This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 

at  http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/| 


KPi^t^vi-^n 


Digitized  by 


Google 


J<fo^-c^s^rt<^^^yUc<y^^.x 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


/-//////■      ,    //////,%' 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


T'F'P 


v-„W  l.']l!J.i:V    XtJ\j.!.s. 


HV 


sii:  \vALi!^u  MVTu  i;\ur. 


(LLV      n  .\  i' h  n    -v::-./  s  v  i^     l   .1 '•  ,^     r/Oj^   /^.'>  </ zVi  r^  a  .c  - , 


J.    AT  :'•  LI.'IO  ^'    A^    I)    <*0;li*VXY, 

6  1';'    :,.    0  ,  '     t;  '   if  A  't  \v'  V  »  . 

1-:::  I. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE 


WAVEELET    NOVELS. 


SIR  WALTER  SCOH,  BART. 


THE    HEART    OF   MTD-LOTHIAJT, 
COUNT  ROBERT  OF  PARIS,       FAIR  MAID  OF  PERTH, 

WOODSTOCK. 


ILLUaTRATBD    WITH  STBBL   AKD    WOOD    aSOnAVISQa. 


NEW  YORK: 
D.    APPLETON    AND    COMPANY, 

649    &    651    BROADWAT. 
1874. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


wammms^^^^^m^^fm 


Digitized  by 


Google 


y 


THE 


HEART    OF   MID-LOTHIAN. 


A     ROMANCE. 


BT 


SIR   WALTER   SCOTT,    BART. 


NEW  YORK: 

D.    APPLETON    AND    COMPANY, 

649    &    esi    BBOADWAT. 

1874. 

Digitized  byCjOOQlC 


K  V'DiJ^'An 


HARVARD 

[university] 

LIBRARY 
FEB  6  1959 


Digitized  by 


Google 


TALES    OF    MT    LANDLORD, 


JEDEDIAH    CLEISHBOTHAM, 


I  A«o  FABMH  o&nx  09  QAmvmmiOLmnu. 


F^M  Mftitaiklrk  U  JokBB7  OiMli', 
If  tkatv't  •  kole  fai  a'  joor  Mati, 

Ii«de7«t«atUt 
A  •hlal's  naaag  jrov  Ukia'  notM, 

Aa'Ckltkbtllprantltl 

BcmM. 


ilAsm  Wc«,  <  UM>  U  0$f :  tntdnu,  trmor  kuitptdj  aqmtmt  fiftiw,  fut  tm  fUrp  mtir.  Qm  mm  plmetf  rmp9mdi6  riff  ntnmi*  m  «• 
apn»^9,  — «tf  Al  w  mmMlta  w'^  Mrr«^  «m»  wm  emienilfa,  y  abriiiuUaf  kaU4  tm  tlla  trta  tibroa  gnrndtt  f  unaa  fp*U»  dt  wof 
iMsa  l«<r«  9terita9  d«  m«M.— Do!i  Qoixora,  Put*  I.  CapHnlo  Si. 

It  b  misktj  wall,  mM  lh«  pifMti  prsj,  laadlord,  bring  m*  thoM  booka,  f«r  I  Imt*  •  mind  to  •••  tliem.  With  all  my  iMWt,  »n- 
■*w«d  th«  kaat;  a^  golnf  to  bla  dbutber,  Im  bronght  out  •  lIttl«old  clokebug,  with  •  padlock  and  chain  to  it,  aad  opaolag  Ift,  ha 
•oak  oat  thvoa  laxg*  ▼olnoMt,  aad  loiaa  maooaeript  p^w*  wriHaa  in  a  flao  eharaetar.— jAavin's  Trutlttitm, 
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rNTRODUOnON— (1829.) 


Tas  anthor  has  stated.  In  the  preface  to  the 
Chronicles  of  the  Canongate,  1827,  that  he  received 
from  an  anonymoas  correspondent  an  account  of 
the  incident  upon  which  the  following  story  is 
lonnded.  He  is  now  at  liberty  to  say,  that  the  in- 
formation was  coDYeyed  to  him  by  a  late  amia- 
1>le  and  ingenious  lady,  whose  wit  and  power  of 
remarking  and  judging  of  character  still  sarvive 
in  the  memory  of  her  friends.  Her  maiden  name 
was  Miss  Helen  Lawson,  of  Glrthhead,  and  she  was 
wife  of  Thomas  Goldle,  £Uq.,  of  Cralgmuie,  Com- 
missary of  Dumfries. 

Her  communication  was  in  these  words : 

'*I  tiad  taken  for  snmmcr  lodgings  a  cottage 
near  the  old  Abbey  of  Uncluden.  It  had  formerly 
been  inhabited  by  a  lady  who  had  plea:«are  in  eni- 
beUisblng  cottages,  which  she  found  perhaps 
homely  and  even  poor  enough ;  mine,  therefore, 
possessed  many  mark?  of  taste  and  elegance  un- 
U9UaI  in  this  ejiecics  of  habitation  in  Scotland, 
where  a  cottage  is  literally  wliat  lU  name  du- 
clare«i. 

'"  From  my  coctage  door  I  bad  a  partial  view 
of  the  old  Abbey  before  mentioned ;  some  of  the 
Ugtiest  arches  were  seen  over,  and  some  through, 
I  scattered  aloitg  a  lane  which  led  down  to 


the  min,  and  the  strange  fimtastic  shapes  of  al- 
most all  those  old  ashes  accorded  wonderftally  well 
with  the  building  they  at  once  shaded  and  orna- 
mented. 

''The  Abbey  itself  from  my  door  wan  almost 
on  a  level  with  the  cottage ;  bat  on  coming  to  the 
end  of  the  land,  it  was  discovered  to  be  situated 
on  a  high  perpendicular  bank,  at  the  foot  of  which 
run  the  clear  waters  of  the  Cluden,  where  they 
hasten  to  Join  the  sweeping  Nith, 

'  WhoM  dUtant  roaring  twdb  and  fe'a.' 

As  my  kitchen  and  parlor  wore  not  very  far  dis- 
tant, I  one  day  went  in  to  purchase  some  chickens 
ftom  a  person  I  heard  oflSsring  them  for  sale.  It 
was  a  little,  rather  stout-lonkiug  woman,  who 
seemed  to  be  bctwecy^  seventy  and  eighty  years 
of  age;  she  was  almost  covered  with  a  tartan 
plaid,  and  her  cap  bad  over  ir.  a  black  silk  hood, 
tied  under  the  chin,  a  piece  of  dress  still  much  in 
us»c  amoog  elderly  women  of  that  rank  of  life  in 
Scotland ;  her  eyes  were  dark,  and  remarkably 
lively  and  intelligent ;  I  entered  Into  conversation 
witii  her,  and  began  by  asking  how  she  maintained 
herself,  &c. 

"  She  said  that  in  winter  she  footed  st«ick' 
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liig*,  that  is,  knit  feet  to  conntry-pcoplc's  stock- 
ings, which  boars  about  the  same  relation  to 
rtocklng-knltting  that  cobbling  docs  to  shoe-mak- 
ing, and  is  of  course  both  less  profitable  and  less 
dignified;  she  likb wise  tati<,'ht  a  few  children  to 
read,  and  in  summer  she  whiles  reared  a  few 
cbickons. 

''  I  said  I  coald  venture  to  gness  from  her  face 
that  she  had  never  been  married.  She  langhcd 
heartily  at  this,  and  said,  *  I  maan  hae  the  queer- 
est face  that  ever  was  seen,  that  ye  could  guess 
that  Now,  do  tell  me,  madam,  how  ye  cam  to 
think  sae  ?  '*  I  told  her  it  was  firom  her  cheerful 
disengaged  countenance.  She  said,  *  Mem,  have 
ye  na  f^r  mair  reason  to  be  happy  than  me,  wi'  a 
gude  husband  and  a  fine  fkmily  o*  bairns,  and 
plenty  o'  every  thing  ?  for  me,  I'm  the  pnirest  o' 
a'  puir  bodies,  and  can  hardly  contrive  to  keep 
my  sell  alive  in  a'  the  wee  bits  o^  ways  I  hae  tell't 
ye.*  After  some  more  conversation,  dnrfng  which 
I  was  more  and  more  pleased  with  the  old  wo- 
man's sensible  conversation,  and  the  ncHvete  of 
her  remarks,  she  rose  to  go  away,  when  I  asked 
her  name.  Her  countenance  suddenly  clouded,  and 
she  said  gravely,  rather  coloring, '  My  name  is  Hel- 
en Walker ;  but  your  husband  kens  wcel  about  me.' 

'^  In  the  evening  I  related  how  ranch  I  had 
been  pleased,  and  inqnired  what  was  extraordi- 
nary in  the  history  of  the  poor  woman.    Mr. 

said,  there  were  perhaps  few  more  remarkable 
people  than  Helen  Walker.  She  tiad  been  left 
an  orphan,  with  the  charge  of  a  sister  considera- 
bly younger  than  herself,  and  who  was  educated 
and  maintained  by  her  exertions.  Attached  to 
her  by  so  many  ties,  therefore,  it  will  not  be  easy 
to  conceive  her  feelings,  when  she  foond  that  this 
only  sister  must  be  tried  by  the  laws  of  her  coun- 
try for  chlld-ronrder,  and  upon  being  called  as 
principal  witness  against  her.  The  counsel  for 
the  prisoner  told  Helen,  that  if  she  could  declare 
that  her  sister  had  made  any  preparation,  however 
slight,  or  had  given  her  any  intimation  on  the 
subject,  ifiat  such  a  statement  would  save  her 
pister's  lift),  as  she  was  the  principal  witness 
against  her.  Helen  said, '  It  is  impossible  for  me 
to  swear  to  a  falsehood ;  and  whatever  may  be  the 
consequence,  I  will  give  my  oath  according  to  my 
conscience.' 

*'  The  trial  came  on,  and  the  sister  was  found 
guilty  and  condemned;  bnt,  in  Scotland,  six 
weeks  roust  elapse  between  the  sentence  and  the 
execution,  and  Helen  Walker  availed  herself  of  it. 
The  very  day  of  her  sister's  condemnation,  she  got 
a  petition  drawn,  stating  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances of  the  case,  and  that  very  night  set  out 
on  foot  to  London. 

"Without  introduction  or  recommendation, 
with  her  simple  (perhaps  ill-expressed)  petition, 
drawn  up  by  some  inferior  clerk  of  the  court,  she 
presented  herself,  in  her  tartan  plaid  and  country 
attire,  to  the  late  Duke  of  Argyle,  who  immedi- 
ately procured  the  pardon  she  petitioned  for,  and 
Helen  returned  with  it  on  foot,  just  in  time  to 
Mve  her  sisfcer. 


**  I  was  80  strongly  interested  by  this  nam* 
tive,  that  I  determined  immediately  to  prosecute 
my  ^icquaintance  with  Helen  Walker;  butns  I  waa 
to  leave  the  country  next  day,  I  was  obliged  to 
defer  it  till  my  return  in  Sprinc,  when  the  first 
walk  I  took  was  to  Helen  Walker's  cottage. 

"  She  had  died  a  short  time  before.  My  regret 
was  extreme,  and  I  endeavored  to  obtain  some 
account  of  Helen  from  an  old  woman  who  inhab- 
ited the  other  end  of  her  cottage.  I  inquired  if 
Helen  ever  spoke  of  her  past  history,  her  Journey 
to  London,  &c.,  *  Na,'  the  old  woman  said,  *  Helen 
was  a  wily  body,  and  whene'er  ony  o'  the  neebors 
asked  any  thing  about  it,  she  aye  turned  the  con- 
versation.' 

*'  In  short,  ever)' answer  I  received  only  tended 
to  increase  my  regret,  and  raise  my  opinion  of 
Helen  Walker,  who  could  unite  so  much  prudence 
with  so  much  heroic  virtue." 

This  narrative  was  enclosed  in  the  follow- 
ing letter  to  the  author,  without  date  or  signa- 
ture:— 

"  SiB,— The  occurrence  Just  related  happened 
to  me  twenty-six  years  ago.  Helen  Walker  lie* 
buried  in  the  churchyard  of  Irongray,  about  six 
miles  ttom  Dumfries.  I  once  proposed  that  a 
small  monument  should  tiave  been  erected  to 
commemorate  so  remarkable  a  chaiacter,  but  I 
now  prefer  leaving  it  to  you  to  perpetuate  hnr 
memory  in  a  more  durable  manner." 

The  reader  is  now  able  to  Judge  how  fiir  the 
author  hae  improved  upon,  or  fallen  short  of,  the 
pleasing  and  interesting  sketch  of  high  principle 
and  steady  affection  displayed  by  Helen  Walker, 
the  prototype  of  the  fictitious  Jeanie  Deans. 
Mrs.  Qoldie  was  unfortunately  dead  l)efore  the 
author  had  given  his  name  to  these  volumes,  so 
he  lost  all  opportunity  of  thanking  that  lady  for 
her  highly  valuable  communication.  But  her 
daughter.  Miss  Goldie,  obliged  him  with  the  fol- 
lowing additional  information:— 

"Mrs.  Qoldie  endeavored  to  collect  fhrther 
particulars  of  Helen  Walker,  particularly  concern- 
ing her  Journey  to  London,  but  found  this  nearly 
impossible ;  as  the  natural  dignity  of  her  charac- 
ter, and  a  high  sense  of  family  respectability* 
made  her  so  indissolubly  connect  her  sifter's  dis- 
grace with  her  own  exertions,  that  none  of  her 
neighbors  durst  ever  question  her  upon  the  sul>> 
Ject.  One  old  woman,  a  distant  relation  of 
Helen's,  and  who  is  still  living,  says  she  worked 
an  harvest  with  her,  but  that  she  never  ventured 
to  ask  her  about  her  sister's  trial,  or  her  Journey 
to  London ;  '  Helen,'  she  added, '  was  a  lofty  body, 
and  used  a  high  style  o'  language.'  The  same  old 
woman  says,  that  every  year  Helen  received  a 
cheese  from  her  sister,  who  lived  at  Whitehaven, 
and  that  she  always  sent  a  liberal  portion  of  it  to 
herself;  or  to  her  father's  family.  This  fact, 
though  trivial  in  iUelf,  strongly  marks  the  affec- 
tion subsisting  between  the  two  sisters,  and  the 
complete  conviction  on  the  mind  of  the  criminal, 
that  her  sister  bad  acted  solely  from  high  prin 
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:lple,  not  fh>in  any  want  of  feellnsr,  which  another 
imall  bat  chamcteristic  trait  wiU  ftirther  illus- 
trate. A  gentleman,  a  relation  of  Mrs.  Goldle's, 
who  happened  to  be  travelling  iu  the  North  of 
England,  on  coming  to  a  email  inn,  was  shown 
into  the  parlor  by  a  female  servant,  who,  after 
caatioo^ly  shotting  the  door,  said,  *  Sir,  Fm  Nelly 
Walker's  sister/  Thns  practically  showing  that 
she  considered  her  sister  as  better  known  by  her 
high  condact,  than  even  herself  by  a  diffsrent  kind 
of  celebrity. 

'*  Mrs.  Ooldla  was  extremely  anxioas  to  have 
a  tombstone  and  an  Inscription  npon  it,  erected 
ha  Irongray  chorchyard ;  and  if  Sir  Walter  Scott 
win  condescend  to  write  the  last,  a  little  sabscrip- 
tion  coold  be  easily  raised  in  the  immediate  neigh 


borhood,  and  Mrs.  Qoldie's  wish  be  thus  fhl- 
IQled." 

It  is  scarcely  necessary  to  add,  that  the  request 
of  Miss  Qoldie  will  be  most  willingly  complied 
with,  and  withoot  the  necessity  of  any  tax  on  the 
public.  Nor  is  there  mach  occasion  to  repeat 
how  mach  the  author  conceives  himself  obliged 
to  his  unknown  correspondent,  who  thas  sapplied 
him  with  a  theme  aifording  such  a  pleasing  view 
of  the  moral  dignity  of  virtoe.  though  unaided  by 
birth,  beauty,  or  talent.  If  the  picture  has  sof- 
fered  In  the  execution,  it  is  flrom  the  fkilure  of  the 
author's  powers  to  present  in  detail  the  same 
simple  and  striking  portrait,  exhibited  in  Mrs. 
Qoklie's  letter. 

AyrUX  1810. 


POSTSCRIPT. 


Although  It  would  be  impossible  to  add  much 
to  Mrs.  Goldie's  picturesque  and  most  interesting 
scconnt  of  Helen  Walker,  the  prototype  of  the 
imaginary  Jeanie  Deans,  the  Editor  may  be  par- 
doned for  introdacing  two  or  three  anecdotes  re- 
specting that  excellent  person,  which  he  has  col- 
lected from  a  volume  entitled,  ^*  Sketches  ttom 
Nature,  by  John  M'Diarmid,**  a  gentleman  who 
conducts  an  able  provincial  paper  in  the  town  of 
Domfriea. 

Helen  was  the  daughter  of  a  small  fiumer  in  a 
place  called  Dalwbalm,  in  the  parish  of  Irongray ; 
where,  after  the  death  of  her  &ther,  she  contln- 
ned,  with  the  nnassuming  piety  of  a  Scottish  peas- 
ant, to  support  her  mother  by  her  own  imremltted 
labor  and  privations ;  a  case  so  common,  that  even 
jet,  I  am  proud  to  say,  few  of  my  countrywomen 
wonld  shrink  firom  the  duty. 

Helen  Walker  was  held  among  her  equals 
pnuy,  that  is,  proud  or  conceited;  bat  the  fkcta 
bnMi<;ht  to  prove  this  accusation  seem  only  to 
evince  a  strength  of  dmracter  superior  to  those 
iroand  her.  Thus  it  was  remarked,  that  when  it 
tbimdered,  she  went  with  her  work  and  her  Bible 
to  the  front  of  the  cottage,  alleging  that  the  Al- 
oigfaty  could  amite  ix.  the  dty  as  well  aa  in  the 
Odd. 


Mr.  M'Diarmid  mentions  more  particalarly  the 
misfortune  of  her  sister,  which  he  supposes  to 
have  Uken  place  previous  to  1736.  Helen  Walker, 
declining  every  proposal  of  saving  her  relation's 
life  at  the  expense  of  truth,  borrowed  a  sum  of 
money  sufflcient  for  her  Journey,  walked  the 
whole  distance  to  London  barefoot,  and  made  her 
way  to  John  Duke  of  Aigyle.  She  was  heard  to 
say,  that,  by  the  Almighty  strength,  she  had  been 
enabled  to  meet  the  Duke  at  the  most  critical 
moment,  which,  if  lost,  would  have  caused  the 
inevitable  forfeiture  of  her  sister's  life. 

Isabella,  or  Tibby  Walker,  saved  fh>m  the  Ikte 
which  impended  over  her,  was  married  by  the 
person  who  had  wronged  her  (named  Waugh), 
snd  lived  happily  for  great  part  of  a  century,  uni- 
formly acknowledging  the  extraordinary  affection 
to  which  she  owed  her  preservation. 

Helen  Walker  died  about  the  end  of  the  year 
1791,  and  her  remains  arc  Interred  in  the  church- 
yard of  her  native  parish  of  Irongray,  in  a  roman- 
tic cemetery  on  the  banks  of  the  Cairn.  That  a 
character  so  distinguished  for  her  undaunted  love 
of  virtue,  lived  and  died  in  poverty,  if  not  want, 
serves  only  to  show  us  how  insigiiilicant,  in  the 
sight  of  Heaven,  are  our  prindpa.  objects  of  am* 
bition  upon  earth. 
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WA  VSBLEY  NO  VELA 
TO  THE  BEST  OP  PATRONS, 

A  PLEASED  AND  INDULGENT  READER, 
JEDEDIAH   GLEI8HB0THAH 

WlSmtS  KBUiTII,  AMD  nrCBBAflB,  AlffD  CON 


CoxmrsoiTB  Readsii, 

If  ingratitade  comprchendeth  every  rice, 
surely  so  (bat  a  Btain  wont  of  aU  beaeemeth  bim 
whoao  life  has  been  devotod  to  inatracting  yoath 
in  virtue  and  in  humane  letters.  Therefore  have 
I  chosen,  in  this  prolegomenon,  to  unload  my 
burden  of  thanks  at  thy  feet,  for  the  favor  with 
which  thou  hast  kindly  entertained  the  Tales  of 
my  Landlord.  Ccrtes,  if  thou  hast  chuckled  over 
their  ficetlons  and  festivous  descriptions,  or  hadst 
thy  mind  filled  with  pleasure  at  the  stranpe  and 
pleasant  turns  of  fortune  which  they  record,  veri- 
ly, I  have  also  simpered  when  I  beheld  a  second 
story  with  attics,  that  has  arisen  on  the  basis  of 
my  small  domicile  at  Gandcrcleugh,  the  walls 
having  been  aforchand  pronounced  by  Deacon 
Barrow  to  be  capable  of  enduring  such  an  eleva- 
tion. Nor  has  it  been  without  delectation,  that  I 
have  endued  a  new  coat  (snuflT-brown,  and  with 
metal  buttons),  having  all  nether  garments  cor- 
responding thereto.  We  do  therefore  lie,  in  re- 
spect to  each  other,  under  a  reciprocation  of  bene- 
fits, whereof  those  received  by  me  being  the  most 
solid  (in  respect  that  a  new  house  and  a  new  coat 
are  better  than  a  new  tale  and  an  old  song),  it  is 
meet  that  my  gratitude  should  be  expressed  with 
the  louder  voice  and  more  preponderating  vehe- 
mence. And  how  should  it  be  so  expressed  ?— 
Certainly  not  in  words  only,  but  in  act  and  deed. 
It  Is  with  this  sole  purpose,  and  disclaiming  all 
intention  of  purchasing  that  pendicle  or  pofile  of 
land  called  the  Carlinescroft,  lying  adjacent  to 
my  garden,  and  measuring  seven  acres,  three 
roods,  and  four  perches,  that  I  have  committed 
to  the  eyes  of  those  who  thought  well  of  the 
former  tomes,  these  four  additional  volumes  of 
the  Tales  of  my  Landlord.  Not  the  less,  if  Peter 
Prayfort  be  minded  to  sell  the  said  pofflc.  It  is  at 
his  own  choice  to  say  so ;  and,  peradventure,  he 
may  meet  wiih  a  purchaser :  unless  (gentle  reader) 
tbe  pleasing  ponrtraictures  of  Peter  Pattieson,  now 
given  until  thee  in  particular,  and  unto  the  public 
in  general,  shall  have  lost  their  favor  in  thine 
eyes,  whereof  I  an)  no  way  distrustftil.  And  so 
much  confidence  do  I  repose  in  thv  continued 
favor,  thai,  should  thy  lawAil  occasions  call  thee 
to  the  town  of  Oanderclcugh,  a  pjtce  frequented 
by  most  at  one  time  or  other  in  their  lives,  I  will 
enrich  thine  eyes  with  a  sight  of  those  precious 
manuscripts  whence  thou  hast  dorired  lo  much 


delectation,  thy  nose  with  a  snuff  from  my  mull, 
and  thy  palate  with  a  dram  from  my  bottle  of 
strong  waters,  called  by  the  learned  of  Qander- 
cleugh,  the  Dominie's  Dribble  o'  Drink. 

It  is  there,  O  highly  esteemed  and  beloved 
reader,  thou  wilt  be  able  to  bear  testimony, 
through  the  medium  of  thine  own  senses,  against 
the  children  of  vanity,  who  have  sought  to  iden- 
tify thy  friend  and  servant  with  I  know  not  what 
inditer  of  vain  fobles ;  who  hath  cumbered  the 
world  with  his  devices,  but  shrunken  from  the 
responsibility  thereof.  Tnily,  this  hath  been 
well  termed  a  gcnerntion  hard  of  faith:  since 
what  can  a  roan  .do  to  assert  his  property  In  a 
printed  tome,  saving  to  put  his  name  in  the  title- 
page  thereof,  with  hi«>  description,  or  designatiou, 
as  the  lawyers  term  it,  and  place  of  abode  ?  Of  a 
surety  I  would  have  such  sceptics  consider  how 
they  themselves  would  brook  to  have  their  works 
ascribed  to  others,  their  names  and  professions 
imputed  as  forgeries,  and  their  very  existence 
brought  into  question ;  even  although,  peradven- 
ture, it  may  be  it  is  of  little  consequence  to  any 
hilt  themselves,  not  only  whether  they  are  living 
or  dead,  but  even  whether  they  ever  lived  or  no. 
Yet  have  my  maligners  carried  their  uncbaritable 
censures  still  farther. 

These  cavillers  have  not  only  doubted  mine 
identity,  althoui^h  thus  plainly  proved,  but  they 
have  impeached  my  veracity  and  the  authenticity 
of  my  historical  narratives  1  Verily,  I  can  only 
say  in  answer,  that  I  have  been  cautelous  in 
quoting  mine  authorities.  It  is  true.  Indeed,  that 
if  I  had  hearkened  with  only  one  ear,  I  might  have 
rehearsed  my  tale  with  more  acceptation  from 
those  who  love  to  hear  but  half  the  truth.  It  Is, 
it  may  hap,  not  altogether  to  the  discredit  of  our 
kindly  nation  of  Scotland,  that  we  are  apt  to  take 
an  interest,  warm,  yea  partial,  in  the  deeds  and 
sentiments  of  our  forefathers.  He  whom  his  nd- 
veraarles  describe  as  a  peijnred  Prelatlst,  Is  desir* 
ous  that  his  predecessors  should  be  held  moder- 
ate in  their  power,  and  Just  in  their  execution  of 
its  privileges,  when,  truly,  the  unimpassioned 
peruHcr  of  the  annals  of  those  times  shall  deem 
them  sanguinary,  violent,  and  tyrannical.  Again, 
the  representatives  of  the  suflfering  Nooconfonu- 
ists  desire  that  their  ancestors,  the  Cameroolans, 
shall  be  represented  not  simply  as  honest  enthu- 
siasu,  oppressed  for  conscience-sake,  hut  persona 
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of  fine  breeding,  and  vaHaot  bcroes.  Tmly,  tlie 
blstorUn  cannot  gratify  thefte  predilectione.  He 
ma«tt  needs  deeciibe  the  ca^'aliera  at  proud  and 
high-spirited,  cmel.  remorselesf,  and  vindictive ; 
the  Kofferin?  party  as  honorably  tenacious  of  tlicir 
opinions  ander  persecotion:  their  own  tempers 
being,  however,  anllen,  fierce,  and  mde;  their 
opinions  absard'andextravagant;  and  their  whole 
coarse  of  condact  that  of  persons  whom  hellobore 
would  better  have  suited  than  pro»ecntions  onto 
death  for  high-treason.  Natheless,  while  such 
and  so  preposteitMis  were  the  opinions  on  either 
side,  there  were,  it  cannot  be  donbted,  men  of 
virtoe  and  worth  on  both,  to  entitle  either  party 
to  claim  merit  from  its  martyrs.  It  has  been  de- 
manded of  me,  Jededlah  Cleishbotham,  by  what 
right  I  am  entitled  to  constitute  myself  an  im* 
partial  Judge  of  their  discrepancies  of  opinions, 
seeing  (as  it  is  stated)  that  I  must  necessarily  have 
descended  flrom  one  or  other  of  the  contending 
parties,  and  be,  of  course,  wedded  for  better  or 
for  worse,  according  to  the  reasonable  practice  of 
Scotland,  to  its  dogmata,  or  opinions,  and  bound, 
as  it  were,  by  the  tie  matrinnmial,  or  to  speak 
without  metaphor,  ex  jure  $dngvM9,  to  maintain 
them  In  preference  to  all  others. 

Bot,  nothing  denying  the  rationality  of  the 
rule,  which  calls  on  all  now  living  to  rule  their 
political  and  rel^ous  opinions  by  those  of  their 
great  grandfathers,  and  inevitable  as  seems  the 
one  or  the  other  horn  of  the  dilemma  betwixt 
which  my  adversaries  conceive  they  have  pinned 
me  to  the  wall,  I  yet  spy  some  means  of  refuge, 
and  claim  a  privil^e  to  write  and  speak  of  boUi 
parties  with  Impartiality.  For.  O  ye  powers  of 
logic !  when  the  Prelatlsts  and  Presbyterians  of 
old  tiroes  went  together  by  the  ears  In  this  un- 
bcky  country,  my  ancestor  (venerated  be  his  mem- 
ory I )  was  one  of  the  people  called  Quakers,  and 
Bidfered  severe  handling  from  either  side,  even  to 
the  extenuation  of  his  purse  and  the  incarcera- 
tion of  his  person. 

Craving  thy  pardon,  gentle  Header,  for  these 
few  words  concerning  me  and  mine,  I  rest,  as 
above  ezpreeeed. 

Thy  sure  and  obligated  friend.*  J.  C. 

GAsocBCLScaa,  tkit  \U  of  April,  181B. 

*  It  U  «■  old  proTcrb,  tbst  **  many  •  true  word  b  spokw  la 
JmL"  Tk*  «xkt«KC  of  Walter  Seoti,  tklni  ton  at  Sir  William 
8eM  ti  flatdm,  b  iMtraeted,  m  It  b  called,  by  a  ehartar  andw 
tki  gnat  acal,  Donioo  WlllUlaw  Scott  da  Harden  Militl,  et 
Waltavo  Sooit  sao  filio  Icgitimo  tartle  genito,  torramm  da  Ro- 
Wtoa.*  Tba  monlfleaBt  old  Kantleman  left  all  bit  fonr  mm 
mmUet»bU  eaUtca,  and  settled  tboM  of  Ellrlg  and  Raebnm, 
MfrtLer  «ritb  ralnable  peeaeetlom  aronad  Leasndeii,  upon 
Wahar,  Ua  third  aoa,  wba  to  aaeaaior  of  tba  Seotto  of  Raabom, 
ad  af  tke  Aatbor  of  Wararley.  Ha  appean  to  bare  beeoma  a 
•oavert  to  the  doctriaa  af  Ibe  Qitakera,  or  Frienda,  and  a  gtmt 
tmmtot  et  tbeir  poealUr  teoeta.  Thb  waa  probably  at  the 
tiBM  wbea  George  Fox,  the  celebrated  apostle  of  the  aect, 
Made  aa  czpadltlon  lato  tbo  south  of  Scotland  about  1667,  oo 
«U«h  acoMton  be  boaat^  that  "  as  he  lint  set  his  borstf's  feet 
Wfm  Scattlak  groond,  bo  felt  the  seed  of  i^ace  to  spa;Ue  about 
Uai  Uka  laaatiDerBble  aparks  of  Are."    Upoa  the  same  orcastoa, 


probably,  Sir  Oldeon  Scott  of  HiKbehetter,  aeeond  son  of  Sir 
William,  Immediate  elder  brother  of  Walter,  and  ancestor  of  the 
aatbor's  (Viend  nod  klnsmaa,  the  prcaeat  representative  of  the 
fkmily  of  Harden,  also  embraced  the  tenets  of  Quakerism. 
This  laat  convert,  Gideon,  entered  Into  a  controversy  wtih  the 
Rev.  James  Klrkton,  author  of  the  Secret  and  True  History  of 
the  Cburcb  of  Scotland,  which  Is  noticed  by  my  ingeaioos  friend 
Mr.  Cbarlee  Klrkpatrick  Sharpa,  in  hU  valuable  and  cnriuoa 
•dltitm  of  that  work,  4U>,  181 7.  Sir  WUllam  Scott,  eldest  of  the 
brothers,  remained,  amid  the  defertion  of  bla  two  yonofrsr 
brethren,  an  orthodox  member  of  the  Presbyterian  Church,  aod 
need  aoeb  means  for  reclaiming  Walter  of  Raabom  fhtn  bis 
heresy,  as  savored  far  more  of  persecution  than  persuasion.  la 
thto  he  was  atelsted  by  MncDoogal  of  Makenton,  brother  to  laa- 
belU  MacDougal,  the  wife  of  the  said  Walter,  and  who,  like  bar 
husband,  bad  conformad  to  the  Quaker  tenets. 

The  Interest  poMeased  by  Sir  William  Scott  and  Makarston 
was  powerful  eaongh  to  procure  the  two  following  acts  of  the 
Prtry  Council  of  Scotland,  directed  i^alnst  Walter  of  Raabum 
aa  an  heretic  and  coavtrt  to  Quakerism,  appolntiag  blai  to  be 
Imprisoned  first  in  Edinburgh  jail,  and  then  in  that  of  Jed- 
bn^ ;  and  bia  children  to  be  taken  by  force  from  tha  aodety 
and  direction  of  their  parents,  and  educsted  at  a  distanea  from 
them,  beaidea  the  aasignment  of  a  sum  for  their  maintenance,  saf> 
fldant  in  those  Umas  to  be  burdensome  to  a  moderate  Scottish 


•  Saa  Dodglaa's  Btoronage,  ps^e  S16. 


"  Apod  Cdla.,  vtgeslmo  Junil  IMS. 

*  The  Lards  of  bis  Magaety's  Privy  Coaacll  having  raeeaved 
tafbrmatloB  that  SceU  of  Raabom,  and  Isobal  Maekdongall,  his 
wih,  being  tafoctad  witb  tha  error  of  Qnakerism,  doe  eadeavour 
to  braU  and  traiae  op  WilUaoi,  Walter,  and  Isobel  Scotte,  their 
children,  la  the  same  proftaslon,  doa  there/ore  give  order  aad 
command  to  Sir  Willian  Scott  of  Harden,  the  said  Raebora's 
brother,  to  seperat  aad  take  away  the  salda  ahildraa  from  tha 
custody  and  society  of  the  snids  parents,  and  to  cause  edncat  and 
bring  them  up  In  his  owne  house,  or  any  other  convenient  place, 
aad  oHalnas  lettan  to  be  direct  at  the  said  Sir  William's  In- 
stance  against  Raeburn,  for  a  maintenance  to  the  said*  children, 
and  that  the  said  Sir  Wm.  give  ana  account  of  hia  diligence  with 
all  eonveolancy." 

M  Edinburgh,  Sth  July,  IMS. 

*  Anent  a  petlUon  presented  be  Sir  Wm.  Seott  of  Harden,  for 
himself  and  In  name  and  behalf  of  the  three  children  of  Walter 
Scott  of  Raeburn,  his  brother,  showing  that  the  Lords  of  Coun- 
clll,  by  ana  act  of  the  99d  day  of  Junil,  16M,  did  grant  power 
and  warraad  to  the  petitioner,  to  separat  and  take  away  Raa- 
bam's  children,  from  hia  family  and  edncatioa,  and  to  breed 
them  in  some  convenient  place,  where  they  might  be  ttM  from 
all  Infection  In  their  younger  years,  from  the  principalis  of 
QuakeHtm,  and,  for  maintenance  of  the  saids  children,  did  or- 
dain letters  to  be  direct  agalnet  Raeburn ;  aod,  seeing  the  Peti- 
tioner, In  obedience  to  the  said  order,  did  take  away  tha  saida 
ehlldran,  being  two  sonnes  and  a  daughter,  and  aftar  aome 
palnee  taken  upon  them  In  bia  owne  family,  hes  sent  them  to 
the  city  of  Glasgow,  to  be  bread  at  schoolas,  and  there  to  be 
principled  with  the  knowledge  of  the  true  religion,  and  that  It 
Is  naccesary  the  Conndll  determine  what  shall  be  the  malnta- 
nanee  for  which  Raebam's  three  children  may  be  charged,  as 
likewise  that  Raeburn  himself,  being  now  In  tha  Toibooth  of 
Edlnbnigh,  where  be  dayley  conwrs-s  with  all  the  Qnaken 
who  are  prisoners  there,  and  others  who  dally  reaert  to  them, 
whereby  be  Is  hardened  in  bis  pemitioos  opinions  and  princi- 
ples, without  all  hope  of  recovery,  ualesse  he  be  separat  from 
such  pemltloQS  company,  humbly  therefore,  deeyring  that  the 
Councell  micht  determine  upon  the  soume  of  money  to  be  payed 
be  Raebnm,  for  the  education  of  his  children,  to  the  petitioner, 
who  will  be  countable  therefor ;  and  that.  In  order  to  bis  eon- 
Tcrsion,  the  place  of  his  Imnrisonment  may  be  changed.  The 
t4>rds  of  his  Mi^.  Privy  Councell  having  at  length  heard  and 
eonsldtfred  the  foresaid  petition,  doe  modlfle  the  soume  of  two 
thousand  ponnda  Scots,  to  be  payed  yearly  at  Iha  terme  of 
Wbltauaday  be  the  said  Walter  Scott  of  Raeburn,  furth  of  bis 
eatate  to  the  petitioner,  for  the  entertainment  and  cducatloa  of 
the  said  children,  beginning  the  first  termas  payment  therof  at 
Whltannday  last  for  tha  half  year  preeeding ,  and  so  fnrth  year 
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I7,  at  tb«  uld  tcrme  1^  Wbitannday  lo  tym  oomelng  till  farder 
orders ;  and  ordainw  the  Mid  Walter  Scott  of  ^aebum  to  b« 
tran«portcd  from  lb«  tolbooth '  of  Edinbaripli  to  ha  priaon  of 
Jadborgh,  wbera  hli  ft-leoda  and  other*  maj  have  occasion  to 
eonrert  bim.  And  to  the  effect  he  mayba  secured  from  tho 
practice  of  other  Quaken,  the  aaid  Lords  doe  hereby  discharga 
the  mnglstratea  of  J«dbargh  to  euffer  any  penona  soapect  of 
these  prlnciplea  to  have  access  to  him ;  and  in  case  any  eon- 
trareen,  that  they  secara  ther  persons  till  they  be  therfbre 
pnneist;  and  ordalnea  letters  to  be  direct  heimpon  in  form,  aa 
•fTolra." 

Both  the  eona,  thna  harshly  separated  from  their  father, 
proTed  good  scholars.  The  eldest,  William,  who  cairied  on  the 
lice  of  Raebnm,  was,  like  his  fkther,  a  deep  Oriaotalist ;  the 
yoonger,  Walter,  became  a  good  classical  scholar,  a  great  fHend 
and  eorraspondent  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  PItcalm,  and  a  Jacobite 
so  diatingaiabed  for  seal,  that  he  made  a  tow  nerer  to  shave  his 
beard  till  the  restoraion  of  the  exiled  fkmUy.  This  last  Walter 
Scott  was  the  aathor*s  great-grandfiithor. 

There  Is  yet  another  link  betwixt  the  author  and  the  simple^ 
minded  and  excellent  Society  of  Friends,  though  a  proselyte  of 
much  more  Importance  than  Walter  Scott  of  Raebnm.  Tha 
eelebrated  John  Swinton  of  Swinton,  xixth  baron  in  descent  of 
that  ancient  and  once  powerful  Aunily,  was,  with  Sir  William 
Lockhart  of  Lee,  the  person  whom  Cromwell  chiefly  trusted  in 
the  management  of  the  Scottish  affairs  daring  his  usurpation. 
After  the  Restoration,  Swinton  was  devoted  as  a  rlctlm  to  the 
new  order  of  things,  and  was  brought  down  in  the  same  Teasel 
which  eouToyed  the  Marquis  of  Argyle  to  Edinburgh,  whan  that 
nobleman  wm  tried  and  executed.  Swinton  waa  deallned  to  the 
same  fiste.  He  had  assumed  the  habit,  and  entered  into  tha  So- 
ciety of  the  Quakers,  and  appeared  as  one  of  their  number  before 
the  Psrliamant  of  Scotland.  He  renounced  all  legal  defence 
Ikoa^  serarnl  ^«m  Trars  open  to  him,  and  answered,  la  eoa> 


fimnity  to  tha  principles  of  his  sect,  that  at  tha  time  these 
crimes  were  imputad  to  blm,  he  was  In  the  gall  of  bltterneas  and 
bond  of  Iniquity;  but  that  Ood  Almighty  having  since  called 
him  to  tha  light,  he  saw  and  acknowledged  these  errors,  and  did 
not  refuse  to  pay  the  forfeit  of  them,  even  though.  In  the  judg- 
ment of  the  Parliament,  it  should  extend  to  life  itMlf. 

Respect  to  fiillen  greatnees,  and  to  the  patience  and  calm  ra- 
algnatlon  with  which  a  man  once  In  high  power  ezpresaed  him- 
aelf  under  such  a  change  of  fortune,  fouiid  Swinton  friends 
fomliy  eonnectiona,  and  some  Intarested  consideratioBs  of  Mid* 
dleton  tho  Commissioner,  Joined  to  procure  his  safety,  and  ha 
was  dismissed,  but  after  a  long  imprisonment,  and  much  dilapi- 
dation of  his  eatatea.  It  Is  said,  that  Swinton's  admonitions, 
while  confined  In  tha  Caatle  of  Edinburgh,  had  a  considerable 
ahare  In  eonrerting  to  tiie  tenets  of  the  Friends  Colonel  Darld 
Barclay,  then  lying  there  in  the  garrison.  This  was  the  fathar 
of  Robert  Barclay,  author  of  tha  ealebratad  apology  for  tha 
Quakers.  It  may  be  obaarred  among  the  Ineoasistencies  of  hu- 
man nature,  that  Kirkton,  Wodrow,  and  other  Presbyterian 
authors,  who  have  detailed  tha  sulTerlngs  of  their  own  sect  for 
non-conformity  with  the  aatabllshad  church,  censure  the  gov- 
ernment of  tha  time  for  not  exerting  tlia  oirii  power  against  tha 
peaceful  enthusiasts  wa  have  treated  of,  and  some  express  par- 
ticular chagrin  at  the  aacapa  of  Swinton.  Whatever  might  be 
his  motivea  for  assuming  the  tenets  of  the  Frienda,  the  old  nuui 
retained  them  faithfully  till  the  close  of  his  life. 

Jean  Swinton,  grand-daughter  of  Sir  John  Swinton,  son  of 
Judge  Swinton,  aa  the  Quaker  was  usually  termed,  was  mother 
of  Anna  Rutherford,  the  author's  mother. 

And  thue,  as  In  the  play  of  the  Anti-Jacobin,  the  ghost  of 
Uie  author^  grandmother  having  arisen  to  speak  the  Epilogue 
it  Is  fiill  time  to  conclude,  leat  the  reader  should  remonstrate 
that  his  desire  to  know  the  Author  of  Waverley  never  Inrlnded 
a  wiah  to  be  acquainted  with  hia  whole  ancestry. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

BXnCO  INTBODUCTOBT. 

Bo  dowB  iby  klU,  romaBtle  Athboorn,  flidM 
Th«  Darby  dilljr,  carrTlog  tlz  inMei. 

Tnmmm. 

Thi  times  hare  changed  !n  nothing  more  (we 
flaHow  oa  we  were  wont  the  manascript  of  Peter 
Pattieson)  than  in  the  rapid  conveTance  of  Intel- 
ligenee  and  commnnlcation  betwixt  one  part  of 
Scotland  and  another.  It  is  not  above  twenty  or 
thirty  years,  according  to  the  evidence  of  many 
credible  witnesses  now  alive,  since  a  little  miser- 
able horse-cart,  performing  with  difflcolty  a 
journey  of  thirty  miles  per  dfom,  carried  onr 
mails  from  the  capital  of  Scotland  to  Its  extremity. 
Nor  was  Scotland  much  more  deficient  in  these 
accommodations  than  onr  rich  sister  had  been 
about  eighty  years  before.  Fielding,  in  his  Tom 
Jones,  and  Farqnhar.  in  a  little  flftrce  called  the 
Stagecoach,  have  ridicaled  the  slowness  of  these 
vehicles  of  public  accommodation.  According 
to  the  latter  anthority,  the  highest  bribe  could 
only  induce  the  coacliman  to  promise  to  anticipate 
by  half  an  honr  the  nsnal  time  of  hit  arrival  at 
the  BaD  and  Month. 

Bat  in  both  countries  these  ancient,  slow,  and 
wire  modes  of  conveyance  are  now  alike  un- 
imown ;  mail-coach  races  against  mail-coach,  and 
high-flyer  against  high-flyer,  through  the  most 
remote  dlstricU  of  Britain.  And  in  our  village 
ilone,  three  post-coaches,  and  four  coaches  with 
men  armej,  and  in  scarlet  cassocks,  thunder 
through  the  streets  each  day,  and  rival  in  brillian- 
cy and  noise  the  invention  of  the  celebrated 
ijrant: — 

JemnUf  fmi  nimhm  tt  •«•  imUahiU JStlmf^ 

Now  and  then,  to  complete  the  resemblance, 
vjA  to  correct  the  presnmption  of  the  venturous 
charioteers,  it  does  liappen  that  the  career  of 
these  dashing  rivals  of  Salmoneus  meets  with  as 
uidesirable  and  violent  a  termination  as  that  of 
their  prototype.  It  is  on  such  occasions  that  the 
htsides  and  Ontsides,  to  use  the  appropriate  ve- 
hicular phrases,  have  reason  to  rue  the  exchange 
of  the  slow  and  safe  motion  of  the  ancient  Fly- 
coaches,  which,  compared  with  the  chariots  of 
Mr.  Palmer,  so  111  deserve  the  name.  The  ancient 
vehicle  used  to  settle  quietly  down,  like  a  ship 
acQttlcd  and  left  to  sink  by  the  gradual  Influx  of 
the  waters,  while  the  modem  is  smashed  to  pieces 
with  the  velocity  of  the  same  vessel  hurled  against 


breakers,  or  rather  with  the  ftiry  of  a  bomb  burst- 
ing at  the  conclusion  of  its  career  through  the 
air.  The  late  ingenious  Mr.  Pennant,  whose 
humor  It  was  to  set  his  fece  In  stem  opposition 
to  these  speedy  conveyances,  had  collected,  I 
have  heard,  a  formidable  list  of  such  casualties, 
which,  joined  to  the  imposition  of  inn-keepers, 
whose  charges  the  passengers  had  no  time  to 
dispute,  the  sauciness  of  the  coachman,  and  the 
uncontrolled  and  despotic  anthority  of  the  tyrant 
called  the  guard,  held  forth  a  picture  of  horror, 
to  which  murder,  theft,  fhiud,  and  peculation, 
lent  all  their  dark  coloring.  But  that  which  grati- 
fies the  impatience  of  the  human  disposition 
will  be  practised  in  the  teeth  of  dansrer,  and  in 
defiance  of  admonition ;  and,  in  despite  of  the 
Cambrian  antiquary,  mail-coaches  not  only  roll 
their  thunders  round  the  base  uf  Penmau-Manr 
and  Cader-Bdrls,  but 

Frighted  Sklddaw  hean  idhr 
Tk«  nUilinr  of  th*  uaaeytlitd  enr. 

And  perhaps  the  echoes  of  Ben-Nevis  may  soon 
be  awakened  by  the  bugle,  not  of  a  warlike  chief- 
tain, but  of  the  guard  of  a  mail-coach. 

It  was  a  fine  summer  day,  and  our  little  school 
had  obtained  a  half  holiday,  by  the  intercession 
of  a  good-humored  visitor.*  I  expected  by  the 
coach  a  new  number  of  an  Interef^tlng  periodical 
publication,  and  walked  forward  on  the  highway 
to  meet  it,  with  the  impatience  which  Cowper 
has  described  as  actuating  the  resident  in  the 
country,  when  longing  for  intelligence  fh)m  the 
mart  of  news :— 

*•  The  Krand  debaU, 

Th«  popnlar  hanngaa,— the  Urt  reply,— 
The  logle,  and  the  wladom,  sod  the  wit. 
And  the  loud  Uagh, — I  long  to  know  them  all  ;— 
I  born  to  eet  the  Impriaoa'd  wranglen  flree, 
And  give  them  Toice  end  ntterance  egain." 

It  was  with  such  feelings  that  I  eyed  the  ap- 
proach of  the  new  coach,  lately  established  on 
our  road,  and  known  by  the  name  of  the  Somer- 
set, which,  to  say  truth,  possesses  some  interest 
for  me,  even  when  it  conveys  no  such  important 
information.  The  distant  tremulous  sound  of  Its 
wheels  was  heard  just  as  I  gained  the  summit  of 
the  gentle  ascent,  called  the  Goslin-brae,  ftwm 
which  yon  command  an  extensive  view  down  the 
valley  of  the  river  Gander.  The  public  road, 
which  comes  up  the  side  of  that  stream,  and 
crosses  It  at  a  bridge  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 

•  Hie  honor  Gilbert  Ooelinn  of  Oendereleogh ;  for  I  lore  to 
be  pr9('«e  In  matlen  of  importeaoe.— J.  C 
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ttom  the  place  where  I  was  etanding,  rune  partly 
through  euclosartn  and  plantations,  and  partly 
throagh  open  paetorc  land.  .It  ie  a  childish 
aniii«ement  perhaps, — but  ray  life  has  been  ppcnt 
with  children,  and  why  should  not  my  pleasures 
be  nice  theirs  ?—chil(lii>b  as  it  is  then,  I  must 
own  I  have  had  great  pleasure  in  watcliiog  the 
approach  of  the  carriage,  where  the  openings  of 
the  road  permit  it  to  be  seen.  The  gay  glancing 
of  the  equipage,  its  diminished  and  toy-lilce  ap- 
pearance at  a  distance,  contrasted  with  the 
rapidity  of  its  motion,  its  appearance  and  diaap- 
pearance  at  intervals,  and  the  progref>8iveiy  in- 
creasing sounds  that  announce  its  nearer  ap- 
proach,  have  all  to  the  idle  and  listless  spectator, 
who  lias  nothing  more  Important  to  attend  to, 
something  of  awakening  interest  The  ridicule 
may  attach  to  me,  which  is  flung  upon  many  an 
honest  citizen,  who  watches  ttom  the  window  of 
bis  villa  the  pa9sage  of  the  stage-coach;  hat  it  is 
a  very  natural  source  of  amusement  notwith- 
standing, and  many  of  those  who  Join  in  the 
laugh  are  perhaps  not  unused  to  resort  to  it  in 
secret. 

On  tne  present  occasion,  howerer,  flite  had  de- 
creed that  I  should  not  enjoy  the  ccmsaromation 
of  the  amusement  by  seeing  the  coach  rattle  past 
me,  as  I  sat  on  the  turf,  and  hearing  the  hoarse 
grating  voice  of  the  guard  as  he  skimmed  forth 
for  my  grasp  the  expected  packet,  without  the 
carriage  checking  its  course  for  an  instant  I  had 
seen  the  vehicle  thunder  down  the  hill  that  leads 
to  the  bridife  with  more  than  its  nsnal  impetuos- 
ity, glittering  all  the  while  by  flashes  ttom  a 
cloudy  tabernacle  of  the  dust  which  it  had  raided, 
and  leaving  a  train  behind  It  on  the  road  resem- 
bling a  wreath  of  summer  roi^t  But  it  did  not 
appear  on  the  top  of  the  nearer  bank  within  the 
usual  space  of  three  minutes,  which  frequent 
observation  had  enabled  me  to  ascertain  was  the 
medium  time  for  cropping  the  bridge  and  mount- 
ing the  ascent.  When  doable  that  space  had 
slapsed,  I  became  alarmed,  and  walked  luistlly 
.'orward.  As  I  came  in  sieht  of  the  bridge,  the 
cause  of  delay  was  too  manifest,  for  the  Somerset 
bad  made  a  summerset  in  good  earnest,  and  over- 
turned so  completely,  that  It  was  literally  resting 
np<m  the  ground,  with  the  roof  undermost,  and 
the  four  whQcls  in  the  air.  The  "exertions  of 
the  guard  and  coachman,*'  both  of  whom  were 
gratefully  commemorated  in  the  newspapers, 
having  succeeded  in  disentangling  the  horses  by 
cutting  the  harness,  wore  now  proceeding  to  ex- 
tricate the  inMdts  by  a  sort  of  summary  and 
Csesarcan  process  of  delivery,  forcing  the  hinges 
from  one  of  the  dooi-s  which  they  could  not  open 
otherwise.  In  this  manner  wore  two  disconsolate 
damsels  set  at  liberty  from  the  womb  of  the 
leathern  convciiicncy.  As  they  Immediately  be- 
gan to  settle  their  clothes,  which  were  a  little  de- 
ranged, as  may  be  presumed,  I  concluded  they 
had  received  no  Injury,  and  did  not  venture  to 
obtrude  my  services  at  their  toilette,  for  which,  I 
underoCand,  I  tiave  since  '>cen  reflected  upon  by  the 


feir  snfferors.  The  ouMdes,  who  mu«  have  bcon 
discharged  fh)m  their  elevated  situation  by  t 
shock  resembling  the  springing  of  a  mine,  es- 
caped, nevertheless,  with  the  asua]  allowance  of 
scratches  and  bruises,  excepting  three,  who,  hav- 
lug  been  pitched  into  the  river  Gander,  were 
dimly  seen  contending  with  the  tide,  like  tho 
relics  of  .^neas's  shipwreck,— 

Rari  apparni  nmnUt  in  fur  fit*  vcufoc 

I  applied  my  poor  exertions  where  thej 
seemed  to  be  most  needed,  and  with  the  assis*. 
ancc  of  one  or  two  of  the  company  who  had 
escaped  unhurt  easily  succeeded  in  fishing  out 
two  of  the  unfortunate  passengers,  who  were 
stout  active  young  fellows ;  and,  but  for  the  pre- 
posterous length  of  their  great-coats,  and  tho 
equally  foshionable  latitude  and  longitude  of  their 
Wellington  trousers,  would  have  required  little 
aasiatance  from  any  one.  The  third  was  sickly 
and  elderly,  and  might  have  perished  but  fur  the 
efforts  used  to  preserve  him. 

When  the  two  great-coated  gentlemen  had  ex- 
tricated themselves  from  the  river,  and  shaken 
their  ears  like  huge  water-dogs,  a  violent  nllerca- 
tion  ensaed  betwixt  them  and  the  coachman  and 
guard,  concerning  the  cause  of  their  overthrow. 
In  the  conrse  of  the  squabble,  I  observed  that 
both  my  new  acquaintances  belonged  to  the  law, 
and  that  their  professional  sharpuei^s  was  likely 
to  prove  an  overmatch  for  tlie  surly  and  ofllcial 
tone  of  the  guardians  of  tho  vehicle.  The  dispute 
ended  in  the  truarrl  assuring  the  passengers  tlint 
Uiey  should  have  seats  in  a  heavy  coach  which 
would  pass  that  spot  In  tess  than  half  an  hour, 
provided  it  were  not  full.  Chance  seemed  to  fiivor 
this  arrangement  for  when  the  expected  vehicle 
arrired,  there  were  only  two  places  occupied  In  a 
carriage  which  professed  to  carry  six.  The  two 
ladies  who  had  been  disinterred  out  of  the  fallen 
vehicle  were  readily  admitted,  but  positive  objec- 
tions were  stated  by  those  previously  in  pot»seti^ 
sion  to  the  admittance  of  the  two  Uiwyers,  who^c 
wetted  garments  bt^ing  much  of  the  nature  of 
well-soaked  spimges,  there  was  every  reason  to 
believe  they  would  reftind  a  considerable  part  of 
the  water  they  l«ad  collected,  to  the  inconvenience 
of  their  fellow-passengers.  On  the  other  hand, 
tlie  lawyers  rejected  a  seat  on  the  roof,  a]Ie::;lng 
that  they  had  only  taken  that  station  for  pleasure 
for  one  stage,  but  were  entitled  in  all  rci^pects  tp 
tree  egress  and  regress  from  the  interior,  to 
which  their  contract  positively  referred.  After 
some  altercation,  in  which  something  was  said 
upon  the  edict  Navtce,  cauponM  gfabularfi,  the 
coach  went  otf,  leaving  the  learned  gentlemen  to 
abide  by  their  action  of  damages. 

They  immediately  applied  to  me  to  guide  them 
to  the  next  village  and  the  best  inn ;  and  trom  the 
account  I  gave  them  of  the  Wallace- Head,  de- 
clared they  were  much  better  pleased  to  slop 
there  than  to  go  forward  upon  the  terms  of  that 
impudent  sec  nndrel  the  guard  of  the  Somerset 
Ail  that  Uiey  now  wanted  was  a  lad  to  carry  theii 
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nvcMlng  bags,  who  wan  easily  procared  from 
en  Kdjoioin?  cottage;  and  they  prepared  to  walk 
forward,  when  they  foand  there  was  anoihur 
passengfer  in  the  same  deserted  eitoation  with 
themseire?.  This  was  the  elderly  and  sickly 
lookiag  person,  who  had  been  precipitated  into  the 
rirer  alonif  with  the  two  young  lawyers.  He,  it 
seems,  had  been  too  modest  to  push  hifl  own  plea 
against  tbe  coachman  when  he  saw  that  of  his 
betters  rejected,  and  now  remain(^  behind  with  a 
k>vk  of  timid  anxiety,  plainly  intlmatinj;  that  he 
was  deficient  in  those  means  of  recommendation 
which  arc  necessary  passports  to  the  hospitality 
of  an  inn. 

I  yentored  to  call  the  attention  of  the  two 
dashing  young  blades,  for  such  they  seemed,  to 
the  desolate  condition  of  their  fellow-traveller. 
They  took  the  hint  with  ready  giKxl-nature. 

"O  true,  Mr.  Dunover,*'  said  one  of  the 
yonugstcrs.  '^yon  mni^t  not  remain  on  the  pavd 
here :  you  must  go  and  have  some  dinner  with 
os-Halkit  and  I  must  have  a  post-chaise  to  go 
on^  at  all  events,  and  we  will  set  you  down 
wherever  suits  yon  best" 
-  The  poor  man,  for  such  his  dress,  as  well  as 
bis  diffidence,  bespoke  him,  made  the  sort  of 
acknowledging  bow  by  which  says  a  Scotsman, 
"It's  too  much  honor  for  the  like  of  me ;  "  and 
followed  humbly  behind  his  gay  patrons,  all  three 
besprinkling  the  dusty  road  as  they  walked  along 
with  the  moisture  <if  their  drenched  garments, 
and  exhibiting  the  singular  and  somewhat  ridicu- 
kms  appearance  of  three  persons  suffering  from 
the  opposite  extreme  of  humidity,  while  the 
Bammor  sun  was  at  its  height,  and  eyerything 
else  around  them  had  the  expression  of  heat  and 
dnnigfat  The  ridicule  did  not  escape  the  young 
gentlemen  themselves,  and  they  had  made  what 
might  be  received  as  one  or  two  tolerable  jests  on 
the  subject  before  they  had  advanced  fkr  on  their 
perigri  nation. 

"  We  cannot  complain,  like  CTowley,"^  said  one 
of  them.  **that  Gideon's  fleece  remains  dry, 
while  all  aroand  is  moist ;  this  is  the  reverse  of 
the  miracle." 

"  We  ought  to  be  received  with  gratitude  in 
this  good  town ;  we  bring  a  supply  of  what  they 
seem  to  need  most,"  said  Ualkit. 

"  And  distribute  it  with  unparalleled  generosi- 
tj."  replied  bis  companion  ;  "  performing  the 
part  of  three  water-carts  for  the  benefit  of  their 
daaiy  roads." 

••  We  come  before  them,  too,"  said  Halklt,  '*  in 
fan  professfonal  force— counsel  and  agent—" 

'And  client,"  said  the  young  advocate,  look- 
.ug  behind  him.  And  then  added,  lowering  his 
voice.  '*  that  looks  as  if  he  had  kept  such  danger- 
ous company  too  long." 

It  waa,  indeed,  too  true,  that  the  humble  fol- 
lower of  the  gay  young  men  had  the  threadbare 
appearance  of  a  worn-out  litigant,  and  I  could  not 
but  smile  at  the  conceit,  though  auxious  to  con 
leiJ  my  mirth  from  the  object  of  it. 

When  w<s  arrived  at  the  Wallace  Inn,  the  elde. 


of  the  Edinburgh  scntlcroen.  and  whom  I  under- 
stood to  be  a  barrister,  inslstc*!  that  I  should  nv 
main  and  take  part  of  their  dinner;  and  their  in- 
quiries and  flemands  speedily  put  my  landlord 
and  his  whole  family  in  motion  to  produce  the 
best  cheer  which  the  larder  and  collar  afforded, 
and  proceed  to  cook  it  to  the  best  advantage,  a 
science  in  which  our  entertainers  seemed  to  bo 
admirably  skilled.  In  other  respects  they  were 
lively  young  men,  in  the  heyday  of  youth  an  1 
good  fpiritM,  playing  the  part  which  is  common  to 
the  higher  classics  of  the  law  at  Edinburgh,  and 
which  nearly  repcrobles  that  of  the  young  Tem- 
plare  in  the  day  <«  of  Steele  and  Addison.  An  air  of 
giddy  gaiety  mingled  with  the  good  sense,  tast«, 
and  information  which  their  conversation  exhib- 
ited :  and  it  seemed  to  be  their  object  to  unite  the 
character  of  men  of  fashion  and  lovers  of  the  po- 
lite arts.  A  flne  gentleman,  bred  np  in  the  thor- 
ough Idleness  and  inanity  of  pursuit,  which  I  un- 
derstand is  absolutely  necessary  to  the  character 
in  perfection,  mis?ht  in  all  prolmbility  have  trac<»d 
a  tinge  of  professional  pe<lantry  which  marked 
the  barrister  in  spite  of  his  etforts,  and  something 
of  active  bustle  in  his  companion,  and  would  cer- 
tainly have  detected  more  than  a  fa!«hionahle  mix- 
ture of  information  and  animated  interest  in  the 
language  of  both.  But  to  me,  who  had  no  preten- 
tions to  ho  so  critical,  my  companions  seemed  to 
form  a  very  happy  mixture  of  go<xl-breeding  and 
liberal  Information,  with  a  disipoftitlon  to  lively 
rattle,  pmi,  und  jest,  amu!*lng  to  a  grave  man, 
because  it  is  what  hohimsi^lf  can  leastcasily  com- 
mand. 

The  thin  pale-faced  man,  whom  their  good-na- 
ture had  bromiht  into  their  so/'ioty.  looked  out  of 
place  as  well  as  out  of  spirits';  sate  on  the  edge 
of  his  seat,  and  kept  the  chair  at  two  feet  distance 
from  the  table  ;  thus  incommoding  himself  con- 
siderably in  conveying  the  victuals  to  his  month, 
as  if  by  way  of  penance,  for  partaking  of  them 
in  the  company  of  his  superiors.  A  short  time 
after  dinner,  declining  all  entreaty  to  partake  of 
the  wine,  which  circulated  freely  round,  he  in- 
formed himself  of  the  hour  when  the  chaise  had 
been  ordered  to  attend;  and  saying  he  would 
be  in  readiness,  modestly  withdrew  from  the 
apartment. 

"Jack,"  said  the  barrister  to  his  companion, 
"I  remember  that  poor  fellow's  face;  y<»u  ppoke 
more  truly  than  you  were  aware  of;  he  really  is 
one  of  my  clients,  poor  man." 

'*  Poor  man  I "  echoed  Halkit— "  I  suppose  you 
mean  ho  is  your  one  and  only  client  ?  " 

"  That's  not  my  fault.  Jack,"  replied  the  other, 
whose  name  I  discovered  was  Hardie.  '*  You  are 
to  give  me  all  your  business,  you  know ;  and  if 
you  have  none,  the  learned  gentleman  here  knows 
nothing  can  come  of  nothing." 

''  You  seem  to  have  brought  something  to  noth- 
ing though,  in  the  case  of  that  honest  man.  He 
looks  as  if  he  were  just  about  to  honor  with  hif 
residence  the  Heart  of  Mid-Lotuiai*." 

"You  are  mUtakcn— he  is  just  delivered  from 
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It— Onr  Mend  here  looks  for  an  explanatloD. 
Pray,  Mr.  Patticson,  hare  yoa  been  In  Edin- 
burgh ?  " 

I  answered  in  the  afflnnative. 

"  Then  you  must  have  passed,  occasionally  at 
least,  though  probably  not  so  faithfully  a?  I  am 
(loomed  to  do,  through  a  narrow  intricate  passa^^e, 
leading  out  of  the  north-west  comer  of  the  Parlia- 
ment Square,  and  passing  by  a  high  and  antiqne 
building  with  turrets  and  iron  grates, 

Milking  good  tbe  M^lng  odd, 

'  N««r  th«  cbarch  Mod  far  frorn  God—' " 

Mr.  Halkit  broke  In  upon  his  learned  coun- 
sel, to  contribute  his  moiety  to  the  riddle  — 
'*  Having  at  the  door  the  sign  of  the  Red  Man 

"  And  being  on  the  whole,"  rc.<nmed  the  coun- 
sellor, interrupting  his  fWend  In  turn,  "a  sort 
of  place  where  misfortune  is  happily  confoand- 
cd  with  guilt,  where  all  who  are  in  wish  to  get 
out " 

*'  And  where  none  who  have  the  good  luck  to 
be  out,  wlfh  to  get  In,"  added  lils  companion. 

"I  conceive  you,  gcotlemen,"  replied  I:  "you 
mean  the  prison." 

**  The  prison,"  added  the  young  lawyer— 
"Yon  have  hit  it— the  very  reverend  Tolbooth 
itself;  and  let  me  tell  you,  you  are  obliged  to  us 
for  describing  it  with  so  much  modesty  and  brev- 
ity; for  with  whatever  ampHflcations  we  might 
have  chosen  to  decorate  the  subject,  you  lay  en- 
tirely at  our  mercy,  since  the  Fathers  Conscript 
of  our  city  have  decreed  that  the  venerable  edifice 
Itself  shall  not  remain  in  existence  to  confirm  or 
to  conftite  US." 

"Then  the  Tolbooth  of  Edinburgh  is  called 
the  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian  ?  "  said  I. 

"  So  termed  and  reputed,  I  assure  you." 

"  I  think,"  said  I.  with  the  bashftil  diflSdence 
with  which  a  man  Ic'ts  slip  a  pun  in  presence  of 
his  superiors,  "the  metropolitan  county  may,  in 
that  case,  be  said  to  have  a  sad  heart." 

"  Hieht  as  ray  glove,  Mr.  Pattieson,"  added  Mr. 
Hardle;  "and  a  close  heart,  and  a  hard  heart- 
Keep  it  up.  Jack." 

"  And  a  wicked  heart,  and  a  poor  heart,"  an- 
swered Halkit,  doing  his  best. 

"  And  yet  it  may  l>e  called  in  some  sort  a 
ptrong  heart  and  a  high  heart,"  rejoined  the 
advocate.  "  You  see  I  can  put  yon  both  out  of 
heart." 

"  I  have  played  all  my  hearts,"  said  the  young- 
er  gentleman. 

"Then  we'll  have  another  lead,"  answered  his 
companion.— "And  as  to  the  old  and  condemned 
Tolbooth,  what  pity  the  same  honor  cannot  bo 
done  to  it  as  has  been  done  to  many  of  ita  in- 
mates. Why  should  not  the  Tolbooth  have  Its 
'  Last  Speech,  Confession,  and  Dying  Words  ? ' 
The  old  stones  would  be  Just  as  conscious  of  the 
honor  as  many  a  poor  devil  who  has  aangled  like 
)  tassel  at  the  west  end  of  it,  while  the  hawkers 
were  shouting  a  confession  the  culprit  kid  never 
beard  or* 


"  I  am  afraid,"  *ald  I,  "  if  I  might  presume  to 
give  my  opinion,  it  would  be  a  tale  of  unvaried 
sorrow  and  gnllt." 

"Not  entirely,  my  friend."  said  Hardie;  "a 
prison  is  a  world  within  itself,  and  has  its  own 
business,  griefs,  and  Joys,  peculiar  to  its  circle. 
Its  Inmates  arc  sometimes  short-lived,  but  so  are 
soldiers  on  service ;  they  are  poor  relatively  to  the 
world  without,  but  there  are  degrees  of  wealth 
and  poverty  among  them,  and  so  some  are  rela- 
tively rich  also.  They  cannot  stir  abroad,  but 
neither  can  the  garrison  of  a  besieged  fort,  or  tbe 
crew  of  a  ship  at  sea ;  and  they  are  not  under  a 
dispensation  quite  so  desperate  as  either,  for  they 
may  hare  as  much  food  as  they  have  money  to 
buy,  and  are  not  obliged  to  work,  whether  they 
have  food  or  not." 

"  But  what  variety  of  Incident,"  said  I,  (not 
without  a  secret  view  to  my  present  task),  "  could 
possibly  be  derived  from  such  a  work  as  yon  are 
pleased  to  talk  of  ?  " 

"Infinite,"  replied  the  young  advocate. 
"  Whatever  of  guilt,  crime,  impoi»turc,  folly,  un- 
heard-of misfortunes,  and  unlooked-for  change  of 
fortune,  can  be  found  to  chequer  life,  my  Last 
Speech  of  the  Tolbooth,  should  Illustrate  with  ex- 
amples sufficient  to  gorge  even  the  public's  all-de- 
vouring appetite  for  the  wonderful  and  tlie  horri- 
ble. The  inventor  of  fictitious  narratives  has  to 
rack  his  brains  for  means  to  diveraify  his  tale, 
and  after  all  can  hanlly  hit  upon  characters  or  in- 
cidents which  have  not  been  used  again  and 
again,  until  they  are  familiar  to  the  eye  of  the 
reader,  so  that  the  development,  enlevement^  the 
desperate  wound  of  which  the  hero  never  dies, 
the  burning  fever  from  which  the  heroine  is  sure 
to  recover,  become  a  mere  matter  of  course.  I 
Join  with  my  honest  friend  Crebbe,  and  have  an 
nnlacky  propensity  to  hope,  when  hope  is  lost, 
and  to  rely  upon  the  cork-Jacket,  which  carries 
the  heroes  of  romance  safe  through  all  the  bil- 
lows of  affiiction."  He  then  declaimed  the  fol- 
lowing passage,  rather  with  too  much  than  too 
little  emphasis  :— 

**  Much  hare  I  fMr'd,  bat  Am  no  more  afraid, 
When  lome  ehattA  beauty,  by  torn*  wret«b  betray'd, 
la  drawn  away  with  Mich  dUtractod  apead. 
That  ah*  antlcipat«a  a  dreadful  deed. 
Not  ao  do  I— Let  aolid  walla  Impound 
The  cAptire  fair,  and  dig  a  moat  around  ; 
Let  there  be  braseo  locka  and  ban  of  ateel, 
And  keepera  cruel,  each  aa  nerer  fael ; 
With  not  a  aingle  note  the  pnrae  anpply, 
And  when  ahe  bega,  let  men  and  maida  deny ; 
Be  windowa  there  from  which  ahe  daraa  not  Ikll, 
And  help  ao  dIaUnt,  'tia  in  vain  to  call ; 
Still  roeana  of  freedom  will  aome  Power  deviae. 
And  from  the  baffled  ruffian  anatch  hia  priae." 

"The  end  of  uncertainty,"  he  concluded,  "  is 
the  death  of  interest ;  and  hence  it  happens  that 
no  one  now  reads  novels." 

"  Hear  him,  ye  gods  ! "  returned  his  compan- 
ion. "I  assure  you,  Mr.  Pattieson,  you  will 
hardly  visit  this  learned  gentleman,  but  yon  are 
likely  to  find  the  new  novel  most  in  repnte  lyin^ 
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cm  his  table,— anngly  Intrenched,  howercr,  bo- 
B«4th  Stair's  Institntea,  or  an  open  Tolamo  of 
Mcfrison's  Declalona." 

"Do  I  deny  It  ?  "  said  the  hopeftil  Jnrlconsult, 
"or  wherefore  sboald  I,  since  It  is  well  known 
these  Dclilabs  seduce  my  wisers  and  my  betters  ? 
May  they  not  be  fonnd  lurking  amidst  the  mnltN 
plied  memorials  of  oar  most  distinguished  conn- 
fel,  and  eren  pe«pin$i;  from  under  the  cnshion  of 
a  Judge's  arm-chair?  Our  seniors  at  the  bar, 
witliin  the  bar,  and  even  on  the  bench,  read  noT- 
els;  and«  if  not  belied,  some  of  them  have  written 
Dovels  into  the  bargain.  I  only  say,  that  I  read 
from  habit  and  fh>m  indolence,  not  from  real  in- 
terest;  that,  like  Ancient  Pii<tol  devourini?  hia 
ieek,  I  read  and  swear  till  I  got  to  the  end  of  the 
narrative.  But  not  so  in  the  real  records  of  hu- 
man vagaries— not  so  in  the  State  Trials,  or  in  the 
Bookd  of  Adjournal,  where  erery  now  and  then 
yoa  read  new  pages  of  the  hunuin  heart,  and  turns 
of  fortune  ftir  beyond  what  the  boldest  novelist 
ever  attempted  to  produce  fh)m  the  coinage  of  hia 
brain." 

"And  for  such  narratives,'*  I  asked,  "you 
BQppose  the  History  of  the  Prison  of  Edinburgh 
might  afford  appropriate  materials  ?  " 

"  In  a  d^ree  unusually  ample,  my  dear  sir,'* 
said  Hardie—'*  Fill  your  glass,  however,  in  the 
meanwhile.  Was  it  not  for  many  years  the  place  In 
which  die  Scottish  parliament  met?  Was  it  not 
James's  place  of  refuge,  when  the  mob,  inflamed 
by  a  seditions  preacher,  broke  forth  on  him,  with 
tb«  cries  of '  The  sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Qid- 

eon ^bring  forth  the  wicked  Haman?'    Since 

that  time  how  many  hearts  have  throbbed  within 
thne  walls,  as  the  tolling  of  the  neighboring  bell 
tnDoanced  lo  them  how  (kst  the  sands  of  their 
Eibwere  ebblnij^;  how  many  must  have  sunk  at 
the  sound— how  many  were  supported  by  stub- 
bora  pride  and  dogged  resolution—how  many  by 
the  coDsoIations  of  religion  ?  Have  there  not  been 
some,  who,  looking  back  on  the  motives  of  their 
crimes,  were  scarce  able  to  understand  how  they 
Bboold  have  had  such  temptation  as  to  seduce 
tbem  from  virtae ;  and  have  there  not,  perliaps, 
been  otbera,  who,  aensible  of  their  innocence, 
were  divided  between  indignation  at  the  unde- 
wrred  doom  which  they  were  to  undergo,  con- 
KtonsnesB  that  they  had  not  deserved  it,  and 
nddng  anxiety  to  discover  some  way  in  which 
Ibey  might  yet  vindicate  themselves  ?  Do  you  sup- 
pose any  of  these  deep,  powerfnl,and  agitating  feel- 
iof^  can  be  recorded  and  pcmsod  without  cxclt- 
iojt  a  corresponding  depth  of  deep,  powerfbl.  and 
■gititing  interest  ?— Oh  I  do  but  wait  tiU  I  publish 
tbt  (kmeM  Cetkbrti  of  Caledonia,  and  you  will 
flfld  no  want  of  a  novel  or  a  tragedy  for  some  time 
to  cone.  Tile  true  thing  will  triumph  over  the 
bri^test  inventions  of  the  most  ardent  Imagina- 
Moo.   Magna  est  Veritas,  et  prcevalebit.''' 

"I  hove  understood,"  said  I,  encouraged  by 
beaAbility  of  my  rattling  entertainer,  *'  that  less 
Of  tkia  interest  must  attach  to  Scottish  Jurispru- 
deoce  than  to  thftt  of  any  other  country.    The 


general  morality  of  our  people,  their  solxn*  and 
prudent  habits " 

"  Socnre  them,"  said  the  barrister, "  a^^^ainst  any 
great  increase  of  profussional  thieves  and  depre- 
dators, but  not  against  wild  and  wayward  starts 
of  fancy  and  passion,  producing  crimos*  of  an  ex- 
traordinary description,  which  are  precisely  tliose 
to  the  detail  of  which  we  listen  with  thrilUng  in- 
terest England  has  been  much  loni::er  a  highly 
civilized  country ;  her  subjects  have  been  very 
strictly  amenable  to  hiws  administered  without 
fear  or  favor,  a  complete  division  of  labor  has 
taken  place  among  her  subjects,  and  the  very 
thieves  and  robbers  form  a  distinct  class  in'so- 
cicty,  subdivided  among  themselves,  according  to 
the  subject  of  the  depredations,  and  the  mode  in 
wliich  they  carry  them  on,  acting  upon  regular 
habits  and  principles,  which  can  be  calculated 
and  anticipated  at  Bow  Street,  Uatton  Garden, 
or  the  Old  Bailey.  Our  sister  kingdom  is  like  a 
cultivated  field- the  Ikrmer  expects  that,  in  spite 
of  all  his  care,  a  certain  number  of  weeds  will 
rise  with  the  com,  and  can  tell  you  beforehand 
their  names  and  appearance.  Bat  Scotland  is  like 
one  of  her  own  Highland  glens,  and  the  moralist 
who  reads  the  records  of  her  criminal  jurisprn- 
dence,  will  find  as  many  curious  anomalous  facts 
in  the  history  of  mind,  as  the  botanist  will  detect 
rare  specimens  among  her  dingles  and  cliffs," 

*'  And  that's  all  the  good  you  have  obtained 
from  three  perusals  of  the  Commentaries  on  Scot- 
tish Jurisprudence?"  said  his  companion.  "I 
suppoi^e  ibe  learned  anUior  very  little  thinks  ttiat 
the  fiurts  which  his  erudition  and  acutencss  have 
accumulated  for  the  illustration  of  legal  doc- 
rines,  might  be  so  arranged  as  to  form  a  sort  of 
appendix  to  the  half-bound  and  slip-shod  vol- 
umes of  the  circulating  library." 

*'  I'll  bet  y<m  a  pint  of  claret,"  said  the  elder 
lawyer,  "  that  he  will  not  feel  sore  at  the  compari- 
son. But  as  we  say  at  the  bar, '  I  beg  I  may  not 
be  interrupted  ; '  I  have  nmch  more  to  say  upon 
my  Scottish  collection  of  Gauges  CHlbres.  You 
will  please  recollect  the  scope  and  motive  given 
for  the  contrivance  and  execution  of  many  extraor- 
dinary and  daring  crimes,  by  the  long  civil  dissen- 
sions of  Scotland— by  the  hereditary  Jurisdictions, 
which,until  1748.  rested  the  investigation  of  crimes, 
in  Judges,  ignorant,  partial,  or  interested— by  the 
habits  of  the  gentry,  shut  up  in  their  distant  and 
Bcliiary  mansion-houses,  nur:»ing  their  revenvreful 
passions  Just  to  keep  their  blood  from  stagnating 
—not  to  mention  that  amiable  national  quail fica* 
Hon,  called  the  perferridum  ingenium  Scotorum, 
which  our  lawyers  Join  in  alleging  as  a  reason  for 
the  severity  for  some  of  our  enactments.  When 
I  come  to  treat  of  matters  so  mysterious,  deep, 
and  dangerous,  as  these  circumstances  have  given 
ri^e  to,  the  blood  of  each  reader  shall  be  curdled, 
and  his  epidermis  crisped  into  goose  skin.— But, 
hist  I— hero  comes  the  landlord,  with  tidings,  I 
suppose,  that  the  chaise  Is  ready." 

It  was  no  such  thing— the  tidings  bore  that  no 
chaise  could  be  bad  that  erening,  for  Sir  Peter 
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Plycm  had  carried  forward  my  landlord's  two 
DnifB  of  horses  that  morning  to  tlie  ancient  royal 
oon)uu:h  of  Babblcbargh,  to  look  after  his  interest 
there.  But  as  Babhleburgh  is  only  one  of  a  set  of 
ftve  boroiighd  which  club  their  shares  for  a  mera* 
bcr  of  Parliament,  Sir  Peter's  adversary  had  judi- 
ciously watched  his  departure,  in  order  to  com- 
roence  a  canvass  in  the  no  less  royal  borough  of 
Bitem,  which,  as  all  the  world  knows,  lies  at  the 
%'ery  termination  of  Sir  Peter's  avenue,  and  has 
been  held  in  leading-strings  by  him  and  his  an- 
cestors for  time  immemorial  Now,  Sir  Peter  was 
tlins  placed  in  the  situation  of  an  ambitious  mon- 
arch, who,  after  having  commenced  a  daring  in- 
niad  into  his  enemy's  territories,  is  suddenly  re- 
called by  an  invasion  of  his  own  hereditary 
dominions.  He  was  obliged  in  consequence  to 
return  Arom  the  half-won  borough  of  Bubblcbui^h, 
to  look  after  the  half-lost  borough  of  Bitein,  and 
the  two  pairs  of  horses  which  had  carried  him 
that  morning  to  Bubbleburgh.  were  now  forcibly 
detained  to  transport  him,  his  agent,  his  valet, 
his  je?ter,  and  his  liard-drinker,  across  the  coun- 
try to  Bitem.  The  canse  of  this  detention,  which 
to  me  was  of  as  little  consequence  as  it  may  be  to 
the  reader,  was  important  enough  to  my  compan- 
ions to  reconcile  them  to  the  delay.  Like  eagles, 
they  smellcd  the  battle  afar  otT,  ordered  a  mag- 
num of  claret  and  beds  at  the  Wallace,  and  en- 
tered at  ftill  career  into  the  Bubbleburgh  and 
Bitem  politics,  with  all  the  probable  *'  petitions 
and  complaints  "  to  which  they  were  likely  to  give 
rise. 

In  the  midst  of  an  anxious,  animated,  and, ' 
to  me,  most  unintelligible  discussion,  concerning 
provosts,  bailies,  deacons,  sets  of  boroughs,  leets, 
town-clerks,  burgesses  resident  and  nonresident, 
all  of  a  sudden  the  lawyer  recollected  himself. 
*' Poor Dunover,  we  must  not  forget  him;  "  and 
the  landlord  was  despatched  in  quest  of  the  pauvre 
honXetix^  with  an  earnestly  civil  invitation  to  him 
for  thereat  of  the  evening.  I  could  not  help  ask- 
ing the  young  gentlemen  if  U»ey  knew  the  history 
of  this  poor  man ;  and  the  counsellor  applied  him- 
self to  his  pocket  to  recover  the  memorial  or  brief 
from  which  he  had  stated  his  cause. 

"lie  has  been  a  candidate  for  our  remedium 
nUeerabiie,''  said  Mr.  Hardie,  '*  commonly  called 
a  cesfio  bonorum.  As  there  are  divines  who  have 
doubted  the  eternity  of  ftitnre  punishments,  so 
the  Scotch  lawyers  seem  to  have  thought  that  the 
crime  of  poverty  might  be  atoned  for  by  some- 
thing short  of  perpetual  imprisonment.  After  a 
intmth's  confinement,  you  must  know,  a  prisoner 
for  debt  is  entitled,  on  a  sufilcient  statement  to 
cur  Supreme  Court,  setting  forth  the  amount  of 
his  funds,  and  the  nature  of  his  misfortunes,  and 
surrendcrinsf  all  his  effects  to  his  creditors,  to 
daim  to  bo  dischaiged  from  prison." 

"I  had  heard,"  I  replied,  "of  such  a  humane 
regulation." 

"Yes,"  said  Halklt,  "and  the  beauty  of  it  is, 
as  the  foreign  fellow  said,  you  may  get  the  cessio^ 
rhen  the  bonanims  jure  all  spent— But  what,  are 


you  puzzling  in  your  pockcta  to  seek  your  only 
memorial  among  old  play-bills,  letters  requesting 
a  meeting  of  the  Faculty,  rules  of  the  Speculative 
Society,  syllabus'  of  lectures— all  the  miscellane- 
ous contents  of  a  young  advocate's  pocket,  which 
contains  every  thing  but  briefs  and  bank-notes  t 
Can  you  not  state  a  case  of  cessio  without  your 
memorial?  Why  It  Is  done  every  Saturday.  The 
events  follow  each  other  as  regularly  as  clock- 
work, and  one  form  of  condescendence  might 
soil  every  one  of  them." 

"This  is  very  unlike  the  variety  of  distresa 
which  this  gentleman  stated  to  foil  under  the  con- 
sideration of  your  judges,"  said  I. 

" True,"  replied  Halkit ;  "but  Hardie  spoke 
of  criminal  jurisprudence,  and  this  business  is 
purely  civil.  I  could  plead  a  cessio  myself  without 
the  inspiring  honors  of  a  gown  and  three-tailed 
periwig— Listen.— My  client  was  bred  a  journey- 
man weaver- made  some  little  money — took  a 
farm— (fbr  conducting  a  farm,  like  driving  a  gig, 
comes  by  nature)— late  severe  tirae»«— induced  to 
sign  bills  with  a  Mend,  for  which  he  received  no 
value— landlord  sequestrates— creditors  accept  a 
composition— pursuer  sets  up  a  public-house- 
fells  a  second  time— Is  incarcerated  for  a  debt  of 
ten  pounds  seven  shillings  and  sixpence— his 
debts  amount  to  blank— his  losses  to  blank—his 
funds  to  blank— leaving  a  balance  of  blank  in 
his  fovor.  There  is  no  opposition;  your  lord- 
ships will  please  grant  commission  to  take  his 
oath." 

Hardie  now  renounced  this  inelfectual  search, 
in  which  there  was  perhaps  a  little  affectation, 
and  told  us  the  tale  of  poor  Dnnover's  distresses, 
with  a  tone  in  which  a  degree  of  feeling,  which 
he  seemed  ashamed  of  as  unprofessional,  mingled 
with  his  attempts  at  wit,  and  did  him  more 
honor.  It  was  one  of  those  tales  which  seem  to 
aigue  a  sort  of  ill-luck  or  fatality  attaclied  to  the 
he'ro.  A  well-informed,  industrious,  and  blame- 
less, but  poor  and  bashful  man,  had  in  va\n 
essayed  all  the  usual  means  by  which  others 
acquire  independence,  yet  had  never  succeeded 
beyond  the  atUdnraent  of  l)are  subsistence.  Dur- 
ing a  brief  gleam  of  hope,  rather  than  of  actual 
prosperity,  he  had  added  a  wife  and  family  to  his 
cares,  but  the  dawn  was  speedily  overcast  Every- 
thing retrograded  with  him  towards  the  verge  of 
the  miry  Slough  of  Despond,  which  yawns  for  in- 
solvent debtors ;  and  after  catching  at  each  twig, 
and  experiencing  the  pnMracted  agony  of  feeling 
them  one  by  one  elude  his  grasp,  he  actually  sunk 
into  the  miry  pit  whence  he  had  been  extricated 
by  the  professional  exertions  ofHardic. 

"And,  I  suppose,  now  you  have  dragged  this 
poor  devil  ashore,  you  will  leave  him  half  naked 
on  the  beach  to  provide  for  himself?  "  said  Hal- 
kit.  "Hark  ye,*'— and  he  whispered  something 
in  his  ear,  of  which  the  penetrating  and  insinuat- 
ing wonls.  "Interest  with  my  Lord,"  alone 
reached  mine. 

'•  It  is  pesdini  exempU,""  said  Hardie,  laughing 
*'  to  provide  for  a  ruined  cUent;  but  I  waa  think 
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n%  of  wbftt  you  mentloD,  prorlded  ft  can  be  msn- 
iged— Bat  bash  I  here  he  comes.** 

The  recent  relation  of  the  poor  man^s  raisfbr- 
hioes  had  tpven  him,  I  was  pleased  to  obserre,  a 
claim  to  the  attention  and  respect  of  the  yoong 
men.  who  treated  him  with  fn^cat  civility,  and 
gndaally  enf^aged  him  in  a  conversation,  which, 
mach  to  my  satlsfkction,  again  tomed  upon  the 
Caum  Centres  of  Scotland.  Imboldened  by  the 
kiodne!<8  with  which  he  was  treated,  Mr.  Dan- 
orer  began  to  contribnte  his  share  to  the  amase- 
meot  of  the  cTenlng.  Jails,  lilce  other  placet, 
kuTe  their  ancient  traditions,  known  only  to  the 
inhabitants,  and  handed  down  (rom  one  set  of 
tbe  melancholy  lodgers  to  the  next  who  occupy 
their  cells.  Some  of  theee,  which  Dnnover  men- 
tioned,  were  interesting,  and  served  to  illustrate 
the  narratives  of  remarlcable  trials,  which  Hardie 
bad  tt  his  fiuser  ends,  and  which  his  companion 
was  also  well  slriUed  in.  This  sort  of  conversa- 
tion passed  away  the  evening  till  the  early  hour 
when  Mr.  Dnnover  choee  to  retire  to  rest,  and  I 
also  retreated  to  take  down  memomudums  of 
what  I  had  learned,  in  order  to  add  another  narra- 
tive to  those  which  it  had  been  my  chief  amuse- 
ment to  collect,  and  to  write  out  in  deUll.  The 
two  young  men  ordered  a  broiled  bone,  Madeira 
n^ns,  and  a  pack  of  cards,  and  commenced  a 
f^me  at  picquet. 

Next  morning  the  travellers  left  Oanderdeugh. 
I  afterwards  learned  Arom  the  papers  that  both 
had  been  since  engaged  in  the  great  political 
oanse  of  Bnbblebnrgh  and  Bltem,  a  summary 
ea»e,  and  entiUed  to  particular  despatch;  but 
which,  it  is  tlionght,  nevertheless,  may  outlast 
the  duration  of  the  parliament  to  which  the  con- 
test refers.  Idr.  Halkit,  as  the  newt^papers  in- 
foimed  me,  acts  as  agent  or  solicitor;  and  Mr. 
Hudie  opened  for  Sir  Peter  Plyem  with  singular 
ability,  and  to  such  good  purpose,  that  I  under- 
stand he  has  since  had  fewer  playbills  and  more 
briefs  in  his  pocket  And  both  the  youns  gentle- 
men deferve  their  good  fortune;  for  I  learned 
from  Dnnover,  who  called  on  me  some  weeks 
aflerwarde,  and  communicated  the  intelligence 
with  tears  in  his  eyes,  that  theh*  interest  had 
arailed  to  obtain  him  a  small  office  for  the  decent 
maintenance  of  his  fomlly ;  and  that,  after  a  train 
of  constant  and  onintermpted  mii*fortune,  he 
amid  trace  a  dawn  of  prosperity  to  his  having  the 
food  fortune  to  be  flung  firom  tbe  top  of  a  mail- 
coadi  into  the  river  Oander,  in  company  with  am 
idTocate  and  a  writer  to  the  signet.  The  reader 
win  not  perhaps  deem  himself  equally  obliged  to 
Ika  accident,  since  it  brings  upon  him  the  follow- 
bg  narrative,  founded  upon  tbe  conversation  of 
fte  evening. 


CHAPTER  n. 

Who«*«r*i  bMO  at  Puis  nmt  u—i»  know  tha  Grev*, 
Th«  foul  retr«at  of  tb«  anfonuuaUi  brave. 
Where  honor  and  juttlee  matt  oddly  contribute, 
To  eaee  heroea'  p«in«  by  no  hulter  uid  (gibbet. 

There  death  breaka  tbe  tharklea  which  force  had  pat  on. 
And  the  hanjrman  complete*  what  tho  Jodire  bnt  h«^:an  | 
There  the  aqoire  of  the  poet,  and  knight  of  the  p^at, 
Find  their  p«ina  no  more  baalk'd,  mad  their  hopca  no  more 
cnMB'd. 

PatoK. 

In  former  times,  England  had  her  Tyburn,  to 
which  the  devoted  victims  of  justice  were  con- 
ducted in  solemn  procession  up  what  i:«  now  caliod 
Oxford  Buad.  In  Edinburgh,  a  large  open  street, 
or  rather  oblong  square,  surrounded  by  lii;^h 
houses,  caliod  the  Grassmarkr-t,  was  usotl  for  the 
same  melancholy  purpose.  It  was  not  ill  chosen 
for  such  a  scene,  being  of  cimMideniblo  extent, 
and  therefore  fit  to  accommodate  a  irreat  numl)tr 
of  spectator*,  such  at  are  UHUHlly  n.<'<eniblcil  by 
this  melancholy  spectacle.  On  the  other  huy\ 
few  of  the  hotis^es  which  surround  It  wen*,  evrn 
In  early  times,  inhabited  by  por«on«»  of  fashion : 
so  that  thor<e  likely  to  bo  oOended  or  over  rt<ieply 
affected  by  such  unpleasant  exhibitions  were  n<  t 
in  tlie  way  of  having  their  quiyt  disturbed  by 
them.  The  houses  in  the  Grassmarket  are,  gen 
erally  speakins,  of  a  mean  deacriptiou ;  3'et  the 
place  ia  not  without  some  features  of  gru iidonr, 
being  overhung  by  the  southern  side  of  the  hu^^e 
rock  on  which  tbe  castle  stands,  and  by  the  moi«s- 
grown  batilementsand  turreted  walls  of  that  an- 
cient fortress. 

It  was  the  custom,  until  within  these  thirty 
years,  or  thereabouts,  to  use  this  esplanade  for 
tbe  gcene  of  public  executions.  The  filial  day 
wan  announced  to  the  public,  by  the  appearance 
of  a  huge  black  gallows-tree  towards  tbe  eastern 
end  of  Xho  Orafl«»markot.  The  Ill-omened  appari- 
tion was  of  great  height,  with  a  scalTold  surround- 
ing It^  and  a  double  ladder  placed  against  it,  for 
the  ascent  of  the  unhappy  criminal  .i-  d  execu- 
tioner. As  this  apparatus  was  always  arranged 
before  davm.  It  seemed  as  if  the  gallows  had 
grown  out  of  tbe  earth  In  the  course  of  one  nii^ht. 
like  tbe  production  of  some  foul  demon ;  and  1 
well  remember  the  fHijht  with  which  the  school- 
boys, when  I  was  one  of  their  number,  used  to 
regard  thc;?e  ominour*  signs  of  deadly  preparation. 
On  the  night  after  the  execution  the  gallows  again 
di8appeared,an<l  was  conveyed  In  silencvand  dark 
neas  to  the  place  wlierc  it  was  u»*ually  deposited 
which  was  one  of  the  vaults  under  the  Parliament- 
house,  or  courts  i)f  justice.  This  mode  of  execu- 
tion is  now  exchanged  for  one  similar  to  tliat  in 
front  of  New^rafe,— with  what  boneflcial  effect  is 
uncertain.  The  mental  sufferings  of  the  convict 
arc  indeed  shortened.  Ho  no  lonu'er  st-ilks  be- 
tween the  attendant  clei^man.  dre>»sed  in  his 
grave-clothes,  through  a  considerable  part  of  the 
city,  looking  like  a  moving  aud  walking  corpse, 
while  yet  an  Inhabitant  of  this  world ;  but,  as  the 
oltimate  purpo:se  of  punishment  has  in  view  the 
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prevention  of  crimes,  it  may  at  least  be  doubted, 
wheiher,  in  abridging  tlie  melanclioly  ceremony, 
W6  nave  not  In  part  diminished  that  appall  im; 
effect  upon  the  ppcctatore  which  is  the  useful  end 
of  all  BQch  inflictions,  and  in  consideration  of 
which  alunc,  nnless  in  very  particular  cases,  cap- 
ital sentences  can  be  altogether  Jnstificd. 

On  the  7th  day  of  September,  1736,  these  omin- 
one  preparations  for  execution  were  descried  in 
the  place  we  have  described,  and  at  an  early  hour 
the  space  around  Ix^n  to  be  occupied  by  several 
groups,  who  gazed  on  the  scaffold  and  gibbet  with 
a  stem  and  vindictive  show  of  aatisfbction  very 
seldom  testified  by  the  populace,  whose  good- 
nature, in  most  cases,  forgets  the  crime  of  the 
condemned  person,  and  dwells  only  on  his  mis- 
ery. But  the  act  of  which  the  expected  culprit 
had  been  convicted  was  of  a  description  calculated 
nearly  and  closely  to  awaken  and  irritate  tlie  re- 
sentful feelings  of  the  mnltitade.  The  tale  is 
well  known ;  yet  it  is  necessary  to  recapitulate 
its  l4!ading  circumstances,  for  the  better  under- 
standing what  is  to  follow ;  and  the  narrative  may 
prove  long,  but  I  trust  not  uninteresting,  even 
to  tliose  who  have  heard  its  general  Issue.  At 
any  rate,  nome  detail  Is  necessary,  In  order  to 
render  intelligible  the  subsequent  events  of  our 
narrative. 

Contraband  trade,  though  it  strikefl  at  the  root 
of  legitimate  government,  by  encroaching  on  its 
revenues,— though  It  injures  the  fair  trader,  and 
debauches  the  mind  of  those  engaged  In  it,— Is 
not  usually  looked  upon,  either  by  the  vulgar  or 
by  their  betters,  in  a  very  heinous  point  of  view. 
On  the  contrary,  in  those  countries  where  It  pre- 
vails, tlie  cleverest,  boldest,  and  most  intelligent 
of  the  peasantry,  are  uniformly  engaged  in  iilicit 
transactions,  and  very  often  with  the  sanction  of 
the  farmers  and  inferior  gentry.  Smuggling  was 
almost  universal  In  Scotland  In  the  reigns  of 
Georue  I.  and  II.  ;  for  the  people,  nnaccustomod 
to  imposts,  and  regarding  them  as  an  unjust  ag- 
gression upon  their  ancient  liberties,  inade  no 
scniple  to  elude  them  whenever  It  waa  possible 
to  do  so. 

The  county  of  Fife,  bounded  by  two  firths  on 
the  south  and  north,  and  by  the  sea  on  the  cast, 
and  having  a  number  of  small  seaports,  was  long 
famed  for  maintaining  successfully  a  contraband 
trade ;  and,  as  there  were  many  seafiiring  men  re- 
Biding  there,  who  had  been  pirates  and  bucca- 
neers in  their  youth,  there  were  not  wanting  a 
futHcient  number  of  daring  men  to  carry  It  on. 
Among  these,  a  fellow,  called  Andrew  Wilson, 
originally  a  baker  in  the  villaire  of  Patlihead,  was 
particularly  obnoxious  to  the  revenue  ofllcers. 
lie  was  possessed  of  great  personal  strength, 
courage,  and  cunning,— was  perfertly  acquainted 
with  the  coast,  and  capable  of  conducting  the 
most  desperate  enterpriser.  On  several  occa- 
sions he  succeeded  in  bafning  the  pursnit  and  re- 
searches of  the  king's  officers  ;  but  he  became  so 
mach  the  object  of  their  suspicions  and  watchful 
attention,  that  at  length  he  was  totally  ruined  by 


repeated  seizures.  The  man  became  despente. 
He  considered  himself  aa  robbed  and  plundered ; 
and  took  it  Into  his  head  that  he  had  a  right  to 
make  reprisals,  as  he  could  find  opportunity. 
Wliero  tlie  heart  is  prepared  for  evil,  opportunity 
is  seldom  long  wanting.  This  Wilson  learned, 
that  the  Collector  of  the  Customs  at  Kirkaldy  had 
come  to  Pittenweem,  in  the  course  of  his  official 
ronnd  of  duty,  with  a  considerable  sum  of  public 
money  in  his  custody.  As  the  amount  was  great- 
ly within  the  value  of  the  goods  which  had  been 
aelzed  fh)m  him,  Wilson  felt  no  scruple  of  con- 
science in  resolving  to  reimburse  himself  for  hia 
losses,  at  the  expense  of  the  Collector  and  the 
revenue.  He  associated  with  himself  one  Robert- 
son, and  two  other  Idle  young  men,  whom,  hav- 
ing been  concerned  in  the  same  illicit  trade,  he 
persuaded  to  view  the  transaction  in  the  same 
Justifiable  light  in  which  he  himself  con:*idered 
it.  They  watched  the  motions  of  the  Collector; 
they  broke  forcibly  into  the  house  where  ho 
lodged,— Wilson,  with  two  of  his  associates,  en- 
tering the  Collector's  apartment,  while  Robert- 
son, the  fourth,  kept  watch  at  the  door  with  a 
drawn  cutlass  in  his  hand.  The  officer  of  the 
customs,  conceiving  his  life  in  danger,  escaped 
out  of  his  bedroom  window,  and  fled  in  his  fhirt, 
BO  that  the  plunderers,  with  much  ease,  possessed 
themselves  of  about  two  hundred  pounds  of  pub- 
lic money.  The  robbery  was  committed  in  a  very 
audacious  manner,  for  several  persons  were  pass- 
ing in  tlie  street  at  the  time.  But  Robertson, 
representing  the  noise  they  hoard  as  a  dispnte  or 
Ihiy  bet>vixt  the  Collector  and  the  people  of  the 
house,  the  worthy  citizens  of  Pittenweem  felt 
themselves  in  no  way  called  on  to  interfere  In  be^- 
half  of  the  obnoxious  revenue  officer:  so,  satisfy- 
ing themselves  with  this  very  superficial  account 
of  the  matter,  like  the  Levlte  in  the  parable,  they 
passed  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  way.  An 
alarm  was  at  length  given,  military  were  called 
In,  the  depredators  were  pursued,  the  booty  re- 
covered, and  Wilson  and  Robertson  tried  and 
condemned  to  death,  chiefly  on  the  evidence  of 
an  accomplice. 

Many  thought,  that,  iu  consideration  of  the 
men's  erroneous  opinion  of  the  nature  of  the 
action  they  had  committed,  justice  might  have 
been  satisfied  with  a  less  forfeiture  than  that  of 
two  lives.  On  the  other  hand,  from  the  audacity 
ofthef^t,a  severe  example  was  judged  neces« 
sary;  and  such  was  the  opinion  of  the  govern 
ment.  When  It  became  apparent  that  the  sen- 
tence of  death  was  to  be  executed,  files,  and  other 
implements  necessary  for  their  escape,  were  trans- 
mitted secretly  to  the  culprits  by  a  friend  from 
without.  By  these  means  the>  sawed  a  bar  ou^ 
of  one  of  the  prison  windows,  and  might  have 
made  tbclr  escape,  but  for  the  obstinacy  of  Wil- 
son, who,  aa  he  was  daringly  resolute,  was  dog- 
eedly  pertinacious  of  his  opinion.  His  comrade, 
Robertson,  a  young  and  slender  man,  proposed 
to  make  the  experiment  of  passing  the  foremoet 
through  the  gap  they  had  made,  and  enlargiug  it 
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from  the  oatrtde.  If  necessary,  to  allow  Wilson 
frw  paasa^.  WflsoD,  however.  Insisted  on 
maklug  the  first  experiment,  and  being  a  robust 
and  lusty  man,  he  not  only  found  it  imp<>;»sible  to 
fjet  through  betwixt  the  bars,  but,  by  his  strug- 
pies.  he  jammed  himj»elf  so  fast,  that  he  was  un- 
able to  draw  liis  body  back  again.  In  these  cir- 
cumstances discovery  became  unavoidable,  and 
safflclent  precantlons  were  taken  by  the  jailor  to 
prevent  any  repetitions  of  the  same  attempt. 
Robertson  uttered  not  a  word  of  reflection  on  his 
companion  for  the  consequences  of  his  obstinacy ; 
bat  It  appeared  ttom  the  sequel,  that  Wilson*e 
mind  was  deeply  impressed  with  the  recollection, 
that,  but  for  him,  his  comrade,  over  whose  mind 
he  exercised  considerable  influence,  would  not 
have  engaged  in  the  criminal  enlerprise  which 
had  terminated  thus  fatally;  and  that  now  he 
had  become  his  destroyer  a  second  time,  since, 
but  for  his  obstinacy,  Robertson  might  have  ef- 
fected his  escape.  Minds  like  Wilson's,  even 
when  exercised  in  evil  practices,  sometimes  re- 
Uin  the  power  of  thinking  and  resolving  with 
enthusiastic  generosity.  His  whole  thoughts 
were  now  bent  on  the  possibility  of  saving  Rob- 
ertson's life,  without  tlie  least  respect  to  his  own. 
The  resolution  which  he  adopted,  and  the  manner 
fn  which  he  carried  It  into  effect,  were  striking 
and  musnal. 

Adjacent  to  the  Tolbooth,  or  city  jail  of  Edln- 
boRrfi,  is  one  of  three  churches  into  which  the 
cathedral  of  St  Giles  Is  now  divided,  called,  from 
its  vicinity,  the  Tolbooth  Church.  It  was  the 
custom,  that  criminals  nnder  sentence  of  death 
were  brought  to  this  church,  with  a  sufficient 
froard,  to  hear  and  join  in  public  worship  on  the 
Sabbath  before  execution.  It  was  supposed  that 
the  hearts  of  these  unfortunate  persons,  however 
hardened  before  against  feelings  of  devotion, 
oonid  not  but  be  accessible  to  them  upon  nniting 
their  thougiits  and  voices,  for  the  lost  time,  along 
\r1th  their  fellow-mortals,  in  addressing  their 
Creator.  And  to  the  rest  of  the  congregation,  it 
was  thought  It  conld  not  but  be  impressive  and 
affecting  to  find  their  devotions  mingling  with 
those,  who,  sent  by  the  doom  of  an  earthly  trl- 
baoaJ  to  appear  where  the  whole  earth  Is  judged, 
mifht  be  considered  as  beings  trembling  on  the 
rtrgQ  of  eternity.  The  practice,  however  edify- 
ii^,  has  been  discontinued.  In  consequence  of  the 
ioddent  we  are  about  to  detail. 

The  cler^gynaan  whose  duty  it  was  to  officiate 
hi  the  Tolbooth  Chnrch,  had  concluded  an  affect- 
hi?  discourse,  pan  of  which  was  particularly  di- 
rected to  the  unfortunate  men,  Wilson  and  Rob- 
ertson, who  were  in  the  pew  set  apart  for  the 
penona  in  their  unhappy  situation,  each  secured 
betwixt  two  soldiers  of  the  city  guard.  The 
^CTjcyman  hod  reminded  them,  that  the  next  con- 
gr^tion  they  mnst  join  would  be  that  of  the 
Just,  or  of  the  unjust ;  that  the  psalms  they  now 
beard  must  be  exchanged.  In  the  space  of  two 
brief  days,  for  eternal  hallelujahs,  or  eternal  him- 
(utatlons :  and  that  this  fearAil  alternative  must 


depend  upon  the  state  to  which  they  might  be 
able  to  bring  their  minds  before  the  moment  of 
awful  preparation;  that  they  should  not  despair 
on  account  of  the  suddenness  of  the  summons, 
but  rather  to  feel  thl^i  comfort  In  their  misery, 
that,  tliou:,'h  all  who  now  lifted  the  voice,  or  l>ent 
the  knee  in  conjunction  with  them,  hiy  under  the 
same  sentence  of  certain  death,  they  only  bad  the 
advantage  of  knowing  the  precise  moment  at 
which  it  should  be  executed  upon  them.  "  There- 
fore," urged  the  good  man,  his  voice  trembling 
with  emotion,  "  redeem  the  time,  my  unhappy 
brethren,  which  is  yet  left;  and  remember,  that, 
with  the  grace  of  Him  to  whom  space  and  time 
are  but  as  nothing,  salvation  may  yet  be  assured, 
even  in  the  pittance  of  delay  which  the  laws  of 
your  country  afl"ord  you." 

Robertson  was  observed  to  weep  at  these 
words ;  but  Wilson  seemed  as  one  whose  brain 
had  not  entirely  received  their  meaning,  or  whose 
thoughts  were  deeply  impressed  with  some  differ- 
ent subject ;— an  expression  so  natural  to  a  per- 
son in  his  situation,  that  it  excited  neither  su»;pi- 
clon  nor  surprise. 

The  benediction  was  pronounced  as  usual,  and 
the  conzregation  was  dismissed,  many  lingering 
to  indulge  their  curiosity  with  a  more  fixed  look 
at  the  two  criminals,  who  now,  as  well  as  their 
guards,  rose  ap,  as  if  to  depart  when  the  crowd 
should  permit  them.  A  murmur  of  compassion 
was  heard  to  pervade  the  spectators,  the  more 
general,  perhaps,  on  account  of  the  alleviating 
circumBtnnces  of  the  case ;  when  all  at  once,  Wil- 
son, who,  as  we  hare  already  noticed,  was  a  very 
strong  man,  seized  two  of  the  soldiers,  one  with 
each  hand,  and  calling  at  the  same  time  to  his 
companion,  **Rnn,  G^rdie,  runt"  threw  him- 
self on  the  third,  and  fastene<i  his  teeth  on  tho 
collar  of  his  coat.  Robertson  ft'tuO.  (or  a  second 
as  if  thunderstruck,  and  unable  to  avail  himself 
of  the  opportunity  of  escape;  but  the  cry  of 
"  Run,  mn  ! "  being  echoed  from  many  around, 
whose  feelings  surprised  them  into  a  very  natural 
interest  in  his  behalf,  he  shoo)c  off  the  grasp  of 
the  remaining  soldier,  threw  himself  over  tho 
pew,  mixed  with  the  dispersing  congregation, 
none  of  whom  felt  inclined  to  Mtop  a  poor  wretch 
taking  this  last  chance  for  his  life,  gained  tho 
door  of  the  chnrch,  and  was  lost  to  all  pursuit. 

The  generous  intrepidity  which  Wilson  hatl 
displayed  on  this  occasion  augmented  the  feeling 
of  compassion  which  attended  his  fate.  The 
public,  where  their  own  prejudices  are  not  con- 
cerned, are  easily  engaged  on  the  side  of  dlslu- 
tei-estedness  and  humanity,  admired  Wilson's  be- 
havior, and  .ejoiced  at  Robertson's  escape.  This 
general  feeling  was  so  great,  that  It  excited  a 
vague  report  that  Wilson  would  be  rescued  at  the 
place  of  execution,  either  by  the  mob  or  by  some 
of  his  old  associates,  or  by  some  second  extraor- 
dinary and  unexpected  exertion  of  strength  and 
courage  on  his  own  part  The  magistrates  thought 
it  their  duty  to  provide  against  the  possibility  of 
disturbanoe.  They  ordered  out,  fbr  protection  of 
Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


18 


WA  VSRLEY  NO  VXIS, 


tbe  execation  of  the  tentence,  the  greater  part  of 
titeir  own  City  Guard,  luider  the  command  of  Cap- 
tain PortGOQB,  a  man  whoee  name  became  too 
memorable  from  the  melancholy  clrcnmstAnces  of 
tlie  day,  and  subsequent  events.  It  may  be  nece©- 
enry  to  Bay  a  word  about  this  person,  and  the 
corps  which  he  commanded.  But  the  subject  is  of 
importance  sufficient  to  deserve  another  chapter. 


CHAPTER  m. 

And  tboQ,  great  god  of  •qoA-TtUe  I 
Wha  twaTS  tht  «mpira  of  this  city, 
(When  fou  we're  lomeUinee  capernolty), 

B«  thoa  prepared. 
To  aara  ns  frae  that  black  bnndttU, 

ThoCltyChiardI 

FsBauaoM'a  Dap  J>ajft, 

Captain  John  Fortbous,  a  name  memorable 
in  the  traditions  of  Edinburgh,  as  well  as  in  the 
records  of  criminal  Jurisprudence,  was  the  son  of 
a  citizen  of  Edinburgh,  who  endeavored  to  breed 
him  up  to  his  own  mechanical  trade  of  a  tailor. 
The  yonth,  liowever,  had  a  wild  and  Irreclaimable 
propensity  to  dlsfipatlon,  which  finally  sent  him 
to  serve  in  the  corps  long  maintained  In  the  ser- 
vice of  the  States  of  Holland,  and  called  the 
Scotch  Dutch.  Here  he  learned  military  disci- 
pline; and,  returning  afterwards,  in  the  course 
of  an  Idle  and  wandering  life,  to  his  native  city, 
his  services  were  required  by  the  masristratea  of 
Edinburgh  in  the  disturbed  year  1715,  for  disci- 
plining their  City  Guard,  In  which  he  shortly 
•  afterwards  received  a  captain's  commission.    It 

was  only  by  his  military  skill,  and  an  alert  and 
resolute  character  as  an  officer  of  police,  that  he 
merited  this  promotion,  for  he  is  said  to  have 
been  a  man  of  profligate  habits,  an  unnatural 
son,  and  a  brutal  husband.  He  was,  however, 
usefhl  In  his  station,  and  his  harsh  and  fierce  hab- 
it«  rendered  him  formidable  to  rioters  or  disturb- 
ers of  tbe  public  peace. 

The  corps  in  which  be  held  his  command  is, 
or  perhaps  we  should  rather  say  waf,  a  body  of 
about  one  hundred  and  twenty  soldiers,  dirided 
into  three  companies,  and  regularly  armed,  cloth- 
ed, and  embodied.  They  were  chiefly  veterans 
who  enlisted  In  tliis  corps,  having  the  benefit  of 
working  at  their  trades  when  they  were  off"  duty. 
TheJ«e  men  had  the  charge  of  preserving  public 
ortler,  repressing  riots  and  street  robberies,  act- 
ing, In  short,  as  an  armed  police,  and  attending 
on  all  public  occasions  where  confusion  or  popu- 
lar disturbance  might  be  expected.  ♦  Poor  Fer- 
guson, whose  irregularities  sometimes  led  him 
into  unpleasant  rencontres  with  these  military 
conservators  of  public  order,  and  who  mentions 
them  so  often  that  he  may  be  termed  their  poet 
laureate,  thus  admonishes  his  readers,  warned 
doubtless  by  his  own  experience :— ^ 

•  The  Lord  Provott  wan  ex-cfflc!o  commAiider  and  colonel 
af  the  corp^  which  tnljcht  be  increwed  to  three  handred  men 
when  the  Umee  required  It.  No  other  dnim  bat  thelrt  wm  al- 
lowed to  Mond  on  tlM  High  Stmt  batwMD  tho  Laekanbooth. 
MdthaMatkariMW. 


"  Gode  folk,  aa  7«  eoraa  frae  tlM  Mr. 
Bide  7ont  fraa  thU  btaek  ■qnad; 
There's  nee  tic  uvagee  elaewhera 
Allowed  to  wear  oockad." 

In  ftct,  the  soldiers  of  the  City  Guard,  being, 
as  we  have  said,  in  general  discharged  veterans, 
who  had  strength  enough  remaining  for  this  md< 
niclpal  duty,  and  being,  moreover,  for  the  greater 
part  Highlanders,  were  neither  by  birth,  educa- 
tion, or  former  habits,  trained  to  endure  with 
much  patience  the  insults  of  the  rabble,  or  the 
provoking  petulance  of  truant  schoolboys,  and 
idle  debauchees  of  all  descriptions,  with  whom 
their  occupation  brought  them  Into  contact.  On 
the  contrary,  the  tempers  of  the  poor  old  fellowa 
were  soured  by  the  Indignities  with  which  the 
mob  distinguished  them  on  many  occasions,  and 
frequently  might  have  required  the  soothlnpr 
strains  of  the  poet  we  have  Just  quoted— 

^  O  ioldiera  I  for  yonr  aln  dear  eakee, 
For  Seolland'e  love,  the  Land  o'  Cakea, 
Ole  not  her  bairn  a  ale  deadly  paika, 
Nor  be  lae  rode, 
Wl'  flreloek  or  Lochaber-aze, 

AeepiUtkelrbluldl" 

On  all  occasions  when  a  holiday  licensed  some 
riot  and  irresjularity,  a  slilrmlsh  with  the^e  vete- 
rans was  a  favorite  recreation  with  the  rabble  of 
Edinburgh.  These  pages  may  perhaps  see  the 
light  when  many  have  in  fresh  recolltiCti<m  such 
onsets  as  we  allude  to.  But  the  venerable  corps, 
with  whom  the  contention  was  held,  may  now 
be  considered  as  totally  extinct.  Of  late  the 
gradual  diminution  of  these  civic  soldiers  re- 
minds one  of  the  abatement  of  King  Lear's  hun- 
dred knights.  The  edicts  of  each  succeeding  set 
of  magistrates  have,  like  those  of  Goneril  and 
Regan,  diminit«hed  thig  venerable  band  with  the 
similar  question,  "  What  need  we  flve-and-twen- 
ty  t— ten  ?— or  flve  ?  "  And  it  is  now  nearly  come 
to,  **What  need  one?"  A  spectre  may  indeed 
here  and  there  still  be  seen  of  an  old  grey-headed 
and  grey-bearded  Highlander,  with  war-worn  fea- 
tures, but  bent  double  by  age  ;  dressed  in  an  old- 
foshioned  cocked  hat,  bound  with  white  tape  in- 
stead of  silver  lace ;  and  in  coat,  waistcoat,  and 
breeches  of  a  muddy-colored  red,  bearing  in  his 
withered  hand  an  ancient  weapon,  called  n  Loch 
aber-axe ;  a  long  pole,  namely,  with  an  axe  at  the 
extremity,  and  a  hook  at  the  Iwck  of  the  hatch- 
et.* Such  a  phantom  of  former  days  still  creeps, 
I  have  been  informed,  round  the  statue  of  Charles 
the  Second,  In  the  Parliament  Square,  as  if  the 
image  of  a  Stuart  were  the  last  refuge  for  any 
memorial  of  our  ancient  manners ;  and  one  or 
two  others  are  supposed  to  glide  around  the  door 
of  the  guard-house  assigned  to  them  in  the  Luck- 
enbooths,  when  their  ancient  refuge  in  the  High 
Street  was  laid  low.t    But  the  fate  of  mana- 

•  Thi*  hook  waa  to  enable  the  b«ar»r  of  the  Lochab«r-«za  to 
aealo  a  gnUwaj,  by  grapplinjt  the  lop  of  the  doer,  nod  awinglDf 
hlinB<>1f  up  by  the  ataff  of  hii  weapon. 

t  Thia  andent  eorpa  la  now  entirely  dUbanded.  Their  laal 
9wr>h  to  do  datr  at  HaUow-£alr.  had  aomethlng  In  It  alTeetlnff 
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•cripts  beqnefttbed  to  frtendi  and  execniors  Ip  so 
nncerUin,  thut  the  namtiYe  rontainlDg  thcso 
ftnfl  memorfals  of  the  old  Town-Quard  of  Ediu- 
bar<;h,  who,  with  their  pjim  and  valiant  corporal, 
John  Dhu,  (the  flerceat-lofikin?  fellow  I  ever  saw), 
were.  In  my  boyhood,  the  alternate  terror  and  de- 
rialon  of  the  petulant  brood  of  the  High-School, 
may,  perhaps,  only  come  to  light  when  all  mem- 
ory of  the  institation  has  (hded  away,  and  then 
serve  as  an  lllastration  of  Kay'e  caricatures,  who 
luu  preeenred  the  featiirea  of  some  of  their  heroea. 
Id  the  preceding  generation,  when  there  was  a 
perpetnal  alamr  for  the  plots  and  actlrity  of  the 
Jacobites,  some  pains  were  taken  by  the  magla- 
tnte«  of  Bdinborgfa  to  keep  this  corps,  though 
ooroposed  always  of  such  materials  as  we  have 
noticed,  in  a  more  effective  state  than  was  after- 
wards Judged  necessary,  when  their  most  danger- 
ous service  was  to  skirmish  with  the  rabble  on 
the  king's  birth-day.  They  were,  therefore,  more 
the  objects  of  hatred,  and  less  that  of  scorn,  than 
they  were  afterwards  accounted. 

To  Captain  John  Porteous,  the  honor  of  hts 
command  and  of  his  corps  seems  to  have  been  a 
matter  of  high  interest  and  importance.  He  was 
exceedingly  incensed  against  Wilson  Ibr  the 
aflh>nt  which  he  construed  him  to  have  put  upon 
his  soldiers,  in  the  effort  he  made  for  the  libera- 
tion of  his  companion,  and  expressed  himself 
most  ardently  on  the  subject  He  was  no  less  in- 
dignant at  the  report,  that  there  was  an  intention 
to  rescue  Wilson  himself  fh>m  the  gallows,  and 
uttered  many  threats  and  imprecations  upon  that 
Mbject,  which  were  afterwards  remembered  to 
his  disadvantage.  In  fact,  if  a  good  deal  of  de- 
termination and  promptitude  rendered  Porteous, 
in  one  respect,  fit  to  command  guards  designed 
to  suppress  popular  commotion,  he  seems,  on  the 
other,  to  have  been  disqualified  fbr  a  charge  so 
delicate,  by  a  hot  and  surly  temper,  always  too 
ready  to  come  to  blows  and  violence ;  a  character 
void  of  principle ;  and  a  disposition  to  regard  the 
abble,  who  seldom  failed  to  regale  him  and  his 
soldiers  with  some  marks  of  their  dlsplearare,  as 
declared  enemies,  upon  whom  It  was  natural  and 
lustlfiable  that  he  should  seek  opportunities  of 
vengeance.  Being,  however,  the  most  active  and 
trustworthy  among  the  captains  of  the  City 
Uoiid,  he  was  the  person  to  whom  the  magistrates 
confided  the  command  of  the  soldiers  appointed 
:okeep  the  peace  at  the  time  of  Wilson's  execu- 
tion. He  was  ordered  to  guard  the  gallows  and 
scaffold,  with  about  eighty  men,  all  the  disposable 
torce  that  eonld  be  spared  for  that  duty. 

Bat  the  magistrates  took  f)&rther  precautions, 
which  affected  Porteous's  pride  very  deeply. 
Tbey  requested  the  assistance  of  part  of  a  regu- 
lar in&ntry  regiment,  not  to  attend  upon  the 

Aolr  dnmw  and  flfM  kwl  b«Mi  wont  oa  b«tt«  4«j»  lo  pUy,  on 
ftii>7««  ■BCMian,  lb*  UtaIj  Iom  of 

MJoek*ytotk«Uri" 
M  «  fbb  iaal  cmmUs  Ik*  ittcUd  ▼•tanas  morcd  slowly  to 

^TV  last  tiBM  I OKBO  over  tbo  moir." 


execution,  but  to  remain  dra^ni  up  on  the  princi- 
pal street  of  the  city  durln  r  the  time  that  It  went 
forward,  in  order  to  Intimltlato  the  multitude,  In 
case  they  should  be  disposed  to  be  unruly,  with  a 
display  of  force  which  could  not  be  resisted  with- 
out de^cnttion.  It  may  sound  ridlcnlous  In  our 
ears,  considering  the  fallen  state  of  thiu  ancient 
civic  corps,  that  Its  officer  should  have  felt  punc- 
tiliously Jealous  of  its  honor.  Yet  so  it  was. 
Captain  Porteous  resented,  as  sn  Indignity,  the 
introducing  the  Welsh  Pusileers  within  the  city, 
and  drawing  them  up  in  the  street  where  no 
drums  but  his  own  were  allowed  to  be  sounded, 
without  the  special  command  or  permla^lon  of 
the  magistrates.  As  he  could  not  show  his  111- 
homor  to  his  patrons  the  magistrates.  It  Increased 
his  indignation  and  his  desire  to  be  revenged  on 
the  unfortunate  criminal  Wilson,  and  all  who 
IkTored  him.  These  internal  emotions  of  Jealousy 
and  rage  wTought  a  change  on  the  man's  mien 
and  bearing,  visible  to  all  who  saw  him  on  the 
Altai  momiiig  when  Wilson  was  appointed  to 
suffer.  Porteous's  ordinary  appearance  was 
rather  favorable.  He  was  about  the  middle  siise, 
stout,  and  well  made,  having  a  military  air,  snd 
yet  rather  a  gentle  and  mild  countenance.  His 
complexion  was  brown,  his  fkce  somewhat  flatted 
with  the  scars  of  the  small-pox,  his  eyes  rather 
languid  than  keen  or  fierce.  On  the  present 
occasion,  however,  it  seemed  to  those  who  saw 
him  as  if  he  were  a<;ltated  by  some  evil  demon. 
His  step  was  Irregular,  his  voice  hollow  and 
broken,  his  countenance  pale,  his  eyes  staring  and 
wild,  his  speech  Imperfect  and  conflised,  and  his 
whole  appearance  so  disordered,  that  many  re- 
marked he  seemed  to  be/«y,  a  Scottish  expression, 
meaning  the  state  of  those  who  are  driven  on  to 
their  Impending  fote  by  the  strong  impulse  of 
some  irresistible  necessity. 

One  part  of  his  conduct  was  truly  diabolical, 
if.  Indeed,  It  lias  not  been  exaggerated  by  the 
general  prejudice  entertained  against  his  memory. 
When  Wilson,  the  unhappy  criminal,  was  de- 
livered to  him  by  the  keeper  of  the  prison,  in 
order  that  ho  might  be  conducted  to  the  place  of 
execution,  Porteous,  not  satinfled  with  the  usual 
precautions  to  prevent  escape,  ordered  him  to  be 
manacled.  This  might  be  Justifiable  fh>m  the 
character  and  bodily  strength  of  the  maleCttctor, 
as  well  as  firom  the  apprehensions  so  generaly 
entertained  of  an  expected  rescue.  But  the  hand- 
cuffs which  were  produced  being  found  too  small 
for  the  wrists  of  a  man  so  big-boned  as  Wilson, 
Porteous  proceeded  with  his  own  hands,  and  by 
great  exertion  of  strength,  to  force  them  till  they 
clasped  together,  to  the  exquisite  torture  of  the 
unhappy  criminal.  Wilson  remonstrated  against 
such  barbarous  usage,  declaring  that  the  pain  dis- 
tracted his  thoughts  from  the  subjects  of  medita- 
tion proper  to  his  unhappy  condition. 

"  It  signifies  little,"  replied  Captain  Porteous; 
^*  your  pain  will  be  soon  at  an  end.'* 

"  Your  cruelty  is  groat,"  answered  the  sufferer. 
'^  You  know  not  how  eoon  you  yooraelf  may  have 
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occanlon  to  ask  the  mercy  which  yon  are  now 
refuicing  to  a  fellow-creatare.  May  God  forgive 
yon  I " 

These  words,  long  afterwards  quoted  and 
remembered,  were  all  that  passed  between  Por- 
teourt  and  hie  prisoner ;  but  as  they  took  air,  and 
became  known  to  the  people,  they  greatly  in- 
crca-'cd  the  popular  compaasion  for  Wilson,  and 
excited  a  proportionate  de^cree  of  indignation 
a;;ain!^t  Porteous;  against  whom,  as  strict,  and 
even  violent  in  the  discharge  of  his  unpopular 
office,  the  common  people  had  some  real,  and 
many  imaginary  causes  of  complaint 

When  the  painfUl  procession  was  completed, 
and  Wilson,  with  the  escort^  had  arriyed  at  the 
scaffold  in  the  Orassmarket,  there  appeared  no 
signs  of  that  attempt  to  rescue  him  which  had  oc- 
casioned such  precautions.  The  multitude,  In 
general,  looked  on  with  deeper  interest  than  at 
ordinary  executions ;  and  there  might  be  seen,  on 
the  countenances  of  many,  a  stem  and  indignant 
expression,  like  that  with  which  the  ancient 
Cameronians  might  be  supposed  to  witness  the 
execution  of  their  brethren,  who  glorified  theCor- 
cnant  on  the  same  occasion,  and  at  the  same  spot. 
But  there  was  no  attempt  at  violence.  Wilson 
himself  seemed  disposed  to  hapten  over  the  space 
that  divided  time  from  eternity.  The  devotions 
proper  and  usual  on  such  occasions  were  no  sooner 
tinished  than  he  submitted  to  his  (ate,  and  the 
sentence  of  the  law  was  ftilfllled. 

He  had  been  suspend  cd  on  the  gibbet  so  long 
as  to  be  totally  deprived  of  life,  when  at  once,  as  if 
occasioned  by  some  newly-received  impulse,  there 
arose  a  tumult  among  the  multitude.  Many  stones 
were  thrown  at  Porteous  and  his  guards :  some 
mittchicf  was  done:  and  the  mob  continued  to 
press  forward  with  whoops,  shrieks,  howls,  and 
exclamationn.  A  young  fellow,  with  a  Bailor*s 
cap  slouched  over  his  fluce,  sprung  on  the  scaffold, 
and  cut  the  rope  by  which  the  criminal  was  sus- 
pended. Others  approached  to  carry  off  the  body, 
either  to  secure  for  It  a  decent  grave,  or  to  tiy, 
perhaps,  some  means  of  resuscitation.  Captain 
Porteous  was  wrought,  by  this  appearance  of  in- 
surrection against  his  authority,  into  a  rage  so 
Headlong  as  made  him  forget,  that,  the  sentence 
Imving  been  fhlly  executed,  it  was  his  duty  not  to 
engage  in  hostilities  with  the  misguided  multi- 
tude, but  to  draw  off  his  men  as  fast  as  possible. 
He  sprung  ftt>m  the  scaffold,  snatched  a  masket 
from  one  of  his  soldiers,  commanded  the  party  to 
Are,  and,  as  several  eye-witnesses  concurred  in 
swearing,  set  them  the  example,  by  discharging 
liis  piece,  and  shooting  a  man  dead  on  the  spot. 
Beveral  soldiers  obeyed  his  command  or  followed 
his  example ;  six  or  seven  persons  were  slain,  and 
a  great  many  were  hurt  and  wounded. 

After  this  act  of  violence,  the  Captain  proceed- 
ed to  withdraw  his  men  towards  their  guard-house 
in  the  High  Street.  The  mob  were  not  so  much 
Intimidated  as  incensed  by  what  had  been  done. 
They  pursued  the  soldiers  with  execrations,  ac- 
eompauied  by  volleys  of  stocoa.    As  they  pressed 


on  them,  the  rearmost  soldiers  turned,  and  again 
fired  witli  fiital  aim  and  execution.  It  is  not  ac- 
curately known  whether  Porteous  commanded 
this  second  act  of  violence ;  but  of  conree  the 
odium  of  the  whole  transactions  of  the  fatal  day 
attached  to  him,  and  to  him  alone.  He  arrived  at 
the  guard-house,  dismissed  his  soldiers,  and  went 
to  make  his  report  to  the  magistrates  concerning 
the  unfortunate  events  of  the  day. 

Apparently  by  this  time  Captain  Porteous  had 
begun  to  doubt  the  propriety  of  his  own  conduct, 
and  the  reception  he  met  with  from  the  magis- 
trates was  such  as  to  majce  hinustillmore  anxious 
to  gloss  it  over.  He  denied  that  he  had  given  orders 
to  fire ;  he  denied  he  had  fired  with  his  own  hand  ; 
ho  even  produced  the  fhsee  which  he  carried  as  an 
officer  for  examination ;  it  was  found  still  loaded. 
Of  three  cartridges  which  he  was  seen  to  put  in 
his  pouch  that  morning,  two  were  still  there;  % 
white  handkerchief  was  thrust  into  the  muzzle  of 
the  piece,  and  returned  unsoiled  or  blackened.  To 
the  defence  founded  on  these  circumstances  it  waa 
answered,  that  Porteous  liad  not  used  his  own 
piece,  but  had  been  seen  to  take  one  from  a  sol- 
dier. Among  the  many  who  had  been  killed  and 
wounded  by  the  unhappy  fire,  there  were  several 
of  better  rank ;  for  even  the  humanity  of  such  sol- 
diera  as  fired  over  the  heads  of  the  mere  rabble 
around  the  scaffold,  proved  in  some  instances  Catal 
to  persons  who  were  stationed  in  windows,  or  ob- 
served the  melancholy  scene  firom  a  distance.  The 
voice  of  public  indignation  was  loud  and  general ; 
and,  ere  men's  tempers  had  time  to  cool,  the  trial 
of  Captain  Porteous  took  place  before  the  High 
Court  of  Justiciary.  After  a  long  and  patient  hear- 
ing, the  jury  had  the  difficult  duty  of  balancing  the 
positive  evidence  of  many  persons,  and  those  of 
respectability,  who  deposed  positively  to  the 
prisoner's  commanding  his  soldiere  to  fire,  and 
himself  firing  his  piece,  of  which  some  swore  that 
they  saw  the  smoke  and  fiash,  and  beheld  a  man 
drop  at  whom  it  was  pointed,  with  the  negative 
testimony  of  others,  who,  though  well  stationed 
for  seeing  what  liad  passed,  neither  heard  Porte- 
ous give  ordera  to  fire,  nor  saw  him  fire  himself; 
but,  on  the  contrary,  averred  that  the  first  shot 
was  fired  by  a  soldier  who  stood  close  by  him.  A 
great  part  of  his  defence  was  also  founded  on  the 
turbulence  of  the  mob,  which  witnesses,  accord- 
ing to  their  feelings,  their  predilections,  and  their 
opportunities  of  observation,  represented  differ- 
ently ;  some  describing  as  a  formidable  riot,  what 
othera  represented  as  a  trifling  disturbance,  such 
as  always  used  to  take  place  on  the  like  occasions, 
when  the  executioner  of  the  law,  and  the  men 
commissioned  to  protect  him  in  his  task,  were 
generally  exposed  to  some  indignities.  Tlie  ver- 
dict of  the  jury  sufficiently  shows  how  tho  evi- 
dence preponderated  in  their  minds.  It  declared 
that  John  Porteous  fired  a  gun  among  the  people 
assembled  at  the  exccntion ;  that  he  gave  orders 
to  his  soldiers  to  fire,  by  which  many  persons  were 
kiUed  and  wounded  ;  but,  at  the  same  time,  that 
the  prisoner  and  his  guard  had  been  wonnded  and 
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beftten,  bj  Btonw  thrown  at  them  by  the  mnltl- 
tude.  Upon  this  yerdlct,  the  Lords  of  JasticUry 
psseed  sentence  of  death  against  Captain  John 
Porteoas,  a^jadgins  him,  in  the  common  form,  to 
oe  hanged  on  a  gibbet  at  the  common  place  of 
exeeation,  on  Wednesday,  8tb  September,  1796, 
and  all  his  moveable  property  to  be  forfeited  to 
the  king's  use,  according  to  the  Scottish  law  in 
1  of  wilftd  murder. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Th«  hoar**  omd*,  bat  not  tb«  num.* 

KsLm. 

On  the  day  when  the  unhappy  Porteoos  waa 
expected  to  raffer  the  sentence  of  the  law,  the 
place  of  ezecntion,  extensire  as  it  is,  waa  crowded 
almost  to  enffocation.  There  was  not  a  window 
in  all  the  lofty  tenements  aroond  it,  or  in  the  steep 
and  crooked  street  called  the  Bow,  by  which  the 
fetal  procession  was  to  descend  from  tlie  High 
Street,  that  was  not  abeolately  filled  with  specta- 
tors. The  nncommon  height  and  antique  appear- 
ance of  these  houses,  some  of  which  were  fcmnerly 
the  property  of  the  Knfghta  Templars,  and  the 
Knights  of  St.  John,  and  stUl  exhibit  on  their 
fHmts  and  gables  the  iron  cross  of  these  orders, 
gave  additional  effect  to  a  scene  in  itself  so  strik- 
fng.  The  area  of  the  Grassmarket  resembled  a 
hnge  dark  lake  or  sea  of  human  heads,  in  the  cen- 
tre of  which  arose  the  Ihtal  tree,  taD,  black,  and 
omfaioQs,  from  which  dangled  the  deadly  halter. 
Bvery  object  takes  interest  from  its  uses  and  aaeo- 
cia lions,  and  the  erect  beam  and  empty  nooee, 
things  so  simple  in  themselves,  became,  on  such 
aa  occasion,  objects  of  terror  and  of  solemn  in- 
terest. ^ 

Amid  so  nnmerous  an  assembly  there  was 
scarcely  a  word  spoken,  save  In  whispers.  The 
thirst  of  vengeance  was  In  some  degree  allayed  by 
Ita  supposed  certainty;  and  even  the  populace, 
with  deeper  feeling  than  they  are  wont  to  enter- 
tain, soppreraed  all  clamorous  exultation,  and  pre- 
pared to  enjoy  the  scene  of  retaliation  in  triumph, 
silent  and  decent,  though  stem  and  relentless.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  depth  of  thefr  hatred  to  the  un- 
fortunate criminal  scorned  to  display  itself  in  any 
thh^  resembling  the  more  noisy  current  of  their 
Ofdinary  feelings.  Had  a  stranger  consulted  only 
the  evidence  of  his  ears,  he  might  have  supposed 
that  so  vast  a  multitude  were  assembled  for  some 
purpose  whidi  affected  them  with  the  deepest  sor- 
row, and  stilled  those  noises  which,  on  aU  ordi- 
nary occasions,  arise  fit>m  such  a  concourse ;  but 
If  he  had  gazed  upon  their  (JMses,  he  would  have 
been  fnatantly  undeceived.  The  compressed  Up, 
the  bent  brow,  the  stem  and  flashing  eye  of  al- 

•  IWra  b  •  tradition,  that  whll*  a  littla  ttnam  wa«  twoUea 
h*»  I  tomai  by  r«e«ot  abowan,  the  diaoontantad  toIc*  of  tha 
Wtftf  Spirit  wui  baard  to  pronottuM  tbaaa  words.  At  the  aama 
*ammx  a  man,  xof^^  on  by  hi*  fiita,  or,  in  Seottbb  lant^naga,  /«y, 
■■rived  at  a  gallop,  and  preparad  to  croaa  tha  watar.  No  remon- 
!>■«  flnm  tha  byataadafs  waa  of  powtr  to  stop  him— ha 


most  every  one  on  whom  ho  looked,  convoyed  the 
expression  of  men  come  to  glut  their  Bight  with 
triumphant  revenge.  It  Is  probable  that  the  ap- 
pearance of  the  criminal  might  have  eoraewhat 
changed  the  temper  of  the  populace  in  his  favor, 
and  that  they  mlj,'ht  in  the  moment  of  death  have 
forgiven  the  man  against  whom  their  resentment 
had  been  so  fiercely  heated.  It  had,  however, 
been  destined,  that  the  mutability  of  their  senti- 
ments was  not  to  be  exposed  to  this  triaL 

The  usual  hour  for  producing  the  criminal  had 
been  past  for  many  minutes,  yet  the  spectators 
observed  no  symtom  of  hi»  appearance.  "  Would 
they  venture  to  defraud  public  Justice  ?  "  was  the 
question  which  men  b^gan  anxiously  to  awk  al 
each  other.  The  first  answer  in  every  case  was 
bold  and  positive,—"  They  dare  not."  But  when 
the  point  was  fitrtber  canvassed,  other  opinions 
were  entertained,  and  various  causes  of  doubt 
were  su^ested.  Porteous  had  been  a  ihvorito  of- 
ficer of  the  magistracy  of  the  city,  which,  being  a 
numerous  and  fluctuating  body,  requires  for  ita 
support  a  d^ree  of  energy  In  its  functionaries, 
which  the  individuals  who  compose  it  cannot  at 
all  times  alike  be  supposed  to  possess  in  their 
own  persons.  It  was  remembered,  that  in  the 
Information  for  Porteous  (the  paper,  namely,  in 
which  his  case  waa  stated  to  the  Judges  of  the 
criminal  court),  he  had  been  described  by  his 
counsel  as  the  person  on  whom  the  magistrates 
chiefly  relied  in  all  emeigencies  of  uncommon 
difficulty.  It  was  argued,  loo,  that  his  conduct, 
on  the  unhappy  occasion  of  Wilson's  execution, 
was  capable  of  being  attributed  to  an  imprudent 
excess  of  zeal  in  the  execution  of  his  duty,  a  mo- 
tive for  which  those  under  whose  authority  ho 
acted  might  be  supposed  to  have  great  sympathy. 
And  as  these  considerations  might  move  the  ma- 
gistrates to  make  a  fovorable  representation  of 
Porteons's  case,  there  were  not  wanting  others  in 
the  higher  departments  of  government,  which 
would  make  such  suggestions  fkvorably  listen- 
ed to 

The  mob  of  Bdinburgh,  when  thoroughly  ex- 
cited, had  been  at  all  times  one  of  the  fiercest 
which  could  be  found  in  Europe;  and  of  late 
years  they  had  risen  repeatedly  against  the  gov- 
ernment, and  sometimes  not  without  temporary 
success.  They  were  conscious,  therefore,  that 
they  were  no  fitvorites  with  the  rulers  of  the  pe- 
riod, and  that.  If  Captain  Porteons's  violence  waa 
not  altogether  regarded  as  good  service,  it  might 
certainly  be  thought,  that  to  vUit  it  with  a  capital 
punishment  would  render  it  both  delicate  and 
dangerous  for  future  officers,  in  the  same  circum- 
stances, to  act  with  eflTect  in  repressing  tumults. 
There  is  alt«  a  natural  feeling,  on  the  part  of  aU 
members  of  government,  for  ^e  general  mainte- 
nance of  authority ;  and  it  seemed  not  unlikely, 
that  what  to  the  relatives  of  the  suffererA  appeared 
a  wanton  and  unprovoked  massacre,  should  be 
otherwise  viewed  in  the  cabinet  of  St.  James's. 
It  might  be  there  supposed,  that  upon  the  whole 
matter,  Captain  Porteous  waa  in  the  exercise  of  ■ 
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tnist  delegated  to  liira  by  the  lawAi.  civil  authori- 
ty ;  that  he  had  been  aseauUed  by  the  populace, 
jnd  t*everal  of  his  men  hurt ;  and  ilrnt,  in  finally 
repelling:  force  by  force,  his  conduct  could  be  falriy 
iroputcil  to  no  other  motive  than  eeir-defence  in 
the  dlscbai^  of  his  duty. 

These  considerations,  of  themselves  very  pow- 
erfttl,  induced  the  spectators  to  apprehend  the 
possibility  of  a  reprieve ;  and  to  the  varions 
causes  which  might  Interest  the  rulers  in  his  favor, 
the  lower  part  of  the  rabble  added  one  which  was 
peculiarly  well  adapted  to  their  comprehension. 
It  was  averred,  in  order  to  increase  the  odium 
against  Porieous,  that  while  he  repressed  with  the 
ntmost  severity  the  slightest  excesses  of  the  poor, 
he  not  only  overlooked  the  license  of  the  young 
nobles  and  gentry,  but  was  very  willtnfr  to  lend 
them  the  countenance  of  his  ofllclal  authority,  in 
execution  of  such  loose  praulcs  as  it  was  chiefly 
his  duty  to  have  restrained.  This  suspicion, 
which  was  perhaps  much  exaggerated,  made  a 
deep  impression  on  the  minds  of  the  populace ; 
and  when  several  of  the  higher  rank  Joined  in  a 
petition,  recommending  Porieous  to  the  mercy  of 
the  crown,  it  was  generally  supposed  he  owed 
their  favor  not  to  any  conviction  of  the  hardship 
of  his  case,  but  to  the  fear  of  losing  a  convenient 
accomplice  in  their  debaucheries.  It  is  scarcely 
necessary  to  say  how  much  this  suspicion  aug- 
mented the  people^B  detestation  of  this  obnoxious 
criminal,  as  well  as  their  fear  of  his  escaping  the 
sentence  pronoanc«d  against  htm. 

While  these  arguments  were  stated  and  replied 
to,  and  canvassed  and  supported,  the  hitherio 
silent  expectation  of  the  people  became  changed 
into  that  deep  and  agitating  murmur,  which  is 
sent  forth  by  the  ocean  before  the  tempest  begins 
to  howL  The  crowded  populace,  as  if  their  mo- 
tions had  corresponded  with  the  unsettled  state 
of  their  minds,  fluctuated  to  and  fro  without  any 
visible  cause  of  impulse,  like  the  agitation  of  the 
waters,  called  by  sailors  the  ground-swell.  The 
news,  which  the  magistrates  had  almost  hesitated 
to  communicate  to  tbem,  were  at  length  an- 
nounced, and  spread  among  the  spectators  with  a 
rapidity  like  lightning.  A  reprieve  ttoxa  the  Sec- 
retary of  Staters  oflloe.  under  the  hand  of  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  had  arrived,  inti- 
mating the  pleasure  of  Queen  Caroline  (regent  of 
the  kingdom  during  the  absence  of  Qeorge  II.  on 
the  Continent),  that  the  execution  of  the  sentence 
of  death  pronounced  against  John  Porteous.  late 
Captain-Lieutenant  of  the  City-Guard  of  Edin- 
burgh, present  prisoner  in  the  Tolbooth  of  that 
city,  be  respited  for  six  weeks  from  the  time  ap- 
pointed for  his  execution. 

The  assembled  spectators  of  almost  all  de- 
grees, whose  minds  had  been  wound  up  to  the 
pitch  which  we  have  described,  uttered  a  groan, 
Dr  rather  a  roar  of  indignation  and  disappointed 
revenge,  similar  to  that  of  a  tiger  from  whom  his 
meal  has  been  rent  by  his  keeper  when  he  was 
Just  about  to  devour  it.  This  fierce  exchimation 
■eemed  to  forebode  aome  inmodiate  explosion  of 


popular  resentment)  and,  in  fact,  such  bad  heea 
expected  by  the  maj^Btrat,e8,  and  the  necesury 
measures  bad  been  taken  to  repress  !t.  But  the 
shout  was  not  repeated,  nor  did  any  sudden  tu- 
mult ensue,  such  as  it  appeared  to  annonnce. 
The  populace  seemed  to  be  ashamed  of  having 
expressed  their  disappointment  In  a  vain  clamor, 
and  the  sound  changed,  not  into  the  silence  which 
had  preceded  the  arrival  of  these  stunning  news, 
but  into  stifled  mutterings,  which  each  group 
maintained  among  themselves,  and  which  were 
blended  into  one  deep  and  hoarse  murmur  which 
floated  above  the  assembly. 

Yet  still,  though  all  expectation  of  the  execu- 
tion was  over,  the  mob  remained  assembled,  sta- 
tionary, as  it  were,  through  very  resentment, 
gazing  on  the  preparations  for  death,  which  had 
now  been  made  in  vain,  and  stimulating  their 
feelings,  by  recalling  the  various  claims  which 
Wilson  might  have  had  on  /oyal  mercy,  from  the 
mistaken  motives  on  which  he  acted,  as  well  as 
from  the  generosity  he  had  displayed  towards  his 
accomplice.  "  This  man,'^  they  said,  —  "  the 
brave,  the  resolute,  the  generous,  was  executed 
to  death  wiUiont  mercy  for  stealing  a  purse  of 
gold,  which  in  some  sense  he  might  consider  as  a 
fair  reprisal ;  while  the  profligate  satellite,  who 
took  advantage  of  a  trifling  tumult.  Inseparable 
from  such  occasions,  to  shed  the  blood  of  twenty 
of  his  fellow-citixens,  is  deemed  a  fitting  object 
for  the  exercise  of  the  royal  prerogative  of  mercy. 
Ib  this  to  be  borne?— would  our  fathers  have 
borne  it?  Are  not  we,  like  them,  Scotsmen  and 
burghers  of  Bdinburgh  ?  *^ 

The  oflicers  of  justice  began  now  to  remova 
the  acaflTold,  and  other  preparations  which  had 
been  made  for  the  execution,  b|  hopes,  by  doing 
so,  to  accelerate  the  dispersion  of  the  multitude. 
The  measure  had  the  desired  eflfect ;  for  no  sooner 
bad  the  fiital  tree  been  unfixed  from  the  large 
stone  pedestal  or  socket  in  which  it  was  secured, 
and  sunk  slowly  down  upon  the  wain  intended  to 
remove  it  to  the  place  where  it  was  usually  de- 
posited, than  the  populace,  after  giving  vent  to 
their  feelings  in  a  second  shoat  of  rage  and  morti- 
fication, began  slowly  to  disperse  to  their  usual 
abodes  and  occupations. 

The  windows  were  in  like  manner  gradually 
deserted,  and  groups  of  the  more  decent  class  of 
dtisens  formed  themselves,  as  if  waiting  to  re- 
turn homewards  when  the  streets  should  be 
cleared  of  the  rabble.  Contrary  to  what  is  tn- 
quently  the  case,  this  description  of  persons 
agreed  in  general  with  the  sentiments  of  their 
inferiors,  and  considered  the  cause  as  common  to 
all  ranks.  Indeed,  as  we  have  already  noticed,  it 
was  by  no  means  amongst  the  lowest  claaa  of  the 
spectators,  or  those  most  likely  to  be  engaged  in 
the  riot  at  Wilson's  execution,  that  the  fatal  fire 
of  Porteous's  soldiers  had  taken  effect.  Several 
persons  were  killed  who  were  looking  out  at  win- 
dows at  the  scene,  who  could  not  of  coorae  be- 
long to  the  rioters,  and  were  persona  of  decent 
rank  and  condition.     The  borgheni,  therefore. 
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rMentlng  tbe  toss  wbldi  luul  tsMcn  on  their  own 
body,  and  proad  and  tenacione  of  their  rights,  as 
the  citizens  of  Edlubnrgh  have  at  all  timeu  been, 
were  greatly  oxaspcratod  at  the  unexpected  res- 
pite of  Captain  Porteous. 

It  was  noticed  at  the  time,  and  afterwards 
more  particularly  remem))cred,  that,  while  tbe 
mob  were  in  the  act  of  dispersing,  several  indi- 
Tidaats  were  seen  basUy  passing  fh>m  one  place 
and  one  eronp  of  people  to  another,  remaining 
long  with  none,  but  whispering  for  a  little  time 
with  those  who  appeared  to  be  declaiming  most 
violently  against  the  conduct  of  government. 
These  active  a<;ents  bad  the  appearance  of  men 
from  the  conntry,  and  were  geneimHy  snppooed 
to  be  old  ftiends  and  confederates  of  Wilson, 
whose  roindfl  were  of  conrse  higlily  excited 
against  Porteoas. 

If,  however.  It  was  the  Intention  of  these  men 
to  stir  the  multitude  to  any  sadden  act  of  mutiny, 
it  seemed  for  the  Ume  to  be  ftmitless.  The  rab- 
ble, M  well  as  the  more  decent  part  of  the  assem- 
bly, dispersed,  and  went  home  penceably ;  and  it 
was  only  by  observing  the  mooidy  discontent  on 
their  brows,  ot  catching  the  tenor  of  the  conver- 
sation they  held  with  each  other,  tliat  a  stranger 
conld  estimate  tbe  state  of  their  minds.  We  will 
give  the  reader  this  advantage,  by  a!>sociating 
oaraelves  with  one  of  the  numerous  groups  who 
were  painfhlly  ascending  the  steep  declivity  of 
the  West  Bow,  to  return  to  their  dwellings  In  the 
Lswnmarket. 

'*An  unco  thing  this,  Mrs.  Howdcn,"  said 
old  Peter  Plumdamas  to  his  neighbor  the  ronp- 
higwife,  or  saleswoman,  as  he  ofterod  her  his 
arm  to  assist  her  in  the  toilsome  ai*cent,  **  to  see 
the  grit  folk  at  Lnnnon  set  their  Ihce  against  law 
tnd  gospel,  and  let  loose  sic  a  reprobate  as  Porte* 
oas  upon  a  peaceable  town  1 " 

"And  to  think  o*  the  weary  walk  they  hae 
gien  ns,"  answered  Mrs.  Howden,  with  a  groan ; 
"and  sic  a  comfortable  window  as  I  had  gotten, 
too,  just  within  a  penny-stane-cast  of  the  scaffold 
~r  oonld  hao  heard  every  word  the  minister  said 
-vaU  to  pay  twalpennles  for  my  stand,  and  a^  for 
oaetlifaig  I " 

"lam  judging,"  said  Mr.  Flumdamas,  "that 
Jiis  reprieve  wadna  stand  gnde  in  the  anld  Scots 
tw,  when  the  kingdom  was  a  Idngdom.** 

"1  dinna  ken  mnckle  about  the  law,^  an- 
swered Mrs.  Howden ;  "but  I  ken,  when  we  had 
a  ki  ig,  and  a  cliancellor,  and  parliament-men  o' 
oar  ain,  we  could  aye  peeble  them  wi'  stanes 
when  they  wercna  gnde  bairns— But  naebody*B 
naJU  can  reach  the  lengtli  o'  Lunnon." 

*'  Weary  on  Lunnon,  and  a'  that  e'er  came  out 
o't!''  gald  Miss  Qrlzel  Damahoy,  an  ancient 
eewnstrees :  **  they  liac  tacn  away  onr  parliament 
and  I  hey  Imc  oppressed  our  trade.  Our  gentles 
Will  bardly  allow  that  a  Scots  needle  can  sow 
fufflfs  on  a  wirk,  or  lace  on  an  owerlay." 

**  Ye  may  say  that— Miss  Damahoy,  and  I  ken 
^^tliem  that  hae  gotten  raisins  Anae  Lnnnon  by 
iMpitB  at  ante,*'  responded  P'.umdamaa;  "and 


then  sic  an  host  of  idle  BngHsh  ganger*  and  ex- 
cisemen as  hae  come  down  to  vex  and  torment  us, 
that  ai:  honest  roan  canna  fetch  aae  muckle  as  a 
bit  anker  o'  brandy  irae  Leilh  to  the  Lawnmarket, 
bat  he's  like  to  be  rubbit  o'  tbe  very  gndes  he's 
bonjfht  and  paid  for.— Wecl.  I  winna  Justify  An- 
drew Wilson  for  pitting  hands  on  what  wasnahis ; 
but  if  he  took  nae  mair  than  his  ain,  there's  an 
awfh'  difference  between  that  and  the  foct  this 
man  stands  for.** 

"If  ye  speak  about  the  law,"  said  Mrs. 
Howden,  "  here  comes  Mr.  Saddletree,  that  can 
settle  it  as  weel  as  ony  on  the  bench.** 

The  party  she  mentioned,  a  grave  elderly  per- 
son with  a  superb  periwig,  dressed  In  a  decent 
suit  of  sad-colored  clothes,  came  up  as  she  spoke, 
and  courteoosly  gave  his  arm  to  Miss  Qrizel  Dama- 
hoy. 

It  may  be  necessary  to  mention,  Uiat  Mr. 
Bartollne  Saddletree  kept  an  excellent  and  highly- 
esteemed  shop  for  tianiess,  saddles,  &c.  &c.,  at 
the  sign  of  the  Golden  Nag,  at  the  head  of  Bess 
Wynd.  His  genius,  however  (as  ha  himself  and 
most  of  his  neighbors  conceived),  lay  towards  the 
weightier  matters  of  the  law,  and  he  failed  not  to 
give  frequent  attendance  npon  the  pleadings  and 
arguments  of  the  lawyers  and  Judges  in  the 
neighboring  square,  where,  to  say  the  truth,  ho 
was  oftcner  tobe  found  than  would  have  consisted 
witli  his  own  emolument ;  but  that  his  wife,  an 
active  pains-taking  person,  could,  in  his  absence, 
make  an  admirable  shift  to  please  the  coatomers 
and  scold  the  Journeymen.  This  good  lady  was 
in  the  habit  of  letting  her  husband  tako  his  way, 
and  go  on  improving  his  stock  of  legal  knowledge 
without  interrnption ;  but,  as  if  in  requital,  she 
insisted  upon  having  her  own  will  in  the  domestic 
and  commercial  departments  which  he  abandoned 
to  her.  Now,  as  Bartoliuo  Saddletr(«  had  a  con- 
siderable gilt  of  words,  which  he  mistook  for  elo- 
quence, and  conferred  more  lil>craliy  npon  the 
society  in  which  he  lived  than  was  at  ail  times 
gracious  and  acceptable,  there  went  forth  a  saying, 
with  which  wags  used  sometimes  to  interrupt  his 
rhetoric  that,  as  he  had  a  golden  nag  at  his  door, 
so  he  bad  a  grey  mare  in  his  shop.  This  reproach 
induced  Mr.  Saddletree,  on  all  occasions,  to  as- 
sume rather  a  haughty  and  stately  tone  towards 
his  good  wonuio,  a  circumstance  by  which  she 
seemed  very  little  affected,  unless  he  attempted  to 
exercise  any  real  authority,  when  she  never  foiled 
to  fly  into  oi)cn  rebellion.  But  such  extremes 
Bartoline  seldom  provoked ;  for,  like  the  gentle 
King  Jamie,  he  was  fonder  of  talking  of  authority 
tlian  really  exercising  it.  This  turn  of  mind  was, 
on  the  whole,  lucky  for  him ;  since  his  Kubetance 
was  Increased  without  any  trouble  ^m  his  part,  or 
any  interruption  of  hi?*  favorite  studies. 

Tills  word  in  explanation  has  been  thrown  in 
to  the  reader,  while.  Saddletree  was  laying  down, 
with  great  precision,  the  law  upon  Porteous's  case, 
by  which  he  arrived  at  this  conclusion,  that,  if 
Porteous  had  fired  five  minutes  sooner  before 
Wilson  was  cut  down,  he  would  have  been  v«namt 
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in  Uetto ;  eni;aged,  tbat  is,  In  a  lawful  act,  and 
only  liable  to  be  pabli^hed  propter  exeetnan^  or 
for  lack  ofdiBcretion,  which  mi^thaye  mitigated 
the  panishmcnt  to pcsna  ordinaria. 

"'  Discretion  ! "  echoed  Mre.  Howden,  on  whom, 
it  may  well  be  nappoeed,  the  fineness  of  this  dia- 
tlnction  was  entirely  thrown  away,—"  whan  had 
Jock  Porteous  either  grace,  discretion,  or  gade 
manners?— I  mind  when  his  fother " 

"  But,  Mre.  Howden/*  said  Saddletree 

''And  I,**  said  Miss  Damahoy,  ''mind  when 
his  mother " 

"Miss  Damahoy,*^  entreated  the  intermpted 
orator 

"And  V*  said  Plundamae,  "mind  when  his 
wife " 

"Mr.  Fkimdamas— Mrs.  Howden— Miss Dama- 
hoy,**  again  implored  the  orator,— '*  mind  the  dis- 
tinction, as  Counsellor  Croesmyloof  says—*!,* 
says  he,  'take  a  distinction.*  Now,  the  body  of 
the  criminal  being  cat  down,  and  the  execution 
ended,  Porteons  was  no  longer  official;  the  act 
which  he  came  to  protect  and  gnard,  being  done 
and  ended,  he  was  no  better  than  cuM$  ex 
populo.^'' 

"  QvMa—quMs^  Mr.  Saddletree,  craTing  your 
pardon,**  said  (\Tith  a  prolonged  emphasis  on  the 
flret  syllable)  Mr.  Batler,  the  depoty  schoolmaster 
of  a  parish  near  Edinbnrgh,  who  at  that  moment 
came  np  behind  them  as  the  fUse  Latin  was 
altered. 

"  What  signifies  interraptlug  me,  Mr.  Batler  ?— 
bat  I  am  glad  to  see  ye  notwithstanding- 1  speak 
after  Connsellor  Crossmyloof,  and  he  said  cutfri«.** 

"  If  CJoansellor  Crossmyloof  nsed  the  datiye 
for  the  nominative,  I  wonld  have  crossed  hi$  loof 
with  a  tight  leathern  strap,  Mr.  Saddletree;  there 
Is  not  a  boy  on  the  booby  form  bat  shoald  have 
been  scourged  for  sach  a  solecism  in  grammar.** 

"  I  speak  Latin  like  a  lawyer,  Mr.  Batler,  and 
not  like  a  schoolmaster,*'  retorted  Saddletree. 

"  Scarce  like  a  schoolboy,  I  think,"  rejoined 
Batler. 

"It  matters  little,*'  said  Bartoline;  "all  I 
mean  to  say  is,  that  Porteoas  has  become  liable 
to  the  pcena  extra  ordinem,  or  capital  pnnishment 
—which  is  to  say,  in  plain  Scotch,  the  gallows— 
simply  because  he  did  not  Are  when  he  was  in 
office,  but  waited  tfll  the  body  was  cut  down,  the 
execation  whilk  he  bad  in  charge  to  guard  Imple- 
mented, and  he  himself  exonered  of  the  public 
trust  imposed  on  hira.** 

"  But,  Mr.  Saddletree,"  said  Plnmdamas,  "  do 
ye  really  think  John  Porteous's  cose  wad  hac  been 
Wtter  if  he  had  begun  flring  before  ony  stancs 
were  flnnj?  at  a*  ?  " 

"  Indeed  do  I,  neighbor  Plnmdamas,'*  replied 
Bartoline.  confidently,  "ho  bHng  then  in  point  of 
tnistand  in  point  of  power,  the  execution  being 
but  Inchoat,  or,  at  leapt,  not  implemented,  or 
finally  ended ;  but  after  Wilson  was  cut  down.  It 
was  a'  ower— he  was  clean  cxauctorate,  and  had 
Dae  mair  ado  but  to  ^t  awa  wi'  his  guard  up  this 
Weft  Bow  as  flist  aa  if  there  had  been  a  caption 


after  him— And  this  is  law,  for  I  heard  It  Idd 
down  by  Lord  Vincovincentem.** 

"  VIncovinceutem  ?— Is  he  a  lord  of  state,  or  a 
lord  of  seat  t  '*  inquired  Blrs.  Howden.* 

"  A  lord  of  seat— a  lord  of  session.— I  fash  my- 
sell  little  wi'  lords  o'  state;  they  vex  me  wI'  a 
wheen  idle  qnestlons  aboat  their  saddles,  and 
carpels,  and  holsters,  and  horse-ftxmiture,  and 
what  they'll  cost,  and  whan  they'll  be  ready— a 
wheen  galloping  geese— my  wife  may  serve  the 
like  o*  them.'* 

"  And  BO  might  she,  in  her  day,  hae  served  the 
best  lord  in  the  land,  for  as  little  as  ye  think  o* 
her,  Mr.  Saddletree,*'  said  Mia.  Howden,  some- 
what indignant  at  the  contemptuous  way  in  which 
her  gossip  was  mentioned;  "when  she  and  I 
were  twa  gilpies,  we  little  thought  to  hae  sitten 
doim  wi'  the  like  o*  my  aald  Davie  Howden,  or 
yon  either,  Mr.  Saddletree.** 

While  Saddletree,  who  was  not  bright  at  a  re- 
ply, was  cudgelling  his  brains  for  an  answer  to 
this  home-throst,  BUas  Damahoy  broke  in  on 
him. 

"  And  as  for  the  lords  of  state,**  said  Miss  Dama- 
hoy, '*ye  said  mind  the  riding  o'  the  parliament, 
Mr.  Saddletree,  In  the  guide  auld  time  before  the 
Union,— a  year's  rent  o*  mony  a  gnde  estate  gaed 
for  horse-graith  and  harnessing,  forby  broidcred 
robes  and  foot-mantles,  that  wad  hae  stade  by 
their  kue  wi'  gold  brocade,  and  that  were  mackle 
la  my  aio  line." 

"Ay,  and  then  the  lusty  banqueting,  with 
sweetmeats  and  comfits  wet  and  dry,  and  dried 
fhxits  of  divers  sorts,"  said  Plomdamas.  "  But 
Scotland  was  Scotland  in  these  days." 

'*ril  tcD  ye  what  it  is  neighbors,"  said  Mrs. 
Howden,  "  VW  ne'er  believe  Scotland  is  Scotland 
ony  mair,  if  oar  kindly  Scots  sit  doun  wi'  the  af- 
fh>nt  they  hae  glen  us  this  day.  It's  not  (mly  the 
blade  that  is  shed,  bat  the  blade  tbat  might  hae 
been  shed,  that's  required  at  our  hands;  there 
was  my  daughter's  weao,  little  Bppie  Daidle— my 
oe,  ye  ken.  Miss  Grieel— had  played  the  tmant 
fhie  the  school,  as  bairns  will  do,  ye  ken,  Mr.  Bat- 
ler  " 

"And  for  which,**  interjected  Mr.  Batler, 
"  they  shoald  be  soundly  scourged  by  their  well- 
wishers." 

"  And  had  Just  cruppen  to  the  gallows-foot 
to  see  the  han^ng,  as  was  natural  for  a  wean ; 
and  what  for  mightna  she  hae  been  shot  as  weel 
as  the  rest  o'  them,  and  where  wad  we  a'  hae  been 
then  ?  I  wonder  how  Queen  Carllne  (If  her  name 
be  Carline)  wad  hae  liked  to  hae  had  ane  o'  her 
ain  balms  in  sic  a  venture  ?  " 

"  Report  says,"  answered  Butler,  "  that  such 
a  circumstance  wonld  not  have  distressed  her 
majesty  beyond  endurance." 

"  Aweel,"  said  Mrs.  Howden,  "  the  sum  o*  the 
matter  is.  that,  were  I  man,  I  wad  hae  amends  ol 
Jock  Porteous,  be  the  upshot  what  like  o*t.  If  *♦ 

*  A  nobloman  wm  call«d  a  Lord  of  SUt«.  Th«  Scniilon 
of  tho  College  of  Joatloo  wer*  Unncd  Lonis  of  Boat,  or  Af  tbs 
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tte  caitot  and  carllnee  In  Bogtend  bad  sworn  to 
Jie  nay -flay. 

"*!  wonkl  daw  down  the  Tolbooth  door  wr 
mj  naila,**  aald  Mic«  Orisel.  '*bnt  I  wad  bo  at 
him.'* 

**  Ye  may  be  very  liKht,  ladies,"  said  Batler, 
''bDt  I  woald  not  advise  yoa  to  speak  so  loud/' 

"  Speak  1  *'  exclaimed  both  the  ladies  together, 
^  there  wilJ  be  oaethiog  else  spolcen  aboat  frao 
the  Welgfa-hoQse  to  the  Water-gate,  till  this  is 
either  ended  or  mended.'* 

The  females  now  departed  to  their  respectiye 
plaoes  of  abode.  Plnmdamas  Joined  the  other  two 
fentlemen  in  drinking  their  msTfeMaji  (abamper- 
diam  of  brandy),  aa  thay  passed  the  well-known 
low-browed  shop  in  tlM  Lawnmarket,  where  they 
were  wont  to  take  that  refreshment.  Mr.  Plom- 
dsmas  then  departed  to  his  shop,  and  Mr.  Batler, 
who  happened  to  hAve  some  particular  occasion 
for  the  rein  of  an  old  bridle  (the  troants  of  that 
basydayeooid  have  anticipated  ita  application), 
walked  down  the  Lawnmarket  with  Mr.  Saddle- 
tree, each  talking  aa  be  conld  get  a  word  thrnst 
in,  the  one  on  the  Uwa  of  Scotland,  the  other  on 
those  of  syntax,  and  neither  listening  to  a  word 
which  his  companion  ottered. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Elsvkalr  k«  oolda  rixkt  wmI  lay  down  Um  Uv, 
Bot  la  hla  hooM  was  niMk  Mb*  daw. 

Datti  Lixd«at. 

"  Thkbb  has  been  Jock  Driver  the  carrier  here, 
■peering  about  his  new  graitli,"  said  Mrs.  Saddle- 
tree to  her  husband,  as  he  crossed  his  threshold, 
not  with  the  pnrpOM),  by  any  moan,  of  consulting 
him  upon  bis  own  aflkirs,  bat  merely  to  intimate, 
by  a  gentle  recapitulation,  how  much  duty  she 
had  gone  throogfa  in  his  absence. 

**  Weel,'*  replied  Bortoiine,  and  deigned  not  a 
word  more. 

*'And  the  Laird  of  Oirdingbnrst  has  had  bis 
numiog  fbotman  here,  and  ca'd  himsell  (he's 
idril  pleasant  young  gentleman),  to  see  when 
the  embroidered  saddlecloth  for  his  sorrel  horse 
win  be  ready,  for  he  wants  it  agane  the  Kelso 
noes.'* 

^'Wcel.aweel,*'  replied  Bartoline,  as  laconi- 
cally as  before. 

"And  his  lordship,  the  Earl  of  Blazonbury, 
LHd  Flash  and  Flame,  is  like  to  be  clean  daft, 
that  the  harness  for  the  six  Flanders  mears,  wi* 
fte  cresta,  coronets,  housings,  and  mountings 
eonform,  are  no  sent  hame  according  to  promise 
fi«n." 

"Weel,  weel,  weel— weel,  wecl,  gudewife," 
mid  Saddletree,  '*  if  be  gangs  daft,  we'll  hae  him 
eognosced — it's  a'  very  weel." 

**  It's  we<jl  that  ye  think  sae,  Mr.  Saddletree,'* 
answered  bis  hclpioato,  rather  nettled  at  the  in- 
diOereoce  with  which  her  report  was  received ; 
^there's  mony  ane  wad  hae  thought  themselves 
tfioQted,  if  sae  mony  customers  had  ca'd  and 
saebody  to  answer  them  but  womenfolk ;  for  a* 
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the  lada  were  aff,  as  soon  as  yonr  back  was  turned, 
to  see  Porteous  hanged,  that  might  be  counted 
upon ;  and  sac,  you  no  being  at  hame ** 

"  Hoots,  Mrs.  Saddletree,"  said  Bartoline,  with 
an  air  of  consequence,  **  diuna  dcavc  me  wi*  your 
nonsense;  I  was  under  the  netessiiy  of  buing 
elsewhere— non  omnia— sm  Mr.  Cropfmyloof  nald, 
when  he  was  called  by  two  maccrs  at  once — rion 
omnia  pof^mv^—petijiimu^—po/>iurnis—l  ken  our 
law-latin  offends  Mr.  Butler's  ears,  but  it  means, 
Naebody,  an  it  were  the  Liord  Prcaideut  hlmscU, 
can  do  twa  turns  at  auce." 

*'  Very  ri^t,  Mr.  Saddletree,"  answered  his 
careftil  helpmate,  with  a  sarcastic  smile;  '*and 
nae  doubt  it's  a  decent  thin;;  to  leave  your  wife 
to  look  after  young  gentlemen's  saddles  and  bri- 
dles, when  ye  gang  to  see  a  man,  that  never  did 
ye  nae  ill,  raxing  a  halter." 

*'  Woman,*'  said  Saddletree,  assuming  an  ele- 
vated tone  to  which  the  meridian  had  somewhat 
contributed,  "  desist,— I  say  forbear,  from  intro- 
mit ting  with  affairs  thou  canst  not  understand. 
D'ye  tliink  I  was  bom  to  sit  here  brogglng  an 
elshln  through  bend-leather,  when  sic  men  aa 
Duncan  Forbes,  and  that  other  Arniston  chicld 
there,  without  muckle  greater  parts,  if  the  closo- 
head  speak  true,  than  myseU,  maun  be  presi- 
dents and  klng'ff  advocates,  nae  doubt,  and  wha 
but  they  f  Whereas,  were  favor,  equally  distri- 
bute, as  In  the  days  of  the  wight  WaHaco '* 

''  I  ken  naething  we  wad  hae  gotten  by  the 
wight  Wallace,'*  said  Mrs.  Saddletree,  "unless 
as  I  hae  heard  the  auld  folk  tell,  they  fought  in 
thae  days  wi'  beud-lcather  guns,  and  then  it's  a 
chance  but  what,  If  he  had  boogUt  them,  he  might 
have  forgot  to  pay  for  them.  And  as  for  the 
greatness  of  your  parts,  Bartley,  the  folk  in  the 
dose-head  maun  ken  mair  about  them  than  I  do, 
if  they  make  sic  a  report  of  them." 

"  I  tell  ye,  woman,"  said  Saddletree  In  high  dud- 
geon, "  that  ye  ken  naething  about  these  matters. 
In  Sir  William  W^al lace's  days,  tliere  was  nae  man 
pinned  down  to  sic  a  slavish  wark  as  a  saddler's, 
for  they  got  ony  leather  graith  that  they  had  use 
for  ready-made  out  of  Holland." 

"  Well,"  said  Butler,  who  was,  like  many  of 
his  profession,  something  of  a  humorist  and  dry 
Joker,  "if  that  be  the  case,  Mr.  Saddletree,  I 
think  we  have  changed  for  the  better;  since  we 
make  our  own  harness,  and  only  Import  our  law- 
yers from  Holland." 

"  It's  ower  true,  Mr.  Butler,"  answered  Barto- 
line, with  a  sigh ;  "  If  I  had  had  the  luck— or 
rather,  if  my  father  had  hod  the  sense  to  send  mo 
to  Lcydcn  and  Utrecht  to  learn  the  Substitutes 
and  Pandcx *' 

"  You  mean  the  Institutes — Juptlnlan's  Insti 
tntes,  Mr.  Saddletree  ?  "  said  Butler. 

"Institutes  and  substitate?  are  synonymnns 
words,  Mr.  Butler,  and  usfd  iudiDrorently  as  -uch 
in  deeds  of  tailzie,  as  you  may  see  in  Balfour's 
Praci  iques,  or  Dallas  of  St.  Martin's  Styles.  I  nn« 
derstand  these  things  pretty  weel,  I  tliank  God  , 
but  I  own  I  should  have  studied  in  Holland.** 
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*'To  comfort  yon,  yon  might  not  have  been 
farther  forward  than  you  are  now,  Mr.  Sacldletree," 
replied  Mr.  Batler;  "for  our  Scottish  advocates 
are  an  aristocratic  race.  Their  braes  U  of  the 
right  Coriothian  quality,  and  Non  cuivia  contigit 
adire  Ckninlhum— Aha,  Mr.  Saddletree  ?  '* 

"And  aha,  Mr.  Butler,"  rejoined  Bartoline, 
upon  whom,  as  may  be  well  supposed,  the  Jest 
was  lost,  and  all  but  the  sound  of  the  words,  "  ye 
said  a  gllflf  syne  it  was  qvivig,  and  now  I  heard  ye 
say  cuivis  with  my  ain  ears,  as  plain  as  ever  I 
heard  a  word  at  the  fore-bar.'* 

**  Give  me  your  patience,  Mr.  Saddletree,  and 
ril  explain  the  discrepancy  in  three  words,'*  said 
Butler,  as  pedantic  in  bis  own  department,  though 
with  infinitely  more  judgment  and  learning,  as 
Bartoline  was  In  his  self-assumed  profession  of 
the  law—"  Give  me  your  patience  for  a  moment 
— You'll  grant  that  the  nominative  case  is  that  by 
which  a  person  or  thine:  is  nominated  or  designed, 
and  which  may  be  called  the  primary  case,  all 
others  being  formed  from  it  by  alterations  of  the 
termination  in  the  learned  languages,  and  by  pre- 
positions in  our  modem  Babylonian  jargons — 
You'll  grant  me  that,  I  suppose,  Mr.  Saddletree  f  " 

"  I  dinna  lien  whether  I  will  or  no — ad  avisan^ 
dwn^  ye  ken— nacbody  should  be  in  a  hurry  to 
make  admissions,  cither  in  point  of  law,  or  in 
point  of  fact,"  said  Saddletree,  looking  or  endeav- 
oring to  look,  as  if  he  understood  what  was  said. 

"And  the  dative  case,"  continued  Butler 

'^I  ken  what  a  tutor  dative  is,'*  said  Saddle- 
tree, "  readily  enough." 

"The  dative  case,"  resumed  the  grammarian, 
**is  that  in  which  anything  Is  given  or  assigned 
as  properly  belonging  to  a  person,  or  things— Yon 
cannot  deny  that,  I  am  sure." 

"I  am  sure  I'll  no  grant  it  though,"  said  Sad- 
dletree. 

"  Then  what  the  dfevil  d'ye  take  the  nomina- 
tive and  the  dative  cases  to  be?"  said  Butler, 
hastily,  and  surprised  at  once  out  of  his  decency 
of  exprossiun  and  accuracy  of  pronunciation. 

"  I'll  tell  you  that  at  leisure,  Mr.  Butler,"  said 
Saddletree,  with  a  very  knowing  look;  "Til  take 
a  day  to  see  and  answer  every  article  of  your  con- 
descendence, and  then  ru  hold  yon  to  confess  or 
deny,  as  accords." 

"  Come,  come,  Mr.  Saddletree,"  said  his  wife, 
**  we'll  hae  nac  confessions  and  condescendences 
here,  let  them  deal  in  thae  sort  o'  wares  that  are 
paid  for  them— they  suit  the  like  o'  us  as  ill  as  a 
iemipique  saddle  would  suit  a  dranght  ox." 

"  Aha ! "  said  Mr.  Butler,  "  Optat  ephippia  bos 
piger,  nothing  new  under  the  sun- But  it  was  a 
fair  hit  of  Mrs.  Saddletree,  however." 

"  And  it  wad  far  better  become  ye,  Mr.  Sad- 
dletree," continued  his  helpmate,  "since  ye  say 
ye  hae  skcel  o'  the  law,  to  try  if  ye  can  do  ony 
thing  for  Effle  Deans,  puir  thing,  that's  lying  up 
in  the  Tolbooth  yonder,  cauld,  and  hungry,  and 
comfortless— A  servant  lass  of  ours,  Mr.  Butler, 
and  as  innocent  a  lass,  to  my  thinking,  and  as 
iseAi'  in  the  chop— When  Mr.  Saddletree  gangs 


ont,— and  ye*re  aware  he*8  seldom  at  taame  when 
there's  ony  o'  the  plea-houses  open,— poor  Eflto 
used  to  help  me  to  tumble  the  bundles  o'  barkened 
leather  up  and  down,  and  range  ont  the  gndes,  and 
suit  a'  body's  humors— And  troth  she  could  aye 
please  the  customers  wi'  her  answers,  for  she  was 
aye  civil,  and  a  bonnier  lass  wasna  in  Auld  Reekie. 
And  when  folk  were  hasty  and  onreasonable,  she 
could  serve  them  better  than  me,  tJiat  am  no  saa 
young  as  I  hae  been,  Mr.  Butler,  and  a  wee  bit 
short  in  the  temper  into  the  bargain.  For  whea 
tliere's  ower  mony  folks  crying  on  me  at  anes,  and 
nane  but  ae  tongne  to  answer  them,  folk  maun 
speak  hastily,  or  diey'll  ne'er  get  tfajnongh  their 
work— Sae  I  miss  Bffle  daily." 

''I>ediein  diem^^  added  Saddletree. 

^'I  think,"  said  Batler,  after  a  good  deal  of 
hesitation,  "  I  have  seen  the  girl  in  the  shop^-a 
modest-looking,  fktr-haired  girt  ? '? 

"  Ay,  ay,  that's  just  pair  Sffle,'*  said  her  mis- 
tress. "  How  she  was  abandoned  to  hersell,  oz 
whether  she  was  sackless  o'  the  sinftil  deed,  Ood 
in  Heaven  knows ;  bat  if  she's  been  guilty,  she's 
been  salr  tempted,  and  I  wad  amaist  take  my  Bt 
ble-aith  she  hasna  been  hersell  at  the  time." 

Butter  had  by  this  time  become  mach  agitated ; 
he  fidgeted  up  and  down  the  shop,  and  showed 
the  greatest  agitation  that  a  person  of  such  strict 
decorum  could  be  supposed  to  give  way  to.  "  Was 
not  this  girl,"  he  said,  "the  daughter  of  David 
Deans,  that  had  the  parks  at  St.  Leonards  taken  f 
and  has  she  not  a  sister  ?  " 

"In  troth  has  she—puir  Jeannie  Deans,  ten 
years  aulder  than  hersell ;  she  was  here  greeting 
a  wee  while  syne  about  her  tittle.  And  what 
could  I  say  to  her,  but  that  she  behoved  to  come 
and  speak  to  Mr.  Saddletree  when  he  was  at  bame  f 
It  wasna  that  I  thought  Mr.  Saddletree  coald  do 
her  or  ony  ither  body  mnckle  good  or  ill,  but  it 
wad  aye  serve  to  keep  the  puir  thing's  heart  up 
for  a  wee  while :  and  let  sorrow  come  when  sor^ 
row  maun." 

**  Ye're  mlstaen  though,  gndewife,"  said  Sad- 
dletree, scornfully,  "  for  I  conki  hae  glen  her  great 
satisfhction ;  I  could  hae  proved  to  her  that  her 
sister  was  indicted  npon  the  statute  saxteen  hun- 
dred and  ninety,  chapter  one— For  the  mair  ready 
prevention  of  child-marder^for  concealing  her 
pregnancy,  and  giving  no  account  of  the  child 
which  she  had  borne." 

"  I  hope,'*  said  Butler,-"  I  trust  in  a  gradons 
God  that  she  can  clear  herself." 

"  And  sae  do  I,  Mr.  Butler,"  replied  Mrs.  Sad- 
dletree. "  I  am  sure  1  wad  hae  answered  for  her 
as  my  ain  daughter;  but,  wae's  my  heart,  I  had 
been  tender  a'  the  simmer,  and  scarce  ower  the 
door  o*  my  room  for  twal  weeks.  And  as  for  Mr. 
Saddletree,  he  might  be  in  a  lyiii-in-hospital,  and 
ne'er  find  out  what  the  women  cam  there  for.  Sae 
I  could  see  little  or  naething  o'  her,  or  I  wad  hae 
had  the  truth  o'  her  situation  out  o'  her,  I'se  war- 
rant ye— But  we  a*  think  her  sister  maun  be  able 
to  speak  something  to  clear  her." 

"The  hain  Parliament  House,'*  said  Saddl«» 
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jree,  **  wu  tpeftking  o*  nietblng  elea,  tin  this  job 
a'  rortooQ8*s  put  It  oat  o'  head—It's  a  beaatlfbl 
point  of  preanraptiTe  nmrder,  and  there's  been 
sane  like  it  in  the  Jaatlciar  Coort  since  the  ca»e 
of  Lackie  Smith  the  howdie,  that  eaffered  In  the 
jrearsaxteen  hondred  and  seventy-nine/' 

"Bat  whafa  the  matter  wi'  you, Mr.  Butler  ?  " 
said  the  good  woman ;  **7e  are  loolung  aa  white 
as  a  sheet;  will  ye  tak  a  dram  7 '' 

-'By  no  meanis''  said  Butler,  compelling  bim- 
lelf  to  spealc  "  I  walked  in  from  Dumfries  yes- 
terday, and  this  is  a  warm  day/' 

"*  Sit  down,"  eaid  Mrs.  Saddletree,  laying  hands 
00  him  kindly,  '■'  and  rest  ye—ye'll  JdU  yoursell, 
man,  at  Uiat  rate. — ^And  are  we  to  wish  you  Joy 
o'  getting  the  acnie,  Mr.  Bntler  f " 

"Yes — no — I  do  not  Imow,"  answered  the 
young  man  vagaely.  But  Mm.  Saddletree  kept 
him  to  tiie  point,  partly  out  of  real  interest,  partly 
frtnn  cnrioeity. 

''  Ye  dinna  k*r«  whether  ye  are  to  get  tlie  free 
scale  o'  Dumfries  or  no,  after  hinging  on  aud  teat^t- 
faig  it  a'  the  simmer  ?  " 

''No,  Mrs.  Saddletree— I  am  not  to  have  it," 
replied  Bat.er,  more  collectedly.  *'  The  Laird  of 
Black-«t'the-lMU>e  bad  a  natoral  son  brod  to  the 
Urk,  tliat  the  presbytery  could  not  be  prevailed 
upon  to  UecDse ;  and  so " 

^Ay,  ye  need  aae  nae  malraboatit;  if  there 
was  a  laint  that  had  a  puir  kinsman,  or  a  liastard 
that  it  wad  anit,  there's  enengb  said.— And  ye're 
e'en  come  back  to  Libberton  to  wait  for  dead 
men's  stioon  ?— and,  for  as.  fraU  as  Mr.  Whack- 
bairn  is,  he  may  live  as  laug  aa  yoo,  that  are  hla 
aesistant  and  socceeeor." 

''  Very  like,"  replied  Butler,  with  a  sigh ;  ''I  do 
Dot  know  if  I  sbonld  wish  it  otherwise." 

"  Nae  doabt  It's  a  very  vexing  ttUng,"  contin- 
aed  the  good  lady,  ''to  be  in  that  dependent  sta- 
tioL;  and  you  tliat  bae  right  and  title  to  sae 
muckle  better,  I  wonder  how  ye  bear  these 


"QwM  diUgU  oaaUgiU,'''  answered  Bntler; 
"even  the  Pagaa  Seneca  could  see  on  advantage 
b  aiBiction.  The  Heathens  had  their  philosophy, 
and  the  Jews  their  reveUtion,  Mrs.  Saddletree, 
nd  they  endured  tbehr  distresses  in  their  day. 
Christians  have  a  better  dispensation  than  eitiier 
-bat  donbtlosB ^'» 

lie  stopped  and  sighed. 

"  I  ken  what  ye  mean,"  said  Mrs.  Saddletree, 
Iwking  toward  her  husband ;  "  tliere's  wliiles  we 
lose  patience  in  spite  of  haith  book  and  Bible — 
But  ye  are  no  gaun  awa,  and  looking  sae  poorly- 
jell  stay  and  take  some  kale  wt*  us." 

Mr.  Saddletree  laid  aside  Balfbur's  Practiques 
(Us  flivortte  study,  and  much  good  may  it  do 
him),  to  join  in  his  wife's  hospitable  importuni- 
ty.  But  the  teacher  declined  all  entreaty,  and 
took  his  leave  upon  the  spot. 

"There's  something  in  a'  this,"  said  Mrs.  Sad- 
&tree,  lookiug  alter  him  as  he  walked  up  the 
street;  "I  wonder  what  makes  Mr.  Butler  sae 
fttnesed  about  Bflle'a  misfortune— there  was 


nae  acquaintance  atvreen  them  that  ever  I  taw  or 
heard  of;  but  tliey  were  nelj^hbors  when  David 
Deaits  was  on  the  Laird  o'  Dumbiodikes'  land. 
Mr.  Butler  wad  kcu  her  fiither  or  some  o'  her  folk 
—Get  up,  Mr.  Saddletree— ye  have  set  yoursell 
down  on  the  very  brecham  that  wants  siitchini; — 
and  here's  little  Willie,  the  prentice.- Ye  little 
rin  thero-out  deil  that  ye  are,  what  takes  you  rak- 
ing through  the  {{utters  to  see  folk  hanglt  ?— how 
wad  ye  like,  when  it  comes  to  be  youraln  chance, 
as  I  winna  ensure  ye,  if  ye  dinna  mend  your  man- 
ners t— And  what  are  ye  maundering  and  greeting 
for,  as  if  a  word  were  breaking  your  banes  f^ 
Gang  in  by,  and  bo  a  better  bairn  another  time, 
and  tell  Pejjgy  to  gie  ye  a  bicker  o'  broth,  for  ye'll 
be  as  gleg  as  a  gled,  I'se  warrant  ye.— It's  a  father* 
less  balm,  Mr.  Saddletree,  and  motherless,  whilk 
in  some  cases  may  be  waur,  and  ano  would  take 
care  o'  him  if  they  could— it's  a  Christian  duty." 

"  Very  true,  gudewife,"  said  Saddletree,  in  re- 
ply, "  we  are  in  loco  ixwerUis  to  him  during  his 
years  of  pupillarity,  and  I  hae  had  thoughts  of 
applying  to  the  Court  for  a  commission  as  fltctor 
loco  hUoris^  seeing  tiiere  is  nae  tutor  nominate, 
and  the  tutor-at-law  declines  to  act ;  but  only  I 
fear  the  expense  of  the  procedure  wad  not  be  in 
rem  vermm^  for  I  am  not  ^ ware  if  Willie  has  ony 
effects  whereof  to  assume  the  adminii^tratlon." 

He  concluded  this  sentence  with  a  self-impor- 
tant cough,  as  one  who  has  laid  down  the  law  in 
an  indisputable  manner. 

"Effects  I "  said  Mrs.  Saddletree,  "  what  effects 
has  the  puir  wean?— he  was  In  rags  when  hia 
mother  died ;  and  the  blue  polonic  that  Efflo  made 
for  him  out  of  an  auld  mantle  of  my  aln,  was  the 
flrft  decent  dress  Uie  bairn  ever  had  on.  Poor 
Effiel  can  you  tell  me  now  really,  wi'  a'  your 
law,  will  her  life  be  In  danger,  Mr.  Saddletree, 
when  they  arena  able  to  prove  that  ever  thcro 
was  a  bairn  ava  f  " 

"Whoy,"  said  Mr.  Saddletree,  delighted  at 
having  for  once  in  his  life  seen  his  wife's  atten- 
tion arrested  by  a  topic  of  legal  discussion— 
"  Whoy,  there  are  two  sorts  of  murdrum  or  mur- 
dragium^  or  what  you  popularUer  ei  vulgarit^r 
coil  murther.  I  mean  there  are  many  sorts ;  for 
there's  your  murthrum  per  vigiUoi  et  iimdias^ 
and  your  murthrum  under  trust." 

"lam  sure,"  replied  his  moiety,  '*that  miir- 
therby  trust  is  the  way  that  the  gentry  mrrther 
us  mercluints,  and  whiles  make  us  shut  the  oooth 
up— but  that  has  naething  to  do  wi'  Effle's  mid- 
fortune." 

"The  ca9e  of  Bffle  (or  Enpheraia)  Deaus," 
resumed  Saddletree,  "  is  one  of  those  cases  of 
murder  presumptive,  tixat  is,  a  murder  of  tho 
law's  inferring  or  construction,  being  derived 
firom  certain  indicia^  or  grounds  of  suspicion." 

"So  tliat,"  said  the  good  woman,  "unless 
poor  Effle  has  communicated  her  situation,  she'll 
be  hanged  by  the  neck,  if  the  bairn  was  still- 
bom,  or  if  it  be  alive  at  this  moment  ? " 

"Assuredly,"  said  Saddletree,  "it  being  a 
statute  made  by  our  Sovorcigo  Lord  and  Lady,  to 
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prevent  the  horrid  delict  of  bringing  forth  chil- 
dren in  secret.— The  crime  is  rather  a  favorite  of 
the  law,  this  species  of  murtber  being  one  of  Its 
ain  creation." 

"  Then,  if  the  law  makes  murders,"  said  Mrs. 
Saddletree,  "  the  law  should  be  hanged  for  them ; 
or  if  they  wad  hang  a  lawyer  instead,  the  country 
wad  find  nae  fout." 

A  summons  to  their  IVngal  dinner  interrupted 
the.  farther  progress  of  the  conversation,  which 
was  otherwise  like  to  take  a  turn  much  less  flivor- 
able  to  the  science  of  jurisprudence  and  its  pro- 
fessors, than  Mr.  BartoUne  Saddletree,  the  fond 
Admirer  of  both,  had  at  its  opening  anticipated. 


CHAPTER  VL 

Bat  np  tben  rnlae  all  EEdlnbnrgli, 
Th«7  all  roM  ap  by  thoiuaadt  Uu«e. 

JoHitxiB  AxMSimANo's  GvodnigikU 

Butler,  on  his  departure  from  the  sign  of  the 
Golden  Nag,  went  in  quest  of  a  Mend  of  his  con- 
nected with  the  law,  of  whom  he  wished  to  make 
particular  inquiries  concerning  ttie  circumstances 
in  which  the  unfortunate  young  woman  mentioned 
In  the  last  chapter  was  placed,  having,  as  the 
reader  has  probably  already  conjectured,  reasons 
much  deeper  than  those  dictated  by  mere  human- 
ity, for  interesting  himself  in  her  ftte.  He  found 
the  person  he  sought  absent  from  home,  and  was 
equally  unfortunate  in  one  or  two  other  calls  which 
he  made  upon  acquaintances  whom  he  hoped  to  in- 
terest in  her  story.  But  everybody  was,  for  the 
moment,  stark-mad  on  the  subject  of  Porteous, 
and  cngage<l  busily  in  attacking  or  defending  the 
measures  of  government  in  reprieving  him ;  and 
the  ardor  of  dispute  had  excited  such  universal 
thirst,  that  half  the  young  lawyers  and  writers, 
together  with  their  very  clerks,  the  class  whom 
Butler  was  looking  after,  had  a4)onmed  the  de- 
bate to  some  favorite  tavern.  It  was  computed 
by  an  experienced  arithmetician,  that  there  was 
as  much  twopenny  ale  consumed  on  the  discus- 
sion as  would  have  floated  a  flrst-ratc  man-of-war. 

Butler  wandered  about  until  it  was  dusk,  re- 
solving to  take  that  opportunity  of  visiting  the 
unfortunate  young  woman,  when  his  doing  so 
might  be  least  observed ;  for  he  had  his  own  rea- 
sons for  avoidiug  the  remarks  of  Mrs.  Saddletree, 
whoi*e  shop- door  opened  at  no  great  distance  from 
that  of  the  jail,  though  on  the  opposite  or  south 
side  of  the  street,  and  a  little  higher  np.  He 
passed,  therefore,  through  the  narrow  and  part> 
ly-covered  passa^re  leading  from  the  north-west 
end  of  the  Parliament  Square. 

He  stood  now  befbre  the  Gothic  entrance  of  the 
ancient  prison,  which,  as  Is  well  known  to  all 
men,  rears  its  ancient  front  In  the  very  middle  of 
the  High  Street,  forming,  as  It  were,  the  termina- 
tion to  a  huge  pile  of  buildings  called  the  Lucken- 
booths,  which,  for  some  inconceivable  reason, 
our  ancestors  had  jammed  into  the  midst  of  the 
principal  street  of  the  town,  leaving  for  passage 
ft  narrow  street  on  the  north,  and  on  the  south. 


Into  which  the  prison  opens,  a  narrow  crooked 
lane,  winding  betwixt  the  high  and  sombre  walls 
of  the  Tolbooth  and  the  adjacent  houses  on  the 
one  side,  and  the  buttresses  and  projection  t  of  the 
old  Cathedral  upon  the  other.  To  giv^  some 
gaiety  to  this  sombre  passage  (well  known  by  the 
name  of  the  Krames),  a  number  of  little  booths 
or  shops,  after  the  fashion  of  cobblers*  stalls,  are 
plastered,  as  It  were,  against  the  Gothic  projec- 
tions and  abutments,  so  that  It  seemed  as  if  the 
traders  had  occupied  with  nests,  bearing  the  same 
proportion  to  the  building,  every  buttress  and 
coign  of  vantage,  as  the  martlett  dldin  Macbeth's 
Castle.  Of  later  years  these  booths  have  degen- 
erated Into  mere  toy-shops,  where  the  little 
loiterera  chiefly  interested  in  such  wares  are 
tempted  to  linger,  enchanted  by  the  rich  display 
of  hobby-horses,  babies,  and  Dutch  toys,  ar- 
ranged in  artfhl  and  gay  confhslon;  yet  half> 
scared  by  the  cross  looks  of  the  witherei  panta- 
loon, or  spectacled  old  lady,  by  whom  these 
tempting  stores  are  watched  and  superintended. 
But  in  the  times  we  write  of,  the  hosiers,  the 
glovers,  the  hatters,  the  mercers,  the  milliners 
and  all  who  dealt  In  the  miscellaneous  wares  now 
termed  haberdasher's  goods,  were  to  be  found  In 
this  narrow  alley. 

To  return  ttova  our  digression.  Butler  found 
the  outer  turnkey,  a  tall  thin  old  man  with  long, 
silver  hair,  in  the  act  of  locking  the  outward  door 
of  the  jail.  He  addressed  himself  to  this  person, 
and  asked  admittance  to  EflUe  Deans,  confined 
upon  accusation  of  child-murder.  The  turnkey 
looked  at  him  earnestly,  and,  civilly  touching  his 
hat  out  of  respect  to  Butler's  black  coat  and  cleri- 
cal appearance,  replied,  "It  is  Impossible  any 
one  could  be  admitted  at  present." 

**You  shut  up  earlier  than  usual,  probably 
on  account  of  Captain  Porteous's  aflklrf "  said 
Butler. 

The  turnkey,  with  the  true  mystery  of  a  person 
In  ofHce,  gave  two  grave  nods,  and  withdrawing 
li?om  the  wards  a  ponderous  key  of  about  two 
feet  In  length,  he  proceeded  to  shut  a  strong  plate 
of  steel,  which  folded  down  above  the  keyhole, 
and  was  secured  by  a  steel  spring  and  catch. 
Butler  stood  still  instinctively  while  the  door  was 
made  fkst,  and  then  looking  at  his  watch,  walked 
briskly  up  the  street,  muttering  to  himself,  almost 
unconsciously— 

PorU  sdren*,  lofsna,  soUdoqiM  ndamanto  eolnmiUB 
Via  vt  noil*  TirAiD,  dod  Ipaf  ezsdndcre  feiro 
CcBlleola  ▼•iMBt— SUt  fcrraa  tuzrto  ad  ftorM— Ac* 

Having  wasted  half  an  hour  more  in  a  second 
fruitless  attempt  to  find  his  legal  friend  and  ad- 
viser, he  thought  it  time  to  leave  the  city  and 
return  to  his  place  of  residence,  in  a  small 
Tillage  about  two  miles  and  a  half  to  the  soutii- 

•  Wid«  !•  tbe  fronUiig  gate.  Mid,  raiMd  on  high. 
With  adamnntine  columnt  thrMta  th«  *k]r ; 
Vkin  ia  tbe  force  of  man,  and  H«»aven*B  u  t«Id, 
To  cnuh  the  pilltn  which  the  pile  •otUin ; 
SabllixM  on  tboM  •  tower  of  steel  l«  reiir'd. 

Dbv»bm'«  Virgil,  book  tL 
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irard  of  BdinbaTigb.  The  mekopolis  wm  at  this 
dme  sorronnded  by  a  biji^  wall,  with  battlements 
and  flaoidzig  projections  at  some  tnteirals,  and 
the  aocesfl  was  through  cates,  called  in  the  Scot- 
tish Isngoage  TporUy  which  were  regularly  shot  at 
nlgbt  A  small  fee  to  the  keepers  would  Indeed 
^ocare  ^ress  and  in^fress  at  any  time,  throogb  a 
wicket  left  for  that  porpuse  in  the  large  gate ;  bat 
It  was  of  some  importance,  to  a  man  so  poor  as 
BatJer,  to  avoid  even  this  slight  pecuniary  mulct; 
and  fearing  the  hoar  of  shatting  the  gates  might 
be  ooir,  be  made  for  that  to  which  he  foond  him- 
adf  nearest,  although,  by  doing  so,  he  somewhat 
lengtbened  his  walk  homewards.  Bristo  Port 
was  that  by  which  his  direct  load  lay,  bat  the 
West  Port,  which  leads  oat  of  the  Orassmarket, 
was  the  nearest  of  the  city  gates  to  the  place 
where  be  foand  himself,  and  to  that,  therefore,  he 
directed  his  coarse.  He  reached  the  port  in  ample 
time  to  pass  the  circoit  of  the  walls,  and  entered 
a  rabarb  called  Portsbargfa,  chiefly  inhabited  by 
the  lower  order  of  citizens  and  mechanics.  Here 
be  was  unexpectedly  interrnpted. 

He  had  not  gone  ter  firom  the  gate  before  he 
beard  the  soand  of  a  dram,  and  to  his  great  sor- 
prifie,  met  a  namber  of  persons,  safficleot  to 
oocapy  the  whole  fh>nt  of  the  street,  and  form  a 
ooDsiderable  mass  behind,  moving  with  great 
speed  towarda  the  gate  ho  had  Jast  come  fh>m, 
aod  having  in  fh>nt  of  them  a  dram  beating  to 
arau.  While  he  considered  how  he  should  escape 
a  party,  assembled,  as  it  might  be  presumed,  for 
no  lawful  pnrpoae,  they  came  taSX  on  him  and 
stopped  him. 

"Are  yoa  a  clergyman?^*  one  qaestioned 
him. 

Butler  replied  that  '^  ho  was  in  orders,  bat  was 
not  a  placed  minister.'" 

"It's  Mr.  Batlcr  ftom  Libberton,"*  said  a  voice 
fit>m  behind ;  ''  tfell  discharge  the  duty  as  weel 
i«  ony  mm.*' 

''  Y(w  most  tarn  back  with  us,  sir,'*  said  the 
fim  speaker,  in  a  tone  civil  bnt  peremptory. 

"For  what  purpose,  gentlemen?"  said  Mr. 
Butler.  ''  I  live  at  some  distance  firom  town— the 
roads  are  unsafe  by  night— you  will  do  me  a  aeri- 
0(u  injury  by  stopping  me.*' 

"  You  shall  be  sent  safely  home— no  man  shall 
Uncb  a  hair  of  your  head— bnt  yon  mast  and  shall 
some  along  with  as." 

"But  to  what  purpose  or  aid,  gentlemen?" 
Hid  Butler.  **I  hope  yoa  will  be  so  civil  as  to 
explain  that  to  me.'* 

"Tou  shall  know  that  in  good  time.  Come 
BkmK— for  come  you  must,  by  force  or  faiir  means ; 
■id  I  warn  yoa  to  look  neither  to  the  right  hand 
nor  tiie  left,  and  to  take  no  notice  of  any  man's 
bee,  but  consider  all  that  is  passing  before  you 
•s  a  dream." 

"I  would  It  were  a  dream  I  could  awaken 
ftuiQ,'*  Baid  Butler  to  himself;  bnt  having  no 
iseaoB  to  oppose  the  violence  with  which  he  was 
^tireatencd,  he  was  compelled  to  turn  round  and 
«iich  in  front  of  the  rioters,  two  men  partly 


supporting,  and  partly  holding  him.  During  this 
parley  the  insuigcnts  had  made  themselves  mas 
ters  of  the  West  Port,  rushing  upon  the  Waiters 
(so  the  people  were  called  who  had  the  charge  of 
the  gates),  and  posscesing  themselves  of  the  keys. 
They  bolted  axid  barred  the  folding  doors,  and 
commanded  the  person,  whose  duty  it  msually 
was,  to  secure  the  wicket,  of  which  they  did  not 
understand  the  fttsteniuge.  The  man,  tcrrifled 
at  an  incident  so  totally  unexpected,  was-  unable 
to  perform  his  usual  office,  and  gave  the  matter 
up  after  several  attempts.  The  rioters,  who 
seemed  to  have  come  prepared  for  every  emer- 
gency, called  for  torches,  by  the  light  of  which 
they  nailed  up  the  wicket  with  long  nails,  which, 
it  seemed  probable,  they  had  provided  on  pur- 
pose. 

While  this  was  going  on,  Butler  could  not,  even 
if  he  had  been  willing,  avoid  making  remarks  on 
the  individuals  who  seemed  to  lead  this  singular 
mob.  The  torchlltrht,  while  it  fell  on  their  forms 
and  left  him  in  the  shade,  gave  him  an  opportuni- 
ty to  do  so  without  their  observing  him.  Several 
of  those  who  seemed  most  active  were  dressed 
in  sailors'-jackets,  trousers,  and  sea-caps ;  others 
in  large  loose-bodied  great-coats,  and  slouched 
hats :  and  there  were  several  who.  Judging  from 
their  dress,  should  have  been  called  women, 
whose  rough  deep  voices,  uncommon  size,  and 
masculine  deportment  and  mode  of  walking,  for- 
bade them  being  so  interpreted.  They  moved  aa 
if  by  some  well-concerted  plan  of  arrangement. 
They  had  signals  by  which  they  knew,  and  nick- 
names by  which  they  distinguished  each  other. 
Butler  remarked,  that  the  name  of  Wildfire  was 
used  among  them,  to  which  one  stout  Amazon 
seemed  to  reply. 

The  rioters  left  a  small  party  to  observe  the 
West  Port,  and  directed  the  Waiters,  as  they 
valued  their  lives,  to  remain  within  their  lodge, 
and  make  no  attempt  for  that  night  to  repossess 
themselves  of  the  gate.  They  then  moved  with 
rapidity  along  the  low  street  culled  the  Cowgate, 
the  mob  of  the  city  everywhere  rising  at  the 
sound  of  their  drum,  and  joining  them.  When 
the  multitude  arrived  at  the  Cowgate  Port,  they 
secured  it  with  as  little  opposition  as  the  former, 
made  it  ftist,  and  left  a  small  party  to  observe  IL 
It  was  afterwards  remarked,  as  a  striking  in- 
stance of  prudence  and  precaution,  singularly 
combined  with  audacity,  that  the  parties  left  to 
gaard  those  gates  did  not  remain  stationary  on 
Uieir  posts,  hut  flitted  to  and  fh),  keeping  so  near 
the  gates  as  to  see  that  no  efforts  were  made  to 
open  them,  yet  not  remaining  so  long  as  to  have 
their  persons  closely  observed.  The  mob,  at  first 
only  about  one  hundred  strong,  now  amounted  to 
thousands,  and  were  increasing  every  moment. 
They  divided  thcmselvca  so  as  to  ascend  with 
more  speed  the  various  narrow  lanes  which  lead 
up  fh>m  the  Cowgate  to  the  High  Street ;  and  still 
beating  to  arms  as  they  went,  and  calling  on  all 
true  Scotsmen  to  join  them,  they  now  filled  thi 
principal  street  of  the  city. 
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Tho  Netbcrbow  Port  tnfght  be  called  the  Tem- 
ple-bar of  Edinburgh,  as,  intersecting  the  High 
street  at  its  termination,  it  divided  £dinbnr<;h, 
properly  so  called,  fjroro  the  sabarb  named  tho 
Canongate,  as  Temple-bar  separates  London  ftom 
Westminster.  It  was  of  the  utmost  importance 
to  the  rioters  to  possess  themselves  of  this  pass, 
becaose  there  were  quartered  in  the  Canoni^ate 
at  that  time  a  regiment  of  inftmtry,  commanded 
by  Colonel  Moyle,  which  might  have  occupied  the 
city  by  advancing  throngh  this  gate,  and  would 
possess  tho  power  of  totally  defeating  their  pur- 
pose. The  leaders  therefore  hastened  to  the 
Notherbow  Port,  which  they  secured  in  the  same 
manner,  and  with  as  little  trouble,  as  the  other 
gates,  leaving  a  party  to  watch  it,  strong  in  pro- 
portion to  the  importance  of  the  post 

The  next  object  of  these  hardy  insurgents  was 
at  once  to  disarm  the  City  Guard,  and  to  procure 
arms  for  themselves ;  for  scarce  any  weapons  but 
staves  and  bludgeons  had  been  yet  seen  among 
them.  The  Guard-house  was  a  long,  low,  ugly 
building  (removed  in  1718),  which  to  a  fknciful 
imagination  might  have  suggested  the  Idea  of  a 
long  black  snail  crawling  up  the  middle  of  the 
Bigh  Street,  and  deforming  its  lieantifhl  espla- 
nade. This  formidable  insurrection  had  been  so 
onezpected,  that  there  were  no  more  than  the  or- 
dinary sergeants  guard  of  ihe  city-corps  upon 
duty;  even  these  were  without  any  supply  of 
powder  and  ball ;  and  sensible  enough  what  had 
raised  tho  storm,  and  which  way  it  was  rolling, 
could  hardly  be  supposed  very  desirous  to  expose 
themselves  by  a  valiant  defence  to  the  animosity 
of  so  numerous  and  desperate  a  mob,  to  whom 
they  were  on  the  present  occasion  much  more 
than  usually  obnoxious. 

There  was  a  sentinel  upon  guard,  who  (that 
one  town-guard  soldier  might  do  his  duty  on  ttiat 
eventful  evening)  presented  his  piece,  and  desired 
the  foremost  of  the  rioters  to  stand  off.  Tho 
young  Amazon,  whom  Butler  had  observed  par- 
ticularly active,  sprung  upon  the  soldier,  seized 
bis  mnskct,  and  after  a  struggle  succeeded  in 
wrenching  it  from  him,  and  tlurowing  him  down 
on  the  causeway.  One  or  two  soldiers,  who  en- 
deavoring to  turn  out  to  the  support  of  their  senti- 
nel, were  in  the  same  manner  seized  and  dis- 
armed, and  Uie  mob  without  difficulty  possessed 
themselves  of  the  Guard-honso,  disanning  and 
turning  out  of  doors  tho  rest  of  the  men  on  duty. 
It  was  remarked,  that  notwithstanding  the  city 
soldiers  had  been  tlie  instruments  of  the  slaughter 
which  this  riot  was  designed  to  revenge,  no  ill 
usage  or  even  insult  was  ofl'ered  to  them.  It 
seemed  as  if  the  vengeance  of  the  people  dis- 
dained to  stoop  at  any  head  meaner  than  that 
which  they  comtidered  as  the  source  and  origin 
of  t^oir  injuries. 

On  possessing  themselves  of  the  guard,  the 
first  act  of  the  multitude  was  to  destroy  tho 
drum,  by  which  they  supposed  an  alarm  might 
be  conveyed  to  the  garrison  in  tho  Castle ;  for  the 
lame  reason  they  now  sUencod  their  own,  which 


was  beaten  by  a  young  fellow,  son  to  the  dram- 
mer  of  Portsborgh,  whom  they  had  forced  upon 
that  service.  Their  next  business  was  to  dis- 
tribute among  the  boldet^trof  the  rioters  the  gnna^ 
bayonets,  partisans,  halberts,  and  battle  or  Loclia- 
ber  axes.  Until  this  period  the  principal  rioters 
had  preserved  silence  on  the  ultimate  object  of 
their  rising,  as  being  that  which  all  knew  but 
none  expressed.  Now,  however,  having  accom- 
lilished  all  the  preliminary  parts  of  their  design, 
they  raised  a  tremendous  shout  of  ^^Porteonsl 
Porteous  1  To  the  Tolbooth  I  To  the  Tol  booth  1 " 

They  proceeded  with  the  same  prudence  when 
the  object  seemed  to  be  nearly  in  their  grasp,  aa 
they  had  done  liitherto  when  success  was  more 
dubious.  A  strong  party  of  the  rioters,  drawn  up 
in  front  of  the  Luckenbooths,  and  facing  down 
the  street,  prevented  all  access  from  the  east- 
ward, and  the  west  end  of  the  defile  formed  by 
the  Luckenbooths  was  secured  in  the  same  man- 
ner; so  that  the  Tolbooth  was  completely  sor- 
rounded,  and  those  who  undertook  tJie  task  of 
breaking  it  open  effectually  secured  f^gainst  Uio 
risk  of  interruption. 

The  magistrates,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  taken 
the  alarm,  and  assembled  in  a  tavern,  with  tho 
purpose  of  raising  some  strength  to  subdue  the 
rioters.  The  deacons,  or  presidents  of  the  trades, 
were  applied  to,  but  declared  there  was  little 
chance  of  their  authority  being  respected  by  the 
craftsmen,  where  it  was  the  object  to  save  a  man 
so  obnoxious.  Mr.  Lindsay,  member  of  parlia- 
ment for  the  city,  volunteered  the  perilous  tabk 
of  carrying  a  vertwil  message  ftom  the  Lord  Pro- 
vost to  Colonel  Moyle,  the  commander  of  the  regi- 
ment lying  in  the  Canongate,  requesting  him  to 
force  the  Netherbow  Port,  and  enter  the  city  to 
put  down  the  tumult.  Bat  Mr.  Lindsay  declined 
to  charge  himself  with  any  written  order,  which, 
if  found  on  his  person  by  an  enraged  mob,  might 
have  cost  him  his  life ;  and  the  issue  of  the  ap- 
plication was,  that  Colonel  Moyle,  having  no  writ- 
ten requisition  from  the  civil  authorities,  and  hav- 
ing the  fate  of  Porteous  before  his  eyes  as  an  ex- 
ample of  the  severe  construction  put  by  a  jury  on 
the  proceedings  of  military  men  acting  on  their 
own  responsibility,  declined  to  encounter  the  risk 
to  which  the  Provost's  verbal  communication  in- 
vited him. 

More  than  one  messenger  was  despatched  by 
different  ways  to  the  Castle,  to  require  the  com 
maoding  ofBcer  to  march  down  his  troopB,  to  fire 
a  fbw  canuon-shot,  or  even  to  throw  a  shell  among 
tho  mob,  for  the  puipotue  of  clearing  the  Htrt'cln. 
But  so  strict  and  watchful  were  the  various  palrv)l9 
whom  the  rioters  had  established  In  different 
parts  of  the  streets,  that  none  of  the  emissaries 
of  the  magistrates  could  reach  the  gate  of  tl.o 
Castle.  They  were,  however,  turned  back  with- 
out either  injury  or  insult,  and  with  nothing  more 
of  menace  than  was  necessary  to  deter  them  from 
again  attempting  to  accomplish  their  errand. 

The  same  vigilance  was  used  to  prevent  every 
body  of  the  higher,  and  those  which,  hi  this  ca&a 
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Bilgbt  be  deemed  the  more  sii^lcioas  order  of 
■ociety,  from  appearing  in  the  street,  and  observ- 
ing the  movementa,  or  distin^lahiog  the  persons, 
of  the  rioters.  Every  person  in  the  gafh  of  a  gen* 
tteman  was  stopped  by  small  parties  of  two  or 
three  of  the  mob,  who  partly  exhorted,  partly  re- 
quired of  them,  that  they  should  return  to  .the 
place  from  whence  they  came.  Many  a  qoadrille 
table  was  spoilt  that  memorable  evening ;  for  the 
sedan  chairs  of  ladies,  even  of  the  highest  rank, 
were  interrupted  in  their  passage  from  one  point 
to  another,  in  despite  of  the  laoed  footmen  and 
tdaaing  flambeaux.  This  was  uniformly  done 
with  a  deference  and  attention  to  the  feelings  of 
file  terrified  femaloa,  which  cooid  hardly  have 
been  expected  from  the  viduUes  of  a  mub  so  des- 
perate. Those  who  stopped  the  chair  usually 
made  the  excase,  that  there  was  much  disturb- 
ance on  the  streets,  and  that  it  was  absolutely 
Dscoeeary  for  the  lady's  safety  that  the  chair 
should  turn  back.  They  offered  themselves  to 
escort  the  vehicles  which  they  had  thus  inter- 
rupted in  their  progress,  ftt>m  the  apprehension, 
probably,  that  eumo  of  those  who  had  casoally 
ODited  themsehres  to  the  riot,  might diA^rrace  their 
systematic  and  determined  plan  of  vengeance,  by 
those  sets  of  graieral  Insult  and  license  which  are 
oommoD  on  similar  occasions. 

Persons  are  yet  living  who  remember  to  have 
beard  from  the  rooaths  of  ladies  thus  interrupted 
OB  th^  jonmey  in  the  manner  we  have  described, 
that  they  were  escorted  to  their  lodgings  by  the 
young  men  who  stepped  them,  and  even  handed 
out  of  their  chain,  with  a  polite  attention  fiir  be- 
yeod  what  was  coBsiptent  with  their  dress,  which 
was  iipparenUy  that  of  Journeymen  mechanics.* 
It  seemed  as  if  the  conspirators,  like  those  who 
issafleioated  Cardinal  Beattmn  in  former  days, 
had  entertained  the  opinion,  that  the  work  about 
wUchthey  went  was  a  Judgment  of  Heaven,  which 
though  uneanctioned  by  the  usual  authorities, 
OBght  to  be  proceeded  in  with  order  and  gravity. 

While  their  ontposts  continued  thus  vlgUant, 
and  suffered  themselvea  neither  fr^m  fear  nor 
cariosity  to  neglect  I  hat  part  of  the  duty  assigned 
to  them,  and  while  the  main  guards  to  the  east 
vA  west  secared  them  against  interruption,  a 
sdsct  body  of  the  rioters  thundered  at  the  door  of 
the  Jail,  and  demandod  instant  admission.  No 
one  anvwered,  for  the  outer  keeper  had  pmdently 
made  his  escape  with  the  keys  at  the  oommenoe- 
nent  of  the  riot,  and  was  nowhere  to  be  fonnd. 
The  door  was  instuntSy  assailed  with  sl^ge-ham- 
mere,  iron-crows,  and  the  coulters  of  ploughs, 
iwdy  provided  ibr  U»e  purpose,  with  which  they 
prized,  heaved  and  battered  for  some  time  with 
little  effect ;  for  the  do<Mr,  besides  i}eing  of  double 

*  A  BMr  i«)atl«ii  of  tik«  aatlior'*  oMd  to  t«]I  of  baTiitf  bocn 
ai|Hni  bnr  Um  rioUn,  uxl  moortod  liotno  in  the  maaiMr  de- 
waiti.  Oa  rcaebtnf  ber  own  borne,  one  of  her  ntteodnnta,  In 
ifpeuuee  •  Wcfer, «.  r.,  n  baker**  lad,  hRoded  ber  ont  of  the 
•Mr,  md  took  l«ir«  «HtJi  •  bow,  wbicb.  In  the  lady'e  opinion, 
tbal  co«ld  hvdly  bo  loaned  at  the  oven'e 


oak  planks,  clenched,  both  end-long  and  alhwar^ 
with  broad-headed  nails,  was  so  hnng  and  se- 
cured as  to  yield  to  no  means  of  forcing,  without 
the  expenditure  of  much  time.  The  rioters,  how- 
ever, appeared  determined  to  gain  admittance. 
Gang  after  gang  relieved  each  other  at  the  exer- 
cise, for,  of  course,  only  a  few  could  work  at 
once ;  but  gang  after  gang  retired,  exhausted  with 
their  violent  exertions,  witliout  making  much  pro- 
gress in  forciogthc  prison-door.  Butler  had  been 
led  d^  near  to  this  the  principal  scene  of  action ; 
so  near,  indeed,  that  he  was  almost  deafened  by 
the  unceasing  clang  of  the  heavy  forchammcrs 
against  the  iron-l>ound  portal  of  Uie  prison.  He 
began  to  entertain  hopes,  as  the  task  seemed  pro- 
tracted, that  the  populace  might  give  it  over  in 
despair,  or  that  some  rescue  might  arrive  to  dis- 
perse them.  There  was  a  moment  at  which  the 
latter  seemed  probable. 

The  magistrates,  having  assembled  their  offi 
cors,  and  some  of  the  citizens  who  were  willing 
to  hazard  themselves  for  the  public  tranquillity, 
now  sallied  forth  ttom  the  tavern  where  they  hold 
their  sitting,  and  approached  the  point  of  danger. 
Their  officers  went  before  them  with  links  and 
torches,  with  a  herald  to  read  the  riot  act,  If 
necessary.  They  easily  drove  before  them  tha 
outposts  and  vidcites  of  the  rioters ;  but  when 
they  approached  the  line  of  guard  which  the  mob, 
or  rather,  we  should  say,  the  conspirators,  had 
drawn  across  the  street  in  the  foot  of  the  Lncken- 
booths,  they  were  received  with  an  uniutermltted 
volley  of  stones,  and,  on  their  nearer  approach, 
the  pikes,  bayonets,  and  Lochaber  axes,  of  which 
the  populace  had  possessed  themselvea,  were 
presented  against  them.  One  of  their  ordinary 
officers,  a  strong  resolute  fellow,  went  forward, 
seized  a  rioter,  and  took  ttom  him  a  musket;  but, 
being  unsupported,  he  was  instantly  thrown  on 
his  back  in  the  street,  and  disarmed  in  bis  turn. 
The  officer  was  too  happy  to  be  permitted  to  rlso 
and  run  away  without  receiving  any  fiirther*in 
jury;  which  afforded  another  remarkable  in- 
stance of  the  mode  in  which  these  man  had  uni- 
ted a  sort  of  moderation  towards  all  others,  with 
the  most  inflexible  inveteracy  against  the  object 
of  their  resentment.  The  magistrates,  after  vain 
attempts  to  make  themselves  heard  and  obeyed, 
poascsslng  no  means  of  enforcing  their  authority, 
wwe  constrained  to  abandon  the  field  to  the  riot- 
ers, and  retreat  in  all  speed  (h>m  the  showers  of 
missiles  that  whistled  around  their  ears. 

The  passive  resistance  of  the  Tolboothgate 
promised  to  do  more  to  baffle  the  purpose  of  the 
mob  than  the  active  Interference  of  the  magis- 
trates. The  heavy  sledge-hammers  continued  to 
din  against  it  without  intermission,  and  with  a 
noise  vrtiich,  echoed  fhrai  the  lofty  btiildtngs 
around  tlic  spot,  seemed  enough  to  have  alarmed 
the  garrison  in  the  Castle.  It  was  circulated 
among  tlte  rioters,  that  the  troops  would  march 
down  to  disperse  them,  unless  they  could  execute 
their  purpose  without  loss  of  time ;  or,  that,  even 
without  quitting  the  fbrtress,  the  garrison  migK 
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o1>tain  the  same  end  by  throwing  a  bomb  or  two 
apou  the  street. 

Urged  by  each  motivee  for  apprehension,  they 
eagerly  relieved  each  other  ot  the  labt>r  of  assail- 
ing the  To'booth  door :  yet  such  was  Its  strength, 
that  it  still  defied  their  efforts.  At  length  a  voice 
\yn8  heard  to  pronounce  the  words,  '*  Try  it  with 
fire."  The  rioters,  with  an  nnanimons  shoat, 
called  for  combustibles,  and  as  all  their  wishes 
Boeraed  to  bo  instantly  supplied,  they  were  soon 
In  possesgion  of  two  or  three  empty  tar-barrels. 
A  huge  red  glaring  bonfire  speedily  arose  close  to 
toe  door  of  the  prison,  sending  up  a  tall  column 
of  smoke  and  flame  against  its  antique  turrets 
and  strongly-grated  windows,  and  illuminating 
the  ferocious  and  wild  gestures  of  the  rioters  who 
surrounded  the  place,  as  well  as  the  pale  and 
anxious  groups  of  those,  who,  from  windows  In 
the  vicinage  watched  the  progress  of  this  alarm- 
ing scene.  The  mob  fed  the  fire  with  whatever 
they  could  find  fit  for  the  purpose.  The  flames 
roared  and  crackled  among  the  heaps  of  nourish- 
ment piled  on  the  fire,  and  a  terrible  shout  soon 
announced  that  the  door  had  kindled,  and  was  In 
the  act  of  being  destroyed.  The  fire  was  suffered 
to  decay,  but,  long  ere  it  was  quite  extinguished, 
the  most  forward  of  the  rioters  rushed,  in  their 
impatience,  one  after  another,  over  its  yet  smoul- 
dering remains.  Thick  showers  of  sparkles  rose 
liigli  in  the  air,  as  man  after  man  bounded  over 
the  glowing  embers,  and  disturbed  them  in  their 
pasiMige.  It  was  now  obvious  to  Butler,  and  all 
others  who  were  present,  that  the  rioters  would 
be  instantly  In  postfcssion  of  their  victim,  and 
have  it  in  their  power  to  work  their  pleasure 
upon  him,  whatever  that  might  be.* 

*  The  ancMnt  Tolbooth  cf  Edlcbur^b,  tltnutod  imd  dcMribed 
M  In  tb«  last  chapter,  wm  baOt  by  th«  cidMiit  tn  IMl,  and  da*- 
tined  for  tba  accommodation  of  Purtlainrat,  m  wall  aa  of  Um 
Hlirh  Coorti  of  Joatkc;  and  at  tht  Mina  Uma  f»r  tka  eooflno- 
niMit  of  priiooan  for  debt,  or  on  criminal  char;^**.  Sinca  tba 
yanr  1640,  when  the  prawot  Parliament  Uouae  waa  erected,  the 
Tolbooth  was  occupied  aa  a  pHaon  only.  Gloomy  and  dUmid  aa 
ft  wai,  the  tltuntlon  In  the  centre  of  the  High  Street  rendered  It 
ao  pnrticularly  well-aired,  that  when  th«  pluffn*  l*ld  waata  tha 
dty  In  IMS,  It  affected  none  within  theaa  melancholy  pradaeta. 
The  Tolbooth  wea  ramoTod  with  the  maee  of  ImUdinga  tn  which 
it  wae  incorporated,  in  the  aatamn  of  the  year  1817.  At  that 
time  the  kindn«sa  of  his  old  MhooUellow  and  Mend,  Robert 
Johnstone,  lL«qulre,  then  Dean  of  Guild  of  the  city,  with  tha 
liberal  aequieacence  vt  the  persons  who  had  eontraeted  Ibr  tha 
work,  procured  ior  the  Author  of  Warerlay  the  ttonea  which 
eompoeed  tha  gateway,  together  with  tha  door,  and  ita  pondar- 
ooa  faatanlngs,  which  he  employed  in  deooratlng  tha  antranoa  of 
hie  kitcben-coart  at  Abbotaford*  "  To  such  base  ofRcee  may  wa 
return."  The  applicntlon  of  these  relica  of  the  Heart  of  Mid« 
Lolliirtn  to  aerre  aa  the  poatem  gate  to  a  court  of  modem  offlooa, 
may  b«  Justly  ridiculed  aa  whlraaieal ;  but  yet  it  is  not  without 
intereat,  that  we  see  the  gateway  through  which  so  much  of  tha 
atormy  politics  of  a  rude  age,  and  tha  vioa  and  misery  of  later 
tluios,  had  found  their  pasaage,  now  occupied  in  the  sanriee  of 
rural  ecocomy.  Lost  year,  to  complete  the  change,  a  torn-lit 
was  pleased  to  build  her  nest  within  the  lock  of  the  Tolboothr— 
a  strong  temptation  to  hare  committed  a  aoonet,  had  the  au- 
thor, like  Tonv  LumpUn,  bean  in  a  conoateoattoa  aceordingly. 

It  la  worth  meoUoolng,  that  an  act  of  banerolenee  celebrated 
the  damolitioa  of  the  Heart  of  Mid-Lothian.  A  sobacripUon 
nlsed  and  applied  by  tha  worthy  Mi^trat*  abora-mcnUonedf 
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The  aril  you  taaeh  ua,  we  will  execute;  and  It  alull  go  kali 
hot  wa  will  better  tke  Inatntction. 

MxmoHAiiTor  Ybkiob. 

The  unhappy  object  of  this  remarkable  dis- 
tui*ance  had  been  that  day  delivered  from  the 
apprehension  of  public  execution,  and  his  Joy 
was  the  greater,  as  he  had  some  reason  to  ques- 
tion whether  goyemment  would  have  run  the 
risk  of  unpopularity  by  Interfering  In  hhi  flivor, 
after  he  had  been  legally  convicted  by  the  verdict 
of  a  Jury,  of  a  crime  so  very  obnoxious.  Rellerod 
fh>m  this  doubtfhl  state  of  mind,  his  heart  was 
merry  within  him,  and  he  thought.  In  the  em- 
phatic words  of  Scripture  on  a  similar  occasion, 
that  surely  the  bitterness  of  death  was  past 
Some  of  his  friends,  however,  who  had  watched 
the  manner  and  behavior  of  the  crowd  when  they 
were  made  acquainted  with  the  reprieve,  were  of 
a  different  opinion.  They  augured,  IVom  the  un 
usual  sternness  and  silence  with  which  they  bore 
their  disappointment,  that  the  populace  nourished 
Bome  scheme  of  desperate  and  sudden  vengeance; 
and  they  advised  Porieons  to  lose  no  time  in 
petitioning  the  proper  authorities,  that  he  might 
be  conveyed  to  the  Castle  under  a  «nfl1clent 
guard,  to  remain  there  in  security  nnti.  his  ulti- 
mate fhte  should  be  determined.  Habituated, 
however,  by  his  oflJce,  to  overawe  the  rabble  of 
the  city,  Porteous  could  not  suspect  them  of  an 
attempt  so  audacious  as  to  storm  a  strong  and 
defensible  prison ;  and,  despising  the  advice  by 
which  he  might  have  been  saved,  he  spent  the 
afternoon  of  the  eventfhl  day  in  giving  an  enter- 
tainment  to  some  friends  who  visited  him  la  Jai), 
several  of  whom  by  the  indulgence  of  the  Captain 
of  the  Tolbooth,  with  whom  he  had  an  oM  Inti- 
macy, arising  fW>m  their  official  connexion,  were 
even  permitted  to  remain  to  supper  with  him, 
though  contrary  to  ttie  rules  of  the  Jail. 

It  was,  therefore.  In  the  hour  of  unalloyed 
mirth,  when  this  unfortunate  wretch  wae  ''  fhll 
of  bread,"  hot  with  wine,  and  high  In  mistimed 
and  lU-grounded  confidence,  and,  alas  I  with  aU 
his  sins  (hU  blown,  when  the  first  distant  shouts 
of  the  rioters  mingled  with  the  song  of  merriment 
and  Intemperance.  The  hurried  call  of  the  Jailor 
to  the  guests,  requiring  them  instantly  to  depart, 
and  his  yet  more  hasty  intimation  that  a  dreadftal 
and  determined  mob  had  possessed  themselvee 
of  the  city  gates  and  guard- house,  were  the  first 
explanation  of  these  fearfhl  clamors. 

Porieons  might,  however,  have  eluded  the 
fhry  flrom  which  the  force  of  authority  could  not 
protect  him,  had  he  thought  of  slipping  on  some 
disguise,  and  leaving  the  prison  along  with  his 
guests.  It  is  probable  that  the  Jailor  might  have 
connived  at  bis  escape,  or  even  that.  In  the  hurry 
of  this  alarming  contingency,  he  might  not  have 
observed  it.    But  Porteous  and  his  friends  alike 

procured  tha  manumlaeion  of  moet  of  the  unfi>rtanata  dabtoiw 
confined  in  the  old  jail,  so  that  there  were  few  or  dob  a  Imi 
ferrad  to  the  new  plaee  of  oonflnemenC 
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wanted  preBenoe  of  mind  to  snggett  or  execoto 
•nch  A  plan  of  escape.  The  former  hastily  fled 
from  a  place  where  their  own  aafety  seemed  com- 
promised, and  the  latter,  in  a  state  resembling 
itnpefliction,  awaited  in  his  apartment  the  ter- 
mlnation  of  the  enterprise  of  the  rioters.  The 
cessation  of  the  clang  of  the  instraments  with 
which  they  had  at  first  attempted  to  force  the 
door,  gave  him  momentary  reUof.  ^he  flatterinsf 
hopes,  that  the  military  had  marched  into  the 
city,  either  ftom  the  castle  or  ftrom  the  sabnrbs, 
and  that  the  rioters  were  Intimidated  and  dis- 
persing, were  soon  destroyed  by  the  broad  and 
ghriDg  light  of  the  flames,  which,  illnminating 
fhroagh  the  grated  window  every  comer  of  his 
apartment,  plainly  showed  that  the  mob.  deter- 
mined on  their  &tal  pnipose,  bad  adopted  a  means 
of  forcing  entrance  eqnally  desperate  and  certain. 

The  sndden  glare  of  light  suggested  to  the  stu- 
pefied and  astonished  object  of  popular  hatred 
the  possibility  of  concealment  or  escape.  To 
rash  to  the  chimney,  to  ascend  it  at  the  risk  of 
inflbcatlcm,  were  the  only  means  which  seem  to 
have  occnired  to  him;  but  his  progress  was 
speedily  stopped  by  one  of  those  iron  gratings, 
which  are,  for  the  salce  of  security,  osually  placed 
across  the  rents  of  buildings  designed  for  impris- 
onment. The  bars,  however,  which  impeded  hts 
briber  progress,  served  to  support  him  in  the 
situation  which  he  had  gained,  and  he  seixed 
them  with  the  tenacious  grasp  of  one  who  es- 
teemed himself  clinging  to  his  last  hope  of  ex- 
istence. The  lurid  light,  which  had  filled  the 
apartment,  lowered  and  died  away ;  the  sound  of 
shouts  was  heard  within  the  waDs,  and  on  the 
narrow  and  winding  stair,  which,  cased  within 
one  of  the  turrets,  gave  access  to  the  ui^>er  apart- 
ments of  the  prison.  The  huzza  of  the  rioters 
was  answered  by  a  shout  wild  and  desperate  as 
tbdr  own,  the  cry,  namely,  of  the  imprisoned 
felons,  who,  expecting  to  be  liberated  in  the  gen- 
eral otmftision,  welcomed  the  mob  as  their  de- 
liverers. By  some  of  these  the  apartment  of 
Porteotts  was  pointed  out  to  his  enemies.  The 
c^tacle  of  the  lock  and  bolts  was  soon  overcome, 
aad  Ch)m  his  hiding-place  the  unfortunate  man 
beard  his  enemies  search  every  comer  of  the 
apartment,  with  oaths  and  maledictions,  which 
would  but  shock  the  reader  if  we  recorded  them, 
bat  which  serve  to  prove,  could  it  have  admitted 
bf  doubt,  the  settled  purpose  of  soul  with  which 
tbejr  soaght  hi«  deetraction. 

A  place  of  concealment  so  obvious  to  snspicicm 
md  scrutiny  as  that  which  Porteous  had  chooen, 
coQld  not  long  screen  him  from  detection.  He 
was  dragged  fh>m  his  lurldng-phice  with  a  vio- 
ieace  wtiich  seemed  to  argue  an  intention  to  put 
bhn  to  death  on  the  spot  More  than  one  weapon 
«B8  directed  towards  him,  when  one  of  the  liot- 
•n,  the  same  whose  female  disguise  had  been 
pnticalarly  noticed  by  Butler,  Interfered  in  an 
■othoritative  tone.  "  Are  ye  mad  ?  "  he  said, "  or 
▼oold  ye  execute  an  act  of  justice  as  if  it  were  a 
afaue  and  a  cruelty  !  This  sacrifice  will  lose  half 


its  savor  if  we  do  not  oflbr  it  at  the  very  horos  of 
the  altar.  We  win  have  him  die  where  a  mui^ 
dei«r  should  die,  on  the  common  gibbet— wc 
will  have  him  die  where  he  spilled  the  blood  of  so 
many  innocents  I  ** 

A  loud  shout  of  applause  followed  the  pro* 
posal,  and  the  cry,  "To  the  gallows  with  the 
murderer  I— To  the  Oressmarket  with  him  I** 
echoed  on  all  hands. 

**  Let  no  man  hurt  him,**  continued  the  speak- 
er ;  *'  let  him  make  his  peace  with  Ood,  if  ho  can ; 
we  will  not  klU  both  his  soul  and  body.** 

"What  time  did  ho  give  better  folk  for  pre- 
paring their  account  f  **  answered  several  voices. 
**Let  us  mete  to  him  with  the  same  measure  he 
measured  to  them.** 

But  the  opinion  of  the  spokesman  better  suited 
the  temper  of  those  he  addressed,  a  temper  rather 
stubborn  than  impetuous,  sedate  though  fero- 
cious, and  desirous  of  coloring  their  crael  and  ro- 
vengeAil  action  with  a  show  of  justice  and  mod- 
eration. 

For  an  instant  this  man  quitted  the  prisoner, 
whom  he  consigned  to  a  selected  guard,  with  in- 
Btmctions  to  permit  him  to  give  his  money  and 
property  to  whomsoever  he  pleased.  A  person 
confined  in  the  jail  for  debt  received  the  last  de- 
posit firom  the  trembling  hand  of  the  victim,  who 
was  at  the  same  time  permitted  to  make  some 
other  brief  arrangements  to  meet  his  approaching 
fiite.  The  felons,  and  all  others  who  wished  to 
leave  the  jaiU  were  now  at  full  liberty  to  do  so ; 
not  that  their  libcratUm  mode  any  part  of  the 
settled  purpose  of  the  rioters,  but  it  followed  as 
almost  a  necessary  consequence  of  forcing  the 
jaU-doors.  With  wild  cries  of  jubilee  they  joined 
the  mob,  or  disappeared  among  the  narrow  lanes 
to  seek  out  the  hidden  receptacles  of  vice  and 
infamy,  where  they  were  accustomed  to  lurk  and 
conceal  themselves  from  justice. 

Two  persons,  a  man  about  fifty  years  old,  and 
a  girl  about  eighteen,  were  all  who  continued 
witliin  the  fhtal  walls,  excepting  two  or  three 
debtors,  who  probably  saw  no  advantage  in  at- 
tempting their  escape.  The  persons  we  have 
mentioned  remained  in  the  strong-room  of  the 
prison,  now  deserted  by  all  others.  One  of  their 
late  companions  in  misfortune  called  out  to  the 
man  to  make  his  escape,  in  the  tone  of  an  ac- 
quaintance. ''Bin  for  it,  BatcliflTc— the  road*a 
clear.** 

''It  may  be  sae,  Willie,**  answered  BatdilTe, 
composedly, "  but  I  have  taen  a  fancy  to  leave  aff 
trade,  and  set  up  for  an  honest  man.** 

"  Stay  there  and  be  hanged,  then,  for  a  donnard 
anld  decvil  I  **  said  the  other,  and  ran  down  the 
prison-stair. 

The  person  in  female  attire  whom  we  have 
distinguished  as  one  of  the  most  active  rioters, 
was  about  the  aamo  time  at  the  ear  of  the  young 
woman.  "  Flee,  Effle,  flee  I  **  was  aD  he  bad  time 
to  whisper.  She  turned  towanls  him  on  eye  of 
mingled  fear,  afibalon,  und  upbraiding,  all  con- 
tending with  a  sort  of  stupefied  surprise.    H< 
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again  repeated,  **  Flee,  Effle,  flee  I  for  the  sake  of 
all  that^B  good  and  dear  to  yoa  I  **  Again  ahe 
l^azed  on  him,  but  vras  unable  to  answer.  A  load 
noiee  wae  now  heani,  and  the  name  of  Mad^o 
Wildfire  was  repeatedly  called  from  the  bottom  of 
the  Btaircase. 

"I  am  coming,— I  am  coming,"  said  the  per- 
son who  answered  to  that  appellative ;  and  then 
reiterating  hastily,  "For  God^s  sake— for  your 
own  sake— for  my  sake,  flee,  or  they'll  take  your 
life  t "  he  left  the  strong-room. 

The  girl  gazed  after  him  for  a  moment,  and 
then,  fiiintly  muttering  **  Better  tyne  life,  since 
tint  is  gude  fhmo,"  she  snnk  her  head  upon  her 
hand,  and  remained,  seemingly,  unconscioos  as 
a  stAtne,  of  the  noise  and  tumult  which  passed 
aromid  her. 

That  tumult  was  now  transferred  from  the  in- 
side to  the  outside  of  the  Tolbooth.  The  mob 
had  brought  their  destined  rictim  forth,  and  were 
about  to  conduct  him  to  the  common  place  of  ez- 
ccntion,  which  they  had  fixed  as  the  scene  of  his 
death.  The  leader,  whom  they  distinguished  by 
the  name  of  Madge  Wildfire,  had  been  summoned 
to  assist  at  the  procession  by  the  impatient 
shouts  of  his  confederates. 

^*I  will  ensure  yoo  five  hundred  pounds,^*  said 
the  unhappy  man,  grasping  Wildfire's  hand,-^ 
"fire  hundred  pounds  for  to  save  my  life." 

The  other  answered  in  the  same  under- tone, 
and  returning  his  grasp  with  one  equally  convul- 
sive, ^^Five  hundred-weight  of  coined  gold  should 
not  save  yon. —Remember  Wilson  I " 

A  deep  pause  of  a  minute  ensued,  when  Wild- 
fire added,  in  a  more  composed  tone,  ''  Make  your 
peace  with  Heaven.— Where  Is  the  clergyman  f  " 

Butler,  who,  in  great  terror  and  anxiety,  had 
been  detained  within  a  few  yards  of  the  Tolbooth 
door,  to  wait  the  event  of  the  search  after  Por- 
toous,  was  now  brought  forward,  and  commanded 
to  walk  by  the  prisoner's  side,  and  to  prepare  him 
for  death.  Els  answer  was  a  supplication  that 
the  rioters  would  consider  what  they  did.^  *'  You 
are  neither  judges  nor  jury,"  said  he.  **  You  can- 
not have,  by  the  laws  of  God  or  man,  power  to 
take  away  the  life  of  a  human  creature,  however 
deserving  he  may  be  of  death.  If  it  is  murder 
even  in  a  lawfril  magistrate  to  execute  an  offender 
otherwise  than  in  the  place,  time,  and  manner 
which  the  judges'  sentence  prescribes,  what  must 
it  be  in  you,  who  have  no  warrant  for  interference 
but  your  own  wills  t  In  the  name  of  Him  who  is 
all  mercy,  show  mercy  to  this  unhappy  man,  and 
do  not  dip  your  hands  In  his  blood,  nor  rush  into 
the  very  crime  which  your  are  desiroos  of  avcng- 

"  Cut  your  sermon  short— you  are  not  in  your 
pulpit,"  answered  one  of  the  rioters. 

"If  we  hear  more  of  your  clavers,"  said  an- 
other, *'  we  arc  like  to  liany^  you  up  bciride  him." 

"  Peace— hash  1 "  said  WUdfire.  "Do  the  good 
man  no  harm— he  discharges  his  'x>nscience,  and 
I  like  him  the  better." 

He  then  addressed  Butler.     ^'Now,  air,  we 


have  patiently  heard  you,  and  we  just  wisft  you 
to  understand,  in  the  way  of  answer,  thht  you 
may  as  well  argue  to  the  ashler-work  and  Iron 
stanchels  of  the  Tolbooth,  as  think  to  clinnge  out 
purpose.— Blood  must  have  blood.  We  have 
sworn  to  each  other  by  the  deepest  oaths  ever 
were  pledged,  that  Portcons  shall  die  the  death 
ne  deserves  so  richly ;  therefore,  speak  no  mors 
to  us,  but  prepare  him  for  death  as  well  as  the 
briefness  of  his  change  will  permit." 

They  have  sufiered  the  unfortosate  Porteous 
to  put  on  his  night-gown  and  slippcrB,  as  he  had 
thrown  ofl"  his  coat  and  shoes,  in  order  to  facili- 
tate his  attempted  escape  up  the  chimney.  In 
this  garb  he  was  now  mountod  on  the  hands  of 
two  of  the  rioters,  clasped  together,  so  as  to  form 
what  is  called  in  Scotland, "  The  Kin<;'s  Cushion.'* 
Butler  was  placed  dose  to  his  side,  and  repeated- 
ly urged  to  perform  a  duty  always  the  most 
painfril  which  can  be  imposed  on  a  clergyman 
deserving  of  the  name,  and  now  rendered  more  so 
by  the  peculiar  and  horrid  circumstances  of  tho 
criadnsd's  case.  Porteous  at  first  uttered  some 
supplications  for  mercy,  but  when  he  .found  that 
there  was  no  chance  that  these  would  be  attended 
to,  his  military  education,  and  the  natural  etub- 
bomness  of  his  disposition,  combined  to  support 
his  spirits. 

"Are  you  prepared  for  this  dreadful  end?'* 
said  Butler,  in  a  fiilteriug  voice.  "O  turn  to 
Him,  in  whose  eyes  time  and  space  have  no  ex- 
istence, and  to  whom  a  few  minutes  arc  as  a  life- 
time, and  a  lifetime  as  a  minute." 

"  I  believe  I  know  what  you  would  say,"  an- 
swered Porteous  sullenly.  "  I  was  bred  a  soldier : 
if  they  will  murder  me  without  time,  let  my  sius 
as  well  as  my  blood  lie  at  their  door." 

*'  Who  was  it,"  said  the  stem  voice  of  Wild- 
fire, "  that  said  to  Wilson,  at  this  very  spot,  when 
lie  could  not  pray,  owing  to  the  galling  agony  of 
his  fetters,  ttuit  his  pains  would  soon  be  over  ?— 
I  say  to  you  to  take  your  own  tale  home ;  and  il 
you  cannot  profit  by  the  good  man's  lessons,  blame 
not  them  that  are  still  mure  merciful  to  you  than 
you  were  to  others." 

The  procession  now  moved  forward  with  a 
slow  and  determined  pace.  It  was  culi<!bteued 
by  many  blazing  links  and  torches ;  for  the  actom 
of  this  woric  were  so  far  from  affecting  any  secrecy 
on  the  occasion  that  they  seemed  even  to  court 
observation.  Their  principal  leaders  kept  clo^e 
to  the  person  of  the  prisoner,  whose  pallid  yet 
stubborn  features  were  seen  distinctly  by  tho 
torchlight,  as  his  person  was  raised  considerably 
above  the  concourse  which  thronged  around  him. 
Those  who  bore  swords,  muskets,  and  battle- 
axes,  marched  on  each  side,  as  if  forming  a  rejm- 
lar  guard'' to  the  procession.  The  wiDdow**,  as 
they  went  along,  were  filled  with  tne  inhabitants, 
whose  slumbers  had  beeu  broken  by  this  nnusual 
disturbance.  Borne  of  the  spectators  muttered 
accents  of  encouragement ;  but  in  general  they 
were  so  much  appalled  by  a  sight  so  strange  and 
audacious,  that  they  looked  on  with  a  aort  of 
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tnpefled  aBtonlshment.  No  one  offered,  by  act 
»  word,  the  I'lU'htest  intcrniption. 

Tlie  rioters,  on  their  part,  continued  to  act 
with  the  Mme  air  of  deliberate  confidence  and 
•ecurity  which  had  marked  all  their  proceedings. 
Wheu  the  object  of  their  rcBcntment  dropped  one 
of  bis  slippcre,  they  stopped,  sought  for  it,  and 
replaced  it  upon  his  foot  with  great  deliberation.* 
As  tlioy  descended  the  Bow  towards  the  futal  spot 
where  they  designed  to  complete  their  purpose, 
it  wftH  i'ug^c8ted  that  there  should  be  a  rope  kept 
in  readiuess.  For  this  purpose  the  booth  of  a 
man  who  dealt  in  cordage  was  fbrced  open,  a  coll 
of  nipc  fit  for  their  pnrpoeie  was  selected  to  senre 
as  a  halter,  and  the  dealer  next  morning  found 
that  a  guinea  had  been  left  on  his  counter  in  ex- 
change; so  anxious  were  tlie  perpetrators  of  this 
daring  action  to  show  that  they  meditated  not  tlie 
slightest  wrong  or  Infraction  of  law,  excepting  so 
fer  as  Portf ous  was  himself  concerned. 

Leading,  or  carrying  along  with  tlicm,  in  this 
determined  and  regular  manner,  the  object  of 
their  Tengeance,  they  at  length  rea<^^  the  plac6 
of  common  execution,  the  scene  of  his  crime,  and 
destined  spot  of  his  sufferings.  Several  of  the 
rioters  (if  they  should  not  »ther  be  described  as 
ccmspiraioni)  endeavored  to  remove  the  stone 
which  flUed  up  the  socket  in  which  the  end  of  the 
fetal  tree  was  sniik  when  it  was  erected  for  Its 
Eital  purpose ;  others  sought  for  the  means  of 
coDslrocting  a  temporary  gibbet,  the  place  in 
which  the  gnllow«i  itself  was  deposited  being  re- 
ported too  secure  to  be  forced,  witlioat  much  loss 
of  time.  Butler  endeavored  to  avail  himself  of 
the  delay  afforded  by  these  circumstances,  to  turn 
the  people  from  their  desperate  design.  "For 
God'a  sake,''  he  exclaimed,  *'  remember  it  is  the 
image  of  your  Creator  which  you  are  about  to  de- 
Eace  in  the  person  of  this  unfortunate  man  I 
Wretcihed  as  he  is,  and  wicked  as  he  may  be,  he 
ba«  a  sTiare  in  every  promise  of  Scripture,  and 
jou  canuot  destroy  him  in  impenitence  without 
toting  his  name  fh>m  the  Book  of  Life— Do  not 
destroy  soul  and  body;  give  time  for  prepara- 
tion." 

"  What  time  bad  they,'*  returned  a  stem  voice, 
''whom  he  murdered  on  this  very  spot?— The 
lawa  both  of  Ood  and  man  call  for  his  death." 

''Bat  what,  my  friends,''  insisted  Butler,  with 
a  generous  disregard  to  his  own  safety—'*  what 
hath  coni«titated  you  his  judges  ?  ** 

''We  are  not  bis  judges,**  replied  the  same 
perraa ;  "  he  bas  been  already  judged  and  con- 
teaned  by  lawfhl  authority.  We  are  those  whom 
Bearen,  and  our  own  righteous  anger,  tiave 
^ined  up  to  execute  judgment,  when  a  corrupt 
government  would  have  protected  n  murderer.** 

'lam  none,**  said  the  unfortunate  Portoous; 
'that  which  yon  ctiarge  upon  me  fell  out  in  self- 
^efeice,  in  the  lawful  exercise  of  ray  duty.** 

*  Tkb  UtU*  Incident.  cb»ract«riitie  of  ibe  sxtraoM  eoBpoaor* 
it  fikia  cdnordmary  aoob,  wm  wlUMMcd  by  •  Udy,  who,  dis- 
(■M,  GkaetiMd,  fimn  li«r  AlnmbMi,  iutd  f^o«  to  Uio  window. 
II  m  Md  to  th«  wthoc  bar  Um  lady's  dansktac; 


**  Away  with  bjm— away  with  him  I  **  waa  th« 
general  cry.  "  Why  do  you  trifle  away  time  in 
making  a  gallows?— that  dy ester's  polo  is  good 
enough  for  the  homicide.** 

The  unhappy  man  was  forced  to  his  fate  with 
remorseless  rapidity.  Butler,  separated  from  him 
by  the  press,  escaped  the  last  horrora  of  his  strug- 
gles. Unnoticed  by  those  who  had  hitherto  de- 
tained him  as  a  prisoner,  he  fled  firom  the  fstxU 
spot  wiUiout  much  caring  in  what  direction  his 
coarse  Uy.  A  loud  shout  proclaimed  the  stem 
delight  with  which  the  agents  of  this  deed  re- 
garded its  completion.  Butler,  then,  at  the  open- 
ing into  the  low  street  called  the  Cowgate,  casi 
back  a  terrified  glance,  and,  by  the  red  and  dusky 
light  of  the  torches,  he  could  discern  a  figure 
wavering  and  straggling  as  it  hung  suspended 
above  the  heads  of  the  multitude,  and  could  even 
observe  men  striking  at  it  with  their  Lochaber- 
axes  and  partisans.  Ttie  sight  was  of  a  nature 
to  doable  hia  hocror,  and  to  add  wings  to  liis 
fli^t. 

The  street  down  which  the  fugitive  ran,  opens 
to  one  of  the  eastern  ports  or  gates  of  tite  city. 
Butler  did  not  stop  till  he  reached  it,  but  found  it 
still  shut  He  waited  nearly  an  hour,  walking  up 
and  down  In  inexpressible  perturbation  of  mind. 
At  length  he  ventured  to  caU  out,  and  rouse  the 
attention  of  the  terrified  keepera  of  the  gate,  who 
now  found  themselves  at  liberty  to  resume  their 
office  without  intcrmption.  Butler  requested 
them  to  open  the  gate.  They  hesitated.  He  told 
them  his  name  and  occupation. 

"  He  is  a  preacher,"  said  one;  *'I  hare  heard 
him  preach  in  HaddoVhole.** 

'*A  fine  preaching  has  he  been  at  the  niglit,** 
said  another;  "but  maybe  least  said  is  sunont 
mended." 

Opening  then  the  wicket  of  the  main-gate  the 
keepere  suffered  Butler  to  depart,  who  hastened 
to  carry  his  horror  and  fear  beyond  the  walls  of 
Edinburgh.  His  first  purpose  was,  instantly  to 
lake  the  road  homeward;  but  other  fears  and 
cares,  connected  with  the  new;*  ho  had  learned  in 
that  remarkable  day,  induced  him  to  linger  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Edinburgh  until  daybreak.  More 
tlian  one  group  of  persons  passed  him  as  he  was 
whileing  away  the  houre  of  darkness  that  yet  re- 
mained, whom,  fh>m  the  stifled  tones  of  their 
discoarse,  the  unwonted  hour  when  they  tra- 
velled, and  the  hasty  pace  at  which  they  walked, 
he  conjectured  to  have  been  engaged  in  the  late 
Altai  transaction. 

Certain  it  was,  that  the  sadden  and  total  dis- 
persion  of  the  rioters,  when  ttieir  vindictive  pur- 
pose was  accomplished,  seemed  not  the  least  re- 
markable feature  of  this  singular  aiThir.  In  gen- 
eral, whatever  may  be  the  impelling  motive  by 
which  a  mob  is  at  first  raised,  the  attainment  of 
their  object  has  usually  been  only  found  to  lead 
the  way  to  farther  excesses.  But  not  so  in  the 
present  case.  They  seemed  completely  satiated 
with  the  vengeance  they  had  prosecuted  with 
such  stanch  and  aagaciooa  activity.    When  they 
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were  ftilly  satiBfled  that  life  Had  abandoned  their 
yicUin,  they  dispersed  In  every  direction,  throw- 
ing down  the  weapons  which  they  bad  only  ao- 
Bomed  to  enable  them  to  carry  through  their  pur- 
pose. At  daybrealc  there  remained  not  the  least 
token  of  the  events  oi  the  night,  excepting  the 
corpse  of  Porteous,  which  still  hung  suspended 
in' the  place  where  he  had  suffered,  and  the  arms 
of  various  kinds  which  the  rioters  had  taken  flrom 
the  city  guard-house,  which  were  found  scattered 
about  the  streets  as  they  had  thrown  them  from 
their  hands,  when  the  purpose  tor  which  they  had 
seized  them  was  accomplished. 

The  ordinary  magistrates  of  the  city  resumed 
tlieir  power,  not  without  trembling  at  the  late  ex- 
perience of  the  fragility  of  its  tenure.  To  march 
troops  into  the  city,  and  commence  a  severe  in- 
quiry into  the  transactions  of  the  preceding 
night,  were  the  first  marks  of  returning  energy 
which  they  displayed.  But  these  events  had 
been  conducted  on  so  secure  and  well-calculated 
a  plan  of  safety  and  secrecy,  that  there  was  little 
or  nothing  learned  to  tlirow  light  upon  the  au- 
thors or  principal  actors  in  a  scheme  so  auda- 
cious. An  express  was  despatched  to  London 
witli  the  tidings,  where  they  excited  great  indigo 
nation  and  surprise  in  the  council  of  regency,  and 
particularly  in  the  bosom  of  Queen  Caroline,  who 
considered  her  own  authority  as  exposed  to  con- 
tempt by  the  success  of  this  singular  conspiracy. 
Nothing  was  spoke  of  for  some  time  save  the 
measure  of  vengeance  which  should  be  taken,  not 
only  on  the  actors  of  this  tragedy,  so  soon  as 
they  should  be  discovered,  but  upon  the  magis- 
trates who  had  suffered  it  to  take  place,  and  upon 
the  city  which  had  been  the  scene  where  it  was 
exhibited.  On  tliis  occasion,  it  is  still  recorded 
In  popular  tradition,  that  her  Majesty,  In  the 
height  of  her  displeasure,  told  the  celebrated 
John,  Duke  of  Argyle,  that,  sooner  than  submit 
to  such  an  insult,  she  would  make  Scotland  a 
hunting-field.  "  In  that  ca*e,  madam,**  answered 
that  high-spirited  nobleman,  with  a  profound 
bow,  *'  I  will  take  leave  of  your  Mi^esty,  and  go 
down  to  my  own  country  to  get  my  hounds 
ready." 

The  Import  of  the  reply  liad  more  than  met 
the  ear;  and  as  most  of  the  Scottish  nobility  and 
gentry  seemed  actuated  by  the  same  national 
spirit,  the  royal  displeasure  was  necessarily 
checked  in  mld-volIey,  and  milder  courses  were 
recommended  and  adopted,  to  some  of  which  we 
may  hereafter  have  occasion  to  advert* 

•  Tbo  foUowtng  latorMUng  nod  aathMiUe  Mcouat  of  the  la- 
qairim  made  bj  Crown  CoubmI  into  the  aflUr  of  the  PortMW 
Mob,  Mems  to  hmve  been  dnwn  np  by  the  SoIldtor-OeiieraL 
The  oflke  wu  held  in  1737  by  Cherlee  Enkine,  Eaq. 

I  owe  thie  earloue  lllostration  to  the  kindneae  of  a  protealoD- 
•I  friend.  It  throw*,  Indeed,  little  light  on  the  origin  of  the 
tamull ,  but  ehowa  how  profound  the  dar^neee  mnet  here  been, 
which  eo  niach  InreetigaUon  eoold  not  ditpel. 

"  Upon  the  7th  of  September  leet,  when  the  unhappy  wicked 
anrder  of  Ceptein  Porten*  wm  committed,  HIa  Mi^esty*!  Advo- 
cele  end  Solicitor  weie  ent  of  town ;  the  fret  beyond  Inver- 
MM,  and  the  other  la  Annandale,  not  fkr  from  Carlyle;  ndther 
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Arthor'e  Beat  shall  be  my  bed. 
The  eheeta  ahall  ne'er  be  preae'd  by  mm  \ 

St.  Anton'*  well  ahall  be  ray  drink, 
Sin'  my  trae-love^  forsaken  me. 

Old  Soho. 

Ip  I  were  to  choose  a  spot  tram  which  the  rla^ 
ing  or  setting  sun  could  be  seen  to  the  greatest 
possible  advantage,  it  would  be  that  wild  path 
winding  around  the  foot  of  the  high  belt  of  semi- 

of  them  knew  anything  of  the  rBprle▼^  nor  did  they  In  the  loMt 
■aq>eet  that  any  dieorder  was  to  happen. 

*'  When  the  disorder  happened,  the  maglstnte*  and  other 
persons  concerned  In  the  management  of  the  town,  seemed  to 
be  all  struck  of  a  heap ;  and  whether,  from  the  great  terror  that 
had  sdaed  all  the  Inhabitants,  they  thooght  ane  Immediate  en- 
qnlry  would  be  frnitlees,  or  whether,  being  a  direct  Insult  upon 
the  prsrogatlTe  of  the  orown,  they  did  not  care  rashly  to  inter- 
meddlH;  but  no  proceedings  was  had  by  them.  Only,  soon 
after,  ane  express  was  sent  to  his  MiO**tie's  Solicitor,  who  came 
to  town  aa  soon  as  was  possible  for  him ;  but,  In  the  meantime, 
the  persons  who  had  been  moet  guilty,  had  eiUier  ma  ol^  or,  at 
least,  k^  theoWTse  upon  the  wing  until  they  ahould  tee  what 
atape  were  taken  by  the  Goremment. 

**  When  the  Solicitor  arrired,  he  perceived  the  whole  inhabi- 
tanu  under  a  constematioo.  He  had  no  materials  (^niched 
him ;  nay,  the  inhabitants  were  so  much  afraid  of  being  reputed 
Informer*,  that  Tcry  few  people  had  so  much  as  the  ooomge  te 
■peak  with  htm  on  the  streets.  Howerer,  harlng  reGeiT«d  her 
MiO««U«'«  orders,  by  a  letter  from  the  Duke  of  Newcastle,  he  r»- 
solTed  to  sett  about  the  matter  in  earnest,  and  entered  upon  ana 
enquiry,  groping  in  the  dark.  He  had  no  aaaistonoe  IVom  the 
magistrates  worth  mentioning,  but  called  witness  after  wilnesa 
Id  the  priratest  mannflr,  before  himself  In  his  own  honse,  and 
for  six  weeks  time,  ft«m  morning  to  eroiin^  went  on  in  the  en- 
qaiiy  without  taking  the  least  diversion,  or  turning  his  thougbU 
to  any  other  business. 

"  He  tried  at  first  what  he  eoold  do  by  declaratlona,  by  en- 
gaging secrecy,  so  that  those  who  told  the  truth  ehonld  never  be 
discovsred ;  made  use  of  no  clerk,  but  wrote  all  the  declarations 
with  his  own  hand,  to  encourage  them  te  speak  ouL  After  all, 
for  some  time,  he  eonld  get  nothing  butands  of  storioi  which, when 
panned,  broke  off|  and  those  who  appeared  and  knew  anything 
of  the  matter,  were  under  the  utmost  terror,  lest  it  should  take 
air  that  they  had  mentioned  any  one  man  as  guilty. 

"  During  the  coarse  of  the  enquiry,  tiie  run  of  the  town, 
which  was  strong  for  the  Tlllanoos  aetwa,  begun  to  alter  a  little^ 
and  when  they  saw  the  King's  servants  In  eameet  to  do  their 
best,  the  generality,  who  before  had  ^oke  very  warmly  In  de- 
fence of  the  wickednees,  boj^aa  to  be  siteat,  and  at  that  period 
more  of  the  criminals  began  to  abscond. 

**  At  length  the  enquiry  began  to  open  a  little,  and  the  Solic- 
itor was  under  some  diffleulfy  how  to  proceed.  He  very  well 
saw  that  the  first  warrand  that  wan  issued  out  would  atart  the 
whole  gang;  and  as  he  had  not  oomeat  any  of  the  most  notorl- 
ons  offenders,  he  was  unwilling,  upon  the  slight  evidence  he  had, 
to  begin.  However,  upon  notice  given  him  by  Oenerall  Moylc, 
that  one  King,  a  butcher  in  the  Canongate,  had  boasted,  in  pree- 
Mce  of  Bridget  Knell,  a  soldicr'b  wife,  the  morning  after  Cap> 
tain  Porteos  was  hanged,  that  he  had  a  very  active  hand  In  the 
mob^  a  warrand  was  issued  out,  and  King  was  apprehended  and 
imprisoned  In  the  Canongate  Tolboolh. 

'"This  obliged  the  Sollicitor  ImroedlaUly  to  proceed  to  take 
vp  those  against  whom  he  had  any  Information.  By  a  signed 
declaration,  WUlliun  Stirling,  apprentice  to  James  Stirling,  mer- 
chant in  Edinburgh,  was  chaiged  as  having  been  at  the  Nether- 
Bow,  after  the  gates  were  shott,  with  a  Loehaber  ax,  or  halbert 
la  his  hand,  and  haveing  begun  a  hossa,  marched  upon  the  bead 
of  the  mob  towards  the  Ouard. 

**  James  Braidwood,  son  to  a  caadlemaker  in  towa,  waa,  by  ■ 
signed  declantion,  charged  as  having  been  at  the  Tolbooth 
door,  giveing  dlrectloai  to  the  &u>b  aboat  aettlag  flra  te  tha 
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drciikr  rocks,  called  SaUsbury  Crags,  and  mark- 
ing the  verge  of  the  steep  deeceot  which  slopes 
down  into  the  f^\en  on  the  soath-eastern  side  of 
the  city  of  Edinburgh.  The  prospect,  in  Its  gen- 
eral ontllne,  commands  a  close-bnilt,  high-plied 

door,  ud  that  tlie  mob  namod  him  hj  kb  name,  and  aikod  hb 
•driea. 

*B3  anothar  daclaratioa,  oaa  Stoddart,  a  Joninoymao  amith, 
VM  ehargad  of  hsToInf  boaatad  pnblicUy,  In  a  •mith'a  abop  at 
Leiib,  that  h«  had  aaaiated  in  breaking  open  th«  Tolbooth  door. 
"  Peter  Traill,  a  jouroaTinaa  wriirht,  by  ona  of  the  declara- 
tioM,  waa  alao  aeeoard  of  havelng  lockt  tha  Nathar-bow  Port 
vh«n  It  waa  ahatt  by  tha  mob. 

*Hk  MiuaaUa's  Sollleitor  baring  Ihcaa  Informatlona,  Im- 
played  privataly  aoch  panona  aa  ha  ooold  baat  raly  on,  and  tha 
tralh  waa,  thera  w«ra  rary  few  In  whom  ha  eoold  repoaa  oonfl- 
deaea.  Bui  h«  waa,  Indawl,  fkithfblly  aenrad  by  ona  WabaUr,  a 
•oldtar  la  the  WeUh  AsHacra,  raeommandad  to  him  by  Liaatanaat 
Althton,  who,  with  vary  great  addreaa,  la/ormad  himaelf,  and 
r«aUyrao  aoma  tiaqoa  in  getting  hb  InCormaUon,  eoncaming  the 
'  pbeaa  where  the  persona  Informed  againat  oaed  to  haont,  and 
haw  they  might  be  eeiaed.  In  eonacqaenoe  of  which,  a  party  of 
the  Guard  from  the  Caooognte  waa  agreed  en  to  march  up  at  a 
eertaia  hour,  whan  a  maaaaga  ahoold  be  eent  The  SoUldtor 
wrote  a  Utter  and  gaT*  It  to  one  of  the  town  <^Deera,  ordered 
to  attend  Captata  Mnitland,  one  of  the  town  Captalna,  pro- 
mated  to  that  command  aiaee  the  unhappy  acetdent,  who,  In- 
deed, waa  extremely  diligent  and  active  throughout  the  whole ; 
and  har^qg  got  Stirling  nad  Braidwood  apprehended,  dbpntched 
t])e  oflkar  with  the  letter  to  the  military  in  the  Canongate,  who 
launedlately  bqpm  their  nuureh,  and  by  the  time  the  Sollldtor 
had  half  examined  tha  aaid  two  peraona  In  the  Burrow-room, 
witere  the  magiirtrmtea  were  preeent,  a  party  of  fifty  men,  drama 
brattng,  marched  into  the  Parliament  cloae^  and  draw  np,  which 
wai  tha  flnt  thing  that  atrock  a  tarror,  and  from  that  time  for- 
ward, the  Insolence  waa  eoceeeded  by  fear. 

"Sdrlins  and  Braidwood  ware  Immediately  eaat  to  tha  Caa- 
tk,  iBd  impHsoned.  That  aama  night,  Stoddart,  the  amith,  waa 
Miied,  and  ha  area  oommittcd  to  the  Caatle  alao ;  aa  waa  likewiM 
Train  the  Journeyman  wright,  who  were  all  aererally  examined, 
ud  deayed  the  leaat  aooeaai<». 

*'In  the  meantime,  the  enqoiry  waa  going  on,  and  It  havelag 
cast  op  ia  one  of  the  dacUratiotM,  that  a  hnmp'd-backad  eraatore 
marched  with  a  gun  aa  one  of  the  gnarda  to  Porteua  whan  he 
went  ap  tc  the  Lawn  Market,  the  perion  who  emittod  thb  dec- 
Isatioi  was  employed  to  walk  the  atreeta  to  aee  if  he  oonid  find 
him  oat;  at  last  he  came  to  the  Sollieitor  and  told  him  he  had 
imtd  U<n,  and  that  ha  waa  in  a  eertain  honae.  Whereupon  a 
vimnd  waa  isaued  oat  agaiaat  him,  and  he  waa  apprehended 
ud  HBt  to  the  Caatle,  and  be  proved  to  be  one  Blmie,  a  helper 
to  the  Ceoateae  of  Waeniya'a  coachman. 

*Tbei«aft«r,  ana  information  waa  gireii  In  agaiaat  William 
Wlaadlan  flootman  to  tha  aaid  Counteaa,  he  haToing  baen 
my  aetire  In  the  mob ;  ffor  aometime  he  kept  himaelf  oat  of  the 
ny,  bat  at  last  ha  waa  apprchanded  and  Ukawiaa  committed  to 
a«Cirtla. 

"  And  thcae  were  all  tha  priaonera  who  ware  pott  onder  OOB- 
fiataujt  b  that  place. 

''There  were  other  peraona  Imprlaoned  In  the  Tolbooth  of 
Kfiadailil,  and  aereralU  againat  whom  warraada  were  iaaaed, 
temold  not  be  apprahended,  wrhoae  namea  aod  eaaaa  ahail  a^ 
^rwardi  be  mwe  partlealarly  taken  aotica  of. 

"Theffrbmda  of  Stirling  made  an  application  to  the  Eari  of 
Uby,  Lard  Jaatioe-CanarBll,  a^ttng  ftrtk  that  ha  wm  edaed 
•tt  a  bloody  flinx;  that  hia  life  waa  In  daag«;  and  that  npoa 
m  eximlBati<m  of  witneaaea  whoae  namea  were  given  in,  it 
•nld  ^ri^car  to  conTiction,  that  he  had  not  the  laaat  aeeeaa  lo 
^  rf  the  riotona  proceedlnga  of  that  wicked  mob. 

"Thlt  petition  was  by  his  Lordship  putt  la  the  hands  of  hfa 
]<^<etVi  golUcItor,  who  azfimlncd  the  witaesaea;  and  by  their 
'*^BMaiw  It  appeared,  that  the  young  man,  who  waa  not  abora 
ft^^m  yaara  of  age,  waa  tbat  night  in  company  w!th  about 
^a  doaan  eompaniona,  ia  a  pnblie  house  la  Stephen  Law'a 
*ii<«, M«  the  backed  tha  OaardfWharatb^aU  lamalaad  on- 


city,  stretching  itself  out  beneath  In  a  form, 
which,  to  a  romantic  imagination,  may  be  snp- 
posed  to  represent  ttmt  of  a  dnm^)n ;  now,  a  noble 
arm  of  the  sea,  with  its  rocks,  isles,  distant 
shores,  and  lx>nndary  of  mountains ;  and  now,  a 

till  the  noieeeamate  the  honee,  that  iha  mob  had  ahut  the  gal« 
and  aeiaed  the  Ooard,  upon  which  tha  company  broke  np,  and 
be,  and  one  of  hb  eompaniona,  went  towards  hb  maatcr'a  house  ( 
aad,  in  the  course  of  the  aAar  examination,  there  waa  a  witaeca 
who  declared,  nay,  indeed,  awore  (for  the  Sollldtor,  by  thb 
tfana,  saw  It  aeeesaary  to  pat  thoae  he  examined  apoa  oath),  that 
he  met  htm  [Stirilagl  after  he  eatered  into  the  alley  where  hb 
maater  Ihres,  goiag  towarda  hb  honee ;  aad  another  wltaesa,  fisl- 
low-prantke  with  Stirling,  declarea,  that  after  the  mob  had 
aeiaed  the  Guard,  he  went  home,  where  be  found  Stirling  before 
bfan ;  and  that  tib  maater  lockt  tha  door,  and  kept  tham  both  at 
horoa  till  afl^r  twaire  at  algbt  t  apon  weighing  of  which  teatl- 
monlea,  and  npoa  coaaldaratioa  had,  That  he  waa  cbaiged  by  tha 
deolaratioa  only  of  one  person,  who  really  did  aot  appear  to  ba 
a  wltneaa  of  the  greatest  wei^t,  and  that  hb  life  waa  in  danger 
fWnn  the  impriaonment,  he  waa  admitted  to  baill  by  the  Lord 
Jnatic»-Oenerall,  by  whoae  warrand  he  was  ooromittML 

'^  Braldwood's  fHaada  applyed  ia  Uia  same  maaaer}  butM 
ha  atood  charged  by  more  than  one  witness,  he  waa  not  rcleaaed 
— tho*,  Indeed,  the  witneaaea  addooed  for  him  aay  somewhat  ia 
hb  excnlpatioa — that  he  do«a  aot  seem  to  haTe  been  upon  any 
original  eeoeert;  and  one  of  the  witneiaea  aaya  he  was  along 
with  him  at  the  Tolbooth  door,  and  refuses  what  b  said  againat 
him,  with  regard  to  hb  baring  adrlsod  the  baning  of  the  Tol- 
booth door.    Bnt  be  remains  still  ia  prison. 

**  Aa  to  Traill,  the  Journeyman  wright,  be  b  charged  by  the 
aama  witneea  who  declared  against  Stirling,  and  there  b  aone 
eoncam  with  him ;  and,  to  say  the  truth  conoeming  him,  ha 
aeemed  to  be  the  moot  ingenuous  of  any  of  ^am  whom  the  S«>* 
lieitor  examined,  and  pointed  out  a  witaeaa  by  whom  one  of  the 
fltat  aecomfplioee  waa  dlseorersd,  aad  who  eecaped  when  the  war- 
rand waa  to  be  putt  la  axeeutloa  againat  them.  He  positirely 
denys  hb  having  shutt  the  gate,  and  'tU  thought  Traill  ought  to 
be  admitted  to  baill. 

*<  Aa  to  Bimie,  he  b  charged  only  by  one  witaeaa,  who  had 
aerar  aeen  him  before,  nor  knew  hb  name;  so,  tho'  I  dare  aay 
the  witaeaa  honeetly  nkantioned  him,  'tb  poesible  he  may  be 
miatakea ;  and  la  the  axaminatloa  ot  above  SOO  witnesass,  thera 
b  no  body  coocurrs  with  him,  aad  he  b  ana  laaigntflcanl  littla 


<'  With  regard  to  M'Lauchlan,  the  proof  batrong  againat  him 
by  one  wltneaa,  that  be  acted  aa  a  seijeaat  or  aort  of  commander, 
ibr  some  time,  of  a  Gnard,  that  stood  eroea  batwaen  the  upper 
and  of  the  Lnekenbootha  aad  the  north  aide  of  the  street,  to  ati^ 
all  bat  fHemb  f^m  going  towarda  the  Tolbooth ;  aad  by  other 
witneeaea,  that  he  waa  at  the  Tolbooth  door  with  a  link  in  hb 
band,  while  the  operation  of  beating  aad  burning  it  waa  going 
oa ;  that  he  wmt  along  with  the  mob  with  a  holbcrt  In  hia  haiid, 
antlll  he  came  to  the  gallowa  atone  in  the  Orasamarket,  and  that 
he  ata^  the  balbert  Into  <he  bole  of  the  gallows  atone  that  af- 
terwarda  ba  west  in  ameagat  tha  mob  when  Captain  Porteua 
waa  carried  to  tha  dyer'a  tree ;  ao  that  the  proof  seems  rary 
benvy  agnlnst  binL 

**  To  sum  np  thb  matter  with  regard  to  the  priaonera  in  tha 
Caatle,  tls  believed  there  b  strong  proof  againat  M'Laoehlao ; 
there  b  alao  proof  againat  Braid  word.  But,  aa  It  oonaiata  only  in 
amhaion  of  wrords  aald  to  bare  bean  bad  by  him  while  at  the 
Tolbooth  door,  aad  that  he  la  aae  inalgniflcant  pItMbll  creature, 
aad  will  find  people  to  awear  haartliy  ia  hb  favouia,  'tb  at  bail 
dOQbtfUI  whether  a  Jury  will  be  got  lo  eendema  him. 

**As  to  thoee  In  the  Tolbooth  of  Edinburgh,  John  Crawford, 
who  bad  for  eome  time  been  employed  to  ring  the  bella  in  the 
tteeple  of  the  New  Church  of  Edinburgh,  belug  in  oompnny 
with  a  aoldier  accidentally,  the  diseourae  iklling  in  eoncaming 
Captain  Porteue  and  his  murder,  aa  he  appears  to  be  a  light- 
headed tsliow,  he  said,  that  he  knew  people  that  were  more 
gnllty  thaa  any  that  were  putt  in  prison.  Upon  thb  inlbrm** 
tioo,  Crawford  waa  aebod,  and  being  examined,  it  appeared,  thai 
whM  tha  mob  begua,  aa  ha  waa  eomalng  down  tnm  tha  ateepla^ 
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fiiir  and  fertile  champaign  country,  varied  with 
hill,  dale,  and  rock,  and  akirted  by  the  pictaresque 
ridge  of  the  Pentland  moantaini.  But  as  the  path 
gently  circles  around  the  base  of  the  cliffs,  the 
prospect,  composed  as  it  is  of  these  enchanting 

th«  mob  took  the  keyi  from  htm ;  that  he  wm  tint  Dight  in  mt- 
»r»l  eoniere,  and  did  indeed  delate  Mrmll  penone  whom  he 
■aw  there,  and  irnm^tately  warranda  wet*  deapatehod,  and  it 
was  found  they  had  abeoooded  and  Bed.  But  there  waa  no  er^ 
denoe  agalnet  him  of  anj  kind.  Nay,  on  the  contrary,  it  a^ 
peared,  that  he  had  been  with  the  Maglrtiatea  in  Clerk'a,  th* 
▼intn«r'a,  relatinf  to  them  what  he  had  Men  in  the  atraeta. 
Tbtjrefore,  after  hardnf  detained  him  in  prtaon  flbr  a  rery  eoo< 
alderable  time,  hit  Mi^Mtia'e  AdTocaU  and  Sollieitor  aigned  % 
warrand  for  hU  liberation. 

*'Th«re  waa  ako  one  Jamea  WUaon  inenicemted  la  the  aeid 
Tolbooth,  upon  the  declaration  of  one  witaeea,  who  eaid  he  aaw 
him  on  the  etreeta  with  a  gxM  ;  and  there  he  remained  for  aoma 
time,  In  order  to  try  if  a  eonmrriog  witneea  eonid  be  (bond,  or 
that  he  acted  any  part  in  the  tragedy  and  wickedneea.  But 
nothing  farther  appeared  against  him ;  and  being  eeiaed  with  a 
■OYere  aidbieee,  be  K  by  a  warrand  aigned  by  hla  M^aatie'a 
AdvocaU  and  SoUieitar.  liberated  npon  giveing  aoflidant  brill. 

"  Aa  to  King,  enquiry  waa  made,  and  the  Act  oomce  out  b*> 
yond  all  exception,  that  he  waa  in  the  lodge  at  the  Nether-Bow 
with  Lindsay  the  waiter,  and  seTerai  other  people,  not  at  all 
coneemed  In  the  mob.  But  alter  the  aflktr  wna  orer,  he  went 
np  towarda  the  guard,  and  having  met  with  Saadk  the  Turk  and 
his  wife^  who  eeeaped  out  of  prison,  thay  retomad  to  his  honaa 
at  the  Abbey,  and  then  'tis  Tsry  poasibis  he  may  hare  thooght 
fltt  in  hit  beer  to  boast  of  viilany,  in  which  he  could  not  poMi- 
bly  have  any  share  for  that  reason ;  he  was  dastred  to  find  baiil 
and  he  sliould  Im  set  at  liberty.  Rut  ha  b  a  stranger  and  a  f«U 
low  of  rery  iadiiKvent  character,  and  Ma  believed  it  won't  ba 
easy  for  him  to  And  bailL  Wherelbn,  it's  thought  he  muat  bo 
aott  at  liberty  without  it.  Becanae  he  Is  a  burden  upon  the  Oov- 
omoMnt  while  kept  in  eeaflnamant,  not  l>ring  able  to  maintain 
bimeelL 

''What  is  above  Is  all  that  relates  to  persons  In  enatody. 
But  there  are  warrands  out  agaloat  a  great  many  other  penona 
who  had  (led,  particulnrly  againat  one  William  Whlte^  a  Jonr^ 
noyman  baxter,  who,  by  the  erideace,  appeara  to  have  bean  at 
the  beginnlog  of  the  mob,  and  to  have  gene  along  with  the 
drum,  from  the  West-Port  to  the  Nether-Bow,  and  is  said  to 
have  been  one  of  those  who  attacked  the  guard,  and  probably 
was  as  deep  ns  any  one  there. 

"Information  was  given  Uiat  he  waa  lutUng  at  Falkirk, 
where  he  waa  bom.  Whereupon  dirsctiooa  were  sent  to  the 
Sheriff  of  the  Cotmty,  and  a  warrand  fkvm  his  Excellency  Oaa- 
arall  Wade,  to  the  oonimandlag  offlcers  at  Stirling  and  Linlith- 
gow, to  assiiit,  and  all  possible  endeavours  were  need  to  catch 
hold  of  bim,  and  'tis  said  he  oMaped  very  narrowly,  having 
been  ooncealed  lo  some  outhoose;  and  the  misfortune  was,  that 
those  who  were  employed  in  the  aearch  did  not  know  him  per* 
sonally.  Nor,  indeod,  waa  it  saay  to  trust  any  of  tha  acqnafnt- 
anc««  of  so  low,  obscure  a  fcUow  with  the  secret  of  the  warrand 
to  be  pntt  in  exocntion. 

**  There  was  also  strong  evidence  found  against  Robert  Tap' 
lor,  aervant  to  William  and  Charlas  Thomsooa,  periwig-makere, 
that  ha  actad  as  ana  olBcar  among  the  molt,  and  he  was  traced 
from  the  guard  to  tha  well  at  the  head  of  Forrester's  Wynd, . 
where  he  stood  and  had  the  appellation  of  Captain  from  the 
mob,  and  from  that  walking  down  the  Bow  before  Captain  For- 
tens,  with  his  Lochaber-axe ;  and,  by  tha  deecrlption  given  of 
one  who  hawl'd  the  rope  by  which  Captain  Porteons  waa  pulled 
np,  'tb  believed  Taylor  wa«  the  person  {  and  'tia  iarther  proba- 
ble, that  the  witness  who  delated  Stirling  had  mbtaken  Tigrlor 
for  him,  their  stature  and  age  (so  Car  aa  can  be  gathered  from 
the  deecrlption)  being  the  same. 

**  A  great  d««l  of  pains  were  taken,  and  no  charge  was  saved. 
In  order  to  have  catched  hold  of  this  Taylor,  and  wsrrands  were 
seat  to  the  eouutry  where  ha  was  bom ;  bni  it  appears  ha  had 
•hipt  himself  off  for  Holland,  wK^re  it  b  said  he  now  is. 

**  Than  te  ■trong  evUUsea  also  agalnat  Thomaa  Oumi|  hutch- 


and  sublime  objects,  changes  at  every  atep,  ant 
presents  them  blended  with,  or  divided  fh)m,  each 
other,  in  every  pot»«ible  variety  which  can  gratify 
the  eye  and  the  imagination.  Wh«i  a  piece  of 
scenery  so  beautUul,  yet  so  varied,— so  exciting 

ar,  thai  he  was  ane  active  person  fh>m  the  beginning  of  the  mob 
to  the  end  of  it.  He  lurkt  for  some  time  amongst  those  of  his 
trade ;  and  artfhlly  enough  a  traia  was  laid  to  catch  him,  nuder 
pretence  of  a  message  that  had  come  fh>m  hb  father  In  Ireland, 
ao  that  he  cante  to  a  blind  alehouse  In  the  Flesh-market  does, 
and,  a  party  beiog  ready,  was,  by  Webster  the  soldier,  who  was 
npon  this  exploit,  advertised  to  come  down.  However,  Bams 
escaped  out  at  a  back  window,  and  hid  himself  in  some  of  the 
houses  which  are  heaped  together  upon  one  another  in  that 
place,  so  that  it  was  not  possible  to  catch  him.  Tb  now  said  ha 
U  gone  to  Ireland  to  hb  father  who  lives  there. 

"  There  b  evidonce  also  against  one  Robert  Anderson,  Jour- 
neyman and  servant  to  Colin  Alison,  wright;  and  a^inst 
.Thomas  Unnen  and  James  Maxwell,  both  set  rants  also  to  the 
said  Colin  Albon,  who  all  s«em  to  have  been  deeply  concerned 
In  the  mntttr.  Anderson  b  one  of  those  who  pntt  the  ropo  . 
npon  Csptain  Porteus's  neck.  XJunan  seems  also  to  have  been 
very  active;  and  Maxwell  (which  b  pretty  remarkable)  la 
proven  to  have  come  to  a  shop  upon  the  Friday  before,  and 
charged  the  journeymen  and  prentices  there  to  attend  in  tha 
Parliament  dose  on  Tuesday  night,  to  aasiat  to  hang  Captain 
Portens.  These  three  did  early  abscond,  and,  though  warranda 
had  be«i;  iuued  out  against  them,  and  all  endeavours  used  toi^ 
prehenJ  them,  could  not  lio  found. 

**  One  Wnldlc,  a  servant  to  George  Campbell,  wright,  has  also 
absconded,  aud  many  others,  and  'tb  Informed  that  numbers  of 
them  have  «hipt  themselves  off  ffor  the  Plantations;  and  upon 
an  Information  that  a  ship  was  going  off  tfrom  Glasgow,  In 
which  several  1  of  the  rogues  were  to  transport  themsel  ea  bo- 
yund  seas,  proper  warrands  wore  obtained,  and  persons  de- 
spatched to  search  the  aald  ship,  and  selxe  any  that  con  ba 
found. 

"  The  like  warrands  had  br«n  Isnued  with  r^^ard  to  ship* 
from  Leith.  But  whether  they  had  been  scard,  or  whether  th« 
information  hail  been  (^roundleM,  they  had  no  effect. 

"Thb  b  a  summary  of  the  enquiry,  ffrom  which  It  ap(>eari 
there  b  no  prooff  on  which  one  can  rely,  but  nga!n*t  M'ljiuchlan. 
There  b  a  prooff  also  against  Braidwood,  but  more  exceptiona- 
ble. Hb  Mi^estie's  Advocate,  since  he  came  to  town,  has  Joln'd 
with  the  Sollieitor,  snd  has  done  hb  utmost  to  gett  at  th-*  bot- 
tom of  this  matter, but  hitherto  it  stands  as  b  above  represented. 
They  are  resolred  to  have  their  eyes  and  their  ears  open,  and  to 
do  what  they  can.  But  they  laboured  exceedingly  against  tha 
stream  ;  and  it  may  truly  be  said,  that  nothing  was  wanting  on 
their  part.  Nor  have  thry  declined  any  labour  to  aDRw<Lr  tha  eotn- 
mands  laid  upon  them  to  search  the  matter  to  the  bottom."  ~ 

Ths  PoRTSoea  Mob. 

In  the  preceding  chapters  (II.  to  VIL),  the  cireumstaneea  of 
that  extraordinary  riot  and  connplracy,  called  tha  Porteous  mob. 
are  given  with  as  much  accuracy  as  the  author  was  able  to  col- 
lect them.  The  order,  regularity,  and  determined  resolution 
with  which  such  a  violent  action  waa  devised  and  executed,  witro 
only  equalled  by  tha  secrecy  which  was  obeerved  concemkig  th« 
principal  actonk 

Although  the  fact  waa  performed  by  torch-light,  and  Ib 
prsseiice  of  a  gr««t  multitude,  to  some  of  whom,  at  least,  tha 
Individual  actors  must  have  been  known,  yet  no  discovery  ww 
aver  made  ooncemlitg  any  of  tho  perpetrators  of  the  slaughter. 

Two  men  only  were  brought  to  trUl  for  an  offence  which  tha 
government  were  ao  anxious  to  detect  aud  punish.  William 
M'Laucblan,  footman  to  tho  Countess  of  Wemyss,  wbo  b  inen- 
tioned  In  the  report  of  the  Solicitor-General  (jiagc  37),  a^oin^t 
whom  strong  evidence  had  been  obtHined,  was  bruoght  to  Iri  i 
in  Mar;:h,  V.ZI,  charged  as  having  been  nccouory  to  the  ri<>t, 
armed  with  a  Ixichaln-r-axe.  Hut  this  mnn  (who  i^a«  ai  nil 
times  a  sillv  creature)  proved,  that  he  was  In  a  state  of  inort^d 
intoxication,  during  tha  time  ne  was  pnseent  with  the  rabble 
Incapable  of  glrlng  thorn  aithoc  advice  or  asabtanca,  or,  indeed 
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b7  Its  Intricacy,  and  jet  sd  nib11me,~i8  1ii!htecl 
np  by  the  tint*  of  morning  or  of  evenlnp,  and  dis- 
plays aH  that  raricty  of  shadowy  depth,  exchanged 
wHh  partial  brilliancy,  which  gives  character 
even  to  the  tamest  of  landf capes,  the  effect  ap- 
proaches near  to  enchantment.    Tliis  path  used 

of  kaowing:  what  be  or  tbey  w«r«  doing.  He  wu  also  able  to 
}>roTe,  tlut  b«  WM  forced  Into  the  riot,  aod  apheld  while  there 
by  two  biikere,  who  pot  •  I>»chaber-aze  into  hie  hand.  The  jury, 
vWly  jod^nf  thie  poor  ereatore  eould  be  bo  proper  anbiect  of 
ptoiibiDeat,  foond  the  panel  Not  Guilty.  The  aame  rerdict 
vM  firen  in  the  «»»•  of  Thomaa  Linalsg,  aleo  menUoMd  in  the 
8olicit«r'»  memorUl,  who  waa  tried  in  1738.  In  abort,  neither 
tben,  aor  for  a  loojc  period  afterwards,  waa  anything  diacovered 
relalia^  to  ti<e  oi^aolaation  of  the  Porteona  Plot. 

The  ioMgiBation  of  the  people  of  Edinbnrgh  waa  long  Irri- 
tated, and  their  evrioeity  kept  Awaka,  by  the  myetery  attendtng 
tbis  axtraordlQary  eonapiracy.  It  waa  generally  reported  of 
neh  Dstiree  «t  Rdinbargh  aa,  having  left  the  city  in  youth,  ra- 
toned  with  a  fortune  amaMod  in  Coretgu  countriea,  that  they 
badoriglaally  fled  on  acconnt  ot  their  ahare  in  the  Forteout 
Mob.  Bat  little  credit  cna  be  attached  to  theM  sanntaee,  aa  In 
mott  of  the  caaaa  tbcy  are  oo«indlcted  by  datea,  and  in  none 
Mtpfortfld  by  anything  bat  TAgue  mmoit,  grounded  on  the  or- 
4iaaiy  wish  of  the  vulgar,  to  impute  the  anceew  uf  proaperons 
iMB  to  Mnne  onplcaaant  eourca.  The  secret  hbtory  of  the  I'or- 
teoei  Mob  baa  been  till  this  day  uuraTelled ;  and  it  baa  alwaya 
b««B  q«ot«d  aa  a  doae,  darinp,  and  calcolattnl  act  of  Tiolenee,  of 
t  natare  peculiarly  characteristic  of  the  Scottish  people. 

VeTsrtbcleaa,  the  author,  for  a  ooaaiderable  Ume,  nouriahed 
kopes  to  bav«  fouud  himaelf  enabled  to  throw  aooM  light  on 
this  nysteriona  aiory.  An  old  man,  who  died  about  tweniy 
y»an  ago,  st  the  advanced  ajre  of  ninety-three,  whm  said  to  have 
Bade  a  eommaokation  to  the  clergyman  who  attended  upon  bla 
deth-bed,  reepecting  the  origin  of  the  Port«ona  Mob.  Thli  per- 
sou  followed  ^e  trade  of  a  carpenter,  and  had  been  employed  aa 
nch  oa  the  estate  of  a  family  of  opulence  and  condition.  HIi 
cbaracter  in  his  line  of  life  and  nntongst  hia  neighbon,  was  ex- 
eelleat,  and  never  nnderwent  the  slightest  suspicion.  His  on- 
Uedaa  was  said  to  have  been  to  the  following  purpose :  That  he 
en  aa«  of  twelve  young  men  belonging  to  the  village  of  Path- 
kttd,  wbase  minoeity  agalnat  Porteons,  on  account  of  the  «»• 
cati«  ef  WilKtn,  waa  ao  cstremei,  that  they  reaolTod  to  execute 
vra^eeacc  oa  him  with  their  own  hands,  rather  than  he  ahoqld 
ttatp4  paatthtnent.  With  this  raaoIuUon  they  crossed  the 
Forth  at  diffrrenl  ferries,  and  rendeivoused  at  the  suburb  called 
Portsburi^h,  where  their  appearance  in  a  body  soon  called  num- 
bm  voaad  them.  The  public  mind  waa  In  aueh  a  state  of  Irfl- 
tstioB,  that  it  only  wanted  a  single  apark  to  crcaU  an  asploston ; 
tad  ihii  was  aflbrded  by  the  ezartlMis  of  the  small  and  deier- 
aiesd  band  of  aaaodatfts.  The  appeamnre  of  premeditatlou 
■ad  srdtr  which  distingniahed  the  riot,  according  to  his  account, 
kad  its  frrifio,  not  in  any  previooa  pinn  or  conspiracy,  but  in  the 
ckvadfr  of  tboae  who  were  engnged  in  It  The  story  also 
i0T«i  to  du»w  why  nothing  of  the  orighi  of  tha  riot  has  ever 
Wea  Ascovered,  sine*,  though  in  itself  a  great  rooflagratton,  ita 
••Bvc.  aoordiag  to  thia  aoeount,  waa  from  aa  obeeura  and  ap- 
pvtBtly  inadequate  enoae. 

1  b«v^«  been  disappointed,  however,  in  obtaining  the  evidence 
*  ebkb  this  story  r«8ta.  The  present  proprietcr  of  the  esUte 
M  '»Mft\  the  old  nan  died  (a  partieolar  fHend  of  the  author), 
TTwiartftak  to  quaadon  the  son  of  tha  deceaaad  oa  the  •object 
TVsprrsL-a  firfluwa  hia  father's  trade,  and  holds  the  employroeut 
*f  Qrp«atar  to  the  aame  (junily.  He  admits,  that  his  father's 
gsti^abiTiad  at  tha  time  of  the  Port<>ous  Mob  waa  popularly 
ttr^^ted  to  his  having  been  concerned  in  tbat  affair;  but 
■d4,  (bat,  ao  &r  aa  la  knowri  to  him,  the  old  man  had  never 
B>a4s  say  eoa&wton  to  that  effect;  and,  on  the  contrary,  had 
^aiihnlj  denied  bdag  preaent  My  kind  friend,  therefora,  had 
••wo**  te  a  per«on  from  whom  he  had  formerly  heard  the 
■^;  V«t  who,  ahher  fr«a  reapeet  to  an  «1d  fHendH  memory, 
crfrM  Uhne  of  bis  own,  happened  to  have  forgotten  that  ev«r 
kA  a  eooiqtoieatton  waa  madew  S«  my  obliging  oerrespond- 
■t  (who  fa  a  faz-haataf)  wrote  !•  m  th»t  ba  waa  nompleUly 


to  be  my  fliTorlta  erenfng  and  morning  resort, 
when  cngagevi  with  a  fiivorite  author,  or  new  snb« 
iect  of  study,  it  is,  I  am  informed,  now  become 
totally  impassable,  a  circamittaiice  which,  if  true, 
reflects  little  credit  on  the  taste  of  the  Qood  Town 
or  its  leaders.* 

It  was  from  this  fiiscinating  path— the  scene 
to  me  of  so  mach  delicioas  musing,  when  life  waa 
yoniig  and  promised  to  be  happy,  that  I  have 
been  miable  to  pass  it  over  withoat  an  episodical 
description— it  was,  I  say,  (Vom  this  romantic 
path  that  Bntler  saw  the  morning  arise  the  ckny 
after  the  murder  of  Portcoos.  It  was  possible 
for  him  with  ease  to  have  found  a  much  shorter 
road  to  the  house  to  which  he  was  directing  hia 
course,  and.  in  fttct,  that  which  he  chose  was  ex- 
tremely circuitous.  But  to  compose  his  bvvu 
spirits,  as  well  as  to  while  away  the  time,  nutil  a 
proper  hour  for  visiting  the  family  without  sur- 
prise or  disturbance,  he  was  induced  to  extend 
his  circuit  by  the  foot  of  the  rocks,  and  to  linger 
npon  his  way  until  the  moniing  should  be  con- 
siderably advanced.  While,  now  standing  with 
his  arms  across,  and  waiting  the  slow  progress  of 
the  snn  alMve  the  Itorisou,  now  sitting  npon  one 
of  the  nnmerons  fhtgmeiits  which  storms  tiad  de- 
tached (h)ra  the  rocks  above  him,  be  is  meditat- 
ing, alternately  npon  the  horrible  catastrophe 
which  he  had  witnessed,  and  upon  the  melan- 
choly,  and  to  him  most  Interesting  news,  which 
he  had  learned  at  Saddletree's,  we  will  give  the 
reader  to  understand  who  Butler  was,  and  how 
his  fiite  was  connected  with  that  of  Effie  Deans, 
the  unfortunate  handmaiden  of  the  carefhi  Mrs. 
Saddletree. 

Kcuben  Butler  was  of  English  extraction, 
though  bom  in  Scotland.  His  grandfather  was  a 
trooper  in  Monk's  army,  and  one  of  the  party  of 
dismounted  dragoons  which  formed  the  forlorn 
hope  at  the  storming  of  Dundee  in  1651.  Stephen 
ButJer  (called,  ftt>m  liis  talents  in  readiog  and  ex- 
pounding, Scripture  Stephen,  and  Bible  BoUer) 
waa  a  stanch  Independent,  and  received  in  ita 
fullest  comprehension  the  promise  that  the  saints 
should  inherit  the  earth.  As  hand  knocks  were 
what  luid  chiefly  fallen  to  his  shore,  hitherto,  in 
the  division  of  this  common  property,  he  lost  not 
the  opportunity  which  the  storm  and  plunder  of  a 
commercial  place  afifbrded  him,  to  appropriate  aa 
large  a  sliare  of  the  better  things  of  this  world  aa 
he  could  possibly  compass.  It  would  seem  that 
he  had  succeeded  indifferently  well,  for  his  ex- 
terior circimi.'<tances  appealed,  in  consequence 
of  this  event,  to  tmve  been  much  mended. 

The  troop  to  which  he  belonged  was  quartered 
nt  the  village  of  Dalkeith,  aa  formerly  the  body- 
guard  of  Monk,  who,  in  the  capacity  of  general 
for  the  Commonwealth,  resided  in  the  neighbor- 


planted;  and  all  that  can  be  said  with  rsapeet  to  the  traditloi* 
is,  tbat  it  certainly  oocf  existed,  and  was  generally  believ*d. 

•  A  beautiful  and  -solid  pathway  has,  wlti.ln  a  few  year^ 
been  formed  around  these  romantic  rocks ;  and  tbe  author  ha« 
the  pleasure  to  think,  that  the  paM«g«  in  the  text  gave  rise  to 
the  ttfldertakiag. 
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lug  castle.  When,  on  the  ove  of  the  Restoration, 
the  general  commenced  his  march  ttom  Scotland, 
a  meaenre  pregnant  with  each  important  conse- 
quences, he  new-modelled  hif  troops,  and  more 
especially  those  immediately  ahont  his  person,  in 
onler  that  they  might  consist  entirely  of  indivld- 
nals  devoted  to  himself.  On  this  occasion  Scrip- 
ture Stephen  was  weighed  in  the  balance  and 
found  wantins^.  It  was  supposed  he  felt  no  call 
to  any  expedition  which  might  endanger  the  reign 
of  the  military  sainthood,  and  that  he  did  not  con- 
aider  himself  as  firee  in  conscience  to  Join  with 
any  party  which  might  be  Hkely  ultimately  to  ac- 
knowledge the  interest  of  Cliarles  Stewart,  the 
eon  of  *'  the  last  man,^*  as  Charles  I.  was  famil- 
iarly and  irreverently  termed  by  them  in  their 
common  discourse,  as  well  as  in  their  more  elab- 
orate predications  and  harangues.  As  the  time 
did  not  admit  of  cashiering  such  dissidents, 
Stephen  Butler  was  only  advised.  In  a  (Hendly 
way,  to  give  up  his  horse  and  accoutrements  to 
one  of  Middleton^B  old  troopers,  who  possessed 
an  accommodating  conscience  of  a  military  stamp, 
and  which  squared  itself  chiefly  upon  those  of  the 
Colonel  and  paymaster.  As  this  hint  came  re- 
commended by  a  certain  sum  of  arrears  presently 
payable,  Stephen  tiad  carnal  wisdom  enough  to 
embrace  the  proposal,  and  with  great  indiffer- 
ence saw  his  old  corpe4epart  for  Coldstream  on 
their  route  for  the  south,  to  establish  tlic  totter- 
ing government  of  Enghind  on  a  new  basis. 

The  WM  of  the  ex-trooper,  to  use  Horace's 
phase,  was  weighty  enough  to  purchase  a  cottage 
and  two  or  three  fields  (still  known  by  the  name 
of  Beersbeba),  within  about  a  Scottish  mile  of 
Dalkeith ;  and  there  did  Stephen  establbh  him- 
self with  a  youthl^l  helpmate,  chosen  out  of  the 
said  vilUige,  whose  disposition  to  a  comfortable 
settlement  on  this  side  of  the  grave  reconciled  her 
to  the  gruff  manners,  serious  temper,  and  weath- 
crbeaten  features  of  the  marUal  enthusiast. 
Stephen  did  not  long  survive  the  foiling  on  *'  evil 
days  and  evil  tongues,"  of  which  Milton,  in  the 
same  predicament,  so  mournfully  complains.  At 
his  death  his  consort  remained  an  early  ^%idow, 
with  a  male  child  of  three  years  old,  which,  in  the 
Bobriety  wherewith  it  demeaned  itself,  in  tlie  old- 
Ikshioned  and  even  grim  cast  of  its  features,  and 
in  its  sententious  mode  of  expressing  itself, 
would  suflicientJy  have  vindicated  the  honor  of 
the  widow  of  Beersbelut,  had  any  one  thought 
proper  to  challenge  the  babe's  descent  Stom.  Bible 
Butler. 

Butler's  principles  bad  not  deecendea  to  hia 
family,  or  extended  themselves  among  his  neigh- 
Ix)r8.  The  air  of  Scotland  was  alien  to  the  growth 
of  ihdependency,  however  ftivorable  to  fonaticism 
under  other  colors.  But.  nevertheless,  they  were 
not  forgotten ;  and  a  certain  neighboring  Laird, 
wiio  piqued  himself  upon  the  loyalty  of  his  prin- 
ciples "  In  the  worst  of  times"  (though  I  never 
beard  they  exposed  him  to  more  peril  than  that 
of  a  broken  head,  or  a  night's  lodging  in  the  main 
goard,  when  wino  and  cavalierism  predominated 


in  ills  upper  story),  bad  fotmd  It  a  eoDveniont 
thing  to  rake  up  all  matter  of  accusation  against 
the  deceased  Stephen.  In  this  enumeration  his 
religions  principles  made  no  small  figure,  as,  in- 
deed, they  must  have  seemed  of  the  most  exag- 
gerated enormity  to  one  whose  own  were  so  small 
and  so  fointly  traced,  as  to  be  well-nigh  imper- 
ceptible. In  these  circumstances,  poor  widow 
Butler  was  supplied  with  her  full  proportion  of 
fines  for  nonconformity,  and  all  the  other  oppres- 
BioD«  of  the  time,  imtil  Beersbeba  was  folrly 
wrenched  out  of  her  hands,  and  became  the  prop- 
erty of  the  Laird  who  had  so  wantonly,  as  it  had 
hitherto  appeared,  persecuted  this  poor,  forlorn 
woman.  When  his  purpose  was  Ikirly  achieved, 
he  showed  some  remorse,  or  moderation,  or  what- 
ever the  reader  may  please  to  term  it,  in  permit- 
ting her  to  occupy  her  husband's  cottage,  and 
cultivate,  on  no  very  heavy  terms,  a  croft  of  land 
adjacent.  Her  son,  Benjamin,  in  the  meanwhile, 
grew  ui»  to  man's  estate,  and,  moved  by  that  im- 
pulse which  makes  men  seek  marriage,  eren 
when  its  end  can  only  be  the  perpetuation  of  mis- 
ery, ho  wedded  and  brought  a  wife,  and  eventu- 
ally, a  son,  Eeuben,  to  share  the  poverty  of  Bccr- 
sheba. 

The  Laird  of  Dumbledikes  *  bad  hitherto  been 
moderate  in  his  exactions,  perhaps  because  ho 
was  ashamed  to  tax  too  highly  the  miserable 
means  of  support  which  remained  to  the  widow 
Butler.  But  when  a  stout  active  young  fellow 
appeared  as  the  laborer  of  the  croft  in  question, 
Dumbledikes  began  to  think  so  broad  a  pair  of 
shoulders  might  bear  an  additional  burden.  He 
regulated,  indeed,  his  managemeot  of  his  depend- 
ents (who  fortiuately  were  but  few  in  number) 
much  upon  the  principle  of  the  carters  whom  he 
observed  loading  their  carts  at  a  neighboring  coai- 
hill,  and  who  never  foiled  to  clap  an  additional 
brace  of  hundred  weights  on  their  burden,  so 
soon  as  by  any  mcane  they  had  compassed  a  new 
horse  of  somewha'  superior  strength  to  that 
which  had  broken  down  the  day  before.  However 
reasonable  this  practice  appeared  to  the  Laird  of 
Dumbledikes,  ho  ougnt  to  have  observed,  that  it 
may  be  overdone,  and  that  it  infi-rs,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  the  deslruction  and  loss  ui  notb  horse, 
and  cart,  and  loading.  Even  so  it  befall  when  the 
additionial  **  prestations  "  came  to  be  demanded 
of  Benjamin  Butler.  A  man  of  few  words,  and 
few  ideas,  but  attached  to  Beersbeba  with  a  feel- 
ing like  that  which  a  vegetable  entertains  to  the 
spot  in  which  it  chances  to  be  planted,  he  neither 
remonstrated  with  the  Laird,  nor  endeavored  to 
escape  from  him,  but,  toiling  night  and  day  to  ac- 
complish the  terms  of  his  taskmaster,  fell  into  a 
burning  fever  and  died.  His  wire  did  not  long 
survive  him ;  and,  as  if  it  had  been  the  fote  of 

•  Dambi«d!kM,  lelected  m  daKripUve  of  the  taeitarn  chsr- 
Mt«r  of  tha  Imagmary  owner,  Is  really  the  name  of  a  houae 
oortlaring  on  tha  King's  Park,  m  callad  b«cauae  tho  lata  Mr 
Draldwood,  an  Initmotor  of  tha  daaf  and  dumb,  roaidad  thwa 
with  his  puplia.  Tha  sitaaUon  of  th«  nal  hoiua  la  diOanBl 
fhND  thai  aaaigaad  to  the  idaal  nuuuion. 
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this  fliinfly  to  be  left  orpfatns,  onr  Benben  Botler 
wsB,  aboQt  the  year  17(^-6,  left  In  the  same  cir* 
eamitances  In  which  his  ftither  had  been  placed, 
aod  ander  the  same  guardianship,  being  that  of 
his  grandmother,  the  widow  of  Monk's  old 
trooper. 

The  same  prospect  of  misery  hung  orer  the 
bead  of  another  tenant  of  this  hard-hearted  lord 
of  the  sofL  This  was  a  ton^  tme-blue  Presby- 
terian, caned  Deans,  wlio,  thongb  most  obnoxlons 
to  the  Laird  on  account  of  principles  in  chnrch 
and  state,  contrived  to  maintain  his  gronnd  upon 
the  estate  by  rt^fiilar  payment  of  mail-duties,  kain, 
trriaee,  carriage,  dry  mnltnre,  lock,  gowpcn,  and 
knare^hlp,  and  all  the  rarlons  exactions  now  com- 
moted for  money,  and  sommed  np  in  the  empluitie 
word  BKfT.  Bnt  the  year  1700  and  1701,  long  re- 
membered in  Scotland  for  deartli  and  general 
distresa,  snbdned  the  stoat  heart  of  the  agricol- 
\xaA  Whig.  CltAtlons  by  the  ground  officer,  de^ 
erects  of  the  Baron  Court,  sequestrations,  poind- 
ings of  outride  and  Inside  plenl.»h1ng,  flew  ab«»nt 
his  ears  as  Ikst  as  the  Tory  bullets  whistled  around 
tbo»e  of  the  CoTcnantcrs  at  Pentlaud,  Bothwell 
Brigg,  or  Airsmosa.  Stmgsde  as  he  might,  and 
he  stmjrgled  gallantly,  "Douce  David  Deans" 
was  rooted  horse  and  foot,  and  lay  at  the  mercy 
of  his  grasping  landlord  just  at  the  time  that 
Benjamin  Butler  died.  The  (hte  of  each  fkmlly 
was  anticipated ;  but  they  who  prophesied  their 
expulsion  to  besgnry  and  ruin,  were  disappointed 
by  an  accidental  circumstance. 

On  the  very  term-day  wh^n  their  ejection 
should  have  taken  place,  when  all  their  neighbors 
irere  prepared  to  pity,  and  not  one  to  assist  tliem, 
&e  minister  of  the  parish,  as  well  as  a  doctor 
from  BdinbnifTh,  received  a  hasty  summons  to 
attend  the  Laird  of  Dnmbledikes.  Both  were 
fOTprised,  for  his  contempt  fur  both  fticulties  had 
beoi  pretty  commonly  hia  tlieme  orer  an  extra 
bottle,  that  is  to  say,  at  least  once  every  day.  The 
tecdi  fbr  the  soul,  and  he  for  the  body,  alighted  In 
the  court  of  the  little  old  manor-house  at  almost 
the  same  time ;  and  when  they  had  gazed  a  mo- 
ment at  each  other  with  some  surprii!>e,  they  In 
the  same  breath  expressed  their  conviction  that 
Dofflbiedlkes  mnst  needs  be  very  ill  indeed,  since 
he  summoned  them  tmth  to  his  presence  at  once. 
Ere  the  servant  could  usher  them  to  his  apart' 
BWDt  the  party  was  augmented  by  a  man  of  law, 
IHcMl  Novit,  writing  himself  procurator  before 
the  Sberifr-conrt,  for  In  those  days  there  were  no 
MfldtorB.  This  latter  personage  vras  first  sum- 
mooed  to  the  apartment  of  the  Laird,  where,  after 
some  short  space,  the  soul-curer  and  the  body- 
ewer  were  invited  to  Join  him. 

Dumbiedikes  had  been  by  this  time  transported 
Jito  the  beat  bed-room,  used  only  upon  occasions 
of  death  and  marriage,  and  called,  ft*om  the  former 
ef  theM  occupations,  the  Dead -Room.  There 
were  in  thia  apartment,  besides  the  sick  person 
Mmself  and  Mr.  Novlt.  the  sun  and  heir  of  the 
patkot,  a  tail,  gawky,  sUly-looklng  boy  of  fourteen 
ar  fifteen,  and  a  housekeeper,  a  good  buxom 


figure  of  a  woman,  betwixt  fbrty  and  fifty,  who 
had  kept  the  keys  and  managed  mattois  at  Dum- 
biedikos  since  the  lady*s  death.  It  was  to  thes^ 
attenduntM  that  Dumbiedikos  addressed  himself 
pretty  nearly  In  the  following  words ;  temporal 
and  spiritual  matters,  the  care  of  his  health  and 
his  aflhirs,  being  strangely  jumbled  in  a  head 
which  was  never  one  of  the  clearest  :— 

*'  These  are  sair  times  wi'  me,  gentlemen  and 
neighbors !  amalst  as  ill  as  at  the  anghtynine, 
when  I  was  rabbled  by  the  coUegcaners.*  They 
mistook  me  rouckle— they  ca*d  me  a  papist,  1>uc 
there  was  never  a  papist  bit  about  roe,  minister. 
—Jock,  ye'll  take'' warning— it's  a  debt  we  maun 
a'  pay,  and  there  stands  Nichil  Novlt  that  will  tell 
ye  I  was  never  gude  at  paying  debts  in  my  life.— 
Mr.  Novit,  ye'U  no  forget  to  draw  the  annual  rent 
that*s  due  on  the  yerl's  band— if  I  pay  debt  to 
other  fblk,  I  think  they  snld  pay  It  to  me— that 
equals  equals.— Jock,  when  ye  bae  nothing  else 
to  do,  ye  may  be  aye  sticking  in  a  tree:  it  will  be 
growing,  Jock,  when  ye're  sloeping.t  My  ftither 
tauld  me  sao  forty  years  sin\  bnt  I  ne'er  fand 
Hme  to  mind  him— Jock,  ne'er  drink  brandy  In 
the  morning,  it  files  the  stamaeh  saIr ;  gin  ye  take 
a  morning's  draught,  let  ii  be  aqua  mlrabills; 
Jenny  there  makes  it  weel.— Doctor,  my  breath  la 
growing  as  scant  as  a  broken-winded  piper's, 
when  he  has  played  for  four-and-twenty  hours  at 
a  penny  wedding— Jenny,  pit  the  cod  aneath  my 
head— but  It's  a'  needless  I— Mass  John,  could  ye 
think  o'  rattling  ower  some  bit  short  prayer.  It 
wad  do  me  gude  maybe,  and  keep  some  queer 
thoughts  out  o'  my  head.    Say  something,  man.'* 

**  I  cannot  use  a  prayer  like  a  rat-rhyme,"  an- 
Bwered  the  honest  clerg}'man:  **and,  if  yon 
would  have  your  soul  redeemed  like  a  prey  from 
the  fowler.  Laird,  you  mu^t  needs  shew  me  your 
■tate  of  mind." 

"And  shonldna  ye  ken  that  without  my  telling 
youf"  answered  the  patient.  "What  have  I 
been  paying  stipend  and  telnd,  parsonage,  and 
vicarage  for,  ever  sin'  the  anjrhty-nine.  and  I 
canna  get  a  spell  of  a  prayer  for't,  the  only  time  I 
ever  asked  for  ane  In  my  life  ?— Gang  awa  wl* 
your  whiggery,  if  that's  a'  ye  can  do :  auld  Curate 
Kilstoup  wad  hae  read  half  the  Prayer-book  to 
me  by  this  time— Awa  wi'  ye  I— Doctor,  let's  see 
if  ye  can  do  ony  thing  better  for  me." 

The  Doctor,  who  liad  obtained  some  In  forma- 
tion in  the  meanwhile  from  the  housekeeper  on 
the  state  of  his  complaints,  assured  him  the  med- 
ical art  could  Tiot  prolong  his  life  many  hours. 

"Tlien  damn  Mass  John  and  yt>u  balth ! "  cried 
the  fhrious  and  Intractiible  patient.     "  Did  ye 

*  Immcdlatfly  previout  to  the  lUvalution,  lb«  atadMiitA  of 
lh«  F^dinbur^h  College  were  violent  uitt-cntholics.  They  wen 
•tronclj  »o»pePtH  of  bnrnini;  the  houM  of  Prlratfleld,  beloni^ 
log  to  th«  \jatA  fTovont;  and  certniniy  wer«  iniiUy  of  ereaHng 
eoiwM^rmble  rfota  in  IA8S-9. 

t  Th«  aatbor  bM  be«n  fluttered  by  tb«  Meurance,  that  thlt 
naire  mode  of  recomfnendlng  abortcalture  (which  wm  ectHAli} 
delivervd  in  tbeee  very  words  by  %  Illvrbland  Ulrd,  while  on  hi« 
demth-bed,  to  hi*  eon)  had  to  moch  weight  with  •  Scottiah  earl^ 
u  to  lead  to  hk  planUajp  •  Uife  tract  of  eooBtr  '. 
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oome  here  ft>r  naethlng  bat  to  t*ill  roe  that  ye 
caona  help  me  at  Uie  pinch?  Oat  wi*  them, 
Jenny— out  o'  the  hoasel  and,  Jock,  my  corse, 
and  the  carue  of  Cromwell,  go  wV  ye,  if  ye  gie 
them  either  fee  or  boontelh,  or  sae  mackle  as  a 
block  pair  o'  cbeveron^  I "  ♦ 

The  clergyman  and  doctor  made  a  epcedy  re- 
treat out  of  the  apartment,  while  Dumbiedikea 
fell  into  one  of  thoae  trauRporta  of  violent  and 
profane  lanj^uage,  which  had  {vocurod  him  the 
aumame  of  Damn-me-dikea.  ''Bring  rac  the 
brandy-bottle,  Jenny,  ye  b— ,'*  he  cried,  with  a 
voice  in  which  paaeion  contended  with  pain.  *''■  I 
can  die  as  I  have  lived,  without  faHliing  ony  o* 
them.  But  there^a  ae  thing,''  he  said,  sinking  his 
voice—''  there's  ae  fearlhl  thing  hinga  about  my 
heart,  and  an  anker  of  brandy  winna  wa«h  it 
away.— The  Deaneeeat  Woodend  I— I  sequcfitratod 
them  in  the  dear  years,  and  now  they  are  to  flit, 
they'll  Ptarve— and  that  Beershoba,  and  that  auld 
trooper's  wife  and  her  oe,  they'll  atarve— they'll 
starve!— Look  out,  Jock;  what  kind  o'  night 
tot?" 

"On-ding  o'  enaw,  (kther,**  answered  Jock, 
after  having  opened  the  window,  and  looked  out 
with  great  composure. 

"They  U  perish  in  the  drifts  I"  said  the  ex- 
piring sinner—"  they'll  perish  wi'  cauld  I— but  I'll 
be  het  eneugh,  gin  a'  tales  be  true." 

This  last  obnervation  was  made  under  breath, 
and  in  a  tone  which  made  the  very  attorney  shud- 
der. He  tried  his  hand  at  ghostly  advice,  proba- 
bly for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  and  recommended, 
as  an  opiate  of  the  agonized  conscience  of  the 
Laird,  reparation  of  tlie  injuries  he  had  done  to 
these  distressed  femilies,  which,  he  observed  by 
the  way,  the  civil  law  called  restitutio  in  Ms- 
grum.  But  Mammon  was  struggling  with  Re- 
morse for  retaining  his  place  in  a  bosom  he  had 
BO  long  ))ossessed;  and  he  partly  succeeded,  as 
an  old  tyrant  proves  often  too  strong  for  his  in- 
surgent rebels. 

"  I  canna  do't,"  ho  answered  with  a  voice  of 
despair.  *'It  would  kill  me  to  do't— how  can  ye 
bid  me  pay  back  siller,  when  ye  ken  how  I  want 
itT  or  dispone  Beerslieba,  when  it  lies  sae  weel 
into  my  ain  plaid-nnik?  Nature  made  Dumbio- 
dikes  aud  B^rsheba  tobe  ae  man's  hmd— She 
did  by Nichil,  it  wad  kill  me  to  part  them." 

"But  ye  maun  die  whether  or  no.  Laird," 
said  Mr.  Novit;  "and  maybe  ye  wad  die  easier- 
it's  but  trying.  I'U  scroll  the  disposition  in  nae 
time." 

"Dinna  speak  o't,  sir,"  replied  Dnmbiedikes, 
*'or  rn  fling  the  stoup  at  your  head.— But,  Jock, 
lad,  yc  see  how  the  warld  warstles  wi'  me  on  my 
deaih-bed— be  kind  to  the  puir  creatures  the 
Deauses  and  the  Butlers— be  kind  to  thcm«  Jock. 
Dinna  let  the  warld  get  a  grip  o'  ye,  Jock— but 
keep  the  gear  thogitherl  and  whato'er  ye  do, 
dispone  Beershcba  at  no  rate.  Let  the  creatures 
stay  at  a  moderate  mailing,  and  hae  bite  and 


Bonp ;  it  win  maybe  be  the  better  wi*  your  llitlM^ 
whare  he's  gann,  lad." 

After  these  contradictory  instructions,  ih« 
Laird  felt  his  mind  so  much  at  case,  that  h« 
drank  three  bumpers  of  brandy,  continuously, 
and  "soughed  awa,"  as  Jenny  expressed  it,  in 
an  attempt  to  sing  "Deil  stick  the  minister." 

His  death  made  a  revolution  in  favor  of  thr 
distressed  Ikmilies.  John  Dumbie.  now  of  Dnm- 
biedikes in  his  own  right,  seemed  to  be  cloee 
and  Bolflsh  enough;  but  wanted  the  grasping 
spirit  and  active  mind  of  his  father;  and  hlrt 
guardian  happened  to  agree  with  him  in  opinion, 
that  his  father's  dying  recommendation  should  be 
attended  to.  The  tenants,  therefore,  were  not 
actually  turned  out  of  doore  among  the  snow- 
wreaths,  and  were  allowed  wherewith  to  procure 
butter-milk  and  peas-bannocks,  which  they  cat 
under  the  fhll  force  of  the  original  malediction. 
The  cottage  of  Deans,  called  Woodend,  was  not 
veiy  distant  from  that  at  Becrsheba.  Formerly 
there  had  been  but  little  intercounc  between 
the  (kmilies.  Deans  was  a  sturdy  Scotsman, 
with  all  sorts  of  pr^udices  against  the  south- 
ern, and  the  spawn  of  Uie  southern.  Moreover, 
Deans  was,  as  we  have  said,  a  staimch  presby- 
terian,  of  the  most  rigid  and  unbending  adhe- 
rence to  what  he  conceived  to  be  the  only  possible 
straight  line,  as  he  was  wont  to  express  himseli; 
between  right-hand  beats  and  extremes,  and  left- 
hand  defections ;  and,  therefore,  ho  held  in  high 
dread  and  horror,  all  independents,  and  whomso- 
ever he  supposed  allied  to  them. 

But,  notwithstanding  these  national  prejudices 
and  religious  professions,  Deans  and  the  widow 
Butler  were  placed  in  such  a  situation,  as  natu- 
rally and  at  length  created  some  intimacy  between 
the  fkmilies.  They  had  shared  a  common  danger 
and  a  mutual  deliverance.  They  needed  each 
other's  assistance,  like  a  company,  who,  crossing 
a  mountain  stream  arc  compelled  to  cling  close 
together,  lest  the  current  should  be  too  powerful 
for  any  who  are  not  thus  supported. 

On  nearer  acquaintance,  too.  Deans  abated 
some  of  his  prejudices.  He  found  old  Mrs.  But- 
ler, thon^  not  thoroughly  grounded  in  the  extent 
and  bearing  of  the  real  testimony  a^'ainst  the  de- 
fections of  the  times,  had  no  opinions  in  lavur  of 
the  independent  party ;  neither  was  she  on  Eng- 
lishwoman. Therefore,  it  was  to  be  hoped,  that, 
though  she  was  the  widow  of  an  cnthuHiaslic 
corporal  of  Cromwell's  dragoons,  her  grandeoo 
might  be  neither  schismatic  nor  anti-national,  two 
qualities  concerning  which  Goodman  Deans  had 
as  wholesome  a  terror  as  against  papists  and  uio- 
lignants.  Above  all  (for  Douce  Davie  Deans  had 
his  weak  side),  he  perceived  that  widow  Butler 
looked  up  to  him  with  reverence,  liFtenod  to  his 
advice,  and  compounded  for  an  occaf>ional  fling  at 
the  doctrines  of  her  deceased  husband,  fo  wbicli, 
as  wo  have  seen,  she  was  by  nu  meano  wannly 
attached,  in  consideration  of  the  valuable  coui> 
eels  which  the  prcsbytixiau  aA'c^nled  her  for  the 
mauai;uuieat  of  bur  little  form     These  usually 
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loncmoM  witn,  "  They  may  do  otherwise  In  Sni?- 
tend,  nei^hbonr  Bntler.  tor  anglit  I  ken ;  '*  or,  ♦'  It 
may  be  dURnvnt  in  fon\ga  parte ;  **  or,  '*  they  wba 
think  differently  on  the  great  fonndation  of  onr 
eoTenanted  rofbnnation,  ovcrtaniint?  and  miHh- 
go^in?  the  goremment  and  discipline  of  the 
kirk,  and  breaking  down  tlie  carred  work  of  onr 
Zion,  mi!,'ht  be  tor  sawing  tlie  cmfl  wl'  alts ;  bnt  I 
say  peace,  peace.*^  And  ae  bi9  advice  was  shrewd 
and  eensible,  thongh  conceitedly  giren,  it  was 
recelTed  with  gratitude,  and  followed  with  n- 
•pect. 

The  intercourse  wtilch  took  place  betwixt  the 
femfliefl  of  Beenheba  and  Woodend,  became 
itrict  and  intimate,  at  a  yery  early  period,  b6> 
twixt  Renben  Bntler,  with  whom  tlie  reader  is 
already  in  some  degree  acquainted,  and  Jennie 
Deans,  the  only  child  of  Bonce  Davie  Deans  by 
bis  flrst  wife,  **  that  singular  Christian  woman,** 
as  be  was  wont  to  express  himself,  "  whose  name 
was  sarcmry  to  all  that  knew  her  for  a  desirable 
profeffior.  Christian  Menzies  in  Uochmagirdle.** 
The  manner  of  which  intimacy,  and  theoonae- 
qoence  whereof,  we  now  proceed  to  relate. 

CHAPTER  IX. 


Wm»  jm  tliacrsvt  vmA  cmUom  in  Ukdr  Iotm, 
Hot  wosM  attend  to  CupU'a  irtld  command*, 
Till  owl  nrflaeUon  bsdo  tbam  join  their  haoda. 
WImd  belli  were  poor,  they  thought  It  ugned  Ul 
Of  fawty  lore  to  make  them  poorer  etllL 

CBAUB'a  Pfitk  MtfiMtr, 

Whua  widow  Bntler  and  widower  Deans 
itTQgi^  with  porerty,  and  the  hard  and  sterile 
BoO  of  those  ** parts  and  portions"  of  the  landi 
fiX  Dambiedikes  which  it  was  their  lot  to  occupy, 
it  became  gradnally  apparent  that  Deans  was  to 
frahi  the  strife,  and  his  ally  in  the  conHlct  was  to 
loM  It  The  former  was  a  man,  and  not  much 
part  the  prime  of  life— Mrs.  Butler  a  woman,  and 
dedioed  into  the  rale  of  years.  This,  indeed, 
ought  in  time  to  have  been  balanced  by  the  cir- 
cnmstance  that  Henben  was  growing  np  to  assist 
bis  grandmother's  labors,  and  that  Jeanie  Deans, 
&«  a  girl,  conld  be  only  supposed  to  add  to  her 
fetber's  burdens.  Bnt  Douce  Davie  Deans  knew 
b^er  tbin^cs.  and  so  schooled  and  trained  the 
yoon^  miuion,  as  he  called  her,  that  from  the  time 
ibe  coakl  walk,  upwards,  she  was  daily  employed 
io  gome  task  or  other  suitable  to  her  age  and 
capacity;  a  circumstance  which,  added  to  her 
fetter's  daily  in  "tractions  and  lectures,  tended  to 
give  her  mind,  even  when  a  child,  a  grave,  feri- 
«»,  linn,  and  reflecting  cast.  An  nncoromonly 
rtnaig  and  healthy  temperament,  ft^ee  from  all 
Btrrwis  affection  and  every  other  irrecmlarlly, 
which  ftttackinj?  the  body  in  its  more  noble  ftinc- 
ttoDB,  so  often  influences  the  mind,  tended  greatly 
toe<*tabli«h  this  fortitude,  siinplicity,  and  decision 
of  character. 

Oo  the  other  hand,  Renben  was  weak  In  con- 
ttitatlou,  and,  thoiu;h  not  timid  in  temper,  might 
be  aafdy  pronounced  anxious,  donbtfhl,  and  ap- 


prebenfclre.  He  partook  of  the  tenperament  of 
his  mother,  who  had  died  of  a  consumption  in 
eariy  a^e.  He  was  a  pale,  thin,  feeble,  sickly  boy, 
and  somewhat  lame,  fhmi  an  accident  in  early 
youth.  He  was,  beskles,  the  child  of  a  doating 
grandmother,  whose  too  solicitous  attention  to 
him  soon  taught  him  a  sort  of  diffidence  in  him- 
self, with  a  disposition  to  orerrato  his  own  im- 
portance,  which  Is  one  of  the  very  worst  conse- 
quences that  children  deduce  from  over-indul- 
gence. 

Still,  however,  the  two  children  clung  to  each 
ottier^B  society,  not  more  flrom  habit  than  fh>m 
taste.  They  herded  together  the  handAil  of  sheep, 
with  the  two  or  three  cows,  which  their  parenta 
turned  out  rather  to  seek  food  than  actually  to 
feed  upon  the  unenclosed  common  of  Dumbie- 
dikes.  It  was  there  that  the  two  urchins  might 
be  seen  seated  beneath  a  blooming  bush  of  whin, 
their  Httle  fkces  laid  close  toi.'ether  under  the 
shadow  of  the  same  plaid  drawn  over  both  their 
beads,  while  the  landscape  around  was  embrowned 
by  an  overshadowing  cloud,  big  with  the  shower 
whidi  had  driven  the  children  to  shelter.  On  other 
occasions  they  went  together  to  scliool,  the  boy 
receiving  that  encouragement  and  example  Arom 
his  companion,  in  crossing  the  little  brooks  which 
intersected  their  path,  and  encountering  cattle, 
dogs,  and  other  perils,  upon  their  Journey,  which 
the  male  sex  in  such  cases  usually  consider  it  as 
their  prerogative  to  extend  to  the  weaker.  Bnt 
when,  seated  on  the  benches  of  the  school-houfae, 
they  began  to  con  their  lessons  together.  Reuben, 
who  was  as  much  superior  to  Jeanie  Deans  in 
acuteness  of  intellect,  as  inferior  to  her  In  firm- 
ness of  constitution,  and  in  that  insensibility  to 
ftitigue  and  danger  which  depends  on  the  confor- 
mation of  the  nerves,  was  able  ftiUy  to  requite  the 
kindness  and  countenance  with  which,  in  other 
circumstances,  she  used  to  regard  him.  He  was 
decidedly  the  best  scholar  at  the  little  parish 
school :  and  so  gentle  was  his  temper  and  dis- 
position, that  he  was  rather  admired  than  envied 
by  the  little  mob  who  occupied  the  noisy  mansion, 
although  he  was  the  declared  favorite  of  the  mas- 
ter. Several  girls,  in  particular  (for  in  Scotland 
they  are  tauirht  with  the  boys),  longed  to  be  kind 
to,  and  comfort  the  sickly  Lnd,  who  was  so  much 
cleverer  than  his  companions.  The  character  ot 
Renben  Butler  was  so  calculated  as  to  ofler  scope 
both  for  their  sympathy  and  their  admiration,  the 
feelings,  perhaps,  through  wlilcli  the  female  sex 
(the  more  deserving  part  of  them  at  least)  is  more 
easily  attached. 

But  Reuben,  naturally  reserved  and  distant, 
improved  none  of  these  advantages ;  and  only  Ihj- 
camo  more  attached  to  Jennie  Dfuins,  as  the  en- 
thnslnstlc  approbation  of  his  mastpr  as-ureti  lilm 
or  fliir  prospects  in  future  life,  and  awakened  his 
ambition.  In  the  meantime,  every  ailvance  that 
Renben  made  in  learning  (and,  considering  his 
opportunities,  they  were  uncommonly  ereat),  ren- 
dered him  less  capable  of  attendins  to  the  dooMiP- 
tic  duties  of  his  gimndmother's  farm.  While  stody* 
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iDg  ^^  pova  agbMTwn  in  Eaclid,  he  Bnffered  every 
euddie  opon  the  common  to  tretspofis  upon  a  large 
field  of  pease  belonging  to  the  Laird,  and  nothing 
Dot  the  active  exertions  of  Jeanie  Deans,  with  her 
little  dog  Dustiefoot,  coold  have  saved  great  loss 
and conseqaent  punishment  iiimilar  miscarriages 
marked  his  progress  in  his  classical  studies,  lie 
read  Yii^rs  Georgics  till  he  did  not  know  bear 
from  barley ;  and  had  nearly  destroyed  the  crofts 
cf  Beersheba,  while  attempting  to  cultivate  them 
according  to  the  practice  of  Ck>lamelLa  and  Cato 
the  Censor. 

These  blunders  occasioned  grief  to  his  grand- 
dame,  and  disconcerted  the  good  opinion  which 
her  neighbor,  Davie  Deans,  had  for  some  time  en- 
tertained of  Reuben. 

''  I  see  naething  ye  can  make  of  that  silly  cal- 
lant,  neighbor  Bntler,*'  said  he  to  the  old  lady, 
**  onlesB  ye  train  him  to  the  wark  o*  the  ministry. 
And  ne'er  was  there  mair  need  of  poorfu*  preach- 
ers than  e'en  now  in  these  cauld  Oallio  days,  when 
men's  hearts  are  hardened  like  the  nether  mill- 
stone, till  they  come  to  regard  none  of  these  things. 
It's  evident  thispuir  callant  of  yoors  will  never  be 
able  to  do  an  usefu'  day's  wark,  unless  it  be  as  an 
ambassador  from  our  Master;  and  I  will  make  it 
my  business  to  procure  a  license  when  be  is  fit  for 
the  same,  trusting  he  will  be  a  shaft  cleanly  pol- 
ished, and  meet  to  be  used  in  the  body  of  the  kirk ; 
and  that  he  shall  not  turn  again,  like  the  sow,  to 
wallow  in  the  mire  of  heretical  extremes  and  de- 
fections, but  sliall  have  the  wings  of  a  dove,  though 
he  hath  lain  among  the  pots." 

The  poor  widow  gulped  down  the  affiront  to  her 
husband's  principles,  implied  in  this  caution,  and 
hastened  to  take  Butler  trom  the  High  School,  and 
encourage  him  in  the  pursuit  of  mathematics  and 
divinity,  the  only  physics  and  ethics  that  chanced 
to  be  in  fistshion  at  the  time. 

Jeanie  Deans  was  now  compelled  to  part  from 
the  companion  of  her  labor,  her  study,  and  her 
pastime,  and  It  was  with  more  than  childish  feel- 
ing that  both  children  regarded  the  separation. 
But  they  were  young,  and  hope  was  high,  and 
they  separated  like  those  who  hope  to  meet  again 
at  a  more  anspicious  hour. 

While  Beubeu  Butler  was  acquiring  at  the  Uni- 
▼crsity  of  St.  Andrews  the  knowledge  necetfsary 
for  a  clergyman,  and  macerating  his  body  with  the 
privations  which  were  necessary  in  sc^eking  food 
for  his  mind,  his  grand-dame  became  daily  less 
able  to  struggle  with  her  little  farm,  and  \vas  at 
length  obliged  to  throw  it  up  to  the  new  Laird  of 
Dnmblcdikcs.  That  great  persouage  was  no  ab- 
polntc  Jew,  and  did  not  cheat  her  in  making  the 
bargain  more  than  was  tolerable.  He  even  gave 
her  pcrmissioD  to  t<!nant  the  house  in  which  ehe 
had  lived  with  her  husband,  as  long  as  it  should 
be  "  tcnantablc :  *'  only  he  protested  against  pay- 
ing for  a  farthfng  of  repairs,  any  benevolence 
which  he  possessed  being  of  the  passive,  but 
by  no  means  of  the  active  mood. 

In  the  meanwhile,  from  superior  shrewdness, 
BkiO,  and  other  circumstanceB,  some  of  them 


purely  accidental,  Davie  Deans  gained  a  footiaff 
in  the  world,  the  poesesslon  of  some  wealth,  the 
reputation  of  more,  and  a  growing  disposition  to 
preserve  and  increase  hia  store ;  for  widcli,  when 
he  thought  upon  it  seriously,  he  was  inclined  to 
blame  himself.  From  his  knowledge  in  agricul- 
ture, as  it  was  then  practised,  he  became  a  sort  of 
fovoritc  with  the  Laird,  who  had  no  great  pleasnre 
either  in  active  sports  or  in  society,  and  was  wont 
to  end  his  daily  saunter  by  calling  at  the  cottage 
of  Woodend. 

Being  himself  a  man  of  slow  ideas  and  confrised 
ntterance,  Dumbiedikes  used  to  sit  or  stand  for 
half  an  hour  with  an  old  Uced  hat  of  his  other's 
upon  his  head,  and  an  empty  tobacco-pipe  in  his 
mouth,  with  his  eyes  following  Jeanie  Deans,  or 
**  the  lassie,"  as  he  called  her,  through  the  course 
of  her  daily  d(nnestic  labor ;  while  her  father,  after 
exhausting  the  subject  of  bestial,  of  ploughs,  and 
of  harrows,  often  took  an  opportunity  of  going 
full  sail  into  controversial  subjects,  to  which  dis- 
cussions the  dignitary  listened  with  seeming  pa- 
tience, but  without  making  any  reply,  or,  Ind^d, 
as  most  people  thought,  without  understanding 
a  single  won!  of  what  the  orator  was  saying. 
Deans,  indeed,  denied  this  stoutly,  as  an  insult  at 
once  to  his  own  talents,  for  expounding  hidden 
truths,  of  which  he  was  a  little  vain,  and  to  the 
Laird's  capacity  of  understanding  them.  He  Baid« 
**  Dumbiedikes  was  nano  of  these  flashy  gentles, 
wi'  lace  on  their  skirts  and  swords  at  their  tails, 
that  were  rather  for  riding  on  horseback  to  hcU 
than  ganging  barefooted  to  heaven.  He  waana 
like  bis  fiither— nae  profane  company-keeper— 
nae  swearer— nae  drinker— nae  frequenter  of  play- 
house, or  music-house,  or  dancing-house  — nae 
Sabbath-breaker— nae  imposcr  of  aiths,  or  bonds, 
or  denier  of  liberty  to  the  flock.— He  clave  to  the 
warld,  and  the  warld's  gear,  a  wee  ower  muckle, 
but  then  there  was  some  breathing  of  a  gale  upon 
his  spirit,*'  etc.,  etc  All  this  honest  Davie  said 
and  believed. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed,  that,  by  a  father  and 
a  man  of  sense  and  observation,  the  constant  di- 
rection of  the  Laird's  eyes  towards  Jeanie  was 
altogether  unnoticed.  This  circumstance,  how- 
ever, made  a  much  greater  impression  upon  an- 
other member  of  his  family,  a  second  helpmate, 
to  wit,  whom  he  had  chosen  to  take  to  his  bo^^om 
ten  years  after  the  death  of  his  first.  Some  peo- 
ple were  of  opinion,  that  Douce  Davie  had  been 
rather  surprised  into  this  step,  for  in  general  he 
was  no  friend  to  marriages  or  giving  in  marriage, 
and  seemed  rather  to  regard  that  state  of  society 
as  a  necessary  evil,— a  thing  lawful,  and  to  be 
tolerated  in  the  imperfect  state  of  our  nature,  but 
which  clipped  the  wings  with  which  we  ought  to 
soar  upwards,  and  tethered  the  soul  to  its  man- 
sion of  clay,  and  the  creature-comforts  of  wife  and 
bairns.  His  own  practice,  however,  had  in  this 
material  point  varied  from  his  principle*,  since, 
as  we  have  seen,  he  twice  knitted  for  himself  this 
dangerous  and  ensnaring  entanglement. 

Bcbecca,  his  spouse,  had  by  no  means  1  he  same 
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borror  of  matrlnKmy,  and  u  f^e  made  inanlaseB 
in  imafiriiMtlon  for  eyery  neighbor  roand,  sbe  foiled 
not  to  iodicftte  a  match  betwixt  Dnmbfedlkes  and 
her  Btep-daoghter  Jeanfe.  The  goodman  oBed 
re^niariy  to  frown  and  pehaw  whenever  this  topic 
was  tooched  npoo,  bat  nsually  ended  by  taking 
hit  bonnet  and  walking  oat  of  the  houi«e  to  con- 
ceal  a  certain  gleam  of  fatisfkction,  which,  at  roch 
a  en^eetion,  involantarily  difftued  iteelf  over  his 
aiMtere  f»itarefi. 

The  more  yoathfhl  part  of  my  readers  may 
nataially  ask.  whether  Jeante  Deans  was  deserv- 
ing of  this  mnte  attention  of  tiie  Laird  of  Dombie- 
dikes;  and  the  historian,  with  dne  regard  to  v»> 
radty,  is  compelled  to  answer,  that  her  personal 
attraetloiM  were  of  no  wicommon  description. 
SlM  was  abort,  and  rather  too  stoutly  made  for 
her  else,  had  grey  eyes,  lightcolored  hair,  a  round 
good-hmnored  fiice,  maeh  tanned  with  the  son, 
and  lier  only  pecnliar  charm  was  an  air  of  inex- 
pressible serenity,  which  a  good  conscience,  kind 
feelings,  contented  temper,  and  the  regnJar  dis- 
cbarge of  aO  her  duties,  spread  orer  her  features. 
There  was  oothbig,  it  may  be  supposed,  very  ap- 
palling in  the  form  or  manners  of  this  rustic  her- 
oine; yet,  whether  from  sheepish  bashfblness,  or 
from  want  of  decision  and  imperfect  knowledge 
of  bis  own  mind  on  the  subject,  the  Laird  of  Dum- 
biedikea,  with  his  old  laced  hat  and  empty  to- 
bacco-pipe, came  and  ei^oyed  the  beatific  vision 
of  Jeauie  Beans  day  after  day,  we^  after  week, 
year  after  year,  without  proposing  to  accomplish 
any  (rf  the  prophecies  of  the  step-mother. 

This  good  lady  began  to  grow  doubly  impatient 
on  the  subject,  when,  after  having  been  some 
years  married,  she  herself  presented  Douce  Davie 
with  anoUier  daughter,  who  was  named  Euphe- 
uda,  by  corruption,  BtBe.  It  was  then  that  Re- 
becca began  to  turn  im]Mitient  with  the  slow  pace 
St  which  the  Laird's  wooing  proceeded,  judiciously 
arguing,  that,  as  Lady  Dnmbiedikes  would  have 
bat  littie  occasion  for  tocher,  the  principal  part  of 
hor  gndeman's  substance  would  naturally  descend 
to  the  child  by  the  second  marriage.  Other  step- 
dames  have  tried  less  laudable  means  for  clearing 
the  way  to  the  succession  of  their  own  children ; 
hut  Rebecca,  to  do  her  Justice,  only  sought  little 
Effie^s  advantage  through  the  promotion,  or  which 
mQ«t  have  generally  been  accounted  such,  of  her 
tWer  sister.  She  therefore  tried  every  female  art 
wHbin  the  compass  of  her  simple  skill,  tu  bring 
the  Laird  to  a  point ;  but  bad  the  mortification  to 
peicdre  that  her  eflbrts,  like  those  of  an  unskilAil 
vDf^^  only  scared  the  trout  she  meant  to  catch. 
Upon  (me  occasion,  in  particular,  when  she  joked 
trltii  the  Laird  on  the  propriety  of  giving  a  mis- 
tren  to  the  liouse  of  Dumbiedikes,  he  was  so  ef- 
fectually startled,  that  neither  laced  hat,  tobacco- 
pipe,  nor  the  intelligent  proprietor  of  these  move- 
ibier,  visited  Woodend  lor  a  fortnight.  Rebecca 
was  therefore  compelled  to  leave  the  Laird  to  pro- 
ceed at  bis  own  snalTs  pace,  convinced,  by  expe- 
rienee.  of  the  grave-digger's  aphorism,  that  your 
ixSi  8M  will  not  m«Dd  hia  pace  kit  beating. 


Reuben,  in  the  meantime,  pursued  his  studiet 
at  the  university,  supplying  his  wants  by  teaching 
the  younger  lads  the  knowledj;e  he  himself  ac- 
quired, and  thus  at  once  gaining  the  means  of 
maintaining  himself  at  the  scat  of  learning,  and 
fixing  in  his  mind  the  elements  of  what  he  had  al- 
ready obtained.  In  this  manner,  as  is  usual  among 
the  poorer  students  of  divinity  at  Scotti»h  univer- 
sities, he  contrived  not  only  to  maintain  himself 
according  to  his  simple  wants,  but  even  to  send 
considerable  as«>Istanc«  to  his  sole  remaining  pa- 
rent, a  sacred  duty,  of  which  the  Scotch  are  sel- 
dom negligent.  His  progress  in  knowledge  of  a 
general  kind,  as  well  as  in  the  studies  proper  to 
his  profession,  was  very  considerable,  but  was 
little  remarked,  ovring  to  the  retired  modesty  of 
his  disposition,  which  in  no  respect  qualified  him 
to  set  off  his  learning  to  the  best  advantage.  And 
thus,  had  Butler  been  a  man  given  to  make  com- 
plaints, he  had  his  tale  to  tell,  like  others,  of  un- 
just preferences,  bad  luck,  and  hard  usage.  On 
these  subjects,  however,  he  was  habitually  silent^ 
perhaps  from  modesty,  perimps  from  a  touch  of 
pride,  or  perhaps  from  a  conjunction  of  both. 

He  obtained  his  license  as  a  preacher  of  the 
gospel,  with  some  compliments  ftom  the  presby- 
tery by  whom  it  was  bestowed ;  but  this  did  not 
lead  to  any  preferment,  and  he  found  It  necessary 
to  make  the  cottage  at  Becrsheba  his  residencs 
for  some  months,  with  no  other  Income  than  waa 
afforded  by  the  precarious  occupation  of  teaching 
in  one  or  other  of  the  neighboring  fhmllies.  After 
having  greeted  his  aged  grandmother,  his  first  visit 
was  to  Woodend,  where  he  was  received  by  Jeanio 
with  warm  cordiality,  arising  firom  recoUectk)na 
which  had  never  been  dismissed  fh>m  her  mind, 
by  Rebecca  with  good-humored  hospitality,  and 
by  old  Deans  in  a  mode  pecnliar  to  himself. 

Highly  as  Douce  Davie  honored  the  clergy.  It 
was  not  upon  each  iudlvidnal  of  the  cloth  that  ho 
bestowed  his  approbation;  and,  a  little  jealous, 
perhaps,  at  seeing  his  youthful  acquaintance  erect 
ed  into  the  dignity  of  a  teacher  and  preacher;  he 
instantly  attacked  him  upon  various  points  of  con 
troversy,  in  order  to  discover  whether  he  migt^^ 
not  have  fallen  Into  some  of  the  snares,  defections, 
and  desertions  of  the  time.  Butler  was  not  only 
a  man  of  stanch  presbyterian  principlet>,  but  was 
also  willing  to  avoid  giving  pain  to  his  old  IHend 
by  disputing  upon  points  of  little  Importance;  and 
therefbre  he  might  have  licked  to  have  come  like 
fine  gold  out  of  the  furnace  of  Daviess  Interroga- 
tories. But  the  result  on  the  mind  of  that  strict 
iuv^tigator  was  not  altogether  so  fhvorable  as 
might  have  been  hoped  and  anticipated.  Old  Ju- 
dith Butler,  who  had  hobbletl  that  evening  as  far 
as  Woodend,  in  order  to  ei^oy  the  congratulations 
of  her  neighbors  upon  Reuben's  return,  and  npon 
his  high  attainments,  of  which  she  was  herself 
not  a  little  proud,  was  somewhat  mortified  to  find 
that  her  old  friend  Deans  did  not  enter  Into  the 
subject  with  the  warmth  she  expected.  At  first, 
indeed,  he  seemed  rather  silent  than  dissatisfied ; 
and  it  was  not  till  Judith  had  essayed  the  subject 
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more  than  once  that  it  led  to  the  following  dia- 
logue:— 

*'  Aweel,  ncibor  Deans,  I  thon^jht  ye  wad  hae 
been  glad  to  see  Reuben  amaug  u«  again,  poor  fel- 
low." 

*'  1  am  glad,  Mrs.  Butler,"  was  the  neighbor's 
concise  answer. 

''Since. he  has  lost  his  grandfather  and  his 
father,  (praised  be  Him  that  giveth  and  taketh !)  I 
ken  nac  friend  he  has  in  the  world  that's  been 
sae  like  a  fiithcr  to  him  as  the  sell  o*  ye,  neibor 
Deans." 

''  Ood  is  the  only  fttther  of  the  fiitherless,"  said 
Deans,  touching  his  bonnet  and  looking  upwards. 
^^Glve  honor  where  It  is  due,  gndewlfe,  and  not 
to  an  unworthy  Instrument" 

*'  Aweel,  tliat's  your  way  o'  taming  It,  and  nae 
doubt  ye  ken  be«t ;  but  I  hae  kend  ye,  Dayle,  send 
a  forpit  o*  meal  to  Beersheba  when  there  wasna  a 
bow  left  in  the  meal-ark  at  Woodend ;  ay,  and  I 
hae  kend  ye " 

"Gndewlfe,"  said  Davie,  ihtermptlng  her, 
"  these  are  but  idle  tales  to  tell  me ;  fit  for  nae- 
thing  but  to  puff  up  our  inward  man  wr  our  ain 
vain  acts.  I  stnde  beside  blessed  Alexander  Pe- 
dcn,  when  I  heard  him  call  tlie  death  and  testi- 
mony of  our  happy  martyrs  but  draps  of  blade  and 
Bcarta  of  Ink  In  respect  of  fitting  discharge  of  our 
duty;  and  what  sold  I  think  of  ony  thing  the  like 
of  me  can  do  ?  " 

"  Weel,  neibor  Deans,  ye  ken  best ;  but  I  maim 
say  that,  I  am  sure  you  are  glad  to  see  my  balm 
again— the  halt's  gnne  now,  unless  he  has  to  walk 
ower  mony  miles  at  a  stretch  ;  and  he  has  a  wee 
bit  color  in  his  cheek,  that  glads  my  anld  een  to 
see  it ;  and  he  has  as  decent  a  black  coat  as  the 
minister;  and " 

"  I  am  very  heartily  glad  he  is  weel  and  thriv- 
ing," safd  Mr.  Deans,  with  a  gravity  that  seemed 
Intended  to  cut  short  the  subject ;  but  a  woman 
who  is  bent  upon  a  point  is  not  easily  pushed 
aside  from  it. 

"And,"  continued  Mrs.  Butler,  "he  can  wag 
bis  head  in  ^  pulpit  now,  neibor  Deans,  think  bnt . 
of  that— ray  ain  oe— and  a'body  mami  sil  still  and 
listen  to  him  as  \l  he  were  the  Palp  of  Rome." 

"  The  what  ?— the  who  ?— woman  I "  said  Deans, 
with  a  sternness  far  beyond  his  usual  gravity,  as 
soon  as  these  ofTensive  words  hsd  struck  upon  the 
tympanum  of  his  ear. 

"  Kh,  guide  lis ! "  said  the  poor  woman ;  "  I 
had  forgot  what  an  1U  will  ye  had  aye  at  the  Paip, 
aud  sac  had  my  pulr  gudeman,  Stephen  Batler. 
Mony  an  afternoon  he  wad  sit  and  take  up  his 
testimony  acratu  the  Paip,  and  again  baptizing  of 
bairns,  and  the  like." 

"Woman!"  reiterated  Deans,  "either  speak 
about  what  ye  ken  something  o',  or  be  silent;  I 
say  that  independency  in  a  fonl  heresy,  and  ana- 
baptism  a  damnable  and  deceiving  error,  whilk 
Buld  be  rooted  oat  of  the  land  wi'  the  fire  o'  tiie 
spiritual,  and  the  sword  o'  the  civil  magistrate." 

"Weel,  weel,  neibor,  I'll  no  say  that  ye  mayna 
be  right,"  anawcred  the  eabmlssive  Judith.    "I 


am  snre  yo  are  right  about  the  sawing  and  the 
raawing,  the  shearing  and  the  leading,  and  what 
for  Jinlcl  ye  no  be  right  about  klrkwark  tx)o  t—But 
concerning  my  oe,  Reuben  Butler " 

"  Rcul>en  Batler,  gudcwife,"  said  Da>-id  with 
solemnity,  "is  a  lad  I  wish  heartily  weel  to,  even 
as  If  he  were  mine  ain  son— bnt  I  doubt  th^e 
will  be  outs  aud  ins  in  the  track  of  his  walk.  I 
muckle  fear  his  gifts  will  get  the  heels  of  hie 
grace.  Ho  has  ower  muckle  human  wit  and 
leamlmr,  and  thinks  as  muckle  about  the  form 
of  the  bicker  as  he  does  about  the  healsomeneM 
of  the  food— he  maan  broider  the  marriage-gar- 
ment with  lace  and  paasments,  or  it's  no  gnde 
eneugh  for  him.  And  it's  like  he*8  something 
proad  o'  his  haman  gifts  and  learning,  whtlk  en- 
ables him  to  dress  up  his  doctrine  in  that  fine 
airy  dress.  But,"  added  he,  at  seeing  the  cdd 
woman*s  nneaslnesa  at  his  discourse,  ^affliction 
may  gle  him  a  Jagg,  and  let  the  wind  ont  o*  him. 
as  out  o*  a  cow  that's  eaten  wet  clover,  and  the 
lad  may  do  weel,  and  be  a  burning  and  a  shining 
light ;  and  I  trust  it  will  be  yours  to  ace,  and  hia 
to  feel  it,  and  that  soon." 

Widow  Butler  waa  obliged  to  retire,  nnable  to 
make  any  thing  more  of  her  neighbor,  whose  dis- 
course, though  she  did  not  comprehend  it,  filled 
her  with  andeftned  apprehensions  on  her  grand- 
son's account,  and  grattly  depressed  die  joy  with 
which  she  had  welcomed  him  on  his  retain.  And 
it  must  not  be  concealed,  in  justice  to  Mr.  Deans^s 
discernment,  that  Butler,  in  their  conference,  had 
made  a  greater  display  of  his  learning  than  the 
occasion  called  for,  or  than  was  likely  to  be  ac- 
ceptable to  the  old  man,  who,  accustomed  to 
consider  himself  as  a  person  pre-eminently  en- 
titled to  dictate  upon  theological  subjects  of  con> 
troversy,  felt  rather  humbled  and  mortified  when 
learned  authorities  were  placed  in  array  against 
him.  In  fttct,  Butler  had  not  escaped  the  tinge  of 
pedantry  which  naturally  flowed  from  hia  educa- 
tion, and  waa  apt,  on  many  occasions,  to  make 
parade  of  his  knowledge,  when  there  wma  no 
need  of  such  vanity. 

Jeanie  Deans,  however,  found  no  tanlt  witli 
this  display  of  learning,  bat,  on  the  contrary,  ad- 
mired it ;  pertiapB  on  the  same  score  that  her  sex 
are  said  to  admire  men  of  courage,  on  account  of 
their  own  deficiency  in  that  qualification.  The 
Circumstances  of  their  families  threw  the  young 
people  constantly  together;  their  old  Intimacy 
was  renewed,  tliough  upon  a  footin;;  better  adapt- 
ed to  their  aj^e ;  and  it  became  at  length  under- 
stood betwixt  fjiem,  that  their  union  should  be 
deferred  no  lon^r  than  until  Butler  should  ob- 
tain some  steady  means  of  support,  however 
humble.  This,  however,  was  not  a  matter  speed- 
ily to  1)0  accomplished.  Phm  after  plan  wod 
formed,  and  plan  after  plan  failed.  The  good- 
humored  ciieek  (^  Jeanie  lust  the  first  flush  uf 
juvenile  flreslmess ;  lieuben's  brow  assumed  the 
grsAdty  of  manhood,  yet  the  means  of  obtaining 
a  settlement  seemed  remote  as  ever.  Fortunate* 
ly  for  the  lovers,  their  paasion  waa  a'  no  acdtsit 
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or  enthnBUMtic  ca^t ;  and  a  eenso  of  dnty  on  both 
ftidM  indnced  them  to  bear,  with  patient  forti- 
tude, the  protracted  inten'al  which  divided  them 
(roic  each  other.  lu  the  meanwhile,  time  did  not 
roil  on  withoat  effecting  his  iinoal  chan<j:e8.  The 
widow  of  Stephen  Batler,  po  long  the  prop  of  the 
fiimilj  of  Bcerehoba,  was  gathered  to  her  Aithers  ; 
and  Bebecca,  the  careful  0poat>e  of  oar  friend  Da- 
rie  Deans,  wa9  al^o  sammoDod  ttom  her  plans  of 
matrimonial  and  domestic  economy.  The  mom- 
bg  after  bet  drath,  Reaben  Batler  went  to  oflhr 
his  mite  of  consolation  to  his  old  fHend  and  bene- 
foctor.  He  witnessed,  on  thia  occasion,  a  remark- 
able struggle  betwixt  the  force  of  nataral  affec- 
tion, and  the  religious  stoicism,  which  the  sofferer 
thought  it  was  incumbent  upon  him  to  maintain 
mider  each  earthly  dispensation,  whether  of  weal 
or  wo. 

Oo  his  arrival  at  the  cottage,  Jeante,  with  her 
eyes  oTcrflowing  with  tears,  pointed  to  the  little 
orcliard,  "  in  which,''  she  whispered  with  brulcen 
accents,  **  my  poor  fiither  has  been  since  his  mis- 
fntime."  Somewhat  alarmed  at  this  account, 
Butler  entered  the  orchard,  and  advanced  slowly 
towards  his  old  fHend.  who,  seated  in  a  small 
mde  arbor,  appeared  to  be  sank  in  the  extremity 
of  bis  affliction.  He  lifted  his  eyes  somewhat 
eteniJy  as  Batler  approached,  as  If  offended  at 
the  interrnption ;  but  as  the  young  man  hositatod 
whether  he  ought  to  rutreat  or  advance,  he  arose, 
and  came  forward  to  meet  him,  with  a  self-pos- 
leised  and  even  dignified  air. 

*' Young  man,*'  said  the  sufferer,  "lay  It  not 
to  heart,  though  the  righteous  perish  and  the 
mcrciftil  are  removed,  seeing,  it  may  well  be  said, 
that  Uiey  are  taken  away  ftrom  the  evils  to  come. 
Wo  to  me,  were  I  to  shed  a  tear  for  the  wife  of 
my  bosom,  when  I  might  weep  rivers  of  water 
for  this  afflicted  Church,  curbed  as  it  is  with  car- 
nal seekers  and  with  the  dead  of  heart." 

^'laim  happy,"  said  Butler,  "that  yon  can  for- 
get yonr  private  affliction  In  year  regard  for  pub- 
He  doty." 

"  Fonret,  Reuben  1 "  i*aid  poor  Deans,  putting 
:Am  handkerchief  to  his  eyes,—"  She's  not  to  be 
tM^tten  on  this  side  of  time ;  but  He  that  gives 
the  wound  can  send  the  ointment.  I  declare 
th<ve  have  been  times  daring  this  night  when  my 
meditation  has  been  so  wrapt,  that  I  knew  not  of 
my  heavy  loss.  It  has  been  with  me  as  with  the 
worthy  John  Semple,  called  Carspham  John,* 
ipon  a  like  trial,— I  have  been  this  night  on  tlie 
laoks  of  Ulai,  plucking  an  apple  here  and  there.'* 

*  Joha  SoDple,  e«ll«d  Cmnph«ni  John,  bceauM  minUtor.of 
tta  furaix  la  Oallowaj  to  cklled,  was  a  Preabyterian  elargyman 
•f  isfnlar  pSeiy  and  Kreat  Mai,  of  whoin  Patrick  Walker  rt- 
wrAilk*  following  puugv:  "That  ntfht  afk«r  bia  wif*  died,  b« 
*r*Bt  tkt  whola  cnaaiog  night  io  praTar  asd  meditation  In  hU 
(vtcft.  rha  n«xt  morainf ,  one  of  hUeldcneomln;  to  tee  him, 
md  iaBcatin^  hi*  ^raat  loa*  Md  want  of  rc*t,  ha  replied,— <  I 
iacUn  I  have  not,  all  night,  had  one  thought  of  th«  death  of 
B?  «Me,  I  hjivc  bc«n  ao  taken  np  to  mediuting  oa  htiarenlj 
UUsp.  I  have  bMn  thU  night  on  tb«  banka  of  I71ai,  plucking 
•a  "ynla  bera  and  there.' "— ira/t#f»«  lUmarJMlt  tStmiy't  of 


Notwithstanding  the  assumed  fortitude  of 
Denns,  which  he  conceived  to  be  the  dii>charge 
of  a  great  ChristUin  duty,  ho  had  ti>o  good  a  heart 
not  to  suffer  deeply  under  this  hca\-}'  lows.  Wood- 
end  became  altoge*iier  di»taf>tcfiil  to  him  ;  and  aa 
he  bad  obtained  both  substance  and  experience 
by  bis  management  of  that  little  form,  he  resolved 
to  employ  them  as  a  dairy-farmer,  or  cow-feoder, 
as  they  are  called  in  Scotland.  The  situaUon  he 
chose  for  hir>  new  settlement  was  at  a  place  calle.l 
Saint  Leonard's  Crags,  lying  betwixt  Edlnbunrli 
and  the  mountain  called  Arthur's  Seat,  and  ad- 
joining to  the  extensive  sheep  pasture  still 
named  the  King's  Park,  from  Its  having  been 
formerly  dedicated  to  Uie  preservation  of  the 
royal  game.  Hero  he  rented  a  small  lonely 
house,  about  half  a  mile  di^^tant  from  the  nearest 
point  of  the  city,  but  the  site  of  which.  With  all 
the  a43acent  ground,  is  now  occupied  by  the 
buildings  which  form  the  south-eantem  suburb. 
An  extensive  pasture-ground  adjoining,  which 
Deans  rented  firom  the  keeper  of  the  Royal  Park, 
enabled  him  to  feed  his  milk-cows :  and  the  un- 
ceasing induHtry  and  activity  of  Jeanie,  his  el- 
dei*t  daughter,  were  exerted  in  making  the  most 
of  their  produce. 

She  had  now  less  frequent  opportunities  of  see- 
ing Reuben,  who  Lad  been  oblL^cd,  after  various 
disappointments,  to  accept  the  subordinate  situa- 
tion of  assistant  In  a  parochial  school  of  some  emi- 
nence, at  three  or  four  miles'  distance  fWim  the 
city.  Here  he  dlstin^ished  himself,  and  became 
acquainted  with  several  respectable  burgesses, 
who,  on  account  uf  health,  or  other  reasons,  chose 
that  their  children  should  commence  their  educa- 
tion in  this  little  vilhige.  Hi:*  prospects  were  thus 
gndually  brightening,  and  upon  each  visit  which 
he  paid  at  Saint  Leonard's  he  had  an  opportunity 
of  gliding  a  hint  to  this  purpose  into  Jeanle's  ear. 
These  visits  were  necessarily  very  rare,  on  ac- 
count of  the  demands  which  the  duties  of  the 
school  made  upon  Butler's  time.  Nor  did  he  dare 
to  make  them  even  altogether  so  frequent  as  these 
avocations  would  permit.  Deans  received  him 
with  civility  Indeed,  and  even  with  kindness ;  but 
Reuben,  as  Is  usual  in  such  cases,  imagined  that 
he  read  his  purpose  In  his  eyes,  and  was  afraid  too 
prenuttnre  an  explanation  on  the  subject  would 
draw  down  bis  positive  disapproval.  Up<m  the 
whole,  therefore,  he  Judged  it  prudent  to  call  al 
St  Leonard's  Just  so  frequently  as  old  acquaint- 
ance and  ncizhborhood  seemed  to  authorize,  and 
no  oftener.  There  was  another  person  who  was 
more  regular  in  his  visits. 

When  Davie  Deans  intimated  to  the  Laird  of 
Dnmbiodikes  his  purpose  of  "quitting  wl' the 
land  and  house  at  Woodend,"  the  Laird  stared  and 
said  nothing.  He  made  his  usual  visits  at  the 
usual  hour  without  remark,  nntll  the  day  before 
the  term,  when,  observing  Uie  bustle  of  moving 
furniture  already  commenced,  the  great  east- 
country  atomrie  dragged  out  of  its  nook,  and 
standing  with  its  shoulder  to  the  company,  like 
an  awkward  booby  about  to  leave  the  room,  tue 
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Laird  again  Btared  mightily,  and  was  heard  to 
ejaculate,  *'  Hegh,  elre !  "  Kvon  after  the  day  of 
departure  was  past  and  gone,  the  Laird  of  Dum- 
biedikc^,  at  bis  usual  hour,  whith  was  that  at 
which  David  Dcana  was  wont  to  **  loose  the 
pleugh,"  presented  himself  before  the  doped  door 
of  the  cottage  at  Woodend,  and  seemed  as  much 
astonished  at  finding  it  shut  against  his  approach 
as  if  it  was  not  exactly  what  he  liad  to  expect. 
On  this  occasion  he  was  heard  to  ejaculate, 
**  Gnde  guide  us  !  ^'  which,  by  those  who  Icnew 
him,  was  considered  as  a  very  nnneual  marh  of 
emotion.  From  that  moment  forward,  Dumbie- 
dikes  became  an  altered  man,  and  ttie  regularity 
of  his  movements,  liitherto  so  exemplary,  was  as 
totally  disconcerted  as  those  of  a  boy*s  woich  when 
he  has  broken  the  main-spring.  Like  the  index 
of  the  said  watch,  did  Dumbicdikes  spin  round 
the  whole  bounds  of  his  little  property,  which  may 
be  likened  unto  the  dial  of  the  time-piece,  with 
unwonted  velocity.  Theie  was  not  a  cottage  into 
which  he  did  not  enter,  nor  scarce  a  maiden  on 
whom  he  did  not  stare.  But  so  it  was,  that  al- 
though there  were  better  Cann-houses  on  the  land 
than  Woodend,  and  ceruinly  much  prettier  girla 
than  Jeanfe  Deans,  yet  it  did  somehow  beihllthat 
the  blank  in  the  Laird's  time  was  not  so  pleasant- 
ly flMed  up  as  it  had  been.  There  was  no  seat  ac- 
commodated him  so  well  as  the  ^* bunker"  at 
Woodend,  and  no  face  be  loved  so  much  to  gace 
on  as  Jeanie  Deans's.  So,  after  spinning  round 
and  round  his  little  orbit,  and  then  remaining 
stationary  for  a  week,  it  seems  to  have  occurred 
to  him,  that  he  was  not  pinned  down  to  circulate 
on  a  pivot,  like  the  hands  of  the  watch,  but  pos- 
fic9sed  the  power  of  shilling  his  central  point,  and 
expending  his  circle  if  he  tliought  proper.  To  rea- 
lize which  privilege  of  change  of  place,  be  bought 
a  pony  fh)m  a  Highland  drover,  and  with  its  as- 
6li<tanceand  company  stepped,  or  rather  stumbled, 
as  far  as  Sniiit  Leonard>  Crags. 

Jeanie  Deans,  though  so  much  accustomed  to 
the  Laird's  staring  that  ^hc  was  sometimes  scarce 
conscious  of  his  presence,  had.  nevertheless,  some 
ocracional  fears  lest  he  should  call  in  the  organ 
of  speech  to  back  those  expressions  of  admira- 
tion which  he  bestowed  on  her  through  his  eyes. 
Should  this  happen,  farewdl,  she  tliought,  to  all 
chance  of  a  union  with  Butler.  For  her  father, 
nowever  stout-hcurted  and  independent  in  civil 
and  religious  principles,  was  not  without  that  re- 
epect  for  the  laird  of  the  land,  so  deeply  imprinted 
on  the  Scottish  tenantry  of  the  period.  Moreover, 
.;  he  did  not  positively  dislike  BuUer,  yet  hisftind 
ot  carnal  learning  was  often  the  object  of  sarcMms 
on  David's  part,  which  were  perhaps  founded  in 
Jealousy,  and  which  certainly  indicated  no  parti- 
ality for  the  party  against  whom  they  were  launch- 
ed. And,  lastly,  the  match  with  Dumbicdikes 
would  have  presented  irresistible  charms  to  one 
who  used  to  complain  that  he  felt  himself  apt  to 
take  *'  ower  grit  an  armfh'  o'  the  w.vld."  So  that, 
upon  the  whole,  the  Laird's  diurnal  visits  were 
Hisagreealle  to  Jeanie  ttom  appreheualon  of  future 


consequences,  and  It  served  much  to  conso.e  her, 
upon  removing  fVom  the  spot  where  she  was  bffd 
and  horn,  that  she  had  seen  the  last  of  Dorahie- 
dikes,  his  laccd-hat,  and  tobacco-pipe.  The  poor 
giri  no  more  expected  he  could  muster  courage  to 
follow  her  to  Saint  Leonard's  Crags,  than  that  any 
of  ber  apple-treea  or  cabbages  which  she  had  left 
rooted  in  the  '*  yard"  at  Woodend,  would  spon- 
taneonaly,  and  unaided,  have  undertaken  the  same 
Journey.  It  was,  therefore,  with  much  mOTe  sur- 
prise than  pleasure  that,  on  the  sixth  day  after 
their  removal  to  Saint  Leonard's,  she  beheld  Duro- 
biedlkes  arrive,  laced-hat,  tobacco-pipe,  uid  all, 
and,  with  the  self-same  greeting  of  *'  How's  a'  wi* 
ye,  Jeanie  ? — Wbare's  the  gudemau  ?  "  assume  at 
nearly  as  he  could  the  same  position  in  the  cottage 
at  Saint  Leonard's  which  he  had  so  long  and  eo 
regularly  occupied  at  Woodend.  He  was  no  sooner, 
however,  seated,  than  with  an  unusual  exertion 
of  his  powers  of  conversation,  he  added,  *'  Jeanie — 
I  say,  Jeanie,  woman,"— here  he  extended  bis 
hand  towards  her  shoulder  with  all  the  flngera 
spread  out  as  if  to  clutch  it,  but  in  so  bashful  and 
awkward  a  manner,  that  when  she  whiaked  her- 
self bejond  its  reach,  the  paw  remained  suspended 
in  the  air  with  the  palm  open,  like  the  claw  of  a 
heraldic  griffin— '' Jeanie,"  continued  the  swain, 
in  this  moment  of  Inspiration,- *'  I  pay,  Jeanie, 
it's  a  braw  day  out-by,  and  the  roads  are  no  that 
iU  for  boot-hose." 

''  The  dell's  in  the  daidling  body,"  muttered 
Jeanie  between  her  teeth ;  *^  wha  wad  hae  thought 
o'  his  daikering  out  this  length?"  And  she 
afterwards  confessed  that  she  threw  a  little  of 
this  ungracious  sentiment  into  her  accent  and 
manner;  for  her  father  being  abroad,  and  the 
''body,"  ne  she  irreverently  termed  the  landed 
proprietor,  ''looking  unco  gleg  and  canty,  she 
didna  ken  what  he  might  be  coming  out  wi'  next.** 

Her  frowns,  however,  acted  as  a  complete 
sedative,  and  the  Laird  relapsed  from  that  day 
Into  his  former  taciturn  habits,  visiting  the  cow- 
feeder's  cottage  three  or  four  times  every  week, 
when  the  weather  permitted,  with  apparently 
no  other  purpose  than  to  stare  at  Jeanie  Deana, 
while  Douce  Davie  poured  forth  bis  eloquence 
upon  the  controversies  and  testimonieB  of  tte 
day. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Her  air,  her  manners,  All  who  nw  admired, 
Coart«otu,  tli(rai;h  eoj,  and  frentla,  though  ret1r«4; 
Tha  joj  of  yoath  and  health  her  ejea  dUplaj'd, 
And  aaae  of  heart  her  erery  look  eonvay'd. 


The  visits  of  the  Laird  thus  again  sunk  Into 
matters  of  ordinary  course,  firom  which  nothii^ 
was  to  be  expected  or  apprehended.  If  a  lover 
could  have  gained  a  fair  one  as  a  snake  is  said  to 
fkscinate  a  bird,  by  pertinaciously  gazing  on  her 
with  great  stupid  greenish  eyes,  which  bqgan 
now  to  be  occasionally  aided  by  spectacles,  un 
questionably  Dumbiedikee  would  have  been  the 
person  to  perform  the  feat.    But  the  art  of  &». 
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^nation  eeems  among  the  arU9  perdUas^  and  I 
CAODot  leftrn  that  this  nio^t  pertlnaclons  of 
Harers  prodnccd  any  effect  by  li!8  atteutions  be- 
yond an  ocra§ional  yawn. 

lo  the  meanwhUe,  tbe  object  of  bis  gaze  was 
gradnaUy  attaining  the  verge  of  youth,  and  ap- 
proaching to  what  is  called  In  females  tbe  middle 
a^,  which  is  Impolitely  held  to  begin  a  few  years 
earlier  with  their  more  fragile  sex  than  with 
men.  Many  people  would  have  been  of  opinion, 
Aat  tbe  Laird  wonld  hare  done  better  to  have 
transferred  W»  glances  to  an  object  possessed  of 
fir  naperior  charms  to  Jeanie>,  even  when 
Jeanie's  were  In  their  bloom,  who  began  now  to 
bo  dirtin^aished  by  all  who  visited  the  cottage  at 
8t  Leonard's  Crags. 

Effle  Deans,  nnder  the  tender  and  afflsctionate 
care  of  her  slBter,  had  now  shot  up  into  a  beanti- 
ftal  and  blooming  girl.  Her  Orecian-shaped  head 
aras  pmftisely  rich  In  waving  ringlets  of  brown 
hair,  which,  confined  by  a  blue  snood  of  silk,  and 
shading  a  laughing  Hebe  countenance,  seemed 
the  picture  of  health,  pleasure,  and  contentment 
Her  brown  m^et  short-gown  set  off  a  shape, 
which  time,  perhaps,'  might  be  es:pect<xl  to 
pmdcr  too  robust,  the  ft^uent  objection  to  Scot- 
tish beauty,  but  which,  In  her  present  eariy  age, 
was  slender  and  taper,  with  that  graceftil  and 
easy  sweep  of  outline  which  at  once  Indlcatw 
health  and  beanti ful  proportion  of  parts. 

These  growing  charms,  hi  all  their  Jurenile 
profasion,  had  no  power  to  shake  the  steadfiist 
mind,  or  divert  the  fixed  gaze,  of  the  constant 
Laird  of  Dnmbiedikes.  But  there  was  scarce 
another  eye  that  could  behold  this  llring  picture 
of  health  and  beanty,  without  pausing  on  it  with 
pleanife.  The  traveller  stopped  his  weary  horse 
OQ  tile  eve  of  entering  the  city  which  was  the  end 
of  his  Journey,  to  eaze  at  the  sylph-like  form  that 
tripped  by  him,  with  her  mllk-pail  poiMd  on  her 
bead,  bearing  herself  so  erect,  and  stepping  so 
H^ht  and  free  under  her  burden,  that  it  seemed 
nther  an  ornament  than  an  encumbrance.  The 
lada  of  the  neighboring  suburb,  who  held  their 
eveDln?  rendezvous  for  patting  Uie  stone,  casting 
(be  hammer,  playing  at  long  bowls,  and  other 
athletic  exereiaes,  watched  the  motions  of  Eflle 
I>«ana,  and  contended  with  each  other  which 
»hoald  have  the  good  fortune  to  attract  her  at> 
t^on.  Even  the  rigid  Presbyterians  of  her 
iMher's  persuasion,  who  held  each  indulgence  of 
the  eye  aud  sense  to  be  a  snare  at  least,  if  not  a 
criaie,  wve  snrprised  into  a  moment's  delight 
vhilegszing  on  a  creature  so  exquisite,— instantly 
^)€dced  by  a  sigh,  reproaching  at  once  their  own 
«eikiies»,  and  moarnlng  that  a  creature  so  fhir 
tboold  share  In  tbe  common  and  hereditary  guilt 
nd  imperfection  of  our  nature.  She  was  cur- 
f^atly  entitled  the  Lily  of  St.  Leonard's,  a  name 
*liich  the  deserved  as  much  by  her  guileless 
pwity  of  ihooght,  speech,  and  action,  as  by  her 
u^omauin  loveliness  of  face  and  person. 

fei  there  were  points  in  Eflie's  character 
*k^  cave  rite  not  only  to  strange  doubt  and 
8 


anxiety  on  the  part  of  Douce  David  Deans,  whoM 
ideas  were  rigid,  as  may  easily  be  supposed, 
upon  the  subject  of  yonthfhl  amusements,  but 
even  of  serious  apprehension  to  her  more  In- 
dulgent sister.  Tbe  chiUircu  of  the  Scotch  of  the 
inferior  clasRes  are  usually  spoiled  by  tbe  early 
Indulgence  of  their  parents ;  how,  wherefore,  and 
to  what  degree,  tbe  lively  and  instructive  nar- 
rative of  the  amiable  and  accomplished  authoress 
of  "  Glenbumle^'  *  baa  aaved  roe  and  all  ftiture 
scribblers  the  trouble  of  recording.  Effle  had  a 
double  share  of  this  inconsiderate  and  misjndgod 
kindness.  Even  the  strictness  of  her  father's 
principles  could  not  condemn  the  sports  of  in- 
Ihncy  and  chlklhood ;  and  to  the  good  old  man, 
his  younger  daughter,  the  child  of  his  old  age, 
•eemed  a  child  for  some  yean  after  she  attained 
the  yean  of  womanhood,  was  still  calletl  the 
"bit  lassie,"  and  "little  Eflle,"  and  was  permit- 
ted  to  run  up  and  down  nncontroUod,  unless  upon 
the  Sabbath,  or  at  the  times  of  fiimily  worship. 
Her  sister,  with  all  the  love  and  care  of  a  mother, 
could  not  be  supposed  to  possess  the  same 
authoritative  influence;  and  that  which  she  had 
hitherto  exercised  became  gradually  limited  and 
diminished  as  Eflie's  advancing  yean  entitled 
her,  In  her  own  conceit  at  least,  to  the  right  of 
independence  and  l^ee  agency.  With  all  tbe  in- 
nocence and  goodness  of  disposition,  therefore, 
which  we  have  described,  tbe  Lily  of  St.  Leonard's 
possessed  a  little  frind  of  self-conceit  and  ob- 
stinacy, and  some  warmth  and  irritability  of 
temper,  partly  natural  perhaps,  but  certainly 
much  increased  by  the  unrestrained  freedom  of 
her  childhood.  Her  character  will  be  best  illus- 
trated by  a  cottage  evening  scene. 

The  carefril  father  was  absent  in  his  well- 
stocked  byre,  foddering  those  nsefhl  and  patient 
animals  on  whose  produce  bis  living  depended, 
and  the  summer  evening  was  beginning  to  close 
in,  when  Jeante  Deans  began  to  be  very  anxious 
for  the  appearance  of  her  sister,  and  to  fear  that 
she  would  not  reach  home  before  her  fkther  re- 
turned fhim  the  labor  of  the  evening,  when  it  was 
his  custom  to  have  '*  ihmily  exercise,"  and  when 
she  knew  that  Eflle's  absence  would  give  him  the 
most  serious  displeasure.  These  apprehcni*ion8 
hung  heavier  upon  her  mind,  because,  for  several 
preceding  evenings,  Bfflc  had  disappeared  about 
the  same  time,  and  her  stay,  at  first  so  brief  as 
scarce  to  be  noticed,  had  been  gradually  pro- 
tracted to  half  an  hour,  and  an  hour,  and  on  the 
present  occasion  had  considerably  exceeded  even 
this  last  limit  And  now,  Jeanie  stood  at  the 
door,  with  lier  hand  before  her  eyes  to  avoid  the 
rays  of  the  level  sun,  and  looked  alternately  along 
the  vuioua  tracks  which  led  towards  their  dwell- 
ing, to  tee  if  she  could  descry  the  nymph-like 
form  of  her  sister.  There  was  a  wall  and  a  stile 
which  separated  the  royal  domain,  or  King's 
Park,  as  it  is  called,  from  the  pnblic  road ;  to  this 
pass  she  frequently  directed  her  attention,  when 


•  Mn.  EUmUUi  Hamilton,  >ow  bo  ator 
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she  Baw  two  persons  sppear  there  somewhat 
snddcniy,  as  If  they  had  walked  close  by  the  side 
of  the  wall  \o  screen  themselves  from  observa- 
tion. One  of  tliem,  a  man,  drew  back  hastily; 
the  other,  a  female,  crossed  the  stile,  and  ad- 
vanced towards  her— It  was  Efl9e.  She  met  her 
sifter  with  that  affected  liveliness  of  manner, 
which,  in  her  rank,  and  sometimes  in  those  above 
It,  females  occasionally  assume  to  hide  surprise 
or  confhsion ;  and  she  carolled  as  she  came— 

"Tb*  flfta  knight  Mt«  on  Ui«  bra*. 

The  broom  grows  bonny,  tli*  broom  grows  iUr; 
And  by  thero  came  lilting  ■  lady  w  gny, 
And  w«  daoma  gang  down  to  tho  broom  um  mair." 

"  Whist,  Effle,'*  said  her  sister ;  "  our  flither's 
coming  out  o'  the  byre/'— llie  damsel  stinted  in 
her  song.— '*  Whare  liae  ye  been  sae  late  at 
e'en  ?  " 

**  It's  no  late,  lass,^*  answered  Effle. 

"  It's  chapplt  eight  on  every  clock  o*  the 
town,  and  the  sanV  f:aun  down  ahlnt  the  Corstor- 
pbine  hills— Where  can  ye  hae  been  sae  late  ?  '* 

**Nae  gate,"  answered  Effle. 

*'  And  wha  was  that  parted  wi'  yon  at  the 
itilet" 

"  Nacbody,'*  replied  Effle,  once  more. 

"  Nae  gate  ?— Naebody  ?— I  wish  it  may  be  a 
right  gate,  and  a  right  body,  that  keeps  folk  out 
sae  late  at  e'en,  Effle.'* 

**What  needs  ye  be  aye  speering  then  at 
folk  ?  *'  retorted  Effle.  "  I'm  sure,  if  ye'll  ask  nae 
questions,  ril  tell  ye  nae  lees.  I  never  ask  what 
brings  the  Laird  of  Dumbiedikes  glowering  here 
like  a  wull-cat  (only  his  cen's  greener,  and  no  sae 
gleg),  day  after  day,  till  we  are  a'  like  to  gaont 
our  chafts  aff." 

**  Because  ye  ken  very  weei  he  comes  to  see 
our  Qtther,*'  said  Jeanie,  in  answer  to  this  pert 
remark. 

**  And  Dominie  Butler— Does  he  come  to  see 
our  father,  that's  sae  taen  wi'  his  Latin  words  T  " 
said  Effle,  delighted  to  find  that,  by  carrying  the 
war  into  the  enemy's  country,  she  could  divert 
the  threatened  attack  upon  herself,  and  with  the 
petulance  of  youth  she  pursued  her  triumph  over 
her  prudent  elder  sister.  She  looked  at  her  with 
a  sly  air,  in  which  there  was  something  like 
irony,  as  she  chanted,  in  a  low  but  marked  tone, 
a  scrap  of  an  old  Scotch  song- 

«•  Throagh  tli«  kirkyanl 
I  mat  wl'  the  Laird, 

Tb«  silly  pair  body  ho  aaid  ma  naa  harm ; 
Butjostara 'twas  daric, 
I  mat  wi'  tha  elarii " 

Here  the  songstress  stopped,  looked  fUll  at  her 
tilster,  and.  observing  the  tears  gather  in  her  eyes, 
she  suddenly  flung  her  arms  round  her  neck,  and 
kisaed  them  away.  Jeanie,  though  hurt  and  dis- 
please.!, was  unable  to  resist  the  caresses  of  this 
untaught  child  of  nature,  whose  good  and  evil 
seem4^  to  flow  rather  flrom  impulse  than  flrom 
reflection.  But  as  she  returned  the  sisterly  kiss, 
in  token  of  perfect  recouciliat*on,  she  cotUd  not 
■opprct-i  the  gentto  reproof— '' Effle,  if  ye  wi^ 


learn  fhle  eangs,  ]re  might  make  a  kinder  ntte  o' 
them." 

'*  And  BO  I  might,  Jeanie,"  continued  the  girl, 
clinging  to  her  sister's  neck ;  "  and  I  \v\t\i  I  bad 
never  learned  ane  o'  them— and  I  wish  we  had 
never  come  here— and  I  wish  my  tongue  had  been 
blistered  or  I  had  vexed  ye." 

''  Never  mind  tliat,  Effle,"  replied  the  affecUon- 
ate  sister;  ''I  canna  be  muckle  vexed  wi'  ony 
thing  ye  say  to  me— but  O  dinna  vex  our  father  I " 

"I  will  not— I  will  not,"  replied  Effle ;  *'and 
if  there  were  as  mony  dances  the  mom's  night  aa 
there  are  merry  dancers  in  the  north  firmament 
on  a  ftxksty  e'en,  I  winna  budge  an  inch  to  gang 
near  ane  o'  them." 

*'  Dance  I "  echoed  Jeanie  Deane  in  astonish- 
ment *'0,  Effle,  what  could  take  ye  to  a 
dance  ? " 

It  is  very  possible,  that,  in  the  communicative 
mode  into  which  the  Lily  of  St  Leonard's  was 
DOW  surprised,  she  might  have  given  her  sister 
her  unreserved  confldence,  and  saved  me  the  pain 
of  telling  a  melancholy  tale ;  but  at  the  moment 
the  word  dance  was  uttered,  it  reached  the  ear  of 
fAA  David  Deans,  who  had  turned  the  comer  of 
the  house,  and  came  upon  his  daughters  ere  they 
were  aware  of  his  presence.  The  word  jtrtlate^ 
or  even  the  word  pope^  could  hardly  have  pro- 
duced so  appalling  an  effect  upon  David's  ear; 
for,  of  all  exercises,  that  of  dancing,  which  ho 
termed  a  voluntary  and  regular  fit  of  distraction, 
he  deemed  most  destructive  of  serious  thoughts, 
and  the  readiest  inlet  to  all  sorta  of  licentiousnese ; 
and  he  accounted  the  encouraging,  and  even  per^ 
mitting,  assemblies  or  meetings,  whether  among 
those  of  high  or  low  degree,  for  this  fimtastic  and 
absurd  purpose,  or  for  that  of  dramatic  represen- 
tations, as  one  of  the  most  flagrant  proofs  of  de- 
fection and  causes  of  wrath.  The  pronouncing 
of  the  word  dance  by  bis  own  daughters,  and  at 
his  own  door,  now  drove  him  beyond  the  verge 
of  patience.  ''  Dance  I "  he  exclaimed.  *'  Dance  ? 
—dance,  said  ye  ?  I  daur  ye,  limmers  that  ye  are. 
to  name  sic  a  word  at  my  door-cheek  I  It's  a  dla- 
Bolute  profane  pastime,  practised  by  the  Israelites 
only  at  their  base  and  brutal  worship  of  the  Gold- 
en Calf  at  Bethel,  and  by  the  unhappy  lass  wha 
danced  aff  the  head  of  John  the  Baptist,  upon 
whilk  chapter  I  will  exercise  this  niglit  for  your 
fitrther  instraction,  since  ye  need  it  sae  muckle, 
nothing  doubting  that  she  has  cause  to  rae  the 
day,  lang  or  this  time,  that  e'er  she  suld  hac 
shook  a  limb  on  sic  an  errand.  Better  for  her  to 
liae  been  bom  a  cripple,  and  carried  fhie  door  to 
door,  like  auld  Bessie  Bowie,  begging  bawbees, 
than  to  be  a  king's  daughter,  fiddling  and  flinging 
tho  gate  she  did.  I  hae  often  wondered  that  ony 
ane  that  ever  bent  a  knee  for  the  right  purpose, 
should  ever  daur  to  crook  a  hough  to  (yke  and 
fling  at  piper's  wind  and  fiddler's  squealing.  And 
I  bless  God  (with  that  sin^ilar  worthy,  Peter 
Walker  the  packman  at  Brls to-Port.*),  that  or- 

*  Thl4  panonaga,  wliom  it  would  ba  basa  tngratitoda  la  tha 
author  w  pass  ovar  wiihoot  soma  aotioa,  was  by  Car  tha  wMt 
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dered  mj  lot  !d  my  daticinff  days,  00  that  fear  of 
my  hcftd  and  throat,  dread  of  blood  rope  and 
swin  bullet,  and  trencbaDt  aworde  and  pain  of 
boots  and  thamkina,  cauld  and  hunger,  wetneaa 
and  wearinesi*,  stopped  the  lightneaa  of  my  head, 
aud  the  wantonness  of  my  feet.    And  now,  if  I 

■mIom  tod  fiuthfal  oollactor  and  raeordcr  of  th*  ackiotu  ud 
•filekm*  of  the  Can«n>nUa«.  H«  mid«d,  whil*  ■totlouiy,  st 
A*  Brbto-Port  of  Ediaborgli,  bat  wa*  bjr  tnd*  u  itin«r»at 
B«tk«at,  vr  padlar,  vhleh  proihwUn  h«  M«ou  to  b«T«  anrdNd 
Id  beUad  m  w«il  m  Britain.  H«  ooiapowd  biographical  notioM 
•f  Alemtdw  Padea,  John  SampU,  John  Walwood,  and  Riehard 
&iiMraa,alI  mlaltWn  of  tha  Camoronlaa  pentuwIoB,  to  which 
Ihi  Iwt-meotkmcd  mambar  ^to  tha  naoM. 

Bh  fram  Mch  traeta  aa  thaaa,  writtaa  ia  tha  aoaaa,  foallnf , 
ndapirit  af  tha  aaet,  aDd  not  htm  tha  aophlatleatad  sairattraa 
efalatarpaffod,  thatthoraalehanetaroTtha  pavaoeatad  elan 
hub*  gatband.  Walkar  writaa  with  a  aimpllcity  which 
•ontUiBM  tlidM  into  tha  bnrleaqna,  and  aoaatima*  attaint  a 
ioae  of  simple  ptthoa,  but  nlwayt  axpraailng  tha  moat  daring 
coalU<nr«  ia  hi*  own  corraetneaa  of  cread  and  ■cntlmeota,  toma* 
Unfli  «rith  narrow-miadad  and  dttfoatlDg  bigotry.  HIa  tarn 
br  lb*  BHUTellow  waa  that  of  hi*  tlina  and  tact;  but  thara  ia 
attk  laaa  to  doabt  hia  Temcitj  aoaceraiBg  whatarar  ha  qootaa 
aa  hi*  vn  koowiedga.  Hia  tmall  traeta  now  bring  a  Tary  high 
ffk*,  ttpedaily  the  earliet  and  aathentle  edition*. 

lie  tirtd*  agalntt  dancing,  pronoonead  by  David  Daana,  1^ 
m  iaUaiited  In  the  t<^zt,  partly  borrowed  from  Pat  >r  Walhar. 
Ik  aotiea*,  m  a  iml  rapr«»aeh  npoo  the  name  of  Richard  Cama- 
Na,tkah{*  BMniory  waa  vitoparatad  "  by  plpai*  and  Mdlata 
plfljiag  the  Caaanmlaa  naareh  carnal  rata  aprlnga,  which  toa 
■>aiy  prcfe— on.  of  rellgloa  daaca  to ;  a  practtca  oabacomiag  tha 
pn&iMM*  of  Chrittinnlty  to  dance  to  any  aprlng,  bat  aoraawhat 
man  to  thi*.  Wbatcrer/*  ha  proeeada,  **  ba  tha  many  foal  biota 
ne*ried  of  the  aalnt*  la  Scrlptara,  noaa  of  tham  la  eharged  with 
(libfegalar  fitof  dbtratftloB.  Wa  flad  It  haa  baaa  praetlaad  by 
tk*«*kkadaad  proAna,  aa  tha  daadng  at  that  bratlah,  baaa  ••• 
tioa  «f  the  calf-ii  aking ;  and  it  had  barn  good  for  that  oahappy 
Iw,  irko  danced  off  the  head  of  John  tha  RaptUt,  that  aha  had 
Ban  bora  t  cripple,  tnd  nerer  drawn  a  limb  to  her.  Hitt  riana 
mj,  thnt  her  ila  wa*  written  open  her  Jndgmaat,  who  aoma 
Haw  thereafter  wai  daaeliqr  opoa  tha  tea,  and  It  bfoka,  and  aaapt 
tfa  baa4  off  h*r;  her  hand  rlannad  abara,  aad  har  faet  baoaath. 
Tbciekfraaad  to  think  mmA  aoMlnda,  that  whaa  the  world'* 
wfcfcadatai  waa  great,  d^»H«g  at  their  marrlngaa  waa  praetlaad; 
kct  whta  the  haaTena  aboTe,  and  tha  earth  beneath,  were  let 
lo4i*  Qfon  them  with  that  oTerflowiog  flood,  their  mirth  waa 
•xa  itaad ;  aad  wb«a  the  Lord  la  holy  Joatlca  ralaed  flre  and 
Wwtoae  from  baaTaa  «pea  that  wicked  people  aad  dty  of 
SedM.  fl^oyiag  Iklaaaa  of  bread  ai»d  Idlaaeaa,  their  flddleatringa 
aadkuhb  wnt  all  la  a  flana;  aad  tha  whole  people  In  thirty 
■ihi  tf  length,  and  taa  of  breadth,  aa  hiatoriaaa  tay,  were  all 
tieie  to  by  la  Uieir  aklna ;  and  at  the  end,  whoerer  are  girlng 
ia  aatflagea  and  dandng  when  all  will  go  In  a  flame,  they  wQ] 
yai^  rhaage  their  aota. 

"1  have  oAao  woadarad  therew  my  lUi,  how  any  that  erar 
fae*  what  It  waa  to  bo«r  a  kaea  In  eamaai  to  pray,  dorat  erook 
thoagh  to  tjkM  aad  fling  at  a  piper'*  and  fiddler**  *prlag*.  I 
Uea  the  feord  that  ordered  my  lot  *o  In  my  dancing  day*,  that 
taa4a  the  tear  of  the  bloody  rope  and  bulleta  to  my  aeek  and 
kad,  the  pala  of  boota,  thamikena,  and  irona,  cold  aad  hanger, 
••baaod  weartaeea,  to  atop  the  lightaeaa  of  my  head,  and  tha 
—taw—  of  my  Saet.  What  tha  aarar-to-ba-foifottea  Mas 
ifQ*i,ioha  Kn«s,*aid  to  Qoaea  Mary,  whaa  aha  gave  him 
^  iharp  challenge,  which  woold  atrike  oar  mean-spirited, 
bapatnAed  miaiatera  damb,  for  hi*  giring  public  falthfal 
^mta%  of  the  danger  of  the  eboreh  and  nation,  throoKh  her 
unyfa;  the  Daophhie  of  France,  when  he  left  her  babbling 
m  pcetlag,  aad  came  to  an  oater  aoart,  wheee  her  Lady 
Ittfiei  were  fyklng  aad  daaclag,  he  aaid,  *  O  brave  Udiee,  a 
m?«  world,  If  It  woald  laat,  aad  heavaa  at  the  hinder  end  t 
^l!f*  apoQ  the  kaava  Death,  that  will  aeiae  upon  thoee  bodice 
•f  7*a*:  aad  where  will  all  your  Addling  and  flinging  be 
•^t*  DaelBghaii«BiMha«nnaM»aTtl,eepaelally 


bear  ye,  qnean  lassies,  sae  mnckle  as  name  dan- 
cing, or  think  there's  sic  a  ih\n^  in  this  warld  aa 
flinging  to  fiddler's  sounds  and  piperV  springs,  aa 
sure  OS  my  father's  spirit  Is  with  the  Just,  ye  shall 
be  no  more  either  charge  or  concern  of  mine! 
Gang  in,  then— gang  in,  then,  hinnies,^'  he  added, 
in  a  softer  tone,  for  the  tears  of  both  daughters, 
but  especially  those  of  Efile,  b^;an  to  flow  very 
flist,— '*  Gang  in,  dears,  and  we^ll  seek  grace  to 
preserre  us  fl«e  all  manner  of  profane  folly,  whilk 
causeth  to  sin,  and  promoteUi  Uie  kingdom  of 
darkness,  warring  with  the  kingdom  of  light.'* 

The  objurgation  of  Darid  Deans,  bowever  well 
meant,  was  unhappily  timed.  It  created  a  dirl- 
sion  of  feelings  In  Eflle*s  bosom,  and  deterred  her 
from  ber  intended  oonfldcnce  in  her  sister.  **  She 
wad  baud  me  nae  better  than  the  dirt  below  her 
feet,"  said  Efile  to  herself;  *'  were  I  to  confess  I 
hae  danced  wl'  blm  four  tiroes  on  the  green  down 
by,  and  ance  at  Maggie  Macqueens's ;  and  sheMl 
maybe  hing  it  ower  my  head  that  she'll  tell  my 
fitther,  and  then  she  wad  be  mistress  and  malr. 
But  m  no  gang  back  there  again.  Tm  resolved 
ril  no  gang  back.  I'll  lay  in  a  leaf  of  my  Bible,* 
and  that's  very  near  as  if  I  had  made  an  aith,  that 
I  wtnna  eang  back."  And  she  kept  her  tow  for 
a  week,  during  which  she  was  unusually  cross 
and  fretfhl,  blemishes  which  bad  never  before 
been  observed  in  her  temper,  except  during  a  mo- 
ment of  contradiction. 

There  waa  something  in  all  this  so  mysteri- 
ous as  considerably  to  alarm  the  prudent  and 
affectionate  Jeante,  the  more  so  as  she  Judged  it 
unkind  to  Iter  sister  to  mention  to  their  father 
grounds  of  anxiety  which  might  arise  from  her 
own  imagination.  Besides,  her  respect  for  tlia 
good  old  man  did  not  prevent  her  from  being 
aware  that  he  was  both  hot-tempered  and  posi- 
tive, and  she  sometimes  suspected  that  he  carried 
his  dUlike  to  yonthfhl  amusements  beyond  the 
verge  that  religion  and  reason  demanded.  Jeanie 
bad  sense  enough  to  see  that  a  sudden  and  severe 
curb  upon  her  sister's  hitherto  unrestrained  A-ee- 
dom  might  be  rather  productive  of  barm  than 
good,  and  that  Effle,  in  the  headstrong  wiifnlno.-s 
of  youth,  was  likely  to  make  what  might  be  over- 
strained in  her  flather's  precepts  an  excuse  to  her- 
self for  neglecting  them  altogether.  In  the  higher 
classes,  a  damsel,  however  giddy,  is  still  under 
the  dominion  of  etlquetet,  and  subject  to  the  sur^ 
veillance  of  mammas  and  chaperons  ;  but  the 

yenag  profiMaor*,  that  all  the  lover*  of  the  Lord  ahoald  hate, 
haa  eaa*ed  me  to  la*i*t  the  more  upon  it,  eapeclaily  thai  foolish 
^riag  the  Camcronlaa  march  1  "—Uft  mmd  Dtmti  of  (Are*  Fa- 
aioM  W»tHi49,Se.,bf  PH*r  tfalktr,  Itmo.  p.  60. 

It  may  be  here  observed,  that  aome  of  the  milder  claa*  of 
Cameroolan*  make  a  diatinrtion  between  the  two  aezcs  dancing 
aepamteljr,  and  allowaJ  of  it  aa  a  healthy  aad  not  unlawful  ez- 
erdae;  bat  when  men  and  women  mingled  in  aport,  It  waa 
then  oklled  prcmiteuous  daiuimg,  and  coneidered  aa  a  acandtlooa 
enormity. 

•  Thla  eoatom  of  making  a  mark  by  folding  a  leaf  In  the 
party's  Bible,  when  a  eolema  re«olation  la  formed,  is  at! II  held 
to  be,  la  aome  aeaae,  an  appeal  to  Heaven  for  hi*  or  bet  ala* 
aadtr. 
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eountiy  girl,  who  enatchcB  her  moment  of  gaiety 
during  the  intervaks  of  labor,  ie  under  no  auch 
gaardianehip  or  restraint,  and  her  amasement  be- 
comes 60  mucb  the  more  haEardooa.  Jeanie  saw 
all  this  with  nmch  distress  of  mind,  when  a  circom- 
Btance  occnrred  which  appeared  calculated  to  re- 
lieve her  anxiety. 

Mrs.  Saddletree,  with  whom  oar  readers  have 
already  been  made  acquainted,  chanced  to  be  a  dis- 
taot  relation  of  Douce  David  Deans,  and  as  she 
was  a  woman  orderly  in  her  life  and  conversation, 
and,  moreover,  of  good  substance,  a  sort  of  ac- 
qnaintance  was  formally  kept  up  between  the 
&miliee.  Now,  this  carefbl  dame,  about  a  year 
and  a  half  before  oar  story  commences,  chanced 
to  need,  in  the  line  of  her  profession,  a  better 
sort  of  servant,  or  rathw  shop-woman.  ''Mr. 
Baddletree,^^  she  said,  "was  never  in  the  shop 
when  he  could  get  his  nose  within  the  Parliament 
House,  and  it  was  an  awkward  thing  for  a  wo- 
man-body to  be  standing  among  bandies  o^  bark- 
ened leaUier  her  lane,  selling  saddles  and  bridles ; 
and  she  had  cast  her  eyes  upon  her  for^iwa  cousin 
Effie  Deans,  as  Just  the  very  sort  of  lassie  she 
would  want  to  keep  her  in  countenance  on  such 
occasions.'* 

In  this  proposal  there  was  much  that  pleased 
old  David,— there  was  bed,  board,  and  bountilh— 
it  was  a  decent  situation— the  lassie  would  be  un- 
der Mrs.  Saddletree's  eye,  who  had  an  upright 
walk,  and  lived  close  by  the  Tolbooth  Kirk,  in 
which  might  still  be  heard  the  comforting  doc- 
trines of  one  of  those  few  ministers  of  the  Kirk 
of  Scotland  who  had  not  bent  the  knee  unto  Baal, 
according  to  David's  expression,  or  become  acces- 
sory to  the  course  of  national  defections,— union, 
toleration,  patronages,  and  a  bundle  of  prelatical 
Erastian  oaths  which  had  been  imposed  on  the 
church  since  tlie  Revolution,  and  particularly  in 
the  reign  of  *'  the  late  woman,'*  (as  he  called 
Queen  Anne,)  the  last  of  that  unhappy  race  of 
Stuarts.  In  the  good  man's  security  concerning 
the  soundne:<s  of  the  theological  doctrine  which 
his  daughter  was  to  bear,  he  was  nothing  dis- 
turbed on  account  of  the  snares  of  a  different  kind, 
to  which  a  creature  so  beautlAil,  young,  and  wil- 
fkil,  might  be  exposed  in  the  centre  of  a  populous 
and  corrupted  city.  The  fiict  is,  that  he  thought 
with  so  much  horror  on  all  approaches  to  irregu- 
larities of  the  nature  most  to  be  dreaded  in  such 
cases,  that  he  would  as  soon  have  suspected  and 
guarded  against  EfBe's  being  Induced  to  become 
guilty  of  the  crime  of  murder.  He  only  regretted 
that  she  should  live  under  the  same  roof  with  such 
a  worldly-wise  man  as  BartoIin€  Saddletree,  whom 
David  never  suspected  of  being  an  ass  as  he  was, 
but  considered  as  one  really  endowed  with  all  the 
legal  knowledge  to  which  he  made  pretension,  and 
only  liked  him  the  worse  for  possessing  it.  The 
lawyers,  especially  thot>e  amongst  them  who  sate 
Hs  ruling  elders  in  the  General  Assembly  of  tlie 
Kirk,  had  been  forward  in  promoting  the  meas- 
ures of  patronage,  of  the  abjuration  oath,  and 
others,  which,  in  the  opinion  of  David  Deans, 


were  a  breaking  down  of  the  carved  work  of  tne 
sanctuary,  and  an  Intrusion  upon  the  liberties  of 
the  kirk.  Upon  the  dangers  of  listening  to  the 
doctrines  of  a  legalized  formalist,  such  as  Saddle- 
tree, David  gave  his  daughter  many  lectnres ;  sc 
mucb  so,  that  he  bad  time  to  touch  but  sligbtJy  on 
the  dangers  of  chambering,  company-keeping, 
and  promiscuous  dancing,  to  which,  at  her  time 
of  life,  most  people  would  have  thought  Effie 
more  exposed,  than  to  the  risk  of  theoretical  error 
in  her  religious  faith. 

Jeanie  parted  from  her  sister,  with  a  mixed 
feeling  of  regret,  and  apprehension,  and  hope. 
She  could  not  be  so  confident  concerning  Effie's 
prudence  as  her  fkther,  for  she  hod  observed  her 
more  narrowly,  had  more  sympathy  with  her  feel- 
insrs,  and  could  better  estimate  the  temptations  to 
which  she  was  exposed.  On  the  other  hand,  Mrs. 
Saddletree  was  an  observing,  shrewd,  notable  wo- 
man, entitled  to  exercise  over  Effie  the  full  au- 
thority of  a  mistress,  and  likely  to  do  so  strictly, 
yet  with  kindness.  Uer  removal  to  Saddletree's, 
It  was  most  probable,  would  also  serve  to  break 
off  some  idle  acquaintances,  which  Jeanie  sus- 
pected her  sister  to  have  formed  in  the  nelirhbor- 
ing  suburb.  Upon  the  whole,  then,  she  viewed 
her  departure  Axim  Saint  Leonard's  witli  pleasure, 
and  It  was  not  until  the  very  moment  of  their 
parting  for  the  first  time  in  their  lives,  that  she 
felt  the  ftill  force  of  sisterly  sorrow.  While  they 
repeatedly  kissed  each  other's  cheeks  and  wrung 
each  other's  hands,  Jeanie  took  that  moment  of 
affectionate  sympathy  to  press  upon  her  sister  the 
necessity  of  the  utmost  caution  in  her  conduct 
while  residing  in  Edinburgh.  Effie  listened,  with- 
out once  rainine  her  large  dark  eyelashes,  from 
which  the  drops  fell  so  fast  as  almost  to  resemble 
a  fountain.  At  the  conclusion  she  sobbed  again, 
kissed  her  sister,  promised  to  recollect  all  the 
good  counsel  she  had  given  her,  and  they  parted. 

During  the  first  weeks,  Effie  was  all  that  her 
kinswoman  expected,  and  even  more.  But  with 
time  there  came  a  relaxation  of  that  early  jscal 
which  she  manifested,  in  Mrs.  Saddletree's  ser- 
vice. To  borrow  once  again  from  the  poet,  who 
so  correctly  and  beautifully  describes  living  man- 
ners,— 

<'  Sontflthlng  ih«re  wm,— what,  none  prennicd  to  MJt— 
Cloadi  llffhtly  psMiag  oa  s  Mmmw's  day ; 
WbUpen  and  hinia,  which  went  from  aar  to  ear. 
And  mlz'd  raporta  oo  judga  on  aarth  eo«ld  daar." 

During  this  interval,  Mrs.  Saddletree  w&  some- 
times displeased  by  Effie's  lingering  when  she 
was  sent  upon  errands  about  tlie  shop  businais, 
and  sometimes  by  a  little  degree  of  impatience 
which  she  manifested  at  being  rebuked  on  such 
occasions.  But  she  good-naturedly  allowed,  that 
the  first  was  very  natural  to  a  girl  to  whom  every 
thing  in  E<liuburgh  was  new,  and  the  other  was 
only  the  petulance  of  a  spoiled  child,  when  ^nb- 
jected  to  the  yoke  of  domestic  discipline  for  the 
first  time.  Attention  and  submission  conld  not 
be  learned  at  once— Holyrood  war  not  built  in  a 
day— use  would  moke  perfect. 
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Tl  Memed  an  if  the  considerate  old  lady  had 
preMged  truly.  Ere  mamy  months  had  passed, 
££EIe  became  almost  wedded  to  her  duties,  thous^h 
she  DO  lon^r  discbar;!^  them  with  the  lauching 
cheek  and  li<?ht  step,  which  bad  at  first  attracted 
erery  customer.  Her  mistress  sometimes  ob- 
served her  in  tears,  but  they  were  signs  of  secret 
sorrow,  whidi  she  concealed  as  often  as  she  saw 
them  attract  notice.  Time  wore  on,  her  cheek 
Itrew  pale,  and  her  step  heavy.  The  cause  of 
these  changes  could  not  hare  escaped  the  matron- 
ly eye  of  Mrs.  Saddletree,  but  she  was  chiefly 
oooOned  by  indisposition  to  her  bedroom  for  a 
considerable  time  during  the  latter  part  of  Eflle's 
senrice.  This  interval  was  marked  by  symptoms 
of  ao^nlsh  almost  amounting  to  despair.  The  nt- 
moat  efforts  of  the  poor  girl  to  command  her  fits 
of  hysterical  agony  were  often  totally  nnavailing, 
and  the  mistakes  which  she  made  in  the  shop  the 
while  were  so  nuroerons  and  so  provoking,  that 
BartoUne  Saddletree,  who,  during  his  wife's  i li- 
nen, was  obliged  to  take  closer  charge  of  the 
bofhiess  than  copsisted  with  his  study  of  the 
weightier  matters  of  the  law,  lost  all  patience 
with  the  girl,  who,  In  his  hiw  Latin,  and  without 
mnch  respect  to  gender,  he  decUired  ought  to  be 
cognosced  by  inquest  of  a  jury,  as  fatmiSyfuri- 
ontf,  snd  natuntUter  idtota.  Neighbors,  also,  and 
fellow-servants,  remaiked  with  malicious  cnrios- 
tty  or  dexradlug  pity,  the  disfigured  shape,  loose 
drera,  and  pale  cheeks,  of  the  once  beautiful  and 
etm  taiteresting  girL  Bat  to  no  one  would  she 
^Dt  her  confidence,  answering  all  taunts  with 
bitter  sarcasm,  and  all  serious  expoetnlatioo  with 
ndlen  denial,  or  with  fioods  of  tears. 

At  length,  when  Mrs.  Saddletree's  recovery 
was  likely  to  permit  her  wonted  attention  to  the 
reflation  of  h«r  household,  Effle  Deans,  as  if 
nowilHng  to  Tbcb  an  investigation  made  by  the 
sothority  of  her  miBtre!>s,  asked  permission  of 
Bartoline  to  go  home  for  a  week  or  two,  assigning 
indisposition,  and  the  wish  of  trying  the  benefit 
of  repom  and  the  change  of  air,  as  the  motives 
of  her  request.  Sharp-eyed  as  a  lynx  (or  con- 
ceiving himself  to  be  so)  in  the  nice  sharp  qulUlts 
of  lef^l  dlscBseion,  Bartoline  was  as  dull  at  draw- 
log  inferences  fh>m  the  occurrences  of  common 
life  as  auy  Dutch  professor  of  mathematics.  He 
Miiered  Bffle  to  depart  without  much  lospicion, 
■nd  without  any  inquiry. 

It  was  afterwards  found  xhtX  a  period  of  a 
week  Intervened  betwixt  her  leaving  her  master's 
hnue  and  arriving  at  St.  Leonard's,  She  made 
bfrsppearanoe  before  her  sister  in  a  state  rather 
Tesembilng  the  spectre  than  the  Hving  substance 
of  the  gay  and  beautiful  girl,  who  had  left  her 
fiUher's  cottage  for  the  first  time  scarce  seventeen 
months  before.  The  llnffcrlng  illness  of  her  mis- 
tress had,  for  the  last  few  months,  given  her  a 
irfea  for  confining  herself  entirely  to  the  dnsky 
pneincts  of  the  shop  in  I  ho  Lawnmarket,  and 
Jessie  was  so  much  occupied,  during  the  same 
period,  with  the  concerns  of  her  Ikther's  house- 
kold,  that  she  had  rarely  found  leisnro  for  a  walk 


In  the  city,  and  a  brief  and  hurried  Wsit  to  hei 
sister.  The  young  women,  therefore,  had  scarcely 
seen  each  other  for  several  months,  nor  bad  a 
single  scandalous  surmise  reached  the  ears  of  the 
secluded  inhabitants  of  the  cottngc  at  St.  Leo- 
nard's. Jeanie,  therefore,  terrified  to  death  at 
her  sister's  appearance,  at  first  overwhelmed  her 
with  inquiries,  to  which  the  unfortunate  yonng 
woman  returned  for  a  time  incoherent  and  ram- 
bling answers,  and  finally  fell  into  a  hysterical 
fit  Rendered  too  certain  of  her  sister's  mlnfor- 
tnne,  Jeanie  had  now  the  dreadful  alternative  of 
communicating  her  ruin  to  her  flither,  or  of  en- 
deavoring to  conceal  It  IVom  him.  To  all  ques- 
tions concerning  the  name  or  rank  of  her  seducer, 
and  the  fate  of  the  l)eing  to  whom  her  fall  had 
given  birth,  EflJo  remained  as  mute  as  the  grave, 
to  which  fhe  seemed  hastening ;  and  indeed  the 
least  allaslon  to  either  scem«d  to  drive  her  to 
dit^traction.  Iler  sister,  in  distress  and  in  de- 
spair, was  about  to  repair  to  Mr**.  Saddletree  .to 
consult  Iter  experience,  and  at  the  same  time  to 
obtain  what  lights  she  could  upon  this  most  un- 
happy afiliir,  when  she  whs  saved  that  trouble  by 
a  new  stroke  of  Iktc,  which  seemed  to  cany  mis> 
fortune  to  the  uttermost. 

David  Deans  had  been  alarmed  at  the  state  of 
health  in  which  his  daughter  had  returned  to  her 
paternal  residence  ;  but  Jeanie  had  contrived  to 
divert  him  from  particular  and  specific  inquiry. 
It  was  therefore  like  a  clap  of  thunder  to  the  poor 
old  man,  when.  Just  as  the  hour  of  noon  had 
brousrht  the  visit  of  the  Laird  of  Dumbledikos  as 
usual,  other  and  sterner,  as  well  as  most  nuex- 
peciei  guests,  arrived  at  the  cottage  of  St.  Leo- 
nard's. These  were  the  officers  of  justice,  with  a 
warrant  of  Justiciary  to  search  for  and  apprehend 
Buphemia,  or  Effie,  Deans,  accused  of  the  crime 
of  child-murder.  The  stunning  weight  of  a  blow 
BO  totally  unexpected  bore  down  the  old  man, 
who  had  In  his  early  youth  resisted  the  brow  of 
military  and  civil  tyranny,  though  backed  with 
swords  and  guns,  tortures  and  gib1>ets.  He  fell 
extended  and  senseless  upon  his  own  hearth ;  and 
the  men,  happy  to  escape  fh)m  tlie  scene  of  his 
awakening,  raised,  with  rude  humanity,  the  ob- 
ject of  their  warrant  fh)in  her  bod,  and  placed 
her  in  a  coach,  which  they  had  brought  with 
them.  The  hasty  remedies  which  Jeanie  had 
applied  to  bring  back  her  father's  censes  were 
scarce  begun  to  operate,  when  the  noise  of  wheels 
In  motion  recalled  her  attention  to  her  miserable 
sister.  To  run  shrieking  after  the  carriage  was 
tlie  first  vain  effort  of  her  distract  ion,  but  she 
was  stopped  by  one  or  two  female  neighbors,  as- 
sembled by  the  extraordinary  appearance  of  a 
coach  in  ihnt  sequestered  place,  who  almost 
forced  her  iMick  to  her  fathers  liouse.  The  deep 
and  sympathetic  aJMiction  of  these  poor  people, 
by  whom  the  little  fninlly  at  St.  Leonard's  were 
held  in  high  regard,  lUlco  the  house  with  lamenta- 
tion Even  Dumbiedikes  was  moved  fW>m  his 
wonted  apathy,  and,  groping  for  his  purse  as  he 
spoke,  ejaculated.    "Jeanie,  woman  I  —  Jeanie. 
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woman  1— dinija  prect— it's  ead  wark,  but  slUer 
will  help  it ;  '*  aod  he  drew  out  his  puwe  a?  he 
Bpoke. 

The  old  man  had  now  raised  bimuelf  from  the 
gronnd,  and,  looking  about  him  as  if  he  missed 
something,  seemed  gradually  to  recover  the  eense 
of  his  wretchedness.  "  Where,"  be  said,  with  a 
voice  that  made  the  roof  ring,  "  wbere  is  the  vile 
harlot  that  hae  disgraced  the  blood  of  an  honest 
man  ?— Where  Is  she,  that  has  no  place  among  us, 
but  has  come  foul  with  her  sins,  like  the  Evil 
One,  among  the  children  of  God  ?— Where  is  she, 
Jeanie?— Bring  her  before  me,  that  I  may  kill 
her  with  a  word  and  a  look  I  '* 

All  hastened  around  him  with  their  appropriate 
sonreea  of  consolation— the  Laird  with  his  purse, 
Joanie  with  burnt  feathers,  and  strong  waters, 
and  the  women  with  their  exhortatlbns.  "O 
neighbor— O  Mr.  Deans,  it's  a  sair  trial,  doubtless 
—but  think  of  the  Rock  of  Ages,  neighbor— think 
of  the  promise  I " 

.  *' And  I  do  think  of  it,  neighbors— and  I  bless 
God  that  I  can  think  of  it,  even  In  the  wrack  and 
min  of  a'  that's  nearest  and  dearest  to  me— but 
to  be  the  father  of  a  castaway— a  proflijiate— a 
bloody  Zipporah— a  mere  murderess  1—0,  how 
will  the  wicked  exult  In  the  high  place?*  of  their 
wickedness !— the  prelatlst?,  and  the  latitudina- 
rians,  and  the  hand-waled  murderers,  whose 
hands  are  hard  as  horn  wi'  hauding  the  slaughter- 
weapons— they  will  push  out  the  lip,  and  say 
that  we  are  even  such  as  themselves.  Sair,  salr 
I  am  grieved  neighbors,  for  the  poor  castaway — 
for  the  child  of  mine  old  age— but  saircr  for  the 
stumbling-block  and  scandal  it  will  be  to  all  ten- 
der and  honest  souls." 

**  Davie— winna  siller  doH?"  insinuated  the 
Laird,  still  proffering  his  gresn  parse,  which  was 
fhll  of  guineas. 

'*  I  tell  ye,  Dumbledikes,"  said  Deans,  "  that 
it  telling  do%vn  my  haill  substance  could  hae 
saved  her  frae  this  black  snare,  I  wad  hae  walked 
out  wi'  naething  but  my  bonnet  and  my  staff  to 
b^  an  awmous  for  God's  sake,  and  ca'd  mysell 
an  happy  man— But  if  a  dollar,  or  a  plack,  or  the 
nineteenth  part  of  a  boddle,  wad  save  her  open 
guilt  and  open  shame  frae  open  punishment,  that 
purchase  watl  David  Deans  never  make!— Na, 
na ;  an  eye  for  an  eye,  a  tooth  for  a  tooth,  life  for 
life,  blood  for  blood— it's  the  law  of  man.  and  it's 
the  law  of  God.— Leave  me,  sirs— leave  me— I 
maun  warsUe  wV  this  trial  in  privacy  and  on  my 
knees." 

Jeanie,  now  in  some  degree  restored  to  the 
power  of  thought.  Joined  in  the  same  request. 
The  next  day  found  the  father  and  daughter  still 
in  the  depth  of  aflaiction,  but  Uie  father  sternly 
supporting  his  load  of  ill  through  a  proud  sense  of 
religious  duty,  and  the  daughter  anxiously  sup- 
prensing  her  own  feelings  to  avoid  again  awaken- 
ing his.  Thus  was  it  with  tlie  afflicted  family 
nntil  the  morning  after  Porteous't  death,  a  period 
at  which  we  are  now  arrived. 


CHAPTER  XI. 


!■  kII  the  eoanael  that  w«  two  b»ve  iharad, 
T1»e  aUten'  vowa,  tha  houra  that  we  hara  ap»al 
When  we  hava  ehid  tha  haaty-footed  time 
For  parting  ua— Oh  1— ud  !a  aU  forgot  f 

MiDaoioucK  NioHT'a  Dbkam. 

Wb  have  been  a  long  while  in  conducting  But 
ler  to  the  door  of  the  cottage  at  St.  Leonard's; 
yet  the  space  which  we  have  occupied  fai  the  pre- 
ceding narrative  docs  not  exceed  in  length  that 
which  he  actually  spent  on  Salisbury  Crags  on 
the  morning  which  succeeded  the  execution  don^ 
upon  Porteous  by  the  rioters.  For  this  delay  he 
bad  his  own  motives.  He  wished  to  collect  his 
thoughts,  strangely  agitated  as  they  were,  first  by 
the  melancholy  news  of  Effle  Dean's  situation, 
and  afterwards  by  the  frtghtfhl  scene  which  he 
had  witnessed.  In  the  cituation  also  in  which  be 
stood  with  respect  to  Jeanie  and  her  &ther.  some 
ceremony,  at  least  some  choice  ol  fitting  time  and 
season,  was  necessary  to  wait  upon  them.  Eight 
in  the  morning  was  then  the  ordinary  hour  for 
breakfast,  and  he  resolved  that  it  should  arrive 
before  he  made  his  appearance  in  their  cottage. 

Never  did  hours  pass  so  heavily.  Butler 
shifted  his  place  and  enlarged  his  circle  to  wliile 
away  the  time,  and  heard  the  huge  bell  of  St. 
Giles's  toll  each  successive  hour  in  swelling 
tones,  which  were  instantly  attested  by  those  of 
the  other  steeples  in  succession.  He  had  heard 
seven  struck  in  this  manner,  when  he  began  to 
think  he  might  venture  to  approach  nearer  to  St. 
Leonard's,  fh>m  which  he  was  still  a  mile  distant. 
Accordingly  he  descended  trova,  his  lofty  station 
as  low  as  the  bottom  of  the  valley  which  divides 
Salisbury  Crags  tcom  those  small  rocks  which 
take  their  name  from  Baint  Leonard.  It  is,  aa 
many  of  my  readers  may  know,  a  deep,  wild, 
grassy  valley,  scattered  with  huge  rocks  and  IVag- 
ments  which  have  descended  from  the  clifUs  and 
steep  ascent  to  the  east 

This  sequestered  dell,  as  well  ss  other  places 
of  the  open  pasturage  of  the  King's  ParlC  was, 
about  this  time,  often  the  resort  of  the  gallants 
of  the  time  who  had  affairs  of  honor  to  discuss 
with  the  sword.  Duels  were  then  very  common 
in  Scotland,  fur  the  gentry  were  at  once  Idle, 
liaughty,  fierce,  didded  by  faction,  and  addicted 
to  intemperance,  so  that  there  kicked  neither 
provocation,  nor  inclination  to  resent  it  when 
given ;  and  the  sword,  which  was  part  of  every 
gentleman's  dress,  was  the  only  weapon  used  for 
the  decision  of  such  differences.  When,  there- 
fore, Bntler  observed  a  young  man,  skulking,  ap- 
parently to  avoid  observation,  among  the  scat- 
tered rocks  at  some  distance  ftom.  the  foot-path, 
he  was  naturally  led  to  suppose  that  he  had 
sought  this  lonely  spot  upon  that  evil  errand.  Ha 
was  so  strongly  impressed  with  this,  that,  not- 
withstanding his  own  distress  of  mind,  he  could 
not,  according  to  his  sense  of  duty  as  a  clergyman, 
pass  this  person  without  speaking  to  hlro.  There 
are  times,  thought  he  to  himself,  when  the  slight* 
est  interference  may  avert  a  great  calamity— wUei 
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■  word  tpokcn  in  seosoa  may  do  more  for  preTen- 
tloD  thsn  the  eloquence  of  Tally  coald  do  for  rem- 
edying eyfl— And  tor  my  own  grlefa,  be  they  m 
they  may,  I  ghall  toel  them  the  lighter,  if  they  dl- 
TCTt  me  not  from  the  prosecntion  of  my  doty. 

Tba«  thinking  and  feeling,  he  quitted  the  or- 
dinary patli,  and  advanced  nearer  the  object  he 
bad  noUccd.  The  man  at  fint  directed  his  cootm 
towirds  the  hill.  In  order,  aa  it  appeared,  to  avoid 
him;  but  when  he  eaw  that  Botler  seemed  dia- 
piHwd  to  follow  him,  he  a(\)asted  hit  hat  fiercely, 
toraed  roond,  and  came  forward,  aa  if  to  meet 
tod  defy  scnitiny. 

Batler  had  an  opportunity  of  accnrately  9tady- 
\ag  his  featares  as  they  advanced  slowly  to  meet 
each  utber.  The  stranger  seemed  abont  twenty- 
five  years  old.  His  drees  was  of  a  kind  which 
coold  hardly  he  said  to  indicate  his  rank  with  cer- 
tainty, for  it  was  sDch  as  yoong  gentlemen  some- 
times wore  while  on  active  exercise  in  the  niom- 
iog,  and  which,  therefore,  was  imitated  by  tho^e 
of  the  inferior  ranks,  as  young  clerks  and  trades- 
men, because  its  cheapness  rendered  it  attainable, 
while  it  approached  more  nearly  to  tlie  appard 
of  youths  of  flubion  than  any  other  whicli  the 
manners  of  the  times  permitted  them  to  wear. 
If  hit  air  and  manner  conW  be  trusted,  however, 
this  pefMin  seemed  rather  to  be  dressed  under 
than  above  hts  rank ;  for  his  carriage  was  bold 
and  somewhat  supercilious,  his  step  eai^y  and 
free,  his  manner  daring  and  unconstrained.  His 
stature  was  of  the  middle  size,  or  rather  above  it, 
faJB  limbs  well-proportioned,  yet  not  so  strong  as 
to  hiicr  the  reproach  of  dumsincss.  His  features 
vrere  nnconunonly  handsome,  and  all  about  him 
wonld  have  been  Interesting  and  prepossessing, 
bai  for  that  indescribable  expr«s»lon  which  ha- 
bttoal  dissipation  gives  to  tlie  countenance,  joined 
^ith  a  certain  audacity  in  look  and  manner,  of 
that  kind  which  la  often  assumed  aa  a  mask  for 
coofasion  and  apprehenbion. 

Batler  and  the  stranger  met— snrveyed  each 
other— when,  aa  the  latter,  slightly  touching  his 
bat,  was  about  to  pass  hy  him,  Batler,  while  he 
returned  the  salutation,  observed,  ''  A  flue  mom- 
iner,  iir— You  are  on  the  hill  early." 

**Ihave  buainess  here,**  said  the  young  man, 
hi  a  tone  meant  to  repress  fkrther  inquiry. 

"  I  do  not  doubt  it,  sir,"  said  Batler.  **  I  trost 
fTQ  will  forgive  my  hoping  that  it  is  of  a  lawftil 
kind?" 

*'  Sir,"  said  the  other,  with  marked  surprise, 
*■  I  never  foi^glve  impertinence,  nor  can  I  conceive 
^bat  title  you  have  to  hope  any  thing  about  what 
uo  way  concerns  you." 

"lam  a  soldier,  sir,'*  said  Butler,  "and  have 
>  charts  to  arrest  erU-doers  in  the  name  of  my 
Master." 

'*A  soldier  I"  said  the  young  man,  stepping 
^*<*,  and  fiercely  laying  his  hand  on  his  sword— 
*A  Mldier.  and  arrest  me!  Did  you  reckon 
wbst  yoar  life  Is  worth,  before  you  took  the  com- 
miwion  upon  you  T  '* 
**  Too  mistake  me,  sir,**  said  Batler,  gravely ; 


**  neither  my  welfkre  nor  my  warrant  are  of  thla 
world.  I  am  a  preacher  of  the  gospel,  and  have 
power,  in  my  Mastcr^s  name,  to  command  the 
peace  upon  earth  and  good-wUl  towards  men, 
which  was  proclaimed  with  the  guepcl.'* 

**  A  minister  1  **  said  the  stranger,  carelessly, 
and  with  an  expression  approaching  to  scorn. 
''I  know  the  gentlemen  of  your  clotU  iu  Scotland 
claim  a  strange  right  of  intermeddling  with  men's 
private  aflkirs.  But  I  have  been  abroad,  and 
know  better  than  to  be  priest-ridden.** 

*'  Sir,  if  it  be  true  that  any  of  my  cloth,  or,  it 
might  be  more  decently  said,  of  my  calling,  inter- 
fere wltli  men's  private  affairs,  for  the  gratifica- 
tion either  of  idle  cnriofity,  or  for  w(»ri?c  motives, 
you  cannot  have  learned  a  better  lesson  abroad 
than  to  contemn  such  practices.  But,  In  my 
Master's  work,  I  am  callett  to  bo  busy  in  season 
and  out  of  season ;  and,  conscious  as  I  am  of  a 
pure  motive,  it  were  better  for  mc  to  iucar  your 
contempt  for  speaking,  than  the  correction  of  my 
own  conscience  for  being  liilent." 

''"  In  the  name  of  the  devil !  '*  said  the  young 
num  impatiently,  "say  what  you  have  to  say, 
then ;  though  whom  yon  take  me  fur,  or  what 
earthly  concern  you  iiave  with  mc,  a  stranger  to 
yon,  or  with  my  actions  and  motives,  of  which 
yon  can  know  nothing,  I  cannot  conjecture  for  an 
instant.** 

"  You  are  about,**  said  Butler,  "  to  violate  one 
of  your  country^  wisest  laws— you  are  about, 
which  is  much  more  dreadruL  to  violate  a  law, 
which  Ood  himself  has  implanted  within  our  na- 
ture, and  written,  as  it  were,  la  the  table  of  our 
hearts,  to  which  every  thrill  of  our  nerves  is  re- 
sponsive." 

*'And  what  is  the  hiw  you  speak  of?**  said 
the  stranger,  in  a  hollow  and  somewhat  disturbed 
accent. 

''  Thoa  shalt  do  no  mubdcr,**  said  Butler,  with 
a  deep  and  solenm  voice. 

Tlio  young  man  visibly  started,  tnd  looked 
considerably  appalled.  Butler  perceived  Ito  had 
made  a  fovorablo  impression,  and  resolved  to  fol- 
low it  up.  "Think,"  he  said,  "young  nmn,** 
laying  his  hand  kindly  upon  the  stranger's  shoul- 
der, "  what  an  awfhl  altemailve  you  voluntarily 
choose  for  yourself,  to  kill  or  be  killed.  Think 
what  it  is  to  rush  nncalled  into  the  presence  of 
an  offended  Deity,  yonr  heart  fermenting  with 
evil  passions,  your  hand  hot  ttom.  the  steel  you 
had  been  urging,  with  your  best  skill  and  malice, 
against  the  breast  of  a  fellow-creature.  Or,  sup- 
pose yourself  the  scarce  less  wretched  survivor, 
with  the  guilt  of  Cain,  the  first  murderer,  in  your 
heart,  wltli  the  stamp  upon  your  brow— that 
stamp  which  struck  all  who  gazed  on  him  with 
unutterable  horror,  and  by  which  the  murderer 
is  made  manifest  to  ail  who  look  upon  him. 
Thhik ^** 

The  stranger  gradually  withdrew  himself  flrom 
under  the  hand  of  his  monitor ;  and,  pulling  his 
hat  over  his  brows,  thus  interrupted  him.  "  Your 
meaniug,  sir,  I  dare  say,  la  excellent,  but  you  ar^ 
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Uirowing  yonr  advice  a  way.  I  am  not  in  this 
place  with  violent  intentions  against  an/  one.  I 
f  may  be  Ijad  enongh— your  priests  pay  all  men  are 
BO— but  I  am  hure  for  the  purpose  of  saving  life, 
not  of  taking  it  away.  If  yon  wi»h  to  spend  your 
time  rather  in  doing  a  Kood  action  than  iu  talking 
aboQt  yon  know  not  what,  I  will  give  you  an  op- 
portunity. Do  you  see  yonder  crag  to  the  right, 
over  wnicb  appears  the  chimney  of  a  lone  bouse  ? 
Go  thither,  inquire  for  one  Jeanie  Deans,  the 
danghter  of  the  goodman ;  let  her  know  that  he 
she  wots  of  remained  hero  from  daybreak  till  this 
hour,  expecting  to  see  her,  and  that  he  can  abide 
no  longer.  Tell  her,  she  mugt  meet  me  at  the  Hnn- 
ter's  Bog  to-night,  as  the  moon  rises  behind  St. 
Anthony^s  Hill,  or  that  she  will  make  a  desperate 
man  of  me.'* 

"  Who  or  what  are  you,"  replied  Butler,  ex- 
ceedingly and  most  unpleasantly  surprised,  '*  who 
charge  me  with  such  an  errand  ?  " 

*'I  am  the  devil  I" answered   the  young 

man  hastily. 

Butler  stepped  instinctively  back,  and  com- 
mended himself  internally  to  Heaven  ;  for,  thoogh 
a  wise  and  strong-minded  man,  he  was  neither 
wiser  nor  more  strung-minded  than  those  of  bis 
age  and  education,  with  whom,  to  disbelieve 
witchcraft  or  spectres,  was  held  an  nodeniable 
proof  of  atheism. 

The  stranger  went  on  without  observing  his 
emotion.  "Yes I  call  me  Apollyon,  Abaddon, 
whatever  name  yon  shall  choose,  as  a  clergyman 
acquainted  with  the  upper  and  lower  circles  of 
spiritual  denomination,  to  call  me  by,  you  shall 
not  find  an  appellation  more  odioos  to  him  that 
bears  it,  than  Is  mine  own." 

This  sentence  was  spoken  with  the  bitterness 
of  self-upbraiding,  and  a  ctmtortlon  of  visage  ab- 
solutely demoniacal.  Butler,  though  a  man  brave 
by  principle,  if  not  by  constitution,  was  overawed ; 
for  intensity  of  mental  distress  has  in  it  a  sort  of 
sublimity  which  repels  and  overaws  all  men,  but 
especially  those  of  kind  and  sympathetic  dis- 
positions. The  stranger  turned  abruptly  fW>m 
Butler  as  he  spoke,  but  instantly  returned,  and, 
coming  up  to  him  closely  and  boldly,  said,  in  a 
fierce,  determined  tone,  "  1  have  told  you  who 
and  what  I  am— who,  and  what  are  you  ?  What 
is  your  name?" 

''  Butler,"  answered  the  person  to  whom  this 
abrupt  question  was  addressed,  surprised  into 
answering  it  by  the  sudden  and  fierce  manner  of 
the  querist—'*  Reuben  Bntler,  a  preacher  of  the 
gospel." 

At  this  answer,  the  stranger  again  plucked 
more  deep  over  his  brows  the  hat  which  he  bad 
thrown  back  in  his  former  agitation.  ''Butler  I  " 
he  repeated—"  the  assistant  of  the  schoolmasttrr 
at  Llbberton  ?  " 

"The  same,"  answered  Butler,  composedly. 

The  strunsrer  covered  his  fiice  with  his  hand, 
as  if  on  sudden  reflection,  and  then  turned  away, 
but  stopped  when  he  had  walked  a  few  paces ; 
and  seeing  Butler  follow  him  with  his  eyes,  called 


oat  in  a  stem,  yet  sappresscd  tone,  just  as  If  h« 
had  exactly  calculated  that  his  accents  should  not 
bo  heard  a  yard  beyond  the  spot  on  which  Butler 
stood.  "  Go  your  way,  and  do  mine  errand.  Do 
not  look  after  me.  I  will  neither  descend  through 
the  bowels  of  these  rocks,  nor  vanish  in  a  flash 
of  fire ;  and  yet  the  eye  that  seeks  to  trace  my 
motions  shall  have  reason  to  curse  it  was  ever 
shrouded  by  eyelid  or  eyelash.  Begone,  and  XoqUl 
not  behind  you.  Tell  Jeanie  Deans,  that  when 
the  moon  rises,  I  shall  expect  to  meet  her  at 
Nichol  Muscbat's  Cairn,  beneath  St.  Anthouy's 
Chapel." 

As  he  uttered  these  words,  he  turned  and  took 
the  road  agaiuTtt  tlie  hill,  with  a  liaste  that  seemed 
as  peremptory  as  his  tone  of  auUiority. 

Dreading  he  knew  not  what  of  additional  mis- 
ery to  a  lot  which  seemed  little  capable  of  receiv- 
ing augmentation,  and  det«perate  at  the  idea  that 
any  living  man  should  dare  to  seud  so  extricrdi- 
nary  a  request,  couched  iu  terms  so  imperious,  to 
the  half-betrothed  objea  of  bis  early  and  only 
affection,  Butler  strode  hastily  towards  the  cottage, 
in  order  to  ascertain  how  far  this  during  and  rude 
gallant  was  actually  entitled  to  press  on  Jeanie 
Deans  a  request,  which  no  prudeuts,  and  scarce 
any  modest  young  woman,  was  likely  to  comply 
with. 

Butler  was  by  nature  neither  jealous  nor 
superstitious ;  yet  the  feelings  which  led  to  ih<«e 
moods  of  the  mind  were  rooted  in  his  heart,  as  a 
portion  derived  from  the  common  stock  of  hu- 
manity. It  was  maddeuiu;;  to  think  that  a  prof- 
ligate gallant  such  as  the  manner  and  tone  ol 
the  stranger  evinced  him  to  be,  should  have  it  in 
his  power  to  command  forth  his  future  bride  and 
plighted  true  love,  at  a  place  so  improper,  and  an 
hour  so  unseasonable.  Yet  the  tone  iu  which  the 
stranger  spoke  had  nothing  of  the  soft  half- 
breathed  voice  proper  to  the  seducer  who  soliclta 
an  assignatitm ;  it  was  bold,  fierce,  and  impera- 
tive, and  had  less  of  love  in  it  thou  of  menace  and 
intimidation. 

The  suggestions  of  superstition  seemed  more 
plausible,  had  Butler's  mind  been  very  accessible 
to  them.  Was  this  indued  the  Roarina:  Lion,  who 
goeth  about  seeking  whom  he  may  devour  ?  Thia 
was  a  question  which  pressed  itself  on  Butler^s 
mind  with  an  earnestness  that  caonut  be  conceived 
by  those  who  live  iu  the  present  day.  The  fiery 
eye,  the  abrupt  demeanor,  the  occasionally  harsh, 
yet  studiously  subdued  lone  of  voice,  —the  fea- 
tures, handsome,  but  now  clouded  with  pride,  now 
disturbed  by  suspicion,  now  inllamed  with  ptk^ion 
— Ihose  dark  hu^el  eyes,  which  he  sometioiefl 
shaded  witli  his  cap,  as  if  he  were  averse  Ut  have 
them  seen  while  they  were  occupied  with  keenly 
observing  the  niotious  and  bearing  of  others — 
those  eyes  that  were  now  turbid  with  melancholy, 
now  gleijming  with  scorn,  and  now  sparkling  with 
fury— was  it  the  passions  of  a  mere  mortal  they 
expressed  or  the  emotions  of  a  fiend,  who  seek^, 
and  seeks  in  vain,  to  conceal  his  fiendish  desigua 
imder  the  borrowed  m:isk  of  manly  beauty  f    The 
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irbole  partook  of  the  mien,  lan^^naffe,  and  port  of 
the  rained  archangel;  and,  imperfoctly  as  we 
hsTe  been  able  to  describe  it,  the  effect  of  the 
imenriew  upon  BatlcKs  nerves,  ehakcn  as  they 
were  at  the  time  by  the  hom>r0  of  the  preceding 
olt^t,  were  greater  than  his  anderatanding  war- 
FBoted,  or  his  prMe  cared  to  submit  to.  The  very 
place  where  he  had  met  this  stogolar  penion  was 
desecrated,  as  It  were,  and  unhallowed,  owing  to 
many  riolent  deaths,  both  In  dads  and  by  snlcide, 
which  had  In  former  times  taken  place  there ;  and 
the  place  which  be  had  named  as  a  rendezToae  at 
to  late  an  hoar,  was  heki  in  general  to  be  ac- 
coned,  ftom  a  frlghtfhl  and  croel  marder  which 
bad  been  there  committed  by  the  wretch  from 
whom  the  place  took  Ita  name,  npon  the  person 
of  hla  own  wife.*  It  was  in  such  places,  accord- 
ing to  tlie  belleye  of  that  period  (when  the  laws 
against  witchcraft  were  still  in  fresh  observance, 
and  had  even  lately  been  acted  upon),  that  evil 
ipirlts  had  power  to  make  themselves  risible  to 
homan  eyes,  and  to  practice  upon  the  foellngs 
and  senses  of  mankind.  Suspicions  founded  on 
each  drcnmstances,  rushed  on  Butler^s  mind,  on* 
preparad  as  it  was  by  any  previous  conrse  of  rea- 
eoning,  to  deny  that  which  all  of  bis  time,  country, 
and  profession  believed;  but  oommon-sense  re- 
jected these  vain  Ideas  as  inconsistent,  if  not  with 
poteiblHty,  at  least  with  the  general  rules  by 
which  the  universe  is  governed,— a  deviation  from 
which,  as  Butler  well  argued  with  himself,  ought 
not  tu  be  admitted  as  probable,  upon  any  but  the 
plainest  and  most  ioeontrbvertible  evidence.  An 
earthly  lover,  however,  or  a  young  man.  who, 
from  whatever  caase,  had  the  right  of  exercising 
such  summary  and  unceremoolons  authority  over 
the  ofeileet  of  hie  long-settled,  and  apparently 
lincerely  returned  affection,  was  an  object  scarce 
toes  appalling  to  his  mind,  than  those  which 
Boperstltion  eugigeeted. 

His  Umbs  exhausted  with  fhtlgne.  his  mind 
harused  with  anxiety,  and  with  painfhl  doubts 
and  recollections,  Butler  dragged  himself  up  the 
•iceDtfrom  the  valley  to  St.  Leonard's  Crags,  and 

*  Kkkol  Moadiiit,*  dcbAoched  and  profligsu  wrvteb,  hRvIog 
•OBmrad  ■  Iimtred  afmintt  hU  wifa,  tnt«rcd  into  •  eooapiracy 
•^  netbcr  brauU  ltb«rtIo«  and  gmnibl«r,  D»in«d  Campbell  of 
B«tlak  (r^Mtodly  BMtloMd  Ib  TmnjvMk'%  Mtlri«al  pomm 
oractfMX  hy  wkiek  OaapbaU  nd«rtoek  to  dmtafij  th«  wo- 
^B'tckanctor,  ao  ••  to  «aabU  Mowhat,  i*a  CiIm  pf«t«ac«a,  to 
rtiiia  a  dlroTM  from  her.  Th«  brutal  device*  to  which  ih«M 
*«tk]r  •ceomplleoa  rwoiiod  for  that  parpoM  having  failed,  tbey 
«aAiaiw»j  to  dMtroj  her  by  admin Utariofr  medi<!liia  of  a  dan- 
fvwikiad.  and  In  «ztnuiriina>7  qaaatitlaa. 

Tkb  fuftm  •!«»  falllnfc  If lekol  M■aeh«^  or  Moaehel,  did 
iuQj.m  tho  Viih  of  Oetobar,  ItSO,  cany  hia  wifa  oader  elood 
if  a^  to  tha  Kla^'*  ^^k,  a^jaccat  to  what  b  called  tha 
b^e^  Walk,  B«*r  Holyrood  Palace,  and  there  took  her  life  by 
MlSig  k«  throat  almoat  qolta  throngh,  and  inflicting  other 
•Modk  He  plc<t4«d  goQ^y  ^  ^^  bdletment,  for  which  ho 
•^Mdaatk  Hte  aawdara, Campbell, waa aitenead  to  tran*- 
1b  tha  pravlova  oonapiraey.    See  Mm- 


nepiraey. 
UmmU  Oimimml  0mm.  ppw  SI  and  738. 

ia  BM^wy,  and  at  the  aame  time  ezecmtlon,  oi  the  deed,  a 
••*«,  ar  pOe  of  ston«a,  loaf  mnrked  the  (pot.  It  b  now  almoat 
fn^tij  removed,  In  eoa»eqo«nc«  of  an  alteration  on  the  road  in 


presented  himself  at  the  door  of  Dean's  habita- 
tion, with  feelings  much  akin  to  the  mlsenble 
reflections  and  fears  of  its  inhabitants. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 

Then  abe  atrelehed  evt  her  Uly  hmA, 

And  for  to  da  her  boat  I 
*•  Hae  back  thy  flath  aad  troth,  WUUa, 

God  cU  thy  aool  good  reetl  " 

OtD  Ballad. 

'*  Comb  In,**  answered  the  low  and  sweet-toned 
voice  he  loved  best  to  hear,  as  Duller  tapped  at 
the  door  of  the  cottage.  Ho  lifted  the  latch,  and 
found  himself  under  the  roof  of  ulBiction.  Jeanie 
was  unable  to  trust  herself  with  more  than  one 
glance  towards  her  lover,  whom  she  now  met 
under  circumstances  so  agonizing  to  her  feel- 
ings, and  at  the  same  time  so  humbling  to  her 
honest  pride.  It  is  well  known,  that  much, 
both  of  wbst  lt<  good  and  bad  in  the  Scottish 
natitmal  character,  arises  out  of  the  intimacy  of 
their  fi&mily  connections.  **  To  be  come  of  hon- 
est folk,"  that  is,  of  people  who  have  homo  a  fiiir 
and  unstained  reputation,  is  an  advantage  as 
highly  prised  among  the  lower  Scotch,  as  the  em- 
phatic counterpart,  *'  to  be  of  a  good  family,"  is 
valued  among  their  gentry.  The  worth  and  re- 
spectability of  one  member  of  a  peasant's  fJaniily 
is  always  accounted  by  themselves  and  others,  not 
only  a  matter  of  honest  pride,  but  a  guarantee  for 
the  good  conduct  of  the  whole.  On  the  contrary, 
such  a  melancholy  stain  as  was  now  flung  on  one 
of  the  children  of  Deans,  extended  its  disgrace 
to  all  connected  with  him,  and  Jeanie  felt  herself 
lowered  at  once.  In  her  own  eyes,  and  In  those  of 
her  lover.  It  was  in  vain  that  i«hc  repressed  this 
feeling,  as  fkr  subordinate  and  too  selfish  to  be 
mingled  with  her  sorrow  for  her  sister's  calamity. 
Nature  prevailed ;  and  while  ahe  shed  tears  for 
her  sister's  distress  and  danger,  there  mingled 
with  them  bitter  drops  of  grief  for  her  own 
degradation. 

As  Butler  entered,  the  old  man  was  seated  by 
the  fire  with  his  well-wom  pocket  Bible  in  his 
hands,  the  companion  of  the  wanderings  and  dan- 
gers of  his  youth,  and  beqaeathed  to  him  on  the 
scaffold  by  one  of  those,  who,  in  the  year  1688, 
sealed  their  enthusiastic  principles  with  their 
bluod.  The  sun  sent  its  rays  through  a  small 
window  at  the  old  man's  back,  and,  "  shining 
motty  through  the  reek,"  to  use  the  expression 
of  a  bard  of  that  time  and  country,  Illumined  the 
grey  hairs  of  the  uld  man,  and  the  sacred  page 
which  he  studied.  His  features,  far  from  band- 
some,  and  rather  harsh  and  severe,  had  yet  from 
their  expresf^ion  of  habitual  gravity,  and  contempt 
for  earthly  things,  an  expression  of  stoical  digni- 
ty amidst  their  stemiics.'^.  He  boasted,  in  no 
small  degree,  the  attributes  which  Southey  as- 
cribes to  the  ancient  Scundinnvians,  whom  he 
terms  '*  firm  to  inflict  and  stubborn  to  endure." 
The  whole  formed  a  picture,  of  which  the  liehts 
might  have  been  given  by  Bcmbrandt.  but  the  out 
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Jne  would  have  required  the  force  and  vigor  of 
Miclmcl  An^clo. 

Deans  lifted  his  eye  as  Batler  entered,  and  in- 
Btantly  withdrew  it,  as  from  an  object  which 
gave  him  at  once  surpri^^e  and  sadden  pain.  He 
had  assuraod  such  hijjh  gronnd  with  this  camal- 
wltted  scholar,  as  he  had  in  his  pride  termed  But- 
ler, that  to  meet  him  of  all  men,  under  reelings  of 
humiliation,  agi^jayated  his  misfortune,  and  was  a 
consummation  like  that  of  the  dying  chief  In  the 
old  ballad—"  Earl  Percy  sees  my  fttU  I " 

Deans  raised  the  Bible  with  bis  left  band,  so 
as  partly  to  screen  his  fiice,  and  putting  back  his 
right  as  far  as  he  could,  held  it  towards  Butler  in 
ihat  position,  at  the  same  time  turning  his  body 
from  him,  as  if  to  prevent  his  seeing  the  working 
of  bis  countenance.  Butler  clasped  the  extended 
hand  which  had  supported  his  orphan  iofkncy, 
wept  over  it,  and  in  vain  endeavored  to  say  more 
than  the  words—'*  God  comfort  you— God  comfort 
you  I  *' 

••  He  will— He  doth,  my  friend,"  said  Deans, 
assuming  firmness  as  he  discovered  the  agitation 
of  his  guest ;  *'  He  doth  now,  and  He  will  yet 
more  In  His  own  gude  time.  I  have  been  ower 
proud  of  my  suflcrings  in  a  gude  cauHC,  Kcnben, 
and  now  I  am  to  be  tried  with  those  whilk  wiU 
turn  my  pride  and  glory  into  a  reproach  and  a 
hissing.  How  muckle  l)ctter  I  hae  thought  mysell 
than  them  that  lay  saft^  fed  sweet,  and  drank 
deep,  when  I  was  in  the  moss-bags  and  moors, 
wi'  precious  Donald  Cameron,  and  worthy  Mr. 
Blackadder,  called  Gnessagain  ;  and  how  proud  I 
was  o'  being  made  a  spectacle  to  men  and  angels, 
having  stood  on  their  pillory  at  the  Canongate 
afore  I  was  fifteen  years  old,  for  the  cause  of  a  Na- 
tional Covenant  I  To  think,  Reuben,  that  I,  wha 
hae  been  sae  honored  and  exalted  in  my  youth, 
nay,  when  I  was  but  a  hafllhis  callant,  and  that 
hae  borne  testimony  again  the  defection s  o'  the 
times  yearly,  monthly,  daily,  hourly,  minutely, 
striving  and  testifying  with  uplifted  hand  and 
▼oice,  crying  aloud,  and  sparing  not,  against  all 
great  national  snares,  as  the  nation-wasting  and 
church -sinking  abomination  of  union,  toleror 
tlon,  and  patronage,  Imposed  by  the  last  woman 
of  that  unhappy  race  of  Stuarts  ;  also  against  the 
InfHngements  and  Invasions  of  the  Just  powers 
of  eldership,  wbereanent  I  uttered  my  paper, 
called  a  '  Cry  of  an  Howl  in  the  Desert,*  printed 
at  the  Bow-head,  and  sold  by  all  flying  stationers 
In  town  and  country— and  now " 

Here  he  paused.  It  may  well  be  supposed 
that  Butler,  though  not  absolutely  coinciding  In 
all  the  good  old  man*s  ideas  about  church  govern- 
ment, bad  too  much  consideration  and  humanity 
to  Interrupt  him,  while  ho  reckoned  up  with  con- 
acions  pride  his  sufferings,  and  the  constancy  of 
Ms  testimony.  On  the  contraiy,  when  he  paused 
under  the  influence  of  the  bitter  recollections  of 
the  moment,  Butler  instantly  threw  in  his  mite  of 
encouragement. 

"You  have  been  well  known,  my  old  and  re- 
vered IMeud,  a  true  and  tried  follower  of  the 


Cross ;  one  who,  as  Saint  Jerome  hath  it,  ^perim- 
famiam  et  bonam  famam  gra$mri  ad  inunortaU- 
taiem^*  which  may  be  f^-eeiy  rendered, '  who  nish- 
eth  on  to  Immortal  life,  through  bad  report  and 
good  report.'  You  have  been  one  of  those  to 
whom  the  tender  and  fearftU  souls  cry  during  the 
midnight  solitude  —  *  Watchman,  what  of  the 
night  r— Watchman,  what  of  the  night  f  *— And, 
assuredly,  this  heavy  dispensation,  as  It  comes 
not  without  divine  permission,  so  It  comes  not 
without  it«  special  commission  and  use." 

"  I  do  receive  it  me  such,"  said  Poor  Deans,  re- 
turning the  grasp  of  Butler's  hand ;  "  and,  if  I 
have  not  been  taught  to  read  the  Scripture  in 
any  other  tongue  but  my  native  Scottish  "  (even 
in  his  distress  Butler's  Latin  quotation  had  not 
escaped  his  notice),  "I  have,  nevertheless,  so 
learned  them,  that  I  trust  to  bear  even  this  crook 
in  my  lot  with  submission.  But,  oh  i  Reuben 
Butler,  the  kirk,  of  whilk,  though  unworthy,  I 
liave  yet  been  thought  a  polished  shaft,  and  meet 
to  be  a  pillar,  holding,  ttom  my  youth  upward,  the 
place  of  a  ruling  elder— what  will  the  lightsomo 
and  profinne  think  of  the  guide  that  cannot  keep 
his  own  flimUy  fh>m  stumbling  ?  How  will  they 
take  up  their  song  and  their  reproach,  when  they 
see  that  children  of  professors  are  liable  to  as 
foul  backsliding  as  the  ofispring  of  Belial !  But 
I  will  bear  my  cross  with  the  comfort,  that  wliat- 
ever  showed  like  goodness  in  me  or  mine,  was 
but  like  the  light  that  shines  fhie  creeping  in- 
sects, on  the  brae-side.  In  a  dark  night— it  kythes 
bright  to  tJie  ee,  because  all  is  dark  around  it ; 
but  when  the  mom  comes  on  the  mountain.  It  Is 
but  a  puir  crawling  kail-worm  after  a*.  And  sae 
it  shows,  wi'  ony  rag  of  human  righteousness,  or 
formal  law-work,  that  we  may  pit  round  us  to 
cover  our  shame." 

As  he  pronounced  these  words,  the  door  again 
opened,  and  Mr.  Bartollne  Saddletree  entered,  his 
three-pointed  hat  set  fkr  back  on  his  head,  with  a 
silk  handkerchief  beneath  It,  to  keep  it  in  that 
cool  position,  his  gold-headed  cane  In  his  hand, 
and  bis  whole  deportment  that  of  a  wealthy 
burgher,  who  might  one  day  look  to  have  a  share 
In  the  magistracy,  if  not  actually  to  bold  the  cu- 
rule  chair  itself. 

Rochefoucanlt,  who  has  torn  the  veil  from  so 
many  foul  gangrenes  of  the  human  heart,  8ayB«  we 
find  something  not  altogether  unpleasant  to  us  in 
the  misfortunes  of  our  best  friends.  Mr.  Saddle- 
tree would  have  been  very  angry  had  any  one 
told  him  that  he  felt  pleasure  in  the  disaster  of 
poor  EfHo  Deans,  and  the  disgrace  of  her  family  ; 
and  yet  there  is  great  question  whether  the  grati- 
fication of  playing  the  person  of  importance,  in- 
quiring. Investigating,  and  laying  down  the  law 
on  the  whole  affair,  did  not  offer,  to  say  the  least, 
full  consolation  for  the  pain  which  pure  sympa- 
thy gave  him  on  account  of  his  wife's  kinswoman. 
He  had  now  got  a  piece  of  real  Judicial  business 
by  the  end,  instead  of  being  obliged,  as  was  hia 
common  cat»e,  to  intrude  his  opinion  where  It  was 
neither  wished  nor  wanted  ;  and  felt  as  happy  Lb 
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Ibe  exchtn^  as  a  boy  when  be  gets  hfs  flnt  new 
watch,  which  actoally  goe^  when  wound  np,  and 
has  real  hands  and  a  trae  dial-plate.  But  besides 
this  ^abject  for  legal  di^qabitiou.  Bartoline'e 
braiDf  wore  alf  o  OTerioadod  with  the  affair  of  Por- 
teous,  his  violent  death,  and  all  lis  probable  con- 
teqaences  to  the  city  and  commanity.  It  waa 
what  the  French  call  remdarroi  det  richesses,  the 
conAieion  ariaing  from  too  much  mental  wealth. 
Ha  walked  in  with  a  conaciouaneea  of  doable  im- 
portance, fbll  fhingbt  with  the  anperiority  of  one 
who  poaaeaeea  more  information  than  the  compa- 
ny into  whldi  he  enters,  and  who  feels  a  ri;,'ht  to 
discbarge  bis  learning  on  them  withont  mercy. 
**  Oood-moming,  Mr.  Deans,— good-morrow  to 
yoa,  Mr.  Butler, — I  was  not  aware  that  yon  were 
acquainted  with  Mr.  Deans.** 

Botler  made  some  slight  answer ;  his  reasona 
may  be  readily  imagined  for  not  making  bia  con- 
nexion with  the  (kmily,  which,  in  bis  eyes,  had 
fomething  of  tender  mystery,  a  frequent  subject 
of  conversation  with  indiflteront  persons,  snch  aa 
Saddletree. 

The  worthy  burgher,  in  the  plenitude  of  self- 
importance,  now  eat  down  upon  a  chair,  wiped 
bis  brow,  collected  hia  breath,  and  made  the  first 
experiment  of  the  resolved  pith  of  hia  lungs,  in  a 
deep  and  dignified  aigh,  resembling  a  groan  in 
Bonnd  and  intonation—'*  Awfh'  times  these,  neigh- 
bor Deans,  awfti^  times  I  ** 

''8inAi\  Bhame(U\  beaven-daring  times,** 
answered  Deans,  in  a  lower  and  more  subdued 
tone. 

**  For  my  part,**  continued  Saddletree,  swell- 
faigwlth  importance,  *'  what  between  the  distress 
of  my  (Hends,  and  my  poor  auld  country,  ony  wit 
that  ever  I  had  may  be  said  to  have  abandoned 
me,  rae  that  I  sometimes  think  myself  as  ignorant 
as  if  I  were  inter  rwtiooe.  Here  when  I  arise  in 
the  morning,  wl*  my  mind  jost  arranged  touching 
what's  to  be  done  In  puir  £ffle*s  misfortune,  and 
hae  gotten  the  baill  statute  at  my  finger-ends,  the 
mob  maun  get  up  and  string  Jock  Porteons  to  a 
dyester*s  beam,  and  ding  a*  thing  out  of  my  head 
««ain.** 

Deeply  aa  he  waa  distressed  with  his  own  do- 
mestic calamity,  Deans  could  not  help  expressing 
■ome  interest  in  the  news.  Saddletree  immedi- 
itelf  entered  on  details  of  the  insurrection  and 
its  con8eqnencefl,'wbile  Butler  took  the  occasion 
to  seek  some  private  conversation  with  Jeanie 
Deans.  She  gave  him  the  opportunity  he  sought, 
by  leaving  the  room,  as  if  in  prosecution  of  some 
|»rt  of  her  morning  labor.  Butler  followed  her  in 
a  few  minutee,  leaving  Deana  so  closely  engaged 
by  Us  busy  visitor,  that  there  was  little  chance 
of  his  observing  their  absence. 

The  acene  of  their  interview  was  an  outer 
■partment,  where  Jeanie  was  used  to  busy  lier- 
idf  tn  arranging  the  productions  of  her  dairy. 
When  Butler  found  an  opportunity  of  stealing 
after  her  into  this  place,  he  found  her  silent,  de- 
jected, and  ready  to  burst  into  tears.  Instead  of 
the  active  industry  with  which  she  had  been  ac- 


customed, even  while  in  the  act  of  speaking,  tc 
employ  her  hands  in  some  useAil  branch  of  house- 
hold business,  she  was  seated  listless  in  a  corner, 
sinking  apparently  under  the  weight  of  her  own 
thout;hts.  Yet  the  instant  he  entered,  she  dried 
her  eyet«,  and,  with  the  simplicity  and  opeuncKs 
of  her  character,  immediately  entered  on  conver- 
sation. 

'*  I  am  glad  you  have  come  in,  Mr.  Butler,** 
aaid  she,  '*  for— for— for  I  wished  to  tell  ye,  that  all 
maun  be  ended  between  you  and  me— it*s  beet  for 
baith  our  sakes.** 

*' Ended  I  **  aaid  Butler,  in  surprise;  **and  for 
wliat  should  it  be  ended  t— I  grant  this  is  a  heavy 
dispensation,  but  It  lies  neither  at  your  door  nor 
mine— it*B  an  evil  of  Ood'a  sending,  and  it  must 
be  borne;  but  it  cannot  break  plighted  troth, 
Jeanie,  while  they  that  plighted  their  word  wit>h 
to  keep  it.** 

'*  But,  Reuben,**  said  the  young  woman,  look- 
ing at  him  aflTectionately,  *'  I  ken  wee!  that  ye 
think  mair  of  me  than  yourself;  and,  Keubcn,  I 
can  only  in  requital  think  mair  of  your  weal  than 
of  my  ain.  Te  are  a  man  of  spotless  name,  bred 
to  Qod'a  ministry,  and  a*  men  say  that  ye  will 
some  day  rise  high  in  the  kirk,  though  poverty 
keep  ye  doun  e*en  now.  Poverty  is  a  bad  back- 
friend, Reuben,  and  that  ye  ken  ower  wecl ;  but 
ill-feme  is  a  waur  ane,  and  that  is  a  truth  ye  sail 
never  learn  through  my  means.** 

"  What  do  yoa  mean  t  *'  said  Butler,  eagerly 
and  impatiently ;  ^*  or  how  do  you  connect  your 
sister's  guilt,  if  guilt  there  be,  which,  I  trust  in 
God,  may  yctbe  disproved,  with  our  engagement? 
how  can  that  affect  you  or  me  ?  ** 

"  How  can  you  ask  me  that, Mr.  Butler?  Will 
this  stain,  d*ye  think,  over  be  forgotten,  as  Inng 
aa  our  beads  are  abune  the  grund?  Will  it  not 
stick  to  us,  and  to  our  bairns,  and  to  their  very 
bairns*  balms  ?  To  hae  been  the  child  i)f  an  hon- 
est man,  might  hae  been  saying  something  for  me 

and  mine ;  but  to  be  the  sister  of  a O  my 

God!"— With  this  exckimatlon  her  resolution 
foiled,  and  she  burst  into  a  passionate  fit  of 
tears. 

The  lover  used  every  effort  to  induce  her  to 
compose  her?elf,  and  at  louijth  succeeded  ;  but  sho 
only  resumed  her  composure  to  express  herself 
with  the  same  posltivcncss  as  before.  "*  No,  Reu- 
ben, ril  bring  dlsgr<ice  hame  tonae  man's  hearth ; 
my  ain  distresses  I  can  honr,  and  I  maun  bear,  but 
there  is  nae  occasion  for  buckling  them  on  other 
folk's  shouthers.  I  will  bear  my  load  alone— the 
back  is  made  for  the  burden.** 

A  lover  is  by  charter  wayward  and  suspicions ; 
and  Jeanie*s  readiness  to  renounce  their  engage- 
ment, under  pretence  of  zeal  for  IiIb  peace  of  mind 
and  respectability  of  character,  seemed  to  poor 
Butler  to  form  a  portentous  combination  with  the 
commission  of  the  stran^'cr  he  bad  met  with 
that  morning.  Ills  voice  falterod  as  he  asked, 
"  whether  nothing  but  a  sense  of  her  sister's  pres- 
ent distress  occasioned  her  to  talk  in  that  mao 
ner?** 
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'*  And  wh»t  elBC  can  do  sae  t "  she  replied 
wltb  BimplicUy.  ''  Is  It  not  ten  long  years  since 
we  ppoke  together  in  this  way  t " 

*'  Ten  years  I  *'  said  Butler.    "  It's  a  .ong  time 

— snfflcient  pcrliaps  for  a  woman  to  weary " 

"  To  weary  of  her  anid  gown,''  said  Jeanle, 
''  and  to  wish  for  a  new  ane  if  she  likes  to  be 
brave,  bat  not  long  enough  to  weaiy  of  a  friend 
—The  eye  may  wish  to  change,  out  the  heart 
never." 

'^  Never  I"  said  Keuben,—'' that's  a  bold 
promise." 

''  But  not  more  banld  than  true,"  said  Jeanie, 
with  the  same  quiet  simplicity  which  attended 
her  manner  in  Joy  and  grief,  in  ordinary  af- 
fairs, and  in  those  which  most  interested  her  feel- 
ings. 

Butler  paused,  and  tooUng  at  her  fixedly—''  I 
am  chai^d,"  he  said,  *'  with  a  message  to  you, 
Jeanie." 

"  Indeed  I  Prom  whom  ?  Or  what  can  ony 
ane  hare  to  say  to  me  T  " 

*'It  is  from  a  slrauKer,"  said  Butler,  affecting 
to  speak  with  an  indifference  which  bis  voice  be- 
lied—'* A  young  man  whom  I  met  this  morning  in 
the  Park." 

"Mercy  I"  said  Jeanie,  eagerly;  *' and  what 
did  he  say?" 

*'  That  he  did  not  see  you  at  the  hour  he  ex- 
pected, but  required  you  should  meet  him  alone 
at  MuBchat's  Cairn,  this  night,  so  soon  as  the 
moon  rises." 

"  Tell  him,"  said  Jeanie,  hastily,  "  I  shall  cer- 
tainly come." 

"3Iay  I  ask,"  ssld  Butler,  his  suspicions  In- 
creasing at  the  ready  alacrity  of  the  answer, 
"  who  this  man  is  to  whom  you  are  so  willing  to 
give  the  meeting  at  a  place  and  hoiur  so  uncom- 
mon ? " 

•'Polk  maun  do  muckle  they  have  little  will  to 
do,  in  this  world,"  replied  Jeanie. 

"  Granted,"  said  her  lover ;  "  but  what  com- 
pels you  to  this?- whois  this  person?  What  I 
saw  of  him  was  not  very  favorable— who,  or  what 
is  he?" 

"  1  do  not  know,"  replied  Jeanie,  com- 
posedly. 

"  You  do  not  know  I  "  said  Butler,  stepping 
impatiently  through  the  apartment— "  You  pur- 
pose to  meet  a  young  man  whom  you  do  not 
know,  at  such  a  time,  and  in  a  place  so  lonely— 
you  say  you  are  compelled  to  do  this— and  yet 
yon  say  yon  do  not  know  the  person  who  exer- 
cii«e9  such  an  influence  over  you  I— Jeanie,  what 
am  I  to  think  of  this?" 

'*  Think  only,  Reuben,  that  I  speak  truth,  as 
if  I  were  to  answer  at  the  last  day.— I  do  not  ken 
thi*  man— I  do  not  even  ken  that  I  ever  saw  him ; 
and  yet  I  must  give  him  the  meeting  he  asks— 
there's  life  and  death  upon  it." 

"  Win  you  not  tell  your  iiither,  or  take  him 
with  you  ?  "  said  Butler. 

*'I  cannot,"  said  Jeanie;  "I  havenopermis- 
ilon." 


"  Will  you  let  trie  go  with  you  ?  I  wiU  wait  Is 
the  Park  till  nightfall,  and  join  you  when  yoa  sot 
out." 

"It  is  impossible,"  said  Jeanie  ;  "  tber« 
maunoa  be  mortal  creature  within  hearing  of  our 
conference." 

"  Have  you  considered  well  the  nature  of  what 
you  are  going  to  do?— the  time— the  place— an 
unknown  and  suspicious  character  ?  — Why,  If 
he  had  asked  to  see  yon  in  this  bouse,  your  lea- 
ther sitting  In  the  next  room,  and  within  call,  at 
such  an  hour,  you  should  have  refused  to  see 
him." 

"  My  weird  maun  be  fulfilled,  Mr.  Buder;  my 
lite  and  my  safety  are  in  God's  hands,  but  I'll  not 
spare  to  risk  either  of  them  on  the  enand  I  am 
gaun  to  do." 

"  Then,  Jeanie,"  said  Butler,  much  displeased, 
"  we  must  indeed  break  short  off,  and  bid  fare- 
welL  When  there  can  be  no  confidence  betwixt 
a  man  and  his  plighted  wife  on  such  a  momentous 
topic,  it  is  a  sign  that  she  has  no  longer  the  re- 
gard for  him  that  makes  their  engagement  safe 
and  suitable.'^ 

Jeanie  lookedat  him  and  sighed.  "  I  thought,'* 
she  said,  '*  that  I  had  brought  myself  to  bear  thir 
parting— but— but— I  did  not  ken  that  we  were  to 
part  in  unkindness.  But  I  am  a  woman  and  you 
are  a  man— it  may  be  different  wi'  you— if  your 
mind  is  made  easier  by  thinking  sae  hardly  of 
me,  I  wouki  not  ask  you  to  think  otherwise." 

"  You  are,"  said  Butler,  "  what  you  have 
always  been- wiser,  better,  and  less  selfish  in  yoBi 
native  feelings  than  I  can  be,  with  all  the  helpa 
philosophy  can  give  to  a  Christian.— But  why- 
why  will  you  persevere  in  an  undertaking  so  des- 
perate ?  Why  will  you  not  let  me  be  your  assist- 
ant—your  protector,  or  at  least  your  adviser  ?  " 

"Just  because  I  cannot,  and  I  dare  not,"  an- 
swered Jeanie.—"  But  bark,  what's  that  ?  Sur«|y 
my  father  is  no  weel  ? " 

In  foct,  the  voices  in  the  next  room  became  ob- 
streperously loud  or  a  sodden,  the  cause  of  which 
vociferation  it  is  necessary  to  explain  before  we 
go  farther. 

When  Jeanie  and  Butler  retired,  Mr.  SaddJe- 
tree  entered  upon  the  business  which  chiefly  inter- 
ested the  family.  lu  the  commencement  of  their 
conversation  he  found  old  Deans,  who,  in  his  usual 
state  of  mind,  was  nogranter  of  propositions,  so 
much  subdued  by  a  deep  sense  of  his  daughter's 
danger  and  disgrace,  that  he  heard  without  replying 
to,  or  perhaps  without  understanding,  one  or  two 
learned  disquisitions  on  the  nature  of  the  crime 
Imputed  to  her  charge,  and  on  the  steps  which 
ought  to  be  taken  in  consequence.  His  only  an- 
swer at  each  pause  was.  "I  am  no  ndsdoubting 
that  you  wuss  us  weel— your  wife's  our  fiir-awa 
cousin." 

Encouraged  by  these  symptoms  of  acquies- 
cence. Saddletree,  who,  as  an  amateur  of  the  law, 
had  a  supreme  deference  for  all  constituted  an* 
thorities,  again  recurred  to  his  other  topic  of  inter 
est,  the  murder,  namely,  of  I'orteiwiM,  and  pro 
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■ODOced  A  severe  censure  on  the  parties  con* 
terned. 

**The8fl  are  kittle  tttnee  — kinle  times,  Mr. 
DesDs.  when  the  people  take  the  power  of  life 
and  death  oat  of  the  hands  of  the  riulitfal  ma^ 
trate  into  their  aln  rough  fprip.  I  am  of  opinion, 
and  so  I  beltere  win  Mr.  Crosemyloor  and  the 
Priry-Conndl,  that  this  rising  In  effelr  of  war,  to 
take  away  the  life  of  a  reprieved  man,  will  prove 
little  better  than  perdoelHon.** 

**ir  I  hadna  that  on  my  mind  whiik  is  ill  to 
bear,  Mr.  Saddletree,'*  said  Deans,  '*  I  wad  make 
bukl  to  dl<>pate  that  point  wi'  yon.'* 

''How  could  JOQ.  dispate  what's  plain  law, 
man?"  said  Saddletree,  somewhat  contemptn* 
oasly;  **  there's  no  a  callanttbat  e'er  carried  a 
pock  wl'  a  process  in't,  but  will  tell  you  that  per- 
daellion  Is  the  warst  and  maist  virulent  kind  of 
treason,  being  an  open  convocating  of  the  king's 
lieires  against  his  anthnrlty  (mair  especially  in 
arms,  and  by  took  of  dmm,  to  baith  wlillk  acces- 
Bories  my  een  and  logs  bore  witness),  and  mockla 
warse  than  lese-majesty,  or  the  concealment  of  a 
treasonable  purpose — It  wlnna  bear  a  dispute, 
neighbor." 

''But  it  will,  thonsh."  retorted  Douce  Darie 
Deans;  ''I  tell  ye  It  will  bear  a  dispute— 1  never 
Hked  year  canld,  legal,  formal  doctrines,  neighbor 
Saddletree.  I  baud  unco  little  by  the  Parliament 
House,  since  the  awfh'  downflill  of  the  hopes  of 
honest  fiilk  that  followed  the  Revolution." 

**  Bat  what  wad  ye  bae  bad,  Mr.  Deans  T  "  said 
Saddletree.  Impatiently;  ^^dldiia  ye  get  baith 
liberty  and  conscience  made  fkst.  and  settled  by 
taibde  on  yoo  and  yoar  heirs  for  ever  ?  " 

^  Mr.  Saddletree,"  retorted  Deans,  *'  I  ken  ye 
are  one  of  those  that  are  wise  after  the  manner  of 
this  worid,  and  that  ye  band  your  part,  and  cast 
hi  yoar  portion,  wi'  the  lang-heads  and  lang- 
gowns,  and  keep  with  the  smart  witty-pated  law- 
yers of  this  -oar  land— Weary  on  the  dark  and 
dolefu'  cast  that  they  hae  glen  this  nnhappy  king- 
dom, when  their  black  hands  c^  defection  were 
damped  in  the  red  bands  of  our  sworn  murtherers ; 
when  those  who  had  numbered  the  towers  of  our 
Zion,  and  marked  the  bulwarks  of  Reformation, 
saw  their  hopee  torn  into  a  anare,  and  their  re- 
joicing into  weeping." 

''I  canna  nnderstand  this,  neighbor,"  an- 
swered Saddletree.  '^  I  am  an  honest  presbyterian 
of  tiie  Kirk  of  Scotland,  and  stand  by  her  and  the 
General  Assembly,  and  the  due  administration 
ofjastlce  by  the  fifteen  Lords  o'  Session  and  the 
Ite  Lords  o'  Justiciary." 

''  Oat  upon  ye,  Mr.  Saddletree  t "  exclaimed 
David,  who,  in  an  opportnnlty  of  giving  his  testi- 
mony on  the  offences  and  backslldlngs  of  the  land, 
l^got  for  a  moment  his  own  domestic  calamity— 
''oot  apon  yoar  Oeneral  Assembly,  and  the  back 
of  my  hand  to  your  Conrt  o'  Session  !— Wliat  is 
the  Une  bat  a  waefta'  bunch  o'  caaldrlfe  professors 
nd  ministers,  that  sate  bien  and  warm  when  tiie 
persecuted  remaant  were  warstllug  wl*  hanger, 
lad  cankl,  and  fear  of  death,  and  danger  of  fire  and 


sword,  npon  wet  brao-sldca,  pmt-hagga,  and  flow- 
mosses,  and  that  now  creep  (rat  of  their  holes,  like 
blue-bottle  flies  In  a  blink  of  sunshine,  to  take 
the  pa'plt4  and  places  of  belter  folk— of  them  that 
witnessed,  and  testified,  and  fought,  and  endured 
pit,  prison-house,  and  transportation  beyond  seast 
—A  bonny  bike  there's  o'  them !— And  for  yoar 
Oourt  o'  Session " 

*'  Ye  may  say  what  ye  will  o'  the  Oeneral  As- 
sembly," said  Saddletree,  Interrupting  him, ''  and 
let  theut  clear  thero  that  kens  them ;  but  as  fot 
the  Lords  o'  Seiision,  forby  that  they  are  my  next- 
door  neighbors,  I  would  have  ye  ken,  for  your  ain 
regulation,  that  to  raise  scandal  anent  them,  whilk 
is  termed  to  murmur  again  them,  is  a  crime  »ui 
generis^—€ui  generis^  Mr.  Deans— ken  ye  what  that 
amuunts  to  ? " 

"  I  ken  little  o'  the  Ungnage  of  Antichrist," 
said  Deans ;  *'  and  I  core  lesH  than  little  what  car^ 
nal  courts  may  call  the  speeches  of  honest  men. 
And  as  to  murmur  again  them,  it's  what  a'  the  folk 
that  loses  their  pleas,  and  niuetenths  o'  them 
that  win  them,  will  be  gay  sure  to  be  guilty  in. 
Sae  I  wad  bae  ye  ken  that  I  baud  a'  your  gleg- 
tongned  advocates,  that  sell  their  knowledge  for 
pieces  of  sliver— aud  your  worWly-wise  jadgen, 
that  will  gie  three  days  of  hearing  in  presence  to 
a  debate  about  the  peeling  a(  an  liigan,  and  no  ae 
half-hour  to  the  gospel  testimony  — ae  leguliets 
and  formalists,  countenancing,  by  sentences,  and 
quirks,  and  cunning  terms  of  law,  the  late  be- 
gan conrses  of  national  defections— union,  tolera- 
tion, patronages,  aud  Yerastlan  prehitic  oaths.  As 
for  the  soul  and  body-killing  Court  o'  Jost- 
idary " 

The  habit  of  considering  his  life  as  dedicated 
to  bear  testimony  in  behalf  of  what  he  dceme<l 
the  saffiering  and  deserted  cause  of  true  religion, 
had  swept  honest  David  along  with  It  thus  far ; 
but  with  tlie  mention  of  the  criminal  court,  the 
recollection  of  the  dieastxous  condition  of  his 
daughter  rushed  at  once  on  his  mind ;  he  stopped 
short  In  the  midst  of  his  triumphant  declamation, 
pressed  his  hands  against  his  forehead,  and  re- 
mained silent. 

Saddletree  was  aomewhat  moved,  but  apparent- 
ly not  BO  much  so  as  to  indace  him  to  relinquish 
the  privilege  of  prosing  In  his  turn,  afforded  him 
by  David's  sudden  silence.  "  Nae  doubt,  neigh- 
bor," he  said,  "  It's  a  salr  thing  to  bae  to  do  wi' 
courts  of  luw.  unless  it  be  to  Improve  ane's  knowl- 
edge and  practlque,  by  waiting  on  as  a  hearer ; 
and  touching  tliis  unhappy  aillair  of  Effle — ycMl 
hae  seen  the  dlttay,  doubtless  ?  "  He  dragged  out 
of  his  pocket  a  bundle  of  papers,  and  begun  to 
turn  them  over.  "  This  is  no  it— this  is  the  Infor- 
mation of  Mun<!o  Marsport,  of  that  ilk,  against 
Captain  Lackland,  for  coming  on  his  lands  of 
Marsport  with  hawks,  hounds,  lyiug-do::s,  nets, 
gnus,  cross-bows,  bagbuls  of  found,  or  other  en 
g^nes  more  or  less  for  do!«truction  of  ^mc,  sic  as 
red-deer,  fhllow-deer,  cappercailzlos,  grey-fowU 
moor-fowl,  paltrlcks,  heroutt,  and  sic  like ;  he,  the 
aald  defender  not  being  ane  qualified  person,  in 
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tennn  of  tlie  ^tatntc  elxtecn  hundred  and  twcnty- 
■nc ;  that  i?,  not  having  ane  ploogh-gate  of  land. 
Now,  the  defences  proponed  Bay,  that  non  constat 
at  this  present  wliat !»  a  plough-gate  of  land,  whilk 
uncertainty  is  gofilcicut  to  elide  the  concluBlons 
of  the  libel.  But  then  the  answers  to  the  defences 
(they  are  signed  by  Mr.  Crossroyloof,  bat  Mr. 
Younglad  drew  them),  they  propone,  that  It  sig- 
nifles  naething,  in  hoc  gtatu  what  or  bow  muckle 
a  plough-gate  of  land  may  be,  in  respect  the  de- 
fender has  nae  lands  what^o'er,  less  or  mair.  *  Sae 
grant  a  plough-gate '  "  (here  Saddletree  read  ttom 
the  paper  in  his  hand)  " '  lo  be  less  than  the  nine- 
teenth part  of  a  guse's  grab's '— '  I  trow  Mn  Cross- 
niyloof  put  in  that— 1  ken  his  style),— *  of  a  guse'a 
grass,  what  the  better  will  the  defender  be,  seeing 
he  basna  a  divot-cast  of  land  in  Scotland  ^—AdiXh 
caltu  for  Lackland  duplies,  that  nihU  inf^rest  de 
poasessione,  the  pursuer  must  put  his  case  under 
the  statute '—(now,  this  Is  worth  your  notice, 
neighbor),—'  and  must  show,  formaiiter  el  special' 
iter,  as  well  as  generaliUry  what  is  the  qnaliflcation 
that  defender  Lackland  does  not  possess— let  him 
toll  me  what  a  plough-gate  of  laud  is,  and  Til  tell 
him  if  1  have  one  or  no.  Surely  the  pursuer  la 
bound  to  understand  his  own  libel,  and  his  own 
statute  that  he  founds  upon.  Titiue  pursues  M<z- 
vius  for  recovery  of  ane  bkKk  horse  lent  to  MsbvIub 
—surely  he  shall  have  Judgment;  but  if  Titlua 
pursue  Mffivius  for  ane  scarlet  or  crimson  horse, 
doubtless  he  shall  be  bound  to  show  that  there  is 
sic  ane  animal  in  return  natura.  No  man  can  be 
bound  to.  plead  to  nonsense— that  is  to  say,  to  a 
charge  which  cannot  he  explained  or  understood  * 
—(he's  wrang  there— the  better  the  pleadings  the 
fewer  understand  them),— ^  and  so  the  reference 
unto  this  undefined  and  unibteDigible  measure  of 
land  is,  as  if  a  penalty  was  inflicted  by  statute  for 
any  man  who  suld  hunt  or  hawk,  or  use  lying-dogs, 
and  wearing  a  sky-blue  pair  of  breeches,  without 

having ' But  1  am  wearying  you,  Mr.  Deans, — 

we^U  pass  to  your  ain  business,— though  this  case 
of  Marsport  tigaliist  Lackland  has  made  an  unco 
din  in  the  Outer-House.  Weel,  here's  the  dittay 
against  pulr  ElBe :  '  Whereas  it  is  humbly  meant 
aud  shown  to  us,*  &c.  (they  are  words  of  mere 
style),  'that  whereas,  by  the  laws  of  this  and 
every  other  well-regulated  realm,  the  murder  of 
any  one,  more  especially  of  an  Infont  child,  is  a 
crime  of  ane  high  nature,  aud  severely  punishable : 
And  whereas,  without  prejudice  to  tlje  foresaid 
geuerality.  It  was,  by  ane  act  made  in  the  second 
session  of  the  First  Parliament  of  our  most  High 
and  Dread  Sovereigns  William  and  Mary,  especial- 
ly enacted,  that  ane  woman  who  shall  have  con- 
cealed her  condition,  and  shall  not  be  able  to  show 
that  she  hath  called  for  help  at  the  birth,  in  case 
that  the  child  shall  be  found  dead  or  amlssing, 
shall  be  deemed  and  held  guilty  of  the  murder 
thereof:  and  the  said  facts  of  concealment  and 
prej^nancy  being  found  proven  or  confessed,  shall 
sustain  the  pains  of  law  accordingly ;  yet,  never- 

th'*lc88,  you,  Effle,  or  Buphemia  Deans '  " 

'  Reaid  no  Cuther !  '*  said  Deans,  raising  bis 


head  up ;  "I  would  rather  ye  thrust  a  sword  Into 
my  heart  than  read  a  word  farther  I " 

"  Weel,  neighbor,'*  said  Saddletree,  "  I  thought 
It  wad  hae  comforted  ye  to  ken  the  best  and  the 
warst  o't.  But  the  question  is,  what's  to  be 
dune?" 

"Nothing,"  answered  Deans  firmly,  **but  to 
abide  the  dispensation  that  the  Lord  sees  meet 
to  send  us.  Oh,  if  it  had  been  His  will  to  take 
the  grey  head  to  rest  before  this  awftil  visitation 
on  my  house  and  name  1  But  His  will  be  done. 
I  can  say  that  yet,  though  I  can  say  little  mair.*' 

"But,  neighbor,"  said  Saddletree,  "ye'll  re- 
tain advocates  for  the  pulr  lassie?  It's  a  thing 
maun  needs  be  thought  of.'* 

*'If  there  was  ae  man  of  them,"  answered 
Deans,  "  that  held  fiisi  his  integrity— but  I  ken 
them  weel,  they  are  a'  carnal,  crafty,  and  warld- 
huntlng  self-seekers,  Yerastians,  and  Aimlniana, 
every  ane  o'  them." 

"Hout  tout,  neighbor,  ye  mannna  take  the 
warld  at  its  word,"  said  Saddletree;  "the  very 
dell  is  no  sae  ill  as  he's  ca'd ;  and  I  ken  mair  than 
ae  advocate  that  may  be  said  to  hae  some  integ- 
rity as  weel  as  their  neighbors ;  that  is,  after  a 
sort  o'  Ikshion  o'  their  ain." 

"  It  is  indeed  but  a  fhshion  of  integrity  that  ye 
will  find  amang  them,"  replied  David  Deans, 
"  and  a  fkshion  of  wisdom,  and  fashion  of  carnal 
learning— gazing,  glancing-glasses  tliey  are,  fit 
only  to  fling  the  glaiks  In  folk's  oen,  wi*  their 
pawky  policy,  and  earthly  ingine,  tlielr  flij^bta 
and  refinements',  and  periods  of  eloquence,  ft«o 
heathen  emperors  and  popish  canons.  They  can- 
na,  in  that  daft  trash  ye  wore  reading  to  me, 
sae  muckle  as  ca'  men  that  are  tae  ill-starred  as 
to  be  amang  their  hands,  by  ony  name  o'  the  dis- 
pensation o'  grace,  but  maun  new  baptize  them 
by  the  names  of  the  accursed  Titus,  wha  was 
made  the  instrument  of  burning  the  holy  Temple, 
and  other  sic  like  heathens." 

"It's  Tishlus,"  Interrupted  Saddletree,  "and 
no  Titus.  Mr.  Crossmyloof  cares  as  little  about 
Titus  or  the  Latin  as  ye  do.— But  it's  a  case  of 
necessity— she  maun  hae  counsel.  Now,  I  could 
speak  to  Mr.  Crossmyloof— he's  weel  kend  for  a 
round-spun  Presbyterian,  and  a  ruling  elder  to 
boot." 

"He's   a   rank  Yerastiau,"   replied   Deans 
"  one  of  the  public  and  polititlous  wardly-wisa 
men  that  stude  up  to  prevent  ane  gener^  owning 
of  the  cause  In  the  day  of  power.' 

"  What  say  ye  to  the  atild  Laird  of  Cuflkbout  ?  " 
said  Saddletree ;  "he  whiles  thumps  the  dust  out 
of  a  case  gey  and  weel." 

"He?  tJie  fause  loon  I"  answered  Deans— 
"he  was  In  his  bandallers  to  hae  Joined  the  un- 
gracious Highlanders  in  1715,  an  they  had  ever 
bad  the  luck  to  cross  the  Firth.'* 

"  Weel,  Amiston  ?  there's  a  clever  chlold  for 
ye  I "  said  Bartollue,  triumphantly. 

"Ay,  to  bring  popish  medals  In  till  their  very 
library  from  that  schismatic  woman  m  the  nortlv 
the  Duchess  of  Clordon." 
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"^Weel,  wecl,  bat  somebody  ye  maon  hae-^ 
IThat  think  ye  of  KiUlepmit  T  '* 

**  fle'e  an  Anninian/^ 

"Woodsetter?" 

"  Hc'8, 1  doubt,  a  Coccelan." 

"Anld  Whilllewhaw?" 

"He'fl  ony  tbing  ye  like." 

"  Toang  Ncmmu  ?  " 

"  He*8  naetbing  at  a\'^ 

"Ye're  ill  to  please,  neighbor/*  raid  Saddle- 
tree :  *'  I  hae  run  ower  the  pick  o'  them  for  you, 
ye  maun  e'en  choose  for  youreell ;  but  bethink  ye 
that  lo  the  multitade  of  coaneellora  there's  safety. 
—What  say  ye  to  try  young  Mackenyie  f  he  has 
a'  hie  ancle's  Practlqnea  at  the  tongue's  end.'* 

"What,  sir,  wad  ye  speak  to  me,"  exclaim- 
ed the  etardy  prcsbyterian  in  excessive  wrath, 
"  about  a  man  that  has  the  blood  of  the  saints  at 
his  fio'Tcrs'  ends  ?  Didna  his  erne  die  and  gang  to 
bi8  place  wi'  the  name  of  the  Bluidy  Mackenyie  t 
and  wiona  he  be  kend  by  that  name  sae  lang  as 
there's  a  Scots  tnngue  to  #peak  the  wurd  T  If  the 
life  of  the  dear  bairu  that's  under  a  suffering  dis- 
peoeation,  and  Jeanie's,  and  my  ain,  and  a'  man- 
klod'B,  depended  on  my  asldng  sic  a  slave  o* 
Satan  to  speak  a  word  for  mo  or  them,  they 
ebotild  a'  gae  down  the  water  thegither  for  Davie 
Deans  I" 

It  was  the  exalted  tone  in  which  he  spoke  this 
last  sentence  titat  broke  up  the  conversation  be- 
tween  Butler  and  Jeanie,  aind  brought  them  both 
"ben  the  housc,^*  to  use  the  language  of  the 
country.  Here  they  found  the  poor  old  man  hall' 
f^tic  between  grief  and  sealous  ire  against 
Saddletree's  proposed  measures,  his  cheek  in- 
flamed, his  hand  clenched,  and  his  voice  raised, 
vMte  the  tear  in  hia  eye,  and  the  occasional 
qaiver  of  his  acoenta,  showed  tliat  his  utmost 
efforts  were  inadcqoate  to  shaking  off  the  con- 
rdoomess  of  his  misery.  Butler,  apprehensive 
of  the  consequences  of  his  agitation  to  an  aged 
and  feeble  fhime,  ventured  to  utter  to  him  a  re- 
MHnmendation  to  patience. 

^lam  patient,"  retnmed  the  old  man  sternly, 
— "  more  patient  than  any  one  who  is  alive  to  the 
woful  backtlldings  of  a  miserable  time  can  be 
patient;  and  in  so  mncb,  that  I  need  neither  sec- 
tarians, nor  sons,  nor  grand»ms  of  sectarians, 
to  msiruct  my  grey  balTS  how  to  bear  my 
aow.'* 

"Bat,  sir,"  continued  Butler,  taking  no  of- 
'eoce  at  the  slur  oist  on  his  grandfather's  faith, 
'we  must  use  human  means.  When  yon  call  in 
•  pbrsidan,  yon  would  not,  I  suppose,  question 
him  on  the  nature  of  his  religious  principles  I " 

"Wad  I  no/"  answered  David—"  bull  wad, 
tboQj^h ;  and  if  he  didna  satisfy  me  that  he  had  a 
r^iit  ecnee  of  the  right-hand  and  left-hand  defec- 
ti(»)8  of  the  day,  not  a  gontto  of  his  physic  should 
pcf  through  my  father's  son." 

It  is  a  dangerous  thing  to  trust  to  an  illustra- 
tion. Butler  had  done  so  and  miscarried ;  but, 
like  a  gallant  soldier  when  his  mnsket  misses 
be.  he  stood  hla  grooud,  and  char]^  with  the 


bayonet—*'  This  is  too  rigid  an  interpretation  of 
your  duty,  sir.  The  sun  shines,  and  the  rain  de> 
Bcends,  on  the  Just  and  unjust,  and  they  are 
phiced  together  In  life  in  circumstances  which 
flrequently  render  in terconrse  between  them  indcs- 
pensable,  perhaps  that  ihe  evil  may  have  an 
opportunity  of  being  converted  by  the  good,  and 
pertiaps,  also,  that  the  righteous  might,  among 
other  trials,  be  subjected  to  that  of  occasional 
converse  with  the  pro&ne." 

•*Ye're  a  silly  callant,  Reuben,'*  answered 
Deans,  ''  with  your  bits  of  argument.  Can  a  man 
touch  pitch  and  not  be  defiled  t  Or  what  think 
ye  of  the  brave  and  worthy  champions  of  the 
Covenant,  that  wadna  sae  muckle  as  hear  a  min- 
ister speak,  be  his  gifts  and  graces  as  they  would, 
that  liadna  witnessed  against  the  enormities  of 
the  dayt  Nae  lawyer  shall  ever  speak  for  me 
and  mine  that  hasna  concurred  in  the  testimony 
of  the  scatt^'n^d,  yet  lovely  remnant,  which  abode 
in  the  clilts  of  the  rocks." 

So  saying,  and  as  if  fotigued,  both  with  the 
arguments  and  presence  of  his  guests,  the  old 
man  arose,  and  seeming  to  bid  them  adieu  with  a 
motion  of  bis  head  and  hand,  went  to  shut  him- 
self up  in  his  sleeping  apartment. 

''It's  thrawing  his  daughter's  life  awa,"  said 
Saddletree  to  Butler,  "  to  hear  him  speak  in  that 
daft  gate.  Where  will  he  ever  get  a  Cameronian 
advocate  t  Or  wha  ever  heard  of  a  lawyer's  suf- 
fering either  for  ae  religion  or  another!  The 
lassie's  life  is  clean  flung  awa  " 

During  the  ktter  part  of  this  donate,  DnioWe- 
dikes  had  arrived  at  the  door,  dismounted,  aung 
the  pony's  bridle  on  the  usual  hook,  and  sunk 
down  on  bis  ordinary  settle.  His  eyes,  with  more 
than  their  usual  animation,  followed  first  one 
speaker,  then  another,  till  he  caught  the  melan- 
choly sense  of  the  wliole  troxa  Saddletree's  last 
words.  He  rose  firom  his  seat,  stumped  slowly 
across  tho  room,  and,  coming  close  up  to  Saddle- 
tree's ear,  said  in  a  tremulous  anxious  voice, 
"  Will— will  sUler  do  naething  for  them,  Mr.  Sad- 
dletree?" 

"Uraphl"  said  Saddletree,  looking  grave,— 
"slUer  will  cerUinly  do  it  in  the  Parliament 
House,  if  ony  thing  eon  do  it ;  but  wliere's  the 
siller  to  come  frae  ?  Mr.  Deans,  ye  see,  wiil  do 
naething;  and  though  Mrs.  Saddletree's  their  far- 
awa  fHend,  and  right  good  weel-wisher,  and  is) 
weel  disposed  to  assist,  yet  she  wadna  like  to 
stand  to  be  bound  Hngvli  in  soUdttm  to  such  an 
expensive  work.  An  Ilka  fHend  wad  bear  a  share 
o'  the  burden,  something  might  be  dune— ilka  ane 
to  be  liable  for  their  ain  inputr-I  wadna  like  to 
see  the  case  fa'  through  without  being  pled— it 
wadna  be  creditable,  for  a'  tJiat  daft  whig  body 
says.** 

"I'll— I  will— yea"  (assuming  fortitude),  "I 
will  be  answerable,"  said  Dumbieillkes,  *'  for  a 
score  of  punds  sterling." — And  ho  was  silent, 
staring  in  astonishment  at  finding  himself  capa- 
ble of  such  unwonted  resolution  and  eTcoesirt 
generosity. 
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•*God  Almighty  We§B  ye,  Lalrdl"  »a!d  Jeanie, 
fai  a  tranBport  of  gratitude. 

"  Ye  may  ca'  the  twenty  punds  thretty,"  «ild 
Damhiedikes,  looking  bashfully  away  from  bcr, 
and  tftwarde  Saddletree. 

"  That  wlll.do  bravely/*  aaid  Saddletree,  rub- 
bing his  hands ;  '*and  ye  sail  hae  a'  my  skill  and 
knowledge  to  gar  the  siller  gang  flir— I'll  tape  it 
out  weel— I  ken  how  to  gar  the  birkies  tak  abort 
fees,  and  be  glad  o'  them  too— it's  only  ganing 
Ibcm  trow  ye  hae  twa  or  three  cases  of  impor- 
tance coming  on,  and  tbey^ll  woiic  cheap  to  get 
custom.  Let  me  alane  for  whlllywhatng  an  advo- 
cate :— it's  nae  sin  to  get  as  mudcle  fh&e  them  for 
oar  siller  as  we  can— after  a\  It's  but  the  wind  o* 
their  mouth— it  coets  them  naething;  whereas,  in 
my  wretched  occupation  of  a  saddler,  borse-milli- 
ner,  and  harness-maker,  we  are  out  unconsciona- 
ble sums  just  for  barkened  hides  and  leather.*' 

**Can  I  be  of  no  use?"  said  Butler.  **My 
means,  alas  I  are  only  worth  the  black  coat  I 
wear ;  but  I  am  young— I  owe  much  to  the  Itoiily 
—Can  I  do  nothing?*' 

"  Ye  can  help  to  collect  evidence,  sir,'*  said 
Saddletree ;  *»  If  we  could  but  find  ony  ane  to  say 
she  hnd  glen  the  least  hint  o'  her  condition,  she 
wad  be  brought  aff  wi*  a  wat  finger— Mr.  Cross- 
myloof  tell'd  me  soe.  The  crown,  says  he,  canua 
be  craved  to  prove  a  positive— was' t  a  positive  or 
a  negative  they  couldna  bo  ca'd  to  prove  ?— it  was  . 
the  tane  or  the  tither  o*  them,  I  am  sure,  and  it 
maksna  muckle  matter  whilk.  Wherefore,  aays 
be,  the  libel  maun  be  redargued  by  the  panel 
proving  her  defences.  And  it  canna  be  done 
otherwise.** 

*»  But  the  diet,  sir,**  argued  Butler.  "  the  fiict 
that  this  poor  girl  has  borne  a  child ;  surely  the 
crown  lawyers  must  prove  that?  "  said  Butler. 

Saddletree  paused  a  moment,  while  the  visage 
of  Dumbiedikes,  which  traversed,  as  if  it  had 
been  placed  on  a  pivot,  (h>m  the  one  spokesman 
to  the  other,  assumed  a  more  Uitbe  exprea- 
sion. 

**  Ye— ye— ye— es,**  said  Saddletree,  after  some 
grave  hesitation ;  *'  unqueettonably  that  is  a  thing 
to  be  proved,  as  the  court  will  more  fblly  declare 
by  an  interlocutor  of  relevancy  iu  common  tana ; 
but  I  flmcy  that  Job's  done  already,  for  she  has 
oonfbssed  her  guilt.*' 

^*  Confessed  the  murder  ?  '*  exclaimed  Jeanie, 
with  a  scream  that  made  them  all  start. 

**No,  I  didna  say  that,**  replied  Bartoline. 
**  But  she  confBssed  bearing  the  babe.** 

'*  And  what  became  of  it,  then  ?  **  said  Jeanie, 
*'  for  not  a  word  could  I  get  horn  her  but  bitter 
highs  and  tears." 

"  She  says  It  was  taken  away  firora  her  by  the 
woman  In  whose  house  it  was  bom,  and  who  as- 
iBisted  her  at  the  time." 

'"'  And  who  was  that  woman  ?  **  said  Butler. 
"Surely  by  her  means  the  truth  might  be  dis- 
eovered.— Who  was  she?  I  will  fly  to  her  di- 
recUy.** 

"I  wish.**  aald  Dumbiedikes.   "I  were  as 


young  and  as  supple  as  yon,  and  had  the  gift  of 
the  gab  as  woel.** 

"Wlio  is  she?**  again  reiterated  Batlei  Im 
patiently.—*'  Who  could  that  woman  be?  '* 

*' Ay,  wha  kens  that  but  hftrsell,"  said  Saddle- 
tree; ''she  dcpone-d  fiirther,  and  declined  to  an- 
swer that  Interrogatory." 

"Then  to  herself  will  I  Instantly  go."  said 
Butler;  *' farewell,  Jcanie;**  then  coming  close 
up  to  her—**  Take  no  rwh  steps  till  you  hear  from 
me.  Farewell  r*  and  he  immediately  left  the 
cottage. 

"  I  wad  gang  too,**  said  the  landed  proprietor. 
In  an  anxious,  Jealous,  and  repining  tone.  ^^  Imt 
my  powny  winna  for  the  life  o*  me  gang  ony 
other  road  than  Just  fhie  Dumbiedikes  to  this 
house-end,  and  sae  straight  back  again.** 

**  Ye'll  do  better  for  them,"  said  Saddletree,  at 
they  left  the  house  together,  "by  sending  me  the 
thretty  punds.** 

"Thretty  punds!**  hesitated  Dumbiedikes. 
who  was  now  out  of  the  reach  of  those  eye« 
which  had  inflamed  his  generosity ;  **  I  only  said 
ticfnly  punds." 

**Ay;  but,"  said  Saddletree,  "that  was  under 
protestation  to  add  and  eik ;  and  so  ye  craved 
leave  to  amend  your  libel,  and  made  it  thretty." 

"  Did  I?  I  dinna  mind  that  I  did."  answered 
Dumbiedikes.  "  But  whatever  I  said  I'll  stand 
to."  Then  bestriding  his  steed  with  some  diflH- 
culty,  he  added,  "  Dinna  ye  think  poor  Jeanle*8 
een  wi*  the  teare  in  them  glanced  like  lamoar 
beads,  Mr.  Saddletree  ?  " 

"  I  kenna  muckle  about  women's  een.  Laird,** 
replied  the  insensible  Bartoline;  **  and  1  care  Just 
as  little.  I  WU88  I  were  as  weel  tree  o*  ttieir 
tongues;  though  few  wives,"  he  added,  recol- 
lecting the  necessity  of  keeping  up  his  character 
for  domestic  rule,  "are  under  better  command 
than  mine.  Laird.  I  allow  neither  perduelUoti 
nor  lese  -  majesty  against  my  sovereign  author- 
ity.** 

The  Laird  saw  nothing  so  important  in  tbia 
observation  as  to  call  for  a  rejoinder,  and  when 
they  had  exchanged  a  mute  salutation,  they  pait 
ed  in  peace  upon  their  dlfiisrent  errands. 


CHAPTER  Xni. 

ril  warrant  thnt  fellow  from  drowning^  wen  tit*  Mp  — 
■trougw  than  •  ■<it-«li*ll. 

TmrnTmumr. 

BimjiB  fbit  neither  fatigue  nor  want  of  re- 
freshment, although,  lh>m  the  mode  in  which  he 
had  spent  the  night,  he  might  well  have  been 
overcome  with  either.  But  in  tlie  eamestnesa 
with  which  he  hastened  t4>  the  assistance  of  tlte 
sister  of  Jeaiiie  Deans,  he  fon;ot  both. 

In  his  flret  progce>i9  lie  walked  with  ao  rapid  & 
pace  as  almost  appn>ache<l  to  running,  when  he 
was  surprised  to  hear  behind  him  a  call  upon  his 
name,  contending  with  an  asthmatic  cough,  and 
half-drowned  amid  the  resounding  trot  of  a  Oigh- 
land  pony.    Ue  looked  behind,  and  saw  the  LAird 
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of  Dmnbfedlkes  making  after  him  with  what 
speed  he  might,  for  it  happened  fortnnately  for 
the  Laird's  purpoM  of  cod  versing  with  Butler, 
that  hb  own  road  homeward  was  for  ahont  two 
hnndred  yard«  the  same  with  that  which  led  by 
the  nearest  way  to  the  city.  Butler  stopped  when 
he  beard  himself  thus  sammoned,  internally  wish- 
log  DO  c'X'd  to  the  panting  eqaestrian  who  thns 
retarded  his  Joomey. 

"^  Uh  I  nh !  oh  I  *'  ejaculated  Dombtedikea,  as 
he  checked  the  bobbllng  pace  of  (he  pony  by  our 
friend  Butler.  "  Uh  I  ah !  it*s  a  hard-set  willyard 
beast  this  o'  mine.**  He  had  in  fhct  Just  over- 
taken the  object  of  his  chase  at  the  very  point  be- 
yond which  it  wonld  have  been  abeolatety  iropoa- 
eible  for  him  to  baye  continned  the  pursntt,  since 
there  Butler's  road  parted  from  that  leading  to 
Bumbiedikes,  and  no  meant  of  influence  or  com- 
poleton  which  the  rider  could  possibly  have  used 
towude  his  Bucephalus  could  have  induced  tlie 
Celtic  obstinacy  of  Rory  Bean  (such  was  the 
pony's  name)  to  have  diverged  a  yard  from  the 
path  that  condncted  him  to  his  own  paddock. 

Even  when  he  had  recovered  from  the  short- 
ness of  breath  occasioned  by  a  trot  much  more 
npkl  than  Rory  or  he  were  accustomed  to,  the 
iisrh  purpose  of  Dombiedikea  seemed  to  stick  as 
it  were  fn  his  throat,  and  impede  his  utterance,  so 
thit  Butler  stood  for  nearly  three  minutes  ere  he 
eooM  utter  a  syllable ;  and  when  he  did  And 
voice,  it  was  only  to  say,  after  one  or  two  efforts, 
''Ubt  aht  nhm !  I  say,  Mr.— Mr.  Butler,  lt*8  a 
braw  day  Ibr  the  har'st.'* 

''Fine  day,  indeed,**  said  Butler.  *'I  wish 
you  good  morning,  sir.** 

**  Stay— stay  a  bit,**  rejoined  Dnmbiedikee; 
**tliat  was  no  what  I  had  gotten  to  say.** 

**  Then,  pray,  be  quick,  and  let  me  have  your 
coounands,**  rejoined  Butler ;  **  I  crave  your  par- 
don, bat  I  am  in  haste,  and  Tempiu  n«mlfii— yoa 
know  the  proverb.** 

Dumbiedikes  did  not  know  the  proyerb,  nor 
dM  be  even  take  the  trouble  to  endeavor  to  look 
a<*  if  he  did,  aa  others  in  his  place  might  have 
done.  He  was  concentrating  all  his  intellecta  for 
one  sTsnd  proposition,  and  could  not  afford  any 
detachment  to  defend  outposts.  **I  say,  Mr. 
Botkr,**  raid  he,  *'  ken  ye  if  Mr.  Saddletree's  a 
gnat  lawyer  ?•* 

"I  hare  no  person's  word  for  it  but  his  own,** 
ttswercd  Butler,  dryly;  "but  undoubtedly  he 
belt  nndciatands  his  own  qualities." 

**pmph  I "  replied  the  taciturn  Dumbiedlkes, 
in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  say,  "  Mr.  Butler,  I 
take  your  meaning,**  "  In  that  case,**  he  pur- 
wed,  "ni  employ  my  ain  man  o*  business, 
Mchil  Xovit  (anld  Nlabiri*  eon,  and  amait»t  as 
lilegas  his  father),  to  agent  Etfle's  plea." 

And  hariii?  thus  displayed  more  sagacity  than 
Batler expected  from  him,  he  courteouply  Umched 
kb  ifokl-laced  cocked  hat,  and  by  a  punch  on  the 
llbe,  conveyed  to  Rory  Bean,  it  was  his  rider's 
Neasore  that  ho  shonM  forthwith  proceed  liome- 
vards:  a  hint  which  the  quadrupod  obeyed  with 


that  degree  of  alacrity  with  which  men  and  ani- 
mals interpret  and  obey  suggestions  that  entirely 
correspond  with  their  own  inclinations. 

Butler  resumed  his  pac<),  not  without  a  mo- 
mentary revival  of  tliat  jealousy  which  the  honest 
Laird's  attention  to  the  family  of  Deans  had  at 
different  times  excited  in  his  bosom.  But  he 
was  too  generous  long  to  nurse  any  fueling  which 
was  allied  to  selAshness.  *'  He  is,*'  aaid  Butler  to 
himself,  "  rich  in  what  I  want ;  why  should  I  feel 
vexed  that  he  has  the  heart  to  dedicate  some  of 
his  pelf  to  render  them  services,  which  I  can  only 
form  the  empty  wish  of  executing?  In  God's 
name,  let  ua  each  do  what  wc  can.  May  she  be 
bat  happy !— aaved  from  the  misery  and  disgrace 
that  seems  impending— Let  me  but  And  the  means 
of  preventing  the  fearful  experiment  of  this  even- 
ing, and  farewell  to  other  thoughts,  tbougli  my 
heart-strings  break  iu  parting  with  them  I  " 

He  redonbiod  his  pace,  and  soon  stood  before 
the  door  of  ihe  Tolbooth,  or  rather  before  ihe  en- 
trance where  tlie  door  had  formerly  been  placed. 
His  interview  with  the  mysterious  stranger,  the 
mesf^age  to  Jeanie,  hhi  agitating  conversation 
with  her  on  the  subject  of  breaking  off  their 
mutual  engagements,  and  the  interesting  scene 
with  old  Deans,  hod  so  entirely  occupied  his 
mind  as  to  drown  even  recollect  iun  of  tlie  tragical 
event  which  lie  had  witnessed  the  preceding 
evening.  His  attention  was  not  recalled  to  it  by 
the  groups  who  stood  scattered  on  the  street  in 
conversation,  which  they  hushed  when  strangers 
approached,  or  by  the  bustling  search  of  tlie 
agents  of  the  city  police,  supported  by  small  par- 
lies of  the  military,  or  by  the  appearance  of  tlie 
Ouard-House,  before  which  were  treble  sentinels, 
or,  finally,  by  the  subdued  and  intimidated  looks 
of  the  lower  orders  of  society,  who,  oont'cious 
that  they  were  liable  to  suspicion,  if  they  were 
not  guilty  of  accession  to  a  riot  likely  to  be  strict- 
ly Inquired  into,  glided  about  with  an  humble  and 
dismayed  aspect,  like  men  whose  spirits  being 
exhausted  in  the  revel  and  the  dangers  of  a  des- 
perate debauch  over  night,  are  nerve-shaken,  tim- 
orous, and  unenterprising  on  the  succeeding  day. 

None  of  these  symptoms  of  alarm  and  trepida- 
tion struck  BnUer,  whose  mind  was  occupied 
with  a  different,  and  to  him  still  mora  interesting 
subject,  until  he  stood  before  Ihe  entrance  to  the 
prison,  and  saw  it  defendefl  by  a  double  file  of 
grenadiers,  instead  of  bolts  and  bars.  Their 
'*  Stand,  stand  1 "  tlie  blackened  appearance  of  the 
dooriess  gateway,  and  the  whiding  staircase  and 
apartments  of  the  Tolbooth.  now  open  to  the 
public  eye,  recalled  the  whole  proceedings  of  tho 
eveutAil  nlgiit.  UpAn  his  requesting  to  speak 
with  Effle  Deans,  the  same  tall,  thin,  silver-haired 
turnkey,  whom  he  had  seen  on  tlie  preceding 
evening,  made  his  appearance. 

*•!  think,*'  he  replle.l  to  Butler's  request  of 
admission,  with  true  Scottish  iudircciness,  '*ye 
will  bo  the  same  lad  Uiat  was  for  iu  to  see  hat 
yestreen  ?  " 

Butler  admitted  ho  was  the  same  person^ 
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**  And  I  am  thinking,"  poraned  the  turnkey, 
**  that  ye  epecred  at  me  when  we  locked  up,  and 
If  we  locked  up  earlier  on  account  of  Porte- 

0118?'* 

"Very  likely  I  might  make  some  such  observa- 
tion/' 8aid  Butler;  ""  but  the  question  now  is,  can 
IseeEffieDcans?" 

'*  I  dinna  ken— gang  in  by,  and  up  the  turn- 
pike stair,  and  turn  till  the  ward  on  the  left 
hand/* 

Tlie  old  man  followed  cIom  behind  him,  with 
his  keys  in  his  hand,  not  forgetting  even  that 
huge  one  which  had  once  opened  and  shut  the 
outward  gate  of  his  dominions,  though  at  present 
it  was  but  an  idle  and  useless  burden.  No  sooner 
had  Butler  entered  the  room  to  which  he  was 
directed,  than  the  experienced  hand  of  the  ward- 
er selected  the  proper  key,  and  locked  it  on  the 
outside.  At  first  ButJer  conceived  this  manoeuvre 
was  only  an  effect  of  the  man's  habitual  and 
offlcial  caution  and  jealousy.  But  when  he  heard 
Ibe  hoarse  command,  "  Turn  out  the  guard  I  **  and 
Immediately  afterwards  heard  the  clash  of  a  senti- 
nel's arms,  as  he  was  posted  at  tlie  door  of  his 
apartment,  he  again  called  out  to  the  turnkey, 
"  My  good  friend,  I  have  business  of  some  conse- 
quence with  Eflie  Deans,  and  I  beg  to  see  her  as 
soon  as  possible."  No  answer  was  returned. 
'*  If  it  be  against  your  rules  to  admit  me,"  re- 
peated Butler,  in  a  still  louder  tone, ''  to  see  the 
prisoner,  I  beg  you  will  toll  me  so,  and  let  me 
go  about  my  business.  —  Fugit  irrewcabtie  tern- 
ptm/  "  muttered  he  to  himself 

"  If  ye  had  business  to  do,  ye  suld  hae  dune  it 
before  ye  cam  here,"  replied  the  man  of  keys 
fbom  the  outside;  "yeMl  find  it's  easier wuunin in 
than  wunnin  out  here — there's  sma'  likelihood  o* 
another  Porteous-mob  coming  to  rabble  us  again 
—the  law  will  baud  her  ain  now,  neighbor,  and 
that  ye'U  find  to  year  cost." 

"What  do  you  mean  by  that,  sir?"  retorted 
Sutler.  "  Tou  must  mistake  me  for  some  other 
person.  My  name  is  Reuben  Butler,  preacher  of 
the  gospel." 

"I  ken  that  weel  enough, '  aaid  the  turnkey. 

"  Well,  then,  if  you  know  me,  I  have  a  right  to 
know  flrom  you  in  return,  what  warrant  yon  have 
for  detaining  me;  that,  I  know,  is  the  right  of 
every  British  subject." 

"  Warrant ! "  said  the  jailor,—"  the  warrantee 
awa  to  Libberton  wi*  twa  sheriff  officers  seeking 
ye.  If  ^e  had  staid  at  hame,  as  honest  men 
should  do,  ye  wad  hae  seen  tlie  warrant ;  but  if  ye 
come  to  be  incarcerated  of  your  aln  accord,  wha 
can  help  it,  my  jo?" 

"So  I  cannot  see  Effie  Deans,  then?"  said 
Butler;  "and  you  are  determined  not  to  let  me 
out?** 

'•Troth  will  I  no,  neighbor,"  answered  the 
old  man,  doggedly;  "as  for  Effie  Dwuis,  ye'll  hae 
enenph  ado  to  mind  your  ain  buHiues<H,  and  let 
her  mh)d  hers ;  and  for  letting  ynn  out.  that  maun 
be  as  the  maslstratc  will  detornilnc.  And  fare  ye 
wcel  for  a  bit,  for  I  matm  see  De-acon  JSawj'crsput 


on  ane  or  twa  o'  the  doors  that  your  quiet  folk 
broke  down  yesternight,  Mr.  Butler." 

There  was  something  In  this  exquisitely  pro- 
voking, but  Uiere  was  something  darkly  alarming. 
To  be  imprisoned,  even  on  a  false  accusation,  has 
something  in  it  disagreeable  and  menacing  even  to 
men  of  more  constitutional  courage  than  Builer 
had  to  boast ;  for  alUiough  he  had  much  of  that 
resolution  which  arises  trom  a  sense  of  duty  and 
an  honorable  desire  to  discharge  it,  yet,  as  his 
imagination  was  lively,  and  his  frame  of  body 
delicate,  he  was  far  trom  possessing  that  cool  in- 
sensibility to  danger  which  is  the  happy  portion 
of  men  of  stronger  health,  more  firm  nerves,  and 
less  acute  sensibility.  An  indistinct  idea  of  peril, 
which  he  could  neither  understand  nor  ward  off, 
seemed  to  float  before  his  eyes.  He  tried  to  think 
over  the  events  of  the  preceding  night,  in  hopes 
of  discovering  some  means  of  explaining  or  vindi- 
cating his  conduct  for  appearing  among  the  mob, 
since  it  immediately  occurred  to  him  that  his  de- 
tention must  be  founded  tm  that  circumstance. 
And  It  was  with  anxiety  that  he  found  he  could 
not  recollect  to  have  been  under  the  observation 
of  any  disinterested  witness  in  the  attempts^  tluit 
he  made  Arom  time  to  time  to  expostulate  with 
the  rioters,  and  to  prevail  on  them  torclea>e  him. 
The  distress  of  Deans's  fomily,  the  dan:;erou8 
rendezvous  which  Jeanle  had  formed,  and  which 
he  could  not  now  hope  to  interrupt,  had  also  their 
share  in  his  unpleasant  reflections.  Yet  Impa- 
tient as  he  was  to  receive  an  edairdssement  upon 
tlie  cause  of  his  confinement,  and  If  possible  to 
obtain  his  liberty,  he  was  affected  with  a  trepida- 
tion which  seemed  no  good  omen;  when,  after 
remaining  an  hour  in  this  solitary  apartment,  be 
received  a  summons  to  attend  the  sitting  magis- 
trate. He  was  conducted  trom  prison  stron^y 
guarded  by  a  party  of  soldiers,  with  a  parade  of 
precaution,  that,  however  ill-timed  and  unneces- 
sary, is  generally  displayed  q/ter  an  event,  which 
such  precaution,  if  used  in  time,  might  have  pre- 
vented. 

He  was  introduced  into  the  Council  Chamber, 
as  the  place  is  called  where  the  magistrates  hold 
their  sittings,  and  which  was  then  at  a  little  dis- 
tance from  the  prison.  One  or  two  of  the  senators 
of  the  city  were  present,  and  seemed  about  to 
engage  in  the  examination  of  an  individual  who 
was  brought  forward  to  the  foot  of  the  long  green- 
covered  table  round  which  the  council  usually 
assembled.  "  Is  that  tbe  preacher  ?  "  said  one  of 
the  magistrates,  as  the  city  officer  In  attendance 
introduced  Butler.  The  man  answered  In  the 
affirmative.  "Let  him  sit  down  there  for  an  In- 
stant ;  we  will  finish  this  man's  business  very 
briefly."  ^ 

"  Shall  we  remove  Mr.  Butler  ?  "  queried  the 
assistHnt 

"  It  is  not  necessary— Let  him  remain  where 
he  is." 

Butler  accordingly  sate  down  on  a  bench  at  th« 
bottom  of  the  apartment,  attended  by  one  of  hit 
keepers. 
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If  was  t  large  room.  partliiUy  and  imporfoctly 
H^lited ;  bat  by  chance,  or  the  skill  of  the  archi- 
tect, who  might  happen  to  remember  the  advan- 
UiiTO  which  might  occasionally  be  derived  from 
Fach  an  Drraogement,  one  window  wat«  so  placed 
as  to  throw  a  strong  light  at  the  foot  of  the  table 
at  which  prisoners  were  nsoally  posted  for  ex- 
amination, while  the  np|ier  end,  where  the  exam- 
Inants  eate,  was  thrown  into  shadow.  Bntler's 
eyes  were  instantly  fixed  on  the  person  whose 
examination  was  at  present  proceedin;^,  in  the 
idea  that  he  might  recognise  some  one  of  the 
conepirators  of  the  former  night.  Bat  tboogli  the 
features  of  thi^  man  were  safflciently  marked  and 
ftriking,  he  could  not  recollect  that  he  had  ever 
seen  them  before. 

The  complexion  of  this  person  was  dark,  and 
bis  age  somewhat  advanced.  He  wore  his  own 
hair,  combed  smooth  down,  and  cnt  rery  short. 
It  was  Jet  black,  slightly  curled  by  natnre,  and 
already  mottled  with  gray.  The  man's  ftu^  ex- 
pressed rather  knavery  than  vice,  and  a  disposi- 
tion lo  sharpness,  canning,  and  rognery,  more 
than  the  traces  of  stormy  and  indnlgod  passions. 
His  sharp,  quick  black  eye^,  acute  features,  ready 
aardonic  amile,  promptitude,  and  efOronteiy,  gave 
bim  altoi^ether  what  is  called  among  the  vulgar,  a 
knowing  look,  which  generally  implies  a  tendency 
to  knavery.  At  a  Cair  or  market,  yon  could  not 
for  a  moment  have  doubted  that  he  was  a  horse- 
jockey,  intimate  w\i\\  all  the  tricks  of  his  trade ; 
yet,  had  you  met  him  on  a  moor,  you  would  not 
have  apprehended  any  violence  from  him.  His 
dress  was  also  that  of  a  horse-dealer— a  clot e-bnt- 
toned  Jockey-coat,  or  wrap-rascal,  as  it  was  then 
termed,  with  huge  metal  bnttons,  coarse  blno 
opper  stockings,  called  boot-hose,  becaui*8  sup- 
pljiog  the  place  of  boots,  and  a  slouched  hat  He 
only  wanted  a  loaded  whip  under  his  arm  and  a 
epor  apon  one  heel,  to  complete  the  dress  of  the 
character  he  seemed  to  represent. 

''  Your  name  is  James  Ratcliffe  ?  **  said  the 
magistrate. 

**  Ay— always  wi*  your  honor's  leave." 

''  That  is  to  eay,  yon  could  find  me  another 
name  if  I  did  not  like  that  one  ?  '* 

'*  Twenty  to  pick  and  choose  upon,  always 
vith  your  honor's  leave,"  resumed  the  respon- 
dent 

'^Bot  James  Ratcliffe  is  your  present  name  ? 
-what  Is  your  trade  ?  " 

"*  1  canna  just  say,  distinctly,  that  I  have  what 
je  wad  ca'  preceesely  a  trade." 

"Bat,"  repeated  the  magistrate,  ^*  what  are 
ywxr  means  of  living— your  occupation  ?  " 

**  Houl  loot — ^your  honor,  wi'  your  leave,  kens 
that  as  wecl  aa  I  do,"  replied  the  examined. 

'*No  matter,  I  want  to  hear  you  describe  it," 
ttid  the  examinant 

**  Me  describe  I— and  to  your  honor  1— tor  be  it 
from  Jemmie  Ratcliffe,"  responded  the  prisoner. 
,    "Come,  sir,  no  trifling— I  insist  on  an   an- 
•wer." 

""Weel,  ilr.*'  replied  the  daclarant,  ''I  maun 


make  a  cleati  breast,  for  ye  see,  wi'  your  leave,  I 
am  looking  for  tovor— Describe  my  occupation, 
quo'  ye  •— troth  it  will  be  ill  to  do  that,  In  a  fea- 
sible way,  in  a  place  like  thid— but  what  is't  again 
that  the  aught  command  says  t  '* 

"  Thou  Shalt  not  steal,"  answered  the  magis- 
trate. 

"  Are  you  sure  o'  that? "  replied  .the  accused. 
—*' Troth,  then,  my  occupation  and  that  command 
are  sal r  at  o<IdB,  for  I  read  it,  thou  ihalt  steal ; 
and  that  makes  an  unco  difference,  though  there's 
but  a  wee  bit  word  left  out." 

**  To  cut  the  matter  short.  Ratcliffe,  you  have 
been  a  most  notorious  thief,"  said  ttie  exami- 
nant. 

"  I  l)elievo  Highlands  and  Lowlands  ken  that, 
air.  forby  England  and  Holland,"  replied  Ratcliffe, 
with  the  greatest  composure  and  cffh>ntery. 

'*  And  wliat  d'ye  tliink  the  end  of  your  calling 
will  be  ?  "  said  the  magistrate. 

"  I  could  have  glea  a  braw  gness  yesterday — 
but  I  dinna  ken  sae  wecl  the  day,"  answered  the 
prisoner. 

"  And  what  would  you  have  said  wonld  have 
been  your  end,  bad  yon  been  asked  the  question 
yesterday  ?  " 

**  Just  the  gallows,"  replied  Ratcliffe,  with  tlie 
same  composure. 

"  Yon  are  a  daring  rascal,  sir."  said  the  magis- 
trate ;  "  and  how  dare  you  hope  times  are  mended 
with  you  to-day  ?  " 

"Dear,  your  honor,"  answered  Ratcliffe, 
"there's  muckle  difference  between  lying  in  pris- 
on under  sentence  of  death,  and  staying  there 
of  ane's  ain  proper  accord,  when  it  would  have 
cost  a  roan  naething  to  get  up  and  rin  awa— what 
was  to  hinder  mefirom  stepping  out  quietly,  when 
the  rabble  walked  awa  wi'  Jock  Porteous  yes- 
treen ?— and  does  your  honor  really  think  I  staid 
on  purpose  to  1>e  hanged  1 " 

"  I  do  not  know  what  yon  may  have  proposed 
to  yourself;  but  I  know,"  said  the  magistrate, 
"  what  the  law  proposes  for  you.  and  that  is,  to 
bang  you  next  Wednesday  eight  days." 

**Na,  na,  your  honor,"  said  Ratcliffis  flrmly, 
"craving  your  honor's  pardon,  I'll  ne'er  believe 
that  till  I  see  it.  I  have  kend  the  Law  this  mony 
a  year,  and  mony  a  thrawart  Job  I  hae  had  wi' 
her  first  and  Ust;  but  the  auld  Jaud  is  no  sae  ih 
as  tiiat  comes  to— I  aye  fknd  her  bark  waur  than 
her  bite." 

"  And  if  you  do  not  expect  the  gallows,  to 
which  you  are  condemned  (for  the  fourth  time  to 
my  knowledge),  may  I  l»eg  the  favor  to  luiow," 
said  the  magistrate,  "  wtiat  It  is  you  do  expect,  in 
consideration  of  your  not  having  taken  your 
flight  with  the  rest  of  the  Jail-birds,  which  [  wiU 
admit  was  a  line  of  conduct  little  to  tiave  been 
expected  ?  " 

"  I  would  never  have  thought  for  a  moment  of 
staying  in  that  auld  gousty  toora  honse."  an- 
swered Ratcliffe,  "  but  that  use  and  wont  had  Just 
gien  me  a  fancy  to  the  place,  and  Tin  lust  ox;  act- 
ing a  bit  post  in' t " 
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**A  po«tI'*  exclnlnipd  the  Tnfl<]ii*rrate ;  **a 
whipp!n«r-pOi»t,  I  »»nppot»e,  yoo  mean?" 

"  Na,  na,  sir,  I  had  out*  thou,rhig  o'  a  whnppln- 
post.  After  having  been  four  timee  doomed  tu 
bau;;  by  the  neck  till  I  was  dead,  I  thhik  I  am  for 
beyond  being  whoppit." 

"  Tlieu,  in  Heaven's  name,  what  did  yoa  ex- 
pect t" 

•*  Juet  the  pott  of  nnder-tomkey,  for  I  undei^ 
'/Hid  there's  a  vacancy,"  said  the  prisoner ;  "  I 
tradna  think  of  asking  the  lockoian's  *  place  ower 
hie  heod ;  it  wadna  «tait  me  «iae  wccl  as  ither  folk, 
for  I  never  could  pat  a  beast  out  o'  the  way,  mach 
less  deal  wi*  a  man/* 

"That's  something  in  yonr  favor,"  said  the 
magiptrate,  making  exactly  the  inference  to  which 
Ratcliffe  was  desirous  to  lead  him,  though  he 
mantled  his  art  with  an  affectation  of  oddity. 
**Bnt,"  continued  the  magistrate,  **  how  do  you 
think  yoa  can  be  trusted  with  a  ctiar^  in  the  pris- 
on, when  you  have  broken  at  yuor  own  hand 
half  the  Jails  in  Scotland  ? " 

'*  Wi'  your  honor's  Icive,"  said  Ratcliffe,  "  If  I 
kend  sae  wcol  how  to  wnn  out  myseli,  it's  like  I 
wad  be  a'  the  better  a  band  to  keep  other  folk  Sn. 
I  think  they  wad  ken  their  business  weel  that 
held  roe  in  when  I  wanted  to  be  out,  or  wan  out 
when  I  wanted  to  baud  them  in." 

The  remark  seemed  to  strike  the  magistrate, 
bnt  he  made  no  nirtbcr  immediate  observation, 
only  desired  Ratcliffe  to  be  removed. 

Wlien  this  daring  and  yet  sly  freebooter  was 
out  of  hearing,  the  magistrate  ai>ked  the  city- 
clerk,  ''  what  he  thought  of  the  fellow's  assur- 
ance 1 " 

*'  It's  no  for  me  to  say,  sir."  replied  the  clerk ; 
**  bat  if  James  Ratcliffe  be  inclined  to  turn  to 
good,  there  is  not  a  man  e*er  came  within  the 
ports  of  the  borgh  cooki  be  of  sae  muckle  use  to 
the  Good  Town  in  the  thief  and  lock-up  line  of 
business.  I'll  speak  to  Mr.  Bbarpltlaw  about 
him." 

Upon  Ratcliffe's  retreat,  Butler  was  placed  at 
Uic  table  for  examination.  The  magii>trate  con- 
ducted his  inquiry  civilly,  but  yet  in  a  manner 
which  gave  him  to  understand  that  he  labored 
under  strong  suspicion.  With  a  frankness  which 
at  once  became  his  calling  and  character,  Butler 
avowed  his  involuntary  premsnceat  the  murder  of 
Porteous,  and,  at  the  request  of  the  magistrate, 
entered  into  a  minute  detail  of  the  circumstances 
which  attended  that  tm happy  affair.  All  the 
particulars,  such  as  we  have  narrated,  were  taken 


*  Lofkmamf  M  called  fnin  U>«  amall  qouiUty  of  xdmI  (Scot- 
Uc«  Utel)  which  h«  WM  MttitJed  to  Uke  ont  of  VTery  boll  «x- 
poMd  to  market  Id  tha  dty.  In  ^dinburKh,  tha  duty  ha«  bean 
rary  long  eoinmntad ;  bat  In  DttmAriM,  tha  ilnUhar  of  tha  Uw 
ttlll  arercbaa,  or  did  latalj  axarciM,  hia  privilcfrc,  tha  quantity 
takMi  b.  ia«  ri^latad  by  a  amall  Iron  ladla,  which  h<i  was  a*  tha 
naaaara  of  hia  perquiaita.  Tha  azpreaaton  lorJc,  for  a  ■null 
quantity  of  any  raadlly  dirialbla  dry  aab«tane«,  «a  corn,  meal, 
fiaz,  or  the  like,  la  attll  preaervad,  not  only  popularly,  bat  In  a 
legal  deacriptlon,  a«  the  lock  aad  gomptn,  or  cniHll  quantity  and 
bMAdfal,  payabla  la  lUrlaca  caaat  aa  ia-iowa  ualtora^ 


minutely  down  by  the  dork  Arom  Batlor*8  dicta 
Uon. 

When  the  narrative  was  concluded,  the  cross- 
examination  commenced,  which  it  is  a  painAL 
task  even  for  the  most  candid  witness  to  an 
dergo,  since  a  story,  especially  if  connected  with 
agitating  and  alarming  incidents,  can  scarce  be 
so  clearly  and  distinctly  tokl,  bnt  that  acme  am- 
biguity and  doubt  may  be  thrown  upon  it  by  a 
string  of  snccesdve  and  minute  Interrogatories. 

The  magistrate  commenced  by  observing,  that 
Batler  had  said  hia  object  was  to  return  to  the 
village  of  Ltbborton,  but  that  he  was  interrupted 
by  the  mob  at  the  West  Port.  *'  Is  the  West  Port 
yonr  usual  way  of  leaving  town  when  yoa  go  to 
Llbberton  ?  "  said  the  maijistrate,  with  a  sneer. 

*'No,  certainly,"  answered  Butler,  with  the 
haste  of  a  man  anxious  to  vindicate  the  accuracy 
of  his  evidence ; ''  but  I  chanced  to  be  nearer  that 
port  than  any  other,  and  the  hour  of  shutting  the 
gates  was  on  the  point  of  striking." 

'*  That  was  unlucky,"  said  the  magistrate  dry- 
ly. *'  Pray,  being,  as  you  say,  under  coercion  and 
fear  of  the  lawless  multitude,  and  compelled  to 
accompany  them  through  scenes  disagreeable  to 
all  men  of  humanity,  and  more  especially  Irrecan* 
cilable  to  the  profession  of  a  mlnbter,  did  yoa 
not  attempt  to  struggle,  rcelst,  or  escape  from 
their  violence  ?  " 

Butler  replied,  **  that  their  numbers  prevented 
him  trom  attempting  resistance,  and  their  vigi- 
lance from  effecting  his  escape." 

''That  was  unlucky,"  again  repeated  the  ma- 
gistrate, In  the  same  dry  biacqale^ent  tone  of 
voice  and  manner.  He  proceeded  with  decency  and 
politeness,  but  with  a  etlffncss  which  argued  hia 
continued  suspicion,  to  ask  many  questions  con- 
cerning the  behavior  of  the  mob,  the  manners  and 
dress  of  the  ringleaders ;  and  when  he  conceived 
that  the  caution  of  Butler,  if  he  was  deceiving 
him,  must  be  lulled  asleep,  the  magistrate  sud- 
denly and  artAilly  returned  to  former  parts  of  his 
declaration,  and  required  a  new  recapitulation  of 
the  circumstances,  to  the  minutest  and  most  triv- 
ial point,  which  attended  each  part  of  the  melan- 
choly scene.  No  confUsion  or  contradiction,  how- 
ever, occurred,  that  could  countenance  the  suspi- 
cion which  he  seemed  to  have  adopted  againifit 
Butler.  At  length  the  train  of  his  Interrogaioriea 
reached  Madge  WildHre,  at  whose  name  the  ma- 
gistrate and  town-clerk  exchanged  significant 
glances.  If  the  fate  of  the  Good  Town  bad  de- 
pended on  her  careftil  magistrate's  knowing  tho 
features  and  dress  of  tills  perscMiage,  bis  Inqui- 
ries could  not  have  been  more  particular.  Bat 
Butler  could  say  almost  nothing  of  this  person's 
features,  which  were  disguised  apparently  with 
red  paint  and  soot,  Uke  an  Indian  going  to  battio, 
besides  the  proj<^oting  shade  of  a  curch  or  coici 
w^hich  mufBed  the  hair  of  the  supposed  female. 
He  declared  that  he  thought  he  could  not  know 
this  Madge  Wildfire,  If  placed  before  him  in  a 
different  dress,  but  that  he  believed  he  might  rec 
ognise  her  voice. 
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The  nas^fftrate  requested  him  again  to  atato 
oy  what  gate  he  left  the  city. 

»*By  the  Oowgate  Port,"  replied  Butler. 

♦*  Wm  that  the  nearest  road  to  Libborton  ?  '* 

"  No,"  answered  Batler,  with  embarraMiment ; 
"bat  it  was  the  neareat  way  to  extricate  myaelf 
from  the  mob.'* 

The  cleric  and  magistrate  again  exchanged 
glances. 

*'  Is  the  Cowi^te  Port  a  nearer  way  to  libber- 
ton  from  the  Qrasemarket  than  Bristo  Port  t  ** 

"No/'  replied  Butler;  "but  I  had  to  Tislt  a 
friend." 

"  Indeed  I "  said  the  Interrogator^**  Yon  were 
in  a  hurry  to  tell  the  sight  yon  hid  wttneeaed,  I 
sappoee.'* 

"Indeed  I  waa  not,"  replied  Butler;  "nor  did 
I  speak  on  the  snbjeet  the  whole  time  I  waa  at  St. 
Leonard's  Crags.** 

"  Which  road  did  you  take  to  St.  Leonard*^ 
Crags?" 

"By  the  foot  of  Salisbury  Crags,*'  was  the 
reply. 

"Indeed I  yon  eeem  partial  to  circnitons 
rootes,**  a^n  said  the  magistrate.  "  Wliom  did 
yoo  we  after  yon  left  the  city  f  ** 

One  by  one  he  obtained  a  description  of  every 
one  o(  (he  groups  who  had  passed  Butler,  as 
already  noticed,  their  number,  demeanor,  and  ap> 
pearance;  and,  at  length,  came  to  the  clrcum- 
rtaoce  of  the  mysterious  stranger  in  the  EUng's 
Pftric.  On  this  anbject  Butler  would  fhin  have 
remained  silent  But  the  magistrate  had  no 
sooner  £rot  a  slight  hint  concerning  the  incident, 
than  he  seemed  bent  to  possess  himself  of  the  ' 
most  minute  particulars. 

"Look  ye,  Mr.  Butler,**  said  he,  "you  are  a 
joong  man,  and  bear  an  excellent  character ;  so 
nmch  I  will  myself  testify  In  your  ftivor.  But  we 
are  aware  there  has  been,  at  times,  a  sort  of  bas- 
tard and  fiery  zeal  In  some  of  your  order,  and 
thoBc,  men  irreproachable  in  oOier  points,  which 
haaled  them  into  doing  and  countenancing  great 
irreijnlaritie?,  by  which  the  peace  of  the  country 
l3  Bable  to  be  shaken.— I  will  deal  plainly  with 
;na.  I  am  not  at  all  satisfied  with  this  story,  of 
roor  fietling  out  ai^ain  and  again  to  seek  your 
(IweBtas  by  two  several  roads,  which  were  both 
circoltons.  And,  to  be  frank,  no  one  whom  we 
bare  examined  on  this  unhappy  aflfhir  could  trace 
in  your  appearance  any  thing  like  yonr  acting  un- 
der compulsion.  Moreover,  the  waiters  at  the 
Gowgate  Port  observed  something  like  the  trepi- 
dation of  guilt  in  your  conduct,  and  declare  that 
700  were  the  first  to  command  them  to  open  the 
gate,  hi  a  tone  of  authority,  as  if  still  presiding 
onrthe  guards  and  outposts  of  the  rabble,  who 
liadbesieged  them  all  night.** 

**0od  forgive  them  I'*  said  Butler;  **I  only 
Mked  ftw  passage  for  myself:  they  must  have 
mach  nmnnderstood,  if  they  did  not  wilfhlly  mls- 
p^rescnt  me.** 

"Well,  Mr.  Butler,*'  resumed  the  magistrate, 
"I  am  inclined  to  judge  the  beat  and  hope  the 


best,  as  I  am  sure  (  wish  the  best ;  but  yon  must 
be  fhink  with  me,  if  yon  wish  to  secure  my  good 
opinion,  and  lessen  the  risk  of  Inconvenience  to 
yourself.  You  have  allowed  you  saw  another  in- 
dividual in  your  passage  through  the  King's  Park 
to  Saint  Leonard'a  Crags  — I  must  know  every 
word  which  passed  betwixt  yoo." 

Thaa  closely  pressed,  Butler,  wiio  had  no  reason 
for  concealing  what  passed  at  that  meeting,  un- 
lesa  because  Jeanie  Deans  was  concerned  in  it, 
thovghi  it  best  to  tell  the  whole  truth  frxHU  l>egiB- 
ning  to  end. 

"  Do  you  suppose,"  said  the  magistrate,  pans* 
ing,  "  that  the  young  wooian  will  accept  an  invi- 
tation so  mysterious  ?  '* 

"  I  fear  she  will,"  replied  Batler. 

"  Why  do  yon  use  the  word  fear  it  •  "  said  the 
magistrate. 

''  Because  I  am  apprehensive  for  her  safety,  in 
meeting  at  such  a  time  and  place,  one  who  had 
something  of  the  manner  of  a  desperado,  and 
whose  message  was  of  a  character  so  inexplica- 
ble." 

"Her  safety  shall  be  cared  for,'*  said  the  ma- 
gistrate. "  Mr.  Butler,  I  am  concerned  I  cannot 
immediately  dlsckiarge  yoy  fi^m  ccmflnemont,  but 
I  hope  you  will  not  be  long  detained.— Remove 
Mr.  Butler,  and  let  him  be  provided  with  decent 
accommodation  in  all  respects.** 

He  was  conducted  back  to  the  prison  accord- 
ingly;  but,  in  the  food  offered  to  him,  as  well  as 
in  the  apartment  in  which  he  was  lodged,  the  reo> 
ommendatlon  of  the  magistrate  was  strictly  at- 
tended to. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Dark  and  ««rie  mm  th«  nl^ht. 

And  lonaly  wu  the  way, 
A«  Janst,  wl'  her  frwn  Baatall, 

To  MIUh'  CroM  aha  did  pM. 

Old  Balladi. 

Leaving  Butler  to  all  the  uncomfortable 
thoughts  attached  to  his  new  situation,  among 
which  tlie  most  predominant  Mras  his  feelinif  that 
he  was,  by  his  confinement,  deprived  of  all  possi- 
bility of  anfiisting  the  family  at  St.  Leonard's  in 
their  greatest  need,  we  return  to  Jeanie  Deans, 
who  had  seen  him  depart,  without  an  opportunity 
of  farther  explanation,  in  all  that  agony  of  mind 
with  which  the  female  heart  bide  adieu  to  the  com- 
plicated sensationa  so  well  described  by  Cole- 
ridge,— 

HopM,  aad  fean  ^at  khidl«  hop«^ 

An  midlaUn^ahable  throng; 
And  g«ntl«  wlabaa  losf  tabdoad— 

SuMoad  and  ebariahad  lone. 

It  is  not  the  firmest  heart  (and  Jeanie,  under 
her  russet  rokelay,  had  one  that  would  not  have 
disgraced  Cato's  daughter)  that  can  most  easily 
bid  adieu  to  these  soft  and  minified  emotions. 
She  wept  for  a  few  niiiiutes  bitterly,  and  without 
attempting  to  refrain  from  this  indulgence  of  pas- 
sion. But  a  mom«nt*s  recollection  induced  h«r  t« 
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check  herseir  for  a  grief  BelflBb  and  proper  to  her 
own  ufTections.  while  her  father  and  eieter  were 
plunged  into  euch  deep  and  irretrieTableaftlictioD. 
She  drew  from  her  pocket  the  letter  which  had 
been  that  morning  flung  into  her  apartment 
through  an  open  window,  and  the  contentti  of 
wliich  were  as  singular  as  the  expression  was  vio- 
lent and  energetic.  *'  If  she  would  sav  e  a  human 
being  from  the  most  damning  guilt,  and  all  its 
desperate  consequences,— if  she  desired  the  life 
and  honor  of  her  sister  to  be  saved  fk-om  the  bloody 
fangs  of  an  unjust  law,— if  she  desired  not  to  for- 
feit peace  of  mind  here,  and  happiness  hereafter," 
euch  was  the  frantic  stj'Ie  of  the  conjuration, "  she 
was  entreated  to  give  a  sure,  secret,  and  solitary 
raectiuff  to  Uie  writer.  She  alone  could  rescue 
him,"  80  ran  the  letter,  '^and  he  only  could  rescue 
her."  lie  was  in  such  circumstances,  tlie  billet 
ferther  informed  her,  that  an  attempt  to  bring  any 
witness  of  their  conference,  or  even  to  mention  to 
her  father,  or  any  other  person  whatsoever,  the 
letter  which  requested  it,  would  inevitably  pre- 
vent iU  taking  ])]ace,  and  ensure  the  destruction 
of  her  sister.  The  letter  concluded  with  inco- 
herent but  violent  protestations,  that  in  o1>eying 
this  summons  she  had  nothing  to  fear  person- 
ally. 

The  message  delivered  to  her  by  Butler  flrom 
the  stranger  in  the  Park  tallied  exactly  with  the 
contents  of  the  letter,  but  assigned  a  later  hour 
and  a  diflferent  place  of  meeting.  Apparently  the 
writer  of  the  letter  had  been  compelled  to  let  But- 
ler so  far  into  his  confidence,  for  the  sake  of  an- 
nouncing this  change  to  Jeanie.  She  was  more 
than  once  on  the  point  of  producing  the  billet,  in 
vindication  of  herself  from  her  lover's  half-hinted 
suspicions.  But  there  Is  something  in  stooping 
tu  justification  which  the  pride  of  innocence  docs 
not  at  all  times  willingly  submit  to ;  besides  that 
the  threats  contained  In  the  letter.  In  case  of  her 
betraying  the  secret,  hung  heavy  on  her  heart  It 
is  probable,  however,  that  had  they  remained 
longer  together,  she  might  have  taken  the  reso- 
lution to  submit  the  whole  matter  to  Butler,  and 
be  guided  by  him  as  to  the  line  of  condtict  which 
she  should  adopt.  And  when,  by  the  sudden  in- 
terruption of  their  conference,  she  lost  the  oppor- 
tunity of  doing  so,  she  felt  as  if  she  had  been  un- 
just to  a  fHend,  whose  advice  might  have  been 
highly  nsefhl,  and  whose  attachment  deserved  her 
full  and  unreserved  confidence. 

To  have  recourse  to  her  father  upon  this  occa- 
sion, she  considered  as  highly  imprudent.  There 
was  no  possibility  of  conjecturing  in  what  light 
the  matter  might  strike  old  David,  whose  manner 
of  acting  and  thinking  in  extraordinary  circum- 
stances depended  upon  feelings  and  principles 
pe<-.uliar  to  himself,  the  operation  of  which  could 
not  be  calcuhited  upon  even  by  those  best  ac- 
quainted with  him.  To  have  requested  some 
female  fHend  to  have  accompanied  her  to  the 
place  of  rendezvous,  would  perhaps  have  been  the 
most  eligible  expedient ;  but  the  Uireats  of  the 
writer,  that  betraying  his  secret  would  prevent 


their  meeting  (on  which  her  sistcr^a  aafety  wai 
said  to  depend)  from  taking  place  at  all,  woaM 
have  deterred  her  from  making  such  a  confidence, 
even  had  she  known  a  person  in  whom  she  thought 
It  could  with  safety  have  been  reposed.  But  she 
knew  none  such.  Their  acquaintance  with  the 
cottagers  In  the  vicinity  had  been  very  slight,  and 
limited  to  trifling  acta  of  good  neig]iborho<M]. 
Jeanie  knew  little  of  them,  and  what  she  knew  did 
not  greatly  incline  her  to  trust  any  of  them.  They 
were  of  the  order  of  loquacioue  good-humored  gos- 
sips usually  found  in  their  situation  of  life ;  and 
their  conversation  had  at  all  times  few  chamia  for 
a  young  woman,  to  whom  nature  and  the  circum- 
Btance  of  a  solitary  life  had  given  a  depth  of  tbori;:ilit 
and  force  of  character  superior  to  the  fdvolons  part 
of  her  sex,  whether  In  high  or  low  degree. 

Left  alone  and  separated  Arom  all  earthly  coun- 
sel, she  had  recourse  to  a  iHend  and  adviser,  whoae 
ear  Is  open  to  the  cry  of  the  poorest  and  mo^t  Lf- 
fllcted  of  his  people.  She  knelt,  and  prayed  wiiL 
fervent  suicerlty,  that  God  would  please  to  direct 
her  what  course  to  follow  In  her  arduous  and  dii- 
treeslng  situation.  It  was  the  belief  of  the  time 
and  sect  to  which  she  belonged,  that  special  an- 
swers to  prayer,  differing  little  in  their  charactei 
f^om  divine  inspiration,  were,  as  they  cxpre8;<ed 
it,  '*  borne  in  upon  their  minds "  in  answer  to 
their  earnest  petitions  in  a  crisis  of  difficulty. 
Without  enteilng  Into  an  abstruse  point  of  divin- 
ity, one  thing  is  plain ;— namely,  that  the  perscm 
who  lays  open  his  doubts  and  distresses  in  prayer, 
with  feeling  and  sincerity,  must  necessarily,  in  the 
act  of  doing  so,  purify  his  mind  firom  the  dross  of 
worldly  passions  and  Interests,  and  bring  it  Into 
that  state,  when  the  resolutions  adopted  are  likely 
to  be  selected  rather  fh>m  a  sense  of  duty,  than 
from  any  inferior  motive.  Jeanie  arose  fh>m  her 
devotions,  with  her  heart  fortified  to  endoro  af- 
fliction, and  encouraged  to  face  difficulties. 

*' I  will  meet  tills  unhappy  man,"  she  said  to 
herself—"  unhappy  he  must  be,  since  I  doubt  be 
has  been  the  cause  of  poor  EfiSe's  misfortune^bat 
I  will  meet  him,  be  It  for  good  or  ill.  My  mind 
shall  never  cast  up  to  me,  that,  for  fear  of  what 
might  be  said  or  done  to  myself,  I  left  that  undone 
that  might  even  yet  be  the  rescue  of  her." 

With  a  mind  greatly  composed  since  the  adop- 
tion of  this  resolution,  she  went  to  attend  her  fk- 
tlier.  The  old  man,  firm  in  the  principles  of  bia 
youth,  did  not,  In  outward  appearance  at  Ica^ 
permit  a  thought  of  his  famUy  distress  to  interfere 
with  the  stoical  reserve  of  his  countenance  and 
manners.  He  even  chid  his  daughter  for  having . 
neglected,  in  the  dii^tress  of  the  morning,  some 
trifling  domestic  duties  which  fell  under  her  de- 
partment. 

"Why,  what  meancth  this,  Jeanie  ?  "  said  tbe 
old  man — "  The  brown  four-year-auld's  milk  is  not 
selled  yet,  nor  the  bowles  put  up  on  the  bink.  If 
ye  neglect  your  warldly  duties  in  the  day  of  afiOlo- 
tion,  what  confidence  have  I  that  ye  mind  th< 
greater  matters  that  concern  salvation  T  God 
knows,  oar  bowics,  and  our  pipkins,  and  oa* 
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dfftp«  o*  milk,  and  our  bits  o*  bread,  are  nearer 
and  dearer  to  as  than  the  bread  of  life.'* 

Jeanie,  not  nnpleased  to  hear  her  father's 
thoDghts  tha9  expand  themselves  beyond  the 
epbere  of  bis  immediate  distress,  obeyed  him,  and 
proceeded  to  pat  her  household  matten*  in  order ; 
while  old  David  moved  fh)m  place  to  place  aboat* 
Mb  ordinary  employments,  source  showing,  unless 
by  a  nervous  impatience  at  remain]  n;;  long  eta- 
ticoary,  an  occasional  conTuLdve  sigh,  or  twinkle 
of  the  eyelid,  that  he  was  laboring  under  the  yoke 
of  ttich  bitter  affliction. 

Tbe  boor  of  noon  came  on,  and  the  father  and 
r^ild  sat  down  to  their  homely  repast  In  hia 
petition  for  a  blessing  on  the  meal,  the  poor  old 
man  added  to  his  sappllcation,  a  prayer  that  tbe 
bread  eaten  In  aadneaa  of  heart,  and  the  bitter 
waters  of  Marah,  might  be  made  as  noarishing  aa 
those  which  had  been  poured  forth  from  a  ftiU  cap 
and  a  plentilhl  bosket  and  store ;  and  having  con- 
eloded  his  benediction,  and  resumed  the  bonnet 
which  be  had  laid  **  reverently  aside,"*  be  pro- 
ceeded to  exhort  his  daughter  to  eat,  not  by  ex- 
ample huleed,  but  at  least  by  precept. 

"  Tbe  man  after  Qod's  own  heart,'*  he  aald, 
"  washed  and  anoii^ted  himself,  and  did  eat  bread, 
in  order  to  express  his  submission  under  a  dis- 
penMtion  of  suffering,  and  it  did  not  become  a 
Chriitian  man  or  woman  so  to  cling  to  creaiuro- 
eomforts  of  wife  or  bairns  " — (here  the  word!  be- 
eame  too  great,  an  it  were  for  his  utterance)— 
"as  to  forget  the  first  duty,— submission  to  the 
Divine  wiU." 

To  add  force  to  his  precept,  he  took  a  morsel 
OB  Us  plate,  but  nature  proved  too  strong  even 
for  the  powerful  feelings  with  which  he  endeav- 
ond  to  bridle  it.  Ashamed  of  his  weakness,  he 
started  up,  and  ran  out  of  the  house,  with  haste 
very  unlike  the  deliberation  of  his  usual  move- 
ments. In  less  than  Ave  minutes  he  returned, 
having  suocessfally  struggled  to  recover  his  ordi- 
nary compoeuro  of  mind  and  coantenanoe,  and 
affected  to  color  over  his  late  retreat,  by  mutter- 
log  that  he  thought  he  heard  the  **  young  staig 
loose  in  the  byre.*"" 

He  did  not  again  trust  himself  with  the  sub- 
ject of  his  former  conversation,  and  his  daughter 
wts  glsd  to  see  that  he  seemed  to  avoid  farther 
disooarse  on  that  agltatlug  topic.  The  hours 
l^ided  on,  as  on  they  must  and  do  pass,  whether 
winged  with  Joy  or  laden  with  affliction.  The 
ian  set  beyond  tbe  dusky  eminence  of  the  Castle, 
lod  tbe  screen  of  western  bills  and  the  cloae  of 
eveniog  summoned  David  Deans  and  his  daughter 
to  the  family  duty  of  the  night.  It  came  bitterly 
opon  Jeanie'a  recollection,  how  often,  when  the 
Imv  of  worship  approached^  she  used  to  watch 
the  lengthening  stiadows,  and  look  out  from  the 
diior  of  the  boose,  to  see  if  she  could  spy  her  sis- 
ter's return  homeward.  Alas  I  this  Idle  and 
thts^itless  waste  of  time,  to  what  evils  had  it 
aot  finally  led  f  and  was  she  altogether  guiltless, 
who,  Doticiiig  Bffle's  turn  to  idle  and  light  aocie- 
tf,  had  not  aiUed  in  her  fiitbcr's  autliority  to  re- 


strain herr->Bat  I  acted  for  the  beat,  she  agala 
reflected,  and  who  could  have  expected  aach  a 
growth  of  evil,  from  one  grain  of  human  leaven^ 
in  a  disposition  so  kind,  and  candid,  and  gener> 
ous? 

As  they  sate  down  to  the  *'  exercise,'*  as  it  Is 
called,  a  chair  happened  accidentally  to  stand  in 
tlie  place  which  Effle  usually  occupied.  David 
Deans  aaw  his  daughter^a  eyes  awiiii  in  tears  as 
they  were  directed  towards  this  object,  and  pushed 
it  aside,  with  a  gesture  of  some  impatience,  as  11 
desirous  to  destroy  every  memorial  of  earthly  in- 
terest when  about  to  address  the  Deity.  The 
portion  of  Scripture  waa  read,  the  psalm  waa 
iung,  the  prayer  waa  made ;  and  it  waa  remark- 
able that,  in  discharging  those  dutlM,  the  old 
man  avoided  all  paaaagea  and  expresalons,  of 
which  Scripture  afforda  so  many,  that  might  bo 
considered  as  applicable  to  his  own  domestic 
misfortune.  In  doing  so  it  waa  perhaps  his  in- 
tention to  spare  the  feelings  of  hia  daughter,  aa 
well  aa  to  maintain,  in  outward  show  at  least, 
that  stoical  appearance  of  patient  endurance  of  all 
the  evil  which  earth  could  bring,  which  was  in 
his  opinion  essential  to  the  character  of  one  who 
rated  all  earthly  things  at  their  Jiut  estimate  of 
nothingness.  When  be  hod  flnishad  the  duty  of 
the  evening,  he  came  up  to  hia  daughter,  wished 
her  good-night,  and,  having  done  so,  continued  to 
hold  her  by  the  hands  for  half  a  minute ;  then 
drawing  her  towards  him,  kbsed  her  forehead, 
and  q}aculated,  ''The  Qod  of  Israel  bless  you, 
even  with  the  blessings  of  ihe  promise,  my  dear 
bairn  P' 

It  was  not  either  in  the  nature  or  habits  of 
David  Deans  to  seem  a  fond  (lather ;  nor  waa  he 
often  observed  to  experience,  or  at  least  to  evince, 
that  fhhiess  of  the  heart  which  seeks  to  expand 
itself  In  tender  expressions  or  caresses  even  to 
those  who  were  dearest  to  him.  On  the  contrary, 
he  used  to  censure  this  as  a  degree  of  weakness 
in  several  of  his  neighbors,  and  particulariy  in 
poor  widow  Butler.  It  followed,  however,  firom 
the  rarity  of  such  emotions  in  this  self-denied 
and  reserved  man,  that  his  children  attached  to 
occasional  marks  of  his  affection  and  approbation 
a  degree  of  high  interest  and  solemnity ;  well 
considering  them  as  evidences  of  feelings  which 
were  only  expressed  when  they  became  too  in- 
tense for  suppression  or  concealment. 

With  deep  emotion,  therefore,  did  he  bestow, 
and  his  daughter  receive,  this  benediction  and 
paternal  caress.  *'  And  you,  my  dear  father,"  ex- 
claimed Jeanle,  when  the  door  had  closed  upon  the 
venerable  old  man,  **  may  you  have  purchased  and 
promised  blessing?  multiplied  upon  you — upon 
you^  who  walk  in  this  world  as  though  you  were 
not  of  the  world,  and  hold  all  that  it  can  give  or 
take  away  but  as  the  midfjes  that  the  sun-blink 
brings  out,  and  the  evening  wind  sweeps  away  I  *• 

She  now  made  preparation  for  her  night-walk. 
Her  father  slept  In  another  part  of  the  dwelling, 
and,  regular  in  all  his  habits,  seldom  or  never 
left  hia  apartment  when  he  had  betaken  bimaeif 
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to  It  for  the  evening.  It  was  therefore  easy  for 
her  to  leave  the  house  iioobBcrved,  bo  Boon  as  the 
time  approached  at  which  she  was  to  keep  her 
appoiutmont.  Bat  the  step  ifhe  was  ahout  to 
take  had  difficulties  and  terrors  in  her  own  eyes, 
though  she  had  no  reason  to  apprehend  her  Ta- 
Ihcr's  interference.  Her  life  had  been  spent  in 
the  quiet,  uniform,  and  reprnlar  seclusion  of  their 
peacefhl  and  monotonous  household.  The  very 
hour  which  some  damsels  of  the  present  day,  as 
as  well  of  her  own  as  of  hi<?hor  degree,  ^onld 
consider  as  the  natural  period  of  commencing  an 
evening  of  pleosare,  brought,  in  her  opinion,  awe 
and  solemnity  in  it ;  and  the  resolution  she  had 
taken  hod  a  strange,  daring,  and  adventurous 
character,  to  which  she  could  hardly  reconcile 
herBelf  when  the  moment  approached  for  putting 
it  into  execution.  Her  hands  trembled  as  she 
mooded  her  fiUr  hair  beneath  the  riband,  then  the 
only  ornament  or  cover  which  young  unmarried 
women  wore  on  their  head,  and  as  she  adjusted 
the  scarlet  tartan  screen  or  muffler  made  of  plaid, 
which  the  Scottish  women  wore,  mach  in  the 
fiishlon  of  the  black  silk  veils  still  a  part  of  female 
dress  in  the  Netherlands.  A  sense  of  improprie- 
ty as  well  as  of  danger  pressed  upon  her,  as  she 
lifted  the  Utch  of  her  paternal  mansion  to  leave  it 
on  so  wild  an  expedition,  and  at  so  late  an  hour, 
nnprotccted,  and  without  the  knowledge  of  her 
natural  guardian. 

When  she  found  herself  abroad  and  in  the 
open  fields,  additional  subjects  of  apprehension 
crowded  upon  her.  The  dim  cliflfs  and  scattered 
rocks,  interspersed  with  greensward,  through 
which  she  had  to  pass  to  the  place  of  appoint- 
ment, as  they  glimmered  before  her  in  a  clear 
autumn  night,  recalled  to  her  memory  many  a 
deed  of  violence,  which,  accorJing  to  tradition, 
had  bef'n  done  and  suffered  among  them.  In 
earlier  days  they  had  been  the  haunt  of  robbers 
and  assassins,  the  memory  of  whose  crimes  are 
preserved  in  the  various  edicts  which  the  council 
of  the  city,  and  even  the  parliament  of  Scotland, 
had  passed  for  dispersing  their  bands,  and  ensur- 
int;  safety  to  the  Ucges,  so  near  the  precincts  of 
the  city.  The  names  of  these  criminals,  and  of 
their  atrocities,  wore  still  remembered  in  tradi- 
tions of  the  scattered  cottages  and  the  neighbor- 
ing i^uburb.  In  latter  times,  as  we  have  already 
noticed,  the  sequestered  and  broken  character  of 
the  ground  rendered  it  a  fit  theatre  for  duels  and 
rencontres  among  the  fieiy  youth  of  the  period. 
Two  or  three  of  these  incidents,  all  sanguinary, 
and  one  of  them  flital  in  its  termination,  had  hap- 
pened since  Deans  came  to  live  at  St.  Leonardos. 
His  daughter's  recollections,  therefore,  were  of 
blood  and  horror  as  she  pursued  tbe  omall  seirce- 
tracked  solitary  path,  every  step  of  which  con- 
veyed her  to  a  greater  distance  fhim  help,  and 
deeper  into  the  ominious  seclusion  of  these  un- 
hallowed precincts. 

As  tbe  moon  began  to  peer  forth  on  the  scene 
with  a  doubtftil,  fllttinu',  and  solemn  l!ght»  Jeanie*8 
appreheubions  took  uuother  turn,  too  peculiar  to 


her  rank  and  country  to  remain  mmotlcc^.    Bo^ 
to  trace  its  origin  will  require  another  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

The  sptrit  I  h«T«  »e«n 

May  b«  ibe  dcTil.    And  th«  davll  hst  power 
To  Maamo  a  ploaaing  ahapa. 

WiTCHCRArr  and  demonology,  as  we  have 
already  had  occasion  to  remark,  were  at  this 
period  believed  in  by  almost  all  ranks,  but  more 
especially  among  the  stricter  classes  of  presby- 
terians,  whose  government,  when  their  party 
were  at  the  head  of  the  state,  had  been  much 
sullied  by  their  eagerness  to  inquire  into,  and 
persecute  these  imaginary  crimes.  Now,  in  this 
point  of  view,  also.  Saint  Leonard's  Crags  and  the 
a^acent  Chase  were  a  dreaded  and  ill-repnted 
district.  Not  only  had  witches  held  their  meet- 
ings there,  but  even  of  very  late  years  tbe  enthu- 
siast or  impostor,  mentioned  In  the  Pandaemonium 
of  Richard  Bovet,  Gentleman,*  had,  among  tbe 

*  Tbia  IrgtDd  waa  In  former  edlttona  laaceiuvtely  aald  to  «s- 
bt  In  BaxUr'a  •*  World  of  Spirits  ; "  bat  ia,  in  iSaet,  to  bo  foond 
in  **  P»odj»nu>nlnin,  or  tho  Derli^  Cloy«t«r ;  being  a  farther  bloir 
to  Modam  SaddueaUm,"  by  Richard  Borat,  Ocntleman,  ISmc^ 
1684.  Tlta  work  la  inacrlbed  to  Dr.  Ittnry  More.  Tho  aUny  la 
entitled,  "  A  remarkable  paaaa^  of  one  named  the  Fairy  Doy 
of  Leith,  in  Scotland,  glren  me  \ej  my  worthy  friend,  Captaia 
<:eoTy  Burton, and  ntteeted  under  hia  hand:**  and  ia  aa  fol- 
lowa: — 

"  About  fifteen  yaara  alnoe,  having  boalneaa  that  detained  m« 
for  M>me  time  in  Leith,  which  la  near  Eduoboroagh,  In  tlM  king- 
dom of  Scotland,  I  often  met  aome  of  my  acqualntanoo  nt  •  cww 
tain  houae  ihtre,  where  we  uaed  to  drink  a  glaaa  of  wine  fcr  ovr 
refection.  The  woman  which  kept  the  hoote,  waa  of  iMioent  re^ 
ntation  amongat  the  nclghbora,  which  made  me  giro  the  move 
attention  to  what  the  told  me  oue  day  about  a  Fairy  Boy  (aa 
they  called  him)  who  lired  about  that  town.  She  liad  gtren  nu 
eo  strange  an  account  of  him.  that  I  deaited  her  I  might  aeo  htm 
the  flrat  opportunity,  which  ehe  promUed ;  and  not  long  afi«', 
paaing  that  way,  ahe  told  me  there  waa  the  Fairy  Boy  but  a  lil- 
tie  before  I  came  by ;  and  casting  her  eye  into  Uia  atreet,  aaid, 
'  Look  you,  air,  yonder  he  ia  nt  play  with  thoae  other  boya,'  and 
dcaignlng  hlra  to  me,  I  went,  and  by  emooth  worda,  and  a  pieee 
of  money,  got  him  to  oome  into  the  house  with  me;  whet«,  la 
the  pmence  of  dirers  people,  I  demanded  of  him  aoreral 
astrological  qneations,  which  he  answered  with  great  anbtlaty, 
and  through  all  his  discourse  carried  It  with  a  cunning  much  !>•- 
yond  bla  yean,  which  seemed  not  to  exceed  ten  or  eleven.  Ha 
aeemed  to  make  a  motl-ju  like  drumming  upon  the  table  with  bis 
Angers,  upon  which  I  asked  him,  whether  he  conldbeat  a  drum, 
to  which  he  replied,  <  Yes,  air,  as  well  as  any  man  In  Scotland ; 
for  every  Thursday  nitcht  I  beat  all  poiuU  to  a  sort  of  peopla 
that  uae  to  meet  under  you  hill '  (pointing  to  tbe  great  hlU  bo- 
tween  Edenborougb  and  Leith  >.  •  How  boy,'  quoth  I ;  •  what 
company  have  you  there t'—'Thwe  are,  sir,'  said  he, 'a  grant 
oompany  both  of  men  and  women,  and  they  are  entcrtaiuM 
with  many  sorta  of  music  besiiloa  my  drum ;  th«y  have,  beaides^ 
plenty  variety  of  meats  and  wine;  and  many  times  w«  are  car- 
ried Into  France  or  Holland  In  a  night,  and  retnm  again  ;  taA 
whilst  we  are  there,  we  enjoy  nil  the  pleasures  the  country  doth 
alTord.'  I  demanded  of  him,  how  they  got  under  that  hint  To 
which  he  replied, '  that  therd  were  a  great  pair  of  gatea  thai 
opeu'^d  to  them,  though  they  were  Invisilile  to  others,  and  that 
within  there  wrre  brave  larpe  rooms,  as  well  accommodated  aa 
most  in  Scotland.'  I  then  asked  him,  how  I  should  know  what 
he  said  to  be  true  f  opon  which  he  told  me  he  would  read  my 
fortune,  saying  I  should  hare  two  wivas,  and  that  ba  saw  tba 
forma  of  them  sitting  on  my  ahouldeni  that  both  wonld  bavarv 
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rioesses  of  these  ronumttc  cUife,  found  his  way 
Into  the  hidden  retreats  where  the  (kiriea  revel  in 
the  bowels  of  the  earth. 

With  all  these  legends  Jennie  Deans  was  too 
wen  acquainted  to  escape  that  rtrong  impression 
which  tiiey  asnally  make  on  the  imagination. 
Indeed,  relations  of  this  ghostly  kind  had  been 
fuuiliar  tu  her  from  lier  infancy,  for  they  were  the 
ooly  relief  which  her  lather's  conversation  afforded 
from  controversial  argument,  or  the  gloomy  his- 
tory  of  the  strivings  and  testimonies,  escapes, 
captures,  tortores,  and  executions  of  tho«e  mar- 
tjrs  of  the  Covenant,  with  whom  it  was  his 
chiefest  boast  to  say  he  had  been  acquainted.  In 
the  recesses  of  mountains,  in  cavMiis,  and  in 
morasses,  to  which  these  persecuted  enthnslasts 
were  so  ruthlessly  pursued,  they  conceived  they 
bad  often  to  contend  with  the  visible  assaults  of 
the  luemj  of  mankind,  as  in  the  cities,  and  in 
the  cultivated  fields,  they  were  exposed  to  those 
of  the  tyrannical  government  and  their  soldiery. 
Sach  were  the  terrors  which  made  one  of  their 
gifted  eeers  exclaim,  when  his  companion  re- 
turned to  him,  after  having  led  him  alone  in  a 
haunted  cavern  in  Som  in  Oalloway,  '*  It  is  hard 
liring  in  this  world— incarnate  devils  above  the 
earth,  and  devils  under  the  earth  1  Satan  has 
been  here  since  ye  went  away,  but  I  have  dis- 
missed him  by  resistance;  we  will  be  no  more 
troubled  with  htm  this  nighf  David  Deans  be- 
lieved this,  and  many  other  such  ghostly  encoun- 
ters and  victories,  on  the  (kith  of  the  Ansars,  or 
aoxQiaries  of  the  banished  prophets.  This  event 
was  beyond  David^s  remembrance.  But  he  used 
to  teD  with  greet  awe,  yet  not  without  a  feeling 
of  proud  superiority  to  his  auditors,  how  he  him- 
self had  been  present  at  a  field-meeting  at  Croch- 
made,  when  the  duty  of  the  day  was  interrupted 
by  the  apparition  of  a  tall  bhick  man,  who,  in  the 
set  of  crossing  a  fbrd  to  join  the  congregation, 
lost  ground,  and  was  carried  down  apparently  by 
the  force  of  the  stream.  All  were  instantly  at 
work  to  assist  him,  but  with  so  little  success,  that 
ten  or  twelve  stout  men,  who  had  hold  of  the  rope 
whfeh  they  tiad  cast  in  to  hia  aid,  were  rather  in 

**  A«  k«  WM  thna  MpaAklng,  •  woma*  of  tk«  nclfliborbood, 
CBal^  into  Um  room,  d«maQd«d  of  him  wb»t  li«r  fortoaa  should 
W1  H«  told  h«r  that  sh«  had  two  baatarda  bofora  aha  wm  mar* 
fMs  vhkb  pot  h«r  Ia  aocb  a  raf«,  that  >ba  daalrad  not  to  haar 
ttanit.  The  woman  of  tha  boaM  told  mt  that  all  tha  paopla 
hSestlasd  eoald  not  ]i«ep  him  from  the  randaaroiu  en  Tbara- 
iajBl^;  apoa  which,  by  promhlnf  him  aoma  mora  mooay,  I 
CM  a  pomlM  of  him  to  meet  ma  at  tb«  aame  plaea.  In  tb«  aftar^ 
Maa  af  tbt  Thonday  following,  and  ao  dlamisaad  him  at  that 
tboa  The  boy  cana  apdn  at  tha  plaet  and  Mma  appointad,  and 
I  bi4  pcarallad  with  aoma  frtenda  to  oontlDoa  with  ma,  If  poaal- 
U^tapvTttothb  moring  that  al^t;  ba  waa  placad  betwaan 
■k  *^  anawarad  many  qoaationa,  without  olferin|f  to  fo  fVom  na, 
vffl  ahoat  alaran  of  tha  eloek,  ha  waa  |^t  away  anp«re«iTad  of 
<^»>wip— j;  bat  I  aoddaoly  miaaing  him,  haatad  to  tha  door, 
■d  iMk  bold  of  him,  and  ao  ratamad  him  ioto  tha  aama  room ; 
«e  aQ  wftUbwl  him,  and  oo  a  anddan  ba  waa  again  out  of  tha 
^tn,  I  feJlowad  him  eloaa,  and  ha  nuuia  a  nolac  In  the  atreat 
Mtf  ha  bad  baaa  aat  opon ;  hot  from  that  tima  I  could  ntrut 


danger  to  be  draofged  into  the  stream,  and  'ose 
their  own  lives,  than  likely  to  save  that  of  the 
suppose<l  perinhln;  man.  *^But  fltmons  John 
Scrapie  of  Carsphum,*'  David  Deans  n?ed  to  say 
with  exultation,  **  saw  the  whaup  In  the  rape.— 
*  Quit  the  rope,'  ho  cried  to  us  (for  I  that  was  but 
a  callant  had  a  iiaud  o'  the  rape  mysell),  '  it  is  the 
Great  Enemy  I  he  will  bum,  but  not  drown ;  his 
design  is  to  disturb  the  good  wark,  by  raiding 
wonder  and  conf  jsion  in  your  minds ;  to  put  off 
fhim  your  spirits  all  that  ye  hae  heard  and  felt.'— 
Sae  we  let  go  the  rape,''  said  David,  ''and  he 
went  adown  the  water  screeching  and  bullcring 
like  a  Bull  of  Bashan,  as  he's  ca'd  in  Script- 
ure."* 

Trained  in  these  and  similar  legends,  it  was 
no  wonder  that  Jeaoie  began  to  feel  an  ill-defined 
apprehension,  not  merely  of  the  phantoms  which 
might  beset  her  way,  but  of  the  quality,  nature, 
and  purpose  of  the  being  who  had  thus  appointed 
her  a  meeting,  at  a  place  and  hour  of  horror,  and 
at  a  time  when  her  mind  must  be  necessarily  full 
of  those  tempting  and  ensnaring  thoughts  of  grief 
and  despair,  which  were  supposed  to  lay  sufferers 
partlcuUrly  open  to  the  temptations  of  the  Evil 
One.  If  such  an  idea  had  crossed  even  Butler's 
well-informed  mind,  it  was  calculated  to  make  a 
much  stronger  imprcsMon  upon  hers.  Yet  firmly 
believing  the  possibility  of  an  encounter  so  terri- 
ble to  flesh  and  blood,  Jeanio,  with  a  degree  of 
resolution  of  which  wo  cannot  sufficiently  esti- 
mate the  merit,  because  the  Incredulity  of  the  age 
lias  rendered  us  strangers  to  tlie  nature  and  ex- 
tent of  her  feelings,  persevered  in  her  determina- 
tion not  to  omit  an  opportunity  of  doing  some- 
thing towards  saving  her  sister,  although,  in  the 
attempt  to  avail  herself  of  it,  she  might  be  ex- 
posed to  dangers  so  dreadful  to  her  imagination. 
So,  like  Christiana  In  the  Pilgrim's  Progress, 
when  traversing  with  a  timid  yet  resolved  step 
the  terrors  of  the  Valley  of  the  Shadow  of  Death, 
she  glided  on  by  rock  and  stone,  ''now  in  glim- 
mer and  now  in  gloom,"  as  her  path  lay  througli 
moonlight  or  shadow,  and  endeavored  to  over- 
power the  su'j'gestlons  of  fear,  sometimes  by  fix- 
ing her  mind  upon  the  distressed  condition  of  her 
sister,  and  the  duty  she  lay  under  to  afford  her 
aid,  should  that  be  in  her  power ;  and  more  fi-e- 
quently  by  recurring  in  mental  prayer  to  the  pro- 
tection of  that  Being  to  whom  night  is  as  noon- 
day. 

Thus  drowning  at  one  time  her  fears  by  fixing 
her  mind  on  a  subject  of  overpowering  interest 

*  The  gloomy,  dangaroua,  and  eonatant  wanderinga  of  tha 
peraacuted  aect  of  Cameronlans,  natOEallj  led  to  their  entartaln- 
tng  with  peculiar  erednlity  the  belief,  that  they  were  aometimea 
peraaeuiad,  not  only  by  Uia  wrath  of  men,  but  by  the  aacrat 
wilea  and  open  terror*  of  S^tan.  In  flwt,  a  flood  oould  not  bap- 
pan,  a  horaa  caat  a  aboa,  or  any  other  tho  moat  ordinary  intai^ 
rnptton  thwart  a  mlnlatar'a  wiab  to  perform  aerriee  at  a  partio* 
nlar  apot,  than  the  aecldent  waa  Imputed  to  the  ImmaJiata 
agency  of  fleoda.  Tha  encounter  of  Alexander  Peden  with  tha 
DaTll  la  tha  cave,  and  that  of  John  S«mpla  with  tha  demon  Ic 
tha  (brd,  ara  given  by  Petar  Walker  almoat  in  tha  language  ol 
IbctMt. 
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ind  argnlng  them  down  at  others  by  referring 
herself  to  the  protection  of  the  Deity,  ehe  at 
length  approached  the  place  asBigued  for  this 
mystoriouB  conference. 

It  was  situated  in  the  depth  of  the  valley  be- 
hind Salisbury  Crags,  which  has  for  a  background 
the  north-western  shoulder  of  the  mountain  called 
Arthur's  Seat,  on  whose  descent  still  remains  the 
ruins  of  what  was  once  a  chapel,  or  hermitage, 
dedicated  to  St.  Anthony  the  Eremite.  A  better 
Bite  for  such  a  building  could  hardly  have  been 
selected ;  for  the  chapel,  situated  among  the  rude 
and  pathless  cliflfs,  lies  in  a  desert,  even  in  the 
Immediate  vicinity  of  a  rich,  populous,  and  tumult- 
nous  capital :  and  the  hum  of  the  city  might  min- 
gle with  the  orisons  of  the  recluses,  conveying  as 
little  of  worldly  interest  as  if  it  had  been  the  roar 
of  the  distant  ocean.  Beneath  the  steep  ascent 
on  which  these  ruins  are  still  visible,  was,  and 
perhaps  is  still  pointed  out,  the  place  where  the 
wretch  Nichol  Muschat,  who  has  been  already 
mentioned  in  these  pages,  had  closed  a  long 
scene  of  cruelty  towards  Wb  unfortunate  wife,  by 
murdering  her,  with  circumstances  of  uncommon 
barbarity.*  The  execration  in  which  the  man's 
crime  was  held,  extended  itself  to  the  place  where 
It  was  perpetrated,  which  was  marked  by  a  small 
eaim^  or  heap  of  stones,  composed  of  those  which 
each  chance  passenger  had  thrown  there  in  testi- 
mony of  abhorrence,  and  on  the  principle.  It  would 
seem,  of  the  ancient  British  malediction,  **May 
yon  have  a  cairn  for  your  burial-place  I  '* 

Ab  our  heroine  approached  this  ominous  and 
unhallowed  spot,  she  paused  and  looked  to  the 
moon,  now  rising  broad  In  the  north-west,  and 
shedding  a  more  distinct  light  than  It  had  afforded 
during  her  walk  thither.  Eyeing  the  planet  for  a 
moment,  she  then  slowly  and  fcarfhlly  turned  her 
head  towards  the  cairn,  from  which  It  was  at  first 
averted.  She  was  at  first  disappointed.  Nothing 
was  visible  beside  the  little  pUe  of  stones,  which 
Phone  grey  in  the  moonlight.  A  multitude  of  con- 
fused suggestions  rushed  on  her  mind.  Had  her 
correspoudent  deceived  her,  and  broken  his  ap- 
pointment— was  ho  too  tardy  at  the  appointment 
he  had  made  ?~or  had  some  strange  turn  of  fate 
prevented  him  IVom  appearing  as  he  pr»>po8ed  ? — 
or.  If  he  were  an  unearthly  being,  as  her  secret 
apprehensions  suggeeted,  was  It  his  object  merely 
to  delude  her  with  iklse  hopes,  and  put  her  to  un- 
necessary toil  and  terror,  according  to  the  nature, 
as  she  had  heard,  of  those  wandering  demons  t— 
or  did  he  purpose  to  blast  her  with  the  sudden 
horrors  of  his  presence  when  she  had  come  close 
to  the  place  of  rendezvous  ?  These  anxious  re- 
flections did  not  prevent  her  approaching  to  the 
cairn  with  a  pace  that,  though  slow,  was  deter- 
mined. 

When  she  was  within  two  yards  of  the  heap 
of  stones,  a  figure  rose  suddenly  up  from  behind 
it,  andJoanie  scarce  forbore  to  scream  aloud  at 
what  seemed  the  realization  of  the  most  frightful 

•  Sm  Noti,  MmtA^'t  Chins  p.  ST. 


of  her  anticipations.  She  conttnlned  henelf  to 
silence,  however,  and,  making  a  dead  panee,  suf- 
fered the  figure  to  open  the  conversation,  which 
he  did,  by  asking.  In  a  voice  which  agitation  ren- 
dered tremulous  and  hollow,  **  Are  you  the  sister 
of  that  ill-fteted  young  woman  ?" 

**  I  am— T  am  the  sister  of  EfBe  Deans  I "  ex- 
claimed Jeanie.  *'  And  as  ever  yon  hope  God  wHI 
hear  yon  at  your  need,  tell  me,  if  yon  can  tell,  what 
can  be  done  to  save  her  1 " 

**  I  do  not  hope  God  will  hear  me  at  my  need," 
was  the  singular  answer.  **  I  do  not  deserve— I 
do  not  expect  he  will."  This  desperate  lanjraage 
he  uttered  In  a  tone  calmer  than  that  with  which 
he  had  at  first  spoken,  probably  because  the  shock 
of  first  addressing  her  was  what  he  ttM  most  diffi- 
cult to  overcome.  Jeanie  remained  mute  with 
horror  to  hear  language  expressed  so  utterly  fbr^ 
eign  to  all  which  she  had  ever  been  acquainted 
with,  that  it  sounded  in  her  ears  rather  like  that 
of  a  fiend  than  of  a  human  being.  The  stranger 
pursued  his  address  to  her,  without  seeming  to 
notice  her  nirprlse.  "Yon  see  before  you  a 
wretch,  predestined  to  evU  here  and  hereafter.'* 

**  For  the  sake  of  Heaven,  that  bears  and  sees 
ns,'*  said  Jeanie,  *'  dlnna  speak  In  this  desperate 
fiishion  I  The  gospel  is  sent  to  the  chief  of  sin- 
ners—to  the  most  miserable  amot^  the  miBe^ 
able." 

"Then  should  I  have  my  own  share  therein,'* 
raid  the  stranger,  "If  you  call  It  slnlhl  to  have 
been  the  destruction  of  the  mother  that  bore  me 
—of  the  firiend  that  loved  me— of  ttie  woman  that 
trusted  me— of  the  innocent  child  that  was  bom 
to  roe.  If  to  have  done  all  this  is  to  bo  a  sinner, 
and  survive  it  is  to  be  miserable,  then  am  I  most 
guilty  and  most  miserable  indeed.** 

"  Then  yon  are  the  wicked  cause  of  my  sister's 
rain  t  *'  said  Jeanie,  with  a  natural  touch  of  in- 
dignation expressed  In  her  tone  of  voice. 

"Curse  me  for  it,  if  you  will,*'  said  the  etnn- 
ger ;  "I  have  well  deserved  It  at  your  hand." 

"  It  is  fitter  for  me,"  said  Jeanie,  "  to  pray  to 
God  to  foiglve  you." 

"  Do  as  you  will,  how  yon  will,  or  what  you 
will,"  he  replied,  with  vehemence ;  **  only  prom- 
ise to  obey  my  directions,  and  save  your  aister's 
life." 

"  I  must  first  know,**  said  Jeanie,  "  the  means 
you  would  have  me  use  In  her  behalf.^ 

"  No  I— you  must  first  swear— solemnly  swear, 
that  you  will  employ  them  when  I  make  them 
known  to  yoiL" 

"  Surely,  It  Is  needless  to  swear  that  I  win  do 
an  that  Is  lawfhl  to  a  Christian,  to  save  the  life  of 
my  sister  ?  " 

"  I  will  have  no  reservation  I "  thundered  the 
stranger ;  "  lawfhl  or  unlawful.  Christian  or 
heathen,  yon  shall  swear  to  do  my  best  and  act 
by  my  counsel,  or— you  little  know  whose  wratli 
you  provoke  1 " 

"1  will  think  on  what  you  have  said,"  said 
Jeanie,  who  began  to  get  much  alarmed  at  tha 
frantic  vehemence  of  his  manner,  and  disputed  in 
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b«r  owD  mfnd,  whether  sho  §p6ke  to  a  maniac,  or 
an  apostate  apirit  incanuite— '' I  will  think  on 
what  joa  Bay,  and  let  you  ken  to-morrow/^ 

*'  To-morrow  !  '*  exclaimed  tlie  man  with  a 
laa<;hof  8com^*'And  where  will  I  be  to-mor- 
row ? — or,  where  wDI  yon  be  to-night,  unless  you 
swear  to  walk  by  my  counsel  ?— there  was  one  «c- 
cnreed  deed  done  at  this  spot  before  now ;  and 
there  shall  be  another  to  match  it,  anlesa  you 
yield  up  to  my  i^ldanco  body  and  soul/* 

As  he  spoke,  he  offered  a  pistol  at  the  unfortu- 
nate young  woman.  She  neither  fled  nor  Mnted, 
but  Mink  on  her  knees,  and  asked  him  to  spare 
her  life. 

"*  Is  tliat  aU  yoa  laaTe  to  say  f  *'  said  the  un- 
moved  rniBan. 

"Do  not  dip  your  hands  in  the  blood  of  a  de- 
fimceleasoreatare  that  has  trusted  to  you,"  said 
Jesnie,  still  on  her  knees. 

'^  Is  that  all  yoa  can  Niyfor  your  life!— Ilave 
yoa  DO  promise  to  giref— Will  you  destroy  your 
»i6ter,  and  compel  me  to  shed  more  blood  ?  '* 

''I  can  promise  nothing,''  said  Jeanie, ''  which 
Is  onlawtai  (or  a  Christian." 

He  cocked  the  weapon,  and  held  it  towards 
her. 

*'Msy  God  forgiTO  yon  P*  she  said,  pressing 
her  hsnds  forcibly  against  her  eyes.  ^ 

''D-^r*  muttered  tlie  man;  and  turning 
aside  from  her  he  uncocked  the  pistol,  and  re- 
placed it  in  his  pocket—''  I  am  a  vilUin,''  he  said, 
''steeped  in  gnilt  and  wretchedness,  but  not 
wicked  enough  to  do  you  any  harml  I  only 
wished  to  terrify  yon  into  my  meat^ures— She 
hears  me  not— she  is  gone  t— Great  God  I  what  a 
WTstdi  am  I  become  I  ** 

As  he  spoke,  she  reoorered  herself  from  an 
i^y  which  partook  of  the  bitterness  of  death ; 
aad,  in  a  minute  or  two,  throogh  the  strong  ex- 
ertion of  her  nataral  sense  and  courage,  collected 
heradf  sufficiently  to  understand  he  intended  her 
iK>  personal  injnry. 

*'No  t "  he  repeated ;  "  I  would  not  add  to  the 
mnrder  of  your  sister,  and  of  her  child,  that  of 
any  one  belonging  to  her  I— Mad,  frantic,  as  I  am, 
aad  Qoresbaiued  by  either  fear  or  mercy,  given 
op  to  the  poseeseion  of  an  evil  being,  and  for- 
wken  by  all  that  is  good,  I  would  not  hurt  you, 
were  the  world  offered  me  for  a  bribe  I  But,  for 
the  ake  of  all  that  is  dear  to  you,  swear  you  will 
ioUow  my  coonsel.  Take  this  weapon,  shoot  me 
Ibnis^  the  head,  and  with  your  own  hand  re- 
v<^Bge  your  sister's  wronfi^  only  follow  the  course 
-tbs  only  course,  by  which  her  life  can  be 
Mnsd." 

**  Alas  1  is  she  innocent  or  guilty  ?  " 

"She  is  guiltless— guiltless  of  every  thing,  but 
of  having  trusted  a  viUahi  I— Tet,  had  it  not  been 
fcr  those  that  were  worse  than  I  am— yes,  worse 
^lam,  though  I  am  bad  indeed— this  misery 
^DotbefiiUen." 

"^ And  my  sister's  chUd-does  it  live?"  said 

^'Ko;  it  was  marderart— the  new-born  Infimt 


was  barbarously  ranrdered,''  he  uttered  in  a  low, 
yet  stem  ami  suntalned  voice ;— "  but,"  he  added 
hastily,  *'  not  by  her  ki)owled;<e  or  consent" 

"  Then,  why  canuut  thu  guilty  be  brought  to 
Justice,  and  the  mnoccnt  freed  ?  " 

"Torment  me  not  witli  quostlons  which  can 
serve  no  purpo?«e,"  he  sternly  replied—'*  The  deed 
was  done  by  those  who  arc  far  enough  ft^m  pur^ 
suit,  and  safe  enough  from  discovery  1— No  one 
can  save  Eflie  but  yourself." 

"  Wo's  me  1  how  is  it  in  my  power?  "  asked 
Jeanio,  in  despondency. 

"  Ilcarkeu  to  mc  I— You  have  sense— you  can 
apprehend  my  meaning— I  will  truflt  you.  Your 
sister  is  innocent  of  the  crime  charged  against 
her " 

"  Thank  God  for  that  I "  said  Jeanie. 

"Be  still  and  hearken  I— The  person  who  as- 
sisted her  in  her  illness  murdemd  the  child ;  but 
it  was  without  the  mother's  knowledge  or  con- 
sent. She  is  therefore  guiltles?,  as  guiltless  as 
the  unhappy  innocent,  that  but  gasped  a  few 
minutes  iu  this  unhnppy  world— the  better  was 
its  hap  to  be  so  s»o<)n  at  rest.  She  la  innocent  as 
that  infhnt,  and  yet  she  must  die— it  is  impossible 
to  clear  her  of  the  law  I " 

"  Cannot  the  wretches  be  discovered,  and  given 
up  to  punishment  ?  "  said  Jeanie. 

"Do  you  think  you  will  persuade  those  who 
are  hardened  in  guilt  to  die  to  save  another  f  — la 
that  the  reed  you  would  lean  to  ?  " 

"But  you  said  there  was  a  remedy,"  again 
gasped  out  the  terrified  young  woman. 

"  There  is,"  answered  the  stranger,  "  and  It  Is 
in  your  own  hands.  Tlie  blow  which  the  law 
aims  cannot  be  broken  by  directly  encountering 
it,  but  it  may  be  turned  aeide.  Yon  saw  your 
sister  during  the  period  preceding  the  birth  of  lier 
child— what  is  so  natural  as  that  she,  should  have 
mentioned  her  condition  to  you  ?  The  doing  so 
would,  as  their  cant  goes,  take  the  case  from  un- 
der the  statute,  for  it  removes  the  quality  of  con- 
cealment. I  know  their  Jargon,  and  have  had 
sad  cause  to  know  it;  and  the  quality  of  con- 
cealment is  essential  to  this  statutory  offence.* 

•  Tite  ScoCtUi  Stelato  Book,  aimo  K90,  chapter  SI,  lo  gobm- 
qaoDco  of  the  gr«M  inertMe  of  Um  eriioo  of  child  mwdw,  hoik 
frou  th«  tonipUUoiu  to  commit  the  offeoo*  and  the  difflcutty  of 
dJaeovery,  enacted  a  certatu  Mt  of  presumptions,  which,  In  tho 
abc«nc«  of  direct  proof,  the  Jury  were  directed  to  recelre  M  «▼!• 
dene*  of  the  crime  harinf  aettialhf  bc«a  eommltted.  The  eir> 
eanetanca  eeleeted  tor  this  parpoee  wen,  that  the  wonao  ahoald 
hare  eoaeealed  her  aitaaUon  dmriag  the  whole  period  of  preg- 
naocy ;  that  the  ahoald  not  have  called  for  help  at  her  delivery  , 
and  that,  combined  with  thcee  gr>anda  of  auBpictun,  the  child 
ahoold  be  either  found  dead  or  be  altogether  mleilng.  Many 
peraona  aofrared  death  daring  the  laat  century  under  thia  aevere 
act.  Bat  durinf  the  anthor'a  memory  a  more  lenient  eoane  wm 
followed,  and  tba  fomale  aeoaaed  under  the  act,  and  eooseloua 
of  BO  oofl^ietent  defence,  oaualiy  lodged  a  pcUUon  to  Ui«  Court 
of  Juaticiary,  denying,  for  form'a  sake,  the  tenor  of  the  indlct- 
znont,  but  slating,  that  m  her  g^iod  name  had  bc«n  destroyeil  by 
the  charge,  she  waa  willing  to  submit  to  sentence  of  banish- 
ment, to  which  the  crown  eounael  oaoally  consented.  Thii 
lenity  In  praetlee,  aad  the  comparatlTe  InfttMiaeocy  of  the  erInM 
^noa  tha  doom  of  publla  eeeleaiaatJcal  penance  haa  been  gen- 
tly iiMfomA  with,  kava  lad  In  th^  aboUilon  of  the  Statals 
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Nothing  is  so  natural  ae>  ttiat  Effle  should  have 
mentioned  her  condition  to  yon— think— reflect — 
I  am  positive  tliat  she  did/* 

"  Wo's  me  1 "  eaid  Jcanie.  "  she  never  spoke  to 
me  on  the  subject,  but  ^^t  sorely  when  I  spoke  to 
her  about  lier  altered  looks,  and  the  change  on 
her  spirits." 

'*  You  asked  her  questions  on  the  subject?" 
he  said  eagerly.  "  Yon  rmt»t  remember  her  an- 
swer was,  a  confession  that  she  liad  been  ruined 
by  a  villain— yes,  lay  a  strong  emphasis  on  that — 
&  cruel  (klse  villain  call  it— «ny  other  name  la 
nr.necespary ;  and  that  she  bore  under  her  bosom 
the  consequences  of  his  guilt  and  her  folly ;  and 
that  he  bad  assured  her  he  would  provide  safely 
for  hnr  approaching  illness.— Well  he  kept  hit 
word  I "  These  last  words  he  spoke  as  if  it  were 
to  himself,  and  with  a  violent  gesture  of  self-ac- 
cosatioa,  and  then  calmly  proceeded,  *'  You  will 
remember  all  this  ?— That  is  all  that  Is  necessary 
to  be  said." 

**  But  I  cannot  remember,"  answered  Jeanie, 
with  simplicity,  *'that  which  Effle  never  told 
me." 

'*  Are  you  so  dull— so  very  dull  of  apprehcn- 
eion  ?  "  he  exclaimed,  suddenly  grasping  her  arm, 
and  holding  it  Arm  in  his  hand.  **  I  tell  you " 
(speaking  between  his  teeth,  and  under  hia 
breath,  but  with  great  energy),  *^yoa  must  re- 
member that  she  told  yon  all  this,  whether  she 
ever  said  a  syllable  of  it  or  no.  You  must  repeat 
this  tale,  in  which  there  is  no  ftdschood,  except 
in  BO  fkr  as  It  was  not  told  to  yon,  before  these 
Justices — Justiciary— whatever  they  call  their 
bloodthirsty  court,  and  save  your  sister  fW>m 
being  murdered,  and  them  from  becoming  mur- 
derers. Do  not  hesitate— I  pledge  life  and  salva- 
tion, that  in  saying  what  I  have  said,  you  will 
only  speak  the  simple  truth." 

'*  But,"  replied  Jeanie,  whose  judgment  was 
too  accurate  not  to  see  the  sophistry  of  this  oigu- 
mcnt,  '*  I  shall  be  man-sworn  In  the  very  thing  in 
which  my  testimony  is  wanted,  for  It  is  the  con- 
cealment for  which  poor  Effle  is  blamed,  and  yon 
wonld  make  me  tell  a  folsehood  anent  it." 

**  I  see,"  he  said,  ^^  my  first  suspicions  of  yon 
were  right,  and  that  you  will  let  your  sister,  inno- 
cent, fair,  and  guiltless,  except  in  tmsting  a  vil- 
lain, die  the  death  of  a  murderess,  rather  than 
bestow  the  breath  of  your  mouth  and  the  sound 
of  your  voice  to  save  her." 

"  I  wad  ware  the  best  blood  in  my  body  to 
keep  her  skaithless,"  said  Jeanie,  weeping  in 
bluer  agony,  "but  I  canna  change  right  into 
wrong,  or  make  that  true  which  is  thlse." 

"Foolish,  hard-hearted  girl,"  said  the  stran- 
ger, '^  are  you  afraid  of  what  they  may  do  to  you  f 
I  tcU  you,  even  the  retainers  of  the  law,  who 
conrse  life  as  grey-hounds  do  hares,  will  rejoice 
at  the  escape  of  a  creature  so  young— so  bcauti- 
tal ;  that  they  will  not  suspect  your  tale ;  that,  if 

•f  WUlUnt  and  Mary,  which  ia  now  nplKe«d  by  another,  im- 
poalng  banUhmont  ia  thoM  eircamataacM  in  whieb  the  criin* 
WM  fonocrly  caplt*!.    Thli  altaniticm  took  plaoo  in  IMS. 


they  did  suspect  it.  they  would  consider  yoa  as 
deserving,  not  only  of  forgiveness,  but  of  ptalse 
for  your  natural  affection." 

**  It  is  not  man  I  fear,"  said  Jeanie,  looking 
npward  ;  *'the  Gk>d,  whose  name  I  mast  call  on 
to  witness  the  truth  of  what  I  say,  he  will  know 
the  Ihlsehood." 

"And  he  will  know  the  motive,"  said  the 
stranger,  eagerly ;  '*  ho  will  know  that  yon  are 
doing  this— not  for  lucre  of  gain,  bnt  to  save  the 
life  of  the  innocent,  and  prevent  the  commission 
of  a  worse  crime  than  that  which  the  law  aeeke 
to  avenge." 

*'  He  has  given  us  a  law,"  said  Jeanie,  *'  Ibr 
the  lamp  of  our  path ;  if  we  stray  fK>m  it  we  err 
against  knowledge— I  may  not  do  evil,  even  that 
good  may  come  out  of  1 1  But  you— you  that  ken  all 
this  to  be  true,  which  I  must  take  on  your  vrord— 
you  that,  if  I  understood  what  you  said  e^cn  now, 
promised  her  shelter  and  protection  in  her  travail, 
why  do  not  you  step  forward,  and  bear  leal  and 
soothfast  evidence  in  her  behalf,  aa  ye  may  with 
a  dear  conscience  ?  " 

"  To  whom  do  you  talk  of  a  dear. conscience, 
woman  !  "  said  he,  with  a  sudden  fierceness  which 
renewed  her  terrors,-"  to  me  /—I  have  not  known 
one  for  many  a  year.  Bear  witness  in  her  behalf  T 
—a  proper  witness,  thar,  even  to  speak  theae  few 
words  to  a  woman  of  so  little  consequence  as 
yourself,  mast  choose  snch  an  hour  and  each  a 
place  as  tliis.  When  you  see  owls  and  bata  fly 
abroad,  like  larks,  in  the  sunshine,  yon  may  ex- 
pect to  see  snch  as  I  am  in  the  assemblies  of  men. 
—Hush— listen  to  that," 

A  voice  was  heard  to  sing  one  of  those  wild 
and  monotonous  strains  so  common  in  Scotland, 
and  to  which  the  natives  of  tliat  country  chant 
their  old  ballads.  The  sound  ceased— then  came 
nearer,  and  was  renewed ;  the  stranger  iiatened 
altentivdy,  still  holding  Jeanie  by  the  arm  (as 
she  stood  by  him  in  motionless  terror),  as  if  to 
prevent  her  interrupting  the  strain  by  speaking  or 
stirring.  When  the  sounds  were  renewed,  the 
words  were  distinctly  audible : 

<<  When  tho  glede'a  In  the  blue  elovd, 
The  larroek  Ilea  aUll  { 
When  the  hoand'a  In  the  gree&'wood, 
The  hind  keepa  the  hilL" 

The  person  who  sang  kept  a  strained  and  power- 
fill  voice  at  its  highest  pitch,  so  that  it  conkl  be 
heard  at  a  very  considerable  distance.  As  the 
song  ceased,  they  might  hear  a  stifled  soand,  aa 
of  steps  and  whispers  of  pert>uns  approaching 
them.  The  song  was  again  raised,  bnt  the  tone 
was  changed : 

"  O  alv^p  ye  eoand,  Sir  Jamea,  ahe  tald, 
When  ye  aald  riie  and  ride ; 
There'a  twenty  men,  wl'  bow  aod  blade, 
Are  aeeking  where  ye  hide." 

"I  dare  stay  no  longer,"  said  the  stranger, 
"  return  home,  or  remain  till  they  come  np— yon 
have  nothing  to  fbar— but  do  not  tell  yoa  saw  dm 
— your  sister's  fotc  is  in  your  hands."  So  eayloft; 
ho  tamed  fh>m  her,  and  with  a  swift,  yet  caatiou 
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ly  nolfelosfl  step,  pinneed  Into  the  darkness  on 
the  plde  moi^t  remote  from  tlie  sonnds  which  they 
heard  approachtn?.  and  was  soon  lost  tohcrsl:;ht. 
Jeanie  remained  by  the  cairn,  terrified  beyond 
ezpieMion,  and  uncertain  whether  ihe  O'jjrht  to 
fly  homeward  with  all  the  speed  she  conJd  exert, 
or  wait  the  approach  of  those  who  were  advancing 
towards  her.  This  uncertainty  detained  her  so 
Ion?,  that  she  now  distinctly  taw  two  or  three 
ll^rcf  already  so  near  to  her,  that  a  precipitate 
flildit  would  hMTo  been  equally  fhiltlcsa  and  im- 
poUtSc 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


-Sbe  ipwikB  UdBgi  !■  doabt. 


Th«t  rmrj  bot  half  mom;  h«r  tpiMh  i*  aothlnf , 
Y«t  th«  •mbapwl  om  o#  it  iotk  move 
Tb«  bearMS  to  eollMtloa ;  Ui«7  aim  at  tt, 
Aad  batch  tba  worda  np  to  fit  tlkalr  own  tboogbli. 

Hamlft. 

LiXK  the  digressive  poet  Arioeto,  I  find  myself 
I  Oder  the  necessity  of  connecting  the  branches  of 
my  story,  by  taking  up  tlic  adventures  of  another 
of  the  cJiaracters,  and  brin;s^ng  them  down  to  the 
point  at  which  wo  have  left  those  of  Jeanie  Dcauf*. 
It  is  not,  perhaps  the  most  ariiflcial  wuy  of  telling 
a  story,  but  it  boa  the  advantage  of  sparing  the 
necessity  of  reanmlng  what  a  knitter  (if  stocking 
kMxns  have  left  such  a  person  In  the  land)  might 
call  our  *'^dmppcd  stitches ; "  a  labor  In  which  the 
author  generally  toils  much,  without  getting 
credit  for  hie  pains. 

**I  could  risk  a  sma*  wad/'  said  the  clerk  to 
the  magistrate,  ''  that  this  rascal  Batcliffe,  if  he 
were  insured  of  his  neck's  safety,  could  do  more 
tfian  any  ten  of  our  police-people  and  constables, 
to  help  us  to  get  out  of  this  scrape  of  Porteons's. 
He  is  weel  acquent  wi'  a'  the  smugglers,  thieves, 
and  banditti  about  Edinburgh :  and,  indeed,  be 
may  be  called  the  fiitber  of  a'  the  misdoers  in 
Scotland,  for  be  has  passed  amang  them  for  these 
twenty  years  by  the  name  of  Daddie  Rat** 

*'A  bonny  sort  of  a  scoundrel,**  replied  the 
magistrate,  ^*  to  expect  a  place  under  the  city  I  ** 

"Begging  your  honor's  pardon,'*  said  the 
clty*s  procnrator-fiscal,  upon  whom  the  duties  of 
raperlntendent  devolved,  "Mr.  Fairscrleve  is 
perfectly  in  the  right  It  is  Just  sic  as  Ratcliffe 
that  the  town  needs  in  my  department ;  an*  if  sae 
be  that  he*B  disposed  to  turn  bis  knowledge  to 
tbe  dty  scrrice,  ye'll  no  find  a  better  man.— Ye'll 
get  aae  saints  to  be  searchers  for  uncustomed 
goods,  or  fur  thieves  and  sic  like ;  and  your  de- 
test sort  of  men,  religious  professors,  and  broken 
tndesmen,  that  are  put  into  tbe  like  o'  sic  trust 
can  do  nae  jrude  ava.  They  are  feared  for  this, 
and  they  are  scrupulous  about  that  and  they  are 
na  free  to  tell  a  lie,  though  It  may  be  for  the  bene- 
fit of  the  dty;  and  they  dinna  like  to  be  ontat 
krerolar  h:mr»,  and  In  a  dark  canld  night,  and  they 
fike  a  doai.  ower  tbe  crown  &r  waur ;  and  sae  be- 
tvoen  the  fear  o*  God,  and  the  fear  o*  man,  and 
tbe  fear  o*  getting  a  salr  throat  or  sair  banes, 
tbere*a  a  dozen  o*  oar  city -folk,  baith  waiters,  and 


officers,  and  constables,  that  cai  find  out  nielhlng 
but  a  wee  bit  skuldnddery  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Kirk -treasurer.  Jock  Porteoua,  t»»%t*s  stiff  and 
stark,  pnir  fallow,  was  worth  a  dozen  o*  them; 
for  he  never  had  ony  fctirs,  or  scruples,  or  doubts, 
or  con wicnce,  about  ony  thing  your  honors  bade 
him.** 

"  He  was  a  gude  servant  o'  the  town,**  said 
the  Bailie,  "thongii  he  was  an  ower  fyce-llving 
man.  Bat  if  you  really  think  this  rascal  Rat- 
cliffe could  do  us  ony  service  in  discovering  these 
malefkctors,  I  would  Insure  him  life,  reward,  and 
promotion.  It's  an  awsomo  thing  this  mischance 
(br  the  dty,  Mr.  Falrscrieve.  It  will  be  very  ill 
taen  wl*  abune  stairs.  Qneen  Caroline,  God  bless 
her  I  is  a  woman— at  least  I  Judge  sae,  and  lt*s  nae 
treason  to  speak  my  mind  sae  far— and  ye  maybe 
ken  as  weel  as  I  do,  for  ye  hae  a  housekeeper, 
though  ye  arena  a  marrle<l  man,  that  women  are 
wilfU*  and  downa  bide  a  slight  And  it  will  sound 
111  in  her  ears,  that  sic  a  confhscd  mistake  anld 
come  to  pass,  and  naebody  sae  muckle  as  to  bo 
put  into  the  Tolbooth  about  it." 

"  If  ye  thought  that,  sir,"  said  the  procurator- 
flBcat  "  we  could  easily  clap  Into  the  prison  a  few 
blackguards  upon  suspidon.  It  will  have  a  gude 
active  look,  and  I  hae  aye  plenty  on  my  list,  that 
w&dna  be  a  hair  the  waur  of  a  week  or  twa's  Ira- 
prlsonraent;  and  If  ye  thought  It  no  strictly  Just, 
ye  could  be  Just  the  easier  wi'  them  the  neist 
time  they  did  ony  thing  to  deserve  it ;  they  arena 
the  sort  to  l)e  lang  o*  giein*  ye  an  opportunity  to 
dear  scores  wl'  them  on  that  account" 

"I  doubt  that  will  hardly  do  In  this  case,  Mr. 
Bharpltlaw,**  returned  the  town-derk;  "they*ll 
run  their  letters,*  and  be  adrift  again,  before  ye 
ken  where  ye  are.** 

"  I  will  speak  to  the  Lord  Provost"  said  the 
magistrate,  "about  Ratcllffe's  business.  Mr. 
Bharpltlaw,  you  will  go  with  me,  and  receive  in- 
Btructions— something  may  bo  made  too  out  of 
this  story  of  Butler's  and  his  unknown  gcntleraan 
—I  know  no  business  any  man  has  to  swagger 
about  in  the  King's  Park,  and  call  himself  the 
devil,  to  the  terror  of  honest  folks,  who  dinna 
care  to  hear  mair  about  tbe  devil  than  la  said  fh>m 
the  pulpit  on  the  Sabbath.  I  cannot  think  tlio 
preacher  himself  wad  be  heading  the  mob,  though 
the  time  has  been,  they  hae  been  as  forward  In  a 
bmilKie  as  their  neighbors.** 

"But  these  times  are  lang  by,**  said  Mr. 
Bharpltlaw.  "  In  my  Ihther's  time,  there  was  malr 
search  for  silenced  ministers  about  the  Bow-head 
and  the  Coveuant-c!ose,  and  alt  the  tents  of  Ke- 
dar,  as  they  ca'd  the  dwellings  o'  the  godly  in 
those  days,  than  there's  now  for  thieves  and  vag- 
abonds in  the  Laigh  Gallon,  and  the  back  o'  thf 
Canongate.  But  that  time's  weel  by,  and  it  bide. 
And  ir  the  Bailie  will  get  me  directions  and 
authority  from  the  Provost  I'll  fpeak  wl'  Daddie 
Rat  mysell ;  for  I'm  thinking  Pll  make  malr  out 
o'  him  than  ye'll  do.** 

*  A  Scottith  form  of  procadore,  aiuwcrlng,  In  aome  napacta, 
to  tba  EoglUb  IIab«a«  Corpua. 
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Kr.  Sharpitlaw,  bein^  nccesMirily  a  man  of 
hi»h  trust,  was  accordingly  empowered,  in  the 
coanie  of  the  day,  to  make  Buch  arrangements, 
as  might  seem  in  tlie  emergency  most  advan- 
tageous for  the  Good  Town.  He  went  to  the  jail 
accordingly,  and  saw  RatclifTc  in  private. 

The  relative  positions  of  a  police-officer  and  * 
professed  thief  bear  a  different  complexion,  ac- 
cording to  circumstances.  The  most  obvious 
eimlle  of  a  hawk  pouncing  upon  his  prey  is  ofteu 
least  applicable.  Sometimes  the  guardian  of 
justice  has  the  air  of  a  cat  watching  a  mouse, 
and,  while  he  suspends  his  purpose  of  springing 
upon  the  pilferer,  takes  care  so  to  calculate  his 
motions  that  he  shall  not  get  beyond  his  power. 
Sometimes,  more  passive  still,  be  uses  the  art  of 
ftsctnation  ascribed  to  the  rattlesnake,  and  con- 
tents himself  with  glaring  on  the  victim,  through 
all  his  devious  flutterings;  certain  that  his  ter- 
ror, confusion,  and  disorder  of  ideas,  vf\\\  bring 
him  into  his  jaws  at  last.  The  interview  be- 
tween Ratcliffe  and  Sharpitlaw  had  an  aspect  dif- 
ferent from  all  these.  They  sat  for  five  minutes 
silent,  on  opposite  sides  of  a  small  table,  and 
looked  fixedly  at  each  other,  with  a  sharp,  know- 
ing, and  alert  cast  of  countenance,  not  lumingled 
with  an  inclination  to  laugh,  and  resembled, 
more  than  any  thing  else,  two  dogs,  who,  pre- 
paring for  a  game  at  romps,  are  seen  to  couch 
down,  and  remain  in  that  posture  for  a  little 
time,  watching  each  other's  movements,  and 
waiting  which  shall  begin  the  game. 

**  So,  Mr.  Ratcliffe,"  said  the  officer,  conceiv- 
ing it  suited  his  dignity  to  speak  first, ''  you  give 
up  business,  I  find  1 " 

**Yes,  sir,"  replied  Ratcliffe;  "I  shall  be  on 
that  lay  nae  mair— and  I  think  that  will  save  your 
folk  some  trouble,  Mr.  Sharpitlaw  t " 

"Which  Jock  Dalglcish"  (then  finisher  of  the 
Jaw  in  the  Scottish  metropolis)  *^  wad  save  them 
as  easily,"  returned  the  procurator-fiscal. 

'*  Ay ;  if  I  waited  in  Uio  Tolbooth  here  to  have 
him  fit  my  cravat— but  that's  an  idle  way  o* 
speaking.  Mr.  Sharpitlaw." 

"Why,  I  suppose  you  know  you  are  under 
sentence  of  death,  Mr.  Ratcliffe?"  replied  Mr. 
Sharpitlaw. 

"  Ay,  so  arc  a\  as  that  worthy  minister  said 
in  the  Tolbooth  Kirk  the  day  Robertson  wan  off; 
but  naebody  kens  when  it  iriU  be  executed. 
Ondc  fhith,  he  had  better  reason  to  say  sae  than 
he  dreamed  of,  before  the  play  was  played  out 
that  morning  I " 

"This  Robertson,"  said  Sharpitlaw,  in  a 
lower  and  somothiDg  like  a  confidential  tone, 
"  d*ye  ken,  Rat— that  is,  can  ye  gle  us  ony  inkling 
Where  ho  is  to  be  heard  teli  o'  1 " 

"  Troth,  Mr.  Sharpitlaw,  I'll  be  IVank  wi'  ye; 
Robertson  is  rather  a  cut  abime  me— a  wild 
deevil  he  was,  and  mony  a  daft  prnnk  he  played  ; 
but  except  the  Collector's  job  that  Wilson  led 
him  into,  and  some  tuilzies  about  run  goods  wi* 
t&e  gangers  and  the  waiters,  he  never  did  onj 
thing  that  came  near  our  line  o'  business." 


"  Umph  1  that's  singular,  considering  the  com* 
pany  he  kept." 

"  Fact,  upon  my  honor  and  credit,"  said  Rat^ 
diffe,  gravely.  "He  keepit  onto' our  little  bits 
of  afltiirs,  and  that's  mair  than  Wilson  did :  I  haa 
dune  business  wi'  Wilson  aibre  now.  But  the 
lad  will  come  on  in  time ;  there's  nae  fear  o*  him ; 
naebody  will  live  the  life  he  has  led,  but  what 
he'll  come  to  eooner  or  later." 

"  Who  or  what  is  he,  Ratcliffe  ?  you  know,  I 
suppose?"  said  Sharpitlaw. 

"  He's  better  bom,  I  judge,  than  he  cares  to  1^ 
on ;  he's  been  a  soldier,  and  he  has  been  a  play- 
actor, and  I  watna  what  he  has  been  or  hasna 
been,  for  as  young  as  he  Is,  sae  that  it  had  daffli^ 
and  nonsense  about  it." 

"  Pretty  pranks  he  has  played  in  his  time,  I 
suppose?" 

"Ye  may  say  tiiat,"  said  Ratcliffe,  with  a  eaa^ 
don  ic  smile ;  "and"  (touching  his  nose),  "a 
deevil  amang  the  lasses." 

"  Like  enough,"  said  Sharpitlaw.  "  Wool, 
Ratcliffe,  I'll  no  stand  uiffering  wi'  ye;  ye  ken 
the  way  that  fkvor's  gotten  in  my  office ;  ye  maun 
be  upefu'." 

"  Certainly,  sir,  to  the  best  of  my  power— na©- 
thing  for  naethlng— I  ken  the  rule  of  the  office," 
said  the  ex-dcpredator. 

"  Now  the  principal  thing  in  hand  e'en  now," 
said  the  official  person,  "  is  the  job  of  Portcous's ; 
and  ye  can  gie  us  a  lift— why,  the  inner  turnkey"* 
office  to  begin  wi',  and  the  captainship  In  time — 
ye  nnderstand  my  meaning  ?  " 

"Ay,  troth  do  I,  sir;  a  wink's  as  gude  as  a 
nod  to  a  blind  horse ;  but  Jock  Porteous's  job — 
Lord  help  ye  1—1  was  under  sentence  the  haill 
time.  Qod!  but  I  couldna  help  laughing  when  I 
heard  Jock  skirling  for  mercy  in  the  bids'  hands. 
Mony  a  bet  skin  ye  hae  glen  me,  neighbor, 
thought  I,  tak  ye  what's  gaun :  time  about's  ftiir 
play  ;  ye' 11  ken  now  what  hanging's  gude  for." 

"  Come,  come,  this  is  all  nonsense.  Rat,"  said 
the  procurator.  "Te  canna  creep  out  at  that 
hole,  lad ;  you  must  speak  to  the  point— you 
understand  me— if  yon  want  fovor;  gif-gaf  makes 
gude  friends,  ye  ken." 

*'  But  how  can  I  speak  to  the  point,  as  your 
honor  ca's  It,"  said  Ratcliffe,  demurely,  and  with 
an  air  of  great  simplicity,  "  when  ye  ken  I  was 
under  sentence,  and  in  the  strong  room  a'  the 
while  the  job  was  going  on  ?  " 

"And  how  can  we  turn  ye  loose  on  the  public 
again,  Daddie  Rat,  unless  ye  do  or  say  someUiiug 
to  deserve  it  ?  " 

"  Well,  then,  d— n  it ! "  answered  the  criminal, 
"  since  it  maun  be  sae,  I  saw  Geordie  Robertson 
among  the  boys  that  brake  the  jail ;  I  suppose 
that  will  do  mc  some  gude  ?  " 

"  That's  speaking  to  the  purpose,  indeed," 
said  the  office-bearer ;  "and  now,  Rat,  where 
think  ye  we'll  find  him  ?  " 

"  Deil  haet  o'  me  kens,"  said  Ratcliffe :  "  he'll 
no  likely  gang  back  to  ony  o'  ills  anid  nowfl!ji ; 
he'll  be  off  the  country  by  this  time.     Uc  haa 
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inidc  friends  some  gate  or  other,  for  a'  the  life  he'a 
led;  he's  been  weel  educate/* 

*'  He'n  j^race  the  gallows  the  better/'  said  Mr. 
Sbarpitlaw;  *'a  deaperate  dog,  to  murder  an 
officer  of  the  city  for  doing  hin  duty  I  Wba  keo« 
wh«>  turn  It  might  be  next  ?— But  you  saw  him 
plainly?'' 

"  As  plainly  as  I  see  you." 

"  How  was  he  dressed  ?  '*  said  Sharpitla  w. 

"I  conldna  wecl  see ;  something  of  a  woman's 
bit  mutch  cm  bia  bead ;  but  ye  never  saw  sic  a 
ca'-throw.    Ane  conldna  hae  een  to  a'  thing." 

**Bnt  did  he  q>cak  to  no  one  ?  "  said  Sharpit- 
Uw. 

''  Tbey  were  a'  speaking  and  gabbling  through 
other,"  said  Ratcliffb,  who  was  obviously  unwill- 
ing to  carry  his  evidence  flarther  than  he  conld 
possibly  help. 

"  This  will  not  do.  Ratcliffe,"  said  the  pro- 
curator; "you  mustspeokOM^— ou<— <7m/,"  tapping 
the  table  emphatically,  as  he  repeated  that  im- 
preffiive  monovyllable. 

"  It's  very  bard,  sir,"  said  the  prisoner ;  "  and 
but  for  the  nnder-tamkey's  place " 

"  And  iht  reversion  of  the  captaincy— the  cap- 
tatacy  of  the  Tolbootb,  man— that  is,  in  case  of 
gude  behavior."  v 

**Ay,  ay,"  eald  Ratcliffe,  "gude  behavior  I  — 
there's  the  deeviL  And  then  it's  waiting  for  dead 
folk's  sboon  into  the  bargain." 

"But  Eobertson's bead  will  weigh  something," 
«aW  Sharpltlaw;  "something  gay  and  heavy. 
Rat;  the  town  maun  show  cause— that's  right  and 
reason— and  then  ye'll  hae  freedom  to  ei^oy  your 
gear  honestly." 

''  I  dinna  ken,"  said  Ratcliffe ;  "  it's  a  queer 
way  of  beginning  the  trade  of  honesty— but  deil 
ma  care.  Weel,  then.  I  heard  and  saw  him  speak 
to  the  wench  Sffle  Deans,  that's  up  there  for 
diild-murder." 

"The  dell  ye  did?  Rat,  this  Is  finding  a 
mare's  nest  wl*  a  witness.- And  the  man  that 
spoke  to  Butler  in  the  Park,  and  that  was  to  meet 
wi'  Jeanle  Deans  at  Muscbat's  Calm— whew  I  lay 
that  and  that  together?  As  sure  as  I  live  he'a 
been  tlie  &ther  of  the  lassie's  wean." 

**  There  hae  been  wanr  guesses  than  that,  Tm 
thinking,"  observed  BatcUffe,  turning  his  quid  of 
tobacco  in  Ids  cheek,  and  squirting  out  the  Juice. 
''  I  heard  something  a  while  syne  about  his  draw- 
hiKBp  'wi  a  l>onny  qnean  about  the  Pleasannte, 
lod  that  it  was  a'  Wilson  conld  do  to  keep  iiim 
fne  marrying  her." 

Bere  a  city  officer  entered,  and  told  Sbarpitlaw 
Wat  tliey  had  the  woman  in  custody  whom  he  liad 
directed  tliem  to  bring  before  him. 

"It'slitUe  matter  now,"  said  he,  "  the  thing 
li  taking  another  tarn;  however,  George,  ye  may 
briagherln." 

The  officer  retired,  and  introdnccd,  upon  his 
Rtoni,  a  tall,  strapping  wench  of  eighteen  or 
twaty,  dressed  flutastically,  in  a  sort  of  blue 
ridlag-Jacket,  with  tarnished  lace,  her  hair  clubbed 
Ike  that  of  a  vian,  a  Highland  bonnet,  and  a 


bunch  of  broken  feathers,  a  riding-skirt  (or  pe^ 
ticoat)  of  scarlet  camlet^  embroidered  with  tar* 
nished  flowers.  Her  features  wore  coarse  and  mafu 
cullne,  yet  at  a  llltle  distance,  by  dint  of  very 
bright  wild-looking  black  eyes,  an  aquiline  nose, 
and  a  commanding  profile,  appeared  rather  bond* 
some.  She  flourished  the  switch  she  held  in  bof 
hand,  dn>pped  a  courtesy  as  low  as  a  lady  at  a 
birth-night  introduction,  recovered  herself  seem- 
ingly according  to  Touchstone's  directions  to 
Audrey,  and  opened  the  conversation  without 
waiting  till  any  questions  were  asked. 

"  God  gie  your  honor  gude-e'en  and  mony  o' 
them,  bonny  Mr.  Sharpltlaw  I— Gude-e'en  to  ye, 
Daddie  Ratton— they  tauld  me  ye  were  hanged, 
man ;  or  did  ye  get  out  o'  John  Dalt^leish's  bands 
like  halfhangit  Maggie  Dickson  ?  " 

"Whisht,  ye  daft  Jaud,"  aald  Batcliflfo,  "and 
hear  what's  said  to  ye." 

"  Wr  a'  my  heart,  Ratton.  Great  preferment 
for  poor  Madge  to  be  brought  up  the  street  wi'  a 
grand  man,  wi'  a  coat  a'  paesemcnted  wi'  worset- 
lace,  to  speak  wi'  provosts,  and  bailies,  and  town- 
clerks,  and  prokltoni,  at  this  time  o'  day— and  the 
haill  town  looking  at  me  too— This  la  honor  on 
earth  for  ancs  I " 

"  Ay,  Madge,"  slad  Mr.  Sharpltlaw,  in  a  coax 
ing  tone ;  "  and  ye're  dressed  out  In  your  braws, 
I  see ;  these  are  not  your  every  days'  claltlis  y« 
have  on." 

"Deil  be  in  my  fingers,  then  I "  said  Madge— 
"  Eh,  sirs  1 "  (observing  Butler  come  into  the 
apartment),  "  there's  a  minister  in  the  Tolbooth 
—wba  will  ca'  It  a  graceless  place  now?— r«ie 
warrant,  he's  in  for  the  gude  auld  cause— but  it's 
be  nae  cause  o'  mine,"  and  off  she  went  into  a 
song. 

**  Hoj  fDT  taralUn,  lio  for  eaT*U«n| 
Dub  •  dob,  dab  •  dob ; 
H»Te  at  old  BMlsebab^ 
OUror't  sqaaakliig  &>r  fttr." 

"  Did  you  ever  see  that  mad  woman  before  ?  ** 
said  Sharpltlaw  to  Butler. 

"  Not  to  my  knowledge,  sir,"  replied  Butler. 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  said  the  procurator-fis- 
cal, looking  towards  Ratclifile,  who  answered 
bis  glance  with  a  nod  of  acquiescence  and  intelli- 
gence. 

"  But  that  is  Madge  Wildfire,  as  she  calls  her- 
self," said  the  man  of  law  to  Butler. 

"  Ay,  that  I  am,'*  said  Madge,  "  and  that  T  have 
been  ever  since  I  was  something  better— Heigh 
ho  " — (and  something  like  melancholy  dwelt  on 
her  features  for  a  minute)—"  But  I  canna  mind 
when  that  was— it  was  laog  syne,  at  ony  rate, 
and  I'll  ne'er  fash  my  thumb  about  it— 

I  fflaBM  Ilka  Um  wUdira  through  eoantry  Mid  town ; 
I'm  Mon  on  tho  MOMwty— I'm  M«a  on  the  down ; 
The  Itfhtning  that  flaahe*  m  bright  and  lo  fret, 
la  Mareely  m  blttho  or  w  bonny  aa  ma." 

"  Hand  your  tongue,  ye  skirling  limmcr  I  " 
said  the  officer,  who  had  acted  aa  master  of  the 
ceremonies  to  this  extraordinary  performer,  and 
who  was  rather  scandalized  at  the  freedom  of  hct 
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demeanor  before  a  person  of  Mr.  Sbarpitlaw's  Im- 
portance— *'  baud  your  ton^ruc,  or  I'ee  gie  ye  eome- 
thlng  to  skirl  for  I " 

*'  Let  her  alone,  Geor^,"  said  Sharpltlaw, 
"dinna  put  her  out  o'  tune ;  I  hac  some  questions 
to  ag k  her.— But  Orat,  Mr.  Butler,  take  another 
look  of  lier.' 

"Do  sae,  minister— do  sae/*  cried  Madge  ;  **I 
am  as  wccl  worth  looklno;  at  as  ony  book  in  your 
aught— And  I  can  say  the  single  carritch,  and  the 
double  carritch,  and  justification  and  effectual 
calling,  and  the  assembly  of  divines  at  Westmin- 
ster, that  Is  *'  (she  added  In  a  low  tone), '  I  could 
say  them  ance — but  it's  lang  syne — and  ane  foigcts, 
ye  ken."  And  poor  Madge  heaved  another  deep 
Bigh. 

"Weel,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Sharpltlaw  to  Butler, 
*'  what  think  ye  now  ?  '* 

"  As  I  did  before,"  said  Butler ;  *•  that  I 
never  saw  the  poor  demented  creature  in  my  life 
before." 

'*  Then  she  Is  not  the  person  whom  you  said 
the  rioters  last  night  described  as  ^ladge  Wild- 
firet" 

"  Certainly  not,"  said  Butler.  "  They  maybe 
near  the  same  height,  for  they  are  both  tall,  but  I 
see  little  other  resemblance." 

"  Their  dress,  then,  is  not  alike  ? "  said  Sharp- 
ltlaw. 

•'  Not  In  the  least,"  said  Butler. 

"  Madge,  my  bonny  woman,"  said  Sharpltlaw, 
In  tlie  same  coaidng  manner,  "  what  did  ye  do  wi* 
your  Ilka-days'  clalths  yesterday  ?  " 

"  I  dinna  mind,"  said  Madge. 

"  Where  was  ye  yesterday  at  e'en,  Madge  ?  " 

"I  dinna  mind  ony  thing  about  yesterday," 
answered  Madge ;  '*  ae  day  is  eneugh  for  ony  body 
to  wun  ower  wl'  at  a  time,  and  ower  muckle  some- 
times." 

''But  may  bo.  Madge,  ye  wad  mind  some- 
thing about  it  if  I  was  to  gie  ye  this  half- 
crown  ?  "  said  Sharpltlaw,  taking  out  the  piece 
of  money. 

"  That  might  gar  me  laugh,  but  It  couldna  gar 
me  mind." 

"But,  Madge,"  continued  Sharpltlaw,  "were 
I  to  send  you  to  the  work-house  in  Leith  Wynd, 
and  gar  Jock  Dalgleish  lay  the  tawse  on  your 
Iwck " 

"That  wad  gar  me  greet,"  said  Madge, 
sobbing,  "but  it  couldna  gar  me  mind,  ye 
ken." 

"  She  Is  ower  fiir  past  reasonable  folk's  mo- 
tives, sir,"  said  Batcliffe,  "to  mind  siller,  or 
John  Da1glcit«h,  or  the  cat-and-nlne-talls,  either; 
but  I  think  I  could  gar  her  tell  us  something.'* 

"Try  her,  then,  Ratcliffe,"  said  Sharpitlaw, 
"  for  I  am  tired  of  her  crazy  pate,  and  be  d— d  to 
ber." 

"  Madge,"  said  Ratcliffe,  "  hae  ye  ony  joes 
now?" 

"  An  ony  body  ask  ye,  say  ye  dinna  ken.— 
Set  him  to  be  speaking  of  my  Joes,  auld  Daddle 
RattonI" 


"I  dare  say,  ye  hae  dell  ane  ? " 

"  See  if  I  haena  then,"  said  Madge,  with  tb« 
toss  of  the  head  of  affhjnted  beauty—*'  there's 
Rob  the  Ranter,  and  Will  Fleming,  and  then 
there's  Qeordle  Robertson,  lad— that's  Oentlemaa 
Gcordle— what  think  ye  o'  that?" 

Ratcliffe  laughed,  and,  winking  to  the  procu- 
rator-flscal,  pursued  the  inquiry  in  his  own  wmy. 
"  But,  Madge,  the  lads  only  like  ye  when  ye  haa 
on  your  bra ws— they  wadna  touch  you  wP  « 
pair  o'  tangs  when  you  are  in  your  anld  ilka-day 
rags." 

"  Ye're  a  leelnj^  auld  sorrow  then,"  replied  the 
Ifeir  one ;  "  for  Gentle  Goordie  Robertson  put  my 
ilka-day's  clalths  on  his  aln  bonny  sell  yestreen, 
and  gaed  a*  through  the  town  wl'  them ;  and 
gawsie  and  grand  he  looklt,  like  ony  queen  in  the 
land." 

"  I  dinna  believe  a  word  o't,"  said  Ratcliffe, 
with  another  wink  to  the  procurator.  "Tbae 
duds  were  a'  o'  the  color  o'  moonshine  in  the 
water,  I'm  thinking,  Madge— The*  gown  wad  be 
a  sky-blue  scarlet,  I'sc  warrant  ye  ?  " 

"It  was  nae  sic  thing,"  said  Madge,  whose 
nnretentive  memory  let  out,  in  the  cagcmeas  of 
coDtradictlon,  all  that  she  would  have  most  wished 
to  keep  concealed,  had  her  judgment  been  equal 
to  her  inclination.  "It  was  neither  scarlet  noi 
sky-blue,  but  my  ain  auld  brown  thrcshie-coat 
of  a  short-gown,  and  my  mother's  auld  mutch, 
and  my  red  rokelay— and  he  gaed  me  a  cronn  and 
a  kiss  for  the  use  o'  them,  blessing  on  his  bonny 
fiice— though  it's  been  a  dear  ane  to  me." 

"  And  where  did  he  change  his  clothes  again, 
hinnle?"  said  Sharpitlaw,  in  his  most  concilia- 
tory manner. 

"The  procurator's  spoiled  a\"  observed  Rat- 
cliffe, dryly. 

And  it  was  even  so ;  for  the  question,  put  in 
so  direct  a  shape,  immediately  awakened  Bfadgo 
to  the  propriety  of  being  reserved  upon  those 
very  topics  on  whicli  Ratcliffe  had  indirectly  se- 
duced her  to  become  communicative. 

"What  was't  ye  were  speering  at  ns,  sir?" 
she  resumed,  with  an  appearance  of  stolidity  eo 
speedily  assumed,  as  showed  there  was  a  good 
deal  of  knavery  mixed  with  her  folly. 

"  I  asked  you,"  said  the  procurator,  "  at  what 
hour,  and  to  what  place,  Robertson  brought  back 
your  clothes." 

"  Robertson  ?— Lord  baud  a  care  o*  us !  what 
Robertson  ?  '* 

"  Why,  the  fellow  we  were  speaking  of,  Gentk 
Geordie,  as  you  call  him." 

"Geordie  Gentle  1"  answered  Madge,  with 
well-felgned  amazement—"  I  dinna  ken  naebody 
they  ca'  Geordie  Gentle." 

"  Come,  my  jo,"  said  Sharpitlaw,  "  this  will 
not  do ;  you  must  tell  us  what  you  did  with  these 
clothes  of  yours." 

Madge  Wildfire  made  no  answer,  unless  the 
question  may  seem  connected  with  the  snatdi.of 
a  sone  with  which  she  indtilgod  the  embarrassed 
investigator:— 
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What  did  7«  wl*  111*  bridal  rinr-1>r'dal  riof-brid*!  rlog  1 
Wkat  did  y«  wF  your  wadding  rtnr,  y  liItU  eatty  qn*«B,  0 1 
I  gkd  It  till  a  MKlgOT,  ■  aodgar,  a  aodgBr, 
1  gi«d  It  till  a  Mdgor,  aa  aold  tra«  love  o'  mlna,  O.** 

Of  all  the  madwomen  who  have  anng  and  eaid, 
itoce  the  day?  of  Hamlet  the  Dane,  If  Ophelia  be 
the  most  affecting,  Madge  Wildfire  was  the  most 
proToldng. 

The  procnrator-flscal  was  In  despair.  "  111  take 
rome  measttrea  with  this  d— d  Beas  of  Bedlam,** 
Mid  he,  "  that  ehall  make  her  find  ber  tongnc." 

"  Wr  your  fiivor,  sir,"  said  Ratcllife,  "better 
lei  ber  mind  settle  a  little- Ye  have  aye  made  oot 
something/* 

"True,"  said  the  oflSdal  person;  "a  brown 
Bhort-eown,  match,  red  rokelay— that  agrees  with 
year  Madge  Wildfire,  Mr.  Butler  ?  **  Batler  agreed 
that  it  did  so.  "*•  Yeii>,  there  was  a  snfflclent  mo- 
tive for  taking  this  crazy  creatoress  drees  and 
Bime,  while  he  was  about  such  a  Job." 

*'  And  I  am  free  to  pay  now,"  said  Batdiffe 

"When  yon  see  it  has  come  ont  without  you," 
bitcrraptcd  Sharpltlaw. 

^  Just  sae,  sir,'*  reiterated  BatcHflte.  "  I  am 
free  to  wjf  now,  since  lt*s  come  out  otherwise, 
that  these  were  the  clothes  I  saw  Bobertson  wear* 
lug  last  night  in  the  Jail,  when  be  was  at  the  head 
of  the  rfotcrs.** 

"That's  direct  evidence,**  said  Sharpltlaw; 
"  stick  to  that.  Rat— I  will  report  flivorably  of  yoa 
to  the  provost,  for  I  have  business  for  you  to-night 
It  wears  late ;  I  must  home  and  get  a  snack,  and 
rn  be  back  In  the  evening.  Keep  Madge  with 
yuo,  Batcliffb,  and  try  to  get  her  Into  a  good  tune 
again.**    So  saying  he  left  the  prison. 


CHAPTEB  XVn. 

Aad  MOM  tbqr  whUtlad    and  aome  thty  lang. 

And  tom*  did  loadly  any, 
WhaneTer  Lord  Barnard's  bora  It  blew, 

**  Away,  MoagraT*,  away  I " 

Bauas  ov  Lirtu  MoMmATS. 

Whkk  the  man  of  ofllce  returned  to  the  Heart 
of  Mid-Lothian,  he  resumed  his  conference  with 
KatclifTe,  of  whose  experience  and  assistance  he 
new  held  himself  aecure.  "  You  must  speak  with 
Ibis  wench.  Rat— this  Elfle  Deans— yon  must  sift 
her  a  wee  bit ;  for  as  sure  as  a  tether  she  will  ken 
Robertson's  haunts— ill]  her.  Bat— till  her  without 
delay.*' 

"  Craving  your  pardon,  Mr.  Sharpltlaw,**  said 
the  turnkey  elect,  "  that's  what  I  am  not  free  to 
do.'* 

^  Free  to  do.  man  ?  what  the  dell  alls  ye  now  f 
-I  thought  wc  had  settled  a'  that  ?** 

"I  dinna  ken,  sir,**  said  Ratcliffe;  "I  hae 
ipoken  to  this  EflSe— she's  strange  to  this  place 
ind  to  its  ways,  and  to  a'  our  ways,  Mr.  Sharp- 
ltlaw ;  and  she  greets,  the  silly  tawpie,  and  she's 
hreaking  her  heart  already  about  this  wild  chleld ; 
•od  were  she  the  moans  o*  taking  him,  she  wad 
kresk  it  outright** 

"  She  wnnna  hae  time,  lad,**  said  Sharpltlaw ; 


"  the  woodle  will  hae  Its  ain  o'  her  before  that— « 
woman's  heart  takes  a  lang  time  o*  breaking.* 

"  That's  according  to  the  stuff  they  are  i 
o',  sir,"  replied  Ratcliffe—"  But  to  make  a  lang 
tale  Hhort,  I  canna  undertake  the  Job.  It  ganga 
a<:^lnpt  my  cons?clcnce.*' 

"  Your  conscience.  Bat  f "  said  Sharpltlaw, 
with  a  sneer,  which  the  reader  will  probably  think 
very  natural  upon  the  occasion. 

"On,  ay,  sir,**  answered  Ratcliffe,  cafanly, 
"Just  my  conscience;  a'body  has  a  conscience, 
though  it  may  be  111  wnnnln  at  it  I  think  mine's 
aa  weel  out  o*  the  gate  as  maist  folk's  are ;  and 
yet  its  Just  like  the  noop  of  my  elbow.  It  whiles 
gets  a  bit  dlrl  on  a  comer.'* 

"Wecl,  Bat,**  replied  Sharpltlaw,  "since  ye 
arc  nice,  I'll  speak  to  the  hussy  mysell.'* 

Sharpltlaw,  accordingly,  caused  himself  to  be 
introduced  into  the  little  dark  apartment  tenanted 
by  the  unfortunate  Effie  Deans.  The  poor  sfiri 
was  seated  on  her  little  fiock-bed,  plunged  In  a 
deep  reverie.  Some  food  stood  on  ttie  table,  of  a 
quality  better  than  Is  usually  supplied  to  prisoners, 
but  It  was  untouched.  Tlie  person  under  whose 
care  she  was  more  particularly  placed  said,  "that 
sometimes  she  tasted  nactbing  fh>m  the  tae  end 
of  the  four-and-twenty  hours  to  the  t*otber,  except 
a  drink  of  water.*' 

Sharpltlaw  took  a  chair,  and,  commanding  the 
turnkey  to  retire,  he  opened  the  conversation, 
endeavoring  to  throw  into  his  tone  and  counte- 
nance as  much  commiseration  as  they  were  capable 
of  expressing,  for  the  one  was  sharp  and  harsh, 
the  other  sly,  acute,  and  selfish. 

"  How's  a*  wl'  ye,  BflJe  t— How  d'ye  find  your- 
Bcn,  hlnnyf*' 

A  deep  sigh  was  the  only  answer. 

"  Are  the  folk  civil  to  ye,  Eflie  ?— It's  my  duty 
to  Inquire.'* 

"  Very  civil,  sir,'*  said  EflUe,  compelling  her- 
ielf  to  answer,  yet  hardly  knowing  what  she 
s&ld. 

"  And  your  victuals,*'  continued  Sharpltlaw,  lu 
the  same  condoling  tone—*'  do  you  get  what  you 
Mkef— oris  there ony  thing  you  would  particu- 
larly fkncy,  as  your  health  seems  but  silly  f  ** 

"It*B  a'  very  wecl,  sir,  I  thank  ye,'*  said 
the  poor  prisoner,  In  a  tone  how  different  fh>m 
the  sportive  vivacity  of  the  LUy  of  St  Leonard's  I 
— "  It's  a*  very  gudo— ower  gude  tor  me.** 

"He  must  have  been  a  great  villain,  Effle, 
who  brought  you  to  this  pass,**  said  Sharpltr 
law. 

The  remark  was  dictated  partly  by  a  natnra. 
feeling,  of  which  even  he  could  not  divest  him- 
self, though  accustomed  to  practise  on  the  pas- 
sions of  others,  and  keep  a  most  heedfhl  guard 
over  bis  own,  and  partiy  by  his  wish  to  lntroduc« 
the  sort  of  conversation  which  might  best  servo 
his  immediate  purpose.  Indeed,  upon  the  pres- 
ent occasion,  these  mixed  motives  of  feeling  and 
cunning  harmonized  together  wonderfully;  for, 
said  Sharp!  thiw  to  himself,  the  greater  rogue 
.Robertson  is,  the  more  will  be  the  merit  of  bring- 
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Ing  bim  to  justice.  •'  He  mnst  have  been  a  great 
villain,  indeed,"  be  aji^in  reiterated;  **and  I 
wish  I  had  the  skcIplDg  o'  hlra." 

**  1  may  blame  my^ell  mair  than  him/^  »aid 
EiBe ;  "  I  was  bred  up  to  ken  better ;  but  he,  poor 
fellow  " (she  stopped). 

'*Wa8  a  thorough  blackguard  a^  bis  life,  I  dare 
say,"  said  Sliarpitlaw.  *'  A  stranger  he  was  In 
this  country,  and  a  companion  of  that  lawless 
vagabonds  Wilson,  I  think,  EfBe  f  " 

*'  It  wad  hae  been  dearly  telling  him  that  he 
bad  ne^er  seen  Wilson's  fkce." 

**  That's  very  true  that  you  are  saying,  Effle," 
said  Sharpltlaw.  **  Where  was't  that  Robertson 
and  you  were  used  to  howff  thegither?  Some- 
gate  about  the  Lalgh  Calton,  I  am  thinking." 

The  simple  and  dispirited  girl  had  ^us  far 
followed  Mr.  Sharpltlaw's  lead,  because  he  had 
artfully  adjusted  his  observations  to  the  thoughts 
he  was  pretty  certain  must  be  passing  through 
lier  own  mind,  so  that  her  answers  became  a 
kind  of  thinking  aloud,  a  mood  Into  which  those 
who  are  either  constitutionally  absent  In  mind, 
or  are  rendered  so  by  the  temporary  pressure  of 
misfortune,  may  be  easily  led  by  a  skilful  train  of 
8U<;ge8tlons.  But  the  last  observation  of  the  pro- 
cnrator-flscal  was  too  much  of  the  nature  of  a 
direct  intt-rrogatory,  and  It  broke  the  charm  ac- 
cordingly. 

''  What  was  It  that  I  was  saying  r ''  raid  Bffle, 
starting  up  from  her  reclining  posture,  seating  her- 
self upright,  and  hastily  shading  her  dishevelled 
hair  back  fh>m  her  wasted  but  still  beautiftil  coun- 
tenance. She  fixed  her  eyra  boldly  and  keenly  upon 
Sharpltlaw.  ^*  Ton  are  too  much  of  a  gentleman, 
ilr— too  much  of  an  honest  man,  to  take  any 
notice  of  what  a  poor  creature  like  me  says,  that 
can  hardly  ca'  my  senses  my  aln— Qod  help 
me  r' 

*'  Advantage !— I  would  be  of  some  advantage 
to  you  if  I  could,'*  said  Sharpltlaw,  in  a  soothing 
tone  ;  '*  and^I  ken  nacthing  sae  likely  to  serve  ye, 
Effle,  as  gripping  this  rascal,  Robertson.'* 

''  O  dlnna  mlsca'  him,  sir,  that  never  mlsca'd 
you  !~Robertson  f— I  am  sore  I  had  naethtng  to 
say  av;alnst  ony  man  o'  the  name,  and  naething 
will  I  say." 

**But  if  you  do  not  heed  your  own  misfortune, 
Effle,  yon  should  mind  what  distress  he  has 
brought  on  your  ftimily,"  said  the  man  of  law. 

^'  O,  HeaTcn  help  me ! "  exclaimed  poor  Bffle 
— *'  My  poor  fother^my  dear  Jeanle— O,  that's 
ealrost  to  bide  of  a'  1  O,  sir,  If  ye  hae  ony  kind- 
ness—if  ye  hae  ony  touch  of  compassion— for  a' 
the  folk  I  see  here  are  as  hard  as  the  wa'-stanes — 
If  ye  wad  but  bid  them  let  my  sister  Jeanio  In 
the  next  time  she  ca's  I  for  when  I  hear  them  put 
her  awa  fkac  the  door,  and  canna  climb  up  to  that 
high  window  to  see  sae  muckle  as  her  gown-tall, 
it's  like  to  pit  me  out  o*  my  judgment."  And  she 
looked  on  him  with  a  face  of  entreaty  so  earnest, 
yet  so  humble,  that  she  fairly  shook  the  steadfast 
purpoue  of  his  mind. 

'*Tott  shall  see  your  sister,"  he  began,  *Mf. 


you'll  tell  me,"— then  interrupting  himsoli;  h« 
added,  in  a  more  hurried  tone,— "no,  d — ^n  it,  you 
shall  see  your  sister  whether  you  tell  me  anything 
or  no."  So  saying,  he  rose  up  and  left  the  apart- 
ment. 

When  he  had  rejoined  Ratcllffe,  he  observed, 
**  You  are  right,  Ratton  ;  there's  no  making 
much  of  that  lassie.  But  ae  thing  I  have  cleared 
— that  is,  that  Robertson  has  been  the  father  of 
the  bairn,  and  so  I  will  wager  a  boddle  that  It 
will  be  he  that's  to  meet  wi'  Jeanio  Deans  this 
night  at  Muschat's  Calm,  and  there  we'U  nail 
him.  Rat,  or  my  name  is  not  Oideon  Sharpit* 
law." 

*'But,"  said  RatcliflTe,  perhaps  because  he  was 
In  no  hurry  to  see  anything  which  wa»  like  to  be 
connected  with  the  discovery  and  apprehension 
of  RohortHon,  "  an  that  were  the  case,  Mr.  Butler 
wad  hae  kend  the  man  In  the  King's  Park  tu  bo 
the  same  person  wi'  him  In  Madge  Wildflre'a 
clalths,  that  headed  the  mob." 

"Tliat  makes  nae  »*'fference,  man,"  replied 
Sharpltlaw-'*  the  drets,  the  light,  the  conftision, 
and  mnybea  touch  o'  a  blacklt  cork,  or  a  slake  o* 
paint— hout,  Ratton,  I  have  seen  ye  dress  yoor 
alnsell,  that  the  dcevil  ye  belang  to  durstna  hae 
made  oath  t'ye." 

"  And  that's  true,  too,"  said  Ratcllffe. 

**  And  besides,  ye  donnard  carie,"  continued 
Sharpltlaw,  triumphantly,  "  the  minister  did  say- 
that  he  thought  he  knew  something  of  the  fea- 
ture&of  the  birkie  that  spoke  to  him  In  the  Park, 
tiiongh  he  could  not  charge  his  memory  where  Of 
when  he  had  seen  them." 

"  It's  evident,  then,  your  honor  will  be  right,'* 
said  RatcliflTe. 

*'  Then,  Rat,  you  and  I  will  go  with  the  party 
oursells  this  nlf^ht,  and  see  him  in  grips,  or  we  are 
done  wl'  him." 

**I  eecna  muckle  use  1  can  be  o'  to  your 
honor,"  said  RatcliflTe,  reluctantly. 

**  Use  ? "  answered  Sharpltlaw  —  "  You  can 
guide  the  party— you  ken  the  ground.  Besides,  I 
do  not  intend  to  quit  sight  o'  you,  my  good 
friend,  till  I  have  him  in  hand." 

"  Wecl  sir,"  said  Ratcllffe,  but  in  no  joyful 
tone  of  acquiescence ;  "  ye  maun  liae  it  your  aln 
way— but  mind  he's  a  desperate  man." 

**We  shall  have  that  with  us,'*  answered 
Sharpltlaw, ''  that  will  settle  him,  if  it  is  necea- 
sary." 

''  But,  sir,"  answered  RatcliflTe,  "  I  am  sore  I 
oonldna  undertake  to  guide  yon  to  Muscbat'a 
Calm  In  the  night-time ;  I  ken  the  place,  at 
mony  does,  in  f)Ur  day-light,  but  how  to  find  it  by 
moonshine,  among  sae  mony  crags  and  stanes,  as 
like  to  each  other  as  tlie  collier  to  the  dell,  is  mair 
than  I  can  tell.  I  might  as  soon  seek  moonshine, 
in  water." 

"  What's  the  meaning  o'  this,  RatcliflTe  ?  '*  said 
Sharpltlaw,  while  he  fixed  his  eye  on  the  recusau^ 
with  a  fatal  and  ominous  expression.—*'  FUTe 
you  forgotten  that  you  arc  still  under  sentence  of 
death?" 
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*'No.  »ir/'  mW  Batcliflte.  "that's  a  Ihiw?  no 
tsxAXy  put  oat  o*  memory ;  and  if  ray  prefcnce  be 
jud^'ed  necessary,  aae  doubt  I  maan  gaii^  wi^ 
>(»nr  bonor.  But  I  wns  gaun  to  tell  your  honor 
of  ane  tliat  has  mair  skoel  o*  the  gate  than  me, 
and  that's  e'en  Madge  Wildfire.'* 

*'  The  deril  she  boa  I— Do  yon  think  mc  as  mad 
as  !*be  is,  to  tmst  to  her  gnidiince  on  such  an 
occasion  ?  *' 

"Toot  honor  is  the  best  Jnd^,'*  answered 
Batcliffe ;  **btit  I  ken  I  can  keep  her  tn  tane,  and 
gar  her  baud  the  straight  path— she  often  sleeps 
oat,  or  rambles  amang  thae  hills  the  bail!  simmer 
night,  the  daft  limmcr/* 

"Weel,  Ratcliffe/*  replied  the  procurator- 
flsra],  *'ir  yon  think  she  can  guide  ns  the  right 
way— bat  take  heed  to  what  you  are  about— your 
life  depends  on  your  I>ehavlor." 

•*  It>  a  »alr  Judgment  on  a  man,''  said  Rat- 
clilfe,  '^whea  he  lias  ance  gane  so  far  wrang  as  I 
hae  done,  that  doil  a  bit  he  can  be  honest,  try't 
whllk  way  be  wOl/* 

Soch  wu  the  reflection  of  Ratcllffb,  when  lie 
was  left  for  a  f<ew  minutes  to  himself,  while  the 
retainer  of  justice  went  to  procure  a  proper  war- 
rant, and  iriTe  the  necessary  directions. 

The  rising  moon  saw  the  whole  party  ft-ee  flrom 
the  walla  of  the  city,  and  entering  upon  the  open 
proand.  Arthur's  Scat,  like  a  conchant  lion  of 
lit'men^  t*Izc— Salisbury  Crags,  like  a  huge  belt 
orpirdle  of  pninlte,  were  dimly  risible.  Holding 
iheir  path  along  the  southern  side  of  the  Canon- 
pate,  they  gained  the  Abbey  of  Holyroodhouse, 
and  from  thence  found  their  way  by  step  and  stile 
into  the  Khig's  Park.  They  were  at  first  four  in 
Domber— an  ofilcer  of  justice  and  Sharpitiaw,  who 
were  well  armed  with  pistols  and  cutlasses ;  Rat- 
diffe,  who  was  not  trusted  with  weapons,  lest  he 
mi^i,  peradrentare,  liave  used  them  on  the 
wrong  side ;  and  the  female.  But  at  the  last  stile, 
^Then  they  entered  the  Chase,  they  were  joined 
by  other  two  oflBcen,  whom  Sharpithiw,  desirous 
to  secure  sufDcient  force  for  his  purpose,  and  at 
the  eame  time  to  aroid  observation,  had  directed 
to  wait  for  him  at  this  place.  Batcliffe  saw  this 
Accession  of  strength  with  some  disquietude,  for 
he  had  hitherto  thought  it  likely  that  Bobertson, 
who  was  a  l>old,  stout,  and  active  young  fellow, 
might  have  made  hie  escape  ttum  Sharpitiaw  and 
the  fhigle  officer,  by  force  or  agility,  without  his 
belof  implicated  in  the  matter.  But  the  present 
vtratjgith  of  the  followera  of  Justice  was  over* 
pownlag,  and  the  only  mode  of  saving  Bobertson 
(which  the  old  einner  was  well  disposed  to  do, 
protidiag  always  he  conld  accomplish  his  purpose 
vithoqt  compromising  his  own  safety),  must  be 
by  ooDtriving  that  be  should  have  some  signal  of 
their  approach.  It  was  probably  with  this  view 
that  Ratdiffe  had  requested  the  addition  of  Madge 
to  the  party,  having  considerable  confidence  in 
her  propensity  to  exert  her  lungs.  Indeed,  she 
had  already  given  them  so  many  specimens  of  her 
daaioroue  loqnadty,  that  Sharpitiaw  half  de- 
kemdaed  to  send  her  back  with  one  of  the  officers. 


rather  than  cany  forward  in  his  company  a  per> 
son  so  extremely  ill  qualified  to  be  a  guide  ic  a 
secret  expedition.  It  scouted,  too,  as  if  the  open 
air,  the  approach  to  the  hills,  and  the  ascent  of 
the  moon,  supposed  to  be  so  portentous  over 
those  wliof^  brain  is  InArm,  mode  her  spirits  rise 
in  a  degree  tenfold  more  loquacious  than  she  had 
hitherto  exhibited.  To  silence  her  by  flUr  means 
seemed  impossible ;  authoritative  commands  and 
coaxing  entreaties  she  set  alike  at  defiance,  and 
threats  only  made  her  sulky  and  altogether  in> 
tractable. 

*'  Is  there  no  one  of  you,"  said  Sharpitiaw,  im- 
patiently, 'Mhat  knows  the  way  to  this  accursed 
place— this  NIchol  Muschat's  Uaim— excq>t  this 
mad  claverlng  Idiot  f " 

^'Dell  ano  o'  them  kens  it,  except  mysell,** 
exclaimed  Mjd^e ;  ''  how  suld  they,  the  pure  fhle 
cowards  1  But  I  hae  sat  on  the  grave  fkae  bat- 
fleeing  time  till  cock-crow,  and  had  mony  a  fine 
crack  wl'  Muschat  and  Aille  Muschat,  that  are 
lying  sleeping  below.'* 

**  The  devil  talce  your  crazy  brain,"  said  Sharp- 
itiaw; "will  yon  not  allow  the  men  to  answer  a 
question  ?  " 

The  officers  obtaining  a  moment's  audience 
while  Batcliffe  diverted  Madge's  attention,  de- 
clared that,  though  they  had  a  general  knowledge 
of  Mm  spot,  tliey  could  not  undertake  to  guide  the 
party  to  it  by  the  imcertain  light  of  the  moon, 
with  such  accuracy  as  to  ensure  success  to  their 
expedition. 

'*  What  Shan  we  do,  Batcliffe  t"  said  Sharpit- 
iaw; **if  ho  sees  ns  before  we  see  bim,'-«nd 
that's  what  he  is  certain  to  do,  if  we  go  strolling 
abont,  without  keeping  the  straight  road,— wo 
may  bid  gude-day  to  the  Job ;  and  I  would  rather 
lose  one  hundred  pounds,  balth  for  the  credit  of 
the  police,  and  becanse  the  Provost  says  some- 
body maun  be  banged  for  this  Job  of  Porteous, 
come  o't  what  likes." 

'^I  think,"  said  Batcliffe,  '*we  maun  Just  try 
Madge ;  and  FU  see  If  I  cau  get  her  keeplt  In  ony 
better  order.  And  at  ony  rate,  if  he  suld  hear  her 
skirling  her  auld  ends  o'  sangs,  he's  no  to  ken  for 
that  that  there's  ony  body  wl'  her." 

''That's  true,"  said  Sharpitiaw;  **and  If  bo 
thinks  her  alone,  he's  as  like  to  come  towards 
her  as  to  rin  fkae  her.  So  set  forward— we  hae 
lost  ower  muckle  time  already— see  to  get  her  to 
keep  the  right  road." 

'*  And  what  sort  o'  house  does  Nichol  Mtischat 
and  his  wife  keep  now  t "  said  Batcliffe  to  the 
madwoman,  by  way  of  humoring  her  vein  of  folly ; 
''  they  were  but  thiawn  folk  lang  syne,  an  a'  talea 
be  true." 

''Ou,  ay,  ay,  ay— but  a's  forgotten  now,"  re- 
plied Madge,  in  the  confidential  tone  of  a  gossip 
giving  the  history  of  her  next-door  neighbor^ 
^'  Ye  see,  I  spoke  to  them  mysell,  and  tauld  them 
byganes  suld  be  byganes — her  tliroat's  sair  mls- 
gnggled  and  masbackered  though ;  she  wears  her 
corpse-sheet  drawn  weel  up  to  hid**  it,  but  that 
canna  hinder  the  bluid  seiplng  through,  ye  ken. 
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I  wuised  to  her  wash  !t  to  St  Anthony'a  Well, 
•Dd  that  will  cleanse  if  oDythlng  can— But  they  aay 
bluid  never  bleaches  out  o'  linen  claith— Deacon 
Bandcre^fi  new  cleanelng  draps  winna  do't— I 
tried  tliem  my  sell  on  a  bit  rag  we  b&e  at  hame 
that  was  mailed  wi'  the  blnld  of  a  bit  slciriini; 
wean  ttiat  was  hurt  some  gate,  bat  out  it  winna 
como— Wecl,  ye'll  say  that's  queer;  bnt  I  will 
bring  it  out  to  St.  Anthony* s  blessed  Well  aome 
hraw  night  Jast  like  this,  and  I'll  cry  np  Ailie 
Mnschat,  and  she  and  I  will  hae  a  grand  bonking- 
wasliing,  and  bleach  our  daiths  in  the  beams  of 
the  bonny  Lady  Moon,  that's  fur  pleasanter  to  me 
than  the  son— the  sun's  ower  hct,  and  ken  ye, 
cummers,  my  brains  are  het  eneugh  already. 
But  the  moon,  and  the  dew,  and  the  night-wind, 
they  are  Just  like  a  callar  kailblade  laid  on  my 
brow ;  and  whiles  I  think  the  moon  just  shines 
on  purpose  to  pleasure  me,  when  naebody  sees 
her  but  myscU." 

This  raving  discourse  she  continued  with  pro- 
digious Tolubility,  walking  on  at  a  great  pace, 
and  dragging  Ratcliffe  along  with  her.  while  he 
endeavored,  in  appearance  at  least.  If  not  in 
reality,  to  induce  her  to  moderate  her  voice. 

All  at  once,  she  stopped  short  upon  the  top  or 
a  little  hillock,  gazed  upward  fixedly,  and  said  not 
one  word  for  the  space  of  five  minutes.  *'  What 
the  devil  is  tlie  matter  with  her  now  t "  said  Sharp- 
Itlaw  to  Ratcliffe  —  ''  Can  you  not  got  her  for- 
ward?" 

''  Te  maun  Just  take  a  grain  o'  patience  wl' 
her,  sir,"  said  Ratcliffe.  *'SheMl  no  gae  a  foot 
foster  than  she  likes  hervell.'* 

'*D— u  her,"  said  Sharpitlaw,  "Til  take  care 
she  has  her  time  in  Bedlam  or  Bridewell,  or  both, 
for  she's  both  mad  and  mischievous." 

In  the  meanwhile,  Madge,  who  had  looked  Tery 
pensive  when  she  first  stopped,  suddenly  burst  in- 
to a  vehement  fit  of  laughter,  then  paused  and 
sighed  bitterly,— then  was  seised  with  a  second 
fit  of  laughter— then,  flxtog  her  eyes  on  the  moon, 
lifted  up  her  voice  and  sung,— 

**  Good-«ven,  gt>od  Ikir  moon,  food-«TeB  te  Umo  ; 
I  prithM,  dear  mooo,  now  abow  to  mo 
Tbu  tona.  and  th«  foatnrM,  tbo  Vfftm^  maA  d«gTM^ 
Of  the  nuu  that  tno  lover  of  mine  elwU  bo. 

But  I  need  not  ask  that  of  the  bonny  Lady  Moon 
—I  ken  that  weel  eneugh  myadl— ^ma-love  though 
he  wasna— But  naebody  shall  sae  that  I  ever  tauld 
a  word  about  the  matter— But  whiles  I  wish  the 
bairn  had  lived— Weel,  God  guide  us,  there's  a 
heaveti  abcon  us  a' "— (liere  ahe  sighed  bitterly), 
*'  and  a  bonny  moon,  and  stems  to  it  forby  "  (and 
here  she  laughed  once  more). 

''  Are  we  to  stand  here  all  night  f  '*  said  Sharp- 
itlaw, very  impatiently.    **  Drag  her  forward." 

**  Ay,  sir,*'  said  Ratcliffe,  *'  if  wo  kend  whllk 
way  to  drag  her,  that  would  settle  it  at  ance.— 
Come,  Madge,  hinny,"  addressing  her,  "  we'll  no 
bo  in  time  to  see  Nichol  and  his  wife,  unless  ye 
show  US  the  road." 

*'Iti  troth  and  tliat  I  will,  Batton,"  said  she, 
seizing  htoi  by  the  arm,  and  resnmtog  her  loote 


with  huge  strides,  considering  it  WM  a  feniak 
who  took  them.  ''  And  Fll  tell  ye,  Ratton,  blithe 
will  Nichol  Muscliat  be  to  see  ye,  for  he  says  he 
kens  weel  there  Isna  sic  a  villain  out  o*  hell  as  ye 
are,  and  ho  wad  be  ravished  to  hae  a  crack  wi' 
you— like  to  like,  ye  ken— it's  a  proverb  never 
fiiils— and  ye  are  baith  a  pair  o'  tbcdeevil's  peats, 
I  trow— hard  to  ken  whllk  deserves  the  hettest 
comer  o'  his  ingleeide." 

Ratcliffe  was  conscience-struck,  and  could  not 
forbear  making  an  involuntary  protest  agatost 
this  classification.  '*  I  never  shed  blood,"  be  re- 
plied. 

'*But  ye  hae  sauld  it,  Ratton— ye  hae  sauM 
blood  mony  a  time.  Folk  kill  wi'  the  tongue  as 
weel  as  wi*  the  hand— wi'  the  word  as  weel  as  wT 
the  gulley  1— 

It  Is  the  bonny  bntcber  lad, 

That  wean  tbe  slaeve*  of  bItM, 
H*  Mlla  tba  fleah  o«  Saturday, 

On  Friday  tbat  he  blew." 

*'  And  what  is  that  I  am  doing  now  7  "  thought 
Ratcliffe.  *'  But  I'll  hae  nae  wyte  of  Robertson's 
young  bluid,  if  I  can  help  it ; "  then  speaking  apart 
to  Madge,  ho  asked  her,  ''  Whether  she  did  not 
remember  ony  o'  her  auld  sangs  ?  " 

"  Mony  a  dainty  ane,"  said  Madge  ;  "  and 
blithely  can  I  sing  them,  for  lightfeome  sangs  make 
merry  gate."    And  she  sang,— 

**  When  tbe  glede'e  In  the  blue  clond, 
The  lavTock  lie*  atiU  ; 
When  the  hound**  la  the  green  wood, 
The  hind  keepe  the  hUl." 

*'  Silence  her  cursed  noise,  if  you  should  throt- 
tle her,"  said  Sharpitlaw ;  ''  I  see  somebody  yon- 
der.—Keep  close,  my  boys,  and  creep  round  the 
shoulder  of  the  height.  George  Poinder,  stay  you 
with  RatcIUfo  and  that  mad  yelling  bitch ;  and  yon 
other  two,  come  with  me  round  under  the  shadow 
of  the  brae." 

And  he  crept  forward  with  the  stealthy  pace  of 
an  Indian  savage,  who  leads  his  band  to  surprise 
an  unsuspecting  party  of  some  hostile  tribe.  Rat- 
cliffe saw  them  glide  off,  avoiding  the  moonlight, 
and  keeping  as  much  to  the  shade  as  possibK 
*'  Robertoon's  done  up,"  said  ho  to  himself;  '*  tbae 
young  lads  are  aye  sae  thoughtless.  What  deevll 
could  he  hae  to  say  to  Jeanle  Deans,  or  to  ony 
woman  on  earth,  that  he  suld  gang  awa  and  get 
his  neck  raxed  for  her?  And  this  madqaean, 
after  cracking  like  a  pen-gun.  and  skirling  like  a 
pea-hen  for  tbe  haiU  night,  behoves  Just  to  hae 
hadden  her  tongue  when  her  clavera  might  have 
done  some  gude  I  But  it's  aye  the  way  wi'  women ; 
if  they  ever  baud  their  tongues  ava',  ye  may  awear 
it's  for  mischief.  I  wish  I  could  set  her  on  agmin 
without  this  blood-sucker  kenning  what  I  am 
doing.  But  he's  as  gleg  as  MacKeachan'a  elshin, 
that  ran  through  sax  plies  of  bendleather  and  Iialf 
an  inch  into  the  king's  heel." 

He  then  began  to  hum,  but  in  a  very  low  and 
suppressed  tone,  the  first  staajsa  of  a  fkvorite  bal- 
lad of  Wildfire's,  the  words  of  which  bore  »oni« 
distant  analogy  with  the  aitnation  of  Robertson 
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tanBUn?  that  the  power  of  aesodatlon  would  not 
«kil  to  hiin?  the  rest  to  her  miod : 

*'  Thert's  •  bloodhound  rftngiogTInwald  wood, 
Tliere't  hames*  j^lancfnir  ibeen : 
Hmtb's  •  nudden  aits  on  Tfnwnld  bn«, 
And  sIm  dnga  krad  b«twMB." 

Madge  had  no  sooner  received  the  catch-word, 
Than  she  vindicated  Ratcllffe^s  sagacity  hy  setting 
off  at  score  with  the  song:— 


O  alMy  j«  aowBd,  Sir  Jiua««,  aki 
WheD  7*  tald  rice  aad  rid«  t 

Tbci«*t  twenty  nMa,  wi'  bow  ao 
Ar*  aeAkinf  whtfra  v«  bid*." 


Tbci«*t  twenty  nMa,  wi'  bow  and  bUde, 
Are  tedting  where  ye  hid*. 

Thoagh  Ratcliffe  was  at  a  coosiderahlo  dis- 
tance from  the  spot  culled  MuBchaf b  Calm,  yet 
his  eyes,  practiced  like  those  of  a  cat  to  penetrate 
darknese,  conld  mark  that  Robertson  hud  caa;,'ht 
the  alarm.  Goorj^e  Polnder,  less  keen  of  slight,  or 
less  attentive,  was  not  aware  of  his  flight  any  more 
than  8harpitlaw  and  his  assistants,  whose  view, 
though  they  were  considerably  nearer  to  the  cairn, 
was  Intercepted  by  the  broken  nature  of  the  ground 
under  which  they  were  screening  themselves.  At 
length,  however,  after  the  interval  of  fiva  or  six 
minutes,  they  also  perceived  that  Robertson  had 
fled,  and  rushed  hastily  towards  the  place,  while 
Shaipitlaw  called  out  aloud,  in  the  harshest  tones 
of  a  voice  which  resembled  a  saw-mill  at  work, 
^'Cliase,  lads— chase— hand  the  brae— I  see  him 
on  the  edge  of  the  hill  I  **  Then  hollowing  hack 
to  the  rear  ^ard  of  his  detachment,  he  issued  his 
Culher  orders :  '*  Ratcliffe.  come  here,  and  detain 
the  woman — George,  run  and  keep  the  stile  at  the 
Duke's  Walk— Batcllffe,  come  here  directly— hut 
first  Imock  out  that  mad  bitch's  brains  I  *' 

**  Ye  ha<l  better  rin  for  it  Madge,"  said  Rat- 
diffe,  "  for  Ifs  HI  dealing  wi'  an  angry  man." 

Madge  Wildfire  was  not  so  absolutely  void  of 
f»mmon  sense  as  not  to  understand  this  innuendo ; 
and  while  Ratcliffe,  in  seemingly  anxious  haste 
of  obedience,  hastened  to  the  spot  where  Sharpit- 
tew  waited  to  deliver  op  Jeanie  Deans  to  his 
cnstody,  she  fled  with  all  the  despatch  she  could 
exert  in  an  opposite  direction.  Thus  the  whole 
party  were  separated,  and  in  rapid  motion  of  flight 
or  pursuit,  excepting  Ratcliffe  and  Jeanie,  whom, 
although  making  no  attempt  to  escape,  he  held 
fast  by  the  cloak,  and  who  remained  standing  hy 
Husdiat's  Cairn. 


CHAPTER  xvm. 

Tea  hare  ptdd  th«  heaTeas  yoor  function,  aad  the  prbonar 
tarn  rvrj  debt  of  yoor  call  lag. 

MsAMms  fOB  MaAauBS. 

JsAivTE  Deaws,— for  here  our  story  unites  it- 
lelf  with  that  part  of  the  narrative  which  broke 
off  at  the  end  of  the  fifteenth  chapter,— while  she 
waited,  in  terror  and  amazement,  the  liasty  ad- 
vance of  three  or  four  men  towards  her,  was  yet 
more  startled  at  their  suddenly  breaking  asunder, 
BDd  ghing  chase  In  diflbrent  directions  to  the  late 
otject  of  her  terror,  who  became  at  that  moment, 
Choosfa  Bike  conld  not  weD  assign  a  rcasonaUe 


cause,  rather  the  caose  of  her  Interest  One  of 
the  party  (it  was  Sbarpitlaw)  came  straight  up  to 
her,  and  saying,  *'  Your  name  is  Jeanie  Deans, 
and  yon  are  my  prisoner,'*  immediately  added, 
"  but  If  you  will  tell  me  which  way  he  ran  I  will 
let  you  go/* 

*'  I  dinna  ken,  sir,"  was  all  the  poor  girl  could 
Btter;  and,  indeed,  it  is  the  phrase  which  rlsei 
most  readily  to  the  lips  of  any  person  in  her  rank, 
as  the  readiest  reply  to  any  emiMurrasaiog  quea- 
tion. 

'*  But,"  said  Sharpithiw,  *'ye  km  wha  It  was 
ye  were  speaking  wi',  my  leddy,  on  the  bin  side, 
and  midnight  sae  near;  ye  surely  ken  thai^  my 
bonny  woman  ?  " 

**  I  dinna  ken,  sir,"  again  iterated  Jeanie,  who 
really  did  not  comprehend  in  her  terror  the  nature 
of  the  questions  which  were  so  hastily  put  to  her 
In  this  moment  of  surprise. 

"  We  will  try  to  mend  your  memory  by  and 
by,  hinny,"  said  sharpltlaw,  and  shouted,  as  we 
have  already  told  the  reader,  to  Ratcliffe,  to  come 
up  and  take  charge  of  her.  while  he  himself 
directed  Uie  chase  ^er  Robertson,  which  he  still 
hoped  might  be  successfuL  As  Ratdiflh  ap- 
proached, Sbarpitlaw  pushed  the  young  woman 
towards  him  with  some  rudeness,  and  betaking 
himself  to  the  more  important  object  of  his  quest, 
began  to  scale  crags  and  scramble  up  steep  banks, 
with  an  agility  of  which  his  profession  and  his 
general  gravity  of  demeanor  would  previously 
liave  argued  him  Incapable.  In  a  few  minutes 
there  was  no  one  within  sight,  and  only  a  distant 
halloo  fh)m  one  of  the  pursuers  to  the  othe:, 
fliintly  heard  on  the  aide  of  the  hill,  argued  that . 
there  was  any  one  within  hearing.  Jeanie  Deans 
was  left  In  the  dear  moonlight,  standing  under 
the  guard  of  a  person  of  whom  she  knew  noth- 
ing, and.  what  was-  worse,  concerning  whom,  as 
the  reader  Is  well  aware,  she  could  have  learned 
nothing  that  would  not  have  increased  her  terror. 

When  an  in  the  distance  was  silent,  Ratcliffe 
for  the  first  time  addressed  her,  and  It  was  In  that 
cold,  saroastic,  indifferent  tone  fiimlllar  to  habitual 
depravity,  whose  crimes  are  Instigated  by  custom 
rather  than  by  passion.  "This  Is  a  braw  night 
fbr  ye,  dearie,"  he  said,  attempting  to  pass  his 
arm  across  her  shoulder,  "  to  be  on  the  green  hill 
wi'  your  Jo."  Jeanie  extricated  herself  fh)m  his 
grasp,  but  did  not  make  any  reply.  ^*  I  think 
lads  and  lasses,"  continued  the  mflSan,  ''dinna 
meet  at  Muschat's  Calm  at  midnight  to  crack 
nuts,"  and  he  again  attempted  to  take  bold  of 
her. 

'*  If  ye  are  an  oflUccr  of  Justice,  sir,"  said 
Jeanie,  again  eluding  his  attempt  to  seize  her, 
*'  ye  deeenre  to  have  your  coat  stripped  firom  your 
back." 

»'  Very  true,  hlnny,"  said  he,  raoceeding  forci- 
bly In  his  attempt  to  get  hold  of  her, ''  but  sup- 
poee  I  should  strip  your  doak  off  first  ?  " 

'*  Ye  are  more  a  man,  I  am  sure,  than  to  hurt 
me,  sir,"  said  Jeanie ;  ''  for  God's  sake  have  pity 
on  a  half-distzacted  creature  1 " 
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"Come,  eome,"  said  Ratdiflfe,  "yon*reagood- 
tooking  wench,  aod  slioald  not  be  cross-graiDed. 
I  was  going  to  be  an  honest  mnn— bat  the  deril 
has  this  very  day  flung  first  a  lawyer,  and  then  a 
woman,  In  my  gate.  Til  tell  you  what,  Jeanie, 
they  are  out  on  the  hill-side— if  you'll  be  guided 
by  me,  V\\  carry  you  to  a  wee  bit  comer  In  the 
Pleasanc<!,  that  I  ken  o^  in  an  aald  wife's,  tliat  a' 
the  prokitors  o'  Scotland  wot  naething  o\  and 
we'll  send  Robertson  word  to  meet  oa  In  York- 
Bhire,  for  there  is  a  set  o'  braw  lads  abont  the 
midland  counties,  that  I  hae  dnne  business  wi' 
before  now,  and  sae  we'll  leave  Mr.  Sharpitlaw  to 
whistle  on  his  thumb.'* 

It  was  fortunate  for  Jeanie,  in  an  emergency 
like  the  present,  that  she  possessed  presence  of 
mind  and  courage,  so  soon  as  the  first  hnny  of 
surprise  bad  enabled  her  to  rally  her  recollection. 
She  saw  the  risk  she  was  in  ftrom  a  ruffian,  who 
not  only  was  such  by  profession,  but  had  that 
evening  been  stupefying,  by  means  of  strong 
liquors,  the  internal  aversion  which  he  felt  at  the 
business  on  which  Sharpitlaw  bad  resolved  to 
employ  him. 

**  Dinna  speak  sae  loud,"  said  she,  in  a  low 
voice;  "he's  up  yonder." 

♦* Who?— Robertson?"   said  RatclUTe,  eager^ 

ly. 

"Ay,"  replied  Jeanie;  "up  yonder;"  and 
she  pointed  to  the  ruins  of  the  hermitage  and 
chapel. 

"  By  G— d,  then,"  said  Ratcliffe,  *•  I'll  make 
my  ain  of  him,  either  one  way  or  other— wait  for 
me  here.'* 

But  no  sooner  had  he  set  off,  as  fast  as  he 
could  run,  toward?  the  chapel,  than  Jeanie  started 
in  an  opposite  direction,  over  high  and  low,  on 
the  nearest  path  homeward.  Her  juvenile  exer- 
cise as  a  herdswoman  had  pnt  "  life  and  mettle  '* 
in  her  heels,  and  never  had  she  followed  Bustle- 
foot,  when  the  cows  were  in  the  com,  with  half 
so  much  speed  as  she  now  cleared  the  distance 
betHixt  Mnschat's  Cairo  and  her  father's  cottage 
at  Saint  Leonard's  To  lift  the  latch— to  enter- 
to  shut,  l)olt,  and  double  bolt  the  door— to  draw 
against  it  a  heavy  article  of  fhmitore  (which  she 
could  not  have  moved  in  a  moment  of  less  energy), 
BO  as  to  make  yet  fiulher  provision  against  vio- 
lence, was  almost  the  work  of  a  moment,  yet 
done  with  such  silence  aa  equalled  the  celerity. 

Her  next  anxiety  was  upon  her  father's  ac- 
count, and  she  drew  silently  to  the  door  of  his 
apartment,  in  order  to  satisfy  herself  whether  he 
had  been  disturbed  by  her  return.  He  was  awake, 
probably  had  slept  but  little;  but  the  constant 
presence  of  his  own  sorrows,  the  distance  of  hiB 
apartment  from  the  outer-door  of  the  house,  and 
the  precautions  which  Jeanie  had  taken  to  conceal 
her  departure  and  return,  had  prevented  him  from 
being  sensible  of  either.  He  was  engaged  in  his 
devotions,  and  Jeanie  could  distinctly  hear  him 
use  these  words :— "  And  for  the  other  cliild  thuu 
bast  given  me  to  be  a  comfort  and  stay  to  my  old 
age,  may  b  it  days  be  long  in  the  land,  according 


to  the  promise  tboa  bast  given  to  those  who  BhaL 
honor  Ikther  and  moUier ;  may  all  her  parchaaed 
and  promised  blessings  be  multiplied  upon  her ; 
keep  her  in  the  watchet^  of  the  night,  and  In  ttio 
uprising  of  the  morning,  that  all  in  thia  land  may 
know  that  thou  hast  not  utterly  hid  thy  face  from 
those  that  seek  thee  in  truth  and  In  sincerity.'* 
He  wa9  silent,  but  probably  continued  his  petition 
in  the  strong  fervency  of  mental  devotion. 

His  daughter  retired  to  her  apartment,  com- 
forted, that  while  she  was  exposed  to  danger,  her 
head  had  been  covered  by  the  prayers  of  the  just 
08  by  an  helmet,  and  under  the  strong  confidence, 
that  while  she  walked  worthy  of  the  protection  of 
Heaven,  she  would  experience  its  countenance. 
It  was  in  that  moment  that  a  vague  idea  first 
darted  across  her  mind,  that  something  mi^^ht  yet 
he  achieved  for  her  sister's  safety,  conecious  as 
she  now  was  of  her  innocence  of  the  nnnataral 
murder  with  which  she  stood  charged.  It  came, 
as  she  described  it,  on  her  mind,  like  a  enn-bllnk 
on  a  stormy  sea :  and  although  it  Instantly  ran- 
isbed,  yet  she  felt  a  degree  of  composoro  which 
she  had  not  experienced  for  man}'  days,  and  could 
not  help  being  strongly  persuaded,  that,  by  some 
means  or  other,  she  would  be  called  upon,  and 
directed,  to  work  out  her  sister's  deliverance. 
She  went  to  bed,  not  forgetting  her  usual  dcro- 
tions,  the  more  fervently  made  on  account  of  her 
late  deliverance,  and  she  slept  soundly  in  spite  of 
her  agitation. 

We  must  return  to  RatcliflTc,  who  had  started, 
like  a  greyhound  fh)m  the  slips  when  the  sports- 
man cries  halloo,  as  soon  as  Jeanie  had  pointed 
to  the  ruins.  Whether  he  meant  to  aid  Robert- 
son's escape,  or  to  assist  his  pursuers,  may  be 
very  doubtful ;  perhaps  he  did  not  himself  know, 
but  had  resolved  to  be  guided  by  circumstances. 
He  had  no  opportunity,  however,  of  doing  either; 
for  he  had  no  sooner  surmounted  the  steep  ascent^ 
and  entered  imder  tlie  broken  arches  of  the  ruins, 
than  a  pistol  was  presented  at  his  head,  and  a 
harsh  voice  commanded  him  in  the  king's  name, 
to  surrender  himself  prisoner.  "Mr.  Sharpit- 
law I "  said  RatdiflTe,  surprised,  "  is  this  you* 
honor  ?  " 

"  Is  it  only  you,  and  be  d— d  to  yon  ?  "  an- 
swered the  fiscal,  still  moredisappoiuted— '^  what 
made  yon  leave  the  woman  ? " 

"  She  told  me  she  saw  Robertson  go  into  the 
ruins,  so  I  made  what  baste  I  could  to  cloek  tho 
calhint." 

"  It's  all  over  now,"  said  Sharpitlaw ;  **  we 
shall  see  no  more  of  him  to-night ;  but  he  shall 
hide  himself  in  a  bean-hool,  if  he  remains  on 
Scottish  ground  without  my  finding  him.  OaU 
back  the  people,  Ratclifie." 

Rateliffe  hollowed  to  the  dispersed  officer*, 
who  willingly  obeyed  the  signal ;  for  probably 
there  was  no  individual  among  them  who  would 
have  been  much  desirous  of  a  rencontre,  hand 
to  hand,  and  at  a  distance  from  bis  comrades, 
with  sach  an  active  and  despv^rato  fellow  a£  Rol> 
ertaon. 
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"And  where  are  the  two  women?"  Mid 
Sbarpftlaw. 

"  Both  made  their  heels  senrethem,  I  suspect," 
^epiied  RatclUI^,  and  bo  hnoLmed  the  end  of  the 
oldeong— 

"Then  Ii«7  play  np  Um  rtn-Aws  brid«, 
For  aha  hac  two  the  g«a." 

^'OnewoDian,"  said  Sharpltlaw,— for,  like  all 
rt)£rae«,  be  was  a  threat  calnmniator  of  the  fair 
fcx,*— "one  woman  is  enough  to  dark  the  ndrcst 
ploy  that  ever  was  planned ;  and  how  could  I  be 
such  an  ass  a?  to  expect  to  carry  through  a  job 
that  had  two  in  it  ?  But  wo  know  how  to  come 
by  them  both,  if  they  are  wanted,  that^s  one  good 
thing.'* 

Accordingly,  like  a  defeated  general,  sad  and 
salky,  he  led  back  his  discomfited  forces  to  the 
metropolis,  and  dismissed  them  for  tlie  night 

The  next  mnming  early,  he  was  under  the 
ncct*3sity  of  making  his  report  to  the  sitting  raag- 
iftrate  of  the  day.  The  gentleman  who  occupied 
the  chair  of  office  on  this  occasion  (for  the  bailies, 
An/ffikik^  aldermen,  take  It  by  rolatiou)  chanced  to 
be  the  ume  by  whom  Butler  was  committed,  a 
pinjon  very  j^enemlly  respected  among  hi:*  feUow- 
citizen«.  SomeUiing  he  was  of  a  humorist,  iind 
rather  deflcieut  in  general  education ;  but  acute, 
patient,  and  oprtght,  posi^essed  of  a  fortune  ac- 
qaired  hy  honest  industry,  which  made  him  per- 
fectly indepeudent ;  and,  in  short,  very  happily 
qaalifled  to  t^upport  the  respectability  of  the  office 
which  he  held. 

Mr.  Hiddlebnrgh  had  Just  taken  his  scat,  and 
wftj  debating  in  an  aiduiatcd  manner,  with  one 
of  bis  colleagues,  ttie  doubtful  chances  of  a  game 
at  golf  which  they  hwd  played  the  day  before, 
when  a  letter  was  delivered  to  him,  addressed 
"For  Bailie  Middlebnrgh  ;  These :  to  be  forward- 
ed with  i^>eed.'*    It  contained  these  words  :— 

*'8iB,— I  know  yon  to  be  a  sensible  and  a  con- 
eidecate  magistrate,  and  one  who,  aa  such,  will 
becoDteol  to  worship  Ood,  though  the  devil  bid 
yoa.  I  therefore  expect  that,  notwithstanding 
the  aiiHiataro  of  this  letter  acknowlodi^ea  my 
t-haie  in  an  action,  which,  in  a  proper  time  and 
place,  I  would  not  fear  either  to  avow  or  to  Jus- 
tify, yoo  will  not  on  that  account  reject  what  evi- 
dence 1  placo  boftN«  yon.  The  clergyman,  Butler, 
U  iunoccut  of  all  but  involuntary  presence  at  an 

*  TU  joaraiU  of  (Graves,  •  Bow  Straet  o(Sc«r,  dcapaUshed  tc 
H>U«4  to  obuin  the  Bttrronder  of  the  uufortunftte  Wllllati 
^Hh^bon  B  nsflecUoQ  on  the  lii<llee  aomewhiU  like  thnt  put  i  - 
lt»  Bsalh  4f  the  p«Iic*^!lle«r  Sharpltlaw.  It  had  been  found 
i^Sf:^\  to  ideatJ^  the  miha;^  eriminal ;  and  when  a  Scotch 
S««*!«nB  of  wyectahmQr  bnd  eeeioed  diapoeed  to  gire  aridenoa 
^  t!M  poiat  nqoired,  hia  aon-ift-law,  a  elcrgyman  In  Amater- 
<J«a,  aad  Jrla  daughter,  wera  «iup«cted  by  Graves  to  have  uaed 
■THMaia  with  the  wita«n  to  diaaoade  htm  from  giving  hia 
****<»»7.  On  whieh  aubjaet  the  jonnal  of  the  Bow  Street 
•A«»;(M«dathoa:— 

"Slartha  a  Buoilfeat  relaelanea  hi  Mr. ,  and  had  no 

^""^  \w  ilaithim  and  paraon  would  aadaavor  to  peraoade  him 
t*4idatt*aabUaf  hJmaelf  in  the  matter,  bat  judged  ha  could 
•o«|ikaek  frwk  what  he  had  aald  to  Mr.  RIcK-Nota  Bkkb. 
A  aJidU^  Irt  «  MBMii  ar  a  jrtol  <»  tl-hwa  both.** 


action  which  he  wanted  tpi*  It  to  approre  of,  and 
fh>m  which  he  endeavored,  with  his  best  set 
phrai«e8,  to  dissnade  us.  But  it  was  not  for  him 
that  It  is  my  hint  to  speak.  There  is  a  woman  lu 
your  Jail,  fttllen  under  the  edge  of  a  law  so  cruel, 
that  It  has  hung  by  the  wall,  like  nnscoured  armor, 
for  twenty  years,  and  is  now  brought  down  and 
whetted  to  spill  the  blood  of  the  most  beantUhl 
and  most  innocent  creature  whom  the  walls  of 
a  prison  ever  girdled  in.  Her  sister  knows  of  her 
innocence,  as  she  communicated  to  her  that  she 
was  betrayed  by  a  villain.— O  that  high  Heavep 

'  Would  put  In  every  honeet  hand  a  whip, 
To  aeodrge  ma  aoah  •  vilhda  throagh  the  world ! ' 

"I  write  distractedly  —  Bat  this  girl  — thia 
Jeaule  Deans,  Is  a  peevish  puritan,  snperstitiouK 
and  scrupulous  alter  the  manner  of  her  sect;  and 
I  pray  your  honor,  for  so  my  phrase  mnst  go,  to 
press  upon  her,  that  her  sister's  life  depends  upon 
her  testimony.  But  though  she  should  remain 
silent,  do  not  dare  to  think  that  the  yonng  woman 
Isgnllty— far  less  to  permit  her  execution.  R^ 
member  the  death  of  Wilson  was  fearfhlly 
avengcKl ;  and  those  yet  live  who  can  compel  yon 
to  drink  the  dregs  of  your  poisoned  chalice.- 1 
say,  remember  Porteous,— and  pay  that  you  had 
good  counsel  (tom 

"Onb  of  Hia  Slatbrs." 

The  magistrate  read  over  this  extraordinary 
letter  twice  or  thrice.  At  flrsl  he  was  tempted  to 
throw  It  aside  as  the  production  of  a  madman,  so 
little  did  the  "scraps  from  play-books,"  as  he 
termed  the  poetical  quotation,  resemble  the  cor- 
respondence of  a  rational  l)elng.  On  a  re-perusal, 
however,  he  thought  that,  amid  Its  Incoherence, 
he  conid  discover  something  like  a  tone  of  awak- 
ened passion,  though  expressed  in  a  manner 
quaint  and  nn usual. 

"  It  is  a  cruelly  severe  statute,**  said  the  magis- 
trate to  his  assistant,  "  and  I  wish  the  girl  coukl 
be  taken  fk*om  under  the  letter  of  it.  A  child  may 
hare  been  bom,  and  It  may  have  been  conveyed 
away  while  the  mother  was  Insensible,  or  it  may 
have  perished  for  want  of  that  relief  which  the 
poor  creature  herself  —  helpless,  terrified,  dis- 
tracted, despairing,  and  exhausted  —  may  have 
been  unable  to  afford  It.  And  yet  It  is  certain,  If 
the  woman  is  found  guilty  under  the  statnte,  exe* 
cutlon  will  follow.  The  crime  has  been  too  com- 
mon, and  examples  arc  necessary.'* 

**  But  if  this  other  wench,"  said  the  city-clerk, 
'*can  speak  ^j  her  sister  communltmting  her  situ- 
ation. It  will  .ake  the  cat«o  from  under  the  statnto." 

"Very  true,"  replied  the  Bailie:  "and  I  will 
walk  out  one  of  these  days  to  8t.  Ixjonard's,  and 
examine  the  girl  myself.  I  know  something  of 
thdr  flither  Deans— an  old  trne-blne  Onmeronian, 
who  wonld  see  house  and  family  go  to  wreck  ere 
he  would  disgrace  his  testimony  by  a  sinful  com- 
plying with  the  defections  of  the  times;  and  such 
he  will  probably  uphold  the  taking  an  oath  befbro 
a  civil  magistrate.  If  they  are  to  go  on  and  flonr- 
iah  with  their  bull-headed  obstinacy,  the  l^giaUt' 
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tnre  maet  pass  an  act  to  take  their  afltrmations, 
as  !d  the  ca^o  of  Qnakera.  Bui  sarnly  neither  a 
father  nor  a  eistcr  will  Bcniple  in  a  case  of  .this 
kind.  As  I  said  liefure,  I  win  go  speak  with  them 
myseir,  wlien  the  hurry  of  this  Porteona  inveeti- 
gatiun  is  somewhat  over ;  their  pride  and  spirit 
of  contradiction  will  l>e  far  less  alarmed,  than  if 
they  were  called  into  a  court  of  Justice  at  once.'* 

'*  And  I  suppose  Butler  is  to  remain  incarce- 
rated f  "  said  the  city  clerk. 

**For  the  present,  certainly/*  said  the  magis- 
trate. **Bat  I  hope  soon  to  set  him  at  liberty 
upon  ball." 

''  Do  you  rest  upon  the  testimony  of  that  light- 
beaded  letter?  **  asked  the  clerk. 

"NotTcry  much,"  answered  the  Bailie;  " and 
yet  there  is  something  striking  about  it  too— it 
seems  the  letter  of  a  man  beside  himself,  either 
from  great  agitation,  or  some  great  sense  of 
guUt." 

'*  Yes,"  said  the  town-clerk,  •'  it  is  very  like  the 
letter  of  a  mad  strolling  play-actor,  who  deserves 
\x\  be.hanged  with  all  the  rest  of  his  gant;,  as  your 
honor  justly  observes." 

*'I  was  not  quite  so  bloodthirsty,"  continued 
the  majnstmtc.  '*  But  to  the  point,  Butler's  pri- 
vate character  is  excellent ;  and  i  am  given  to  un- 
derstand, by  some  inquiries  I  have  been  makin^r 
tliis  morning,  that  he  did  actually  arrive  in  town 
only  the  day  before  yesterday,  so  that  it  was  im- 
possible he  could  have  been  concerned  in  any  pre- 
▼iouB  machinations  of  the{>e  uuhappy  rioters,  and 
it  is  not  likely  that  he  should  have  Joined  them 
on  a  saddenty." 

"There's  no  saying  anent  that— zeal  catches 
fire  at  a  slight  spark  as  fiist  as  a  brunstana 
inatch,"  observed  tlie  secretary.  ^*I  haekenda 
minister  wad  be  fair  gude-day  and  fair  good-e'en 
wi'  ilka  man  iu  the  parochlnc,  and  hing  Just  as 
quiet  as  a  rocket  ou  a  stick,  till  yc  mentioned  the 
word  abjuration-oath,  or  patronage,  or  siclike, 
and  then,  whiz,  he  was  off,  and  up  in  the  air  an 
liundred  miles  beyond  common  manners,  common 
Bense,  and  common  comprehension.'* 

*'  I  do  not  understand,**  answered  the  buigber- 
magistrate,  "  that  the  young  man  Batler'i^  zeal  is 
of  so  inflammable  a  character.  But  I  will  make 
farther  investigation.  What  other  basiness  is 
there  before  us  ?  '* 

And  tlioy  proceeded  to  minute  inveatigationB 
concerning  the  affair  of  Porteous's  death,  and 
other  affairs  through  which  this  history  has  no 
oocnsion  to  trace  them. 

In  the  course  of  their  business  they  were  inter- 
ntpted  by  an  old  woman  of  the  lower  rank,  ex- 
tremely hag^rd  in  look,  and  wretched  in  her  ap- 
pearance, who  thrust  herself  into  the  council-room. 

*'What  do  you  want,  gudewife  ?  —  Who  are 
you  ?  "  said  Bailie  Middleburgh. 

*'What  do  I  wauti"  replied  she,  in  a  sulky 
tone—*'  1  want  my  bairn,  or  I  want  naething  fra 
nane  o*  ye,  for  as  grand's  ye  are.**  And  she  went 
on  muttering  to  herself  with  the  wayward  spite- 
ftilDoea  of  age—'*  They  maun  hae  lordships  and 


honors,  nae  doubt— set  them  up,  the  g1lttc^ 
bloods  1  and  dell  a  gentleman  amang  tJiem.**— 
Then  again  addressing  the  sitting  ma^strate, 
**Will  your  honor  gie  mo  back  my  pair  craxy 
bairn?  — i?ito  honor!  I  hae  kend  the  day  when 
less  wad  ser'd  him,  the  oe  of  a  Campvere  skip- 
per." 

**  Good  woman,'*  said  the  magistrate,  to  this 
shrewish  supplicant, —  *' tell  us  what  it  is  yoo 
want,  and  do  not  interrupt  the  court** 

"  Tliat's  as  muckle  as  till  say,  Bark,  Bawtlc, 
and  be  dune  wl't  I— I  tell  ye,"  raising  her  terma- 
gant voice,  *'  I  want  my  bairn  1  is  na  that  braid 
Scots  ? " 

"Who  are  you f  — who  is  your  balm?"  de- 
manded the  magistrate. 

**  WTia  am  1  ?— wha  suld  I  be,  but  Meg  Mnr- 
dockson,  and  wha  suld  my  balm  be  but  Magdalen 
Murdockson?  — Your  guard  soldiers,  and  your 
constables,  and  your  oiHcere,  kon  us  wcel  cnengU 
when  they  rive  the  bits  o*  duds  aff  our  backs,  and 
take  what  penny  o'  siller  we  hae,  and  harle  us  to 
the  Correction-house  in  Lelth  Wynd,  and  pettle 
us  up  wi'  bread  nnd  water,  and  siclike  snnkets." 

"  Who  is  she  ? "  said  the  magistrate,  looking 
round  to  some  of  his  people. 

"  Other  than  a  gnde  ane,  sir,**  said  one  of  the 
city  officers,  shrugj^ing  his  shoulders,  and  smiling. 

"Will  ye  say  sae?'*  said  the  termagant,  her 
eye  gleaming  with  impotent  ftiry ;  "an  I  had  ye 
amang  the  Frigate-WIiins,  wadna  I  set  my  ten 
talents  in  your  wuzzent  face  for  that  very  word  t  '* 
ajid  she  suited  the  word  to  the  action,  by  spread- 
ing out  a  set  of  claws  resembling  those  of  St. 
George's  dragon  on  a  country  sign-post. 

"  What  does  she  want  here  ?  '*  said  the  Imjia- 
ticnt  magistrate—"  Can  she  not  tell  her  business, 
or  go  away  ?  ** 

**  It's  my  bairn  I— it*s  Magdalen  Murdockson 
Tm  wantin','*  answered  the  beldam,  screaming  at 
the  highest  pitch  of  her  cracked  and  mistuned 
voice— "  havena  I  been  tellin*  ye  sae  this  half- 
hour?  And  if  ye  are  deaf,  what  needs  ye  sit 
cocklt  up  there,  and  keep  folk  Bcraughio  t'ye  thl» 
gate?" 

"  She  wants  her  danghter,  sir,**  said  the  same 
officer  whose  interference  had  given  the  hag  t^nch 
offence  before—"  her  daughter,  who  was  taken  up 
last  night— Madge  WildJlre,  as  they  ca'  her.** 

"  Madge  Heixfirs,  as  they  ca'  her  I  **  echoed 
the  beldam;  "and  what  business  has  a  black- 
guard like  you  to  ca'  an  honest  woman's  bairn  out 
o*  her  ain  name  1 " 

"An  fumeat  woman*8  bairn,  Maggie?**  an- 
swered the  peace-officer,  smiling  and  shaking  hi^ 
head  with  an  ironical  emphasis  on  the  adjective^ 
and  a  cnlmnens  calculated  to  provoke  to  madness 
the  furious  old  shrew. 

"  If  I  am  no  honest  now,  I  was  honest  ance," 
she  replied ;  "  and  that's  malr  than  ye  can  say.  ye 
bom  and  bred  thief,  that  never  kend  ither  folk's 
gear  (hi  your  ain  since  the  day  ye  was  cleckit 
Eonest.  say  ye  ?— ye  pykit  your  mother's  pooch 
o*  twalpcnulus  Scots  when  ye  were  Ave  years 
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«Qld«  Jast  as  she  was  taldng  leave  o*  your  fbther 
at  the  fit  o"  the  gallows." 

**  She  baa  yoa  there,  George,"  said  the  awlst- 
mts,  and  there  waa  a  general  lao^h ;  fbr  the  wit 
wta  fitted  for  the  meridian  of  the  place  where  it 
was  uttered.  This  general  applaase  eomcwhat 
gratified  the  paaeions  of  the  old  ha^';  the  '*STini 
feature  "  smiled,  and  even  langhed— hut  It  was  a 
Jaosrh  of  bitter  scorn.  She  condescended,  bow- 
erer,  as  if  appeased  by  the  success  of  her  sally,  to 
explain  her  business  more  distinctly,  when  the 
m^strate,  commandln!?  silence,  a^^In  desired 
her  either  to  speak  out  her  errand,  or  to  leave  the 
place. 

'*  Her  balm,"  she  said,  "  wcw  her  balm,  and 
she  came  to  fetch  her  out  of  ill  haft  and  waur 
guiding.  If  she  wasna  sac  wlt»e  as  Ifhcr  folk,  few 
Ither  folk  bad  suffered  as  mnckle  as  she  bad  done ; 
forby  that  she  could  fend  the  waur  for  her^ell 
within  the  four  wa's  of  a  Jail.  She  could  prove 
by  fifty  witnesses,  and  fifty  to  that,  that  her 
daughter  had  never  seen  Jock  Porteons,  alive  or 
dead,  since  he  had  glen  her  a  loundering  wl'  his 
cane,  the  neger  that  he  was  I  for  driving  a  dead 
cat  at  the  provost^s  wig  on  the  Elector  of  Ilano- 
ver's  blrth-day." 

Notwithstanding  the  wretched  appearance  and 
vloleut  demeanor  of  this  woman,  the  magistrate 
felt  the  Justice  of  her  argument,  that  her  child 
mlfiht  be  as  dear  to  her  as  to  a  more  fortunate  and 
more  amiable  mother.  He  proceeded  to  Investi- 
gate the  circumstances  which  had  led  to  Madge 
Hardockson'e  (or  Wildfire's)  arrest,  and  as  it  was 
cleady  shown  that  she  had  not  been  engaged  in 
the  riot,  he  contented  himself  with  directing  that 
an  eye  should  be  kept  upon  hor  by  the  police,  but 
that  for  the  present  she  should  be  allowed  to  re- 
turn home  with  her  mother.  During  the  Interval 
of  fetching  Madge  from  the  jail,  the  magistrate 
endeavored  to  discover  whether  her  mother  had 
been  privy  to  the  change  of  dress  betwixt  that 
yoong  woman  and  Robertson.  But  on  this  point 
he  could  obtain  no  light.  She  persisted  in  declar- 
ing, that  she  had  never  seen  Robertson  since  his 
remarkable  escape  during  sendee-time ;  and  that, 
if  her  daughter  had  changed  clothes  with  him,  it 
mat^t  have  been  during  her  absence  at  a  hamlet 
about  two  miles  out  of  town,  called  Dnddlngstone, 
where  she  could  prove  that  she  passed  that  event- 
fal  night.  And,  in  fact,  one  of  the  town-officers, 
who  had  been  searching  for  stolen  linen  at  the 
cittage  of  a  washerwoman  In  that  village,  gave 
his  cridcncc,  that  he  had  seen  Maggie  Murdock- 
eon  there,  whose  presence  had  considerably  in- 
':reaa»i  his  suspicion  of  the  house  in  which  she 
was  a  visitor,  in  respect  that  he  considered  her  a« 
a  person  of  no  good  reputation. 

'^I  tauld  ye  eae,"  said  the  hag;  **8ec  now 
what  it  is  to  hae  a  character,  gudc  or  bad  I— Now, 
ma/be,  after  a',  I  could  tell  ye  something  about 
I'orteous  that  you  council-chamber  bodies  never 
coQld  find  out,  for  as  mackle  stir  as  ye  mak." 

An  eyes  were  turned  towards  her— all  ears 
were  alert    '*  Speak  oat  I  *"  said  the  mi^tratc. 


**  It  win  be  for  your  aln  gnde,^*  Insiniiated  ths 
town -clerk. 

**Dlnna  keep  the  Bailie  waiting,^*  aigod  the 
assistants. 

She  remained  doggedly  silent  for  two  or  three 
minntcs,  casting  around  a  malignant  and  sulky 
glance,  that  seemed  to  enjoy  the  anxious  suspense 
with  which  they  waited  her  answer.  And  then 
she  broke  forth  at  once,—*'  A'  that  I  ken  alK>nt 
hlra  is,  that  he  was  neither  soldier  nor  gentleman, 
but  just  a  thief  and  a  blackgnard,  like  maist  o* 
yoursells,  dears— What  will  ye  gio  me  for  that 
news,  now?— He  wad  hae  served  the  gnde  town 
lang  or  provost  or  bailie  wad  hae  fund  that  out, 
my  jo  I " 

While  these  matters  were  in  discussion,  Madge 
Wildfire  entered,  and  her  first  exclam.ntlon  was, 
"Ell I  see  if  there  isna  our  auM  ne'er-do-weel 
dec vil's- buckle  o'  a  mlther— He'.rh,  sirs  I  but  wo 
are  a  hopefhl  family,  to  be  twa  o*  us  in  the  Guard 
at  ance— But  there  were  better  days  wl'  us  ance — 
were  there  na.  mlther  ?  " 

Old  Maggie's  eyes  had  glistened  wltli  some- 
thing like  an  expression  of  plcasnm  when  she 
saw  her  daughter  set  at  liberty.  But  either  her 
natural  aflTectioin,  like  that  of  the  tigress,  could 
not  be  displayed  wltliout  a  strain  of  ferocity,  or 
there  was  something  in  the  ideas  which  Madge's 
speech  awakened,  that  again  stirred  her  cn>ss  and 
sayage  temper.  "What  signifies  what  we  wore, 
ye  street-raking  liromerl"  she  exclaimed,  push- 
ing her  daughter  befbre  her  to  the  door,  with  no 
gentle  deirree  of  Wolence.  "Fee  tell  thee  what 
thou  is  now — thon's  a  erased  hellicat  Bess  o* 
Bedlam,  that  sail  taste  naethlng  but  bread  and 
water  fbr  a  fortnight,  to  serve  ye  for  the  plague 
yo  hae  glen  me— and  ower  gnde  for  yc,  ye  idlo 
tauple  I " 

Madge,  however,  escaped  fh)m  her  mother  at 
the  door,  ran  bock  to  the  foot  of  the  table,  dropped 
a  very  low  and  fantastic  courtesy  to  the  judge, 
and  said,  with  a  giggling  laugh,—"  Our  minnic's 
sair  mis-set,  after  her  ordinar,  slr^-She'U  hae  liad 
some  quarrel  wl'  her  auld  gudeman— that's  Satan, 
ye  ken,  sirs."  This  explanatory  note  she  gave  in 
a  low  confidential  tone,  and  the  spectators  of  that 
credulous  generation  did  not  bear  it  without  an 
Involuntary  shudder.  "The  gudeman  and  her 
disna  aye  greo  weel,  and  then  I  maun  pay  the 
piper;  but  my  back's  broad  enough  to  bear' t a'— 
an'  if  she  hae  nae  havings,  that's  nac  reason  why 
wiser  folk  shouldna  hae  some."  Here  another 
deep  courtesy,  when  the  ungracious  voice  of  her 
mother  was  heard. 

"  Madge,  ye  limmer  I    If  I  come  to  fetch  ye  I " 

"  Hear  till  her."  said  Madge.  "  But  I'll  wun 
out  a  gllff  the  night  for  a'  that,  to  dance  in  the 
moonlight,  when  her  and  the  gudeman  will  bo 
whirr>'ing  through  Uie  blue  lift  ou  a  broomshank 
to  see  Jean  Jap,  that  they  hae  putten  intill  the 
KIrcaldy  Tolbooth— ay,  they  will  bao  a  merry  sail 
ower  Inchkeith.  and  ower  a'  the  bits  o'  Ixmny 
waves  that  are  poppling  and  plashing  against  tlie 
rocks  in  the  gowden  glimmer  o'  the  moon,  ye  ken. 
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— rm  comiDg,  mother— Fm  coming/'  she  con- 
cluded, on  iK'jiriDg  a  ecufOe  at  the  door  betwixt 
the  beldam  and  the  ofilccra,  who  were  endeavor- 
ing to  prevent  her  rc-eutrancc.  Mad;ijo  then 
waved  her  hand  wildly  towards  the  ceiling,  and 
enog,  at  the  topmot^t  pitch  of  her  voice,— 

"  up  In  the  «!r, 
On  inj  bonny  gr«j  nuir«, 
And  I  ■•«,  and  I  m«,  and  I  m«  h«r  y«t ;  * 

ond  with  a  hop,  skip,  and  Jamp,  sprang  ont  of  the 
room,  as  the  witcltcs  of  Macbeth  used,  io  leas  re- 
fined days,  to  seem  to  fly  npwards  from  the  stage. 

Some  weeks  intorreDod  before  Mr.  Middle- 
burgh,  agreeably  to  his  benevc4ent  resolution, 
found  an  opportunity  of  taking  a  walk  towards 
St.  Leonard's,  in  order  to  discover  whether  it 
might  be  possible  to  obtain  the  evidence  hinted 
at  in  the  anonymous  letter  respecting  Efile  Deans. 

In  foci,  the  anxious  perquisitions  made  to  dis- 
cover the  murderers  of  Porteous  occupied  the 
attention  of  all  concerned  with  the  adminiKtiation 
of  Justice. 

In  the  course  of  these  inquiries,  two  circum- 
stances happened  material  to  our  story.  Butler, 
after  a  clo&e  investigation  of  his  conduct^  was 
declared  innocent  of  accession  to  the  death  of 
Porteous ;  but,  as  having  been  present  during  the 
whole  transaction,  was  obliged  to  find  bail  not  to 
quit  his  usual  residence  at  Libberton,  that  he 
might  appear  as  a  witness  when  called  npon. 
The  other  incident  rt^rded  the  disappearance  of 
Madge  Wildfire  and  her  mother  fh)m  Edinburgh. 
When  they  were  sought,  with  the  purpose  of  sub- 
jecting them  to  some  brther  interrogatories,  it 
was  discovered  by  Mr.  Sharpitlaw  that  they  had 
eluded  the  observation  of  the  police,  and  left  the 
city  so  soon  us  dismissed  from  the  council-cham- 
ber. No  efforts  could  trace  the  place  of  their 
retreat. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  excessive  indignation  of 
the  Ck>uncil  of  Regency,  at  the  slight  pat  apon 
their  authority  by  the  murder  of  Porteoas,  had 
dictated  measures,  in  which  their  own  extreme 
desire  of  detecting  the  actors  in  that  conspiracy 
were  consulted,  in  preference  to  the  temper  of  the 
people  and  the  character  of  thehr  churchmen.  An 
act  of  parliament  was  hastily  passed,  offering  two 
huadred  pounds  reward  to  those  who  should  in> 
form  against  any  person  concerned  in  the  deed, 
and  the  penalty  of  death,  by  a  very  unusual  and 
severe  enactment,  was  denounced  against  those 
who  should  harbor  the  gtiilty.  But  what  was 
chiefly  accounted  exceptionable,  was  a  clause, 
Appoint  ibg  the  act  to  be  read  in  churches  by  the 
ofttciating  clergyman,  on  the  first  Sunday  of  every 
month,  for  a  certain  period,  immediately  before 
the  sermon.  The  ministers  who  should  refuse  to 
comply  with  this  injunction  were  declared,  fur  the 
first  offence,  incapable  of  sitting  or  voting  in  any 
church  Judicature,  and  for  the  second,  incapable 
of  holding  any  ecclesiastical  preferment  in  Soot- 
land. 

This  last  order  united  in  a  common  cause  those 
who  migbt  pri?ateij  r^ice  in  Porteoos's  death. 


though  they  dared  not  vindicate  the  mannei  of  it, 
with  the  more  scrupulous  presbyterians,  ^ho 
held  that  even  the  pronouncing  the  name  of  tb« 
*' Lords  Spiritual''  in  a  Scottish  pulpit  was, 
qiiodammodOy  an  acknowledgment  of  prelacy,  and 
that  the  injunction  of  the  legislature  was  an  inter* 
fercnce  of  the  civil  government  with  the  jui  diti' 
num  of  presbytery,  since  to  the  General  Assembly 
alone,  as  representing  the  invisible  head  of  the 
kirk,  belonged  the  sole  and  exclusive  right  of 
regulating  whatever  pertained  to  public  worship. 
Very  many  also,  of  different  political  or  religious 
sentiments,  and  therefore  not  much  moved  bj 
these  considerations,  thought  they  saw,  in  mj 
violent  an  act  of  parliament,  a  more  vindictivs 
spirit  than  became  the  legislature  of  a  great  coun- 
try, and  sometiiing  like  an  attempt  to  trample 
apon  the  rights  and  independence  of  Scotland. 
The  various  steps  adopted  for  punishing  the  city 
of  Edinburgh,  by  taking  away  her  charter  and 
liberties,  for  what  a  violent  and  overmaKterIng 
mob  had  done  within  her  walls,  were  resented  by 
many,  who  thought  a  pretext  was  too  hastily  takea 
for  degrading  the  ancient  metropolis  of  Scotland. 
In  short,  there  was  mnch  heart-burning,  discon- 
tent, and  disaffection,  occasioned  by  these  ill-con- 
sidered measures.* 

Amidst  these  heats  and  dissensiona,  the  trial 
of  £01  e  Deans,  after  she  had  been  many  weeks 
imprisoned,  was  at  length  about  to  l>e  brought 
forward,  and  Mr.  Middleburgh  found  leisure  to 
Inquire  into  the  evidence  concerning  her.  For 
this  purpose,  he  chose  a  fine  day  for  bis  walk 
towards  her  father's  house. 

The  excursion  into  the  country  was  somewhat 
distant,  in  the  opinion  of  a  burgess  of  those  days, 
although  many  of  the  present  inhabit  sabnrban 
villas  considerably  beyond  the  spot  to  wh'.ch  we 
allude.  Three  quarters  of  an  hour's  walk,  how- 
ever, even  at  a  pace  of  magisterial  gravity,  con- 
ducted our  benevolent  oflice-bearer  to  the  Crags 
of  St  Leonard's,  and  the  humble  mansion  of 
David  Deans. 

The  old  man  was  seated  on  the  deas,  or  tnrf- 
seat,  at  the  end  of  his  cottage,  buried  in  mending 
his  cart-harness  with  his  own  hands ;  for  in  those 
days  any  sort  of  labor  whic)i  required  a  little  more 
skill  than  usual  fell  to  the  share  of  the  goodman 
himself,  and  that  even  when  ho  was  well  to  pa9« 
in  the  world.  With  stem  and  austere  gravity  he 
persevered  in  his  task,  after  liaving  Just  raised  his 
head  to  notice  the  advance  of  the  stranger.  It 
would  have  been  impossible  to  have  discovered, 
fh>m  his  countenance  and  manner,  the  internal 

•  The  nugl-'tratee  were  eloeety  Interrofat«d  before  th«  Room 
of  Peer*,  coneerntng  the  pertionUn  of  the  Portcove  Mob,  n 
the  patoit  in  which  these  AineUontriei  mnde  their  ■imw<*«, 
eomded  etnnfce  in  the  ean  wf  the  .soathein  noblee.  Th«  Duke 
of  Newcastle  having  demanded  to  know  with  what  kind  of  sbol 
the  ^nrd  which  PortMoe  commanded  had  loadni  their  mo^k^tai, 
wns  aniiwered,  naively,  "  Ow,  Jaat  tic  a»  ane  ahoota  dvktt  »m4 
fooli  with."  This  reply  waa  eonttdered  aa  •  eont«mpt  of  tb« 
Hoaae  of  Lorde,  and  the  Provoet  would  have  •oflered  •c«ordlac» 
ly,  bat  thAt  the  Diika  of  Aigyle  ezplaUwd,  that  the  ■TjirMlnn. 
properly  iwdared  into  EagUah,  meant  iludta  and  iMl#r/Wla. 
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feelfncs  of  a^ony  with  which  ho  cootended.  Mr. 
Middlehar?h  wailod  an  InsUuit,  expecting  DeaDfl 
would  tn  some  measure  acknowledge  his  pres* 
ence,  and  lead  into  converMtion ;  but,  as  he 
deemed  determined  to  remain  eilcnt,  he  was  him- 
fidir  obliged  to  ^peak  flrsU 

**M7  name  is  Middicbnrgii— Mr.  James  Hid< 
dleborgh,  one  of  the  present  magistrates  of  the 
city  of  Edinburgh.*' 

"  It  may  be  sae,"  answered  Deans  laconically, 
tod  without  interrupliug  his  labor. 

*'Tott  must  understand/*  be  continued,  **that 
the  duty  of  a  Biaglstrate  Is  sometimes  an  an- 
pkasant  one/* 

^  It  may  be  sae,**  replied  Darld ;  *'I  hae 
naethhig  to  say  in  the  contralr;**  and  he  was 
doggedly  silent. 

"Ton  must  be  aware,**  pursued  the  ma^s- 
trste,  ''that  persons  in  my  situation  are  often 
obliged  to  make  palnfhl  and  dissjoreeable  in- 
qulries  of  indtvldaals,  merely  because  It  Is  their 
boondai  duty.** 

"  It  may  be  sae,**  again  replied  Deans ;  **  I  hae 
nacthing  to  say  anent  It,  either  the  tae  way  or 
t'other.  But  I  do  ken  there  was  ance  In  a  day  a 
just  and  Qod-fearlng  magistracy  In  yon  town  o* 
Edinbargh,  ttiat  did  not  l>ear  the  sword  in  vain, 
but  were  a  terror  to  eril-doers,  and  a  praise  to 
loch  as  kept  the  path.  In  the  glorious  diiys  of 
told  worthy  faithfti*  ProTost  Dick,*  when  there 
wu  a  true  and  ftiitlifti*  General  Assembly  of  the 
Kirk,  walking  hand  in  band  with  the  real  noble 
Scottish-hearted  barons,  and  with  the  magistrates 
of  this  and  other  towns,  gentles,  burgesses,  and 
eommons  of  all  ranks,  seeing  with  one  eye,  hear* 
mg  with  one  ear,  and  upholding  the  ark  with 

•TIIsgnU«in«ifBriMda>trikiiv«anipl«of  tlM  iMtabUI- 
tf  of  booMB  pcwperltj.  H«  wm  one*  the  w«dthlMt  mai  of 
UtiMla8aotlMd,sBiMckMt  la  aa  atooaiv*  lia«  of  mob- 
OMm^  and  •  faxtom  of  tk*  pabUo  raraniM;  loMmoeli  that, 
ftlMrt  IMO,  b«  wtimalod  bla  forlane  at  two  hnndrtd  thouaand 
poandt  atorUag.  Sir  William  Dick  vaa  a  loaloaa  CorananUr; 
aa4  ia  Um  tDcmorabla  year  1441,  b«  last  tha  SeotUah  OoavanlkMi 
af  Eatataa  «aa  hosdrad  thooaaad  marka  al  oaca,  aad  tb<^raby 
»asU«d  than  to  aapport  aad  pay  tbair  array,  whieh  maat  otbar* 
•l«h«Ta  bR>k«a  to  ptaeaa.  Ha  aAarwarda  advaaaad  X90,00S 
fcr  Ika  tanrka  of  Kl^  Cbarlaa,  daring  tba  oaorpatioo ;  aad 
bavlBg,  kj  ««riag  tlia  rojal  eaoaa,  provoked  tha  diaplaaanra  of 
tkt  ralisf  party,  b«  waa  flaacad  of  mora  manay,  amooatiBf  la 
»Uto<«5^«tarUng. 

Bttef  ia  Ikia  aanaar  tadoaad  to  ladlgaaea,  ka  waat  to  Lo«- 
dgs  ta  try  to  raeovar  aonaa  part  of  tha  aama  whiek  kad  baaa  last 
(AfovaBaiant  aaeurlty.  Inataad  of  raoaiTing  any  aatiafaetlon, 
iteSnttitk  Cncaoa  waa  thrown  lato  prlaon,  la  wkiek  ha  dkd, 
111k  Daeamber,  I«SA.  It  ia  aald  hU  daath  waa  haatonad  by  tha 
«nt  of  oaminoa  nactaaariaa.  Bnt  tkia  aUUmant  la  aooMwhai 
ciagpmlad.  If  U  be  traa.  aa  U  aoamoaly  aaid,  that  thoi«k  ka 
vwaottappUed  with  braad,  ha  kad  plaaty  of  pia-«nut,  tkaaea 
taIki'<SirWUIi«m  Oick'a  aacaaaily." 

Huchaogaa  of  fortune  are  cammamorated  la  a  folio  pam- 
pl^atitM,  "  Tha  IvimenUble  UUta  of  tha  decaaaed  Sir  Wil- 
laia  Dkk."  It  coat«ia*  aev^ral  eopper-plat4)a,  one  repreaanting 
^  trsiian  OS  horaabark,  and  attaadad  with  goank  aa  Lord 
Pl«*a*or  Edlabuc^,  aaperlstandlag  the  valoadlag  of  ona  of 
^riehusofiaa.  A  aacosd  ashtbiUaf  him  M  airaatad,  and  la 
<hc  kanda  of  tha  baiUflk.  A  third  preaaoU  him  dead  In  priaoo. 
Ha  taut  iaaateemad  highly  raluabla  by  eoUaeton  of  printa.  Tha 
«ly  «fy  1  •««  Mv  voa  aala,  waa  ntad  at  ISO. 


their  united  strength^And  then  folk  might  see 
men  deliver  up  their  si.ver  to  tho  8tate*s  use,  as 
If  it  had  been  as  muckle  sclate  stance.  My  fkther 
saw  them  loom  the  sacks  of  dolbirs  out  o*  Prorost 
Dick's  window  Intill  the  carU*  that  carried  them 
to  the  army  at  Duuse  Law ;  and  If  yc  winna  be- 
lieve hie  te«timony,  there  is  the  window  itsell 
still  standint;  In  the  Lnckenbooths— 1  think  it*s  a 
cbiith*mercbant'8  buoth  the  day  *— at  the  aim 
stauchelb,  five  doora  abuno  Qossford's  Close.-^ 
Bnt  now  we  haena  sic  spirit  amang  us ;  we  think 
mair  about  the  warst  wally-draigle  in  our  ain 
byre,  than  alK>ut  the  blessing  which  the  angel  of 
the  covenant  gave  to  the  Patriarch  ercn  at  Peniel 
and  Mahanaim,  or  the  binding  obligation  of  our 
national  vows;  and  we  wad  rather  gie  a  pund 
Scots  to  buy  an  unguent  to  clear  out  auld  rannell- 
trees  and  onr  beds  o*  the  Bngiish  bogs  aa  they  ca* 
them,  than  we  wad  glea  plack  to  rid  tlie  land  of 
the  swarm  of  Armlnian  caterpillars,  Bocinlan 
pismires,  and  delstlcai  Miss  Katies,  that  have  as- 
cended on t  of  the  bottomless  pit,  to  plague  this 
perverse.  Insidious,  and  lukewarm  generation.** 

It  happened  to  Davie  Deans  on  this  occasion, 
as  It  hM  done  to  many  other  habitual  orators; 
when  once  he  became  emlMtrkcd  on  his  favorite 
subject,  the  stream  of  his  own  enthnsiasm  earriod 
him  forward  in  spite  of  his  mental  distress,  while 
his  well-exercised  memory  s!K>pIied  him  amply 
with  all  the  types  and  tropes  ot  rhetoric  pecnUar 
to  his  sect  and  cause. 

Mr.  MiddlebuiTsh  content cti  himself  with  an- 
swering—**  All  this  may  be  v#;ry  true,  my  friend; 
but,  as  you  said  just  now,  I  t)HV«  nothing  to  say 
to  it  at  present,  either  one  wiy  or  other.— You 
hare  two  daughters,  I  think,  Mr.  Deans  f  ** 

The  old  man  winced,  as  one  whose  smarting 
■ore  is  suddenly  galled ;  Imt  instantly  composed 
himself,  resumed  the  work  whirb,  in  the  heat  uf 
his  declamation,  he  had  laid  down,  and  answered 
with  sullen  resolution,  **Ac  daughter,  sir— only 

OfW.** 

**  I  understand  yon,**  said  Mr.  Middlebnrgh ; 
"you  have  only  one  daughter  here  at  home  w  ith 
yon— but  this  unfortunate  girl  who  is  a  prisonor 
—she  is,  I  think,  your  youngest  daughter  ?** 

The  Presbyterian  sternly  raised  his  eyos.  *'Af 
ter  the  world,  and  according  to  the  flesli,  she  U 
my  daughter;  but  when  she  became  a  diild  of 
Belial,  and  a  company-keeper,  and  a  trader  in 
guilt  and  iniquity,  she  ceased  to  be  a  bairn  of 
mine.** 

*^  Alas,  Mr.  Deans,**  said  Middleburgh.  sitting 
down  by  him.  and  endeavoring  to  take  his  hand, 
which  tho  old  man  proudly  with<lrew,  **  we  are 
ourselves  all  sinners ;  and  tlie  errors  of  onr  otT- 
spring,  as  they  ought  not  to  surprise  us,  being  the 
portion  which  they  derive  of  a  coniinon  portion 
of  corruption  inherited  through  uh.  so  ilicy  do  not 
entitle  us  to  cast  them  off  l>ecRU8e  they  have  lost 
themselves.** 

*'  Sir,**  said  Deans  Impatiently,  *'  I  ken  a*  that 

•  I  think  ao  too— But  if  the  read«r  b«  curioua,  ha  nay  eon 
aaU  Mr.  Chambaia'a  Traditlooa  of  Edinburgh. 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


92 


WA  VSRLBT  NO  VEL& 


fts  weel  as— I  mean  to  eay/*  he  rosumed,  checking 
the  irritatiou  he  felt  at  being  Bchooled,— ^  dis- 
cipline of  the  mind,  which  those  most  ready  to 
bestow  it  on  otherSf  do  themselves  moat  reluc- 
tantly submit  to  receive — "I  mean  to  say,  that 
what  ye  observe  may  be  jupt  and  reasonable— But 
I  hae  nae  freedom  to  enter  into  my  aln  private 
afffdrs  wi'  strangers- And  now,  in  this  great  na- 
tional emergency,  when  there's  the  Porteons'  Act 
has  come  doun  frae  London,  that  is  a  deeper  blow 
to  this  poor  sinfu'  kingdom  and  suffering  kiric, 
than  ouy  that  has  been  heard  of  since  the  fool 
and  fatal  Test— at  a  time  like  this '* 

"But,  goodman,"  internipled  Mr.  Middle- 
baixhf  '*  yon  roost  think  of  your  own  household 
first,  or  else  you  are  worse  eren  than  the  in- 
fidels." 

''I  teU  ye.  Bailie  Mlddlebnigh,"  retorted  Da- 
vid Deans,  '*  if  ye  be  a  bailie,  as  there  is  little 
honor  in  being  ane  in  these  evil  days— I  tell  ye,  I 
heard  the  gracions  Saunders  Peden— I  wotna 
whan  it  was;  but  it  was  In  killing  time,  when 
the  plowers  were  drawing  alang  their  furrows  on 
the  back  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland— I  heard  him 
tell  his  hearer^  gnde  and  waled  Christians  they 
were  too,  that  some  o'  them  wad  greet  mair  for  a 
bit  drowned  calf  or  stlrk,  than  for  a'  the  defec- 
tions and  oppressions  of  the  day ;  and  that  they 
were  some  o*  them  thinking  o*  ae  thing,  some  o* 
anither,  and  there  was  Lady  Hundleslope  think- 
ing o'  greeting  Jock  at  the  fire-side  1  And  the 
lady  confessed  in  my  hearing,  that  a  drow  of 
anxiety  had  come  ower  her  for  her  son  that  sho 
had  lefl  at  hame  weak  of  a  decay  *— And  what 
wad  he  hae  said  of  me,  if  I  had  ceased  to  think 
of  the  gude  cause  for  a  castaway— a— It  kills  me 
to  think  of  wliat  she  Ls  I '' 

*'  But  the  life  of  yonr  child,  goodman— think 
of  that-if  her  life  could  be  saved,"  said  Middle- 
burgh. 

"Her  lifel"  exclaimed  David— '* I  wadna  gle 
ane  o*  my  grey  hairs  for  her  life,  if  her  gude  name 
be  gano— And  yet,"  said  he,  relenting  and  re- 
tracthig  as  he  spoke,  '*  I  wad  make  the  nifiier,  Mr. 
Middleburgh— I  wad  gie  a'  these  grey  hairs  that 
she  has  brought  Ui  shame  and  sorrow— I  wad  gie 
the  auld  head  they  grow  on  for  her  life,  and  that 
she  might  hae  time  to  amend  and  return,  for  what 
hnc  the  wicked  beyond  the  breath  of  their  nos- 
trils?— ^but  I'll  never  see  her  mair.— No  1— that— 
that  I  am  determined  in— PU  never  see  her  mair  1 " 
His  lips  continued  to  move  for  a  minute  after  his 
voice  ceased  to  be  heard,  as  if  he  were  repeating 
the  same  vow  internally. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Middleburgh,  "I  speak 
to  you  aa  a  man  of  sense :  if  you  would  save  your 
daughter's  life,  you  must  use  human  means." 

*'  I  understand  what  yon  mean ;  but  Mr.  Novit, 
who  is  the  procurator  and  doer  of  an  honorable 
person  the  Laird  of  Dnmbiedlkes,  is  to  do  what 
carnal  wisdom  can  do  for  her  in  the  circumstances. 
Myscll  am  not  clear  to  trinqnet  and  traffic  wi^ 
courts  o'  Justice,  as  they  are  now  constituted ;  I 

•  Sm  Lift  of  P«d«,  p.  J'jL 


have  a  tenderness  and  scruple  in  my  mind  u,vA 
them." 

"  That  is  to  say,"  said  Middleburgh,  *•  that  you 
are  a  Cameronian,  and  do  not  acknowledge  the 
authority  of  our  courts  of  judicature,  or  present 
government  ?  " 

"Sir,  under  your  fitvor,"  replied  David,  who 
was  too  proud  of  his  own  polemical  knowledge, 
to  call  himself  the  follower  of  any  one,  "ye  take 
me  up  before  I  fall  down.  I  canua  see  why  1  suld 
be  termed  a  Cameronian,  especially  now  that  ye 
hae  given  the  name  of  that  ftunous  and  savory 
sufierer,  not  only  until  a  regimental  band  of  sol- 
diers, whereof  I  am  told  many  can  now  corse, 
swear,  and  use  profane  language,  as  fost  as  ever 
Richard  Cameron  could  preach  or  pray;  bnt  also 
because  ye  have,  in  as  fkr  as  it  is  in  yonr  power, 
rendered  that  martyr's  name  vain  and  contempti< 
ble,  by  pipes,  drams,  and  fifes,  playing  the  vaia 
carnal  spring,  called  the  Cameronian  Rant,  which 
too  many  professors  of  religion  dance  to— a  prao 
tice  malst  nnbecoming  a  professor  to  dance  to 
any  tune  whatsoever,  more  especially  promiscu- 
ously, that  is,  with  the  female  sex.*  A  brutish 
fashion  it  is  whilk  is  the  beginning  of  defection 
with  many,  as  1  may  hae  as  muckle  cause  aa  maist 
folk  to  testify." 

"WeU,  but,  Mr.  Deans,"  replied  Mr.  Middle- 
burgh, "  I  only  meant  to  say  that  yon  were  a 
Cameronian,  or  MacMilkinitc,  one  of  the  society 
people,  in  short,  who  think  it  inconsistent  to  take 
oaths  under  a  government  where  the  Covenant  is 
not  ratified." 

'*  Sir,"  replied  the  controversialist,  who  for^ 
even  his  present  distress  in  such  dlscuBsioos  as 
these,  "  you  cannot  fickle  me  sae  easily  as  you  do 
opine.  \  sua  not  A,  Mac-MlUanite,  or  a  Russelite, 
or  a  Hamiltonian,  or  a  Harleyite,  or  a  Howden^ 
ite  t— I  will  be  led  by  the  nose  by  none — I  take 
my  name  as  a  Christian  ttom  no  vessel  of  clay.  I 
have  my  own  principles  and  practice  to  answer 
for,  and  am  an  humble  pleader  for  tlie  gode  old 
cause  in  a  legal  way.'* 

"That  is  to  say,  Mr.  Deans,"  said  Middle- 
burgh, "  that  you  are  a  DmnUe^  and  have  opin 
ions  peculiar  to  yourself." 

"it  may  please  you  to  say  sae,"  said  David 
Deans:  "but  I  have  maintained  my  testimony 
before  as  great  folk,  and  in  sharper  times ;  and 
though  I  will  neither  exalt  myself  nor  poll  down 
others,  I  wish  every  man  and  woman  in  this  land 
had  kept  the  true  testimony,  and  the  middle  and 
straight  path,  as  it  were,  on  the  ridge  of  a  hiU, 
where  wind  and  water  shears,  avoiding  right-hand 
snares  and  extremes,  and  left-hand  way-alidlogs, 
as  weel  as  Johnny  Dodds  of  Farthing's  Acre,  and 
ae  man  mair  that  shall  be  nameless." 

"  I  suppose,"  replied  the  magistrate,  *•  that  i» 
as  much  as  to  say.  that  Johnny  I>odds  of  Far- 
thing's Acre,  and  David  Deans  of  St.  Leonardos, 
constitute  the  only  members  of  the  troe,  real,  on* 
sophisticated  Ki  -k  of  Scotland  ?  " 

•  Sm  Nou,  A<«r  Waiktr,  p.  6o]  ' 
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^  God  fbrbid  that  I  enld  mako  sic  a  raln-glorl- 
009  speoch,  when  there  are  eae  moDj  professlniif 
Christitns  I "  answered  Darld ;  **  but  thle  1  maan 
My,  that  all  men  act  according  to  their  sifts  and 
their  LTace,  sae  that  it  is  nne  marvel  that " 

"  That  is  all  rery  fine,"  Interrupted  Mr.  Mid- 
dlebunjh ;  "  but  I  have  no  time  to  spend  in  hear- 
ing it.  The  matter  in  hand  is  thii*— I  hare  di- 
rected a  citation  to  be  lodged  in  your  daughter's 
hands— If  she  appears  on  the  day  of  trial  and 
irives  evidence,  there  is  reason  to  hope  she  may 
MTc  her  sister's  life— if.  IW)m  any  constrained 
icniplcs  aboot  the  legality  of  her  performing  the 
ofllce  of  an  affectionate  sister  and  a  good  subject, 
by  appearing  in  a  ooort  held  under  the  authority 
of  tiie  law  and  goremment,  you  become  the 
means  of  deterring  her  fhMQ  the  dischoige  of  thla 
doty.  I  must  say,  though  the  truth  may  sound 
harsh  in  your  ears,  that  you,  who  gave  life  to  thia 
nnhtppy  giri,  will  become  the  means  of  her  losing 
it  by  a  premature  and  violent  death.*^ 

So  saying,  Mr.  Middlebuigb  turned  to  leave 
him. 

'^Bide  a  wee-bide  awec,  Mr.  Mlddlebuigh,'' 
BOid  Deans,  in  great  perplexity  and  distress  of 
mind ;  but  the  Bailf  e,  who  was  probably  sensible 
Utat  protracted  dlscnsslon  might  diminish  the 
effect  of  his  beet  and  most  forcible  argument,  took 
a  hasty  leave,  and  declined  entering  farther  Into 
the  controversy. 

Deans  sunk  down  upon  his  seat,  stunied  with 
a  variety  of  conflicting  emotions.  It  had  bocc  a 
great  source  of  controversy  among  those  holding 
bb  opinions  in  religious  matters,  bow  tax  the 
government  which  succeeded  the  Revolution 
CDold  be,  without  sin,  acknowledged  by  true 
Presbyterians,  seeing  that  it  did  not  recognise  the 
great  national  testimony  of  the  Solemn  League 
and  Covenant t  And  latteriy,  those  agreeing  in 
thi.«  geneial  doctrine,  and  assuming  the  sounding 
title  of  tbe  anti-popish,  ontl-prelatlc,  anti-eras* 
tian,  anti-sectarian,  true  presbytcrian  remnant, 
were  divided  into  many  petty  sects  among  them- 
Kdres,  even  as  to  the  extent  of  submission  to 
ite  existing  laws  and  rulers,  which  constituted 
e&di  an  acknowledgment  as  amounted  to  sin. 

At  a  very  stormy  and  tumultuous  meeting, 
beld  in  lG8a),  to  discuss  these  important  and  deli- 
cate poiaU,  the  testimonies  of  the  fiaithful  few 
were  found  utterly  inconsistent  with  eacli  other.* 
Tiie  place  where  this  conference  took  place  was 
rcomrkably  well  adapted  for  such  an  assembly. 
It  wu  a  wild  and  very  sequestered  dell  in  Tweed- 
(itie,  stinounded  by  high  biHs,  and  Ihr  remote 
ffOtt  human  habitation.  A  snuUl  river  or  mther 
V  tBeantain  torrent,  colled  the  Talla,  breaks  down 

*  Tto  fraarkabl*  conrocAtioa  took  place  npon  18Ui  Jona, 
IKS,  u4  n  McooDk  of  iu  oonfoMd  imd  dIriaiT*  procoedlogt 
*>«7  b*  fa«»d  la  MicbMl  Shlald't  **  Faithful  Coiit«adioic«  Di** 
pl'Tid,''  Glaagow,  1780,  p.  tl.  It  aflbnb  a  ilBgulcr  and  Bialaa- 
cM;  annpb  kow  mack  »  matuphTalcal  and  polamlcal  aplrit 
tM  tra^  ta  amosyit  tkMa  aBliapp^  aoffaran,  alDoa  lunld  ao 
M^  laal  lajuriaa  wbiek  tliay  bad  to  aoataln.  tbty  wera  dla- 
f«><  la  add  ilaatrifiiiiint  and  tfanotoa  ooaeamiof  tba  ebarae- 
'«M<«alMlaf  «Mk  ■•  w««  «iUy  kM^airy. 


the  glen  with  great  fhry,  dashii^  snttesstvelj 
over  a  number  of  small  cascades,  whicn  has  pro- 
cured the  spot  the  name  of  Talla-Iinns.  Here 
the  leaders  among  the  scattered  adherents  to  the 
Covenant,  men  who,  in  tiielr  banit*hment  fW>m 
human  society,  and  in  the  recollection  of  the  se- 
verities to  which  they  had  been  exposed,  had 
become  at  once  sullen  in  their  temper?,  and  fan- 
tastic in  their  religious  opinions,  met  with  arms 
in  their  hands,  and  by  the  side  of  the  torrent  dis- 
cussed, with  a  turbulence  which  the  noise  of  the 
stream  could  not  drown,  points  of  controversy  as 
empty  and  unsubstantial  as  Its  foam. 

It  was  the  fixed  Judgment  of  most  of  the  meet- 
ing, that  all  payment  of  cess  or  tribute  to  the 
existing  government  was  utterly  unlawfhl,  and  a 
sacrificing  to  Idols.  About  other  impo;>itioiis  and 
degrees  of  submission  there  were  various  opin- 
ions ;  and  perhaps  it  is  the  best  illustration  of  the 
spirit  of  thoi^  military  fhthers  of  the  church  to 
say,  that  while  all  allowed  it  was  impious  to  pay 
the  cess  empk>yod  for  maintaining  tho  standing 
army  and  mili^,  there  was  a  fierce  controversy 
on  the  lawrulness  of  paying  tlie  duties  levied  at 
ports  and  bridges  for  maintaining  roads  and  other 
necessary  purposes ;  that  there  were  some  w^, 
repugnant  to  these  Imposts  for  turnpikes  and 
postages,  were,  nevertheleBs,  fhje  in  conacience 
to  make  payment  of  the  usual  freight  at  public 
ferries,  and  that  a  person  of  exceeding  and  punc- 
tilious zeal,  James  Ruesel,  one  of  the  slayers  of 
tiie  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrews,  had  given  his 
testimony  with  great  warmth  even  niiainst  this 
lost  fhint  shade  of  subjection  to  constituted  au- 
tliority.  This  ardent  and  enlightened  person 
and  his  followers  had  also  great  scruples  about 
the  lawfulness  of  bestowing  the  ordinary  names 
upon  Uie  days  of  the  week  and  the  months  of  the 
year,  which  savored  in  their  nostrils  so  strongly 
of  pneanism,  that  at  length  they  arrived  at  the 
conclusion  that  they  who  owned  such  names  as 
Monday,  Tneiidny,  January,  February,  and  so 
forth,  *'  served  themselves  heirs  to  the  same,  if 
not  greater  punishment,  than  had  been  denounced 
against  the  idolaters  of  old.'' 

David  Deans  had  been  present  on  this  memo- 
rable occasion,  nltli6ugh  too  young  to  be  a  speaker 
amont;  the  polemical  combatants.  Ills  brain, 
however,  had  been  thoroughly  heated  by  the 
noise,  clamor,  and  metaphyslcil  ingenuity  of  the 
discussion,  and  it  was  a  controversy  to  which  his 
mind  bad  often  returned ;  and  though  he  carofhlly 
disguised  his  vacillation  from  others,  and  perhaps 
from  himself,  he  had  never  been  able  to  come  to 
any  precise  line  of  decision  on  the  subject  la 
fact,  his  natural  sense  had  acted  as  a  counterpc  Ise 
to  his  controversial  zeal.  He  was  by  no  means 
pleased  with  tbe  quiet  and  indifTercnt  manner  in 
which  King  William's  government  slurred  over 
the  errors  of  the  tiroes,  when,  fhi  from  lestoring 
tho  Presbyterian  kirk  to  its  Ibrmer  supremacy, 
they  passed  an  act  of  oblivion  even  to  those  who 
had  been  its  persecutors,  and  bestowed  on  many 
of  them  titles,  (krors,  and  empioymenu.    Wb«i%\ 
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In  the  firet  Qeneral  Assembly  wbicfa  succeeded 
the  Revolution,  an  overture  was  made  for  the  re- 
vival of  tbc  League  and  Covenant,  it  was  with 
horror  that  Douce  David  heard  the  propoKal  eluded 
by  the  men  of  canial  wit  and  policy,  an  be  called 
them,  as  beln<  inapplicable  to  the  present  times, 
and  not  fklling  under  the  modem  model  of  the 
church.  The  rcien  of  Queen  Anne  had  increased 
his  conviction,  that  the  Revolution  government 
was  not  one  of  the  true  presbyterian  complexion. 
But  then,  more  sensible  than  the  bigots  of  his 
ii>ect,  he  did  not  confound  the  moderation  and  tol- 
erance of  these  two  reigns  with  the  active  tyranny 
and  opprest^ion  exercised  in  those  of  Cliarles  n. 
and  James  II.  The  presbyterian  form  of  religion, 
though  deprived  of  the  weight  formerly  attached 
to  its  sentences  of  excommunication,  and  com- 
pelled to  tolerate  the  co-existence  of  episcopacy, 
and  of  sects  of  various  descriptions,  was  still  the 
National  Church ;  and  though  the  glory  of  the 
second  temple  was  fiir  inferior  to  that  which  had 
flourished  from  16S9  till  the  battle  of  Dunbar,  still 
it  was  a  structure  that,  wanting  the  strength  and 
the  terrors,  retained  at  least  the  form  and  symme- 
try, of  the  original  model.  Then  came  the  insur- 
r«!tion  in  1716,  and  David  Deans' s  horror  for  the 
r^ival  of  the  popish  and  prclatical  &ction  recon- 
ciled him  greatly  to  the  government  of  King 
George,  although  he  grieved  that  that  monarch 
might  he  suspected  of  a  leaning  unto  Erastian- 
ism.  In  short,  moved  by  so  many  different  con- 
siderations, he  had  shifted  his  ground  at  different 
times  concerning  the  degree  of  fVeedom  which  ho 
felt  in  adopting  any  act  of  immediate  acknowl- 
edgment or  submission  to  the  present  govern- 
ment, which,  however  mild  and  paternal,  was  still 
uncovenantcd,  and  now  he  felt  himself  called  upon 
by  the  most  powcrftil  motive  amceivable,  to  an- 
thorixc  his  daughter's  giving  testimony  in  a  court 
of  Justice,  wiiich  all  who  have  been  since  called 
Cameronians  accounted  a  step  of  lamentable  and 
direct  defection.  The  voice  of  nature,  however, 
exclaimed  loud  in  his  bosom  against  the  dictates 
of  fiinaticism  :  and  his  imaidnation,  fertile  in  the 
so^iiiion  of  polemical  difficulties,  devised  an  ex- 
pedient for  extricating  himself  from  the  fearfhl 
dilemma,  in  wliich  he  saw,  on  the  one  side,  a  fall- 
ing off  fW)m  principle,  and,  on  the  other,  a  scene 
from  which  a  fkther's  tlioughts  could  not  but  turn 
In  shuddering  horror. 

**  I  have  been  constant  and  unchanged  in  my 
testimony,"  said  David  Deans ;  '*  but  then  who 
has  said  it  of  me,  that  I  have  judged  my  neighbor 
over  closely,  because  he  hatli  had  more  freedom  in 
bi)>  walk  than  I  have  found  in  mine  ?  I  never  was 
a  aeparatiet,  nor  for  quarrelling  srith  tender  souls 
about  mint,  cummin,  or  other  the  lesser  tithes. 
My  daughter  Jcun  may  have  a  light  in  this  sub- 
ject that  i«  hid  frae  my  auld  cen— It  i«  laid  on  her 
conscience,  and  not  on  mine— If  she  hath  fVeedom 
to  gang  hefore  this  judicatory,  and  hold  up  her 
hand  for  this  poor  castaway,  surely  I  will  not  say 

she  steppeth  over  her  bounds ;  and  if  not " Be 

paused  in  his  mental  argument,  whi  '  a  pang  of 


unnttemble  anguish  convulsed  his  feature*,  yst* 
shaking  it  off;  he  firmly  resumed  the  strain  of  his 
reasoning— '' And  if  not— God  forbid  that  she 
should  go  into  defection  at  bidding  of  mine.  I 
wuuua  Tret  the  tender  conscience  of  one  liaini— 
no,  not  to  save  the  life  of  the  other." 

A  Roman  would  have  devoted  his  daughter  to 
deatli  fW)m  different  feelings  and  motives,  but  not 
upon  a  more  hert^c  principle  of  duty. 

CHAPTER  XIX. 

To  maa,  in  tbU  bU  tri»l  »tat«, 

Tba  privlleg*  la  gtvco, 
Wben  tost  by  UdM  of  baman  fkto. 

To  anebor  fbst  on  baarao. 

Wattb^  JIjraMa. 

It  was  with  a  firm  step  that  Deans  sought  his 
daughter's  apartment,  determined  to  leave  her  to 
the  light  of  her  own  conscience  In  the  dabious 
point  of  casuistry  In  which  he  supposed  ber  to  be 
placed. 

The  little  room  had  been  the  sleeping  apart- 
ment of  both  sisters,  and  there  still  stood  there  a 
small  occasional  bod,  wiiich  had  l>een  made  for 
Effie's  accommodation,  when,  complaining  of  iU- 
ness,  slie  had  declined  to  sliaro,  as  in  happier 
times,  her  sister's  pillow.  The  eyes  of  Deans 
rested  involuntarily,  on  entering  the  room,  upon 
this  little  couch,  with  its  dark-green  coarse  cur- 
tains, and  the  ideas  connected  with  it  rose  so  thidc 
upon  his  soul  as  almost  to  incapacitate  him  ftom 
opening  his  errand  to  his  dau:;hter.  Her  occupa- 
tion broke  the  Ice.  He  found  her  gazing  en  a  dip 
of  paper,  which  contahied  a  citation  to  her  to  ap- 
pear as  a  witness  upon  her  sister's  trial,  in  behalf 
of  the  accused.  For  the  worthy  magistrate  deter- 
mined to  omit  no  chance  of  doing  Eflio  Justice, 
and  to  leave  her  sister  no  apology  for  not  giving 
the  evidence  which  she  was  supposed  to  posse«t, 
bad  caused  the  ordinary  citation,  or  mhjnnna^  of 
the  Scottish  criminal  court,  to  be  served  upon  her 
by  an  officer  during  his  conference  with  David. 

This  precaution  was  so  flir  favorable  to  Deans, 
that  it  saved  him  the  pain  of  entering  upon  a  for- 
mal explanation  with  his  daughter;  he  only  said, 
with  a  hollow  and  tremulous  voice,  *'  I  perceive  ye 
are  aware  of  the  matter." 

**  O  flither,  we  are  cruelly  sted  )>etween  God's 
laws  and  man's  laws — What  shall  we  do  ?— Wliat 
can  we  do  t " 

Jeanie,  it  must  be  observed,  had  no  hesitation 
whatever  about  the  mere  act  of  appearing  in  a 
court  of  justice.  She  might  have  heard  the  i>oint 
discussed  by  her  flither  more  than  once ;  but  we 
have  already  noticed,  that  she  was  accustomed  to 
Hsten  with  reverence  to  much  which  she  was  in- 
capable of  understanding,  and  that  subtle  ux^- 
ments  of  casuistry  found  her  a  patient,  but  uoedi- 
fi«I  hearer.  I'pon  receiving  the  citation,  there- 
fore, her  thoughts  did  not  turn  up<m  the  chimerical 
scruples  which  alarmed  her  fathers  mind,  but  to 
the  language  which  had  been  held  to  her  by  the 
stranger  at  Mnschat's  Cairn.  In  a  word,  she 
never  doubted  but  she  was  to  be  dragged  forward 
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jito  the  court  of  justice.  In  order  to  place  her  in 
thecrae.  positiou  of  either  sacrificiiis:  her  pbtcr 
by  teUlni^  the  truth,  or  committiui,'  perjury  in  or- 
der to  save  her  life.  And  eo  islrougly  did  Ijer 
thou^rhts  mn  iu  tlihi  chauncl,  tlmt  Bbe  applied  her 
father's  words,  '-  Ye  arc  aware  of  the  matter,"  to 
lii«  acquaintance  with  tlie  advice  that  Iiad  been  bo 
fearfully  enforced  upon  her.  She  looked  up  with 
auxiooB  surprise,  not  unmiugled  with  a  cast  of 
horror,  which  bis  next  words,  as  she  interpreted 
and  applied  them,  were  not  qualified  to  remove. 

"Daughter,"  aaid  David,  **  it  has  ever  been  ray 
mind,  that  in  things  of  ane  doabtfhl  and  contro- 
versial nature,  ilk  Christian's  conscience  suld  be 
his  aid  guide— Wherefore  descend  into  yourself, 
try  your  ain  miud  with  sufficiency  of  soul  exer- 
cise, and  aa  you  sail  finally  find  yourself  dear  1^ 
do  in  this  matter— even  so  he  it" 

"But,  father,"  said  Jeanic,  whose  mind  revolt- 
ed at  the  construction  which  she  naturally  put 
upon  his  lan^agc,  '*  can  this— this  be  a  doubtAil 
or  controversial  matter?— Mind,  fhther,  the  ninth 
command— '  Tlioa  shalt  not  bear  false  witness 
a^n^lnst  thy  neij^bor.' " 

David  Deans  paused;  for,  still  applying  her 
speech  to  his  preconceived  difficulties,  it  i>eemed 
to  bim  as  if  «A4,  a  woman,  and  a  sister,  was  scarce 
eiititied  to  be  scrupulons  upon  this  occasion,  where 
h^  a  man,  exorcised  in  the  testimonies  of  that 
testifying  period,  had  given  indirect  countenance 
to  her  following  what  must  have  been  the  natural 
dictates  of  her  own  feelings.  But  he  kept  firm 
bis  purpose,  until  his  eyes  involuntarily  rested 
upon  the  little  settle-bed,  and  recalled  the  form  of 
the  child  of  his  old  age,  as  she  sate  upon  it,  pale, 
emaciated,  and  broken-hearted.  His  mind,  as  the 
pictaro  arose  before  him,  involuntary  conceived, 
and  his  tongue  involuntarily  uttered— but  in  a  tone 
bowdifTerent  fh>m  his  usual  dogmatical  precision  I 
— arguments  for  the  course  of  conduct  likely  to 
cauure  hia  child's  safety. 

"  Daughter,"  he  said,  *'I  did  not  say  that  your 
patli  was  free  fh>m  stumbling— and,  questionless, 
toi^  act  may  be  in  the  opinion  of  some  a  trans- 
Riession,  since  he  who  beareth  witness  nnlaw- 
fally,  and  against  his  conscience,  doth  in  some  sort 
bear  false  witness  against  his  neighbor.  Tet  in 
Qtttter«  of  compliance,  the  Kuilt  lieth  not  in  the 
compliance  sae  ranckle,  as  in  the  mind  and  con- 
Kienee  of  him  that  doth  cr.mply ;  and,  therefore, 
•Ithoagh  my  testimony  hath  not  been  spared  upon 
public  defections,  I  tiaena  felt  freedom  to  separate 
Q^ieil  fjrom  the  communion  of  many  who  have 
beea  clear  to  hear  those  ministers  who  have  taken 
the  fetal  indulgence  because  they  mlghl  get  good 
trf  ihem,  though  1  could  not." 

When  David  had  proceeded  thus  fhr,  his  con- 
science reproved  him,  that  he  might  be  indirectly 
undermining  the  purity  of  his  daughter's  faith, 
w>d  wnoothing  the  way  for  her  falling  off  from 
»trictnes8  of  principle.  lie  therefore  suddenly 
K<Wed,  and  changed  his  tone :— "  Jeanie,  I  per- 
coire  that  our  vile  affections,— so  I  call  them  in 
iwpect  of  doing  the  -vlll  of  our  Father,— cling  too 


heavily  to  me  In  this  hour  of  ttylng  sorrow,  to 
permit  me  to  keep  »ij,'hl  of  my  uln  duty,  or  to  alrt 
you  to  yourt*.  I  will  speak  nae  malr  anont  tins 
over-trying  matter.— Jeanie,  if  ye  can,  wl'  God 
and  gude  cousclcucc,  epeak  in  favor  of  thid  pulr 
unhappy  " — (hi;re  his  voice  faliorcd)— '•  She  is  your 
sifter  ill  the  flei*h— worthle^a  uiid  cast-away  as  she 
is,  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  »)int  in  heaven,  that  , 
was  a  mother  to  you,  Jeanie,  in  place  of  your  ain 
—but  if  ye  arena  free  of  conscience  to  speak  for 
her  in  the  court  of  judicature,  follow  your  con- 
science, Jeanie,  and  let  Gwrs  will  be  done.' 
After  this  adjuration  he  loft  the  apartment,  and 
his  daughter  remained  in  a  state  of  great  distress 
and  perplexity. 

It  would  have  been  no  small  addition  to  the 
sorrows  of  David  Deans,  even  in  this  extremity  of 
suffering,  hud  he  known  that  his  daughter  was  ap- 
plying the  casuistical  arguments  which  he  had 
been  using,  not  in  the  sense  f>f  a  permission  to 
follow  her  own  opinion  on  a  dubious  and  disputed 
point  of  controversy,  but  rather  as  an  encourage- 
ment to  transgress  one  of  those  divine  command- 
ments which  Christians  of  all  sects  and  denomi 
nations  unite  in  holding  most  sacred. 

*'  Can  this  be  ?  "  said  Jeanie.  as  the  door  closed 
on  her  Ihther— "Can  Uiese  be  his  words  that  I 
luive  heard,  or  has  the  Enemy  taken  his  voice  and 
features  to  give  weight  unto  the  counsel  which 
causeth  to  perish?— A  sister's  life,  and  a  father 
pointing  out  how  to  save  it  1—0  God,  deliver  me ! 
— thi;*  is  a  fearfu'  temptation." 

Roaming  firom  thought  to  thought,  she  at  one 
time  imagined  her  father  understood  the  ninth 
commandment  literally,  as  prohibiting  (hlse  wit- 
ness against  our  neighbor,  without  extending 
the  denunciation  against  falsehood  uttered  in 
fanxyr  of  the  criminal.  But  her  clear  and  un- 
sophisticated power  of  discriminating  between 
good  and  evil,  instantly  rejected  an  interpretation 
so  limited,  and  so  unworthy  of  the  Author  of  the 
law.  She  remained  in  a  state  of  tlie  most  agi- 
tating terror  and  uncertainty — af^id  to  commu- 
nicate her  thoughts  freely  to  her  father,  lest  she 
should  draw  forth  an  opinion  with  which  she 
could  not  comply,— wrung  with  distress  on  her 
sifter's  account,  rendered  the  more  acute  by  re- 
flecting that  the  means  of  saving  her  were  in  her 
power,  but  were  such  as  her  conscience  prohibit- 
ed her  fW)m  using, — tossed,  in  short,  like  a  vessel 
in  an  open  roiidstead  during  a  storm,  and,  like 
that  vessel,  resting  on  one  only  sure  cable  and 
anchor,— faith  in  Providence,  and  a  resolution  to 
discharge  her  duty. 

Butler's  affection  and  strong  sense  of  religion 
would  have  been  her  principal  snpi>ort  in  theno 
distressing  circumstances,  but  he  was  still  under 
restraint,  which  did  not  permit  him  to  come  to 
St.  Leonard's  Crags;  and  her  distresses  were  of 
a  nature,  which,  with  her  indifferent  habits  of 
scI)olarBhip,  she  found  it  impossible  to  express 
in  writing.  She  was  therefore  compelled  to  trust 
for  guidance  to  her  own  unassisted  sense  of  what 
was  right  or  wrong.    It  was  not  the  least  of 
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Jeanle^s  distresses,  that,  althongb  ehe  hoped  and 
believed  her  sister  to  bu  innocent,  nhe  had  not  tlie 
means  of  receiving  tiiat  assuniuce  from  her  own 
mouth. 

The  double-dealinjj  of  Ratcliffe  iu  the  matter 
of  Bobertaou  had  not  prevented  liis  being  reward- 
ed, as  double-dealers  frequently  have  been,  with 
iiavor  and  preferment.  Sharpitlaw,  who  found  in 
him  sometbin;)^  of  a  kindred  genius,  tiad  l)een  in- 
tercessor in  his  behalf  with  the  magistrates,  and 
the  circumstance  of  his  having  voluntarily  re- 
mained in  the  prison,  when  the  doors  were  forced 
by  the  mob,  would  have  made  it  a  liard  measure 
to  take  the  life  wMch  he  had  such  eat>y  means  of 
saving.  He  received  a  full  pardon;  and  soon 
Afterwards,  James  Ratcliffe,  the  greatest  tiiief  and 
housebreaker  in  Scotland,  was,  upon  the  foitb, 
perhaps,  of  an  ancient  proverb,  selected  as  a  per- 
son to  be  intrusted  with  the  custody  of  other  de- 
linquents. 

When  Ratcliffe  was  thus  placed  iu  a  confiden- 
tial situation,  he  was  repeatedly  applied  to  by  the 
sapient  Saddletree  and  others,  who  took  some  in- 
terest in  the  Deans  family,  to  procure  an  Inter- 
view between  the  sisters;  but  the  magistrates, 
who  were  extremely  anxious  for  the  apprehen- 
sion of  Robertson,  had  given  strict  orders  to  the 
contrary,  hoping  that,  by  keeping  them  separate, 
they  might,  from  the  one  or  the  other,  extract 
some  information  respecting  that  fugitive.  On 
this  subject  Jeanie  had  nothing  to  tell  them.  She 
informed  Mr.  Middleburgh,  Uiat  she  knew  noth- 
ing of  Robertson,  except  having  met  him  tliat 
night  by  appointment  to  give  her  some  advice 
respecting  her  sit^lcr's  concern,  the  purport  of 
which,  she  said,  was  betwixt  God  and  her  con- 
science. Of  his  motions,  purposes,  or  plans, 
past,  present,  or  future,  she  knew  nothing,  and 
■o  bad  nothing  to  communicate. 

Effle  was  equally  silent  though  firom  a  different 
cause.  It  was  In  vain  that  they  offered  a  commu- 
tation and  alleviation  of  her  punishment,  and 
even  a  tree  pardon,  if  she  would  confess  what  she 
knew  of  h'er  lover.  She  answered  only  with  tears ; 
unless,  when  at  times  driven  into  pettish  ralk- 
iness  by  the  persecution  of  the  intorro<,'ators,  she 
made  them  abrupt  and  disrespectf^il  answers. 

At  length,  after  her  trial  had  been  delayed  for 
many  weeks,  in  Itopcs  she  might  be  induced  to 
speak  out  on  a  subject  infinitely  more  interesting 
to  the  magistracy  tlian  her  own  guilt  or  inno- 
cence, their  patience  was  worn  out,  and  even  Mr. 
Middleburgh  finding  no  ear  lent  to  ftrther  inter- 
cession in  her  behalf,  the  day  waa  fixed  for  the 
trial  to  proceed. 

It  was  now,  and  not  sooner,  that  Sharpitlaw, 
recollecting  his  promise  to  Effle  Deans,  or  rather 
being  dinned  into  compliance  by  the  tmceasing 
remonstrances  of  Mrs.  Saddletree,  who  was  his 
next-door  neighbor,  and  who  declared  it  was 
iieatheu  cruelty  to  keep  the  twa  broken-hearted 
creatures  separate,  issued  the  important  mandate, 
permitting  them  to  see  each  other. 

On  the  evening  which  preceded  the  evcntfhl 


day  of  trial.  Jeanie  was  permitted  to  pee  her  fil- 
ter—an  awfltl  interview,  and  occurring  at  a  most 
distressing  crisis.  This,  however,  formed  a  part 
of  the  bitter  cup  which  she  was  doomed  to  drink, 
to  atone  for  crimes  and  follies  to  which  she  had 
no  accession ;  and  at  twelve  o'clock  noon,  being 
the  time  appointed  for  admission  to  the  Jail,  she 
went  to  meet,  for  the  first  time  for  several 
mtmths,  her  guilty,  errinir,  and  most  miserable 
sister,  in  that  abode  of  guilt,  error,  and  utter  mis 
ery. 

CHAPTER  XX. 

SwMt  lUtcr,  let  me  live  I 

Wh«t  sin  you  do  to  Miro  »  brother^  Ulit, 
Nature  diapeneee  with  Um  deed  eo  far. 
That  it  becomee  a  rirtoeu 

MXASUKK  ffOB  HBASCmK. 

Jbakib  Deans  was  admitted  into  the  Jail  by 
Ratcliffe.  This  fellow,  as  void  of  shame  as  of 
honesty,  as  he  opened  the  now  trebly  secured 
door,  asked  her,  with  a  leer  which  made  her 
shudder,  ''  whether  she  remembered  him  ?  "* 

A  half-pronounced  and  timid  *^No,''  waa  ha 
answer. 

"What!  not  remember  moonlight,  and  Mus- 
cbat's  Cairn,  and  Rob  and  Rat  ? ''  said  be.  with 
the  same  sneer ;— ''  Your  memory  needs  redding 
up,  my  Jo." 

If  Jeanie's  distresses  had  admitted  of  aggrava- 
tion, it  must  have  been  to'  find  her  sister  undei 
the  charge  of  such  a  profligate  as  this  man.  He 
was  not,  indeed,  without  something  of  good  to 
balance  so  much  that  was  eVil  in  bis  character 
and  habits.  In  his  misdemeanors  he  had  never 
been  bloodthirsty  or  cruel;  and  in  his  present 
occupation,  he  had  shown  himself,  in  a  certain 
degree,  accessible  to  touches  of  humanity.  But 
these  good  qualities  were  unknown  to  Jeanie, 
who,  remembering  the  scene  at  Miischat's  Calm, 
could  scarce  find  voice  to  acquaint  him,  that  she 
had  an  order  from  Bailie  Middleburgh,  permitting 
her  to  see  her  sister. 

"  I  ken  that  fn'  weel,  my  bonny  doo ;  mair  by 
token,  I  have  a  special  charge  to  stay  in  the  ward 
with  you  a'  the  time  ye  are  thegither." 

**MuBt  that  be  sae?''  asked  Jeanie,  with  an 
imploring  voice. 

**  Hout,  ay,  hinny,"  replied  the  turnkey ;  "and 
what  the  wanr  will  you  and  your  tittle  be  of  Jim 
Ratcliffe  bearing  what  ye  hae  to  say  to  ilk  other  r 
—Dell  a  word  ye'll  say  that  will  gar  him  ken  your 
kittle  sex  better  than  he  kens  them  already ;  and 
another  thing  is,  that  if  ye  dinna  speak  o^  break- 
ing the  Tolbooth,  dell  a  word  will  I  tell  ower, 
either  to  do  ye  good  or  ill." 

Thus  saying,  Ratcliffe  marshalled  her  the  way 
to  the  apartment  where  Effle  was  confined. 

Shame,  fear,  and  grief,  had  contended  for  mas- 
tery in  the  poor  prisoner's  bosom  during  the 
whole  morning,  while  she  had  looked  forward  to 
this  meeting ;  but  when  the  door  opened,  all  gave 
way  to  a  conftised  and  strange  feeling  tlutt  had  a 
tinge  of  Joy  in  it,  as,  throwing  herself  oc  her  aht 
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Irv's  neck,  »b«  eJactiUted,  '*  My  dear  Jeanle  !— 
mj  dear  Jaanic  I  It's  lang  since  I  bae  eeen  ye/' 
Jeanie  returned  the  embrace  with  an  eamefltneM 
that  partook  almof>t  of  raptare,  bnt  it  was  only  a 
flittin;;  emotion,  like  a  sanbeam  nnexpectedly 
penetrating  betwixt  the  donds  of  a  tempest,  and 
obscnred  almoet  as  Boon  as  visible.  The  eisters 
walked  together  to  the  ride  of  the  pallet  bed,  and 
eate  down  side  by  Bide,  took  hold  of  each  other^B 
bands,  and  looked  each  other  in  the  fi^e,  but 
without  speaking  a  word.  In  this  postare  they 
remained  for  a  tninnte,  while  the  gleam  of  Joy 
gndaally  fHded  fW>m  their  featnree,  and  gave  way 
to  the  most  Intense  expression,  first  of  melan- 
cboly,  and  then  of  agony,  till,  throwing  them- 
selves again  into  each  other^s  arms,  they,  to  nse 
the  laognage  of  Scripture,  lifted  ap  their  voices, 
and  wept  bitteiiy. 

Eren  the  hard-hearted  turnkey,  who  had  spent 
bis  life  in  scenes  calculated  to  stifle  both  con- 
science and  feeling,  could  not  witness  this  scene 
without  a  touch  of  human  sympathy.  It  was 
nhown  in  a  trifling  action,  Imt  which  had  more 
delicacy  in  it  than  Beemed  to  l>eIong  to  RateUffe's 
character  and  station.  The  unglazed  window  (A 
the  miserable  chamber  was  open,  and  the  beams 
of  a  bri^t  suu  fell  right  upon  the  bed  where  the 
sufferers  were  seated.  With  a  gentlenees  that 
had  something  of  reverence  in  it,  Ratcliffe  partly 
ck>6ed  the  shutter,  and  seemed  thus  to  throw  a 
Tril  over  a  wene  ik>  sorrowftal. 

^*  Te  are  ill,  E(Be,"  were  the  first  words  Jeanie 
coald  utter ;  **  ye  are  very  ill." 

'*  O,  what  wad  I  gie  to  be  ten  times  wanr, 
Jeanie  I  **  was  the  reply—'*  what  wad  I  gie  to  be 
cauld  dead  afore  the  ten  o'clock  bell  the  mom  t 
And  our  fhther— but  I  am  hie  l)aim  nae  langer 
DOW— O,  I  hae  nae  JMend  left  in  the  warld  I— O, 
that  I  were  lying  dead  at  my  mother*!  side,  in 
Ncwbattle  kirk-yard  I " 

"  Hout,  laafle,''  said  RatcHfllB,  willing  to  show 
the  interest  which  he  absolutely  felt,  '*  dinna  be 
sae  dooms  doon-hearted  as  a^  ttiat ;  tJiere's  mony 
a  tod  hunted  that's  no  kiUed.  Advocate  Langtale 
haa  brought  folk  through  waur  snappera  than  a' 
thfai,  and  there's  no  a  deverer  agent  than  Nidiil 
NoTlt  e'er  drew  a  bill  of  suspension.  Hanged  or 
tmhaoged,  they  are  weel  aiT  has  sic  an  agent  and 
coaowl ;  ane'B  sure  o'  fkir  play.  Ye  are  a  iMinny 
lata,  too,  an  ye  wad  husk  up  your  oockemonie  a 
bit ;  and  a  bonny  lass  will  find  flavor  wi'  Judge 
•nlinry,  when  tliey  would  strap  up  a  grewBome 
carte  like  me  for  the  flfteenlh  jMirt  of  a  flea's  hide 
and  tallow,  d— n  them." 

To  this  homely  strain  of  consolation  the 
noomers  returned  no  answer ;  indeed,  they  were 
10  much  lost  in  &eir  own  sorrows  as  to  have  be- 
come insensible  of  Ratcllflie's  presence.  "O 
RBe,"  «aid  her  elder  sister,  '*  how  could  you  con- 
<«•!  your  situation  ftom  me  ?  O  woman,  had  I 
<te*enred  this  at  your  hand  ?— liod  ye  spoke  but  ae 
»wd— sorry  we  might  hae  been,  and  Rhamed  wa 
«l?bt  hae  been,  but  this  awfti'  dispensation  had 
serer  come  ower  us." 
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'*  And  what  gude  wad  that  hae  dune  r  "  an- 
swered the  pris<mer.  **  Na,  na,  Jeanie,  a*  was 
ower  when  ance  1  forgot  wliat  I  promisod  when  I 
fkulded  down  the  leaf  of  my  Bible.  See,"  she 
said,  producing  the  sacred  volume,  **  the  book 
opens  aye  at  the  place  o'  itaell.  O  see,  Jeanie, 
what  a  fearfta'  Scripture  I " 

Jeanie  took  her  sister's  Bible,  and  fbnnd  that 
the  fhtal  mark  was  made  at  this  impressive  text 
in  the  book  of  Job :  '*  He  hath  stripped  me  of 
my  glory,  and  taken  the  crown  from  my  head. 
Be  hath  destroyed  me  on  every  side,  and  I  am 
gone.  And  mine  hope  hath  he  removed  like  a 
tree." 

"  Isna  that  ower  true  a  doctrine  ?  "  said  the 
prisoner—'*  Isna  my  crown,  my  honor  renooved  ? 
And  what  am  I  bnt  a  poor  wasted,  wan-thriven 
tree,  dug  up  by  the  roots,  and  flung  out  to  waste 
in  ttie  highway,  that  num  and  beast  may  tread  it 
under  foot  ?  I  thought  o*  the  bonny  bit  thorn 
ttiat  our  father  rooted  out  o^  the  yard  last  May, 
when  it  had  a'  the  flush  o'  blossoms  on  it ;  and 
then  it  lay  in  the  court  till  the  beasts  had  trod 
them  a'  to  pieces  wi'  their  fbet  I  little  thought, 
when  I  was  wae  for  the  bit  silly  green  bush  and 
its  flowers,  that  I  was  to  gang  the  same  gate 
mysefl." 

**  O,  if  ye  had  spoken  ae  word,"  again  sobbed 
Jeanie — '*  If  I  were  firee  to  swear  that  ye  had  said 
bnt  ae  word  of  how  it  stude  wi'  ye,  they  couldna 
hae  touched  your  life  this  day." 

**  Could  they  na  ?  "  said  KfHe,  with  something 
like  awakened  interest— fur  life  is  dear  even  to 
those  who  feel  it  is  a  burden—"  Wha  tauld  ye 
that,  Jeanie  ?  " 

**It  was  ano  that  kend  what  he  was  saying 
weel  enough,"  replied  Jeanlc.'who  had  a  natural 
reluctance  at  mentioning  even  the  name  of  her 
Bister's  seducer. 

**  Wha  was  it  ?— I  conjure  you  to  tell  me,"  said 
EfHe,  seatingheraelf  upright.— "Wha  could  tak  in- 
terest in  sic  a  cast-by  as  I  am  now  ?— Was  it— was 

"  Hout,"  Bald  RatelitTe,  **  what  signifles  kee]>- 
ing  the  poor  lassie  in  a  swither  f  I'se  nphaud  it's 
been  Robertson  that  learned  ye  that  doctrine  when 
ye  saw  him  at  Mn^ctuit's  Calm."  m 

*'  Was  it  him  *  "  said  l^e,  catching  eagerly  at 
his  words— "was  it  him,  Jeauie,  indeed  ?— O,  I 
see  it  was  him— poor  lad,  and  I  was  thinking  his 
heart  was  as  bard  as  the  nether  millstane— and 
him  in  sic  danger  on  his  ain  part  —  pnir 
OcoT^rcI" 

Somewhat  indignant  at  this  burst  of  tender 
feeling  towards  the  author  of  her  misery,  Jeanie 
could  not  help  exclaiming—"  O  Bffle,  how  can  ye 
speak  that  gate  of  sic  a  man  as  that  ?  " 

**  We  maun  foi^e  our  enemies,  ye  ken,"  said 
poor  Effle,  with  a  timid  look  and  a  subdued 
voice  ;  for  her  confcience  told  her  what  a  differ* 
ent  character  the  feelings  with  which  she  regard- 
ed her  seducer  lK>re,  .compared  with  the  Christian 
charity  under  which  she  attempted  to  veil  it. 

"  And  ye  iiae  snO'ered  a'  thiii  for  him,  and  ve 
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can  think  of  loving  him  ntill  ?  "  gald  her  Bi*ter  in 
a  voice  betwixt  pity  and  blame. 

**  Love  him  1  *'  answered  Effie— "  If  I  hadna 
loved  as  woman  seldom  loves,  I  hadna  been  with- 
in thcfie  wa'B  this  day ;  and  trow  yc,  that  love  sic 
as  mine  is  lightly  forgotten  ?  —  No,  na,  —  ye 
may  hew  down  the  tree,  but  ye  cannot  change  its 
bend— And,  O  Jeanie,  if  yo  wud  do  good  to  me  at 
this  moment,  tell  me  every  word  that  he  said, 
and  whether  he  was  sorry  for  poor  Effle  or 
no  I'' 

"  What  needs  I  tell  ye  ony  thing  about  It  I " 
said  Jeanie.  *'  Ye  may  be  snre  he  had  ower  mnckie 
to  do  to  save  himsell,  to  speak  lang  or  nnickle 
about  ony  body  beside." 

**  That's  no  trne,  Jeanie,  though  a  saunt  had 
said  it,"  replied  Effle.  with  a  sparkle  of  her  for- 
mer lively  and  irritable  temper.  "  But  ye  dinna 
ken,  though  I  do,  how  tut  he  pat  his  Ufb  in  ven- 
ture to  save  mine.'*  And  looking  at  Ratcliffe,  she 
checked  herself  and  was  silent. 

**  I  foncy,"  said  Ratcliffe,  with  one  of  his  fli- 
miliar  sneers,  ^*  the  lassie  thinks  that  naebody  haa 
een  but  hersell— Didna  I  see  when  Qentle  Qeordie 
was  seeking  to  get  other  folk  out  of  the  Tolbooth 
forby  Jock  Porteous  ?  but  ye  are  of  my  mind,  hin- 
ny— better  sit  and  rue,  than  flit  and  rue— yc  neod- 
na  look  in  my  &ce  sae  amazed.  I  ken  mair  things 
than  that,  may  be." 

^'  O  my  God  1  my  God  I "  said  Effle,  springing 
np  and  throwing  herself  down  on  her  ^ees  be- 
fore him—**  D'ye  ken  where  they  hae  putten  my 
l)aim  ?— O  my  bairn  I  my  balm  1  the  poor  Back- 
less Innocent  new-bom  wee  ane — bone  of  my 
bone,  and  flesh  of  my  flesh  !— O  man,  if  ye  wad 
eVr  deserve  a  portion  in  Heaven,  or  a  broken- 
hearted creature's  blessing  upon  earth,  tell  me 
where  thoy  hae  put  my  bairn— the  sign  of  my 
shame,  and  the  partner  of  my  sufliering  1  tell 
me  wha  has  laen't  away,  or  what  they  hae  dune 
wi't  I " 

"Houttout,"  said  the  turnkey,  endeavoring 
to  extricate  himself  from  the  firm  grasp  with 
which  she  held  him,  **  that^s  taking  me  at  my 
word  wi'  a  witness— Bairn,  quo'  she  f  How  the 
deil  suld  I  ken  ony  thing  of  your  bairn,  huasy  ? 
Ye  maqn  ask  that  of  auld  Meg  Mnrdockson,  If  ye 
dinna  ken  ower  muckle  about  it  yonrsell." 

As  his  answer  destroyed  the  wild  and  vague 
hope  which  had  suddenly  gleamed  upon  her,  the 
ufihappy  prisoner  let  go  her  hold  of  his  coat,  and 
fell  with  her  fiu:e  on  the  pavement  of  the  apart- 
ment in  a  strong  convulsion  fit. 

Jeanie  Deans  possessed,  with  her  excellently 
clear  understanding,  the  concomitant  advantage 
of  promptitude  of  spirit,  even  in  the  extremity  of 
distress. 

She  did  not  suflTer  herself  to  be  overcome  by 
her  own  feelings  of  exquisite  sorrow,  but  instant- 
ly applied  herself  to  her  sister's  relief,  with  the 
readiest  remedies  which  circumstances  afforded  ; 
and  which,  to  do  Ratcliffe  justice,  he  showed  him- 
self anxiotit  to  suggest,  and  alert  in  procuring. 
lie  had  even  the  delicacy  to  withdraw  ' '>  the  for- 


thest  comer  of  the  room,  so  as  to  render  his  o(R 
cial  attendance  upon  them  as  little  intrusive  as 
possible  when  Effle  was  composed  enough  again 
to  resume  her  conference  with  her  sister. 

The  prisoner  once  more,  in  the  most  earnest 
and  broken  tones,  conjured  Jeanie  to  tell  her 
the  particulars  of  the  conference  with  Robertson, 
and  Jeanie  felt  it  was  impossible  to  refuse  her 
this  gratification. 

**  Do  ye  mind,"  she  said,  **  Effle,  when  ye  were 
in  the  fever  before  we  left  Woodend,  and  bow 
AQRiy  yonr  mother,  that's  now  in  a  better  place, 
was  wi'  me  for  gieing  ye  milk  and  water  to  drink, 
because  ye  grat  for  it  f  Ye  were  a  baira  then, 
aad  ye  are  a  woman  now,  and  should  ken  bet- 
ter than  ask  what  cauna  but  hurt  you— But  come 
weal  or  wo,  I  canna  refhse  ye  ony  thing  that  ye 
ask  me  wi'  the  tear  in  your  ee." 

Again  Effle  threw  herself  into  her  arms,  and 
kissed  her  cheek  and  forehead,  murmuring,  **  O, 
if  ye  kend  how  lang  It  is  since  I  heard  his  name 
mentioned  1— if  ye  but  kend  how  muckle  good  it 
does  me  but  to  ken  ony  thing  o*  him,  that's  like 
goodness  or  kindness,  ye  wadna  wonder  that  1 
wish  to  hear  o'  bim  ! " 

Jeanie  sighed,  and  commenced  her  narrative 
of  all  that  had  passed  betwixt  Robertson  and  her, 
making  it  as  brief  as  possible.  Effle  listened  in 
breathless  anxiety,  holding  her  sister's  hand  in 
hers,  and  keeping  her  eye  fixed  upon  her  face,  as 
Ifdevouring  every  word  she  uttered.  The  inter- 
jections of  "Poor  fellow," —  " Poor  Geoi^ge," 
which  escaped  in  whispers,  and  betwixt  sighs, 
were  the  only  sounds  with  which  she  interrupted 
the  story.  When  It  was  finished  she  made  along 
pause. 

"  And  this  was  his  advice  f  "  were  the  firat 
words  she  uttered. 

**Jnst  sic  as  I  hae  tell'd  ye,"  replied  her 
sister. 

**  And  he  wanted  yon  to  say  something  to  yon 
folks,  that  wad  save  my  young  life  ?  " 

**He  wanted,"  answered  Jeanie,  **  that  I  suld 
be  manswom." 

*'And  ye  tauld  him,"  said  Effle,  "that  yc 
wadna  hear  o'  com  big  between  me  and  the  death 
that  I  am  to  die,  and  me  no  aughtoen  year  auld 
yet?" 

"  I  told  him,"  replied  Jeanie,  who  now  trem- 
bled at  the  turn  which  her  sister's  reflections 
seemed  about  to  take, "  that  I  daured  na  iwcar  to 
an  untruth." 

"  And  what  d'ye  ca'  an  untrath  ?  "  said  Effle, 
again  showing  a  touch  of  her  former  spirit— '*  Ye 
are  muckle  to  blame,  lass,  if  ye  think  a  mother 
would,  or  could,  murder  her  abi  balm— Murder  I 
—I  wad  hae  laid  down  my  life  just  to  see  a  blink 
o'  its  ee  I " 

"  I  do  believe,"  said  Jeanie,  "  that  ye  are  as 
innocent  of  sic  a  purpose  as  the  new-bora  babe 
itselL-' 

"  1  am  glad  ye  do  me  that  justice."  said  Effle, 
haughtily ;  "  It's  whiles  the  faut  of  very  good  folk 
like  you,  Jeanie,  that  they  think  a'  the  res*  of  tbe 
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warld  are  as  Tnid  as  the  want  temptations  can 
make  them." 

''I  dinna  desenre  this  frae  jc,  Effle/*  said  her 
lister,  sobbing,  and  feeling  at  once  the  injostice 
of  the  reproach,  and  compassion  for  the  state  of 
mind  which  dictated  it. 

••-May  be  no.  sister,"  said  Effle.  **  But  ye  are 
angry  becaose  I  love  Robertson— How  can  I  help 
loTing  him,  tlial  lovea  me  better  tlian  body  and 
8oaI  haith  ?>-Here  he  put  his  life  in  a  niffer,  to 
break  the  prison  to  let  me  ont ;  and  sure  am  I, 
bad  it  stood  wl*  him  as  it  stands  ¥ri'  yoa  "—Here 
she  paused  and  was  sUent. 

'*  0,  if  it  stude  wr  me  to  save  ye  wi*  risk  of 
my  life ! "  said  Jcanie. 

"Ay.  lass,"  said  her  sister,  ''that's  lightly 
said,  bat  no  sae  lisrhtly  credited,  frae  ane  that 
winna  ware  a  word  for  me ;  and  if  it  be  a  wrang 
word,  ye'Il  bae  time  enough  to  rei>ent  o't" 

"Bat  that  word  is  a  grievous  sin,  and  i^s  a 
deeper  offence  when  it's  a  sin  wilftilly  and  pre- 
snmptaoDsly  committed." 

'^Weel,  weel,  Jeanie/*  said  Bflie,  ''  I  mind  a* 
about  the  sin  o'  presamption  in  the  questions — 
we'll  £>peak  nae  mair  about  this  matter,  and  ye 
raay  Mve  your  breath  to  say  your  carritch ;  and 
for  me,  HI  soon  hoe  nae  breath  to  waste  on  ony 
body." 

"I  must  needs  say,"  interposed  KatdilTe, 
''  that  its  d— d  tiard,  when  three  words  of  your 
mnath  would  give  the  girl  the  chance  to  nick  Moll 
Blood,*  that  yoa  make  such  scrupling  about  rap* 
pin?  t  to  them.  D— n  me,  if  they  would  take  me, 
if  I  would  not  rap  to  all  whatd'ye-callums— Hys- 
sop's Fables,  fbr  ber  life— I  am  us'd  to't,  h— t  me, 
for  le>«B  matters.  Why,  I  have  smacked  calf-skin  % 
Wty  times  in  Enj^and  for  a  keg  of  brandy." 

"Never  speak  mair  o't,"  said  the  prisoner. 
"It's  just  as  weel  as  it  is— and  gude-day,  sister; 
ye  keep  Mr.  RatcliflTe  waiting  on— Ye'll  come 

hack  and  see  me,  I  reckon,  before  " here  she 

itopped.  and  became  deaflly  pale. 

''And  are  we  to  part  in  this  way,"  said 
Jesoie,  "  and  yoa  in  sic  deadly  peril  ?  O,  Effle, 
look  bat  up,  and  My  what  ye  wad  hae  roe  to  do, 
Md  I  could  find  in  my  heart  amaist  to  say  that  I 
wid  do't." 

"No,  Jeanie,**  replied  her  sister,  after  an 
etibrt,  "  I  am  better  minded  now.  At  my  best,  I 
«t8  oever  half  aae  gnde  as  ye  were,  and  what  for 
nid  yoa  begin  to  mak  yoursell  waur  to  save  me, 
now  that  I  am  no  worth  saving  f  Ood  knowe, 
tbst  in  my  sober  mind,  I  wadna  wuss  ony  living 
creatare  to  do  a  wrang  thing  to  save  my  life.  I 
night  have  fled  fhie  this  Tolbooth  on  that  awfta* 
night  wi'  ane  wad  hae  carried  me  through  the 
warld.  and  friended  me,  and  fended  for  me.  Bat 
I  Etid  to  them,  let  lifb  gang  when  gude  feme 
'»  eane  before  It  Bat  thit*  lanj?  imprieonment 
^  broken  my  spirit,  and  I  am  whiles  salr  left  to 
ffljMIl,  and  then  I  wad  gle  the  Indian  mines  of 
gold  and  diamonds,  Jast  for  life  and  breath— for  I 


think,  Jeanie,  I  hare  such  roving  fits  aa  I  need  to 
hae  in  the  fever ;  but,  instead  ot  the  flery  een,  and 
wolves,  and  Widow  Batlcr's  bullseg,  that  I  used 
to  see  spieling  upon  my  bed,  I  am  thinking  now 
about  a  high,  black  gibbet,  and  me  standing  ap, 
and  such  seas  of  fHces  all  looking  up  at  poor  EOie 
Deans,  and  asking  if  it  be  her  that  George  Robert- 
son used  to  call  the  Lily  of  St  Leonard's.  And 
then  they  stretch  out  their  fkces,  and  make 
months,  and  giin  at  me,  and  which  ever  way  I 
look,  I  see  a  fhce  laughing  like  Meg  Murdockson, 
when  she  tauld  me  I  had  seen  the  last  of  my 
wean.  Qod  preserve  us,  Jeauie,  that  carline  has 
a  fearsome  fhce  1 "  She  clapped  her  hands  before 
her  eyes  as  she  uttered  this  exclamation,  as  if  to 
secure  herself  against  seeing  the  fearful  object  she 
had  alluded  to. 

Jeanie  Deans  remained  with  her  sister  for  two 
hours,  during  which  she  endeavored,  if  poesible, 
to  extract  something  fW»m  her  that  might  be  ser- 
viceable in  her  exculpation.  But  she  had  nothing 
to  aay  beyond  wliat  she  had  declared  on  her  flr«t 
examination,  with  the  purport  of  which  the 
reader  will  be  made  acquainted  in  proper  time 
and  place.  "  They  wadna  believe  her,"  she  said, 
'*  and  she  had  naething  matr  to  tell  them." 

At  length,  Ratcllffe,  though  reluctantly,  in- 
formed the  sisters  that  there  was  a  necessity  ttiat 
they  should  part  "  Mr.  Novit,"  he  said,  "  was  to 
see  the  prisoner,  and  may  l>e  Mr.  Langtale  too. 
Langtale  likes  to  look  at  a  bonny  lass,  whether  in 
prison  or  out  o'  prison." 

Reluctantly,  therefore,  and  slowly,  after  many 
a  tear,  and  many  an  embrace,  Jeanie  retired  from 
the  apartment  and  heard  its  jarring  bolts  turned 
npon  the  dear  being  from  whom  she  was  sepa- 
rated. Somewhat  familiarised  now  even  wi  th  her 
rude  conductor,  she  offered  him  a  small  present  in 
money,  with  a  request  he  would  do  what  he  could 
for  ber  sister's  accommodation.  To  her  surprise, 
Ratcllffe  declined  the  fee.  *'  I  wasna  bloody  when 
I  was  on  the  pad,"  he  said,  *'and  I  winna  bo 
greedy— that  is,  beyond  what^s  riglit  and  reason- 
able—now that  I  am  in  the  lock.— Keep  the  siller ; 
and  for  civility,  your  sistei  sail  hoe  sic  as  I  can 
bestow ;  but  I  hope  yoa'K  ^aink  better  on  it,  and 
rap  an  oath  for  her— doil  t  hair  ill  there  is  in  it, 
if  ye  are  rapping  agalu  the  crown.  I  kend  a 
worthy  minister,  a«  gu^ie  a  man,  baUng  the  deed 
they  deposed  him  for,  as  ever  ye  heard  claver  In 
a  pn'pit  that  rapped  to  a  hogshead  of  pigtail 
tobacco.  Just  for  as  muckle  as  filled  his  sploucban.* 
Bat  maybe  ye  are  keep'iig  your  ain  counsel— weel, 
weel,  there's  nae  harm  .n  that  As  for  your  sister, 
I'se  see  that  she  gets  her  moat  clean  Mud  warm, 
and  m  try  to  gar  her  lie  down  and  take  a  sleep 
after  dinner,  for  dell  a  ee  she'll  clo«e  the  night. 
I  hae  gude  experience  <»f  these  matters.  The  first 
night  is  aye  the  warst  o't.  I  hae  never  heard  o' 
ane  that  sleepit  the  night  afore  trial,  but  of  mony 
a  ane  that  sleepit  as  sound  a»  a  tap  the  night  be- 
fore their  necks  were  stra lighted.    And  It's  na^ 


*  TU  gyiovii         f  SwMrinff. 


t  KkMd  th«  iMok. 


*  Tolmcco  pouch. 
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woDder— the  warA.  may  be  tboled  when  it'e  keud 
-^Better  a  finger  aff  aa  aye  wagging/* 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

Yet  thoogli  thoB  nwjrst  b«  drtfg'd  In  Morn 

To  yondor  Ignomlaious  tree. 
Thou  ahalt  not  want  one  falthfbl  IHend 

To  thare  the  eniel  fatee'  deeree. 

Jbmmy  Dawsoir. 

After  spending  the  greater  part  of  the  morn- 
ing in  Ills  deyotioni}  (for  his  beuerolent  neigti- 
bors  had  kindly  insisted  npon  discharging  his 
taslc  of  ordinary  labor),  David  Deans  entered  the 
apartments  when  the  breakfost  meal  was  pre- 
pared. His  eyes  were  inYolantarily  cast  down, 
for  be  was  afhiid  to  look  at  Jeanie,  uncertain  as 
he  was  whether  she  might  feel  herself  at  liberty, 
with  a  good  conscience,  to  attend  the  Coart  of 
Justiciary  ttiat  day,  to  give  the  evidence  which  he 
nnderstood  that  she  possessed,  in  order  to  her 
sister's  exculpation.  At  length,  after  a  minute 
of  apprehensive  hesitation,  he  looked  at  berdresa 
to  discover  whether  it  seemed  to  be  in  her  con- 
templation to  go  abroad  that  morning.  Her  ap- 
parel was  neat  and  plain,  but  such  as  conveyed 
no  exact  intimation  of  her  intentions  to  go 
abroad.  She  liad  exchanged  her  nsiml  garb  for 
morning  labor,  fbr  one  something  inferior  to  that 
with  which,  as  her  best,  she  was  wont  to  dress 
herself  for  chnrch,  or  any  more  rare  occasion  of 
going  Into  society.  Her  sense  taught  her,  that  it 
was  rc^pectnil  to  be  decent  in  her  apparel  on  such 
an  occasion,  while  her  feelings  induced  her  to  lay 
aside  the  use  of  the  very  few  and  simple  personal 
ornaments,  which,  on  other  occasions,  she  per- 
mitted herself  to  wear.  So  that  there  occurred 
nothing  in  her  external  appeannce  which  could 
mark  ont  to  her  father,  with  any  thing  like  cer- 
tainty, her  intentions  on  this  occasion. 

The  preparations  for  their  humble  meal  were 
that  moraiog  made  In  vain.  The  Ikther  and 
daughter  sat,  each  assuming  the  appearance  of 
eating,  when  the  other's  eyea  were  turned  to 
them,  and  desisting  fh>m  the  effort  with  dli^uf  t, 
when  the  affectionate  imposture  seemed  no  longer 
necessary. 

At  length  these  momenta  of  constraint  were 
removed.  The  sound  of  St.  Giles's  heavy  toll 
announced  the  hour  previous  to  the  commenco- 
ment  of  the  trial ;  Jeanie  arose,  and,  with  a  de- 
gree of  composure  for  which  she  herself  could 
not  account,  assumed  her  plaid,  and  made  her 
otlier  preparations  for  a  distant  walking.  It  was 
a  strange  contrast  between  the  flmmesa  of  her  de- 
meanor, and  the  vacillation  and  cruel  uncertainty 
of  purpose  indicated  in  all  her  fi&ther's  motion»; 
and  one  unacquainted  with  both  could  scarcely 
have  supposed  that  the  former  was,  in  her  ordi- 
nary habits  of  life,  a  docile,  quiet,  identic,  and 
even  timid  country  maiden,  while  her  father,  with 
a  mind  naturally  proud  and  strong,  and  supported 
by  religious  opinion^  of  a  stem,  stoical,  and  nn- 
yidding  character,  hod  in  his  time  undergone  and 
witlistood  the  most  severe  hardships,  aud  the 


most  Imminent  peril,  without  depression  of  spirit 
or  subjugation  of  hin  constancy.  The  secret  of 
this  difference  was,  that  Jeanie's  mind  bad 
already  anticipated  the  line  of  conduct  which  sha 
must  adopt,  with  all  its  natural  and  necessary 
oonsequenoes  ;  while  her  father,  ignorant  of  ever; 
other  circumstance,  tormented  himself  with  im- 
agining what  the  one  aistcr  might  i»ay  or  swear, 
or  what  effect  her  tebtimtmy  mt^ut  have  upon  Uie 
awfhl  event  of  the  trial. 

He  watched  his  daughter,  with  a  Haltering  and 
indecisive  look,  until  she  looked  back  npon  him. 
with  a  look  of  unutterable  anguish,  as  ahe  was 
about  to  leave  the  apartment. 

*'My  dear  lassie,"  said  he,  "I  will" Hii 

action,  hastily  and  confusedly  searching  for  bis 
worsted  mittans*  aud  staff,  showed  hia  purpose 
of  accompanying  her,  though  hia  tongue  failed 
distinctly  to  announce  it 

"Father,"  said  Jeanie,  replying  rather  to  his 
action  than  his  words,  '*  ye  had  better  not." 

'*In  the  strength  of  my  Ood,"  answered 
Deans,  assuming  flrmnese,  '*  I  will  go  forth." 

And,  taking  hia  daughter's  arm  under  bis,  he 
began  to  walk  tnnn  the  door  with  a  step  so  ha^ty, 
that  she  was  almost  unable  to  iceep  up  with  him. 
A  trifling  circumstance,  but  which  marked  the 
perturbed  state  of  his  mind,  chcciced  his  course. 
*^Tour  bonnet,  father?"  said  Jeanie,  who  ob- 
served he  had  come  out  with  his  grey  hairs  un- 
covered. He  turned  back  witli  a  alight  blush  oo 
his  cheek,  being  ashamed  to  have  been  detected 
in  an  omission  which  indicated  so  much  mental 
confuf>k>n,  assumed  his  large  blue  Scottish  bon- 
net, and  with  a  step  slower,  but  more  composed, 
as  if  the  circumstance  had  obli^  him  to  sum- 
mon up  his  resolution,  and  collect  his  scattered 
ideas,  again  placed  his  daughter's  arm  under  his, 
and  resumed  the  way  to  Edinbui|;b. 

The  courts  of  Justice  were  then,  and  are  etiU, 
held  in  what  is  called  the  I'arliament  Close,  or, 
according  to  modem  phrase,  l*arliament  Square, 
and  occupied  the  buildings  intenrlcd  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  the  Scottish  Estates.  This 
edifice,  though  in  an  imperfect  and  corrapt  style 
of  architecture,  had  then  a  grave,  decent,  and,  as 
it  were,  a  Judicial  aspect,  which  was  at  l^st 
entitled  to  respect  f^om  its  antiquity.  For  which 
venerable  fhint,  I  observed,  on  my  last  occat>ion- 
al  visit  to  the  metropolis,  tluit  modem  taste  had 
substituted,  at  groat  apparent  expense,  a  pile  so 
utterly  inconsistent  with  every  monument  of  anti- 
quity around,  and  in  itself  so  clumsy  at  the  same 
time  and  fantastic,  that  it  may  be  likened  to  the 
decorations  of  Tom  Errand  the  porter,  in  the 
Trip  to  the  Jubilee,  when  he  appears  bedizened 
with  the  tawdry  finery  of  Beau  Clincher.  Sed 
transeat  cum  ctxteris  erroribus. 

The  small  quadrangle,  or  Close,  if  we  may  pre- 
sume still  to  give  it  that  appropriate,  though  anti- 
quated title,  which  at  Litchfield,  Salisbury,  Hud 
elsewhere,  is  properly  applied  to  designate  the  en 

*  A  ilad  of  wotaUd  gloTea,  uMd  by  Um  lower  ordan. 
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domm  A^tcent  to  a  cathedral,  already  evinced 
tokenfl  of  the  fotal  scene  which  was  that  day  to 
be  acted.  The  eoldiere  of  the  CHty  Gnnrd  were 
on  iheir  posts,  now  enduring,  and  now  rudely 
repelliug  with  the  butts  of  their  ma^lcets,  the 
motley  crew  who  thrust  each  other  forward,  to 
catch  a  glance  at  the  unfortunate  object  of  trial. 
as  she  should  pass  from  the  adjacent  prison  to  the 
Court  in  which  her  ftite  was  to  bo  determined. 
All  must  have  occasionally  observed,  witlt  dis- 
.  gut,  the  apathy  with  which  the  vulgar  gaze  on 
scenes  of  this  nature,  and  how  seldom,  unless 
when  their  sympathies  are  called  forth  by  some 
striking  and  extraordinary  clrcnmstance,  the 
crowd  evince  any  Interest  deeper  than  that  of  cal- 
tons,  unthinking  bustle,  and  brutal  curiosity. 
They  laagh,  jest,  quarrel,  and  push  each  other  to 
and  fro,  with  the  same  anfeeling  indifference  as 
If  they  were  aseembied  for  some  holiday  sport,  or 
to  see  an  idle  procession.  Occasionally,  how- 
ever, this  demeanor,  so  natural  to  the  degraded 
populace  of  a  large  town.  Is  exchanged  for  a 
teoporaiy  touch  of  human  aflTectlons ;  and  so  it 
chanced  on  the  present  occasion. 

When  Deans  and  his  daughter  presented  them- 
selves in  the  Close,  and  endeavored  to  make  their 
way  forward  to  the  door  of  the  Court-house,  they 
beoune  iuvolved  In  the  mob,  and  subject,  of 
coarse,  to  their  insolence.  As  Deans  repelled 
with  some  force  the  rude  pushes  which  he  re- 
ceived on  all  sides,  his  figure  and  antiquated 
dress  caught  the  attention  of  the  rabble,  who 
often  show  an  intuitive  sharpness  in  ascrib- 
ing the  proper  character  bom  external  appear- 
ance,— 

**  Tc*!*  w«]oofn«,  whigi, 
FfM  Bothwell  Brini," 

sung  one  fellow  (fi)r  the  mob  of  Edinburgh  were 
at  that  time  Jacobitlcally  disposed,  probably  be- 
cause that  was  the  line  of  sentiment  most  dia- 
metrically oppoflite  to  existing  authority). 

**  M«M  Dftrld  WUlluDMO, 
Cboaen  of  twenty, 
Baa  np  the  po'pit  itair, 
And  MBg  KUIlMnuiktc,'* 

(^Moted  a  siren,  whose  profession  might  be 
gnes»ed  by  her  appearance.  A  tattered  caidle,  or 
ermxA  porter,  whom  David  Deans  had  jostled  in 
hU  attempt  to  extricate  himself  from  the  vicinity 
of  these  scomers,  exclaimed  in  a  strong  north- 
ctwntry  tone,  "  Ta  dell  ding  out  her  Cameronian 
«ea~what  gies  her  titles  to  danch  gentlemans 
abflwt*' 

"Make  room  tor  the  ruling  elder,''  said  yet  an- 
other; *'  he  comes  to  see  a  precious  sister  glorify 
Qod  hi  the  Grasamarket  I  ^ 

**  Whisht;  shame's  in  yc.  sirs,"  said  the  voice 
of  a  man  very  loudly,  which,  as  quickly  sinking. 
Ki<l  in  a  low,  but  distinct  tone,  *•  It's  her  father 
and  nuter.** 

All  (ell  back  to  make  way  for  the  sufferers ;  and 
an,  even  the  very  rudest  and  moj«t  profligate,  were 
•track  with  shame  and  silence.  In  the  space  thus 
tbsadoned  to  tbcmby  the  mob.  Deans  stood,  hold- 


ing his  daughter  by  tlie  hand,  and  said  to  her, 
with  a  countenance  strongly  and  sternly  expres- 
sive of  his  internal  emotion,  **  Ye  hear  with  youi 
ears,  and  ye  see  with  your  eyes,  where  and  to 
whom  the  backslidings  and  defections  of  profe!»s- 
ors  are  ascribed  by  the  scoffers.  Not  to  them- 
selves ahme,  but  to  the  kirk  of  which  they  are 
members,  and  to  its  blessed  a6d  invisible  Head. 
Then,  weel  may  we  take  wi'  patience  onr  share 
and  portion  of  this  outspreading  reproach.'* 

The  man  who  had  spoken,  no  other  than  our 
old  friend,  Dumbieilikcs.  who^e  month,  like  that 
of  the  prophet's  ass,  had  been  opened  by  the 
emergency  of  the  case,  now  joined  them,  and, 
with  his  usual  taciturnity,  escorted  them  into  the 
Court-house.  No  opposition  was  offered  tothcir  en* 
trance  either  by  the  uruards  or  door-keepers ;  and  it 
is  even  said  that  one  of  the  hitter  rcfu»e<l  a  shilling 
of  civility-money  tcnd«red  him  by  the  Laird  of 
Dnmbiedikes,  who  was  of  opinion  that  ''siller 
wad  make  a'  easy.'*  But  this  last  incident  wants 
conflrmatlim. 

Admitted  within  the  precincts  of  the  Coart- 
honse,  they  found  the  u«ual  number  of  busy  oflSco- 
bearers,  and  idle  loitercn*,  who  attend  on  these 
scenes  by  choice,  or  from  duly.  Bnpjhcrs  gaped 
and  stared ;  yonng  lawyers  8anntcre<l,  sneered, 
and  latighcd,  as  in  the  pit  of  the  theatre ;  while 
others  apart  sat  on  a  bench  retired,  and  reasoned 
highly,  HiUr  apices  Juris,  on  the  doctrines  of  con- 
structive crime,  and  the  true  import  of  the  stat- 
ute. The  bench  was  prepared  for  the  arrival  of 
thejndges.  The  Jurors  were  in  attendance.  The 
crown-counsel,  employed  in  looking  over  the|r 
brieff  and  notes  of  evidence,  looked  grave,  and 
whispered  with  each  other.  They  <K*x;upIed  one 
side  of  a  large  table  placed  beneath  the  bench ; 
on  the  other  sat  the  advocates,  whom  the  human- 
ity of  the  Scottish  law  (in  this  particular  more 
liberal  than  that  of  the  sister-country)  not  only 
permits,  bnt  enjoins,  to  appear  and  assist  with 
their  advice  and  skill  all  persons  under  trial.  Mr. 
Nichil  Novit  was  seen  actively  instructing  the 
connsel  for  the  pnnel  (so  the  prisoner  it*  called  in 
Scottish  law-phrascoloflr),  busy,  hustling,  and  im- 
portant. When  they  entered  the  Court-room, 
Deans  asked  the  Laird,  in  a  tremuloub  whisper, 
"Where  will  M<!  sit?*' 

Dnmbiedikes  wlilsperod  Novli,  who  pointed 
to  a  vacant  space  at  the  bar,  fh)nting  the  judges, 
and  was  about  to  conduct  Deans  towanls  it. 

"  No !  '*  he  said  ;  "  I  cannot  sit  by  her— I  can- 
not own  her— not  as  yet,  at  least— I  will  keep  out 
of  her  sight,  and  turn  mine  own  eyes  elsewhere- 
better  for  us  baith.'* 

Saddletree,  whose  repeated  interference  with 
the  counsel  had  procured  him  one  or  two  rebuffs, 
and  a  special  request  that  he  would  concern  him- 
self with  his  own  matter:*,  now  saw  with  pleasure 
an  opportunity  of  playiiii;  the  p'»rr»<)n  of  impor- 
tance. He  hustled  up  t**  the  poor  old  man,  and 
proceeded  to  exhibit  his  consequence,  by  securing, 
through  nifj  intererti  with  the  bar-keepers  a— \ 
macers,  a  scat  for  Deans,  In  a  situation  where  Ki 
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was  bidden  from  the  general  eye  by  the  projecting 
corner  of  the  bench. 

"  It's  gnde  to  have  a  friend  at  court,"  he  said, 
con  tinning  his  heartless  harangues  to  the  passive 
BQditor,  wlio  neither  heanl  nor  replied  to  tlicra ; 
"  few  folk  but  mysell  could  hae  sorted  ye  out  a 
seat  like  this— the  Lords*  will  be  here  incontinent, 
and  proceed  instarUer  to  trial.  They  wnnna  fence 
the  Court  as  they  do  at  the  Circuit— The  High 
Court  of  Justiciary  is  aye  fenced.— But,  Lord's 
sake,  what's  this  o't— Jeanle,  ye  are  a  cited  wit- 
ness— Macer,  this  lass  is  a  witness— she  maun 
bo  enclosed — she  maun  on  nae  account  be  at 
largo.— Mr.  Novit,  suldna  Jeanio  Deans  be  en- 
closed?** 

Novit  answered  In  the  affirmative,  and  offered 
to  conduct  Jeanie  to  the  apartment,  where,  ac- 
cording to  the  scrupulous  practice  of  the  Scottish 
Court,  the  witnesses  remain  in  readiness  to  be 
called  into  Court  to  give  evidence ;  and  separated, 
at  the  same  time,  from  all  who  mi;;ht  influence 
their  testimony,  or  give  them  information  con- 
cerning that  which  was  passing  upon  the  trial. 

**Is  this  necessary  ?  "  said  Jeanie,  still  reluc- 
tant to  quit  her  father's  hand. 

"  A  matter  of  absolute  needcessity,"  said  Sad- 
dletree ;  "  wha  ever  heard  of  witnesses  no  being 
enclosed  ?  " 

*'  It  is  really  a  matter  of  necessity,"  said  the 
younger  coimseller,  retnined  for  her  sister;  and 
Jeanie  reluctantly  followed  the  macer  of  the  Court 
to  the  place  appointed. 

"  This,  Mr.  Deans,"  said  Saddletree,  »M8  ca'd 
sequestering  a  witness ;  but  it's  clean  different 
(wliilk  maybe  ye  wadna  fbnd  out  o'  yourscll)  frae 
sequestering  ane's  estate  or  effects,  as  in  cases  of 
bankruptcy.  I  hae  aften  been  sequestered  as  a 
witness,  for  the  Sheriff  is  in  the  use  whiles  to  cry 
uie  in  to  witness  the  declarations  at  precogni- 
tions, and  so  is  Mr.  Sharpitlaw ;  but  I  was  ne'er 
like  to  be  sequestered  o'  land  and  gndes  but 
ance,  and  that  was  lang  syne,  afore  I  was  mar- 
ried. But  whisht,  whisht  I  here's  the  Court  com- 
ing." 

As  lie  spoke,  the  five  Lords  of  Justiciary,  In 
their  long  robes  of  scarlet,  deed  with  white,  and 
preceded  by  their  mace-bearer,  entered  with  the 
usual  formalities,  and  took  their  places  upon  the 
bench  of  judgment 

The  audience  rose  to  receive  them ;  and  the 
bustle  occasioned  by  their  entrance  was  hardly 
composed,  when  a  great  noise  and  confusion  of 
persons  struggling,  and  forcibly  endeavoring  to 
enter  at  the  doors  of  the  Court-room  and  of  the 
galleries,  announced  that  the  prisoner  was  about 
to  be  placed  at  the  bar.  This  tumult  takes  place 
when  the  doors,  at  first  only  opened  to  those 
either  having  right  to  be  present,  or  to  the  l)otter 
and  more  qualified  ranks,  arc  at  length  laid  open 
to  all  whose  curiosit}'  induces  them  to  be  present 
on  tlie  occasion.  With  inflamed  countenauces 
and  dishevelled  dresses,  struggling  with,  and 
sometimes  tumbling  over  each  other,  in  rushed 
the  rudo  multitude,  whi'.ea  few  sokCors,  forming, 


as  It  were,  the  centre  of  the  tide,  could  scaicei 
with  all  tlielr  efforts,  clear  a  passage  for  the  pris- 
oner to  the  place  which  she  was  to  occupy.  By  th< 
authority  of  the  Court,  and  the  exertions  of  iti 
o£accrs,  the  tumult  among  the  spectators  was  at 
lengttv  appeased,  and  the  unhappy  girl  brought 
forward,  and  placed  betwixt  two  sentinels  with 
drawn  bayonets,  as  a  prisoner  at  the  bar,  whera 
she  was  to  abide  her  deliverance  for  good  or  evil, 
according  to  the  issue  of  her  trial. 


CHAPTER  XXIL 

We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  bitlag  laws — 
The  need  All  bits  and  curbs  for  hvndatrong  steeds — 
Wbirh,  for  these  fourteen  yean,  we  have  let  sleep, 
Like  to  an  o'er^own  lion  in  a  care, 
That  goM  not  out  to  prey. 

Mbabcbr  TOM  Mbaboilb. 

"  EuPHEMiA  Deans,"  said  the  presiding  Judge, 
in  an  accent  in  wliich  pity  was  blended  with  dig- 
nity, "  stand  up,  and  listen  to  the  criminal  indict- 
ment now  to  be  preferre<l  against  you." 

The  unhappy  girl,  who  had  been  stupefied  by 
the  confut^iou  through  which  the  guards  bad 
forced  a  passage,  cast  a  bewildered  look  on  the 
multitude  of  faces  around  her,  which  seemed  to 
tapestry,  as  it  were,  the  walls,  in  one  broad  slope 
from  the  ceiling  to  the  fioor,  with  human  counte- 
nances, and  instinctively  obeyed  a  command, 
which  rung  In  her  ears  like  the  trumpet  of  the 
iudgment-day. 

"Put  back  your  hair,  Effle,"  said  one  of  the 
macers.  For  her  beautiful  and  abundant  tresses  of 
long  fair  hair,  which,  according  to  the  costume  of 
the  country,  unmarried  women  were  not  allowed 
to  cover  with  any  sort  of  cap,  and  which,  alas ! 
Effle  dared  no  longer  confine  with  the  snood  or 
riband,  which  Implied  purity  of  maiden-fame,  now 
hung  unbound  and  dishevelled  over  her  face,  and 
almost  concealed  her  features.  On  receiving  tliis 
hint  from  the  attendant,  the  unfortunate  young 
woman,  with  a  hasty,  trembling,  and  apparently 
mechanical  compliance,  shaded  back  from  her  face 
her  luxuriant  locks,  and  showed  to  the  whole 
court,  excepting  one  individual,  a  cooiitenance, 
which,  though  pale  and  emaciated,  was  so  lovely 
amid  its  agony,  that  it  called  furth  a  universal 
murmur  of  compassion  and  sympathy.  Appar- 
ently the  expressive  sound  of  human  feeling  r»> 
called  the  poor  girl  from  the  stupor  of  fear,  which 
predominated  at  first  over  every  other  sensatioo, 
and  awakened  her  to  the  no  less  painful  sense  of 
shame  and  exposure  attached  to  her  present  situ- 
ation. Her  eye,  which  had  at  first  glanced  wildly 
around,  was  turned  on  the  ground ;  her  cheek, 
at  first  so  deadly  pale,  bcaan  gradually  to  be  over- 
Bpread  with  a  faint  blush,  which  increased  so 
fast,  tliat,  when  in  agony  of  shame  she  strove  to 
conceal  her  toce,  her  temples,  her  brow,  her  neck, 
nud  all  that  her  slender  fingen^  and  suuill  palms 
could  not  cover,  became  of  the  deepest  crimson. 
All  marked  and  were  moved  by  these  chancres. 
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•xeepthig  one.  It  was  old  Deans,  who,  motion- 
less in  his  seat,  and  concealed,  ap  we  have  said, 
by  the  corner  of  the  bench,  from  seeing  or  being 
seen,  did,  nerertheless,  keep  his  eyes  firmly  fixed 
on  tbe  groand,  as  if  determined  that,  by  no  possi- 
bility whatever,  woald  he  be  an  ocnlar  witness  of 
tbe  shame  of  his  honse. 

''IchabodI"  he  said  to  himwlf— '*  Ichabod  I 
my  glory  is  departed  1 " 

While  these  reflections  were  passing  thronj^h 
bis  mind,  the  indictment,  which  rets  forth  in 
technical  form  the  crime  of  which  the  panel  stood 
accaaed,  was  read  as  usual,  and  the  prisoner  was 
liilied  if  she  was  Guilty,  or  Not  Guilty. 

"Not  guilty  of  my  poor  bairuV  death,"  snld 
Effle  Deans,  in  an  accent  corresponding  in  plain- 
tire  softness  of  tone  to  the  beanty  of  her  features, 
and  wbich  was  not  heard  by  the  audience  without 
emotion. 

Tbe  presiding  Judge  next  directed  the  counsel 
to  plead  to  the  relorancy ;  that  is,  to  state  on 
either  part  the  arguments  in  point  of  law,  and 
evidence  in  point  of  flict,  against  and  in  fhvor 
of  the  criminal :  after  which  it  is  tbe  form  of 
tbe  Oonrt  to  pronounce  a  preliminary  Judgment, 
eendin:;  the  cause  to  the  cognizance  of  the  Jury, 
or  assize. 

The  counsel  for  the  crown  briefly  stated  the 
fl^nency  of  the  crime  of  infanticide,  which  had 
given  rise  to  tbe  special  statute  under  which  the 
panel  stood  indicted.  He  mentioned  the  various 
instances,  many  of  them  marked  with  circum- 
etsDces  of  atrocity,  which  had  at  length  induced 
the  Kind's  Advocate,  though  with  great  reluctance, 
to  make  the  experiment,  whether,  by  strictly  en- 
forcing the  Act  of  Parliament  which  had  been 
mode  to  prevent  such  enormities,  their  occur- 
rmce  might  be  prevented.  **  He  expected,"  he 
raid.  "*  to  be  able  to  establish  by  witnesses,  as 
well  a«i  by  the  declaration  of  the  panel  herself, 
that  sbe  was  In  tbe  state  described  by  the  statute. 
According  to  his  information,  the  panel  had  com- 
mniiicated  her  pregnancy  to  no  one,  nor  did  she 
illeiire  in  her  own  declaration  that  she  had  done 
eo.  This  secrecy  was  the  first  requisite  in  sup- 
p>^  of  the  indictment  Tbe  same  declaration  ad- 
mitted, that  she  had  borne  a  male  child,  in  cir- 
comiitancM  which  gave  but  too  much  reason  to 
believe  it  had  died  by  the  hands,  or  at  least  with 
tbe  knowledge  or  consent,  of  the  unhappy  moth- 
er. It  was  not,  however,  necessary  for  him  to 
brin?  positive  proof  that  the  panel  was  acces- 
sory to  tbe  murder,  nay,  nor  even  to  prove  that 
tbe  child  was  murdered  at  all.  It  was  sufllcient 
to  copport  tlie  indictment,  that  it  could  not  be 
fooDd.  According  to  the  stem,  but  necessary 
fcrerity  of  this  statute,  she  who  should  conceal 
ber  pr^>;nuicy,  who  should  omit  to  call  that  as- 
riftance  which  is  most  necessary  on  snch  occa- 
fioi]9,  was  held  already  to  have  meditated  the 
death  of  her  offspring,  as  an  event  most  likely  to 
be  the  consequence  of  her  culpable  and  cruel  con- 
eealment.  And  if,  under  such  circumstances,  she 
toold  Dot  alternatively  show  by  proof  that  the  io- 


fiint  had  died  a  natural  death,  or  piodnce  It  still 
in  life,  she  must,  nnder  tlie  construction  of  the 
law,  be  held  to  have  murdered  it,  and  suffer  death 
acconlingly." 

The  counsel  for  the  prisoner,  Mr.  Fairbrother, 
a  man  of  considerable  fiime  in  his  profession,  did 
not  pretend  directly  to  combat  the  arguments  of 
the  KingV  Advocate.  He  began  by  lamenting 
that  his  senior  at  the  bar,  Mr.  Longtalc,  had  boon 
suddenly  called  to  the  county  of  which  he  was 
Sheriff,  and  that  he  had  been  applied  to.  on  short 
warning,  to  give  the  panel  his  nssi^tancc  In  this 
interesting  case.  He  had  had  little  lime,  he  said, 
to  make  up  for  his  inferiority  to  his  learned 
brother  by  long  and  minute  research ;  and  ho 
wai«  afraid  bo  might  give  a  specimen  of  his  inca- 
pacity, by  being  compelled  to  admit  the  accuracy 
of  the  indictment  nnder  the  statute.  "It  was 
enough  for  their  Lordships,"  he  observed,  "to 
know,  that  such  was  the  law,  and  he  admitted 
the  Advocate  had  a  right  to  call  for  the  usual  in- 
terlocutor of  relevancy."  But  he  stated,  "  that 
when  he  came  to  establish  his  case  by  proof,  he 
trusted  to  make  out  circumstances  which  would 
satisfkctorily  elide  the  charge  in  the  libel.  His 
Olient's  story  was  a  short,  but  most  melancholy 
one.  She  was  bred  up  in  the  strictest  tenets  of 
religion  and  virtue,  the  daughter  of  a  worthy  and 
conscientious  person,  who,  in  evil  timc^,  had  es- 
tablished a  character  for  courage  and  rellgton,  by 
becoming  a  sufferer  for  conscience'  sake." 

David  Deans  gave  a  convni!»ive  slart  at  hear 
ing  himself  thus  mentioned,  and  then  resumed 
the  situation,  in  wbich,  with  his  fnce  stooped 
against  his  hands,  and  both  resting  ogainst  the 
comer  of  the  elevated  bench  uu  which  the  Judgea 
sale,  he  had  hitherto  llt>tefiefl  to  tlie  pnxjodure  In 
the  iriaL  The  Whig  lawyers  seemed  to  be  inter- 
ested ;  the  Tories  put  up  Iheir  lip. 

"  Whatever  may  be  our  difference  of  opinion," 
resumed  tbe  lawyer,  whose  business  It  was  to 
carry  his  whole  audience  with  him  if  posnible, 
'*  conceming  the  peculiar  tenets  of  tho-»c  people  " 
(here  Deans  groaned  deeply),  "  it  is  impossible  to 
deny  them  the  praise  of  sound,  and  even  rigid 
morals,  or  the  merit  of  training  np  their  children 
in  the  fear  of  God ;  and  yet  it  was  the  daughter 
of  snch  a  person  whom  a  Jury  would  shorUy  be 
called  upon,  in  the  absence  of  evidence,  and  upon 
mere  presumptions,  to  convict  of  a  crime,  more 
properly  belonging  to  a  heathen,  or  a  savage,  than 
to  a  Christian  and  clvilijsed  country.  It  was  trae," 
he  admitted,  '*  tlrni  the  excellent  nurture  and  early 
instraction  which  the  poor  girl  had  received,  had 
not  been  sufficient  to  preserve  her  fh>m  guilt  and 
error.  She  had  fhllcn  a  sacrifice  to  an  inconsid- 
erate affection  for  a  young  man  of  prepossessing 
manners,  as  he  had  been  informed,  but  of  a  very 
dangerous  and  desperate  character.  She  was 
seduced  under  promise  of  marriage  -a  promise, 
which  the  fellow  might  have,  perhaps,  done  her 
Justice  by  keeping,  had  he  not  at  that  time  iMsen 
called  upon  by  the  law  to  atone  for  a  crime,  vio- 
lent and  desperate  in  itself,  bit  wbich  became  tht 
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Dreflice  to  arolher  eventftil  history,  every  step  of 
which  was  marked  by  blood  and  guilt,  and  the 
final  termination  of  which  had  not  yet  arrived. 
He  believed  that  no  one  would  hoar  him  withoat 
surprise,  when  he  stated  that  the  fother  of  this 
Infitnt  now  amissing,  and  said  by  the  learned  Ad- 
vocate to  have  been  murdered,  was  no  other  than 
the  notorious  aeor|i;e  Robertson,  the  accomplice 
of  Wilson,  tlie  hero  of  the  memorable  escape  from 
the  Tolbooth  Church,  and,  as  no  one  knew  better 
than  his  learned  friend  the  Advocate,  the  princi- 
pal actor  In  the  Porteoua  conspiracy.'* 

*'I  am  Sony  to  Interrupt  a  counsel  in  such  a 
case  as  the  present,*'  said  the  presiding  Judge ; 
^'  but  I  must  remind  the  learned  gentleman,  that 
he  is  travelling  out  of  the  case  before  us." 

The  counsel  bowed  and  resumed.  '^  He  only 
Judged  it  necessary,'*  he  said,  "  to  mention  the 
name  and  situation  of  Robertson,  because  the 
drcurastance  In  which  that  character  was  placed, 
went  a  great  way  in  accounting  for  the  silence  on 
which  his  Majesty's  counsel  had  laid  so  much 
weight,  as  affording  proof  that  his  client  proposed 
to  allow  no  fair  play  for  Its  life,  to  tlie  helpless 
beins  whom  she  was  about  to  bring  into  the 
world.  She  had  not  announced  to  her  friends 
that  she  had  been  seduced  from  the  path  of  honor 
—and  why  had  she  not  done  so?— Because  she 
expected  daily  to  bo  restored  to  character,  by  her 
seducer  doing  her  that  Justice  which  she  knew  to 
be  In  his  power,  and  believed  to  be  In  his  inclina- 
tion. Was  It  natural— was  It  reasonable— was  it 
(kir,  to  espect,  that  she  should.  In  the  interlnt, 
become /«sto  d«  «  of  her  own  character,  and  pro- 
claim her  frailty  to  the  world,  when  she  had  every 
reason  to  expect,  that,  by  concealing  it  for  a  sea- 
son, it  mighl  be  veiled  forever?  Was  It  not,  oo 
the  contrary,  pardonable,  that,  In  such  an  emer- 
gency, a  yoiini;  woman,  In  such  a  situation, 
should  be  found  fiir  from  disposed  to  make  a  con- 
fldant  of  every  prying  gossip,  who,  with  sharp 
eyes,  and  eager  ears,  pressed  upon  her  for  an  ex- 
planation of  suspicious  Circumstances,  which  fe- 
malcH  111  the  lower— he  might  say  which  females 
of  all  ranks,  are  so  alert  in  noticing,  that  they 
sometimes  discover  them  where  they  do  not 
cxif«t  ?  Was  it  strange,  or  was  it  criminal,  that 
phe  should  have  repelled  their  Inquisitive  imper- 
tinence, with  petulant  denials  ?  The  sense  and 
feeling  of  all  who  heard  him  would  answer  direct- 
ly In  the  negative.  But  although  his  client  had 
thus  remained  silent  towards  those  to  whom  she 
was  not  called  upon  to  communicate  her  situa- 
tion,— to  whom,"  said  the  learned  gentlemen,  *'  I 
will  add,  it  would  have  been  unadvised  and  Im- 
proper in  her  to  have  done  so ;  yet,  I  trust,  I  shall 
remove  this  case  most  triumphantly  from  under 
the  statute,  and  obtain  the  unfortunate  young 
woman  an  hononiblc  dismission  from  year  Lord- 
ships* bar,  by  showing  that  she  did.  In  duo  time 
and  place,  and  to  a  person  most  fit  for  such  confi- 
dence, mention  the  calamitous  circumstances  in 
which  she  found  herself.  This  occurred  after 
Ko')ert8on's  conviction,  and  when  be  was  lying 


In  prison  In  expectation  of  the  fate  which  hit 
comrade  WUson  afterwards  sufl'ered,  and  from 
which  he  himself  so  strangely  escaped.  It  was 
then,  when  all  hopes  of  having  her  honor  repaired 
by  wedlock  vanished  from  her  eyes,— when  an 
union  with  one  In  Robert8on*s  situation.  If  still 
practicable,  might,  perhaps,  have  been  regarded 
rather  as  an  addition  to  her  disgrace,— It  was  Iha^ 
that  I  trust  to  be  able  to  prove  that  the  prisoner 
communicated  and  consulted  with  her  sister,  a 
young  woman  several  years  older  than  hcrselC,  the 
daughter  of  her  fritber.  If  I  mistake  not,  by  a  for- 
mer marrlaue,  upon  the  perils  and  distress  of  her 
unhappy  situation.** 

"  I^  indeed,  you  are  able  to  instruct  that  point, 
Mr.  Falrbrother,"  said  the  presiding  Judge 

*'  If  I  am  indeed  able  to  Instruct  that  point,  my 
Lord,*'  resumed  Mr.  Fairbrother,  *'I  trust  not 
only  to  serve  my  client,  but  to  relieve  your  Lord- 
ships fh>m  that  which  I  know  you  feel  the  most 
painful  duty  of  your  high  ofBce ;  and  to  give  all 
who  now  bear  me  the  exquisite  pleasure  of  be- 
holding a  creature  so  young,  so  ingenious,  and  so 
beautiful,  aa  she  that  is  now  at  the  bar  of  your 
Lordships'  Court,  dismissed  from  tbence  in  safety 
and  In  honor." 

This  address  seemed  to  aflTect  many  of  the 
audience,  and  was  followed  by  a  slight  murmur 
t)f  applause.  Deans,  as  he  heard  his  daughtcr*8 
beauty  and  innocent  appearance  appealed  to,  was 
Involuntarily  about  to  turn  his  eyes  towards  her; 
bat,  recollecting  himself,  he  bent  them  again  qd 
the  ground  with  stubborn  resolution. 

"Will  not  my  learned  brother,  on  the  other 
side  of  the  bar,"  continued  tlie  advocate,  after  a 
short  pause,  '*  share  In  this  general  Joy,  since,  I 
know,  while  he  discharges  his  duty  in  bringing  an 
accused  person  here,  no  one  rejoices  more  in 
their  being  f^ely  and  honorably  sent  hence  ?  My 
learned  brother  shakes  his  head  doubtfriliy  and 
lays  his  hand  on  the  panel's  declaration.  I  under- 
stand him  perfectly— he  would  Insinuate  that  the 
fiicts  now  stated  to  your  Lordships  are  inconsist- 
ent with  the  confession  of  Euphemla  Dcana  her- 
self. I  need  not  remind  your  Lordships,  that  her 
present  defence  is  no  whit  to  be  narrowed  within 
the  bounds  of  her  former  confession  ;  and  that  it 
is  not  by  any  account  which  she  may  formerly 
have  given  of  herself,  but  by  wliut  is  now  to  be 
proved  for  or  against  her,  that  she  must  ultimately 
stand  or  C&ll.  I  am  not  under  the  necessity  of  ac- 
counting for  her  choosing  to  drop  out  of  her  dec- 
laration tlie  circumstances  of  her  confession  to 
her  sister.  She  might  not  be  aware  of  its  Im- 
portance ;  she  might  be  afraid  of  implicating  her 
sister ;  she  might  even  Imve  forgotten  the  circum- 
stance entirely,  in  the  terror  and  distresa  of  mind 
incidental  to  the  arrest  of  so  young  a  creature  oo 
a  charge  so  heinous.  Any  of  these  reasons  are 
suflJcicut  to  account  for  her  having  suppressed  th« 
truth  in  this  instance,  at  whatever  risk  to  herself; 
and  I  incline  most  to  her  erroneous  fear  of  crlml 
nating  her  sister,  because  1  oheerve  she  has  had  • 
similar  tenderness  towards  her  lover  (howevei 
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mdeserred  on  his  part),  and  baa  never  once 
mentioned  Sobertaoo's  name  from  beginning  to 
end  of  her  declaratioa 

**  Bat,  my  Lords,*'  contlnaed  fairbrothor,  "  I 
am  aware  the  King's  Advocate  wUl  expect  me  to 
show,  that  the  proof  I  offer  i«  consistent  with 
other  circnmatancea  of  the  case,  which  I  do  not 
and  cannot  deny.  He  will  demand  of  me  how 
S(Be  Dcans'a  confession  to  her  alster,  previoos  to 
berdeliTery,  is  reconcilable  with  the  mystery  of 
the  birth,— with  the  disappearance,  perhaps  the 
murder  (for  I  will  not  deny  a  possibility  which  I 
cannot  disprore)  of  the  Inflmt  My  Lords,  the 
explanation  ofthls  is  to  be  found  in  the  placa- 
bility, perchance,  I  may  say,  in  the  fhcillty  and 
plitbility,  of  the  female  sex.  The  dtOds  Ama- 
rytUdig  ira^  as  yonr  Lordships  well  know,  are 
easily  appeased;  nor  is  it  possible  to  conceive  a 
woman  so  atrociously  offended  by  the  man  whom 
she  baa  loved,  bot  what  she  will  retain  a  ftand  of 
Ibcgiveneas,  upon  which  his  penitence,  whether 
z«al  or  alliBcted,  may  draw  largely,  with  a  certainty 
that  his  bills  will  be  answered.  We  can  prove, 
by  a  letter  produced  in  evidence,  that  this  villain 
Bobertson,  ftom  the  bottom  of  the  dungeon 
whence  he  already  probably  meditated  the  escape, 
which  he  aOerwards  accomplished  by  the  assist- 
ance of  his  comrade,  contrived  to  exercise  au- 
thority over  the  mind,  and  to  direct  the  motions, 
of  this  unhappy  girl.  It  was  in  compliance  with 
his  injunctions,  expressed  in  that  letter,  that  the 
panel  was  prevailed  upon  to  alter  the  line  of  con- 
dact  which  her  own  better  thoughts  had  sug- 
gested; and,  instead  of  resorting,  when  her  time 
of  travail  approached,  to  the  protection  of  her 
own  funily,  was  induced  to  conflde  herself  to  the 
charge  of  some  vilo  agent  of  this  nefhrious  se- 
ducer, and  by  her  conducted  to  one  of  those 
loHtary  and  secret  purlieus  of  villany,  which,  to 
the  Khame  of  our  police,  stiU  are  suffered  to  exist 
in  the  suburbs  of  this  city,  where,  with  the  assist' 
anoe,  and  under  the  charge,  of  a  person  of  her 
own  sex,  she  bore  a  male-child,  under  circum- 
stances which  added  treble  bitterness  to  the  wo 
deDoonced  against  our  original  mother.  What 
pttfpose  Bobertson  bad  in  all  this,  it  is  hard  to 
tell,  or  even  to  guess.  He  may  have  meant  to 
marry  the  gr^rl,  for  her  fhther  is  a  man  of  sub- 
itance.  But,  for  the  termination  of  the  story, 
«Dd  the  conduct  of  tiie  woman  whom  he  had 
placed  about  the  person  of  Buphemia  Deans,  it  is 
Mia  more  difDcnlt  to  account.  The  unforiunate 
young  woman  was  visited  by  the  fever  incidental 
to  her  situation.  In  this  fever  she  appears  to 
kare  been  deceived  by  the  person  that  waited  on 
bo,  and,  on  recovering  her  senses,  she  found  that 
ihe  was  ehOdlets  in  that  abode  of  misery.  Her 
infeat  had  been  carried  off,  perhaps  for  the  worst 
purposes,  by  the  wretch  that  waited  on  her. 
It  may  have  been  murdered,  for  what  I  can 
ten." 

He  was  bere  interrupted  by  a  piercing  shriek, 
ottered  by  the  unfortunate  prisoner.  She  was 
with  difficulty  brought  to  compose  herself.    Her 


counsel  availed  himself  of  the  tragical  Intermp 
tion.  to  close  bio  pleading  with  effect. 

*'  My  Lords,"  said  he,  "  in  tlint  piteous  cry  yos 
heard  the  eloquence  of  maternal  affection,  fai 
surpassing  the  force  of  my  poor  words— Racha 
weeping  for  her  children  1  Natnre  herself  heart 
testimony  in  favor  of  the  tenderness  and  acute- 
uess  of  the  piisoner's  parental  feelings.  I  wiJ 
not  dishonor  her  plea  by  adding  a  word  more." 

''  Heard  ye  ever  the  like  o'  that.  Laird  *  "  said 
Saddletree  to  Dumbledikes,  when  the  counsel  bad 
ended  his  speech.  "  ITiero's  a  chlcld  can  spin  a 
mnckle  pirn  out  of  a  wee  tait  of  tow  I  Deil  haet 
he  kens  mair  about  it  than  what's  in  the  declara- 
tion, and  a  surmise  that  Jeanie  Deans  snld  hae 
been  able  tn  say  something  nbont  her  sister's 
situation,  whilk  surmise,  Mr.  Crosnmyloof  says, 
rests  on  sma'  authority.  And  he's  cleckit  this 
great  muckle  bird  out  o'  this  wee  egj,'  1  He  couM 
wile  the  very  flounders  out  o'  the  Firth.— What 
garr'd  my  tother  no  send  me  to  Utrecht  T— But 
whisht,  the  CJourt  Is  gaun  to  pronounce  the  inter- 
locutor of  relevancy." 

And  accordingly  the  Judges,  after  a  few  worda, 
recorded  their  Judgment,  which  bore,  that  the 
indictment,  if  proved,  was  relevant  to  infer  the 
pains  of  law :  And  that  the  defence,  that  the  panel 
had  communicated  her  situation  to  her  sister, 
was  a  relevant  defence :  And,  finally,  appointed 
the  said  Indictment  and  defence  to  be  submitted 
to  the  Judgment  of  an  assize. 


CHAPTER  XXIIL 

Uott  ligbtooiu  judge!  •  MoteaM.— Com*,  prrpsr*. 

Mbschamt  or  Vknics. 

It  Is  by  no  means  my  Intention  to  describe 
minutely  the  forms  of  a  Scottish  criminal  trial, 
nor  am  I  sure  that  I  could  draw  up  an  account  so 
intelligible  and  accurate  as  to  abide  the  criticism 
of  the  gentlemen  of  the  long  robe.  It  is  enough 
to  say  that  the  Jury  was  impanelled,  and  the  case 
proceeded.  The  prisoner  was  aj:aln  required  to 
plead  to  the  cliarge,  and  she  again  replied,  '*  Not 
Ouilty,"  in  the  same  heart-thrilling  tone  as  be- 
fore. 

The  crown  counsel  then  called  two  or  three 
female  witnesses,  by  whose  testimony  It  was 
esUblished  that  Eflle's  situation  had  been  re- 
marked by  them,  that  they  had  taxed  her  with  the 
fltct,  and  that  her  answers  had  amounted  to  an 
angry  and  petulant  denial  of  what  they  chai^ged 
her  with.  But,  us  very  frequently  happens,  the 
declaration  of  the  panel  or  accused  party  herself, 
was  the  evidence  which  bore  hardest  upon  her 
case. 

In  the  event  of  these  tales  ever  finding  their 
way  across  the  Border,  it  may  be  proper  to  ap- 
prise the  southern  reader  th%t  it  is  the  practice  in 
Scotland,  on  apprehending  a  suspected  person, 
to  subject  him  to  a  judirial  examination  before  a 
magistrate.  Ho  Is  not  compdleti  to  answer  any 
of  the  questions  asked  of  liira,  but  may  remalv 
silent  if  he  sees  it  h'u  interest  to  do  so.      But 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


106 


WA  VERLEY  NO  VEL8. 


whatever  answers  he  choopes  to  give  are  formally 
written  down,  and  being  anhscribed  by  himBcIf 
and  the  mai^gtrate,  are  prodnced  against  the 
aocosed  In  case  of  his  being  brought  to  trial.  Tt 
In  true,  that  these  declarations  are  not  produced 
aa  being  In  themselves  evidence  properly  so 
called,  but  only  as  adminicles  of  testimony,  tend- 
ing to  corroborate  what  is  considered  as  legpd  and 
proper  evidence,  Notwithstanding  this  nice  dis- 
tinction, however.  Introduced  by  lawyers  to  rec- 
oncile tills  procedure  to  their  own  general  rule, 
that  a  roan  cannot  be  required  to  bear  witness 
against  himself,  it,  neverthelefis,  u^tially  happens 
that  these  declarations  become  the  moans  of  con- 
demning the  accused,  as  It  were,  out  of  their  own 
mouths.  The  prisoner,  upon  these  previous 
examinations,  has  indeed  the  privilege  of  remain- 
ing silent  if  he  pleases ;  but  every  man  neces- 
sarily feels  that  a  refusal  to  answer  natural  and 
pertinent  interrogatories,  put  by  Judicial  authori- 
ty, is  in  itself  a  strong  proof  of  guilt,  and  will  cer- 
tainly lead  to  his  being  committed  to  prison  :  and 
few  can  renounce  the  hope  of  obtaining  liberty, 
by  giving  some  specious  account  of  themselves, 
and  showing  apparent  frankness  in  explaining 
their  motives  and  accounting  for  their  conduct. 
It  therefore  seldom  happens  that  the  prisoner 
reftisea  to  give  a  Judicial  declaration,  in  which, 
nevertheless,  either  by  letting  out  too  much  of  the 
truth,  or  by  endeavoring  to  substitute  a  fictitious 
story,  he  almost  always  exposes  himself  to  sus- 
picion and  to  contradictions,  which  weigh  heavily 
in  the  minds  of  the  Jury. 

The  declaration  of  Effle  Deans  was  uttered  ou 
other  principles,  and  the  following  is  a  sketch  of 
Its  contents,  given  in  the  Judicial  form,  in  which 
they  may  still  be  found  in  the  Books  of  Ad- 
Journal. 

The  declarant  admitted  a  criminal  intrigue 
with  an  individual  whose  name  she  desired  to 
conceal.  "Being  interrogated,  what  her  reason 
was  for  secrecy  on  this  point  ?  She  declared  that 
she  bad  no  right  to  blame  that  person's  conduct 
more  than  she  did  her  own,  and  that  she  was  will- 
ing to  confess  her  own  faults,  but  not  to  say  any- 
thing which  might  criminate  the  abs^ent.  Inter- 
rogated, if  she  confessed  her  situation  to  any  one, 
or  made  any  preparation  for  her  confinement? 
Declares,  she  did  not.  And  being  Interrogated, 
why  she  forbore  to  take  steps  w4)lch  her  situation 
so  peremptorily  required?  Declares,  she  was 
ashamed  to  tell  her  friends,  and  she  trusted  the 
person  she  has  mentioned  would  provide  for  her 
and  tl)e  infont.  Interrogated,  if  he  did  so  f  De- 
clares, that  he  did  not  do  so  personally ;  bnt  that 
it  was  not  his  foult,  for  that  the  declarant  is  con- 
vinced he  would  have  laid  down  his  life  sooner 
than  the  balm  or  she  had  come  to  harm.  Interro- 
gated, what  prevented  him  fh>m  keeping  his 
promise?  Declares,  that  It  was  Impossible  for 
him  to  do  so,  he  being  under  trouble  at  the  time, 
and  declines  farther  answer  to  this  question.  In- 
terrogated where  she  was  from  the  period  she 
left  her  master,  Mr.  Saddletree's  family,  until  Ucf 


appearance  at  her  flather's,  at  St  Loonn-rl's,  tlK 
day  before  she  was  apprehended  ?  Declared,  she 
docs  not  remember.  And,  on  the  Interrogatory 
being  repeated,  declares  she  does  not  mind  mnckla 
about  It,  for  she  was  very  111.  On  the  question 
being  again  repeated,  she  declares  she  will  tell 
the  truth.  If  It  should  be  the  undoing  of  her,  so 
long  as  she  is  not  asked  to  tell  on  other  folk ;  and 
admits,  that  she  passed  that  interval  of  time  in 
the  lodging  of  a  woman,  an  acquaintance  of  that 
person  who  had  wished  her  to  that  place  to  be  deliv- 
ered, and  that  she  was  there  delivered  accordingly 
of  a  male  child.  Interrogated,  what  was  the 
name  of  that  person  ?  Declares  and  reftises  to 
answer  this  question.  Interrogated,  where  she 
lives?  Declares,  she  has  no  certainty,  for  that 
she  was  taken  to  the  lodging  aforesaid  under 
cloud  of  night.  Interrogated,  if  the  lodging  was 
in  the  city  or  suburbs  ?  Declares  and  refuses  to 
answer  that  question.  Interrogated,  whether, 
when  she  left  the  house  of  Mr.  Saddletree,  she 
went  up  or  down  the  street?  Declares  and 
refuses  to  answer  the  question.  Interrogated, 
whether  she  liad  ever  seen  the  woman  before  she 
was  wished  to  her,  as  she  termed  it,  by  the  pcr^ 
son  whose  name  she  refuses  to  answer  ?  Declares 
and  replies,  not  to  her  knowledge.  Interrogated, 
whether  this  woman  was  introduced  to  her  by  the 
said  person  verbally,  or  by  word  of  month  ?  De- 
clares, she  has  no  ft'cedom  to  answer  this  ques- 
tion. Interrogated,  If  the  dilld  was  alive  when 
It  was  bom  ?  Declares,  that— God  help  her  and 
itl— it  certainly  was  alive.  Interrogated,  if  it 
died  a  natural  death  after  birth  ?  Declares,  not 
to  her  knowledge.  Interrogated,  where  it  now 
is  ?  Declares,  she  would  give  her  right  hand  to 
ken,  but  that  she  never  hopes  to  see  mair  than 
the  banes  of  it.  And  being  interrogated,  why 
she  supposes  it  Is  now  dead  ?  the  declarant  wept 
bitterly  and  made  no  answer.  Interrogated,  if 
the  woman,  in  whose  lodging  she  was,  seemed 
to  be  a  fit  pei^n  to  be  with  her  In  that  sit- 
uation ?  Declares,  she  might  be  fit  enough 
for  skill,  but  that  she  was  an  hard-hearted 
bad  woman.  Interrogated,  if  there  was  any 
other  person  In  the  lodging  excepting  them- 
selves two  ?  Declares,  that  she  thinks  there  was 
another  woman ;  but  her  hoAd  was  so  carried  with 
pain  of  body  and  trouble  of  mind,  that  she  mind- 
ed her  very  little.  Interrogated,  when  the  child 
was  taken  away  from  her?  Declared,  that  she 
fell  in  a  fever,  and  was  light-headed,  and  when 
she  came  to  her  own  mind,  the  woman  told  her 
the  balm  was  dead ;  and  that  the  declarant  an- 
swered. If  It  was  dead.  It  had  had  foul  play.  That, 
thereupon,  the  woman  was  very  aair  on  her,  and 
gave  her  mnch  111  language ;  and  that  the  depo- 
nent was  Arlghtened,  and  crawled  out  of  the  house 
when  her  back  was  turned,  and  went  home  to  SU 
Leonardos  Crags,  as  well  as  a  woman  in  her  con- 
dition dought*  Interrogated,  why  she  did  not 
tell  her  story  to  her  sister  and  father,  and  get  force 
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to  search  the  bonse  for  her  child,  dead  or  alive  ? 
Declarea,  it  was  her  purpose  to  do  so,  but  she  had 
not  time.  Interrogated,  why  she  now  conceals 
Uie  name  of  the  woman,  and  the  place  of  her 
abode  ?  The  declarant  remained  ailent  for  a  time, 
and  then  eaid,  that  to  do  so  could  not  repair  the 
ekaith  that  was  done,  but  might  be  the  occasion 
of  more.  Interrogated,  whether  she  liad  herself, 
at  anj  tbne,  had  any  purpose  of  pultlns  away  the 
child  by  yiolence?  Declares,  ncTer;  so  might 
(^d  he  merciful  to  her— and  then  again  declares,, 
never,  when  she  was  in  her  perfect  senses ;  but 
u-iiai  bad  thoughts  the  Enemy  mitrht  put  into  her 
brain  when  she  was  out  of  herself,  she  cannot 
an«Y7er.  And  again  solemnly  interrogated,  de- 
clare*, that  she  would  have  been  drawn  with  wild 
horf  ss,  rather  than  have  touched  the  balm  with 
an  onmotherly  hand.  Interrogated,  declares,  that 
anioog  the  ill-language  the  woman  gave  her,  she 
did  ray  sore  enough  ttiat  the  declarant  had  hurt 
the  bairn  when  she  was  in  the  brain  fever;  but 
that  the  declarant  does  not  believe  that  she  said 
this  from  any  other  cause  than  to  frighten  her,  and 
male  her  be  silent  Interrogated,  what  else  the 
woiian  said  to  her?  Declares,  that  when  the 
detAont  cried  lond  for  her  bairn,  and  was  lllce  to 
raito  the  neighbors,  the  woman  threatened  her, 
tbtttbey  that  con  Id  stop  the  wean's  skirling  would 
stop  here,  if  she  did  not  keep  a'  the  lonnder.* 
Aod  that  this  threat,  with  the  manner  of  the 
woman,  made  the  declarant  conclade,  that  the 
b^hn's  life  was  gone,  and  her  own  in  danger,  for 
tlat  the  woman  was  a  desperate  bad  woman,  as 
il«  declarant  judged  from  the  language  she  nsed. 
hrterrogated,  declares,  that  the  fever  and  delirium 
▼ere  brooght  on  her  by  hearing  l>ad  news,  snd- 
d^Dlf  told  to  her,  bat  refuses  to  say  what  the  said 
Dews  related  to.  Interrogated,  why  she  does  not 
['OMT  communicate  these  particular?,  which  might, 
rerbaps.  enable  the  raa^^strate  to  ascertain  wheth- 
er tbe  child  is  living  or  dead ;  and  requested  to 
obeer^-e,  that  her  refusing  to  do  so  exposes  her 
ovn Ilfb,  and kares  the  child  in  bad  hands;  as 
al^  that  her  present  refusal  to  answer  on  such 
poiots,  is  inconsistent  with  her  alleged  intention 
to  make  a  clean  breast  to  her  sister?  Declares, 
tbu  she  kens  the  balm  Is  now  dead,  or,  if  living, 
tbenisone  thatwIU  look  after  it;  that  for  her 
own  living  or  dying,  she  is  in  Qod's  hands,  who 
^WB  her  innocence  of  harming  her  balm  with 
berwill  or  knowl«xige;  and  that  she  has  altered 
ha  resolution  of  speaking  out,  which  she  enters 
taioed  when  sbe  left  tbe  woman's  lodging,  on  ac- 
coimt  of  a  matter  which  she  has  since  learned. 
And  declaree,  in  general,  that  she  is  wearied,  and 
win  answer  no  more  questions  at  this  time.^* 

Upon  a  subeeqaent  examination,  Buphemia 
I>fians  adhered  to  the  declaration  she  had  formerly 
iiude,  with  this  addition,  that  a  paper  found  in 
her  tnmk  being  shown  to  her,  she  admitted  that 
It  contained  the  credentials,  in  consequence  of 
which  she  resigned  lierself  to  the  conduct  of  the 

•<.«.,  the  qaktcr. 


woman  at  whose  lodgings  she  was'delivural  of 
the  child.    Its  tenor  ran  thus  :— 

"  Dearest  EFFrE,— I  have  gotten  the  means 
to  send  to  you  by  a  woman  who  is  well  qnalided 
to  assist  you  in  your  approaching  strcighf ;  nhe  Is 
not  what  \  could  wish  her,  but  I  cannot  do  better 
for  you  in  my  present  condition.  I  am  obliged  to 
tmst  to  her  in  this  present  caUmity,  for  myself  and 
you  too.  I  hope  for  the  best,  thoush  I  am  now  in 
a  sore  pinch ;  yet  thought  is  free— I  think  Hnndie 
Dandle  and  I  may  queer  the  stifler  *  for  all  that  is 
come  and  gone.  You  will  be  angry  fur  me  writing 
this,  to  my  little  Cameronlan  Lily;  but  if  I  can 
but  live  to  be  a  comfort  to  yon,  and  a  father  to 
your  babie,  you  will  have  plenty  of  time  to  scold. 
— Once  more,  let  none  know  your  counsel— my  life 
depends  on  this  hag,  d — n  her — she  is  l>oth  deep 
and  dangerous,  bat  she  has  more  wiles  and  wit 
than  ever  were  in  a  beldam's  head,  and  has  cause 
to  be  true  to  me.  Farewell,  xo:^  Lily— Do  not 
droop  on  my  account— in  a  week  I  will  be  yours 
or  no  more  my  own.'* 

Then  followed  a  postscript.  "  If  they  mtist 
truss  me,  I  will  repent  of  nothing  so  much,  even 
at  the  last  hard  pinch,  as  of  the  injury  I  have  done 
my  Lily." 

£ffle  refhsed  to  say  from  whom  she  had  re- 
ceived this  letter,  but  enourh  of  the  story  was 
now  known,  to  ascertain  that  it  came  from  Uobert- 
son ;  and  from  the  date,  it  appeared  to  have  l>eeu 
written  abont  the  time  when  Andrew  Wilson 
(called  for  a  nickname  Handio  Dandle)  and  he 
were  meditating  their  first  abortive  attempt  to 
escape,  which  miscarried  in  the  manner  mentioned 
in  the  beginning  of  this  history. 

The  evidence  of  the  Crown  being  concluded, 
the  counsel  for  the  prisoner  began  to  lead  a  proof 
in  her  defence.  The  first  witnesses  were  exam- 
ined upon  the  girl's  character.  All  gave  her  an 
excellent  one,  but  none  with  more  feeling  thnn 
worthy  Mrs.  Saddletree,  who,  with  the  tears  on 
her  cheeks,  declared,  that  she  could  not  have  had 
a  higher  opinion  of  Effie  Deans,  nor  a  more  sin- 
cere regard  for  her,  if  she  had  been  her  own 
daughter.  All  present  gave  the  honest  womnn 
credit  for  her  goodness  of  heart,  excepting  her 
husband,  who  whispered  to  Dumbicdikes,  ''That 
Nichil  Novit  of  yours  is  bat  a  raw  band  at  leadin» 
evidence,  I'm  thinking  What  signified  his  bring- 
ing a  woman  here  to  snotter  and  snivel,  and  bather 
their  Lordships  ?  He  should  hae  ceeted  me,  sir, 
and  I  should  hae  glen  them  sic  a  screed  o'  testi- 
mony, they  shonldna  hae  touched  a  hair  o'  her 
head." 

"  Hadna  ye  better  get  up  and  try't  yet  ?  "  oald 
the  Laird.    *'  I'll  nuik  a  sign  to  Novit,*' 

"  Na,  na,*'  said  Saddletree,  "  thank  ye  for  mo- 
thing,  neighbor— that  would  be  ultroneous  evi 
dence,  and  I  ken  what  belangs  to  that ;  but  NicnL 

*  Avoid  the  Kallowfl. 
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Novit  raid  hae  had  me  ceeteJ  dtbOo  tempore^ 
And  wiping  his  mouth  with  hi 9  silk  handlcercbief 
wf  th  great  importance,  he  resumed  the  port  and 
manner  of  an  cdifled  and  intelligent  auditor. 

Mr.  Fairbrother  now  premised,  in  a  few  words, 
*Hbat  he  meant  to  bring  forward  his  most  impor- 
ant  witness,  upon  whose  evidence  the  cause  must 
in  a  great  measure  depend.  What  his  client  was, 
ihey  had  learned  from  the  preceding  witness ;  and 
so  for  as  general  character,  given  in  the  most  for- 
cible terms,  and  even  with  tears,  could  interest 
every  one  in  her  Rite,  she  had  already  gained  that 
advantage.  It  was  necessary,  he  admitted,  that 
he  shonld  produce  more  positive  testimony  of  her 
innocence  than  what  arose  out  of  general  charac- 
ter, and  this  he  undertook  to  do  by  the  month  of 
the  person  to  whom  she  had  communicated  her 
situation— by  the  month  of  her  natnral  counsellor 
and  guardian— her  sister.— Macer,  call  into  court, 
Jean,  or  Jeanie  Deans,  daughter  of  David  Deans, 
cowfeeder,  at  St.  Leonard's  Crags." 

When  he  uttered  these  words,  the  poor  pris- 
oner instantly  started  up,  and  stretched  herself 
half-way  over  the  bar,  towards  the  side  at  which 
her  sister  was  to  enter.  And  when,  slowly  fol- 
lowing the  officer,  the  witness  advanced  to  the 
fiiot  of  the  Uble,  Effie,  with  the  whole  expression 
of  her  countenance  altered,  from  that  of  confhsed 
shame  and  dismay,  to  an  eager,  imploring,  and  al- 
most ecstatic  earnestness  of  entreaty,  with  out- 
stretched hands,  hair  streaming  back,  eyes 
raised  eagerly  to  her  sister's  fiice,  and  glistening 
through  tears,  exclaimed,  in  a  tone  which  went 
through  the  heart  of  all  who  heard  her, — ''O 
Jeanie,  Jeanie,  save  me,  save  me  I " 

With  a  diflerent  feeling,  yet  equally  appropri- 
ate to  his  proud  and  self-dependent  character, 
old  Deans  drew  himself  still  fiurther  nnder  the  cover 
nfthe  bench ;  so  that  when  Jeanie,  as  she  entered 
the  court,  cast  a  timid  glance  towards  the  place  at 
which  she  had  left  him  seated,  his  venerable 
figure  was  no  longer  visible.  He  sate  down  on  the 
other  side  of  Dumbiediked,  wrung  his  hand  hard, 
and  whispered,  ^^  Ah,  Laird,  this  is  the  warst  of  a' 
—if  I  can  but  win  ower  this  part— I  feel  my  head 
nnco  dizzy ;  but  my  Master  is  strong  in  his  ser- 
vant's weakness."  After  a  moment's  mental 
prayer,  he  again  started  up.  as  ifimpatient  of  con- 
tinuing in  any  one  posture,  and  gradually  edged 
himt*elf  forward  towards  the  place  he  had  Just 
quitted. 

Jeanie  in  the  meantime  had  advanced  to  the 
bottom  of  the  table,  when,  unable  to  resist  the 
impulse  of  affection,  she  suddenly  extended  her 
liand  to  her  sister.  Effie  was  Just  within  the  dis- 
tance that  she  could  seize  it  with  both  hers,  press 
it  to  her  mouth,  cover  it  with  kissee,  and  bathe  it 
in  tears,  with  the  fond  devotion  that  a  Catholic 
would  pay  to  a  guardian  saint  descended  for  his 
while  safety ;  Jeanie,  hiding  her  own  fhce  with  her 
other  hand,  wept  bitterly.  The  si^'ht  would  have 
moved  a  heart  of  stone,  much  more  of  flesh  and 
blood.  Many  of  the  spectators  shed  tears,  and  it 
was  some  time  before  the  presiding  Judge  hlm- 


Belf  could  so  ftu>  subdue  his  emotion,  as  to  reqnesf 
the  witness  to  compose  herself,  and  thd  prisoner 
to  forbear  those  marks  of  eager  affection,  which, 
however  natnral,  could  not  be  permitted  at  thai 
time,  and  in  that  presence. 

The  solemn  oath, — '*  the  truth  to  tell,  and  no 
truth  to  conceal,  as  far  as  she  knew  or  should  be 
asked,"  was  then  administered  by  the  Judge  **  ia 
the  name  of  God,  and  as  the  witness  shonld  an- 
swer to  God  at  the  great  day  of  judgment ; "  an 
awful  adjuration,  which  seldom  fails  to  make  im- 
pression even  on  the  most  hardened  characters 
and  to  strike  with  fear  even  the  most  opright 
Jeanie,  educated  in  deep  and  devout  reverence 
for  the  name  and  attributes  of  the  Deity,  was,  b^ 
the  solemnity  of  a  direct  appeal  to  his  perron  and 
Justice,  awed,  but  at  the  same  time  elevated 
above  all  considerations,  save  those  which  she 
could,  with  a  clear  conscience,  call  Hm  to  wit- 
ness. She  repeated  the  form  in  a  low  and  rever* 
ent,  but  distinct  tone  of  voice,  after  the  Judge,  to 
whom,  and  not  to  any  inferior  officer  of  the  Ooort, 
the  task  is  assigned  in  Scotland  of  directing  the 
witness  in  that  solemn  appeal,  which  is  the  sanc- 
tion of  his  testimony. 

When  the  Judge  had  flnidhed  the  established 
form,  he  added  in  a  feeling,  but  yet  a  monitory 
tone,  an  advice,  which  the  circumstances  ap- 
peared to  him  to  call  for. 

**  Toung  woman,"  these  were  his  words,  **  yoii 
come  before  this  Court  in  circumstances,  which 
it  would  be  worse  than  cruel  not  to  pity  and  to 
sympathize  with.  Yet  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  yoa 
that  the  truth,  whatever  its  consequences  may  be, 
the  truth  is  what  you  owe  to  your  country,  and  to 
that  God  whose  word  is  truth,  and  whose  name 
yon  have  now  invoked.  Use  your  own  time  In 
answering  the  questions  that  gentleman  "  (point- 
ing to  the  counsel)  '*  shall  put  to  yon.— But  re- 
member, that  what  you  may  be  tempted  to  say 
beyond  what  is  the  actual  truth,  you  most 
answer  both  here  and  hereafter." 

The  usual  questions  were  then  put  to  her: — 
Whether  any  one  had  instructed  her  what  evi- 
dence she  had  to  deliver  ?  Whether  any  one  had 
given  or  promised  her  any  good  deed,  hire,  or  re- 
ward for  her  testimony  ?  Whether  she  had  any 
malice  or  ill-will  towards  his  Mi^sty's  Advocate, 
being  the  party  against  whom  she  was  cited  as  a 
witness  ?  To  which  qucjstions  she  successively 
answered  by  a  quiet  negative.  But  their  tenor 
gave  great  scandal  and  offence  to  her  father,  whu 
was  not  aware  that  they  are  put  to  eveiy  witness 
as  a  matter  of  form. 

**Na,  na,"  he  exdaimed,  loud  enough  to  be 
heard,  '*  my  bairn  is  no  like  the  widow  of  Tekoah 
— nae  man  has  puttcn  words  into  her  mouth." 

One  of  the  Judy^es,  better  acquainted  perhaps 
virith  the  Books  of  Adjournal  than  with  the  Book 
of  Samuel,  was  disposed  to  make  some  instant  in- 
quiry after  this  Widow  of  Tekoah,  who,  as  he 
construed  the  matter,  had  been  tampering  with 
the  evidence.  But  the  presiding  Judge,  better 
versed  in   Scripture  history,  whispered  to  his 
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iMraed  brother  the  oeceMary  ezplanaUoD ;  and 
the  paate  occa»ioned  by  this  iiilttake,  bad  the 
good  off^t  of  girlng  Jeantc  Dean«  time  to  collect 
her  spirits  (br  the  painful  task  she  had  to  pel^ 
form. 

Pairbrother,  wboee  practice  and  intelligence 
were  considerable,  eaw  the  necessity  of  letting  the 
witocee  compose  herself.  In  hit  heart  he  sus- 
pected that  she  came  to  bear  ftdse  witness  In  her 
Bteter's  cause. 

"  But  that  is  her  own  affair,"  thought  Fair- 
brother ;  ^*  and  it  is  ray  business  to  see  that  she  has 
pleoty  of  time  to  r^ain  composure,  and  to  deliver 
her  erideuce,  be  it  true,  or  be  it  false— oofea^ 

Acconlingly,  be  commenced  his  interrogatories 
with  oninterestiug  questions,  which  admitted  of 
iuglant  reply. 

''Too  are,  I  think,  the  sister  of  the  pris- 
oner?'* 

"Yes,  sir.** 

"Not  the  ftail  sister,  however  ?  " 

"No,  sir— we  arc  by  different  mothers." 

"Tme;  and  yon  are,  I  think,  several  years 
older  tiian  your  sister?  " 

"Yc8,eir,"  &c. 

After  the  Advocate  had  conceived  that,  by 
these  preliminary  and  unimportant  questions,  he 
bad  familiarized  the  witness  with  the  situation 
Id  which  she  stood,  he  asked,  "  whether  she  had 
not  remarked  her  sister's  state  of  health  to  be 
altered,  during  the  hitter  part  of  the  term  when 
ehe  bad  lived  with  Mrs.  Saddletree  T 

Jeanie  answered  in  the  affirmative. 

"And  she  told  you  the  cause  of  it,  my  dear,  I 
Rippose  ? "  said  Fairbrother  in  an  easy,  and,  as 
one  may  say,  an  iqdoctlve  sort  of  tone. 

"I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  my  brother,**  said 
the  Crown  Counsel,  rising ;  **  but  I  am  in  your 
Lordships*  judgment,  whether  this  be  not  a  lead- 
ing qnestion  ?  ** 

''If  this  point  is  to  be  debated,**  said  the  pre- 
liding  Jud;re,  **  the  witness  most  be  removed.** 

For  the  Scottish  lawyers  regard  with  a  sacred 
^  scrupulous  horror  every  question  so  shaped 
by  the  counsel  examining,  as  to  convey  to  a  wit- 
nets  the  least  intimation  of  the  nature  of  the 
aofwer  which  is  desired  from  him.  These 
fcruploi',  though  founded  on  an  excellent  prlnci- 
pK  ire  sometimes  carried  to  an  absurd  pitch  of 
oioetj,  especially  as  it  is  generally  easy  for  a  law- 
jer  who  has  his  wits  about  him  to  elude  the 
objection.  Fairbrother  did  so  in  the  present 
cMe. 

"It  is  not  necessary  to  waste  the  time  of  the 
Coart,  my  Lord ;  since  the  King*s  Ck>nnsel  thinks 
it  wwth  while  to  object  to  the  form  of  my  qnes- 
twn,  I  will  shape  it  otherwise.  —  Pmy,  young 
woman,  did  you  ask  your  sister  any  question 
when  you  observed  her  looking  unwell?— take 
wonee-speak  out.** 

"^ I  asked  her,*'  replied  Jeanto,  '*what  ailed 
her.** 

"Very  weU—take  your  own  time— and  what 


was  the  answer  she  made  ?  **  continued  Mr.  Fair- 
brother. 

Jeanie  was  silent,  and  looked  deadly  pale.  It 
was  not  that  she  at  any  one  instant  entertained 
an  idea  of  the  possibility  of  prevarication— it  was 
the  natural  hesitation  to  extinguish  the  but  spark 
of  hope  tliat  remained  for  her  sister. 

**Take  courage,  young  woman,**  said  Fair- 
brother,— ''I  asked  what  your  sister  said  ailed 
her  when  you  inquired  ?  ** 

*' Nothing,'*  answered  Jeanie,  with  i  faint 
voice,  which  was  yet  heard  distinctly  in  ihe  most 
distant  comer  of  the  Court-room,— such  an  awfUl 
and  profound  silence  had  l)een  preserved  during 
the  anxious  interval,  which  had  interposed  be- 
twixt the  lawyer's  question  and  the  answer  of  the 
witness. 

Fairbiother*s  countenance  fell ;  but  with  that 
ready  presence  of  mind,  which  is  as  useful  in 
civil  as  in  military  emergencies,  he  immedUtely 
rallied.— '* Nothing ?  True;  you  mean  nottiing 
hifirH—'bui  when  you  aaked  her  again,  did  shf« 
not  tell  you  what  ailed  her  ?  *' 

The  question  was  put  in  a  tooe  meant  to  make 
her  comprehend  the  importance  of  her  answer, 
had  she  not  been  already  aware  of  it.  The  ice 
was  broken,  however,  and,  with  less  pause  than 
at  Urst,  she  now  replied,— '' Alack  I  alack!  she 
never  breathed  word  to  me  about  it.** 

A  deep  groan  passed  through  the  Court  It 
was  echoed  by  one  deeper  and  more  agonized 
from  the  unfortunate  fkthcr.  The  hope,  to  which 
iinconscionsly,  and  in  spite  of  himself,  he  had 
still  secretly  clung,  had  now  dissolved,  and  the 
venerable  old  man  fell  forward  senseless  on  the 
floor  of  the  Court-house,  with  his  head  at  the  foot 
of  his  terrified  daughter.  The  unfortunate  pris- 
oner, with  impotent  passion,  strove  with  tlie 
guards  betwixt  whom  she  was  placed.  *'Let  mo 
gang  to  my  fhther  I— I  will  gantr  to  him— I  will 
gang  to  him — he  is  dead— he  is  killed— I  bae 
killed  him  I  '*  she  repeated,  in  frenzied  tones  of 
grief,  which  those  who  heard  them  did  not 
speedily  forget. 

Bven  in  this  moment  of  agony  and  general 
confhsion,  Jeanie  did  not  lose  that  superiority, 
which  a  deep  and  firm  mind  assures  to  its  posses- 
sor, under  the  most  trying  circumstances. 

*'  He  is  my  &thcr— he  is  our  Ibthnr,**  she  mild- 
ly repeated  to  those  who  endeavored  to  separate 
them,  as  she  stooped, — shaded  aside  his  gray 
hairs,  and  began  assiduously  to  chafe  his  temples. 

The  Judge,  after  repeatedly  wiping  his  eyes, 
gave  directions  that  they  shotdd  be  conducted  into 
a  neighboring  apartment,  and  carefully  attended. 
The  prisoner,  as  her  fiither  was  borne  from  the 
Court,  and  her  sister  slowly  followed,  pursued 
them  with  her  eyes  so  earnestly  fixed,  as  if  they 
would  have  started  from  their  sockets.  But 
when  they  were  no  longer  visible,  she  senmod  to 
find,  in  her  despairing  and  deserted  state,  a  cour- 
age which  she  had  not  yet  exhibited. 

*•  The  bitterness  of  it  is  now  past,'*  she  said, 
and   then    boldly   addret>8od    the    Court    "My 
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Lorde,  If  it  Is  your  pleasnrc  to  gang  on  wl'  this 
maHer,  the  weariest  day  will  hae  its  end  at  last.'* 
.  The  Judge,  who,  much  to  his  honor,  had 
shared  deeply  in  the  general  sympathy,  was  sur- 
prised at  being  recalled  to  his  duty  by  the  pris- 
oner. He  collected  himself^  and  requested  to 
know  if  the  pauePs  counsel  had  more  evidence  to 
produce.  Fairbrother  replied,  with  an  air  of  de- 
jection, that  his  proof  was  concluded. 

The  King's  Counsel  addressed  the  Jury  for  the 
crown.  He  said  in  a  few  words,  that  no  one  could 
be  more  concerned  than  he  was  for  the  distressing 
scene  which  they  had  Just  witnessed.  But  it  was 
Ujo  necesi«ary  consequence  of  great  crimes  to 
bring  distress  and  ruin  upon  all  connected  with 
the  perpetrators.  He  briefly  reviewed  the  proof^ 
in  which  he  showed  that  all  the  circumstances  of 
tlie  case  concurred  with  those  required  by  the  act 
under  which  the  unfortunate  prisoner  was  tried : 
That  the  counsel  for  the  panel  had  totally  failed 
in  proving,  that  Euphemia  Deaus  had  communi- 
cated her  situation  to  her  sister:  That,  respect- 
ing her  previous  good  character,  he  was  sorry  to 
observe,  that  it  was  females  who  possessed  the 
world's  good  report,  and  to  whom  it  was  Justly 
valuable,  who  were  most  strongly  tempted,  by 
shame  and  fear  of  the  world's  censure,  to  the 
crime  of  infanlicide:  That  the  child  was  mur- 
dered, he  professed  to  entertain  no  doubt  The 
vacillating  and  inconsistent  declaration  of  the 
prisoner  herself,  marked  as  it  was  by  numerous 
refusals  to  speak  the  truth  on  subjects,  when,  ac- 
cording to  her  own  story,  it  would  have  been 
natural,  as  well  as  advantageous,  to  have  been 
candid ;  even  thii*  imperfect  declaration  left  no 
doubt  in  his  mind  as  to  the  fate  of  the  unhappy 
infont.  Neither  could  he  doubt  that  the  pand 
was  a  partner  in  his  guilt  Who  else  had  an  in- 
terest in  a  deed  so  inhuman?  Surely  neither 
Robertson,  nor  Robertson's  agent,  in  whose 
house  she  was  delivered,  had  the  least  temptation 
to  commit  such  a  crime,  unless  upon  her  account, 
with  her  connivance,  and  for  the  sake  of  saving 
her  reputation.  But  it  was  not  required  of  him, 
by  the  law,  that  he  should  bring  precise  proof  of 
the  murder,  or  of  the  prisoner's  accession  to  it 
It  was  the  very  purpose  of  the  statute  to  substi- 
tute a  certain  chain  of  presumptive  evidence  in 
place  of  a  probation,  which,  in  such  cases,  it  was 
peculiariy  difficult  to  obtain.  The  jury  might 
peruse  the  statute  itself,  and  they  had  also  the 
libel  and  interlocutor  of  relevancy  to  direct  them 
in  point  of  law.  He  put  it  to  the  conscience  of 
the  Jury,  that  under  both  he  was  entitled  to  a 
verdict  of  Guilty. 

The  charge  of  Fairbrother  was  much  cramped 
by  his  having  failed  in  the  proof  which  he  ex- 
pected to  lead.  But  he  fought  his  losing  cause  with 
conrane  and  constancy.  He  ventured  to  arraign  the 
severity  of  the  statute  under  which  the  young  wo- 
man was  tried.  "In  all  other  cashes,"  he  said, 
"  the  first  thing  required  of  the  criminal  prosecu- 
tor was,  to  prove  unequivocally  tliat  the  crime  li- 
belled had  actually  been  committed,  which  lawyers 


callpd  proving  the  corpus  deUcU.  But  this  statute^ 
made  doubtless  with  the  best  intentions,  and 
under  the  impulse  of  a  Just  horror  for  the  un- 
natural crime  of  infanticide,  ran  the  risk  of 
itself  occasioning  the  worst  of  murders,  the  death 
of  an  innocent  person,  to  atone  for  a  snpponcd 
crime  which  may  never  have  been  commiltcd 
by  any  one.  He  was  so  far  fh>m  acknowledging 
the  alleged  probability  of  the  child's  violent 
death,  that  he  could  not  even  allow  that  there 
was  evidence  of  its  having  ever  lived." 

The  King's  Counsel  pointed  to  the  woman^s 
declaration;  to  which  the  counsel  replied— "A 
production  concocted  in  a  moment  of  terror  and 
agony,  and  which  approached  to  insanity,"  he 
said,  ^'  his  learned  brother  well  knew  was  no 
sound  evidence  against  the  party  who  emitted  It 
It  was  true,  that  a  Judicial  confession,  in  presence 
of  the  Justices  themselves,  was  the  Btrongest  of 
all  proof,  in  so  much  that  it  is  said  in  law,  that 
'  in  oonfiUntem  nxtUa  mrU  partes  JvdidsJ*  Bnt 
this  was  true  of  Judicial  confession  only,  by  which 
law  meant  that  which  is  made  in  presence  of  the 
Justices,  and  the  sworn  Inquest  Of  extrajudicial 
confession,  all  authorities  held  with  the  illustrious 
Farinaceus,  and  Matheus,  '  confessio  exiraiudieia- 
Usinse  nulla  est ;  et  quod  nullum  esU  non  poU*i 
adminiculari.'  It  was  totally  inept,  and  void  of 
all  strength  and  effect  from  the  beginning ;  inca- 
pable, therefore,  of  being  bolstered  up  or  8uprK>rt- 
ed,  or,  according  to  the  law-phrase,  admhiicnlatcd, 
by  other  presumptive  circumstances.  In  the 
present  case,  therefore,  letting  the  extrajudicial 
confession  go,  as  it  onght  to  go,  for  nothing,"  be 
contended,  **the  prosecutor  had  not  made  out 
the  second  quality  of  the  statute,  that  a  live  child 
had  been  bom :  and  that,  at  least  ought  to  be  es- 
tablished before  presumptions  were  received  that 
it  had  been  murdered.  If  any  of  the  assize,"  he 
said, ''  should  be  of  opinion  that  this  was  dealing 
rather  narrowly  with  the  statute,  they  oux'ht  to 
consider  that  it  was  in  its  nature  highly  penal, 
and  therefore  entitled  to  no  favorable  construc- 
tion." 

He  concluded  a  learned  speech,  with  an  elo- 
quent peroration  on  the  scene  they  had  just  wit- 
nessed, during  which  Stiddletree  fell  fast  asleep. 

It  was  now  the  presiding  Judge's  turn  to  ad- 
dress the  Jury.    He  did  so  briefly  and  distinctly. 

"  It  was  for  the  Jury,"  he  said,  "  to  consider 
whether  the  prosecutor  had  made  out  his  plea. 
For  himself,  he  sincerely  grieved  to  say,  that  a 
shadow  of  doubt  remained  not  upon  his  mind 
concerning  the  verdict  which  the  inquest  had  to 
bring  in.  He  would  not  follow  the  prison^s 
counsel  thr  >ugh  the  impeachment  which  he  had 
brought  agajQst  the  statute  of  King  William  and 
Queen  Mary.  He  and  the  Jury  were  sworn  to 
Judge  acconding  to  the  laws  as  they  stood,  not  to 
criticise,  or  evade,  or  even  to  Justify  them.  In  no 
civil  ca^e  would  a  counsel  have  been  permitted  to 
plead  his  client's  caee  in  the  teeth  of  the  law ; 
but  in  the  hard  situation  in  which  counsel  wers 
often  placed  in  the  Criminal  Court,  as  well  as  ou^ 
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tf  fliror  to  all  presumptions  of  Innocence,  h%  had 
DOt  inclined  to  interrnpl  the  learned  gentleman, 
or  narrow  his  pica.  The  present  law,  as  It  now 
Btood,  bad  been  instituted  by  the  wisdom  of  ihelr 
flither«t,  to  check  the  alarming  progress  of  a 
dreadful  crime ;  when  it  was  foand  too  severe  for 
its  purpose.  It  would  doubtless  be  altered  by  the 
wisdom  of  the  legislature ;  at  present  it  was  tlie 
law  of  the  land,  the  rule  of  the  Court,  and,  ac- 
cording to  the  oath  which  they  had  tAken,  it  must 
be  lliat  of  the  Jury.  This  unhappy  girl's  situa- 
tion could  not  be  doubted ;  that  i»Iie  had  borne  a 
child,  and  that  the  child  had  disappeared,  were 
certain  facts.  The  learned  counsel  had  failed  to 
show  that  she  bad  communicated  her  situJatlon. 
AU  the  requisites  of  the  case  required  by  the 
statute  were  therefore  before  the  Jury.  The 
learned  counsel  had,  indeed,  desired  them  to 
thitiw  out  of  consideration  the  paneFs  own  con- 
fession, which  was  the  plea  usually  unred,  In 
peimr>'  of  all  others,  by  counsel  in  his  situation, 
who  ut»ually  felt  that  the  declarations  of  their 
cllcnts  bure  hard  on  them.  But  that  the  Scottish 
law  desisted  tYiat  a  certain  weight  should  be  laid 
on  these  declarations,  which,  he  a<lmitted,  were 
qfuodammodo  extrajudicial,  waa  evident  from  the 
universal  practice  by  which  they  were  always 
produced  and  read,  as  part  of  the  prosecutor's 
probation.  In  the  prevent  case,  no  person,  who 
had  beard  the  witnesses  describe  the  appearance 
of  the  young  woman  before  she  left  Saddletree's 
boaK,and  contrasted  ft  with  that  of  her  state 
sod  condition  at  her  return  to  her  bther's,  could 
have  any  doubt  that  the  f^ct  of  delivery  had  taken 
place,  as  set  forth  in  her  own  declaration,  which 
was,  therefore,  cot  a  solitary  piece  of  testimony, 
bat  adminicnlated  and  supported  by  the  strongest 
circam«tantial  proof. 

''Hedid  not,**  he  said,  ''state  the  Impression 
opon  his  own  mind  with  the  purpose  of  biasslng 
theln.  He  had  felt  no  less  than  they  had  done 
rrom  thf!  scene  of  domestic  misery  which  had 
b«n  exhibited  before  them ;  and  if  they,  having 
God  and  a  good  conscience,  the  sanctity  of  their 
oath,  and  the  regard  due  to  the  law  of  the  coun- 
try, before  their  eyes,  could  come  to  a  conclusion 
&Tonble  to  thin  antiappy  prisoner,  he  should  re- 
joice as  much  as  any  one  in  Court;  for  never  had 
he  found  hia  duty  more  distressing  than  in  dis- 
cdttrging  it  that  day,  and  glad  he  would  be  to  be 
re^ed  from  tbe  still  more  painful  task  which 
woold  otherwiee  remain  for  him." 

The  Jury,  having  heard  the  Judge's  address, 
^Kwed  and  retired,  preceded  by  a  macer  of  Court, 
to  tbe  apartment  destined  fur  their  deliberation. 


CHAPTER   XXIV. 

*  L«w,  tak*  tby  rlcUra — Mkj  ib*  find  tho  in«rc7 
IsToa  mtUi  hmren,  wbich  thU  bard  world  deniM  b-^r?  '* 

It  waa  an  hour  ere  the  Jurors  returned,  and  as 
they  traversed  the  crowd  witli  slow  8tcps,  as  men 
ihoot  to  dlacbaiso  themselve<)  of  a  heavy  and 


paiufhl  reeponsibilily,  the  audience  waa  hushed 
into  profound,  earnest,  and  awful  silcnco. 

"  Uavo  you  agreed  on  your  cliancellor,  g  jntle- 
men  ?  "  was  the  first  question  of  the  Judge. 

The  forfoian,  called  in  Scotland  the  chancellor 
of  the  Jur>',  ui^ually  tbe  man  of  best  rank  and 
estimation  among  the  asHlzert«,  stepped  forward, 
and  with  a  low  reverence,  delivered  to  the  Court 
a  sealed  paper,  cont^iining  the  verdict,  which, 
tmtil  of  late  years,  that  verbal  returns  are  in  some 
instances  permitted,  was  always  couched  in 
writing.  The  Jury  remained  standing  while  the 
Judge  broke  the  seals,  and,  having  perused  the 
paper,  banded  it  with  an  air  of  moumfhl  gravity, 
down  to  the  Clerk  of  Court,  who  proceeded  to  en- 
gross in  the  record  the  yet  unknown  verdict,  of 
which,  however,  all  omened  the  tragical  contents. 
A  form  still  remained,  trifling  and  unimportant  In 
itself,  but  to  which  imagination  adds  a  sort  of 
solemnity,  from  tho  awfal  occasion  upon  which  it 
Is  used.  A  li^litcd  candle  was  placed  on  the  table, 
the  original  paper  containing  the  verdict  was  en- 
closed in  a  sheet  of  paper,  and.  scaled  with  the 
Judge's  own  signet,  was  transmitted  to  the  Crown 
Oflice,  to  be  preserved  among  other  record"  of  the 
same  kind.  As  all  this  is  transacted  In  profound 
silence,  the  producing  and  extinguishing  the* can- 
dle seems  a  type  of  the  human  sparic  which  is 
shortly  afterwards  doomed  to  be  quenched,  and 
excites  in  the  spectators  something  of  tho  same 
effect  which  in  England  is  obtained  by  the  Judge 
assuming  the  fiital  cap  of  Judgment  When  these 
preliminary  forms  had  been  gone  through,  the 
Judge  required  Eupliemia  Deans  to  attend  to  the 
verdict  to  be  read. 

After  the  usual  words  of  style,  the  verdict  set 
forth,  that  tlie  Jury  having  made  choice  of  John 
Kirk,  Esq.,  to  be  their  chancellor,  and  Thomas 
Moore,  merchant,  to  bo  their  clerk,  did  by  a  plu- 
rality of  voices,  find  the  said  Baphemia  Deans 
GuELTT  of  tho  crime  libelled ;  but,  in  concitiera- 
tlon  of  her  extreme  youth,  and  tbe  cruel  circum- 
stances of  her  case,  did  earnestly  entreat  that  the 
Judgo  would  recommend  her  to  the  mercy  of  the 
Crown. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  the  Judge,  *'  you  have  done 
your  duty— and  a  painful  one  it  must  have  bciMi 
to  men  of  humanity  like  you.  I  will,  undoubted- 
ly, transmit  your  recommendation  to  the  throne. 
But  it  is  my  duty  to  tell  all  who  now  hear  me,  but 
especially  to  Inform  that  unhappy  young  woman, 
in  order  that  her  mind  may  be  settled  according- 
ly, that  I  have  not  the  least  hope  of  a  pardon 
being  granted  in  the  present  case.  You  know 
the  crime  bas  been  increasing  in  this  laud,  and  I 
know  (Suther,  that  this  has  been  ascribed  to  tho 
lenity  in  which  the  laws  have  been  exercised,  and 
that  there  Is  therefore  no  hope  whatever  of  ob- 
taining a  remission  for  this  offence."  Tho  jury 
bowed  again,  and  released  from  their  painful 
ufllce,  (li!«i)erscd  themselves  among  tbe  mass  of 
bystanders. 

The  Court  then  asked  Mr.  Falrbrother,  whether 
he  had  any  thing  to  say,  why  Judgment  should  not 
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follow  on  the  yerdlct?  The  connicl  had  spent 
Bome  time  in  perusing  ind  reperasing  the  verdict, 
counting  the  letters  in  each  Jnror'e  .lame,  and 
weighing  erery  phraee,  nay,  every  syllable  In  the 
nicest  scalcB  of  legal  criticism.  But  the  clerk  of 
the  Jury  had  understood  his  business  too  well. 
No  flaw  was  to  be  found,  and  Fairbrother,  mourn- 
fully intimated,  that  he  had  nothing  to  Bay  in 
arrcpt  of  Judgment 

The  presiding  Judge  then  addressed  the  un- 
happy prisoner— *' Euphemia  Deans,  attend  to 
the  sentence  of  the  Court  now  to  be  pronounced 
against  you." 

She  rose  from  her  seat,  and  with  a  composure 
flir  greater  than  could  have  been  augured  from  her 
demeanor  during  some  parts  of  the  trial,  abode 
the  conclusion  of  the  awful  scene.  So  nearly  does 
the  mental  portion  of  our  feelings  resemble  those 
which  are  corporeal,  that  the  first  severe  blows 
which  we  receive  bring  with  them  a  stunning 
apathy,  which  renders  us  indiflfercnt  to  those  that 
follow  them.  Thus  said  Mandrin,  when  he  was 
undergoing  the  punislmient  of  tJie  wheel :  and  so 
have  all  felt,  upon  whom  successive  inflictions 
have  descended  with  continuous  and  reiterated 
viol<jnce. 

"Young  woman,"  said  the  Judge,  "It  is  my 
painful  duty  to  tell  you,  that  your  life  is  forfeited 
under  a  law,  which.  If  it  may  seem  In  some  degree 
severe,  is  yet  wisely  so,  to  render  those  of  your 
unhappy  situation  aware  what  risk  they  run,  by 
concealing,  out  of  pride  or  flilse  shame,  their  lapse 
fh>ni  virtue,  and  making  no  preparation  to  save 
the  lives  of  the  unfortunate  infiints  whom  they  are 
to  bring  into  the  world.  When  you  concealed 
your  situation  from  your  mistress,  your  sister, 
and  other  worthy  and  compassionate  persons  of 
your  own  sex,  in  whose  favor  your  former  conduct 
liad  given  you  a  lair  place,  yon  seem  to  me  to  have 
had  in  your  contemplation,  at  least,  the  death  of 
the  helpless  creature,  for  whose  life  yon  neglected 
to  provide.  How  the  child  was  disposed  of— 
whether  it  was  dealt  upon  by  another,  or  by  your- 
self—whether the  extraordinary  story  you  have 
told  is  partly  false,  or  altogether  so,  is  between 
God  and  your  own  conscience.  I  will  not  aggra- 
vate your  distress  by  pressing  on  that  topic,  but 
I  do  most  solemnly  adjure  yon  to  employ  the  re- 
maining space  of  your  time  in  making  your  peace 
with  God,  for  which  purpose  such  reverend  clergy- 
men, as  you  yourself  may  name,  shall  have  access 
to  you.  Notwithstanding  the  humane  recom- 
mendation of  the  Jury,  I  cannot  aflbrd  to  you,  ia 
the  present  circumstances  of  the  country,  the 
slightest  hope  that  your  life  will  be  prolonged  be- 
yond tlie  period  assigned  for  tlie  execution  of 
your  sentence.  Forsaking,  therefore,  the  thoughts 
of  this  world,  let  your  mind  be  prepared  by  ro- 
prn lance  for  those  of  more  awful  moments— for 
diath.  Judgment,  and  eteniily.— Doomster,  read 
the  sentence."  • 

*  Tbe  nam*  of  tbU  ofllcer  I*  equivulent  to  th«  pronoaoetr  of 
doom,  or  tentonc*.  In  this  conpreht'tisive  •«ns«.  tbe  Jiidpot  of 
th«  Itl«  of  Man  won  c«U«d  I>emiMt«n.    But  in  Scotland  the 


When  the  Doomster  showeu  bl3ise.f;  a  tal 
haggard  figure,  arrayed  in  a  fkntastic  garment  of 
black  and  grey,  passmented  with  silver  lace,  al. 
fell  back  with  a  sort  of  instinctire  horror,  and 
made  wide  way  for  him  to  approach  the  foot  of 
the  table.  As  this  office  was  held  by  the  common 
execntloner,  men  shouldered  each  other  backward 
to  avoid  even  the  touch  of  his  garment,  and  boom 
were  seen  to  brush  their  own  clothes,  wliich  had 
accidentally  become  subject  to  such  contamina- 
tion. A  sound  went  through  the  Court,  produced 
by  each  person  drawing  in  their  breath  baxtl,  as 
men  do  when  they  expect  or  witness  what  is 
frightful,  and  at  the  same  time  alTectiug.  The 
caitiff  villain  yet  seemed,  amid  the  hardened  bro- 
tality,  to  have  some  sense  of  his  being  the  obiect 
of  public  detestation,  which  made  him  impatient 
of  being  in  public,  as  birds  of  evil  omen  are 
anxious  to  escape  fh)m  daylight,  and  flrom  pore 
air. 

Repeating  after  the  Clerk  of  Court,  he  gabbled 
over  the  words  of  the  sentence,  which  condemned 
Enphemia  Deans  to  bo  conducted  back  to  tbe 
Tolbooth  of  Edinbni^h,  and  detained  there  until 

Wednesday  the day  of ;  and  upon  that 

day,  betwixt  the  hours  of  two  and  four  o^clock 
afternoon,  to  be  conveyed  to  the  common  place  of 
execution,  and  there  hanged  by  the  neck  upon  a 
gibbut.  "  And  this,"  said  the  Doomster,  agirra- 
vating  his  liarsh  voice,  "  I  pronounce  for  doom,^* 

word  waa  long  rettrietcd  to  tbo  du«ignalion  of  an  ufflclal  pwsoa, 
whoae  daty  it  wai  to  i«cit«  tbo  icnteDce  afl«r  it  bad  biwa  pro- 
noaneed  by  the  Court,  and  recorded  by  th«  clerk ;  on  which  oc- 
carioB  the  Dempster  legalized  it  by  the  word*  of  form,  **  Amd 
Ma  I  prommmctftir  doom."  For  a  lonfflb  of  year*,  the  oOea,  a« 
nenUoned  ia  the  text,  waa  held  in  eomumendam  wiUa  that  of  t^ 
•secoUoner ;  for  when  thia  odiont  but  necauary  officer  of  jn*tice 
recelTed  hit  appointment,  he  petitioned  tbe  Court  of  Josticimry 
to  be  received  ae  their  Dempeter,  which  waa  granted  ae  a  mmiter 
of  COUtM. 

The  production  of  the  eKemUonef  ta  open  eoort,  and  la 
preeeace  of  the  wretdied  criminal,  had  aomething  In  it  Udeeoa 
and  diefuaUng  to  the  moie  refined  feelioga  of  later  timea.  Bat 
if  an  old  tradition  of  the  Parliament  Houae  of  Edinburgh  umj 
be  trueted,  it  waa  the  following  anecdote  whidi  ooeaaioaad  tko 
dlauae  of  the  Dempat^r'a  office. 

It  chanced  at  one  time  that  the  oflee  of.  public  ex«c«tioaer 
waa  Tneant  There  waa  eccaaion  for  aome  one  to  act  at  I>ennp> 
•ter,  and,  considering  the  party  who  generally  held  the  office  it 
ta  not  wonderful  that  a  loevm  ttnma  waa  hard  to  be  foond.  At 
length,  one  Hume,  who  had  been  aentenced  to  tranaportaUofi, 
for  an  attempt  to  bum  hla  own  houaa,  waa  Induced  to  eoaam  t 
that  he  would  pronounce  the  doom  on  thia  oocaaloB.  But  whea 
brooght  forth  to  offlelate^  inatead  of  repeatiag  tbe  doom  to  iLe 
criminal,  Mr.  Hume  addruaaid  himeelf  to  their  lordahipa  is  a 
bitter  complaint  of  the  i^juatlce  of  his  own  settteace.  It  waa  ta 
Tain  that  be  waa  Interrupted,  and  retainded  of  the  pnrpoee  for 
which  he  had  come  hither ;  "  I  ken  what  ye  want  of  me,  wc«l 
aaeugh,"  aald  the  fellow,  **  ye  want  me  to  be  your  Dennpotar; 
but  I  am  come  to  be  none  of  your  Dempater,  I  am  come  to  aaxo- 

BQon  you,  Lord  T ,  and  you,  Lord  E ,  to  aaawer  at  tbe  bar 

of  another  world  for  the  injustice  you  baro  done  me  in  thia.'* 
In  abort,  Hume  had  only  made  a  pretext  o(  complying  with  the 
propoeal,  In  order  to  hare  an  opportunity  of  reviling  the  Jndgn 
to  their  faces,  or  giving  them,  in  the  phmse  of  his  country,  **  a 
aloan."  He  was  hurried  off  amid  the  laughter  of  the  Budieac« 
but  the  indecorooa  scene  which  had  taken  place  eontribniad  te 
the  aboliUon  of  the  office  of  T^empster.  The  sentence  U  do« 
read  over  by  the  clerk  of  court,  and  the  formality  of  proaooa 
ciag  doom  la  altogether  omittod. 
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He  Ttntsbed  when  be  htd  spoken  the  Ust  em- 
{fhatk  word,  like  a  fool  fiend  after  the  parpoee  of 
bis  vfeitation  had  been  accomplished ;  bat  the  im- 
presdicm  of  horror  excited  by  hie  presence  and  hia 
emnd,  remained  npon  the  crowd  of  spectators. 

The  nnfortmiate  criminal,— for  so  she  must 
DOW  be  termed,— with  more  ensceptibiltty,  and 
more  irritable  feelini^  than  her  father  and  sister, 
was  fontid.  in  thii*  emergence,  to  possess  a  con- 
•Uemble  share  of  their  courage.  She  had  re- 
mained standing  motionless  at  the  bar  while  the 
ieutence  was  pronounced,  and  was  obserred  to 
shot  her  eyes  when  the  Doomster  appeared.  Bat 
she  was  the  first  to  break  silence  when  that  eril 
form  had  left  his  place. 

"God  forglre  ye,  my  Lords,"  she  said,  "and 
dinna  be  angry  wi'  me  for  wishing  it— we  a*  need 
forgiveness.— As  for  myself  I  eanna  blame  ye,  for 
ye  act  op  to  yonr  lights ;  and  if  I  harena  killed  my 
poor  in&nt,  ye  may  witness  a*  that  hae  seen  it 
this  day,  that  I  hae  been  the  means  of  killing  my 
greyheaded  fiuher^-l  deserre  the  warst  fhM  man, 
and  frae  Qod  too— Bat  Qod  is  mair  mercifta*  to  as 
than  we  are  to  each  other." 

With  these  words  the  trial  concladed.  The 
crowd  mshed,  bearing  forward  and  stsoaldering 
each  other,  out  of  the  Conrt,  in  the  same  tnmalta- 
ary  mode  in  which  they  had  entered ;  and,  in  ex- 
citation of  animal  motion  and  animal  spirits, 
BuoD  fof^t  whatever  they  bad  felt  as  impressiire 
in  the  Kene  which  they  had  witnessed.  The  pro- 
feftiional  spectators,  whom  habit  and  theory  had 
rendered  as  calloos  to  the  distress  of  the  scene  as 
medical  men  are  to  tliose  of  a  sargical  operation, 
walked  homeward  in  gnmps,  discussing  the  gen- 
eral principle  of  ttie  statute  under  which  the  young 
wcman  was  condemned,  the  nature  of  the  eri- 
d«ice,  and  the  argnmenta  of  the  coanscl,  with- 
(mt  considering  even  that  of  ttie  Judge  as  exempt 
ftom  their  criticism. 

The  female  spectators,  more  compassionate, 
wer»  load  In  exclamation  against  that  part  of  the 
jod^'s  speech  which  seemed  to  cut  off  tlie  hope 
of  pardon. 

"Set  him  ap,  indeed,"  said  Mrs.  Howden,  *•"  to 
t^l  Qi  that  the  poor  lassie  behored  to  die,  when 
Mr.  John  Kirk,  as  civil  a  gentleman  as  is  within 
the  ports  of  the  town,  took  the  pains  to  prigg  for 
ber  himself." 

"Ay,  bat,  neighbor,"  said  Miss  Damahoy, 
dmwliij  np  her  thin  maidenly  form  to  Its  ftall 
t»lghtof  prim  dignity—"  I  really  think  this  an- 
Quiual  business  of  having  bastard -bairns  shoald 
^  patten  a  stop  to.  There  isna  a  hussy  now  on 
ti  li  tide  of  thirty  that  you  can  bring  within  yoar 
d»it.  but  there  will  be  chlelds— writer-lads, 
prentke-lads,  and  what  not— coming  traiklng 
Anthem  for  their  destruction,  and  dl»crcditing 
U)e'«  honest  bobse  into  the  bar^in— I  hae  nae 
JMtlcnce  wi'  them." 

"Hont,  neighbor,"  said  Mrs.  Howden.  "we 
tukJ  lire  and  let  live— we  hae  beon  young  oorsclls, 
^  we  are  no  aye  to  Judge  tlie  wanii  when  lads 
tad  laaiea  foxsather." 


"  Toang  oofveUs !  and  Jodge  the  warst  I "  said 
Miss  Damahuy.  '*  I  am  no  sae  auld  as  that  comes 
to,  Mrs.  Howden;  and  as  for  wiiat  ye  ca'  the 
warst,  I  ken  neither  good  nor  bad  about  the  mat- 
ter, I  thank  ray  start*  1 " 

"  Ye  are  UiankfU'  for  sma'  mercies,  then,"  said 
Mrs.  Howden,  with  a  toss  of  licr  head ;  "  and  as 
for  you  and  young  -I  trow  ye  were  doing  for  your- 
sell  at  the  hist  riding  of  the  Scots  Parliament,  and 
that  was  in  the  gracious  year  seven,  sae  ye  can 
be  nae  sic  chicken  at  ony  rate." 

Plamdamas,  who  acted  as  squire  of  the  hotly 
to  the  two  contending  dames,  instantly  saw  the 
haiard  of  entering  into  such  delicate  points  of 
chronology,  and  l>cing  a  lover  of  peace  and  good 
neighborliood,  lost  no  time  in  bringing  back  the 
conversation  to  its  orlgituil  subject. 

"The  Judge  didna  tell  us  a'  he  conld  hae  teird 
OS,  if  he  had  liked,  about  the  application  for  par- 
don, neighbors,"  said  he ;  "  thore  is  aye  a  wimple 
in  a  lawyer's  clew ;  but  it's  a  wee  bit  of  a  eo- 
cret." 

"  And  what  is't— what  is't,  neighbor  Plumda- 
mas  t "  said  Mrs.  Howden  and  Mies  Damahoy  at 
once,  tlie  acid  fermontatlon  of  their  dispute  being 
at  ouce  neutralized  by  the  powerful  alkali  implied 
in  tlie  word  secret. 

"  Here's  Mr.  Saddletree  can  tell  yo  tliat  bettor 
than  me,  for  it  was  him  tiiattaald  me,"  said  Plum- 
damas  as  Saddletree  came  up,  with  his  wife  hnn.'- 
ing  on  his  arm,  and  looking  very  di8Coiii*o- 
late. 

When  the  question  was  put  to  Saddletree,  ho 
looked  very  scornful.  "  Tlioy  speak  about  slop- 
ping the  fireqneocy  of  child-murder,"  said  he,  in 
a  contemptuous  tone ;  "do  ye  think  oar  auld  ene- 
mies of  England,  as  Glcndook  aye  ca's  them  in 
his  printed  Siatuto-book,  cire  a  boddlc  whether 
we  didna  kill  ane  anirber,  skin  and  bim,  horse 
and  foot,  man,  woman,  and  balms,  all  and  sindry, 
omnes  el  singuiof,  as  Mr.  Crossrayloof  says  t  Na, 
na,  it's  no  that  hinders  them  (hie  pardoning  the 
bit  lasf^ie.  But  here  is  the  pinch  of  the  plea.  The 
king  and  queen  are  sae  ill  plcaced  wi'  that  mi^tak 
about  Porteous.  that  deil  a  kindly  Scot  will  they 
pardon  a;;ain,  either  by  reprieve  or  remission,  if 
the  hail  town  o'  Edinbnrgh  should  be  a'  han;^cd 
on  ae  tow." 

"Deil  that  they  wore  back  at  their  Qermau 
kale-yard  then,  as  my  neighbor  MacCroukie  ca's 
it."  said  Mrs.  Howden,  "an  that's  the  way  they're 
gaun  to  guide  us  I " 

"They  say  for  certain,"  said  Miss  Damahoy, 
"  that  King  George  flong  his  periwig  in  the  fire 
when  he  heard  o'  the  Porteons  mob." 

"  He  has  done  that,  they  say,"  replied  Saddle> 
tree,  ''for  Icps  thing." 

"  Aweel,"  said  Mi.-»s  Damahoy,  "  he  might  keep 
mair  wit  in  his  antrer— but  it's  a' the  better  for 
his  wiffmaker,  I'se  wamnt." 

"The  quccu  tore  her  lii.'^joufits  for  perfect  an- 
per, — ye'U  haehearl  o'  thnt  too?"  said  IMunida- 
inas.  "  And  the  king,  they  say,  klcklt  Sir  RolK^rt 
Walpolc  for  no  keeping  down  the  mob  of  Edin- 

Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


(14 


WA  VERLEY  NO  VEL& 


buii^li ;  but  1  dinna  believe  he  wad  behave  eae 
angenteel." 

''It's  dooms  trath,  thongh/*  Baid  Saddletree ; 
"  and  he  was  for  kickiu  the  Duke  of  Aigyle  * 
too." 

"  Kickin  the  Duke  of  Argyle  1 "  exclaimed  tl^e 
hearers  at  once,  in  all  the  various  combined  keye 
of  utter  astonii>hment. 

'*Ay,  bat  MacOallummore^B  blood  wadna  st 
down  wi'  that ;  there  was  risk  of  Andro  Ferrara 
cominsr  in  thirds-man/* 

**  The  duke  is  a  real  Scotsman— a  true  frienri 
to  the  country,"  answered  Saddletree's  hearers 

*' Ay,  troth  is  he,  to  king  and  country  balwh, 
as  ye  p^l  hear,'' continued  the  orator,  ''if  ye  will 
come  in  bye  to  our  bouse,  for  it's  safest  epeasing 
9f  sic  things  inter  parietal 

When  they  entered  his  shop  he  thrust  his 
prentice  boy  out  of  it,  and,  unloclciDg  his  desk, 

•  Thli  nobleman  was  very  dear  to  bU  countryman,  who  were 
jattly  pround  of  hU  military  nnd  political  talenta,  and  grateful 
for  the  ready  loal  with  which  he  auerted  the  righta  of  bla  natlre 
eoantry.  Thli  wat  never  more  consplcoout  than  in  the  matter 
of  the  Porteooa  Mob,  when  the  minbtera  brough*  in  a  violent 
and  vindictive  bill,  for  declaring  t'<e  Lord  Provoal  of  Edinburgh 
incapable  of  bearing  any  public  ofSc«  in  future,  for  not  fomaee- 
ing  a  disorder  which  no  one  foresaw,  or  interrupting  th«>  conrM 
of  a  riot  too  formidable  to  endure  opposition.  The  same  bill 
made  provision  for  pulling  down  the  city  gates,  and  abolishing 
the  city  guard, — rath«r  a  Hibernian  mode  of  enabling  them  bet- 
ter to  keep  the  peaca  within  burgh  In  futurib 

The  Duke  of  Argyle  opposed  this  bill  aa  a  cnsel,  unjust,  and 
fiinntical  |)roa>eding,  and  an  encroachment  upon  the  priTlle^i 
of  the  royal  burghs  of  Scotland,  secured  to  them  by  the  treaty 
of  Union.  "  In  all  the  proc«<-dings  of  that  time,"  said  his 
Oraee,  **  the  nation  of  Scotland  treated  with  the  Engllah  aa  a 
Creo  and  independent  people ;  and  aa  that  treaty,  my  Lords,  had 
no  other  gnnraintf e  for  the  due  performance  of  Its  artidea,  but 
the  fiilth  and  honor  of  a  British  Parliament,  it  would  be  both 
nnjuit  and  nngenvrons,  should  this  House  agree  to  any  proceed- 
ings that  moy  hove  a  tendency  to  ii^ure  it" 

I.ord  Hardwicke,  in  reply  to  the  Duke  of  Argyie,  seamed  to 
insinuate,  that  hia  Gruee  had  taken  op  the  affair  in  a  ptirty  point 
of  vlow,  to  which  the  nobleman  replied  in  the  spirited  longnag* 
qaot<;d  in  the  text.  Lord  Hardwicke  apologised.  The  bill  was 
much  modified,  and  the  clnuses  concerning  the  dismantling  the 
city,  and  disbanding  the  guard,  were  departed  from.  A  tine  of 
X^jOCO  was  imposed  on  the  city  for  the  benefit  of  Porteons's 
widow.  She  was  contented  to  accept  three-fourths  of  the  earn, 
the  payment  of  which  closed  the  transaction.  It  ia  rematknble, 
that,  In  onr  day,  the  Maglstratos  of  Edinburgh  have  hod  r»- 
conme  to  both  those  measures,  held  in  such  horror  by  their  prcd- 
eceMora,  aa  necessary  st^ps  for  the  improvement  of  the  city. 

It  may  be  here  noticed,  in  ezplnnation  of  another  cireum- 
stance  mentioned  here  In  the  tez:,  that  there  Is  a  tradition  in 
Scotland,  that  George  II.,  whose  Iniacibla  temper  ia  said  some- 
times to  have  hurried  him  into  ezpreaalng  his  dlspleaanra  par 
vtit  dn  /aitf  offered  to  the  Duka  of  Argyle,  la  angry  audienca, 
some  mennce  of  this  nature,  on  which  be  lo.a  the  presence  la 
high  disdain,  nnd  with  little  ceremony.  Sir  Rnbt  rt  Walpole, 
having  met  the  Duke  aa  he  rt-tied,  and  learning  the  cause  of  hit 
resentment  and  discomposure,  endeavored  to  reconcile  him  to 
what  had  happened  by  saying,  "  Such  was  his  Mr^esty's  way, 
and  that  he  ohen  took  sneh  liberties  wit)i  himself  without  mean- 
ing any  harm."  Thi*  did  not  m«>nd  matters  in  MarCallnm- 
rnnre's  eyes,  who  replied,  in  groat  di»<la!n,  "  You  will  please  to 
re'nember.  Sir  RoWrt,  the  infinitf  difbirice  thorc  is  betwixt  yon 
and  me."  Another  frequent  expreasion  of  passion  on  tho  part 
•f  the  aame  monarch,  is  alluded  to  in  the  old  Jacobite  song— 

"  The  lire  shall  tret  both  hat  and  wig. 
Aa  (^timea  they ' .  e  got  a'  that." 


took  out,  with  an  air  of  grave  and  conipIaceM 
importance,  a  dirty  and  crumpled  piece  of  print- 
ed paper;  he  observed,  "This  is  new  coru—it'a 
no  every  body  could  show  you  the  like  o'  this. 
It's  the  duke's  speech  about  the  Port^^oua  mob. 
Just  promul<;ated  by  the  hawkers.  Ye  shall  hear 
what  Ian  Koy  Cean  *  says  for  him»ell.  M;  cor- 
respondent bought  it  in  the  Palace-yard,  that's 
like  just  under  the  king's  nose— I  think  he  clawa 
up  their  mittens !— It  came  in  a  letter  about  a 
foolish  bill  of  exchange  that  the  man  wanted  luo 
to  renew  for  him.  I  wish  ye  wad  see  about  it. 
Mrs.  Saddletree.'* 

Honest  Mrs.  Saddletree  had  hitherto  been  so 
sincerely  distressed  about  the  situation  of  her  un- 
fortunate prot4g6e,  that  she  had  suffered  her  hus- 
band to  proceed  in  his  o^^vn  way,  without  attend- 
ing to  what  he  was  saying.  The  words  bills  and 
renew  had,  however,  an  awakening  stmnd  in 
them ;  and  she  snatched  the  letter  which  her  bus- 
band  held  towards  her,  and  wiping  her  eyes,  and 
putting  on  her  spectacles,  endeavored,  as  last  as 
the  dew  which  collected  on  her  glasses  would 
permit,  to  get  at  the  meaning  of  the  needfhl  part 
of  the  epistle:  while  her  husband,  with  pompous 
elevation,  read  an  extract  from  the  Bpecch. 

"  I  am  no  minister,  I  never  was  a  minister, 
and  I  never  will  he  one " 

"I  didna  ken  his  Grace  was  ever  designed  for 
the  ministry,"  iutcrnipted  Mrs.  Howden. 

"  He  disna  mean  a  minister  of  the  gospel,  Mrs. 
Howden,  but  a  minititer  of  state,"  gaid  Saddle- 
tree, with  condescending  goodness,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded :  **  The  time  was  when  I  might  have  been 
a  piece  of  a  rainixter,  but  I  was  too  sensible  of 
my  own  incapacity  to  engage  in  any  state  afiair. 
And  I  thank  God  that  I  had  always  too  great  a 
value  for  those  few  abilities  which  Nature  has 
given  me,  to  employ  them  in  doing  any  drudgery, 
or  any  job  of  what  kind  soever.  I  have,  ever 
since  I  set  out  in  the  world  (and  I  believe  few 
have  set  out  more  early),  served  my  prince  with 
my  tongue ;  I  have  served  him  with  any  little  in- 
terest I  had,  and  I  have  served  him  with  my 
sword,  and  in  my  profession  of  arms.  I  have 
held  employments  which  I  tiavo  lost,  nnd  were  I 
to  be  to-morrow  deprived  of  those  which  still  re- 
main to  me,  and  which  I  have  endeavored  honest- 
ly to  deserve,  I  would  still  serve  him  to  the  last 
acre  of  my  inheritance,  and  to  the  last  drop  of  my 
blood " 

Mrs.  Saddletree  here  broke  in  upon  the  orator  :— 
"  Mr.  Saddletree,  what  is  the  meaning  of  a'  this  ? 
Here  are  ye  claverlng  about  the  Duke  of  Argyle, 
and  this  man  Martingide  gaun  to  break  on  our 
hands,  and  lose  us  gude  si.xty  pounds— I  wonder 
what  duke  will  pay  that,  quotha— I  wish  the  Duke 
of  Argyle  would  pay  his  ain  accounts— He  is  in  a 
thousand  punds  Scots  on  thae  very  books  when 
he  was  last  at  Iloystonn — I'm  no  saying  but  he's 
a  Just  nobleman,  nnd  that  it's  gude  siller — but  it 

*  Il«d  John  the  Warrior,  a  name  pergonal  and  proper  la  the 
Highlands  to  John  T>ttke  of  Argyle  and  Gre<tawich,  aa  Mm  Tuat 
min  was  that  of  his  race  or  dignity. 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


737^  BE  ART  OF  HID-LOTinAK. 


lift 


trad  drire  ane  daft  to  be  oonfheed  wl'  denkcs  and 
drakes,  and  thae  distreased  folk  np-etAira,  that's 
Jeanie  Deana  and  her  tether.  And  then,  putting 
the  Tery  caHant  that  was  sewing  the  cnrpcl  out  o* 
the  shop,  to  play  wi'  blackjniardH  in  the  cloee — Sit 
still,  neighbors.  It's  no  that  I  mean  to  disturb  you ; 
bat  what  betweeivcoorts  o'  law  and  courts  o'  state, 
and  upper  and  under  parliaments,  and  parliament- 
hottM9,  here  and  in  London,  the  gademan^s  gane 
dean  fryte,  I  think.*' 

The  gossips  understood  drilitj,  and  the  rule 
of  doing  as  they  would  be  done  by,  too  well,  to 
tarry  upon  the  slight  invitation  implied  in  the 
coDdusinn  of  this  speech,  and  therefore  made  their 
fereweUs  and  departure  as  test  as  possible.  Sad- 
dletree whispering  to  Plumdamas  that  he  would 
''meet  liim  at  JtfacCroskie's "  (the  low-browed 
Bbop  in  the  Luckenbooths,  already  mentioned), 
'"  in  the  hour  of  cause,  and  put  M acCallummore's 
speech  in  his  pocket,  for  a*  the  gndewife's  din.** 

When  Mrs.  Saddletree  saw  the  house  Areed  of 
her  importurate  Tisitors,  and  the  little  boy  re- 
claimed fh>m  the  paatimes  of  the  wynd  to  the 
exercise  of  the  awU  she  went  to  risit  her  unhappy 
retire,  DaTid  Deans,  and  his  elder  daughter,  who 
bad  found  in  her  house  the  nearest  place  of  friendly 
refbge. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

lOAB.— AImI  wb»t  poor  ability's  la  ma 

Todohlmaoodt 
Locuk— Ammjt  Ui«  power  yoo  httro. 

McAAVBS  rom  Mkaiuhb. 

Whkk  Mrs.  Saddletree  entered  the  apartment 
in  which  her  guests  had  shrouded  their  misery, 
she  found  the  window  darkened.  The  feebleness 
which  followed  his  long  swoon  had  rendered  it 
necessary  t^  lay  the  old  man  in  bed.  The  curtains 
vrere  drawn  around  liim,  and  Jeanie  sate  motion- 
lecs  by  the  side  of  the  b^.  Mrs.  Saddletree  was 
a  woman  of  kindness,  nay,  of  feeling,  but  not  of 
delicacy.  She  opened  the  half-shut  window,  drew 
aside  the  curtain,  and,  taking  her  kinsman  by  the 
liand,  exhorted  him  to  sit  up,  and  bear  bis  sorrow 
like  a  (;ood  man.  and  a  Christian  man,  as  he  was. 
Bat  when  she  quitted  his  hand,  it  fell  powerless 
Dy  his  side,  nor  did  he  attempt  the  least  reply. 

**Is  all  oyer! '*  asked  Jeanie,  with  lips  and 
cheeks  as  pale  as  ashcs,~''and  is  there  nae  hope 
for  her?" 

"  Nane,  or  next  to  nane,*'  said  Mrs.  Saddletree ; 
"  I  heard  the  Jndge-carle  say  it  with  my  ain  ears— 
It  was  a  burning  shame  to  see  sae  mony  o'  them 
Bet  np  yonder  in  their  red  gowns  and  black  gowns, 
ftod  to  take  the  life  o'  a  bit  senseless  lassie.  I 
had  nerer  muckle  broo  o*  my  gndeman*8  gossips, 
&nd  now  I  like  them  waur  than  ever.  The  only 
wlwlike  thing  I  heard  ony  body  say,  was  decent 
Mr.  John  Kirk  of  Kirk-knowe,  and  he  wussed 
tliem  }u6t  to  get  the  king's  mercy,  and  nae  mair 
ibOQt  it.  But  tie  spake  to  unreasonable  folk— he 
might  Just  hae  keepit  his  breath  to  bae  blawn  on 
his  porridge.*' 


*'But  ecm  the  king  gie  her  mercy?*'  said 
Jeanie,  eame«tly.  "  Some  folk  teD  me  he  cnnna 
gie  mercy  in  cases  of  mur in  cases  like  hen*.'* 

**  Can  he  gie  mercy,  hinny  ?— I  weel  I  wot  he 
can,  when  he  likes.  There  was  young  Siujjle- 
sword,  that  stickit  the  Laird  of  Ballocclcuch,  and 
Captain  Hacknm,  the  Englishman,  that  killed 
Lady  Colgn^n's  gudeman,  and  the  master  of  Saint 
Chdr,  tliat  shot  the  twa  Shaws,  and  mony  mair  in 
my  time— to  be  sure  they  were  gentle  blood,  and 
had  their  kin  to  speak  for  them — And  tliere  waa 
Jock  Porteous  the  other  day— I'se  warrant  there's 
mercy,  an  folk  could  win  at  it" 

**  Porteous  ?  *'  said  Jeanie ;  *'  rery  true— 1  for- 
get a'  that  I  suld  maist  mind.— Fare  ye  wcel,  Mrs. 
Saddletree ;  and  may  ye  nerer  want  a  friend  in 
the  hour  of  distress  1 " 

"Will  ye  no  stay  wi'  your  Ikther,  Jeanie, 
bairn  ?— Ye  had  better."  said  Mrs.  Saddlctroe. 

**  I  will  be  wanted  ower  yonder,"  Indicating 
the  Tolbootb  with  her  hand,  **and  I  maun  leave 
him  now,  or  I  will  never  be  able  to  leave  him.  I 
feama  for  his  Ufe— 1  ken  how  strong-hearted  he 
1*— I  ken  it,"  she  said,  la3ring  her  hand  on  her 
bosom,  "by  my  ain  heart  at  this  minute." 

"  Wecl,  hinny.  if  ye  think  it's  for  the  best,  bet- 
ter he  stay  here  and  rest  him,  than  gang  back  to 
St  Leonard's." 

"Muckle  better— muckle  better  — G«d  bless 
you  1— God  bless  you  I— At  no  rate  let  him  gang 
till  ye  hear  frae  me,"  said  Jeanie. 

"  Butye'll  be  back  belivo?"  said  Mrs.  Saddle- 
tree, detaining  her;  "they  winua  lot  ye  stay 
yonder,  hinny.'* 

"But  I  maun  gancr  to  St  I>eonard's— there's 
muckle  to  be  dune,  and  little  time  to  do  it  in— And 
I  liave  Mends  to  speak  to— CSod  bless  you— take 
care  of  my  ftither." 

She  had  reached  the  door  of  the  apartment 
when,  suddenly  turning,  she  came  back,  and  knelt 
down  by  the  bedside.— "O  father,  gie  me  your 
blessing— I  dare  not  go  till  ye  Itless  me.  Say  but 
'  God  bless  ye,  and  prosper  ye,  Jeanie  '—try  but  to 
say  that  I " 

Instinctively,  rather  than  by  an  exertion  of  in« 
telloct,  the  old  man  murmured  a  prayer,  that 
"purchased and  promised  blessings  might  bemul 
tiplied  upon  her." 

"  He  baa  blessed  mine  errand,"  said  his  daugh- 
ter, rising  fh>m  her  knees,  "and  it  is  borne  in 
upon  my  mind  that  I  shall  prosper." 

So  saying,  she  left  the  room. 

Mrs.  Saddletree  looked  after  her,  and  shook  her 
bead.  "I  wish  she  biuna  roving,  poor  thhig— 
There's  something  queer  about  a'  thae  Deanses. 
I  dinna  like  folk  to  be  sae  muckle  better  than 
other  folk— seldom  comes  gnde  c»'t  But  If  she's 
gaun  to  look  after  the  kye  at  St.  Leonard's,  that's 
another  story ;  to  bo  sure  they  maun  be  sorted. — 
Grizzle,  come  up  here,  and  tak  lent  to  the  honest 
auld  man,  and  see  hu  wantt»  naething  —Ye  silly 
tawpie  "  (addrcseiufir  the  maid-servant  as  she  en- 
tered), "  wliat  garr'd  ye  busk  up  your  cockemony 
that  gate  T— I  think  there's  been  enough  the  day  ta 
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gle  an  awfa'  warning  about  yonrcockup^  and  yonr 
fallal  dnds — eee  what  they  a'  curoo  to,",  &€.,  Ac.* 
&c. 

Lenvfns:  the  pood  lady  to  ncr  lecture  npon 
worldly  vanities,  we  must  transport  our  reader  to 
the  cell  in  which  the  UDrortiinate  Effic  Deana  was 
now  immured,  being  restricted  of  several  liberties 
which  she  had  edjoycd  before  the  sentence  was 
pronounced. 

When  she  had  remained  about  au  hoar  in  the 
state  of  etupcfled  horror  so  natural  in  her  situa- 
tion, she  was  disturbed  by  the  opening  of  the  jar- 
ring' bolts  of  her  place  of  confinement,  and  Bat- 
cliffe  showed  himself.  *'  It's  your  sister,"  he  said, 
"  wants  to  speak  t'ye,  Effie.*' 

''I  cannn  see  naebody.'*  said  EtHe,  with  the 
hasty  irritability  which  misery  had  rendered  more 
acute—"  I  canna  sec  naebody,  and  least  of  a*  her 
—Bid  her  take  oiro  o'  the  auld  man— I  am  naa- 
thint;  to  ony  o*  them  now,  nor  them  to  roe.** 

**  She  says  she  mann  see  ye,  though,**  said  Rat- 
cliffo;  and  Jeanie,  rushing  into  the  apartment, 
threw  her  arms  round  her  sister's  neck,  who 
writhed  to  extricate  herself  fh>m  her  embrace. 

"What  signifies  coming  to  greet  ower  me,** 
said  poor  Effie,  ''  when  yon  have  killed  me  ?— 
killed  me,  when  a  word  of  your  month  would  have 
saved  me— killed  me,  when  I  am  an  innocent  crea- 
ture—tmiocent  of  that  guilt  at  least— and  me  tliat 
wad  hae  wared  body  and  soul  to  save  your  finger 
from  being  hurt  I  '* 

''  Ton  shall  not  die,**  said  Jeanie,  with  enthu- 
siastic firmness ;  **  say  what  you  like  o*  me— think 
what  you  like  o*  me — only  promise— for  I  doubt 
your  proud  heart— that  ye  wnnna  harm  yourself, 
and  you  shall  not  die  this  sliamefbl  death.** 

^''Kshamtful  death  I  will  not  die.  Jeanie,  lass. 
I  have  that  in  my  heart— though  it  lias  been  ower 
kind  a  ane— that  wnnna  bide  shame.  Gae  hame 
to  our  father,  and  think  nae  mair  on  me— I  have 
eat  my  last  earthly  raeal.** 

'*  Oh,  this  was  what  I  feared  I  **  said  Jeanie. 

*Hont,  tout,  hinnie,**  said  RatcliflTe;  **it's 
but  little  ye  ken  o*  thae  things.  Ane  aye  thinks 
at  the  first  dinnle  o'  the  sentence,  they  hae  heart 
eneugh  to  die  rather  than  bide  out  the  sax  weeks ; 
but  they  aye  bide  the  sax  weeks  out  for  a*  that  I 
ken  the  gate  o*t  weel ;  I  hae  flrontcd  the  doomster 
three  times,  and  here  I  stand,  Jim  Ratciiffe,  for  a* 
that.  Had  I  tied  my  napkin  strait  the  first  time, 
as  I  had  a  great  mind  tiirt— and  it  was  a*  about  a 
bit  grey  cowt,  wasna  worth  ten  pnnds  sterling— 
where  would  I  have  l)een  now  f  ** 

**  And  how  did  you  escape  7  **  said  Jeanie,  the 
fates  of  this  man,  at  first  so  odious  to  her,  baring 
acquired  a  sudden  interest  in  her  eyes,  from  their 
curr(>spondence  with  those  of  her  sister. 

*'  How  did  I  escape  7  '*  said  Ratciiffe,  with  a 
knowing  wink,—"  I  tell  ye  I  'scapit  in  a  way  that 
naebody  will  escape  firom  this  Tolt)ootli  while  I 
keep  the  keys.** 

"My  sinter  shall  come  out  in  the  feceof  the 
•nn,**  said  Jeanie;  "  I  will  go  to  London,  and  beg 
her  pardon  ttom  the  king  and  queen.    If  they  par- 


doned Port  eons,  they  may  pardon  her ;  ^  a  sfstec 
asks  a  sister's  life  on  tier  bended  knees,  they  wiL 
pardon  her— they  shaU  pardon  her— and  they  will 
win  a  thousand  hearts  by  it.** 

Efiie  listciied  in  l^ewildered  astonishment,  and 
so  earnest  was  her  sister's  enthusiastic  assurance, 
that  she  almost  involuntarily  caught  a  gleam  of 
hope ;  but  it  Instantly  faded  away. 

"  Ah,  Jeanie  I  the  king  and  queen  live  In  Lon- 
don, a  thousand  miles  ttom  tliis— fkr  ayont  the 
saut  sea ;  I'll  be  gane  before  ye  win  there.** 

"  You  are  mistaen,'*  said  Jeanie ;  "  it  is  no  sae 
fiu*,  and  they  go  to  it  by  land ;  I  learned  something 
abont  thae  things  from  Reuben  Butler.** 

"  Ah,  Jeanie !  ye  never  learned  uny  thing  but 
what  was  gude  frae  the  folk  he  keepit  company 
wi*;  but  I— but  I**— she  wrung  her  hands  and 
wept  bitterly. 

"Dinna  think  on  that  now,**  said  Jeanie; 
"  there  will  be  time  for  that  if  the  present  space 
be  redeemed.  Fare  ye  weel.  Unless  I  die  by  the 
road,  I  will  see  the  king's  fkoe  tliat  gles  grace— O, 
sir**  (to  Ratciiffe),  "be  kind  to  her-8he  ne'er 
ken*d  what  it  was  to  need  a  strangw's  kindness 
till  now. — ^Fareweel — fturoweei,  Btte  I— dimia 
9peakto  me— I  maunna  greet  now— my  hcad*s 
ower  dizzy  already  1  '* 

She  tore  herself  from  her  sister's  arms,  and  left 
the  cell.  Ratciiffe  followed  her,  and  beckoned  her 
into  a  small  room.  She  obeyed  his  signal,  but  not 
without  trembling. 

'*  What's  the  ftile  thing  shaking  for  t "  said  he ; 
"I  mean  nothing  but  civility  to  you.  D— «  me,  I 
respect  you,  and  I  can't  help  it.  You  have  so 
much  spunk,  that  d— n  me,  but  I  think  there's 
some  chance  of  your  carrying  the  day.  But  you 
must  not  go  to  the  king  till  you  have  made  some 
friend;  try  the  duke— try  MacCallummore ;  he's 
Scotland's  ftiend— I  ken  that  the  great  folks  dinna 
muckle  like  him— but  they  fear  him,  and  that  will 
serve  yonr  purpose  as  weel.  D'ye  ken  naebody 
wad  gie  ye  a  letter  to  him  ?  '* 

"  Duke  of  Argyle  I "  said  Jeanie,  recollecting 
herself  suddenly,  *'  what  was  he  to  that  Afpyle 
that  suflf^rod  in  my  father's  time— in  the  persecu- 
tion?** 

**  His  son  or  grandson,  Fm  thinking,**  said  Rat- 
ciiffe ;  •*  but  what  o*  that  ?  '* 

"  Thank  Ood  I  **  said  Jeanie,  devoutly  clasping 
her  bands. 

"Yon  whigsare  aye  thanking  God  for  some- 
thing,** said  the  mffian.  **  But  hark  ye,  hinny,  I  U 
tell  ye  a  secret.  Ye  may  meet  wi*  rough  oustomcri 
on  the  Border,  or  in  the  Midland,  afore  ye  get  to 
Lunnon.  Now,  dell  ane  o*  them  will  touch  an  ac- 
quaintance o*  Daddie  Ratton*s ;  for  though  I  am 
retired  frse  public  practice,  yet  they  ken  I  can  do  a 
gude  or  an  ill  turn  yet— and  deli  a  gude  fellow  thaf 
has  been  but  a  twelvemonth  on  the  lay,  be  he  ruf- 
fier  or  padder,  but  he  knows  my  gybe  ♦  as  well  a# 
thejarkt  of  c*era  quecrcuffln  ^  in  England— and 
there's  rogue*s  Latin  for  you.** 

•  Puk  t  SmU.  X  JittUos  of  tbt  PMfl^ 
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It  waa,  indeed,  totally  iiniQtelll^le  to  Jeanie 
DeaBi<,  who  was  only  impatleDt  to  wcape  from 
him.  He  hastily  scrawled  a  liiic  or  two  on  a  dirty 
piece  of  paper,  and  paid  to  her,  as  ahe  drew  back 
when  he  offered  it,  '*HeyI^what  the  deli— it 
vmnna  hite  yon,  my  lasA— if  it  does  nae  gnde,  it 
can  do  nae  ilL  But  I  wish  yon  to  show  it,  if 
joa  bavo  ony  Ikaherie  wi*  ony  o*  St.  Nichohi8*8 
clerks." 

*'  Alas  I  *'  said  ahe,  ^'  I  do  not  nnderatand  what 
fUQ  mean/* 

"*!  mean,  If  ye  ftUI  among  thieves,  my  pre- 
doQs,— that  is  a  Scriptnre  phrase,  if  ye  will  hae 
ano— the  banldest  of  them  will  ken  a  scart  o*  my 
iTue  TeatW.  And  now  awa  wi*  ye—and  stick  to 
AT»yle ;  if  ony  body  can  do  the  Job,  it  mann  be 
him." 

After  casting  an  anzlona  k>ok  at  tt>e  grated 
windows  and  blackened  walls  of  the  old  Tolbooth, 
and  another  scarce  less  anxious  at  the  hospitable 
lodging  of  Mrs.  Saddletree,  Jeanie  turned  her 
baek  on  that  quarter,  and  soon  after  on  the  city 
itselC  She  reached  St.  Leonard**  Crags  without 
meeting  any  one  whom  slie  knew,  which,  in  the 
»iate  of  her  mind,  ahe  considered  as  a  great  bless- 
hig.  ^  I  must  do  naethlng,**  slie  thought  as  ahe 
went  along, ''  that  can  soften  or  weaken  my  heart 
— it*i  ower  weak  already  ft>r  what  I  hae  to  do.  I 
will  think  and  act  as  firmly  aa  I  can,  and  speak 
t8  little.** 

There  was  an  ancient  servant,  or  rather  cottar, 
of  her  tether's,  who  had  lived  under  him  for  many 
years,  and  whose  fidelity  was  worthy  of  taX\  con- 
fidence. She  sent  for  this  woman,  and  explain- 
ing to  her  that  the  circumstances  of  her  (kmily 
reqnired  that  she  should  undertake  a  journey, 
which  would  detain  her  for  some  weeks  fhmi 
borne,  she  gave  her  ftiO  instructions  concerning 
the  management  of  tlie  domestic  concerns  in  her 
absence.  With  a  precision,  which,  upon  refleo- 
tioa,  0he  herself  could  not  help  wondering  at,  she 
described  and  detailed  the  most  minute  steps 
which  were  to  be  taken,  and  especially  snch  as 
were  necessary  Ibr  her  father's  comfort.  •*It 
WIS  probable,**  she  said,  *'  that  he  would  return 
•o  8t  Leonard's  to-morrow;  certain  that  he 
would  return  very  soon>-all  must  be  in  order  for 
him.  He  had  enengh  to  distress  him,  witlKMit 
being  fhshed  about  warldly  matters.** 

b  the  meanwhile  she  toiled  busily  along  with 
^j  Hettly,  to  leave  nothing  unarranged. 

It  was  deep  in  the  night  when  all  these  mat- 
ten  were  settled ;  and  when  they  had  partaken 
of  some  fbod,  the  first  which  Jeanie  had  tasted  on 
that  eventfhl  day.  May  Hettly,  whose  usual  resi- 
deoct  was  a  cottage  at  a  little  distance  Arom 
teo*s  house,  asked  lier  young  mistress,  wltether 
«!»  woold  not  permit  her  to  remain  in  the  house 
aH  night?  *'  Ye  hae  had  an  awfo*  day,**  she  said, 
^and  sorrow  and  fear  are  but  bad  companions  in 
the  watcher  of  the  night,  as  I  hae  heard  the  gude- 
nan  say  himsell.** 

**Tbey  are  ill  companions,  indeed,**  said 
Jeanie ;  "  but  I  maun  learn  to  abide  their  pres- 


ence, and  better  1)cgin  in  the  house  than  In  the 
field.** 

She  dismissed  her  aged  assistant  accordingly, 
—for  so  slight  waa  the  gradation  in  their  rank  of 
life,  that  we  can  hardly  term  May  a  servant,— and 
proceeded  to  make  a  few  preparations  for  her 
Journey. 

Tho  simplicity  of  her  education  and  country 
made  these  preparations  very  brief  and  easy.  Her 
tartan  screen  served  all  the  purposes  of  a  riding- 
habit  and  of  an  umbrella ;  a  small  bundle  con- 
tained such  changes  of  linen  aa  were  absolutely 
necessary.  Barefooted,  as  Sancho  says,  she  -had 
come  into  the  worid,  and  barefooted  she  proposod 
to  perfbrm  her  pilgrimage ;  and  her  dean  shoes 
and  change  of  anow-white  thread  stockings  were 
to  lie  reserved  for  special  occasions  of  ceremony. 
She  was  not  aware,  that  the  English  habits  of 
contort  attach  an  idea  of  abject  misery  to  the 
idea  of  a  barelboted  traveller;  and  if  the  objec- 
tion of  cleanliness  had  l>een  made  to  the  practice, 
ahe  would  have  been  apt  to  vindicate  herself  upon 
the  very  fluent  ablntions  to  which,  with  Ma- 
hometan scmpnlosity,  a  Scottish  damael  of  some 
condition  usually  subjects  heraelH  Thus  fiir, 
therefore,  all  waa  welL 

From  an  oaken  press,  or  cabinet,  in  which  her 
Ikther  kept  a  few  old  books,  and  two  or  three 
bundles  of  papers,  besides  his  ordinary  aocounu 
and  receipts,  she  sought  out  and  extracted  fVom  a 
parcel  of  notes  of  sermons,  calculations  of  inter- 
est, records  of  dying  speedies  of  the  martyrs,  and 
the  like,  one  or  two  documents  which  she  thought 
might  be  of  some  use  to  her  upon  her  mission. 
But  the  most  important  difficulty  remainod  be- 
hind, and  it  had  not  occurred  to  her  until  that 
very  evening.  It  was  the  want  of  money ;  with- 
out which  it  was  impoevible  she  could  undertake 
so  distant  a  Journey  as  she  now  meditated. 

David  Deans,  as  we  have  said,  waa  easy,  and 
even  opulent  in  his  circumstances.  Bnt  his 
wealth,  like  that  of  the  patriarchs  of  old,  consisted 
in  his  kine  and  herdc*,  and  in  two  or  three  sums 
lent  out  at  interest  to  neighbors  or  relatives, 
who,  fhr  f>om  being  in  circunidtancos  to  pay  any- 
thing to  account  of  the  principal  sum!*,  tlioneht 
tliey  did  all  that  was  incumbent  on  them  wiien, 
with  considerable  difficulty,  they  discharged  the 
*^  annual  rent'*  To  these  debtors  it  would  be  in 
vain,  therefore,  to  apply,  even  with  her  (hther's 
concurrence ;  nor  coald  she  hope  to  obtain  such 
concurrence,  or  assistance,  in  any  mode,  without 
such  a  series  of  expUinations  and  debates  as  she 
felt  might  deprive  her  totally  of  the  power  of  tak- 
ing the  step,  which,  however  daring  and  hazard- 
ous, she  felt  was  absolutely  necessary  for  trying 
the  last  chance  In  favor  of  her  sinter.  Without 
depsrting  firom  filial  reverence,  Jeanie  liad  an 
Inward  conviction  that  the  feelings  of  her  father, 
however  just,  and  upright,  and  honorable,  were 
too  little  in  unifon  with  the  spirit  of  the  time  to 
admit  of  his  being  a  good  Judge  of  the  meaj'urca 
to  be  adopted  in  this  crisis.  Herself  more  flexl* 
ble  in  manner,  though  no  leas  upright  in  princl- 
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p]e,  she  felt  that  to  ask  hi?  consent  to  her  pil- 
grimage  wonld  be  to  enconnter  the  risk  of  draw- 
iuj?  down  his  positive  prohibition,  and  under  that 
she  belieyed  her  Journey  could  not  be  blessed  in 
its  progress  and  event.  Accordingly  she  had  de- 
termined upon  the  means  by  which  she  might 
communicate  to  him  her  undertaking  and  its  pur- 
pose, shortly  after  her  actual  departure.  But  it 
was  impossible  to  apply  to  him  for  money  with- 
out altering  this  arrangement,  and  discussing 
Ihlly  the  propriety  of  her  journey ;  pecuniary  as- 
sistance fh>m  that  quarter,  therefore,  was  laid 
out  of  the  question. 

It  now  occurred  to  Jeanie  that  ahe  should 
have  consulted  with  Mrs.  Saddletree  on  this  sub- 
ject. But,  besides  the  time  that  must  now  ne- 
cessarily be  lost  in  recurring  to  her  assistance, 
Jeanie  internally  revolted  fh>m  it  Her  heart 
acknowledged  the  goodness  of  Mrs.  Saddletree^s 
general  character,  and  the  kind  interest  she  took 
in  their  fomily  misfortunes ;  but  still  she  felt  that 
Mrs.  Saddletree  was  a  woman  of  an  ordinary  and 
worldly  way  of  thinking,  incapable,  ftt>m  habit 
and  temperament,  of  taking  a  keen  or  enthusias- 
tic view  of  such  a  resolution  as  she  had  formed; 
and  to  debate  the  point  with  her,  and  to  rely  upon 
her  conviction  of  its  propriety,  for  the  means  of 
carrying  it  into  execution,  wonld  have  been  gall 
and  wormwood. 

Bntler,  whose  assistance  she  might  have  been 
assured  of,  was  greatly  poorer  than  herself.  In 
these  circumstances,  she  formed  a  singular  reso- 
lution for  the  purpose  of  surmountinff  thf  a  dlffl- 
culty,  the  execution  of  ?rLlca  will  form  the  sub- 
ject of  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

TU  the  Tolc«  of  the  alugpird,  Pre  he«rd  htm  eomplaln, 
**  Yoa  bare  wak<>d  me  too  ■oen,  I  most  elumber  agkln ; " 
As  the  door  on  it*  hlugee,  w  he  on  hU  b-gd, 
Tunu  hk  aide,  and  hla  ahosldera,  and  hia  haary  head. 

Dm.  VfATn. 

The  mansion-house  of  Dumbiedikes,  to  which 
we  are  now  to  introduce  our  readers,  lay  three  or 
four  miles— no  matter  for  the  exact  topography — 
to  the  southward  of  8t.  Leonard's.  It  had  once 
home  the  appearance  of  some  little  celebrity; 
fur  the  ''  anid  laird,*'  whose  humors  and  pranks 
were  often  mentioned  in  the  ale-houses  for  about 
M  mile  round  it,  wore  a  sword,  kept  a  good  horse, 
and  a  brace  of  greyhounds ;  brawled,  swore,  and 
betted  at  cock-fights  and  horse-matches ;  followed 
Somerville  of  Drum's  hawks,  and  the  Lord  Ross's 
hounds,  and  called  himself  pohU  devise  a  gentle- 
man. But  the  line  had  been  veiled  of  its  splen- 
dor in  the  present  proprietor,  who  cared  for  no 
rufitic  nmascmeuts,  and  was  as  saving,  timid,  and 
rt'Cired,  as  his  fiither  had  been  at  once  grasping, 
and  selfishly  extravagunt,— daring,  wild,  and  in- 
trusive. 

Dnmblcdilccs  was  what  is  called  in  Scotland  a 
single  house ;  that  is,  having  only  one  room  oc- 
cupying its  whole  depth  fh>m  back  to  front,  each 


of  which  single  apartments  was  niumtnat«&  hj 
six  or  eight  cross-lights,  whose  diminutive  pants 
and  heavy  frames  permitted  scarce  so  much  light 
to  enter  as  shines  through  one  well-coiistrucied 
modem  window.  This  inartificial  edifice,  exactly 
such  as  a  child  would  build  with  cards,  tiad  a 
steep  roof  flagged  with  coarse  grey  f^tones  instead 
of  skttes ;  a  tialf-circular  turret,  battlcmented,  or, 
to  use  the  appropriate  phrase,  bartizan'd  on  the 
top,  served  as  a  case  for  a  narrow  tura-plke  stair, 
by  which  an  ascent  was  gained  from  story  to 
story ;  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  said  turret  was  a 
door  studded  with  hirge-lieaded  nails.  There  was 
no  lobby  at  the  bottom  of  the  tower,  and  scarce  a 
landing-place  opposite  the  doors  which  gare 
access  to  the  apartments.  One  or  two  low  and 
dilapidated  out-houses,  connected  by  a  court-yard 
wall  equally  ralnous,  surrounded  the  mausitm. 
The  court  had  been  paved,  but  the  flags  being 
partly  displaced,  and  partly  renewed,  a  gallant 
crop  of  docks  and  thistles  sprung  up  between 
them,  and  the  small  garden,  which  opened  by  a 
postern  through  the  wall,  seemed  not  to  be  in  a 
much  more  orderly  condition.  Over  the  low- 
arched  gateway  which  led  into  the  yard,  there  was 
a  carved  stone,  exhibiting  some  attempt  at  armo- 
rial bearings ;  and  above  the  inner  entrance  hung, 
and  liad  hung,  for  many  years,  the  mouldering 
hatchment,  which  announced  that  umqabUe  Dui- 
reuce  Dumbie,  of  Dumbiedikes,  had  been  gathered 
to  his  fathers  in  Newbattle  kirkyard.  The  approach 
to  this  place  of  pleasure  was  by  a  road  formed  by 
the  rade  fhwnnents  of  stone  gathered  from  the 
fields,  and  it  was  surrounded  by  ploughed,  but  un- 
enclosed land.  Upon  a  baulk,  that  is,  an  nn- 
plooghed  ridge  of  land  interposed  among  the 
com,  the  Laird's  trasty  paUk«y  was  tethered  by 
the  head,  and  picking  a  meal  of  grass.  The  wlu>le 
argued  neglect  and  discomfort ;  the  consequence, 
however,  of  idleness  and  indifiference,  not  of 
poverty. 

In  this  inner  court,  not  without  a  sense  of 
bashfulness  and  timidity,  stood  Jeanie  Deans,  at 
an  early  boor  in  a  flue  spring  moming.  She  was 
no  heroine  of  romance,  and  therefore  looked  with 
Bomo  curiosity  and  interest  on  the  mansion- 
house  and  domains,  of  which,  it  might  at  that 
moment  occur  to  her,  a  little  encouragement, 
snch  as  women  of  all  ranks  know  by  instinct  how 
to  apply,  might  have  made  her  mistress.  More- 
over, she  was  no  person  of  taste  beyond  her  time, 
rank,  and  country,  and  certainly  thought  tb« 
house  of  Dumbiedikes,  though  inferior  to  Holy 
roodhouse,  or  tlie  palace  at  Dalkeith,  was  still  a 
stately  stracture  in  its  way,  and  the  land  a  ''  scvy 
bonny,  bit,  if  it  were  better  seen  to  and  done  to." 
But  Jeanie  Deans  was  a  plain,  true-hearted,  honest 
girl,  who,  while  she  acknowledged  all  the  splendor 
of  her  old  admirer's  habitation,  and  the  valne  of 
his  property,  never  for  a  moment  harbored  a 
thought  of  doing  the  Laird,  Butler,  or  herself,  Ihf 
injustice,  which  many  ladies  of  higher  rank  wouU 
not  have  hesitated  to  do  to  all  three,  on  much  Icba 
temptation. 
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H«r  preteot  errand  belnfr  with  the  Laird,  she 
Jboked  roond  the  offlcea  to  see  If  ebc  coold  find 
any  domeatic  to  aDnoooce  that  ahe  wished  to  see 
him.  As  all  waa  ailence,  abe  rentared  to  open 
ODO  door :— it  waa  the  old  Lafrd'0  do^'-kenDeL,  now 
deserted,  nnieaa  when  occupied,  aa  one  or  two 
tabs  eeemed  to  teetifj,  aa  a  wa!ahiu)?-huaae.  She 
tried  another— it  waa  the  roofle(>B  abed  where  the 
hawlcB  had  been  once  kept,  aa  appeared  Hrom  a 
perch  or  two  not  yet  completely  rotten,  and  a  lore 
and  Jeaaea  which  were  mouldering  on  the  wall. 
A  third  door  led  to  the  coalhooae,  which  waa  well 
ttocked.  To  keep  a  rery  good  fire,  waa  one  of 
the  few  pointa  of  domeetic  management  in  which 
Dumbiedikea  waa  poaitively  active;  in  aU  other 
mattere  of  dunieatic  economy  he  waa  completely 
paaaive,  and  at  the  mercy  of  hia  honaekeeper— the 
•ame  bnxom  dame  whom  hia  Ikther  tuul  long  aince 


Brownie  had  been  flaytn<;  her.  Jeanle,  nho  had 
immediately  resigned  her  temporary  occupation, 
and  foUowed  the  yelling  dam»el  into  the  court* 
yard,  in  order  to  ondeceive  and  appeaae  her,  waa 
there  met  by  Mra.  Janet  Balohriatic,  the  fkvorite 
anltana  of  the  laf*t  Laird,  aa  acandal  went— the 
honaekeeper  of  the  preeent.  The  good-looking 
hazom  woman,  betwixt  forty  and  fifty  (for  auch 
we  deacribed  lier  at  the  death  of  the  last  Laird), 
waa  now  a  Ikt,  red-fiiced,  old  dame  of  eeventy,  or 
thereabonta,  fond  of  her  place,  and  Jealoua  of  her 
aothority.  Conaciona  that  her  adminiatr^tion  did 
not  reat  on  ao  aure  a  baaia  aa  in  the  time  of  the 
oki  proprietor,  thia  conatdorate  lady  had  intro- 
duced into  the  fiunily  the  acreamer  albreaaid.  wh9 
added  good  feetnree  and  bright  eyea  to  the  powers 
of  her  kings.  She  made  no  conqneat  of  the  Laird, 
howerer,  who  seemed  to  live  aa  if  there  waa  not 


beqoeaUied  to  hia  charge,  and  who,  if  Ikme  did    another  woman  in  the  world  bot  Jeanie  Deans, 


her  DO  injnatice,  had  feathered  her  neat  pretty 
wcH  at  hia  ezpenae. 

Jeanie  went  on  opening  doors,  like  the  second 
dlender  wanting  an  eye,  in  the  caatle  of  the  hon- 
dred  obliging  damaela,  nntil,  like  the  aaid  prince 
emnt,  she  came  to  a  stable.  The  Highland  Pe- 
gasus, Bory  Bean,  to  which  belonged  the  aingle 
entire  aiall,  waa  her  old  acquaintance,  wliom  ahe 
bad  seen  grasing^  on  the  baulk,  aa  ahe  Aiiled  not 
to  recognise  by  the  well-known  ancient  riding 
fhmiture  and  demi-plque  aaddle,  which  lialf  hung 
on  the  walla,  half  trailed  on  the  litter.  Beyond 
the  '*treviBS,**  which  ftmned  one  aide  of  the 
ttan,  atood  a  cow,  who  turned  her  head  and  lowed 
when  Jeanie  came  into  the  atable,  an  appeal 
which  her  hahitaal  occupationa  enabled  her  per- 
fectly to  understand,  and  with  wliich  she  could 
not  reftiae  complying,  by  ahaking  down  some 
fodder  to  the  animal,  which  had  been  neglected 
Uke  moat  things  olae  in  the  caatle  of  the  sluggard. 

Wlitle  aho  waa  accommodating  '*the  milky 
mother*'  with  the  food  which  ahe  should  have 
rcceired  two  honra  aooner,  a  allpahod  wench 
peeped  into  the  atable,  and  perceiving  that  a 
stranger  waa  employed  in  diacharging  tlie  taak, 
which  she,  at  length,  and  rehicuntly,  had  quitted 
tier  slmnbers  to  perform,  ejaculated,  *'  Eh,  sirs  I 
the  Brownie  I  the  Brownie  I "  and  fled,  yelling  as 
if  the  bad  seen  the  devil. 

To  explain  her  terror,  it  may  be  necessary  to 
notice,  that  the  old  houae  of  Dnmblodlkea  had,  ac- 
cording to  report,  been  long  haunted  by  a  Brow- 
Bie,  one  of  those  fkmlliar  aplrlta,  who  were  be- 
lieved In  ancient  times  to  supply  the  deficiencies 
of  the  ordinary  laborer— 

"  WLIrl  tb*  long  mop,  tad  ply  Um  airy  flftil.** 

Certes,  the  convenience  of  ench  a  supernatural 
ftsflcitancc  could  have  been  nowhere  more  aenal- 
blj  felt,  than  in  a  family  where  the  domestics 
were  fio  little  diaposed  to  personnl  activity ;  yet 
Ws  (Mirving  maiden  was  so  far  from  rejoicing  in 
Keing  a  auppoaod  aerial  aubetitute  discharging  a 
laak  which  she  should  have  long  since  performed 
beraeir,  that  ahe  proceeded  to  raise  the  family  by 
her  Bcrcanis  of  horror,  uttered  as  thick  aa  if  the 
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and  to  bear  no  very  ardent  or  overbearing  affec- 
tion even  to  her.  Mrs.  Janet  Balcbrlatie,  not- 
withatanding,  had  her  own  uneaay  thougfata  upon 
the  almoat  daily  visits  to  St  Leonardos  Crsge,  and 
often,  when  the  Laird  looked  at  her  wiatftdly  and 
panaed,  according  to  his  custom  before  utterance, 
she  expected  him  to  say,  '*  Jenny,  I  am  gann  to 
change  my  condition ; "  \m%  ahe  was  relieved  hy 
*' Jenny,  I  am  gaun  to  change  my  ahoon.** 

Still,  however,  Mrs.  Balchristie  regarded  Jea- 
nie DeaJia  with  no  amall  portion  of  malevolence, 
the  cuatomary  feeling  of  auch  persons  towards 
any  one  who  they  think  baa  the  meana  of  doing 
them  on  injury.  But  ahe  had  also  a  general  aver- 
sion to  any  female,  tolembly  young,  and  decently 
well-looking,  who  showed  a  wish  to  approach  the 
house  of  Dimibiedikea  and  the  proprietor  thereoC 
And  aa  she  had  raiaed  her  nmaa  of  mortality  out 
of  bed  two  lioura  earlier  than  uaual,  to  come  to 
the  reacue  of  her  chimoroua  niece,  ahe  waa  In 
auch  extreme  bad  humor  againat  all  and  sundry, 
that  Saddletree  would  have  pronounced,  that  she 
harbored  MmieUiam  contra  omnst  mortals*. 

*' Wba  the  dell  are  ye  ? '*  aaid  the  fat  dame  to 
poor  Jeanie,  whom  aho  did  not  immediately  rec- 
ognise, '*Ecouping  about  a  decent  houae  at  aic 
an  hour  in  the  morning  ?  '* 

*'  It  waa  ane  wanting  to  apeak  to  the  Laird,** 
said  Jeanie,  who  felt  aomethbig  of  the  intuitive 
terror  which  ahe  had  formerly  entertaintNl  for  thhi 
termagant,  when  ahe  waa  occasionally  at  Dnm 
biedikes  on  bosineaK  of  her  father's. 

**  Ane  1— And  what  sort  of  ane  are  ye  ?— hae  yt 
nae  name!— D*ye  think  his  honor  has  naething 
else  to  do  than  to  speak  wi'  ilka  idle  tramper  that 
comes  about  the  town,  and  him  In  hia  bed  yet, 
honest  man  ?  '* 

**Dc!ir  Mrs.  Balchrlslle,"  replied  Jeanie,  in  a 
submissive  tone,  "  d'ye  no  mind  me  t— d'ye  no 
mind  Jeanie  Deans  ?  " 

*' Jeanie  Dcanal"  aaid  the  termagant  In  ac 
cents  affecting  the  utmost  astonishment;  then, 
taking  two  strides  nearer  to  her,  ahe  peered  into 
her  face  with  a  stare  of  curiosity,  eqnolly  acorn- 
ftil  and  malignant—*'  I  aay  Jeanie  Deans  indeed  i 
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— Jetnle  Deevll,  they  had  better  hae  ca'ed 
ye  I— A  bonny  §pot  o'  wark  your  tittle  and  you 
faae  made  out,  mardering  a  pair  wean,  and  yoar 
light  limmer  of  a  eipfer'a  to  be  hanged  for't, 
as  weel  she  dcBervcs— And  the  like  o*  you  to  come 
to  ony  honest  man^s  house,  and  want  to  be  into 
a  decent  t)achelor  gentlcman^s  room  at  this  time 
in  the  monilng,  and  him  In  his  bed  I— Gae  wa\ 
gae  wa' ! " 

Jeanle  was  stmck  mate  with  shame  at  the  un- 
feeling brntnlity  of  this  accusation,  and  could  not 
eyen  find  words  to  justify  herself  from  the  vile 
construction  put  upon  her  vl^it  When  Mrs.  Bal- 
Christie,  seeing  her  advantage,  continaed  in  the 
same  tone,  ''Come,  come,  bundle  up  your  pipes 
and  tramp  awa  wi*  ye  1— ye  may  be  seeking  a 
Ihther  to  another  wean  for  ony  thing  I  ken.  If  it 
wama  that  your  Ikther,  auld  David  Deans,  bad 
been  a  tenant  on  our  land,  I  would  cry  up  the 
men-folk,  and  hae  ye  dookit  In  the  bum  for  your 
impudence." 

Jeanie  had  already  turned  her  back,  and  was 
walking  towards  Uie  door  of  the  court-yard,  so 
that  Mrs.  Balchrlstie,  to  make  her  last  threat  im* 
presfibly  audible  to  her,  bad  raised  her  stentorian 
voice  to  Its  utmost  pitch.  But,  like  many  a  gen- 
oral,  she  lost  the  engagement  hy  pressing  tier  ad« 
vantage  too  &r. 

The  Laird  liad  been  disturbed  in  his  morning 
slumbers  by  the  tones  of  Mrs.  Balchristle*s  objur- 
gallon,  sounds  in  themselves  by  no  means  un- 
common, but  very  remarkable,  in  respect  to  the 
early  hour  at  which  they  were  now  heard.  He 
turned  himself  on  the  other  dde,  howeter,  in 
hopes  the  squall  would  blow  by,  when.  In  the 
course  of  Mrs.  Balchristie's  second  explosion  of 
wrath,  the  name  of  Deans  distinctly  struck  the 
tympanum  of  his  ear.  As  he  was,  in  some  de- 
gree, aware  of  the  small  portion  of  benevolence 
with  which  his  housekeeper  regarded  the  fomily 
at  St.  Leonard's,  he  instantly  conceived  that  some 
message  from  thence  was  the  cause  of  this  un- 
timely ire,  and  getting  out  of  his  bed,  he  slipped  as 
6i)eedily  as  possible  into  an  old  brocaded  night- 
gown, and  some  other  necessary  garments, 
clapped  on  his  head  his  father's  gold-laced  hat 
(for  though  he  was  seldom  seen  without  It,  yet  it 
Is  proper  to  contradict  the  popular  report,  that  he 
slept  in  it,  as  Don  Quixote  did  in  his  helmet), 
and  opening  the  window  in  his  bedroom,  beheld, 
to  his  great  astonishment,  the  well-known  figure 
of  Jeanie  Deans  herself  retreating  from  his  gate; 
while  his  housekeeper,  with  arms  a-kimbo,  fist 
clenched  and  extended,  body  erect,  and  head 
shaking  with  rage,  sent  after  her  a  volley  of  Bil- 
lingsgate oaths.  His  choler  rose  in  proportion  to 
the  surprise,  and,  perhaps,  to  the  disturbance  of 
his  repose.  *'Hark  ye,"  he  exclaimed  from  the 
window,  '*ye  auld  limb  of  Satan— wha  the  deil 
gles  you  commission  to  guide  an  honest  man's 
daughter  that  gate  ?  ** 

Mrs.  Balchrlstie  was  completely  caught  in  the 
manner  She  was  aware,  from  the  unusual 
warmth  with  which  the  Laird  expressed  himself, 


that  he  was  quite  serious  In  this  matter.  %tA  she 
knew,  that  with  all  his  indolence  of  nature,  there 
were  points  on  which  he  might  be  provoked,  and 
that,  being  provoked,  he  had  In  him  something 
dangerous,  which  her  wisdom  tanght  her  to  fear 
accordingly.  She  began,  therefore,  to  retract  her 
false  step  as  fast  as  she  could.  **8be  was  but 
speaking  for  the  house's  credit,  and  she  oouldna 
think  of  disturbing  his  honor  in  the  morning  sae 
early,  when  the  young  woman  might  as  weel 
wait  or  call  again ;  and  to  be  sure,  she  might 
make  a  mistake  between  the  twa  sisters,  for  aue 
o*  them  wasna  sae  creditable  an  acquaintance.'* 

''  Hand  your  peace,  ye  auld  Jade,"  said  Dnmbie- 
dikes ; ''  the  warst  quean  e*er  stnde  In  their  shoon 
may  ca*  you  cousin,  an  a*  be  true  that  I  have 
heard.— Jeanie,  my  woman,  irang  Into  the  park>r 
—but  stay,  that  winna  be  redd  up  yet— wait  there 
a  minute  till  I  come  down  to  let  ye  in— Dinna 
mind  wiiat  Jenny  says  to  ye.** 

''Na,  na,**  said  Jenny,  with  a  laugh  of  affected 
heartlnen,  '*  never  mind  me,  lass— a*  the  warld 
kens  my  bark*s  waur  than  my  bite— if  ye  had 
had  an  appointment  wi*  the  Laird,  ye  might  hae 
tauld  me— I  am  nae  tuiclvil  person— gang  your 
ways  in  by,  hinny,**  and  she  opened  the  door  of 
the  house  with  a  master-key. 

'*  But  I  tiad  no  appointment  wi*  the  Laird,** 
said  Jeanie,  drawing  back ;  *'  I  want  just  to  speak 
twa  words  to  Mm,  and  I  wad  rather  do  It  stand- 
ing here,  Mrs.  Balchrlstie.** 

''  In  the  open  court-yard  I— Na,  na,  that  wad 
never  do,  lass ;  we  mannna  guide  ye  that  gate 
neither— And  how*B  that  douce  honest  man,  yonr 
ftither?** 

Jeanie  was  raved  the  pain  of  answering  this 
hypocritical  question  by  the  appearance  of  the 
Laird  himself. 

*'  Gang  in  and  get  breakfitst  ready,**  said  he  to 
bis  housekeeper—*'  and,  d*ye  hear,  breakfkst  wi* 
us  yoursell— ye  ken  how  to  manage  thae  por- 
ringers of  tea-water— and,  hear  ye,  see  abune  a* 
that  there's  a  gude  fire.  —  Weel,  Jeanie,  my 
woman,  gang  In  by— gang  In  by,  and  rest  ye.** 

"  Na.  Laird,**  Jeanie  roplieid,  endeavoring  as 
mnch  as  she  could  to  express  herself  with  com- 
posure, notwithstanding  she  still  trembled,  "  I 
canna  gang  In— I  have  a  lang  day's  darg  afore  me 
—I  maun  be  twenty  mile  o'  gate  the  night  yet,  if 
feet  will  carry  me.*' 

"  Guide  and  deliver  us  I— twenty  mile— tweaty 
mUe  on  your  feetl**  ejaculated  Dumbiedikcs, 
whose  walks  were  of  a  very  circumscribed 
diameter,—"  Tc  maun  never  think  o*  that— coma 
in  by.'* 

"  I  canna  do  that.  Laird,**  replied  Jeaule ; 
"  the  twa  words  I  have  to  say  to  ye  I  can  say 
here ;  forby  that  Mrs.  Balchrlstie " 

"  The  deil  flee  awa*  wi'  Mrs.  Balchrlstie,'* 
said  Dumbiedlkes,  "  and  he'll  hae  a  heavy  lading 
o*  her  I  I  tell  ye,  Jeanie  Deans,  I  am  a  man  of 
few  words,  but  I  am  laird  at  hame,  as  well  as  in 
the  field ;  dell  a  brute  or  body  about  my  house 
but  I  can  manage  when  I  like,  except  Rory  Bran, 
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any  powny;  \mi  1  canectdom  be  at  the  pla<^,  an 
ft  Mima  when  my  bhiid^a  up.*' 

**I  was  waatlDi;  to  Bay  to  ye,  Laird,**  said 
Jeante,  who  felt  the  necessity  of  entering  upon 
ber  basioess,  *•*  that  I  was  gana  a  lan^  Joaraey, 
ontby  of  my  (kther^s  knowledge.** 

"  Ontby  his  knowled^,  Jcauie  I— Is  that  right  f 
To  nuiun  think  o*t  again— it's  no  right,*'  said 
Dambiedikes,  with  a  countenance  of  great  cou> 
ceni. 

"  If  I  were  ance  at  Lonnon,**  said  Jeanle,  in 
excolpation,  ^^  I  am  amaist  snre  I  conld  got  means 
to  speak  to  the  queen  about  my  sister's  life.** 

''Lannoi>— and  the  qneen— and  her  sister's 
nfel*'  said  Dambiedikes,  whistUog  for  very 
tmazement— *'  the  lassie's  demented.** 

**I  am  no  oat  o*  my  mind,"  said  she,  "and 
link  or  swim,  I  am  determined  to  gang  to  Lnn* 
non.  If  I  sold  beg  my  way  frae  door  to  door— and 
10 1  maon,  unless  ye  wad  lend  me  a  small  sum  to 
pay  my  expenses— little  thing  will  do  it ;  and  ye 
ken  my  fhther's  a  man  of  substance,  and  wad  see 
Dse  man,  Ikr  less  yon,  Laird,  come  to  loss  by 
me." 

Dumbiedikes,  on  comprehending  the  nature  of 
tbts  application,  conld  scarce  trust  his  ears— he 
made  no  answer  whatever,  but  stood  with  hit 
eyes  riveted  on  the  ground. 

''I  see  ye  are  no  for  assisting  me,  Laird,"  said 
Jeanle,  **  sae  fhre  ye  weel— and  gang  and  see  my 
poor  fkther  as  aften  as  ye  can— he  will  be  lonely 
enengh  now.** 

''Where  is  the  silly  balm  gaun?**  said 
Dumbiedikes ;  and,  laying  hold  of  her  hand,  he 
led  her  Into  the  house.  "It's  no  that  I  didna 
tUnk  o't  before,**  he  said,  "but  it  stack  in  my 
Ihroat." 

Tbns  speaking  to  himself,  he  led  her  into  an 
oM-lkshioned  parlor,  shut  the  door  behind  them, 
and  fiistened  it  with  a  bolt.  While  Jcanie,  sur- 
prf»ed  at  this  manoeuvre,  remained  as  near  the 
door  a4  possilUe,  the  Laird  quitted  her  hand,  and 
preyed  upon  a  spring  lock  fixed  in  an  oak  panel 
1q  the  wainscot,  which  instantly  slipped  aside. 
An  iron  Etrong-box  was  discovered  In  a  recess  In 
the  wall;  he  opened  this  also,  and,  pulling  out 
two  or  ttiree  drawers,  showed  that  they  were 
flUed  with  leathern  bags  ftill  of  gold  and  silver 
coIq. 

"This  is  my  bank,  Jeanle,  lass,"  he  said, 
iMAdn];  first  at  her  and  then  at  the  treasure,  with 
an  air  of  great  complacency,—"  nane  o*  your 
goldsmith's  billa  for  me,— they  bring  folk  to 
nrfn." 

Then,  suddenly  changing  his  tone,  he  reso- 
lately  said,—"  Jeanie,  I  wil  Iniak  ye  Lady  Dumbi©. 
dikes  afore  the  sun  sets,  and  yo  may  ride  to 
lannon  In  your  ain  coach,  if  ye  like. 

**N8,  Laird,"  said  Jeanie,  "  that  can  never  be 
-my  fiithcr's  grief— my  sister's  situation— the 
discredit  to  you ^*' 

"  That*s  my  buOnesi,^  said  Dumbiedikes ;  "  ye 
wad  say  naething  about  that  If  ye  werena  a  fnle— 
and  yet  I  like  ye  the  better  for't— ae  wise  body's 
ft 


enengh  in  the  married  state.  But  If  your  heart's 
ower  fu'  take  what  siller  will  serve  ye,  and  let  it 
be  when  ye  come  back  again— as  gude  syne  as 
sane." 

*'  But,  Laird,"  said  Jeanie,  who  felt  the  neces- 
sity of  being  explicit  with  so  extraordinary  a 
lover,  "  I  like  another  man  better  than  you,  and  I 
canna  marry  ye." 

"  Another  man  better  than  me,  Jeanie  I  ^'  said 
Dumbiedikes-" how  Is  that  possible?  It's  n(» 
possible,  woman— ye  hae  ken'd  me  sae  lang." 

**  Ay,  but  Laird,"  said  Jeanie,  with  persever- 
ing simplicity,  "  I  hae  ken'd  him  langer." 

**  Langer  I  It's  no  possible  1 "  cxcUiimed  tha 
poor  Laird.  "  It  canna  be ;  ye  were  bom  on  tho 
land.  •  O  Jeanie  woman,  yo  haena  looWt— yo 
haena  seen  the  half  o'  the  gear."  He  drew  out 
another  drawer—"  A*  gowd,  Jeanie,  and  there's 
bands  tor  siller  lent— And  the  rental  book,  Jeanio 
—clear  three  hunder  sterling— dell  a  wadset, 
heritable  band,  or  burden- Ye  haena  lookit  at 
them,  woman— And  then  my  mother's  wardrobe, 
and  my  grandmother's  forby— sUk  gowns  wad 
stand  on  their  ends,  their  pearlin-lace  as  fine  as 
spiders*  webs,  and  rings  and  ear-rings  to  the  boot 
of  a'  that— they  are  a'  in  the  chamber  of  deas-- 
Oh,  Jeanie,  gang  np  the  stair  and  look  at  them." 

But  Jeanie  held  fast  her  Integrity,  though  be 
set  with  tempUtions,  which  perimps  the  Laird 
of  Dumbiedikes  did  not  greatly  err  In  supposlni: 
were  those  most  afltectlng  to  her  sex. 

**  It  canna  be.  Laird— I  liave  said  it— and  I  can- 
na break  my  word  till  him,  If  ye  wad  gle  me  tho 
haiU  barony  of  Dalkeith,  and  Lugton  into  the  bar 
gain." 

"  Your  word  to  him^*^  said  the  Laird,  some 
what  pettishly ;  "  but  wha  is  he,  Jeanie  ?— wha  la 
he— I  haena  heard  his  name  yet— Come  now,  Jea- 
nie, ye  are  but  queering  us— I  am  no  trowing  that 
there  is  sic  a  ane  in  the  warid— ye  are  but  making 
fcshlon— What  Is  he  ?— wha  Is  he  ?  *' 

"Just  Reuben  Butler,  that's  schnlemaater  at 
Llbberton,"  said  Jeanie. 

"Reuben  Butler!  Reuben  Butler  1"  echoed  the 
Laird  of  Dnmbiedlke?,  pacing  the  apartment  in 
high  disdain,—"  Reuben  Butler,  the  dominie  at 
Llbberton— and  a  dominie  depute  too  I— Reuben, 
the  son  of  my  cottar  I— Very  weel,  Jeanie  lass, 
wllfh*  woman  will  hae  her  way— Reuben  Butler! 
he  hasna  in  his  pouch  the  value  o'  the  auld  bla<^ 
coat  he  wears— But  it  dlsna  signify.'*  And,  as  ha 
spoke,  he  shut  successively  and  with  vehemence, 
the  drawers  of  his  treasury.  '*  A  Ibir  offer,  Jeanie, 
Is  nae  cause  of  feud— Ae  man  may  bring  a  hors« 
to  the  water,  but  twenty  wunna  gar  him  drink— 
And  as  for  wasting  my  substance  on  other  folk's 
Joes ** 

There  was  something  in  the  last  hint  that  net* 
tied  Jeanle's  honest  pride.— "I  was  begging  nane 
frae  your  honor,"  she  said ;  "  least  of  a'  on  sic  a 
score  as  ye  pit  it  on.— Onde  morning  to  ye,  sir;  yo 
hae  been  Wnd  tomy  father,  and  It  isna  in  my  heart 
to  think  otherwiHe  than  kindly  of  you." 

So  Baying,  she  left  the  room  witboat  listening 
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toa  fktnt  "Bat,  Jeanie— Jeanle— stay,  woman  I" 
and  traTcrsin^  the  coort-yard  with  a  quick  et^, 
ehc  Bct  out  on  bcr  forward  Joarney,  her  bosom 
glowing  with  tliat  nataral  indijrniition  and  shame, 
which  an  honest  mind  feels  at  having  subjected 
itself  to  aslc  a  favor,  which  had  been  unexpectedly 
reftieed  When  out  of  the  Laird's  ground,  and 
once  more  upon  the  public  road,  her  pace  slack- 
ened, her  anger  cooled,  and  anxious  anticipations 
of  the  confi>equence  of  ttiis  unexpected  disap- 
pointment began  to  iniln/;nco  her  with  other  feel- 
ings. Must  she  then  actulHIy  l>eg  her  way  to  Lon- 
don ?  for  such  seemed  the  alternative ;  or  mast 
she  tnm  back,  and  solicit  her  fkther  for  money  f 
and  by  doing  so  lose  time,  which  was  precions, 
besides  the  risk  of  encountering  his  positive  pro* 
bibition  respecting  the  Journey !  Tet  she  saw  no 
medium  between  these  alternatives;  and,  while 
she  walked  slowly  on,  was  still  meditating  whether 
it  were  not  better  to  return. 

While  she  was  thus  in  an  uncertainty,  she  heard 
the  clatter  of  a  horse's  hoofe,  and  a  well-known 
voice  calling  her  name.  She  looked  round,  and 
saw  advancing  towards  her  on  a  pony,  whose  bare 
back  and  halter  assorted  ill  with  the  nightgown, 
slippers,  and  laced  cocked-hat  of  the  rider,  a  cav»- 
Her  of  no  loss  importance  than  Dumbiodlkes  him- 
self. In  the  energy  of  his  pursuit,  ho  had  over- 
come even  the  Highland  obstinacy  of  Rory  Beau, 
and  compelled  that  self-willed  pal&ey  to  canter 
the  way  his  rider  chose ;  which  Bory,  however, 
performed  with  all  the  symptoms  of  reluctance, 
turning  his  head  and  accompanying  every  bound 
he  made  in  advance  with  a  sidelong  motion,  which 
indicated  his  extreme  wish  to  turn  round,— a  ma- 
noeuvre which  nothing  but  the  constant  exercise 
of  the  I^aird's  heels  and  cudgel  could  possibly 
have  counteracted. 

When  the  Laird  came  up  with  Jeanie,  the  first 
words  he  uttered  were,— "  Jeanie,  they  say  ana 
Bhouldna  aye  take  a  woman  at  her  first  word  ?  ** 

*'  Ay,  but  ye  maun  take  me  at  mine,  Laird,** 
said  Jeanie,  looking  on  the  ground,  and  walking 
on  without  a  pause.— *^  I  hae  bnt  ae  word  to  be- 
stow on  ony  body,  and  that's  aye  a  true 
ane.** 

"  Then,"  said  Dnmbledikes,  "  at  least  ye  suld- 
na  aye  take  a  man  at  his  first  word.  Ye  maunna 
gang  this  wilf^'  gate  sillerless,  come  o't  what 
like.''— He  put  a  parse  Into  her  lumd.  "  I  wad 
gie  you  Rory  too,  but  he's  as  wilfti'  as  yoursell, 
and  he's  owcr  weel  used  to  a  gate  that  maybe  he 
and  I  hae  gaen  ower  aften,  and  he'll  gang  nae  road 
else.'* 

"  Bat,  Laird,**  said  Jeanie,  "  though  I  ken  my 
fkther  will  satisfy  every  penny  of  this  siller,  what- 
ever there's  o't,  yet  I  wadna  like  to  borrow  it  fhte 
ane  that  maybe  thinks  of  something  mair  than  the 
payiig  o't  back  again.'*     • 

"There's  Just  twenty-five  guineas  o't,"  said 
Dumbiedikes,  with  a  gentle  sigh,  "  and  whether 
your  father  pays  or  dlsna  pay,  I  make  ye  free  till*t 
without  another  word.  Gang  where  ye  like— do 
it'hat  ye  like— and  marry  a*  the  Butlers  in  the 


country  gin  ye  like— And  mo,  glide  momiag  to 
you,  Jeanie.'* 

"  And  God  bless  yon,  Laird,  wi'  mony  a  glide 
morning  I  **  said  Jeanie,  her  heart  more  softened 
by  the  unwonted  generosity  of  thit}  uncouth  char 
acter,  than  perhaps  Butler  might  have  approved, 
had  he  known  her  feelings  at  that  moment ;  "and 
comfort,  and  the  Lord's  peace,  and  Uie  peace  of 
the  world,  be  with  yon,  if  we  suld  never  meet 
again  I  '* 

Dumbiedikes  tamed  and  waved  bis  hand ;  and 
his  pcmy,  much  more  willing  to  return  than  he 
had  heea  to  set  out,  hurried  him  homewards  so 
Ikat,  that,  wanting  the  aid  of  a  r^ular  bridle,  aa 
well  as  of  saddle  and  stirrupa,  he  was  too  moch 
puzzled  to  keep  his  seat  to  permit  of  his  looking 
behind,  even  to  give  the  parting  glance  of  a  forlorn 
swain.  I  am  ashamed  to  say,  that  the  sight  of  a 
lover,  ran  away  with  in  nightgown  and  alippecs 
and  a  laced  hat,  by  a  bare-backed  Highland  pony, 
had  something  in  it  of  a  sedative,  even  to  a  grate- 
Ail  and  deserved  burst  of  affectionate  esteem. 
The  figure  of  Dumbiedikes  was  too  ludicrous  not 
to  confirm  Jeanie  in  the  original  sentiments  she 
entertained  towards  him. 

"  He's  a  gnde  creature,"  said  she,  "and  a  kind 
—it's  a  pity  he  has  sae  willyard  a  powney.**  And 
she  immediately  turned  her  thoughts  to  the  im- 
portant Journey  which  she  had  commenced,  re- 
flecting with  pleasure,  that,  according  to  her 
habits  of  life  and  of  uudtin^>ing  fktigue,  she  was 
now  amply  or  even  superfluously  provided  with 
the  means  of  encountering  the  expenses  of  the 
road,  up  and  down  from  London,  and  all  other  ex- 
penses  whatever. 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 

Wha  iCnaf*  nd  waywvd  Umo^Hs  wfll  alld* 

**  O  mercy  I "  to  ByMlf  I  cried, 
*«  If  Lac7  ehoold  be  deMl  1  >* 

WoKPeWOKTM. 

In  pursuing  her  solitary  Journey,  our  heroine, 
soon  after  passing  the  house  of  Dumbiedikes, 
gained  a  little  eminence,  from  which,  on  looking 
to  the  eastward  down  a  pruttling  brook,  whose 
meanders  were  shaded  wiih  straggling  willows 
and  alder-trfees,  she  could  see  the  cottages  of 
Woodend  and  Beersheba,  the  haunts  and  habita- 
tions of  her  early  life,  and  could  distinguish  th^ 
common  on  whidi  she  had  so  often  herded  sheep, 
and  the  recesses  of  the  rivulet  where  she  had 
pulled  rushes  with  Butler,  to  plait  crowns  and 
sceptres  for  her  sister,  £fllo,,then  a  beautiful  but 
spoiled  child,  of  about  three  years  old.  The  rec- 
ollections which  the  scene  brought  with  them 
were  so  bitter,  that,  had  she  indulged  them,  she 
would  have  sate  down  and  relieved  her  heart  with 
tears. 

"But  I  ken'd,"  said  Jeanie,  when  she  gave  an 
account  of  her  pilgrimage,  "  that  greeting  wouh) 
do  but  little  good,  and  that  it  was  mair  beseeming 
to  thank  the  Lord,  that  had  shown  me  kindnesr 
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•Id  eoonteiiftnce  by  m^ns  of  a  man,  that  mony 
caM  aNabal  and  chnrl,  but  wlia  was  fh;e  of  bis 
endw  to  me,  as  ercr  the  fonntain  was  free  of  the 
stream.  And  I  minded  the  Scripture  abont  tiie 
8ip  of  Israel  at  Mcribah,  when  the  people  mnr- 
mored,  although  Moees  had  brongbt  water  fW)m 
the  dry  rock  that  the  congregation  might  drink 
and  Hve.  8ae,  I  wad  not  trust  myacll  with  an- 
other look  at  pnir  Woodend,  for  the  rery  bine  reek 
that  came  ont  of  the  Inmhead  pat  me  in  mlud  of 
the  change  of  market  days  with  ns/* 

In  this  resigned  and  Christian  temper  she  par- 
nied  her  jonmey,  nntil  she  was  beyond  this  place 
of  melancholy  recollections,  and  not  distant  from 
the  TiQage  whore  Bntler  dwelt,  which,  with  its 
old-ltu^ioned  chnrch  and  steeple,  rises  among  a 
tafl  of  trees,  occnpying  the  ridge  of  an  eminence 
to  ^e  sonth  of  Edinburgh.  At  a  quarter  of  a 
■die's  distance  is  a  clumsy  square  tower,  the  resi- 
dence of  the  Laird  of  Llbberton,  who,  in  former 
times,  with  the  habits  of  the  predatory  chiyalry 
of  Germany,  is  said  fk«quently  to  have  annoyed 
the  city  of  Edinburgh,  by  intercepting  the  supplies 
and  merchandise  which  came  to  the  town  from 
the  southward.  « 

This  Tillage,  Its  tower,  and  its  church,  did  not 
Je precisely  in  Jeanie's  mad  towards  England; 
hat  they  were  not  much  aside  fhim  it.  and  the 
Tillage  was  the  abode  of  Butler.  She  had  resolved 
to  see  hinfi  In  the  beginning  of  her  journey,  be- 
caose  she  conceived  him  the  most  proper  person 
to  write  to  her  fether  concerning  her  resolution 
and  her  hopes.  Tbere  was  probably  another  rea- 
Bon  latent  In  her  affectionate  bosom.  She  wished 
once  more  to  see  the  object  of  so  early  and  so  sin- 
cere an  attachment,  before  commencing  a  pilgrlm- 
fl^,  the  perils  of  which  she  did  not  disguise  from 
heraelf,  although  she  did  not  allow  them  so  to 
press  upon  her  mind  as  to  diminish  the  strength 
and  energy  of  her  resolution.  A  Tisit  to  a  loTer 
from  a  young  person  In  a  higher  rank  of  llffe  than 
Jeanle's  would  have  had  something  forward  and 
fanproper  hi  Its  character.  But  the  simplicity  of 
Iter  mral  habits  was  unacquainted  with  these 
ponctitlous  ideas  of  decorum,  and  no  notion,  tliere- 
*w,  of  impropriety  crossed  her  imagination,  as, 
wttlng  out  upon  a  long  journey,  she  went  to  bid 
»^eu  to  an  early  fHend. 

There  was  still  anotlier  motive  that  pressed 
Boon  her  mind  with  additional  force  as  she  ap- 
proached the  vITIage.  She  had  looked  anxiously 
for  Butler  in  the  court-house,  and  had  expected 
tbat,  certainly,  in  some  part  of  that  cventftil  day, 
li«  wooW  have  appeared  to  bring  such  counte- 
nance and  support  as  he  could  give  to  his  old 
Wend,  and  the  protector  of  his  youth,  even  if  her 
0^  claims  were  laid  aside. 

She  knew,  indeed,  that  he  was  under  a  certain 
(iegree  of  restraint ;  but  she  still  had  hoped  that 
tie  woQid  have  found  means  to  emancipate  hlm- 
Klf  from  it,  at  least  for  one  day.  In  short,  the 
^d  and  wayward  thoughts  which  Wordsworth 
J»i  described  as  rising  in  an  absent  tover's  Imagl- 
B*tlon,  soggested,  as  the  only  explanation  of  bis 


absence,  that  Butler  must  be  very  IIL  And  m 
much  had  this  wrought  on  her  ima^rination,  that 
when  she  approached  the  cottage  where  her  lover 
occupied  a  small  apartment,  and  which  bad  been 
pointed  ont  to  her  by  a  maiden  with  a  milk-pail 
on  her  head,  she  trembled  at  anticipating  the  an- 
swer she  might  receive  on  inquiring  for  him. 

Her  fears  in  this  case  had,  indeed,  only  hit 
upon  the  truth.  Butler,  whose  constitution  was 
naturally  feeble,  did  not  soon  recover  the  fatigue 
of  body  and  distress  of  mind  which  he  had  saf- 
fered,  in  consequence  of  the  tragical  events  with 
wliich  our  narrative  commenced.  The  painftil 
idea  that  his  character  was  breathed  on  by  suspi- 
cion, was  an  aggravation  to  his  distress. 

But  the  most  cruel  addition  was  the  absolute 
prohibition  laid  by  the  matdstrates  on  his  holding 
any  communication  with  Doans  or  his  Cunily.  It 
had  unfortunately  appeared  likely  to  them,  that 
some  intercourse  ml^t  be  again  attempted  with 
that  fhmily  by  Robertson,  through  the  medium  of 
Butler,  and  this  they  were  anxious  to  intercept, 
or  prevent  if  possible.  The  measure  was  not 
meant  as  a  harsh  or  injurious  severity  on  the  part 
of  the  magistrates ;  but,  in  Butler's  circumstan- 
ces, it  pressed  cruelly  hard.  He  felt  he  must  be 
suffoing  under  the  bad  opinion  of  the  person  who 
was  dearest  to  him,  fh>m  an  imputation  of  unkind 
desertion,  the  most  alien  to  his  nature. 

This  palnfhl  thought,  pressing  on  a  frame 
already  injured,  brought  on  a  succession  of  slow 
and  lingering  feverish  attacks,  wliich  greatly  im- 
paired his  health,  and  at  length  rendered  him  in- 
capable even  of  the  sedentary  duties  of  the  school, 
cm  which  his  bread  depended.  Fortunately,  old 
Mr.  Whackbaim,  who  was  the  principal  teacher 
of  the  little  parochial  establishment,  was  sin- 
cerely attached  to  Butler.  Besides  that  he  was 
sensible  of  his  merits  and  value  as  an  assistant, 
which  had  greatly  raised  the  credit  of  his  little 
school,  the  ancient  pedagogue,  who  had  himself 
been  tolerably  educated,  retained  some  ta^tc  for 
classical  lore,  and  would  gladly  relax,  after  the 
drudgery  of  the  school  was  over,  by  conning  over 
a  few  pages  of  Horace  or  Juvenal  with  his  usher. 
A  similarity  of  ta^te  begot  kindness,  and  accord- 
ingly he  saw  Butler*s  increasing  debility  with 
great  compassion,  roused  up  his  own  energies  to 
teaching  the  school  In  the  morning  hours,  insisted 
upon  his  assistant's  reposing  himself  at  that 
period,  and,  besides,  supplied  him  with  such  com- 
forts as  the  patient's  situation  required,  and  his 
own  means  were  inadequate  to  compass. 

Such  was  Butler's  situation,  scarce  able  to  drag 
himself  to  the  place  where  his  dally  drudgery 
must  gain  his  daily  bread,  and  racked  with  a  thou- 
sand fearAil  anticipations  concerning  the  fate  of 
those  who  were  dearej?t  to  him  in  the  world,  when 
the  trial  and  condemnation  of  Effie  Deans  put  the 
copestone  upon  his  mental  mUery. 

He  had  a  particular  account  of  these  events 
friom  a  fellow-student  who  resided  In  the  same 
TiUago,  and  who,  having  been  present  on  the 
melancholy  occasion,  was  able  to  place  it  in  al] 
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to  agony  of  borrora  before  bit  exoraciAted  Iroag:!- 
nation.  Tbat  ileep  ohoald  bave  Yistted  his  eyes 
after  racb  a  cnrl^w-note,  waa  impossible.  A 
tboasand  drcadfnl  risiona  haunted  his  imagina- 
tion  aH  nig;bt,  and  in  the  morning  he  was  awaked 
from  a  feverish  slomber,  by  the  only  circom- 
Btances  which  conld  bave  added  to  hla  distress,— 
the  visit  of  an  intmsive  ass. 

This  nnwolcome  visitant  was  no  other  than 
Bartoline  Saddletree.  The  worthy  and  sapient 
burgher  had  kept  bis  appointment  at  MacCroa- 
kic's,  with  Plamdamaa  and  aome  other  neigh- 
bora,  to  dlscnss  the  Dake  of  Aigyle's  speech,  the 
Jnstice  of  Effle  Deans's  condemnation,  and  the 
improbability  of  her  obtaining  a  reprieve.  This 
aage  conclave  disputed  high  and  drank  deep,  and 
on  the  next  morning  Bartoline  felt,  as  he  ex- 
pressed it,  as  if  hia  bead  waa  like  a  '*oonftised 
progress  of  writs." 

To  bring  his  reflective  powers  to  their  naaal 
aerenity.  Saddletree  resolved  to  take  a  morning's 
ride  apon  a  certain  hackney,  which  he,  Plamda- 
mas,  and  another  honest  shopkeeper  combined  to 
maintain  by  Joint  aabscription,  for  occasional 
Jaunts  for  the  purpose  of  businete  or  exercise. 
As  Saddletree  had  two  children  boarded  with 
Whackbairn,  and  was,  as  we  bave  seen,  rather 
fond  of  Butler's  society,  he  turned  hia  palftey'a 
bead  towarda  Libberton,  and  came,  aa  we  bave 
already  aaid,  to  give  the  unfortunate  usher  that 
additional  vexation,  of  which  Imogene  complains 
BO  feelingly,  when  abe  aaya,— 

**  Vm  iprifhtod  with  a  fbol- 
Sprigbted  uid  •agw'd  vocm.^ 

If  any  thing  could  bave  added  gall  to  bitter- 
ness, it  was  the  choice  which  Saddletree  made  of 
subject  for  bis  prosing  harangues,  being  the  trial 
of  Effle  Deans,  and  the  probability  of  her  being 
executed.  Every  word  fall  on  Butler's  ear  like 
the  kneU  of  a  death-bdl,  or  the  note  of  a  screech- 
owl. 

Jeanle  paused  at  the  door  of  her  lover^s  humble 
abode  upon  hearing  the  loud  and  pompous  tone 
of  Saddletree  sounding  flx>m  the  inner  apartment, 
"  Credit  me,  it  will  be  sae.  Mr.  Butler.  Brandy 
cannot  save  her.  She  maun  gang  down  the  Bow 
wi'  the  lad  in  the  ploted  coat*  at  her  beels.— I  am 
sorry  for  the  lassie,  but  the  law,  sir,  maun  hae  ito 
course — 


as  the  poet  has  it,  in  whilk  of  Horace's  odes  I 
know  not." 

Hero  Butler  groaned,  in  utter  Impatience  of 
the  brutality  and  ignorance  which  Bartoline  bad 
contrived  to  amalgamate  into  one  sentence.  But 
Saddletree,  like  other  proscrs,  was  blessed  with  a 
happy  obtaseness  of  perception  concerning  the 
unfavorable  impression  which  he  sometimes  made 
on  his  auditors.  He  proceeded  to  deal  forth  his 
scraps  of  legal  knowledge  without  mercy,  and  con- 

*  The  ezeoitloBer,  la  •  \Uwj  of  black  or  dark  grej  aad  ril- 
vtr  UkaMd  by  low  wU  t*  a  aaoUi 


eluded  by  asking  Butler,  with  great  aelf-compia 
cency,  ''  Was  it  na  a  pity  my  ftither  dldna  send  mc 
to  Utrecht  ?  Havana  I  missed  the  chance  to  turn 
out  as  daiissimus  an  ictus^  aa  auld  Grunwiggiu 
bimaell r— Whatfor  dinna  ye  apeak,  Mr.  Butler* 
Wad  I  no  hae  been  a  dariatkrma  ictuaf—Wn 
man." 

"  I  really  do  not  nnderatand  you,  Mr.  Saddle- 
tree," aaid  Butler,  thua  pushed  hard  for  an  an- 
awer.  Hia  Clint  and  exhauated  tone  of  voice  wa** 
instantly  drowned  in  the  sonorous  bray  of  Barto 
line. 

'*  No  understand  me,  man  ?  Jdut  is  Latin  fo* 
•  lawyer,  la  It  not?" 

*'Not  that  ever  I  heard  of,"  anawered  Butler, 
in  the  aame  defected  tone. 

*'  The  dell  ye  dldna !— See,  man,  I  got  the  word 
but  tbia  morning  out  of  a  menwrial  of  Mr.  Croas- 
mylooTa— aee,  there  it  la,  ieim  darisaimus  et  perU 
—psriti88imu»—iV»  a'  Latin,  for  it'a  printed  in  th* 
lUlian  types." 

**  O,  you  mean  jurit-ooiuuUw—Idm  ia  an  ab 
breviation  tor  Jurit-ctmtuUua,'* 

*' Dinna  teU  me,  man,"  peraevered  Saddletree, 
**  there'a  nae  abbreviates  except  in  ad}ndicatl<ma; 
and  thia  ia  a'  about  a  aervitudo  of  water-drap— 
that  ia  to  aay,  tUUddian  *  (may  be  ye'll  say  that'a 
no  Latin  neither),  in  Mary  King's  Close  in  the 
High  Street." 

'^  Very  likely,"  said  poor  Butler,  overwhelmed 
by  the  noisy  perseverance  of  his  visitor.  **  I  aip 
not  able  to  dispute  with  yon.'^ 

*'Few  folk  are  ^  few  folk  are,  Mr.  Butler, 
though  I  say  it  that  shonldna  say  it,"  retomed 
Bartoline,  with  great  delight.  ''Now,  it  will  be 
twa  hours  yet  or  ye're  wanted  in  the  achnle,  and 
aa  ye  are  no  weal,  I'll  sit  wi'  you  to  divert  ye,  and 
explain  t'ye  the  nature  of  a  UUicidicut.  Ye  maun 
ken,  the  petitioner,  Mrs.  Crombie,  a  very  decent 
woman,  is  a  (Hend  of  mine,  and  I  hae  stude  her 
fHead  in  this  case,  and  brought  her  wi'  credit  into 
the  court,  and  I  doubtna  that  in  good  time  she 
will  win  out  o't  wi'  credit,  win  she  or  lose  ahe. 
Ye  aee,  being  an  Inferior  tenement  or  laigh  house, 
we  grant  ourselves  to  be  burdened  wi'  the  uaicida^ 
that  is,  we  that  are  obligated  to  receive  the  natu- 
ral waterdrap  of  the  superior  tenement,  sae  fkr 
as  the  same  fb's  firae  the  heavens,  or  the  roof  of 
our  neighbor's  house,  and  ftom  thence  by  the 
guttera  or  eavea  upon  our  laigh  tenement.  Bui 
the  other  night  comes  a  Highland  quean  of  a  lass, 
and  abe  flaehes,  Ood  kens  what,  out  at  the  eaet- 
moat  window  of  Mra.  MacPhaii's  liouse,  thatV  the 
auperior  tenement.  I  believe  the  auld  woman  wad 
hae  agreed,  for  Luckie  MacPhall  aent  down  the 
laaa  to  tall  my  friend  Mrs.  Crombie  that  she  had 
made  the  gardyloo  out  of  the  wrang  window,  out 
of  respect  for  twa  Highlaudmcn  that  were  speak- 
ing Gadic  in  the  dose  below  the  right  ane.  Bui 
luckily  for  Mrs.  Crombiti,  I  Just  chanced  to  coma 
in  in  time  to  break  afl"  the  communing,  fbr  it'a  a 
pity  the  point  auldna  be  tried.    We  had  Mra.  Mao> 

•  Ha  BMant,  pivbaUy,  MlieiiUim, 
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f%tll  lato  the  ren-Mark  Court— The  Hleland  Ilm- 
AMflr  of  a  late  wanted  to  Bwear  heraelf  firee— Imt 

band  yo  there,  says  I ^" 

The  detailed  account  of  this  important  enit 
misfat  have  lasted  nntil  poor  Batler>  hour  of  rest 
was  completely  exhausted,  had  not  Saddletree 
been  interrupted  by  the  noise  of  rolces  at  the 
door.  Hie  woman  of  the  hooae  where  Butler 
lodged,  cm  returning  with  her  pitcher  from  the 
wdl,  whence  she  bad  been  fetching  water  for  the 
^mHy,  fomid  our  heroine  Jeanie  Deans  standing 
at  the  door,  impatient  of  the  prolix  harang^ue  of 
Saddletree,  yet  nnwilltng  to  enter  until  he  should 
bare  taken  his  leave. 

The  good  wi>man  abridged  the  period  of  hesi- 
tation by  inquiriijjri  **  Was  ye  wanting  the  gndo- 
maa  or  me,  Umb  f  ** 

"*!  wanted  to  speak  with  Mr.  Butler,  if  he*i  at 
leisure,'*  replied  Jeanie. 

*'  Gam?  in  by  then,  my  woman,"  answered  the 
good-wife ;  and  opening  the  door  of  a  room,  she 
announced  the  additional  risitor  with,  '*Mr.  But- 
ler, here's  a  lass  wants  to  speak  t'ye." 

The  surprise  of  Butler  was  extreme,  when 
Jeanie,  who  seldom  stirred  half  a  mile  from 
borne,  entered  his  apartment  upon  this  annuncia- 
tion. 

'*  Qood  God  1  **  he  said,  starting  from  his  chair, 
while  alarm  restored  to  his  cheek  the  color  of 
wUdi  sickness  hod  deprived  it ;  **  some  new  mis- 
fbctune  must  have  happened  I " 

'*  None,  Mr.  Reuben,  but  what  yon  must  hae 
beard  of--but  O,  ye  are  looking  ill  yoursell  1  »*— 
fbr  the ''  hectic  of  a  moment  *'  had  not  concealed 
ftom  her  affectfonate  eyes  the  ravages  which  lin- 
gering disease  and  anxiety  of  mind  had  made  in 
ber  lover's  person. 

'*No:  I  am  well— quite  weU/'  said  Butler,  with 
eagerness ;  "  if  I  can  do  anything  to  assist  yon, 
Jtamle— or  your  fhther." 

'*  Ay,  to  be  sure,**  said  Saddletree;  **the  fiim- 
Uy  may  be  considered  as  limited  to  them  twa 
oow,  ju!»t  as  if  Bffie  had  never  been  in  the  tailsle, 
pQlr  thing.  But,  Jeanie  Uiss,  what  brings  you  out 
to  Ubberton  sae  air  in  the  morning,  and  your 
fstber  lying  iD  in  the  Luckenboothsf  '* 

^  I  had  a  message  frae  xaj  ftither  to  Mr.  But- 
ler,**  said  Jeanie,  with  cmbamssraent ;  but  in- 
stantly feeling  ashamed  of  the  fiction  to  which 
<be  bad  resorted,  for  her  love  of  and  veneration 
for  truth  was  almost  quaker-like,  she  corrected 
l«nelf-"That  Is  to  say,  I  wanted  to  speak  with 
Xr.  Butler  about  some  business  of  my  fiither's 
ndpuirEfBie*8. 

*'Ib  it  law  business  t"  said  Bartoline;  "be- 
CBQse  if  it  be,  ye  had  better  take  my  opinion  <m 
the  Mbject  than  his." 

"It  is  not  just  law  business,"  said  Jeanie, 
who  saw  considerable  Inconvenience  might  arise 
from  letting  Mr.  Saddletree  into  the  secret  pur- 
pose of  her  journey ;  "  but  I  want  Mr.  Butler  to 
wlte  a  letter  for  me." 

^'Very  right,"  said  Mr.  Saddletree;  "and  If 
reH  tell  me  what  it  is  about,  FU  dictate  to  Mr. 


Butler  as  Mr.  Croesmyloof  does  to  his  clerk.— 
Oct  your  pen  and  ink  in  initialibut,  Mr.  Butler." 

Jeanie  looked  at  Butler,  and  wrung  her  hands 
with  vexation  and  impatience. 

"I  believe,  Mr.  Saddletree,"  said  Butler,  who 
saw  the  necessity  of  getting  rid  of  him  at  all 
events,  "  that  Mr.  Whackbairn  wiU  be  somewhat 
aflhmted  if  you  do  not  hear  your  boys  called  up 
to  their  lessons." 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Butler,  and  that'd  as  true ;  and  I 
promised  to  ask  a  half  play-day  to  the  schule,  so 
that  the  balms  might  gang  and  see  the  hanging, 
which  canna  but  have  a  pleasing  effect  on  their 
young  minds,  seeing  there  is  no  knowing  what 
they  may  come  to  themselves.— Odd  so,  I  didna 
mind  ye  were  here,  Jeanie  Deans ;  but  ye  maun 
use  yoursell  to  hear  the  matter  spoken  o\— Keep 
Jeanie  here  till  I  come  back,  Mr.  Butler ;  I  wlnna 
bide  ten  minutes." 

And  with  this  nnwdcomo  assurance  of  an  im* 
mediate  return,  he  relieved  them  of  the  embar- 
rassment of  his  presence. 

"  Beuben,"  said  Jeanie,  who  saw  the  necessity 
of  u^ing  the  interval  of  his  absence  in  discussing 
what  had  brought  her  thei«,  "  I  am  bound  on  a 
Ung  journey— I  am  gann  to  Lunnnn  to  ask  Effle's 
life  of  the  king  and  of  the  queen." 

"  Jeanie  1  you  are  surely  not  yoursell^"  an- 
swered  Butler,  in  the  utmost  surprise ; — you  go 
to  London— yim  address  the  king  and  queen  1 " 

"And  what  for  no,  Reuben?"  said  Jeanie, 
with  all  the  composed  simplicity  of  her  charac- 
ter; "it's  but  speaking  to  a  mortal  man  and  wo- 
man when  a'  is  done.  And  their  hearts  maun  be 
made  o'  flesh  and  blood  like  other  folk's,  and 
Bflle's  story  wad  melt  them  were  they  stane. 
Forby,  I  bac  heard  that  they  are  no  sic  bad  folk 
Ml  what  the  Jacobites  ca*  them." 

"Yes,  Jeanie,"  said  Butler;  "but  their  mag- 
nificence—their  retinue — the  difficulty  of  getting 
audience." 

"  I  hae  thought  of  a'  that,  Reuben,  and  it  shall 
not  break  my  spirit  Nae  doubt  their  claiths  will 
be  very  grand,  wi'  their  crowns  on  their  heads, 
and  their  sceptres  In  their  hands,  like  the  great 
King  Ahasuerus  when  he  sate  upon  his  royal 
throne  foment  the  gate  of  his  house,  as  we  are 
told  in  Scripture.  But  I  have  that  within  me  that 
will  keep  my  heart  from  falling,  and  I  am  amaist 
sure  that  I  will  be  strengthened  to  speak  the  er- 
rand I  came  for." 

"  Alas  1  alas  I "  said  Butler,  "  the  kings  now-a- 
days  do  not  sit  in  the  gate  to  administer  justice, 
as  in  patriarchal  times.  I  Imow  as  little  of  courts 
as  you  do,  Jeaule,  by  experience;  but  by  reading 
and  report  I  know,  that  the  King  of  Britain  does 
every  thing  by  means  of  his  ministers." 

"And  if  they  bo  upright.  God-fearing  minis- 
ters,''  Baid  Jeanie.  *'lt'8  sae  muckle  the  better 
chance  for  Sl&e  and  mo." 

"But  you  do  not  even  understand  the  most 
ordinary  words  relating  to  a  court,"  said  Butler; 
"  by  the  ministry  is  meant  not  clergymen,  but  the 
king's  official  servants." 
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**Nae  doobt/*  retnraed  Joanic,  "ho  maan  bae 
%  great  number  mair,  I  daur  to  »ay.  than  the 
ducheas  has  at  Dalkeith,  and  s^c&t  folk's  servants 
arc  aye  mair  eaucy  than  themselYCs.  Bat  Til  .be 
decently  put  on,  and  I'U  offer  them  a  trifle  o'  sil- 
ler, as  if  I  came  to  see  the  palace.  Or,  if  they 
scruple  that,  TU  tell  them  I'm  come  on  a  business 
of  life  and  death,  and  then  they  will  sorely  bring 
me  to  speech  of  the  king  and  queen  f  " 

Butler  shook  his  head.  ''  O  Jeanie,  this  is  en- 
tirely a  wild  dream.  You  can  never  see  them  but 
through  some  great  lord's  intercession,  and  I 
think  it  scarce  possible  even  then.*' 

''  Wecl,  bat  maybe  I  can  get  that  tod,^*  said 
Jeanie,  *'  with  a  little  helping  trom  yoa.^' 

**From  me,  Jeanie  I  this  is  the  wildest  imagi- 
nation of  all." 

**  Ay,  bat  it  is  not,  Renben.  Harena  I  heard 
yon  say,  tliat  your  grandfather  (that  my  fiither 
never  likes  to  hear  aboat)  did  some  gude  langsyne 
to  the  forbear  of  this  MacCallammore,  when  he 
was  Lord  of  Lorn  ?  '* 

'*  He  did  so,''  said  Bntler,  eagerly,  '*and  I  can 
prove  it.— I  will  write  to  the  Duke  of  Aigyle— re- 
port speaks  him  a  good  kindly  man,  as  he  is 
known  for  a  brave  soldier  and  true  patriot— I 
will  conjure  him  to  stand  between  yoar  sister  and 
this  craci  fiite.  There  is  but  a  poor  chance  of 
success,  but  we  will  try  all  means.'* 

"We  must  try  all  means,"  replied  Jeanie; 
"  but  writing  winna  do  it— a  letter  canna  look, 
and  pray,  and,  beg,  and  beseech,  aa  the  human 
voice  can  do  to  the  human  heart  A  letter's  like 
the  music  that  the  ladles  have  for  their  spinets— 
naeUiing  but  black  scores,  compared  to  the  same 
tune  played  or  sung.  It's  word  of  mouth  maun 
do  it,  or  naething,  Reuben.'' 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Reuben,  recollecting  hla 
firmness,  ^  and  I  will  hope  that  Heaven  has  sug- 
gested to  your  kind  heart  and  firm  courage  the 
only  possible  means  of  saving  the  life  of  this  un- 
fortunate girl.  But.  Jeanie,  you  must  not  take 
this  most  perilous  Journey  alone,  I  have  an  interest 
in  you,  and  I  will  not  agree  that  my  Jeanie  throws 
herself  away.  Yon  must  even,  in  the  present 
drcumstarces,  give  mo  a  husband's  right  to  pro- 
tect you,  and  I  will  go  with  you  myself,  on  this 
Journey,  and  assist  yon  to  do  your  duty  by  your 
Ikmily." 

"  Alas,  Reuben  I "  said  Jeanie  In  her  turn, 
"this  must  not  be;  a  pardon  will  not  gie  my 
sister  her  fiiir  fiune  again,  or  make  me  a  bride 
fitting  for  an  honest  man  and  an  nselta'  minister. 
Wha  wad  mind  what  he  said  in  the  pu'pit,  that 
had  to  wife  the  sister  of  a  woman  that  was  con- 
demned for  sic  wickedness  I " 

"But,  Jeanie,"  pleaded  her  lover,  "I  do  not 
believe,  and  1  caunot  believe,  that  Efile  has  done 
this  deed." 

"Heaven  blej«8  yc  for  saying  sac,  Reuben," 
answered  Jeanie ;  "  but  she  maun  bear  the  blame 
oH  after  all." 

"  But  the  blame,  were  it  even  Justly  laid  on  her, 
docfl  not  fSaQ  on  yoo." 


"Ah,  Reuben,  Reuben,"  replied  the  yoong 
woman,  "ye  ken  it  is  a  blot  that  spreads  to  kith 
and  kin.— Ichabod— as  my  poor  lather  says— the 
glory  is  departed  fix>m  our  house ;  for  the  poorest 
roan's  house  has  a  gk>ry,  where  the.re  are  true 
hands,  a  divine  heart,  and  an  honest  flame— And 
the  last  has  gane  tne  us  a'.'* 

"  But,  Jeanie,  connider  your  word  and  plighted 
fiiith  to  me;  and  would  you  undertake  such  a 
Journey  without  a  man  to  protect  you  f— and 
wtio  should  that  protector  be  but  your  hus- 
band?" 

"Yon  are  kind  and  good,  Reuben,  and  wad 
take  me  wi'  a'  my  shame,  I  donbtna.  But  ye 
canna  but  own  that  this  is  no  time  to  marry  or  be 
given  in  marriage.  Na,  if  that  sold  ever  be,  it 
maun  be  in  another  and  a  better  season.— And, 
dear  Reuben,  ye  speak  of  protecting  mo  on  my 
Journey— Alas  I  who  will  protect  and  take  care  of 
yon  f— your  very  limbs  tremble  with  standing  for 
ten  minutes  on  the  floor ;  how  could  you  under* 
take  a  Journey  as  far  as  Lunnon  f  " 

"But  I  am  strong  — I  am  wcD,"  continued 
Butler,  sinking  in  his  seat  totally  exhausted,  "at 
least  I  shall  be  quite  well  to-moirow." 

"  Ye  sec,  and  ye  ken,  ye  maun  Just  let  me  de- 
part," said  Jeanie,  after  a  pause :  and  then  taking 
hia  extended  hand,  and  gazing  kindly  in  his  face, 
she  added,  "  It's  e'en  a  grief  the  mair  to  me  to  see 
you  in  this  way.  But  ye  maun  keep  up  your 
heart  for  Jeanie's  sake,  for  if  she  isna  your  wife, 
she  will  never  be  the  wife  of  living  man.  And 
now  gie  me  the  paper  for  MacCallammore,  and 
bid  God  speed  me  on  my  way." 

There  was  something  of  romance  in  Jeanie's 
venturous  resolution ;  yet,  on  consideration,  as  It 
seemed  impossible  to  alter  it  by  persuasion,  or  to 
give  her  assistance  but  by  advice,  Butler,  after 
some  farther  debate,  put  into  her  hands  the  paper 
she  desired,  which,  with  the  muster-roll  in  which 
it  was  folded  up,  were  the  sole  memorials  of  tho 
stout  and  enthusiastic  Bible  Butler,  his  grand- 
fiither.  While  Butler  sought  this  document, 
Jeanie  had  time  to  take  up  his  pocket  Bible.  "  I 
have  marked  a  scripture,"  she  said,  as  she  again 
laid  it  down,  "  with  your  kylevine  pen,  that  will 
be  usefhl  to  us  baith.  And  ye  maun  tak  tho 
trouble,  Reuben,  to  write  a'  this  to  ray  fatlicr,  for, 
Qod  help  me,  I  have  neither  head  nor  hand  for 
lang  letters  at  ony  time,  forby  now ;  and  I  trust 
him  entirely  to  you,  and  I  Unni  you  will  soon  bo 
permitted  to  see  him.  And,  Reuben,  when  ye  do 
win  to  tho  speech  o'  him,  mind  a'  the  auld  man's 
bits  o'  ways,  for  Jeanie's  sake :  and  dinna  speak 
o'  Latin  or  English  terms  to  him,  for  he's  o'  the 
auld  warUl,  and  downa  bide  to  be  fashed  wl* 
them,  though  I  daresay  he  may  be  wrang.  And 
dinna  ye  say  muckle  to  him,  but  Hct  him  on 
speaking  hirasoU,  for  he'll  bring  himBcll  innir 
Comfort  that  way.  And  O,  Reuben,  the  i>oor 
lassie  in  yon  dungeon  I— but  I  needna  bid  your 
kind  heart— gie  her  what  comfort  ye  can  as  scon 
as  they  will  let  yo  see  her— tell  her  — But  I 
siaunna  speak  mair  about  her,  for  I  mauuna  takn 
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•are  o»  ye  wf  the  tear  In  my  ec,  for  that  wadn» 
l)c  canny.— Ood  blef  a  ye,  Beaben  I " 

To  aToid  BO  ill  an  oraen  she  left  the  room 
hastily,  while,  her  features  yet  retained  the  moum- 
fal  and  affectionate  smile  which  she  had  com- 
pelled them  to  wear,  in  order  to  support  Batler't 
spirits. 

It  seemed  as  if  the  power  of  sight,  of  speech, 
and  of  reflection,  had  left  liim  as  she  disappeared 
from  the  room,  which  she  had  entered  and  retired 
from  M)  like  an  apparition.  Saddletree,  who  en- 
tered immediately  afterwards,  overwhelmed  him 
with  qneetions,  which  he  answered  without  un- 
derstanding them,  and  with  legal  disquisitions, 
wbich  conveyed  to  him  no  iota  of  meaning.  At 
length  the  learned  burgess  recollected  that  there 
was  a  Baron  Court  to  be  held  at  Loanhead  that 
dav, and  though  It  was  hardly  worth  while,  "he 
might  as  well  go  to  see  if  there  was  ony  thing 
doing,  as  he  was  acquainted  with  the  baronballie, 
who  was  a  decent  man,  and  would  be  glad  of  a 
word  of  legal  advice." 

So  soon  as  he  departed,  Butler  flew  to  the 
Bible,  the  last  book  which  Jeanle  had  touched. 
To  hlfl  extreme  surprise,  a  paper,  containing  two 
or  three  pieces  of  gold,  dropped  from  the  book. 
With  a  black-lead  pencil,  she  had  marked  the 
sixteenth  and  twenty-flfth  verses  of  the  thlrty- 
Beventh  Psalm, — **  A  little  that  a  rlghteoos  man 
hath,  is  better  than  the  riches  of  the  wicked."— 
**  I  iiave  been  young  and  am  now  old,  yet  have  I 
not  seen  tlie  righteous  forsaken,  nor  his  seed 
hegging  their  bread." 

Deeply  impressed  with  the  aflFbctionate  dell- 
cscy  which  shrouded  its  own  generosity  under  the 
cover  of  a  providential  supply  to  his  wants,  he 
pressed  the  gold  to  his  Ups  with  more  ardor  than 
ever  the  metal  was  greeted  with  by  a  miser.  To 
emalateher  devout  firmness  and  confidence  seem- 
ed now  the  pitch  of  his  ambition,  and  his  first 
task  was  to  write  an  account  to  David  Deans  of. 
his  daughter's  resolution  and  Journey  southward. 
He  studied  every  sentiment,  and  even  every 
i>hra8e,  which  he  thought  could  reconcile  the  old 
nan  to  her  extraordinary  resolution.  The  eflfect 
which  this  epistle  produced  will  be  hereafter  ad- 
verted to.  Batler  committed  it  to  the  charge  of 
BQ  honest  clown,  who  had  fluent  dealings  with 
Deans  in  the  sale  of  his  dairy  produce,  and  who 
Radfly  undertook  a  journey  to  Edinburgh  to  put 
tb  letter  into  bia  own  hands."* 


CHAPTER  XXVllL 
**  Mj  BAtire  land,  geod-nlght  t  '* 

LoxsBrmoir. 

li  the  present  day,  a  Journey  ttom  Edinburgh 
to  London  is  a  matter  at  onoe  safe,  brief,  and 
•fanple,  however  inexperienced  or  unprotected 
the  traveller.     Numerous  coaches  of  dlflTercnt 


*Bjrfliit«fMtdw 


■  tmtvth  I  aai  «i*blad  to  certiorate  the 


fwdiiV  fk«l  tk*  noM  of  thk  penon  wae  Sanndera  Broadlbot, 
Mi  Ikai  W  iaalt  ia  tlw  wImImoim  Mmioodity  called  kin-adlk 
UaffiHkiittwBUk).-^.  a 


rates  of  chaige,  and  as  many  packets,  are  perpet- 
ually passing  and  repassing  betwixt  the  capital 
of  Britain  and  her  northern  sister,  so  that  the 
most  timid  or  Indolent  may  execute  such  a  Jour- 
ney upon  a  few  hours'  notice.  But  it  was  diflTereut 
in  ITSif.  So  slight  and  lof^nent  was  the  inter- 
course betwixt  London  and  Edinburgh,  that  men 
still  alive  remember  that  upon  one  occasion  the 
mail  fhmi  the  former  city  arrived  at  the  General 
PoBt-OfBce  In  Scotland  with  only  one  letter  In  It* 
The  usual  mode  of  travelling  was  by  means  of 
post-horses,  the  traveller  occupying  one,  and  his 
guide  another,  in  which  manner,  by  relays  of 
horses  ttom  stage  to  stage,  the  Journey  might  be 
accomplished  in  a  wonderfhily  short  time  by  those 
who  could  endure  f)itlgue.  To  liave  the  bones 
shaken  to  pieces  by  a  constant  change  of  those 
backs  was  a  luxury  for  the  rich— the  poor  were 
under  the  necessity  of  using  the  mode  of  convey- 
ance with  which  nature  had  provided  them. 

With  a  strong  heart,  and  a  fhime  patient  of 
fhtigue,  Jeanle  Deans,  travelling  at  the  rate  of 
twenty  miles  a-day,  and  sometimes  farther,  trav- 
ersed the  southern  part  of  Scotland,  and  advanced 
as  flar  as  Durham. 

Hitherto  she  had  been  either  among  her  own 
country-folk,  or  those  to  whom  her  bare  feet  and 
tartan  screen  were  objects  too  J5amillar  to  attract 
much  attention.  But  as  she  advanced,  she  per- 
ceived that  both  circumstances  exposed  her  to 
sarcasm  and  taunts,  which  she  might  otherwise 
have  escaped;  and  although  in  her  heart  she 
thought  It  unkind,  and  inhospitable,  to  sneer  at  a 
passing  stranger  on  account  of  the  foshion  of  her 
attiro,  yet  she  had  the  good  sense  to  alter  those 
Darts  of  her  dress  which  attracted  ill-natured  ob- 
servation. Her  checqued  screen  was  deposited 
carelhlly  in  her  bundle,  and  she  conformed  to  the 
national  extravagance  of  wearing  shoes  and 
stockings  fbr  the  whole  day.  She  confessed  after- 
wards, tliat,  "  besides  the  wastrlfe,  it  was  lang  or 
she  could  walk  sae  oomfbrtably  with  the  shoes  as 
without  them;  but  there  was  often  a  bit  saft 
heather  by  the  road-side,  and  that  helped  her  weel 
on."  The  want  of  the  screen,  which  was  drawn 
over  the  head  like  a  veil,  she  supplied  by  a  ton- 
grace^  as  she  called  it ;  a  large  straw  bonnet  like 
those  worn  by  the  En^ish  maidens  when  laboring 
In  the  fields.  '^Bnt  I  thought  unco  shame  o* 
myself,"  she  said, "  the  first  time  I  put  on  a 
married  woman^s  bon-graoe^  and  me  a  ringle 
maiden." 

With  these  changes  she  had  little,  as  she  said, 
to  make  "  her  kenspeckle  when  she  didna  speak," 
but  hef  accent  and  language  drew  down  on  her  so 
many  Jests  and  gibes,  couched  in  a  worse  patoU 
by  tax  than  her  own,  that  she  soon  found  it  was 
her  interest  to  talk  as  little  and  as  seldom  as  pos- 
sible. She  answered  therefore,  civil  salutations 
of  chance  passengers  with  a  civil  courtesy,  and 
chose,  with  anxious  circumspection,  such  places 
of  repose  as  looked  at  once  most  decent  and 

*  The  fiMt  !•  cortalo.  The  tingle  epUtle  waa  addrened  to  Um 
principal  director  of  tiio  BriUsh  Lhiea  Conpaaj. 
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seqaeetered.  She  fbnnd  the  common  people  of 
England,  although  Inferior  in  coarteey  to  etran- 
gers,  BQch  as  was  then  praciieed  in  her  own  more 
mifrequented  conntry,  yet,  upon  the  whole,  by  no 
means  deficient  in  the  real  daties  of  boopitality. 
She  readily  obtained  food,  and  ehelter,  and  pro- 
tection at  a  very  moderate  rate,  which  sometimes 
the  generosity  of  mine  host  altogether  declined, 
with  a  blunt  apolopy.— **  Thee  hast  a  long  way 
afore  thee,  lass ;  and  Fse  ne'er  take  penny  ont  o* 
a  single  woman's  parse ;  it's  the  best  fdend  thon 
can  hare  on  the  road.'* 

It  often  happens,  too,  that  mine  hostess  was 
Btmck  with  "the  tidy,  nice  Scotch  body,"  and 
procured  her  an  escort,  or  a  cast  in  a  wagon,  for 
some  part  of  the  way,  or  gave  her  a  nsefhl  advice 
and  recommendation  respecting  her  resting- 
places. 

At  York  onr  pUgrim  stopped  for  the  beet  part 
of  a  day,  partly  to  recruit  her  strength,— partly 
because  she  had  the  good  luck  to  obtain  a  lodg- 
ing in  an  inn  kept  by  a  country  woman,— partly 
to  indite  two  letters  to  her  fhther  and  Reuben 
Butler;  an  operation  of  some  little  difficulty,  her 
habits  being  by  no  means  thope  of  literary  com- 
position. That  to  her  fkther  was  in  the  fbllowing 
words: 

"DeabebtPatheb,— I  make  my  present  pil- 
grimage more  heavy  and  burdensome,  through 
the  sad  occasion  to  reflect  that  it  is  without  your 
knowledge,  which,  God  knows,  was  fiir  contrary 
to  my  heart ;  for  Scripture  says,  that  *  the  vow  of 
the  daughter  should  not  be  binding  without  the 
consent  of  the  fluther,'  wherein  it  may  be  I  have 
been  guilty  to  tak  this  wearie  Journey  without 
your  consent.  Nevertheless,  it  was  borne  in  upon 
my  mind  that  I  should  be  an  instrument  to  help 
my  poor  sister  in  this  extremity  of  needcessily, 
otherwise  I  wad  not,  for  wealth  or  for  worid's 
gear,  or  for  the  halll  lands  of  Da'kelth  and  Log* 
ton,  have  done  the  like  o'  this,  without  your  nree 
will  and  knowledge.  Oh,  dear  father,  as  ye  wad 
desire  a  blessing  on  my  journey,  and  upon  your 
household,  speak  a  word  or  write  a  line  of  com- 
fort to  yon  poor  prisoner.  If  she  has  sinned,  she 
has  sorrowed  and  suffered,  and  ye  ken  better  than 
me,  that  we  maun  forgie  others,  as  we  pray  to  be 
forgien.  Dear  fhther,  forgive  my  saying  this 
muckle,  for  It  doth  not  bocome  a  young  head  to 
Instruct  grey  hairs ;  but  I  am  sae  fhr  fhie  ye,  that 
my  heart  yearns  to  ye  a',  and  ftiin  wad  I  hear  that 
ye  had  forgien  her  tresspass,  and  sae  I  nae  doubt 
pay  mair  than  may  become  me.  The  folk  here  are 
civil,  and,  like  the  barbarians  unto  the  holy 
apostle,  hae  shown  me  much  kindnees ;  and  there 
are  a  sort  of  chosen  people  in  the  land,  for  they 
hae  some  kirks  without  organs  that  are  like  ours, 
and  are  called  meeting-houses,  where  the  minis- 
ter preaches  without  a  gown.  But  most  of  the 
country  are  prelatists,  whilk  is  awfh*  to  think ; 
and  I  saw  twa  men  that  were  ministers  following 
hunds,  as  bauld  as  Roslin  or  Driden,  the  young 
Laird  of  Loup-tho-dike,  or  ony  wild  gallant  in 


Lotian.  A  norrowfh*  eight  to  behold  I  Oh,  deu 
fkther,  may  a  blessing  be  with  your  down-lying 
and  up-rising,  and  remember  in  your  prayers  your 
afTectlonate  daughter  to  command, 

*•"•  JxAN  Dkans.** 

A  postscript  nore,  **  I  learned,  fh>m  a  decent 
woman,  a  grazier's  widow,  that  they  ha  a  cure 
for  the  mulr-ill  in  CTnraberland,  whllk  is  ane  pint, 
88  they  c'at,  of  yill,  whilk  la  a  dribble  in  com- 
parison of  our  gawsie  Soota  pint,  and  hardly  a 
mutchldn,  boiled  wi'  aope  and  hartshorn  draps, 
and  toomed  doun  the  creature's  throat  wi'  ane 
whom.  Ye  might  try  it  on  the  baa»on-£aced 
year-auld  quey ;  and  it  does  nae  gude,  it  can  do 
nae  ill.— She  was  a  kind  woman,  and  seemed 
skeely  about  homed  beasts.  When  I  reach  Lun- 
non,  I  intend  to  gang  to  our  cousin  Mrs.  Glass, 
the  tobacconist,  at  the  sign  o'  the  Thistle,  wha  is 
BO  ceevil  as  to  send  you  down  your  spleacban-fh' 
anes  a  year ;  and  as  she  must  be  well  kend  in 
Lnnnon,  I  doubt  not  easily  to  find  oat  where  ahf 
lives." 

Being  seduced  into  betraying  our  heroine's 
confidence  thus  flir,  we  will  stretch  our  commuul- 
cation  a  step  beyond,  and  impart  to  the  reader  her 
letter  to  her  lover. 

'*Mxt.  BxuBEH  BuTUSR,— Hoping  this  wHl  find 
you  better,  this  comes  to  say,  that  I  have  reached 
this  great  town  safe,  and  am  not  wearied  with 
walking,  but  the  better  for  it  And  I  have  seen 
many  things  which  I  trust  to  tell  you  one  day, 
also  the  muckle  kirk  of  this  phico ;  and  all  around 
the  city  are  mills,  whilk  havena  muckle  wheels 
nor  mill-dams,  but  gang  by  the  wind — strange  to 
behold.  Ane  miller  asked  me  to  gang  In  and  see 
it  work,  but  I  wad  not,  for  I  am  not  come  to  the 
Bouth  to  make  acquaintance  with  strangers.  I 
keep  the  straight  road,  and  Just  beck  if  ony  body 
Bpeaks  to  roe  ceevilly,  and  answers  naebody  with 
the  tong  but  women  of  my  ain  sect.  1  wish,  Mr. 
Butler,  I  kend  ony  thing  that  wad  mak  ye  woel, 
for  they  liae  mair  medicines  in  this  town  of  York 
than  wad  cure  a'  Scotland,  and  surely  some  of 
them  wad  be  gnde  for  your  complaints.  If  y§ 
had  a  kindly  motherly  body  to  nurse  ye,  and  no  to 
let  ye  waste  yoursell  wl'  reading— whllk  ye  read 
mair  than  eneugh  wi'  the  bairns  in  the  scbule— 
and  to  gle  ye  warm  milk  in  the  morning,  I  wad 
be  mair  easy  for  ye.  Dear  Mr.  Butler,  keep  a 
good  heart,  for  wc  are  in  the  hands  of  Ane  that 
kens  better  what  Is  gude  for  us  than  we  ken  what 
is  for  oursoUs.  I  hao  nae  doubt  to  do  that  fbi 
which  I  am  come— I  canna  doubt  it— I  winna 
think  to  doabt  it— because,  if  I  haena  ftill  assor- 
ance,  how  shall  I  bear  myself  with  eameet  en- 
trcatiet  in  the  great  folk's  presence  ?  But  to  ken 
that  ane's  purpose  is  right,  and  to  make  their 
heart  strong,  is  the  way  to  get  through  the  warst 
day's  daig.  The  balms'  rime  says,  the  warst 
blast  of  the  borrowing  days  *  couldna  kill  the 

•  The  time  lait  dayi  of  Mai^,  old  •tyto,  an  oalbd  tkf 
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throe  dlly  poor  bog-lams.  And  if  it  be  Qod'ti 
plMsim,  we  Umt  are  sindered  Id  sorrow  majr 
meet  again  in  Joj,  even  on  this  hither  side  of 
JorduL  I  dinna  bid  ye  mind  what  I  said  at  oar 
partin^  anent  my  poor  fdther,  and  that  misforta- 
Date  laseie,  for  I  ken  yon  will  do  sae  for  the  sake 
of  Christian  charity,  whilk  is  mair  than  the  en- 
treaties of  her  that  is  your  servant  to  command, 
*^  Jbakib  Dbams/* 

This  letter  also  bad  a  postscript.  ^  Dear  Bear 
b«D,  If  ye  think  that  it  wad  bae  been  right  forme 
to  have  said  malr  and  kinder  things  to  ye,  jnst 
think  that  I  bae  written  sae,  since  I  am  sare  that 
I  wish  a*  that  is  kind  and  right  to  ye  and  by  ye. 
Ye  wiD  think  I  am  tamed  waster,  for  I  wear  clean 
boseand  shoon  everyday;  bat  it^s  the  Ikahlan 
bera  for  decent  bodies,  and  ilka  land  tias  its  ain 
landlaw.  Ower  and  aboon  a*  if  laughing  days 
were  e*er  to  come  back  again  till  as,  ye  wad  laugh 
weel  to  see  my  round  fhce  at  the  fitf  end  of  a  strae 
kNi'^nky,  that  looks  as  mackle  and  roand  as  the 
mlddeU  aisle  in  Libberton  Kirk.  Bat  it  sheds 
the  Bouweel  aff,  and  keeps  unciTil  folk  frae  staring 
as  if  ane  were  a  worrycow.  I  sail  tell  ye  by  writ 
how  I  come  on  wi^  the  Duke  of  Ar>ryle,  when  I 
woD  op  to  Lunnon.  Direct  a  line,  to  say  how  ye 
are,  to  me,  to  the  chaif^  of  Mrs.  Margaret  Qlass, 
tobacconist,  at  the  sign  of  the  Thistle,  Lannon, 
irhOk,  if  it  a9sarea  me  of  yoar  health,  will  make 
my  mind  sae  mackle  easier.  Excuso  bad  spelling 
and  writing,  as  I  have  ane  ill  pen." 

The  orthography  of  thof>o  epistles  may  seem 
to  the  loathron  to  require  a  better  apology  than 
tbe  letter  expresses,  thoagh  a  bad  pen  was  the 
excaae  of  a  certain  Qalwegian  laird  for  bad  spell- 
ioK ;  bat,  on  behalf  of  the  heroine,  I  woald  have 
tbem  to  know,  that,  thanks  to  the  care  of  Botler, 
Jeaoie  Deans  wrote  and  spelled  fifty  times  better 
tbaa  half  the  women  of  rank  in  ScotUnd  «t  that 
period,  whose  strange  orthography  and  singolar 
dicden  fimn  the  strongest  contrast  to  the  good 
Moae  which  their  oorrespondenoe  nsoally  intl- 
nates. 

For  the  rest,  in  the  tenor  of  these  epistles, 
Jeaole  expressed,  perhaps,  more  hopes,  a  firmer 
coonge,  and  better  spirits,  than  she  actnally  felt. 
Bat  this  was  with  the  amiable  idea  of  relieving 
btrbtherand  lover  from  apprehensions  on  her 
tccouDt,  which  she  was  sensible  mast  greatly  add 
to  their  other  troubles.  "  If  they  think  me  weel, 
and  like  to  do  weel,''  said  the  poor  pilgrim  to  her- 
self, '•  my  fiither  will  be  kinder  to  Effie,  and  Bnt- 
fer  win  be  kinder  to  himself.  For  I  ken  weel  that 
they  will  think  malr  o'  me  than  I  do  o*  mysell.'* 

Aecordin<4ly,  she  sealed  her  letters  carefhlly, 
nd  pat  them  into  the  post-office  with  her  own 
tisnd,  after  many  inquiries  concerning  the  time  in 

BvnwlaK  Dsy*;  for,  m  tiicy  an  remarked  to  b«  aauanaUy 
Mwnj,  U  b  Cii^piid  that  March  had  borrowwl  th«m  from  AprU, 
>o  oltad  the  ipbtr*  of  his  roof  h«r  away.  Th«  ihyma  on  tha 
««I>M  ^  looted  ia  Laydan'i  aditlon  of  tha  Compl«7ot  of  Seot- 


which  they  were  likely  to  roach  Edinbnigh. 
When  this  daty  was  performed,  she  readily  ao* 
cepted  her  lapcUady^s  pressing  invitation  to  dine 
with  her,  and  remain  till  the  next  morning.  The 
hostess,  as  we  have  said,  was  her  countrywoman, 
and  the  eagerness  with  which  Scottish  people 
meet,  communicate,  and,  to  the  extent  of  their 
power,  assist  each  other,  although  it  Is  often  ob- 
jected to  us  as  a  prejudice  and  narrowness  of 
sentiment,  seems,  on  the  contrary,  to  arise  fhiu 
a  most  Justifiable  and  honorable  flseling  of  patri- 
otism, combined  with  a  conviction,  which,  if  un- 
deau'ved,  would  long  since  ha?e  been  confhted  by 
experience,  that  the  habits  and  principles  of  the 
nation  are  a  sort  of  guarantee  for  the  character 
of  the  individnaL  At  any  rate,  if  the  extensive 
influence  of  this  national  partiality  be  considered 
as  an  additional  tie,  binding  man  to  man,  and 
calling  forth  the  good  offices  of  such  as  can  ren- 
der them  to  the  coantfyman  who  happens  to  need 
them,  we  think  it  must  be  found  to  exceed,  as  an 
active  and  efficient  motive  to  generosity,  that 
more  impartial  and  wider  principle  of  general 
benevolence,  which  we  have  sometimes  seen 
pleaded  aa  an  excuse  for  assisting  no  individoal 
whatever. 

Mrs.  Blckerton,  lady  of  the  ascendant  of  the 
Seven  Stars  In  the  Castle-gate,  York,  was  deeply 
infected  with  the  unfortunate  prctjudices  of  her 
country.  Indeed,  she  displayed  so  mach  kind- 
ness to  Jeanie  Deans  (because  slie  herself,  being 
a  Merse  woman,  marched  with  Mid-Lothian,  in 
which  Jeanie  was  bom),  showed  such  motherly 
regard  to  her,  and  such  anxiety  for  her  farther  prog- 
ress, that  Jeanie  thon;;;ht  herself  safe,  thoagh  by 
temper  sufficiently  cautious,  in  communicating 
her  whole  stmy  to  her. 

Mrs.  Blckerton  raised  her  bands  and  eyes  at 
the  recital,  and  exhibited  much  wonder  and  pity. 
But  she  also  gave  some  effectual  good  advice. 

She  required  to  know  the  strength  of  Jeaoie^s 
purse,  reduced  by  her  deposit  at  Libberton,  and 
the  necessary  expense  of  her  Journey,  to  about 
fifteen  pounds.  **This,'*  she  said,  *' would  do 
very  well,  providing  she  would  cany  it  a^  safe  to 
Loudon.** 

"Safe I**  answered  Jeanie;  'Tse  warrant  my 
carrying  it  safe,  bating  the  needfUl  expenses.** 

*'Ay,  but  highwaymen,  lassie,**  said  Mrs. 
Blckerton;  ^^for  ye  are  come  Into  a  more  clvll- 
laed,  that  is  to  say,  a  more  roguish  country  than 
the  north,  and  how  ye  are  to  get  forward,  I  do  not 
profess  to  know.  If  ye  could  wait  here  eight  days 
our  wagons  would  go  up,  and  I  would  recommend 
yon  to  Joe  Broad  wheel,  who  would  see  you  safe 
to  tbe  Swan  and  two  Necks.  And  dinna  sneeze 
at  Joe,  if  he  should  be  for  drawing  up  wr  you  ** 
(continued  Mrs.  Blckerton,  her  acquired  English 
mingling  witb  her  national  or  original  dialect), 
"  he*s  a  handy  boy,  and  a  wanter,  and  no  lad  bet- 
ter thought  o*  on  the  road ;  and  the  English  make 
good  husbands  enough,  witness  my  poor  man« 
Moses  Blckerton,  as  b  T  the  klrkyard.** 

Jeanie  hastened  to  say,  that  she  could  not  po» 
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Blbly  -wait  for  the  petting  forth  of  Joe  Broad* 
wheel;  being  internally  by  no  means  gratified  with 
the  idea  of  becoming  the  object  of  bis  attention 
during  the  jonmey. 

**Awee1,  lass/*  answered  the  good  landlady, 
**  then  thoQ  mast  pickle  in  thine  ain  poke-nook, 
and  buckle  thy  girdle  thine  ain  gate.  But  take 
my  advice,  and  hide  thy  gold  in  thy  stays,  and 
keei)  a  piece  or  two  and  some  silrer,  in  case  thoo 
be*8t  spoke  withal ;  for  there's  as  wad  lads  haunt 
within  a  day^s  walk  (fbm  hence,  as  on  the  braes 
of  Bonn  in  Perthshire.  And,  lass,  thoa  maunna 
gang  staring  through  Lunnon,  asldng  wha  kens 
Mrs.  QlasB  at  the  sign  o*  the  Tlilstle ;  marry,  they 
would  laugh  thee  to  scorn.  But  gang  thoa  to  this 
honest  man,"  and  she  put  a  direction  into  Jeanie's 
hand, ''  he  kens  maist  part  of  the  sponsible  Scot^ 
tish  folk  in  the  city,  and  he  will  find  out  your 
Mend  for  thee." 

Jcanie  took  the  little  introductory  letter  witii 
sincere  thanks,  but,  'something  alarmed  on  the 
subject  of  the  highway  robbers,  her  mind  recur- 
red to  what  Ratdiffe  had  mentioned  to  tier,  and 
briefly  relating  the  circumstances  which  placed  a 
document  so  extraordinary  in  her  hands,  she  put 
the  paper  he  had  given  her  into  the  hands  of  Mrs. 
Bickcrton. 

The  Lady  of  the  Seven  Stars  did  not  indeed 
ring  a  bell,  because  such  was  not  the  fashion  of 
the  time,  but  she  whistled  on  a  silver  call,  which 
was  hung  by  her  side,  and  a  tight  serving-maiden 
entered  the  room. 

'*Tell  Dick  Ostler  to  come  here,"  said  Mra. 
Bickcrton. 

Dick  Ostler  accordingly  made  his  appearance ; 
—a  queer,  knowing,  shambling  animid,  with  a 
hatchet-face,  a  squint,  a  game-arm,  and  a  limp. 

''Dick  Ostler,"  said  Mrs.  Bickcrton.  in  a  tone 
of  authority  that  showed  she  was  (at  least  by 
adoption)  Yorkshire  too,  ''thou  knowest  most 
people  and  most  things  o*  the  road." 

"  Eye,  eye,  God  help  me,  mistress,"  said  Dick, 
shrugging  his  shoulders  betwixt  a  repentant  and 
a  knowing  expression— "  Eye  1  I  ha'  know'd  a 
thing  or  twa  i'  ma  day,  mistress."  He  looked 
sharp  and  kinghcd— looked  grave  and  sighed,  as 
one  who  was  prepared  to  take  the  nuitter  either 
way. 

"Kenst  thou  this  wee  bit  paper  amang  the 
rest,  man  ?  "  said  Mrs.  Bickcrton,  handing  him 
the  protection  which  BatclilTe  had  given  Jeanie 
Deans. 

When  Dick  had  looked  at  the  paper,  he  wink- 
ed with  one  eye,  extended  hhi  grotesqae  mouth 
ftvm  ear  to  car,  like  a  navigable  canal,  scratched 
bis  head  powerfully,  and  then  said,  "  Ken  I— ay- 
may  be  we  ken  summat,  an  it  werena  for  harm  to 
him,  mistress!" 

"None  in  the  world,"  said  Mrt.  Bickcrton; 
"only  a  dram  of  Ilollands  to  thyself,  man,  and 
thou  wilt  speak." 

"  Why,  then,"  said  Dick,  giving  the  head-band 
of  his  breeches  a  knowing  hoist  with  one  hand, 
and  klcldng  out  one  foot  behind  him  to  accom- 


modate the  adjustment  of  that  important  oaoUi- 
ment,  "  I  dares  to  say  the  pass  will  be  kend  wee. 
eneugh  on  the  road,  an  that  be  all." 

"  But  what  sort  of  a  lad  was  he  r  "  said  Mrs. 
Bickcrton,  winking  to  Jeanie,  as  proud  of.hec 
knowing  ostler. 

"Why,  what  ken  It-^im  the  Rat— why  hm 
was  Cock  o'  the  North  within  lhi»  twolmooUi^ 
he  and  Scotch  Wilson,  Handle  Dandle,  as  they 
called  him— but  he's  been  out  o'  this  country  a 
while,  as  I  rackon ;  but  ony  gentleman,  as  keeps 
the  road  o'  this  side  Stamford,  will  respect  Jim's 
pass." 

Without  asking  farther  questions,  the  land- 
lady filled  Dick  Ostler  a  bumper  of  Holhinds.  He 
ducked  with  his  head  and  shoulders,  scraped  with 
hitt  more  advanced  ^oof,  bolted  the  alcohol,  to  uoe 
the  learned  phrase,  and  withdrew  to  his  own  do- 
mains. 

"  I  would  advise  thee,  Jcanie,"  said  Mrs.  Blck- 
enon,  "an  thou  meetest  with  ugly  customers  o* 
the  road,  to  show  them  this  bit  paper,  for  it  will 
serve  thee,  assure  thyselt" 

A  neat  little  supper  concluded  the  evening. 
The  exported  Scotswoman,  Mrs.  Bickcrton  by 
name,  ate  heartily  uf  one  or  two  seasoned  dishes, 
drank  some  sound  old  ale,  and  a  glass  of  stiff  ne- 
gus ;  while  she  gave  Jeanie  a  history  of  her  gout, 
admiring  how  It  was  possible  that  she,  whose 
flithers  and  mothers  for  many  generations  bad 
been  Cirmers  in  Laromermuir,  could  have  come 
by  a  dl Border  so  totally  unknown  to  them.  Jeanie 
did  not  choose  to  offend  her  friendly  landlady, 
by  speaking  her  mind  on  the  probable  origin  of 
this  complaint;  but  she  thought  on  the  flesh-pots 
of  Egypt,  and,  in  spite  of  all  entreaties  to  better 
&re,  made  her  evening  meal  upon  vegetables^  with 
a  glass  of  fiiir  water. 

Mrs.  Bickcrton  assured  her,  that  the  accept- 
ance of  any  reckoning  was  entirely  out  of  the 
question,  ftLmished  her  with  credentials  to  her 
correspondent  In  London,  and  to  several  inns 
upon  the  road  where  she  had  some  influence  or 
interest,  reminded  her  of  the  precautions  she 
should  adopt  for  concealing  her  money,  and  as 
she  was  to  depart  early  In  the  morning,  took  leave 
of  her  very  aflectlonately,  taking  her  word  that  she 
would  visit  her  on  her  return  to  Scotland,  and  tell 
her  how  she  had  managed,  and  that  summum  b(h 
num  for  a  gosstlp,  "all  how  and  about  IL"  This 
Jeanie  ikithnilly  promised. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Aad  Vtd  and  Mitcry,  Vic«  and  Vta^n,  bind. 
In  Md  alltnnoe,  encb  degrad«d  mind. 

As  our  traveller  set  out  early  on  the  ensuing 
morning  to  prosecute  her  journey,  and  was  In  the 
act  ofleavlng  the  Inn-yard,  Dick  Ostler,  who  cither 
had  risen  early  or  neglected  to  go  to  bed,  eithoi 
circumstance  being  equally  incident  to  his  calling, 
hollowed  out  after  her,—"  The  top  of  the  momln< 
to  you,  Moggie.  Have  a  care  o'  Gunnerby  Hill, 
young  one.    Robin  Hood's  dead  and  srwone,  but 
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Bwre  be  taken  yet  !n  the  valo  of  Baver."  Jeanle 
kK&ed  at  him  as  if  to  request  a  fiirUier  explana> 
tiou,  bat  with  a  leer,  a  ebaflle,  and  a  sbni^,  inim- 
itable (aniess  by  Emery),  Dick  turned  a^in  to 
the  raw-boned  steed  which  he  was  cnrrying,  and 
mm^  as  he  employed  the  comb  and  bmsh,— 

**  *  Robla  Hood  wwt  «  yeomtio  right  good. 
And  bis  bow  w««  of  trusty  y«w ; 
And  if  Robfai  uld  ttmid  on  the  Ung^  IM-Uad, 
Pf«7,  why  •hoold  not  wa  Miy  ao  too  t "' 

Jcanie  pursued  her  journey  widiont  farther  in- 
quiry, for  there  was  nothing  in  Dick's  manner 
to  prolong  their  conference.  A  painfhl  day^t 
journey  brought  her  to  Ferrybridge,  the  best  inn, 
then  and  since,  npon  the  great  northern  road  ;  and 
An  introduction  fh)m  Mrs.  Bickerton,  added  to  her 
own  simple  and  quiet  manners,  so  propitiated  the 
landlady  of  the  Swan  in  her  faror,  that  the  good 
dame  procured  her  the  accommodation  of  a  pillion 
and  poat-horse  then  returning  to  Tuxford,  so  that 
eho  accomplished,  upon  the  second  day  after  leav- 
ing York,  the  longest  Journey  she  had  yet  made. 
She  was  a  good  deal  fatigued  by  a  mode  of  travel- 
liot;  to  which  she  was  leas  accustomed  than  to 
walking,  and  it  was  considerably  later  than  usual 
on  the  ensuing  morning  that  she  felt  herself  able  to 
resume  her  pilgrimage.  At  noon  the  hundred-armed 
Treat,  and  the  blackened  ruins  of  Newark  Castle, 
demolished  in  the  great  civil  war,  lay  before  her. 
It  may  eattily  l>e  supposed  that  Jeanie  had  no 
curiosity  to  make  antiquarian  researches,  but, 
entering  the  town,  went  ntraight  to  the  inn  to 
wlilch  she  had  been  directed  at  Ferrybridge. 
While  she  procured  some  refhisliment,  she  ob- 
served the  girl  who  brought  it  to  her,  looked  at 
her  several  times  with  fixed  and  peculiar  interest, 
and  at  last,  to  her  infinite  surprise,  inquired  if 
her  name  was  not  Deans,  and  if  she  was  not  a 
Scotchwoman,  going  to  London  npon  Justice 
ba.sincss.  Jeanlc,  with  all  her  simplicity  of  char- 
acter, had  some  of  the  caution  of  her  country, 
and,  according  to  Scottish  universal  custom,  she 
answered  the  question  by  another,  requesting  the 
girt  would  tell  her  why  she  asked  these  ques- 
tions? 

The  Marltomes  of  the  Saracen's  Head,  New- 
»!*,  replied,  **  Two  women  had  passed  that  morn- 
ing, who  had  made  inquiries  after  one  Jcanie 
Deans,  travelling  to  Loudon  on  such  an  errand, 
and  could  scarce  be  persuaded  that  she  had  not 
passed  on." 

Much  surprised,  and  somewhat  alarmed  (for 
what  is  inexplicable  la  usually  alarming),  Jeaoiie 
qnestioned  the  wench  about  the  particular  ap- 
pearance of  these  two  women,  but  could  only 
lean)  that  the  one  was  aged  and  the  other  young ; 
that  the  latter  was  taller,  and  that  the  former 
>poke  most,  and  seemed  to  maintain  an  authority 
OTor  her  companion,  and  that  both  spoke  with  the 
Scottish  accent. 

This  conveyed  no  inft^rmation  whatever,  and 
with  an  indescribable  presentiment  of  evil  design- 
ed towards  her,  Jeanie  adopted  the  resolution  of 
Wshig  post-horses  for  the  next  stage.  In  thii,  how- 


ever, she  could  not  be  gratified ;  some  aocidenta. 
circumstancet)  had  occasioned  what  is  called  t 
run  upon  the  road,  and  the  landlord  could  not  ac 
commodate  her  with  a  guide  and  horses.  Altei 
waiting  some  time,  in  hopes  that  a  pair  of  horses 
that  had  gone  southward  would  return  in  time  for 
her  u^e,  she  at  length,  feeling  ashamed  at  her  own 
pusillanimity,  resolved  to  prosecute  her  Journey 
in  her  usual  manner. 

**  It  was  all  plain  road,"  she  was  assured,  "  ex- 
cept a  high  mountain  called  Qnnnerby  Hill,  about 
three  miles  lh>m  Grantham,  which  was  her  stage 
for  the  night." 

"  I'm  glad  to  hear  there's  a  hlU,"  said  Jeanie, 
for  bnith  my  fight  and  my  very  feet  are  weary  o* 
sic  tracts  o'  level  ground— it  looks  a*  the  way  be- 
tween this  and  York  as  if  a'  the  land  had  been 
trenched  and  levelled,  whilk  is  very  wearisome  to 
my  Scotch  een.  When  I  lost  sight  of  a  muckle 
blue  hill  they  ca'  Ingleboro',  I  thought  I  hadna  a 
firiend  left  in  this  strange  land." 

"  As  for  the  matter  of  that,  young  woman," 
said  mine  host,  '*an  yon  be  so  fond  o*  hill,  I 
carena  an*  thou  couldst  carry  Gnnnnrby  away 
with  thee  in  thy  lap,  for  it's  a  murder  to  post- 
horses.  But  here's  to  thy  Journey,  and  mayst 
thou  win  well  through  it,  for  thou  is  a  bold  and 
a  canny  lass." 

So  saying,  he  took  apowerfhl  pull  at  a  solemn 
tankard  of  home-brewed  ale. 

**  I  hope  there's  nae  bad  company  on  the  road, 
sir  ?  "  said  Jeanie. 

"Why,  when  It's  clean  without  them.  Til 
thatch  Groby  pool  wi'  pancakes.  But  there  arena 
sae  mony  now ;  and  since  they  hae  lost  Jim  the 
Rat,  they  hold  together  no  better  than  the  men 
of  Marsham  when  they  lost  their  common.  Take 
a  drop  ere  thou  goest,"  he  concluded,  offering 
her  the  tankard;  "thou  wilt  get  naething  at 
night  save  Grantham  gruel,  nine  grots  and  a  gal- 
lon of  water." 

Jeanie  courteously  declined  the  tankard,  aud 
inquired  what  was  her  "  lawing  ?  " 

"  Thy  lawing  ?  Heaven  help  thee,  wench ! 
what  ca'st  thou  that?  " 

"  It  is— I  was  wanting  to  ken  what  was  to 
pay,"  replied  Jeanie. 

**  Pay  ?  Lord  help  thee !— why  nought,  woman 
—we  hae  drawn  no  liquor  but  a  gill  o'  beer,  and 
the  Saracen's  Head  can  spare  a  mouthful  o'  meat 
to  a  stranger  like  o*  thee,  that  cannot  speak 
Christian  language.  So  here's  to  thee  once 
more.  The  same  again,  quoth  Mark  of  Bell- 
grave,'*  and  he  took  another  profound  pull  at  the 
tankard. 

The  travellers  who  have  visited  Newark  more 
lately,  win  not  fkil  to  remember  the  remarkably 
civil  and  gentlemanly  mannere  of  the  person  who 
now  keeps  the  pnncipal  inn  there,  and  may  fijid 
some  amusement  in  contrasting  them  with  those 
©f  his  more  rough  predecessor.  But  w  e  believe  it 
will  be  found  that  the  polish  has  worn  off  none  of, 
the  real  worth  of  the  metal. 

Taking    leave  of   her    Lincolnshire  Oaliiik 
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Joanie  resumed  her  tolitary  waft,  and  was  some- 
what alarmed  when  cTonlug  and  twilif^ht  over* 
took  her  In  the  open  groond  which  ezteodB  to  the 
foot  of  Gunnerby  Hill,  and  is  iutcrsccted  with 
patches  of  copee  and  with  swampy  spots.  The 
extensive  commons  on  the  north  road,  most  of 
which  are.  now  enclosed,  and  in  general  a  relaxed 
state  of  police,  exposed  the  traveller  to  highway 
robbery  to  a  degree  which  is  now  unknown,  ex> 
cept  in  the  immediate  vicinity  of  the  metropolis. 
Aware  of  this  circnmstance,  Jeanic  mended  her 
pace  when  she  heard  the  tramplinK  of  a  horse  he- 
hind,  and  instinctively  drew  to  one  side  of  the 
Toad,  as  if  to  allow  as  much  room  for  the  rider  to 
pass  as  might  be  possible.  When  the  animal 
came  up,  she  found  that  it  was  bearing  two 
women,  the  one  placed  on  a  side-saddle,  the 
other  ou  a  pillion  behind  her,  as  may  still  occa- 
sionally be  seen  in  Bngland. 

"A  brow  good-night  to  ye,  Jeanie  Deans," 
said  the  foremost  female  as  the  horse  passed  our 
heroine ;  '*  What  think  ye  o'  yon  bonny  hill  yon- 
der, lilting  its  brow  to  the  moon  ?  Trow  ye  yon's 
the  gate  to  heaven  that  ye  are  sae  fane  of  t— may- 
be we  will  win  there  the  night  yet,  Qod  sain  us, 
though  our  minny  here's  rather  dreigh  in  the  up- 

The  speaker  kept  changing;  her  seat  in  the 
saddle,  and  half-stopping  her  horse  as  she  brought 
her  body  round,  while  the  woman  that  sate  be- 
hind her  on  the  pillion  seemed  to  urge  her  on,  in 
words  which  Jeanie  heard  but  imperfectly. 

*'  Haud  your  tongue,  ye  moon-raised  b 1 

what  is  your  business  with ,  or  with  heaven 

or  hell,  either  f 

"Troth,  mither.  no  muckle  wl'  heaven,  I 
doubt,  considering  wha  I  carry ahint  me— aud  as 
for  hell,  it  will  fight  iU  aln  battle  at  itt;  air  time, 
Tse  be  bound.— Come,  naggie,  trot  awa\  maii, 
an  as  thou  wert  a  broomstick,  for  a  witch  rides 
thee— 

**  with  vxj  evtcb  OB  mj  fooi,  aod  mj  sho*  on  my  luuid, 
I  glue*  Ilka  Ui«  wlldfln  through  brogh  aod  throng  land.' " 

The  tramp  of  the  horse,  and  the  Increasing  dis- 
tance, drowned  the  rest  of  her  song,  but  Jeanie 
heard  for  some  time  the  inarticulate  sounds  ring 
along  the  dreary  waste. 

Our  pilgrim  remained  stupefied  with  unde- 
fined apprehensions.  The  being  named  by  her 
name  in  so  wild  a  manner,  and  in  a  strange  coun- 
try, without  farther  explanation  or  communing, 
by  a  person  who  thus  strangely  flitted  forward 
and  disappeared  before  her,  came  near  to  the 
supernatural  sounds  in  Clomus  :— 

**  Tba  airy  kmgaaa,  which  aylUMa  maa'a  Bamci 
Ou  MBda,  and  ■haraa,  and  daaart  wildaroMMa." 

And  althoagh  widely  difllereot  in  features,  deport 
ment,  and  rank,  fh>m  the  Lady  of  that  enchanting 
masque,  the  continuatiou  of  the  passage  may  be 
happily  applied  to  Jeanie  Deans  upon  this  singa- 
Jhr  alarm  :— 

**  Thaae  thooghta  may  ttartla  wdl,  \mi  not  aatovad 
Tha  Tlrtoooa  mind,  that  vw  witta  attaadad 
By  a  atnag  aMiog  eh— ptoo~  ConadaDaa.** 


In  fact,  it  was,  sriih  the  recoUection  of  the  af 
fectionato  and  dutiful  errand  on  which  she  was 
engaged,  her  right,  if  snch  a  word  could  be  ap- 
plicable, to  expect  protection  in  a  task  so  meri- 
torious. She  had  not  advanced  much  farther, 
with  a  mind  calmed  by  these  reflections,  when 
she  was  disturbed  by  a  new  and  more  instant  sub- 
ject of  terror.  Two  men,  who  had  been  lurking 
among  some  copse,  started  up  as  she  advanced, 
and  met  her  on  the  road  in  a  menacing  manner. 
"  Stand  and  deliver,*'  said  one  of  them,  a  short 
stout  fellow,  in  a  smock-frock,  such  as  are  worn 
by  wagoners. 

"  The  woman,"  said  the  other,  a  tall  thin  fig- 
ure, "does  not  understand  the  words  of  action.— 
Your  money,  my  precious,  or  your  life  1 " 

"I  have  but  veiy  little  money,  gentlemen," 
said  poor  Jeanie,  tendering  Umt  portion  which 
she  had  separated  f^om  her  principal  stock,  and 
kept  apart  for  such  an  emergency;  *'but  if  you 
are  resolved  to  have  it,  to  be  sure  you  must  have 
it." 

"  This  won't  do,  my  girl  D— n  me,  if  it  shall 
pass  I"  said  the  shorter  ruffian;  "do  ye  think 
gentlemen  are  to  hazard  their  lives  on  the  road  to 
be  cheated  in  this  way  ?  We'll  have  every  far- 
thing you  have  got,  or  we  will  strip  you  to  the 
skin,  curse  me  I " 

His  companion,  who  seemed  to  have  some- 
thing like  compassion  for  the  horror  which  Jea- 
nie's  countenance  now  expressed,  said,  "  No,  no, 
Tom,  this  is  one  of  the  precious  sisters,  and  we'll 
take  her  word,  for  once,  without  putting  her  to 
the  stripping  prooC— Hark  ye,  my  lass,  if  ye  look 
up  to  heaven,  and  say,  this  is  the  last  penny  you 
have  about  ye,  why,  hang  it,  we'll  let  you  pass." 

"I  am  not  free,"  answered  Jeanie,  "to  say 
what  I  have  about  roe,  gentlemen,  for  there's  life 
aud  death  depends  on  my  Journey ;  bat  if  yon 
leave  me  as  much  as  finds  me  br^  and  water, 
ril  be  satisfied,  and  thank  yon,  and  pray  for 
you." 

"  D— n  your  prayers  1  '*  said  the  shorter  fel- 
low, "  that's  a  coin  that  won't  pass  with  us ; " 
and  at  the  same  time  made  a  motion  to  seise 
her. 

"  Stay,  gentlemen,"  Ratcllffe's  pass  suddenly 
occurring  to  her;  "perhaps  you  know  this  pa* 
per.'* 

"  What  the  devil  is  she  after  now,  Frank  ?  * 
said  the  more  savage  rufl^n— "  Do  you  look  at  It, 
for,  d— n  me  if  I  could  read  it  if  it  were  for  the 
benefit  of  my  clergy." 

"This  is  a  Jark  trom  Jim  BatcIiflTe,"  said  the 
taller,  having  looked  at  the  bit  of  paper.  "The 
wench  must  pass  by  our  cutter's  law.'* 

"I  say  no,"  answered  his  companion;  "Rat 
has  left  the  lay,  aud  turned  bloodhound,  they 
say." 

"  We  may  need  a  good  tnm  fh>m  him  all  the 
same,"  said  the  taller  rufllan  again. 

"  But  what  are  wo  to  do  then  r  "  said  the  sbon- 
er  man—"  We  promised,  you  know,  to  strip  th« 
wench,  and  send  her  begging  back  to  her  owe 
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beftgnlj  eonntry,  and  now  yon  are  for  letting  her 
go  an," 

'*I  dM  not  iay  that,''  tald  the  other  fellow, 
and  whispered  to  his  companion,  who  replied, 
''Be  alive  ahoot  it  then,  and  don't  keep  chatter- 
io^  till  Bome  travellers  come  np  to  nab  na." 
•  "^ToQ  moat  follow  oa  off  the  road,  yoang  wo- 
Boan,"  said  the  taller. 

"For  the  love  of  Oodl"  exclaimed  Jeanie, 
''as  yon  were  bom  oi  woman,  dinna  ask  me  to 
leave  the  roadt  rather  take  aU  I  have  In  the 
world." 

"  What  the  deyU  is  the  wench  afraid  off  "  said 
tbe  other  fellow.  **I  tell  yon  yon  shall  come  to 
DO  harm ;  bnt  if  yon  will  not  leave  the  road  and 
come  with  as,  d— n  mc,  hot  I'll  boat  your  brains 
oat  where  you  stand." 

**Thoa  art  a  rongh  boar,  Tom,"  said  his  com- 
panioD.— **  An  ye  touch  her,  I'll  give  ye  a  shake 
by  the  collar  shall  make  the  Leicester  beans  rattle 
in  thy  gnta— Never  mind  him,  {drl ;  I  will  not  al- 
low him  to  lay  a  finger  on  yon,  if  yon  walk 
quietly  on  with  us ;  but  if  yon  keep  Jabbering 
there,  d>-n  me,  bat  Til  leave  him  to  setUe  it 
with  yoQ." 

This  threat  conveyed  all  that  is  terrible  to  the 
imagination  of  poor  Jeanie,  who  saw  in  htm  that 
"was of  milder  mood"  her  only  protection  from 
the  most  bratal  treatment.  She,  therefore,  not 
only  followed  him,  bat  even  held  him  by  the 
ileere,  lest  he  should  escape  from  her;  and  the 
fellow,  hardened  as  he  was,  seemed  something 
toQched  by  theee  marks  of  confidence,  and  re- 
peatedly asaored  her,  that  he  woold  anflfer  her  to 
receive  no  harm. 

They  condocted  their  prisoner  In  a  direction 
hading  more  and  more  from  the  pablic  road,  bnt 
the  observed  that  they  kept  a  sort  of  track  or  by- 
path, which  relieved  her  (h>m  part  of  her  appro- 
heoflions,  which  would  have  been  greatly  tn- 
creaaed  had  they  not  seemed  to  fellow  a  deter- 
mined and  ascertained  route.  After  about  half- 
an-honr's  walking,  all  three  in  profound  silence, 
they  approached  an  old  bam,  which  stood  on  the 
edge  of  some  cnltlvated  groimd,  bat  remote  fh>m 
arery  thbig  Uke  a  habitation.  It  was  itself,  how- 
aver,  tenanted,  Ibr  there  waa  light  in  Uie  win- 
dows. 

One  of  the  footpads  scratched  at  the  door, 
whidi  was  opened  by  a  female,  and  they  entered 
with  their  onhappy  prisoner.  An  old  woman, 
who  was  preparing  food  by  the  assistance  of  a 
stifling  fire  of  lighted  charcoal,  asked  them,  in 
the  name  of  the  devil,  what  they  brought  the 
wench  there  fbr,  and  why  t{iey  did  not  strip  her 
■Qd  tarn  her  abroad  on  the  commoi.  t 

**Come,  come.  Mother  Blood,"  said  the  tail 
man, '*  we'll  do  what's  right  to  oblige  yon,  and 
well  do  no  more ;  we  are  bad  enough,  but  not 
•och  as  you  would  make  us,-^evl]B  Incarnate." 

"^  She  has  got  a  Jark  from  Jim  BatdUfe,"  said 
the  short  fellow,  **  and  Prank  here  won't  hear  of 
Mr  patting  her  through  the  mill" 
"^No,  that  I  wiU  not,  by  O-dl"  answered 


Frank ;  *'  bat  If  old  Mother  Blood  could  keep  her 
here  for  a  little  while,  or  send  her  back  U%  Scot- 
land, without  hortlng  her,  why,  I  see  no  harm  la 
that-not  I." 

"  m  tell  yon  what,  Frank  Levitt,"  said  the  old 
woman,  "  if  yon  call  me  Mother  Blood  again,  I'll 
paint  this  gully  "  (and  she  held  a  knife  np  as  if 
about  to  make  good  her  threat) "  in  the  best  blood 
In  your  body,  my  bonny  boy." 

**The  price  of  ointment  must  be  up  in  the 
north,"  said  Frank,  "  that  puts  Mother  Blood  so 
much  out  of  humor." 

Without  a  moment's  hesitation  the  fhry  darted 
her  knife  at  him  with  the  vengeful  dexterity  of  a 
wild  Indian.  As  he  was  on  his  guard,  he  avoided 
the  missile  by  a  sudden  motion  of  hie  head,  but 
It  whistled  past  his  ear,  and  stuck  deep  In  the 
clay  wall  of  a  partition  behind. 

"Come,  come,  mother,"  said  the  robber,  seis- 
ing her  by  both  wrlsta,  "  I  sbaD  teach  you  who's 
master; "  and  to  saying,  he  forced  the  hag  back- 
wards by  main  force,  who  strove  vehemently  un 
til  she  sunk  on  a  bunch  of  straw,  and  then  letting 
go  her  hands,  he  held  up  hln  finger  towards  her 
in  the  menacing  posture  by  which  a  maniac  Is  In- 
timidated by  his  keeper.  It  appeared  to  produce 
the  desired  efl'ect ;  for  sbe  did  not  attempt  to  rise 
from  the  scat  oo  which  he  had  placed  her,  or  to 
resume  any  measures  of  actual  vloloice,  but 
wrung  her  withered  hands  with  impotent  rage, 
and  brayed  and  howled  like  a  demoniac. 

*'  I  will  keep  my  promise  with  you,  yon  old 
devil,"  said  Frank ;  "  the  wench  shall  not  go  foc^ 
ward  on  the  London  road,  but  I  will  not  have  yon 
touch  a  hair  of  her  head,  If  It  were  but  for  yoor 
Insolence." 

This  intimation  seemed  to  compose  in  some 
degree  the  vehement  passion  of  the  old  hag ;  and 
while  her  exdamations  and  howls  sunk  into  a 
low,  maundering,  growling  tone  of  voice,  another 
personage  was  added  to  this  slnguhir  party. 

*'  Eh,  Frank  Levitt,"  said  this  new-comer,  who 
entered  with  a  hop,  step,  and  jump,  which  at  once 
conveyed  her  fh>m  the  door  Into  the  centre  of  the 
party,  "were  ye  killing  our  mother?  or  were  yo 
cutting  the  grnnter's  weasand  that  Tam  brought 
in  this  morning?  or  have  yon  been  reading  your 
prayers  backward,  to  bring  up  my  auld  acquaint- 
ance the  dell  amang  ye  ?  " 

The  tone  of  the  speaker  was  so  particular,  that 
Jeanie  immediately  recognized  the  woman  who 
had  rode  foremost  of  the  pair  which  passed  her 
Just  before  she  met  the  robbers;  a  circumstance 
which  greatly  increased  her  terror,  as  it  served  to 
show  that  the  mischief  designed  against  her  was 
premeditated,  though  by  whom,  or  for  what 
canse,  she  was  totally  at  a  loss  to  conjecture. 
From  the  style  of  her  conversation,  the  reader 
also  may  probably  acknowledge  in  this  female  an 
old  acquaintance  In  the  earlier  part  of  our  narra- 
tive. 

**  Out,  ye  mad  devil  1 "  said  Tom,  whom  she 
had  disturbed  in  the  middle  of  a  draagbt  of  some 
liquor  with  which  he  had  foand  meana  of  accem* 
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modating  hiroseir;  "betwixt  yonr  Bess  of  Bed- 
lam pranks,  and  yonr  dam^s  fVenKics,  a  man  might 
live  quieter  In  the  devil's  ken  than  here/*— And 
he  again  resnmed  the  broken  jog  out  of  which  he 
bad  been  drinking. 

**  And  wha*a  this  o't  ?  "  eald  the  mad  woman, 
dancing  up  to  Jeanie  Deans,  who,  although  in 
great  terror,  yet  watched  the  scene  with  a  resolu- 
tion to  let  nothing  pass  unnoticed  which  might 
be  serviceable  In  assisting  her  to  escape,  or  inform- 
ing her  as  to  the  trae  nature  of  her  situation,  and 
the  danger  attending  it,  — "Wha'e  this  oH?" 
a^rain  exclaimed  Madge  Wildfire.  "  Douce  Davie 
Deans,  the  auld  doited  whig  body's  daughter,  in  a 
gipsy's  bam,  and  the  night  setting  in  I  This  is  a 
eight  for  sair  oen  !— Eh,  sirs,  the  foiling  off  o'  the 
godly  I— and  the  t'other  sister's  in  the  Tolbooth 
of  Edinburgh ;  I  am  very  sorry  for  her,  for  my 
share— it's  my  mother  wusses  ill  to  her,  and  no  me 
— though  maybe  I  hae  as  muckle  cause." 

*'Hark  ye,  Madge,"  said  the  taller  mfflan, 
'*  you  have  not  such  a  touch  of  the  devil's  blood 
as  the  hag  your  mother,  who  may  be  his  dam  for 
what  I  know— take  this  young  woman  to  yonr 
kennel,  and  do  not  let  the  devil  enter,  though  he 
should  ask  in  God's  name." 

"  On  ay ;  that  I  wiU,  Frank,"  said  Madge,  tak- 
ing hold  of  Jeanie  by  the  arm,  and  pulling  her 
along ;  •*  for  it's  no  for  decent  Christian  young 
leddies,  like  her  and  me,  to  be  keeping  the  like  o' 
you  and  Tyburn  Tam  company  at  this  time  o' 
night.  Sae  gude-e'en,  t'ye,  sirs,  and  mony  o' 
them ;  and  may  ye  a'  sleep  till  the  hangmen 
waukcn  ye,  and  then  It  will  be  weel  for  the  coun- 
try." 

She  then,  as  her  wild  fhncy  seemed  suddenly 
to  prompt  her,  walked  demurely  towards  her 
mother,  who,  seated  by  the  charcoal  Are,  with  the 
reflection  of  the  rod  light  on  her  withered  and  dis- 
torted features  marked  by  every  evil  passion, 
seemed  the  very  picture  of  Hecate  at  her  infernal 
rites ;  and,  suddenly  dropping  on  her  knees,  said, 
with  the  manner  of  a  six  years'  old  child,  "Mam- 
mie,  hear  me  say  my  prayers  before  I  go  to  bed, 
and  say  God  bless  my  bonny  face,  as  ye  used  to 
do  lang  syne." 

"  The  deil  flay  the  hide  o'  it  to  sole  his  brogues 
wl' ! "  said  the  old  lady,  aiming  a  buffet  at  the 
supplicant,  in  answer  to  her  duteous  roquOTt,^ 

The  blow  missed  Madge,  who,  being  proliably 
acquainted  by  experience  with  the  mode  in  which 
her  mother  was  wont  to  confer  her  maternal  bene- 
dictions, slipped  out  of  arm's  length  with  great 
dexterity  and  quickness.  The  hag  then  started  up, 
and,  seizing  a  pair  of  old  flre-tongs,  would  hare 
amended  her  motion,  by  beating  out  the  brains 
either  of  her  daughter  or  Jeanie  (she  did  not 
seem  greatly  to  care  which),  when  her  hand  was 
once  more  arrested  by  the  man  whom  they  called 
Prank  Levitt,  who,  seizing  her  by  the  shoulder, 
flung  her  fW)m  him  with  great  violence,  exclaim- 
ing, '*  What,  Mother  Damnable— again,  and  in  my 
sovereign  presence !— Hark  ye,  Madge  of  Bedlam  1 
*et  to  yoor  hole  with  yoor  playfellow,  or  we  shall 


have  the  devil  to  pay  Lere,  and  nothing  to  in  j 
him  with." 

Madge  took  Levitt's  advice,  retreating  as  fMt 
as  she  could,  and  dragging  Jeanie  along  with  her 
into  a  sort  of  recess,  partitioned  off  ftom  the  rest 
of  the  bam,  and  filled  with  straw,  from  wliich  it 
appeared  that  it  was  intended  for  the  purpose  oi 
slumber.  The  moonlight  shone,  through  an  open 
hole,  upon  a  pillion,  a  pack-saddle,  and  one  or 
two  wallets,  the  travelling  fhmitnre  of  Madge  and 
her  amiable  mother.— "Now,  saw  ye  e'er  in  your 
life,"  said  Madge,  "  sae  dainty  a  chamber  of  deaa  t 
see  as  the  moon  shines  down  sae  caller  on  fresh 
strae  I  There's  no  a  pleasanter  cell  in  Bedlam, 
for  as  braw  a  place  it  is  on  the  outside.— Were  ye 
ever  in  Bedlam?" 

"No,"  answered  Jeanie  faintly,  appalled  by 
the  question,  and  the  way  in  which  it  waa  put, 
yet  willing  to  soothe  her  insane  companion,  being 
in  circumstances  so  unhappily  precarious,  that 
even  the  society  of  this  gibbering  madwoman 
seemed  a  species  of  protection. 

»'  Never  in  Bedlam ! "  said  Madge,  as  if  with 
some  surprise.—**  But  ye'U  hae  been  in  the  cells 
at  Edinburgh  ?  " 

"  Never,"  repeated  Jeanie. 

"  Weel,  I  think  thae  daft  carles  the  magistrates 
send  naebody  to  Bedlam  but  me— thae  maun  hae 
an  unco  respect  for  me,  for  whenever  I  am  brought 
to  them,  they  aye  hae  me  back  to  Bedlam.  But 
troth,  Jeanie  "  (she  said  this  in  a  very  confiden- 
tial tone),  "  to  tell  ye  my  private  mind  about  it,  I 
think  ye  are  at  nae  great  loss ;  for  the  keeper's  a 
cross-patch,  and  he  maun  hae  it  a'  his  ain  gate,  to 
be  sure,  or  he  makes  the  place  wanr  than  hell.  I 
often  tell  him  he's  the  daftest  in  a'  the  house.— 
But  what  are  they  making  sic  a  skirting  for  Y— Deil 
ane  o'  them's  get  in  here— it  wadna  be  mensefh'  I 
I  will  sit  with  my  back  again  the  door;  it  wlnna 
be  that  easy  stirring  me." 

"  Madge  I "— "  Madge  I "— **  Madge  Wildfire  I " 
—"Madge  devil  I  what  have  ye  done  with  the 
horse?"  was  repeatedly  asked  by  the  men  with- 
out. 

"He's  e'en  at  his  supper,  pnir  thing,"  an- 
swered Madge ;  "  deil  an  ye  were  at  yours,  too,  an 
it  were  scanding  brimstane,  and  then  we  wad  hae 
less  o'  your  din." 

"His  supper!"  answei^  the  more  sulky  ruf- 
fian-" What  d'ye  mean  by  that  ?— Tell  me  where 
he  is,  or  I  will  knock  your  Bedlam  brains  out  J " 

"  He's  in  Gaffer  Gablewood's  wbea^close,  an 
ye  maun  ken." 

"  His  wheat-close,  you  crazed  Jilt  1 "  answered 
the  other,  with  an  accent  of  great  indignation. 

"O,  dear  Tybura  Tam,  man,  what  ill  wIU 
the  blades  of  the  young  wheat  do  to  the  puir 
nag?" 

"  That  is  not  the  question,"  said  the  other  rob- 
ber; "but  what  the  country  will  say  to  us  to- 
morrow, when  they  see  him  in  such  quarters  ?-^ 
Go,  Tom,  and  bring  him  m ;  and  avoid  the  eolt 
ground,  my  lad;  leave  no  hoof- track  behind 
yoiL" 
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••I  Ihink  yon  give  me  always  the  fi^r  of  it, 
whatever  is  to  be  done,"  grnmbled  his  com- 
panion. 

"Leap,  Laurence,  yon're  lonj  enon«?h, '  said 
the  other ;  and  the  fellow  left  the  bam  according- 
ly, without  fkrther  remonstrance. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Mad^  had  arranged  herself 
for  repose  on  the  straw;  but  still  In  a  half-sittlug 
posture,  with  her  back  resting  against  the  door 
of  the  hovel,  which,  as  it  opened  inwards,  was  in 
this  manner  kept  shut  by  the  weight  of  the  per- 

KOQ. 

"There**  mair  shifts  by  stealing,  Jeanle,"  said 
Madge  Wildtlro ;  "  though  whiles  I  can  hardly  get 
oar  mother  to  think  sae.  Wha  wad  hae  thonirht 
bot  myselt  of  making  a  bolt  of  my  ain  back-bane  t 
But  it*s  no  sae  strong  as  thae  that  I  hae  seen  in 
the  Tolboolh  at  Edinburgh.  The  hammermen  of 
Edinburgh  are  to  my  mind  afore  the  world  for 
making  stancheons,  ring-bolts,  fistter-bolts,  bars, 
ai^  locks.  And  they  arena  that  bad  at  girdles  for 
carcakes  neither,  though  the  Cu'ross  hammermen 
have  the  gree  for  that.  My  mother  had  ance  a 
lK»ny  Cu'roas  girdle,  and  I  thought  to  have  baked 
carcakes  on  it  for  my  pnlr  wean  that^s  dea<1  and 
gane  nae  fair  way— but  we  maun  a'  dee,  ye  ken, 
Jeanie— You  Cameronlan  bodies  ken  that  braw- 
Ues ;  and  ye^  for  making  a  hell  upon  earth  that 
ye  may  be  less  unwillin*  to  part  wi'  It.  But  as 
tnachlng  Bedlam  that  ye  were  speaking  about, 
I'm  ne'er  recommend  it  muckle  the  tae  gate  or 
the  other,  be  it  rightr—be  it  wrang.  But  yo  ken 
what  the  sang  f^ys."  And,  pursuing  the  uncon- 
nected and  floating  wanderings  of  her  mind,  she 
rang  aloud — 

**  '  In  the  bonny  mIU  of  Bedlmn, 
Ere  I  WM  UM  «nd  twanty, 
I  had  iMoipan  bno«l«t»  •traog 
And  iD«rr7  whip*,  ding>-dong, 
And  prayer  and  futlog  pie  ty.' 

"Wee],  Jeanie,  I  am  something  hcrse  the 
oigiit,  and  I  canna  sing  muckle  mair ;  and  troth,  I 
tbink,  I  am  gaun  to  t«lcep." 

She  drooped  her  bead  on  her  breast,  a  posture 
from  which  Jeeuic,  who  would  have  given  the 
world  for  an  opportunity  of  quiet  to  consider  the 
^''€an8  and  the  probability  of  her  escape,  was  very 
tareftil  not  to  disturb  her.  After  nodding,  how- 
ever, f(»r  a  minute  or  two,  with  her  eyes  half- 
doied,  the  unquiet  and  restless  spirit  of  licr 
"nalady  again  assailed  Madi;e.  8he  raised  her 
bead,  and  spoke,  but  with  a  lowered  tone,  which 
w»8  atrain  gradually  overcome  by  drowsinesH,  to 
which  the  fatigue  of  a  day's  journey  on  horseback 
•»d  probably  given  unwonted  occasion,—"  I  diuna 
ken  what  makes  me  sae  pleepy — I  amaist  never 
■ieep  till  my  bonny  Lady  Moon  gangs  till  lier  bed 
-watrby  token,  when  phe's  at  the  ftall.  yo  ken, 
rowing  aboon  us  yonder  in  her  grand  silver  coach 
~l  have  danced  to  her  my  lane  sometimes  for 
^wyioy— and  whiles  dead  folk  came  and  danced 
wi"  me— the  like  o'  Jack  Porteous,  or  ony  body  I 
^  ken'd  when  I  was  living— for  ye  maun  ken  I 
v»'&a  ance  dead  myseUL  Hero  the  poor  maniac 
Kmg,  hi  alow  and  wild  tone. 


**  •  My  b«i«s  art  tarM  ta  jon  ktikywrd 
8m  ba  ayoAt  Um  mm. 

And  It  U  but  my  bUth«M>m«  ^b«i« 
Tbat'i  apeaklng  now  to  tb««.' 

•  But,  after  a',  Jeanie,  my  woman,  naebody 
kens  weel  wha's  living  and  wha's  dead  — or 
wba's  gone  to  Fairy Und— there's  another  ques- 
tion. Whiles  I  think  my  pulr  balm's  dead— 
ye  ken  very  weel  it's  buried— but  that  eignifloa 
naething.  I  have  had  it  on  my  knee  a  hun- 
dred times,  and  a  hundred  till  that,  since  it  was 
buried— and  bow  could  that  be  were  it  dead,  ye 
ken  f— it's  merely  imposeible.'*— And  here,  some 
conviction  half-overcoming  the  reveries  of  her 
ioiagination,  she  burst  Into  a  fit  of  crying  and 
Ojjaculation,  "Wae's  mo  I  wne'smel  wae's  me!* 
till  at  length  she  moaned  and  sobbed  herself  into 
a  deep  sleep,  which  was  soon  intimated  by  her 
breathing  hard,  leaving  Jeanie  to  her  own  mclap 
choly  reflections  and  observations. 


CHAPTER    XXX. 

Bind  bar  quickly ;  or,  by  this  ataal, 
rU  tell,  altboogh  I  tnua  for  company. 

FLncucx. 

The  imperfect  light  which  shone  into  the  win 
dow  enabled  Jeanie  to  see  that  there  was  scarcely 
any  chance  of  making  her  escape  in  that  direction ; 
for  the  aperture  was  high  in  the  wall,  and  so  nar- 
row, that,  could  she  have  climbed  up  to  it,  she 
might  well  doubt  whether  it  would  have  permitted 
her  to  pass  her  body  thn>ugh  it  An  uuHuccessfhl 
attempt  to  escape  would  be  sure  to  draw  down 
worse  treatment  than  she  now  received,  and  she 
therefore  resolved  to  waich  her  opportunity  care- 
ftilly  ere  making  Buch  a  perilous  effort.  For  this 
purpose  she  applied  herself  to  the  niinoos  clay 
partition,  which  divided  the  hovel  In  which  she 
now  was  from  the  rest  of  the  waste  l>am.  It  was 
decayed  and  full  of  cracks  and  chinks,  one  of 
which  she  enlai>;ed  with  her  flugeri*,  cautiously 
and  without  noise,  until  she  could  obtain  a  plain 
view  of  the  old  hag  and  the  taller  ruffian,  whom 
they  called  Levitt,  seated  together  beside  the  de- 
cayed fire  of  charcoal,  and  apparently  engaged  in 
close  conference.  She  was  at  firat  terrified  by  the 
sight;  for  the  features  of  the  old  woman  had  a 
hideous  cast  of  hardened  and  inveterate  malice 
and  ill-humor,  and  those  of  the  man,  though  nat- 
urally less  unfavorable,  were  such  as  corresponded 
well  with  licentious  hablTft,  and  a  lawless  profes- 
sion. 

'*  But  I  remembered,"  said  Jeanie, "  my  worthy 
father's  tales  of  a  winter  evening,  how  he  was 
confined  with  the  blessed  martyr,  Mr.  James  Ren- 
wick,  who  lifted  up  the  fallen  standard  of  the  true 
reformed  Kirk  of  Scotland,  after  the  worthy  and 
renowned  Daniel  Cameron,  onr  last  blessed  ban- 
ner-man, had  fallen  among  the  swords  of  the 
wicked  at  AiremoHp,  and  how  the  very  hearts  of 
the  wicked  malefactors  and  murderers,  whom 
they  were  couflued  withal,  were  melted  like  wax 
at  the  sound  of  their  doctrine :  and  I  bethought 
mysell,  that  the  same  help  that  was  w'  them  in 
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their  etmit  wad  be  wl^  me  in  mlDe,  an  I  conld 
bat  watdi  the  Lord^s  time  ^nd  opporttmity  for 
delivering  my  feet  from  Uielr  Bxuire ;  and  X  minded 
the  Scripture  of  the  bleescd  Psalmist,  whilk  he 
inslsteth  on,  as  weel  in  the  forty-second  as  in  the 
forty-third  psalm.  *  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  O 
mj  fcoul,  and  why  art  thou  disquieted  within  me? 
Hope  in  God,  for  I  shall  yet  praise  Him,  who  is 
the  health  of  my  countenance,  and  my  God.* " 

Strengthened  in  a  mind  naturally  calm,  sedate, 
and  firm,  by  the  influence  of  religions  confidence, 
this  poor  captive  was  enabled  to  attend  to,  and 
comprehend  a  great  part  of  an  Interesting  conver- 
sation which  passed  betwixt  those  into  whose 
liands  site  had  fallen,  notwithstanding  that  their 
meaning  was  partly  dis^iscd  by  the  occasional 
use  of  cant  terms,  of  which  Jeanie  knew  not  the 
import,  by  the  low  tone  in  which  they  spoke,  and 
by  their  mode  of  supplying  their  broken  phraaes 
by  shrugs  and  signs,  as  is  usual  amongst  those  of 
their  disorderly  profession. 

The  man  opened  the  conversation  by  saying, 
*^Now,  dame,  you  see  I  am  true  to  my  fHend.  I 
have  not  forgot  that  you  planked  a  diury*  which 
helped  me  through  the  bars  of  the  Castle  of  York, 
and  I  came  to  do  your  work  without  asking  ques- 
tions ;  for  one  good  turn  deserves  another.  But 
now  that  Miidgc,  who  is  as  loud  as  Tom  of  Lin- 
coln, is  somewhat  still,  and  this  same  Tybum 
Keddie  is  shaking  his  heels  after  the  old  nag.  why, 
you  muBt  tcU  me  what  all  this  is  about,  and  what^s 
to  be  done— for  d— n  me  if  I  touch  the  girl,  or  let 
her  be  touched,  and  she  with  Jim  Rat's  pass, 
too." 

*'  Tlion  art  an  honest  lad,  Frank,"  answered 
the  old  woman,  "but  e*en  too  good  Ibr  thy  trade ; 
thy  tender  heart  will  get  thee  into  trouble.  I  will 
see  ye  gang  up  Holbom  Hill  backward,  and  a'  on 
the  word  of  some  silly  loon  that  conld  never  hae 
rapped  to  ye  had  ye  drawn  your  knife  across  his 
weasand/* 

"  Yon  may  be  balked  there,  old  one,"  answered 
the  robber;  "I  have  known  many  a  pretty  lad 
cut  short  in  his  first  summer  upon  the  road,  be- 
cause be  was  something  hasty  with  his  flats  and 
sharps.  Besides,  a  man  would  fiiin  live  out  his 
two  years  with  a  good  conscience.  So,  tell  me 
what  all  this  is  about,  and  what's  to  be  done  for 
you  tliat  one  can  do  decently  f  " 

*'  Why,  you  must  know,  Frank— but  first  taste 
a  snap  of  right  Hollands^"  She  drew  a  flask  ftt>m 
her  pocket,  and  filled  the. fellow  a  larfee  bumper, 
which  he  pronounced  to  be  the  right  thing. — 
*' You  muse  know,  then,  Frank— wunna  ye  mend 
your  hand  ?  "  again  offering  the  flask. 

"  No,  no,— vnien  a  woman  wants  mischief  from 
you,  she  always  begins  by  filling  you  drunk.  D— n 
all  Dutch  courage.  What  I  do  I  will  do  soberly — 
ril  last  the  longer  for  that  too." 

"Well,  then,  you  must  know,"  resumed  the 
old  woman,  without  any  fhrther  attempts  at  pro- 
pitiation, "  that  this  girl  is  going  to  London." 


Here  Jeanie  coold  only  distingoish  the  word 
sister. 

The  robber  answered  in  a  louder  tone,  "Pair 
enough  that;  and  what  the  devil  is  your  busineea 
with  it?" 

"  Business  enough,  I  think.  If  the  b—  qoeers 
the  noose,  that  silly  cull  will  marry  her." 

"  And  who  cares  if  he  does  ? "  said  the  man. 

"  Who  cares,  ye  donnard  Neddie  I  /  care ; 
and  I  will  strangle  her  with  my  own  hands,  rathef 
than  she  should  come  to  Madge's  preferment." 

"Madge's  preferment!  Does  your  old  blind 
eyes  see  no  fiirtber  than  tliat?  If  he  is  as  you 
say,  d'ye  think  he'll  ever  marry  a  moon-calf  liks 
Madge  ?  Ecod,  that's  a  good  one— Marry  Madge 
WUdflrel— Ha!  ha!  ha!" 

"Hark  ye,  ye  crack-rope  padder,  bom  beggar, 
and  bred  thief!"  replied  the  hag,  "suppose  he 
never  marries  the  wench,  is  tbAt  a  reason  he 
should  marry  another,  and  that  other  to  bold 
my  daughter's  place,  and  she  crazed,  and  I  a  bog- 
gar,  and  all  along  of  him  ?  But  I  know  that  of 
him  will  hang  him— I  know  that  of  him  will  hang 
him,  if  he  had  a  thousand  lives— I  Know  that  of 
him  will  hang— hang— hang  him ! " 

She  grinned  as  she  repeated  and  dwelt  upon 
the  flttal  monosyUable,  with  the  emphasis  of  a 
vindictive  fiend. 

"Then  why  don't  you  hang  — hang— hang 
him?"  said  Frank,  repeating  her  words  con 
tcmptuously.  "There  would  be  more  sense  in 
that,  than  in  wrealdng  yourself  here  upon  two 
wenches  that  have  done  you  and  your  daughter 
no  in." 

"No  in?"  answered  the  old  woman— "and  he 
to  marry  this  JaU-bird,  if  ever  she  gets  her  foot 
loose  1 " 

"But  as  there  is  no  chance  of  his  marrying  a 
bird  of  your  brood,  I  cannot,  for  my  soul,  sea 
what  yon  have  to  do  with  all  this,"  again  replied 
the  robber,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  "Where 
there  is  ought  to  be  got,  I'll  go  as  for  as  my  nelgh- 
tx>rs,  but  I  hate  mischief  for  mischief's  sake.'* 

"  And  would  you  go  nae  length  for  revenge  ?  " 
said  the  hag—"  for  revenge— the  sweetest  morsel 
to  the  mouth  that  ever  was  cooked  in  hell  I " 

"The  devil  may  keep  it  for  his  own  eating 
then,"  said  the  robber;  "for  hang  me  if  I  like 
the  sauce  he  dresses  it  with.'* 

"Revenge!"  continued  the  old  woman; 
"why,  it  is  the  best  reward  the  devil  gives  ns 
for  onr  time  here  and  hereafter.  I  have  wrought 
hard  for  It— I  have  suffered  for  it— and  I  have 
sinned  for  it— and  I  wiU  have  it,— or  there  is  nei- 
ther Justice  in  heaven  nor  in  heU ! " 

Levitt  had  by  this  time  lighted  a  pipe,  and 
was  listening  with  great  composure  to  the  frantic 
and  vindictive  ravings  of  the  old  hag.  He  was 
too  much  hardened  by  his  course  of  life  to  be 
shocked  with  them— too  indift'crenr,  and  probably 
too  stupid,  to  catch  any  part  of  their  animation 
or  energy.  "  But,  mother,"  he  said,  after  a  pause, 
"  stin  I  say,  that  if  revenge  is  your  wish,  yon 
should  take  it  on  the  young  fellow  himself." 
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**T  wMi  I  ooaJd,**  fbe  nid,  drawing  in  Iter 
breath,  with  the  eagerneM  of  a  thirsty  person 
while  mimickiDg  the  action  of  drinking— '*  I  wlah 
I  coaU— 4>at  no— I  cannot— I  cannof 

"And  wbv  not?— Ton  wonld  thinlc  littie  of 
petching  and  haog:ing  him  for  this  Scotch  afihir. 
—Rat  me,  one  might  hare  milled  the  Bank  of 
England,  and  lew  noiae  ahont  it.'* 

"  I  hare  nnreed  him  at  this  withered  breapt,^' 
ao^wered  the  old  woman,  folding  her  hands  on 
her  bosom,  aa  if  preaeing  an  tnlhnt  to  it.  ''and, 
tboa;^  he  haa  proved  an  adder  to  me — though  he 
has  been  the  deetmctton  of  me  and  mine — though 
be  has  made  me  company  for  tlie  devil,  if  there 
be  a  deTil,  and  food  for  hell,  if  there  be  soch  a 
place,  yet  I  cannot  take  his  lire.— No,  I  cannot ;  ^* 
ebe  ooDtinned,  with  an  appearance  of  rage  against 
benelf ;  *'  I  have  thoaght  of  it— I  have  tried  it^ 
bat,  Francis  Levitt,  I  canna  gang  throngh  wi*t— 
Ka,  na— he  was  tlie  first  bairn  I  ever  narst— ill  I 
bad  been— and  man  can  never  ken  what  wo- 
man foels  for  the  bairn  ahe  haa  held  first  to  her 
bownni" 

'''To  be  enre,"  said  Levitt,  "we  have  no  ex- 
perience ;  bnt,  mother,  they  way  yon  ha'n't  been 
«>  kind  to  other  halmM^  as  yon  call  them,  that 
have  come  in  your  way  .—Nay,  d— n  me,  never  lay 
joor  band  cm  the  whittle,  for  I  am  captain  and 
kader  here,  and  I  will  have  no  rebellion." 

The  bag,  wboae  first  motion  had  been,  upon 
bearing  the  qnefltion,  to  grasp  the  haft  of  a  large 
knife,  now  nncloeed  her  hand,  stole  it  away  from 
tbe  weapon,  and  snfi'ered  it  to  fall  by  her  side, 
wbile  she  proceeded  with  a  sort  of  smile— 
"Bairns I  ye  are  Joking,  lad— wlia  wad  touch 
bahns  ?  Madge,  puir  thing,  had  a  misfoftnne  wi* 
ane— and  the  t'other  "—Here  her  voice  sunk  so 
much  that  Jeanie,  though  anxiously  upon  the 
watch,  could  not  catch  a  word  she  said,  .until  she 
raised  her  tone  at  the  conclusion  of  the  sentence 
— '*So  Madge,  in  her  daflin%  threw  it  into  the 
Nor'tock,  1  trow." 
Madge,  whose  slumbers  like  those  of  most 

who  labor  under  mental  malady,  had  been  short, 

Md  were  easily  broken,  now  made  herself  heard 

from  ber  place  of  repose. 
**  Indeed,  mother,  that's  a  great  lie,  for  I  did 

lac  8te  thing." 
*'  Ha»h,  thon  helUcat  devil,"  said  her  mother 

~'*By  heaven  I  the  other  wench  will  be  waking 

too.'* 
"Tbat  may  be  dangerous,"  said  Frank;  and 

be  FMe,  and  followed  Meg  Mufdockson  across 

the  floor. 
"Rise,"  said  the  hag  to  her  daughter,  *'or  I 

eaQ  drive  the  knife  between  the  planks  into  the 

Bedlam  back  of  thee  1" 
Apparently  she  at  the  same  time  seconded  her 

threat  by  pricking  her  with  the  point  of  a  knife, 

forUad^,  with  a  fiiint  scream,  changed  her  place 

»nd  the  door  opened. 
Tbe  old  woman  held  a  candle  in  one  hand,  and 

s  knife  b  the  other.    Levitt  appeared  behind  her, 

vbether  with  a  view  of  pieventiAg,  or  aaaisting 


her  in  any  violence  she  might  medltato.  could  not 
be  well  guessed.  Jeanie's  presence  of  mind  stood 
her  Mend  in  this  dread fol  crisis.  She  bad  rei*o- 
lutionenongh  to  maintain  the  attitude  and  man- 
ner of  one  who  sleeps  profouiuily,  and  to  rei;uUte 
even  her  breathing,  notwithfltandlng  the  agitalion 
of  instant  terror,  so  aa  to  conreapood  with  her  at- 
titude. 

The  old  woman  passed  the  light  across  her 
eyea,  and,  although  Jeanle'e  fears  were  so  power- 
fhlly  awakened  by  this  movement,  that  ebe  often 
declared  afterwards,  that  she  thought  she  9aw  tbo 
figures  of  her  destined  mnrderer^  throngh  her 
doeed  eyelids,  she  had  still  the  resolution  to 
maintain  the  feint,  oo  which  her  safety  perhaps 
depended. 

Levitt  looked  at  her  with  fixed  attention ;  he 
then  turned  the  old  woman  out  of  tlie  place,  and 
followed  her  himself.  Having  regained  the  out- 
ward apartment,  and  seated  themselves,  Jeanie 
heard  the  highwayman  say,  to  her  no  small  relief^ 
"  She's  as  fast  as  if  she  were  in  Bcdfonlshire.— 
Now,  old  Meg,  d—n  me  if  I  can  understand  a  glim 
of  this  story  of  yours,  or  what  good  it  will  do  you 
to  hang  the  one  wench  and  torment  the  other ; 
but,  xat  me,  I  will  be  true  to  my  friend,  and  servu 
ye  the  way  ye  like  it.  I  see  it  will  be  a  bad  job ; 
but  I  do  think  I  could  get  her  down  to  Sorfleet 
on  the  Wash,  and  so  on  board  Tom  Moonshine's 
neat  lugger,  and  keep  her  out  of  the  way  three  or 
four  weekp,  if  that  will  please  ye— Bnt  d— n  me  if 
any  one  shall  harm  her,  unless  they  have  a  mind 
to  choke  on  a  brace  of  blue  plums.— It's  a  cruel 
bad  job,  and  I  wish  yon  and  it,  Meg,  were  both  at 
the  devil." 

"  Never  mind,  hinny  Levitt,"  said  the  old  wo- 
man ;  "  yon  are  a  mffler,  and  will  have  a'  your 
ain  gate — She  ahanna  gang  to  heaven  an  hour 
sooner  for  me ;  I  carena  whether  she  live  or  die- 
it's  her  sister— ay,  her  sister  I " 

"Well,  we'll  say  no  more  about  it;  I  boar 
Tom  coming  in.  We'll  couch  a  hogshead,*  and 
so  better  had  you."  They  retired  to  repose  ac- 
cordingly, and  all  waa  silent  in  this  asylum  of 
iniquity. 

Jeanie  lay  for  a  long  time  awake.  At  break 
of  day  she  heard  the  two  mfliaos  leave  the  bam, 
after  whispering  to  the  old  woman  for  some  time. 
The  sense  that  she  waa  now  guarded  by  persons 
of  her  own  sex  gave  her  some  confidence,  and 
irresistible  lassitude  at  length  threw  her  iutc 
slumber. 

When  the  captive  awakened,  the  sun  waa  high 
in  heaven,  and  the  morning  considerably  ad- 
vanced. Madge  Wildfire  was  still  in  the  hovel 
which  had  served  them  fur  the  night,  and  immo- 
diately  bid  her  good-morning,  with  her  usual  air 
of  insane  glee.  **And  d'ye  ken,  lass,"  said 
Madue,  "there's  queer  tilings  chanced  since  ye 
hae  been  in  tbe  land  of  Nod.  The  constables  hae 
been  here,  woman,  and  they  met  wl  my  minnie 
at  the  door,  and  they  whirl'd  her  awa  to  the  Jna- 


*  Lay  obwIym  dowa  to  •!•#». 
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tice*8  about  the  man>  wheat  —Dear !  thae  Eng- 
lieh  cbnrls  tJiInk  as  mncklc  about  a  blade  of  wbeat 
or  pji^B.  aB  a  Scotch  laird  does  about  his  maakiDS 
and  his  mnir-poots.  Now,  lass,  if  ye  like,  we'll 
play  them  a  fine  jink ;  we  will  awa  oat  and  take 
a  walk— they  will  mak  unco  wark  when  they  miss 
US,  but  we  can  easily  be  back  by  dinner  time,  or 
before  dark  night  at  ony  rate,  and  it  will  be  some 
flpollc  and  fresh  air.— But  maybe  ye  wad  like  to 
tAkc  some  breakfast,  and  then  lie  down  again  f  I 
ken  by  mi-sell,  there's  whiles  I  can  sit  wi'  my 
bead  in  my  band  the  haill  day,  and  havena  a  word 
to  cast  at  a  dog— and  other  whiles,  that  I  canna 
sit  still  a  moment.  That's  when  the  folk  think 
me  warst,  bat  I  am  aye  canny  eneagh— ye  needna 
be  feared  to  walk  wi'  me." 

Had  Madge  Wildfire  beeii  the  most  raging  In- 
natic,  instead  of  possessing  a  doabtfbl,  ancer« 
tain,  and  twilight  sort  of  rationality,  varying, 
probably,  ftt>m  the  influence  of  the  most  trfvial 
canses,  Jeanie  wonld  hardly  have  objected  to 
leave  a  place  of  captivity,  where  she  had  so  mach 
to  apprehend.  She  eagerly  assured  Madge  that 
she  had  no  occasion  for  Atrtber  sleep,  no  desire 
whatever  for  eating ;  and,  hoping  internally  that 
ehe  was  not  gnilty  of  sin  in  doing  so,  she  flattered 
her  keeper's  crazy  humor  for  walking  in  the 
woods. 

'*  It's  no  a'thcgithcr  fbr  that  neiUier,"  said  poor 
Madge ;  *'  but  I  am  Judging  ye  will  wan  the  better 
out  o'  thae  folk's  hands ;  no  that  they  are  a'tbe- 
githcr  bad  folk  neither,  but  they  have  queer  ways 
wi'  them,  and  I  whiles  dinna  think  it  has  ever 
been  weel  wi'  my  mother  and  me  since  we  kept 
sic-like  company." 

With  the  haste,  the  Joy,  the  fear,  and  the  hope 
of  a  liberated  captive,  Jeanie  snatched  np  her 
little  handle,  followed  Madge  into  the  free  air,  and 
eagerly  looked  round  her  for  a  human  habitation ; 
but  none  was  to  be  seen.  The  ground  was  partly 
cul(ivate<1,  and  partly  left  in  its  nataral  state,  ac- 
cording as  the  fancy  of  the  slovenly  agricnlturista 
had  decided.  In  its  natural  state  it  was  waste,  in 
eome  places  covered  with  dwarf  trees  and  bashes, 
in  others  swamp,  and  elsewhere  firm  and  dry 
downs  or  pasture  grounds. 

Jeanio's  active  mind  next  led  her  tocoi^ectare 
which  way  the  high-road  lay,  whence  she  had  been 
forced.  If  she  regained  that  public  road,  she 
imagined  she  must  soon  meet  some  person,  or 
arrive  at  some  house,  where  she  might  tell  her 
story,  and  request  protection.  But,  after  a  glance 
around  her,  she  saw  with  regret  that  she  bad  no 
means  whatever  of  directing  her  coarse  with  any 
degree  of  certainty,  and  that  she  was  sHll  in  de- 
pendence upon  her  crazy  companion.  **  Shall  we 
not  walk  upon  the  high-road  ?  "  said  she  to  Madge, 
in  such  a  tone  as  a  nurse  uses  to  coax  a  child. 
*'  It's  brawer  walking  on  the  road  than  amang 
thae  wild  bushes  and  whins." 

Madge,  who  was  walking  very  fast,  stopped  at 
this  qaestion,  and  looked  At  Jeanie  with  a  sadden 
tnd  soratioising  glance,  that  seemed  to  indicate 
complete  acqaaintaoce  with  her  porpoee.    **  Aha, 


lass  I "  she  exclaimed,  **  are  ye  gaon  to  gnlde  ot 
that  gate  f— Ye'll  be  for  making  your  heels  nv« 
your  head,  I  am  Judging." 

Jeanie  hesitated  for  a  moment,  on  bearing  bef 
companion  thas  express  herself,  whether  she  had 
not  better  take  the  hint,  and  try  to  outstrip  and 
get  rid  of  her.  But  she  knew  not  in  what  direcUoc 
to  fly ;  she  was  by  no  means  sure  that  she  wookl 
prove  the  swifrest,  and  i>erfectly  conscious  that  m 
the  event  of  her  being  pursued  and  overtaken,  she 
would  be  inferior  to  the  madwoman  in  strength. 
She  therefore  gave  np  thoughts  for  the  present  of 
attempting  to  escape  in  that  manner,  and,  saying 
a  few  words  to  allay  Madge's  saspicions.  she  fol- 
lowed  in  anxious  api^ehension  the  wayward  path 
by  which  her  guide  thought  proper  to  lead  her. 
Madge,  infirm  of  purpose,  and  easily  reconciled 
to  the  present  scene,  whatever  it  was,  began  aoon 
to  talk  with  her  asaal  diffhseness  of  ideas. 

"  It's  a  dainty  thing  to  be  In  the  woods  on  a 
fine  morning  like  this !  I  like  it  far  better  than 
the  town,  fbr  there  isna  a  wheen  duddie  bairns  to 
be  crying  after  ane,  as  if  ane  were  a  warld'a 
wonder,  Just  because  ane  maybe  is  a  tbonght 
bonnier  and  better  put-on  than  their  neighbors— 
though,  Jeanie,  ye  suld  never  be  proud  o'  braw 
claiths,  or  beauty  neither— wae's  me  I  they're  but 
a  snare.— I  anea  thooght  lietter  o'  them,  and  what 
came  o't." 

**Are  ye  snre  ye  ken  the  way  ye  are  taking 
ns  r  "  said  Jeanie,  who  began  to  imagine  that  she 
was  getting  deeper  into  the  woods  and  more  re- 
mote fh>m  the  high-road. 

'*Do  I  ken  the  road?— Waena  I  monyaday 
living  here,  and  what  for  sbonldna  I  ken  the  road  t 
I  might  bae  forgotten  too,  for  it  was  afore  my  ac- 
cident ;  but  there  are  some  things  ane  can  never 
forget,  let  them  try  it  as  muckle  as  they  like." 

By  thi^  time  they  had  gained  the  deepest  paii 
of  a  patch  of  woodland.  The  trees  were  a  litUe 
separated  fh)m  each  other,  and  at  the  foot  of  one 
of  them,  a  beautifhl  poplar,  was  a  hillock  of 
moss,  such  as  the  poet  of  Grasmere  has  described. 
So  soon  as  she  arrived  at  this  spot,  Madge  Wild- 
fire, Joining  her  hands  above  her  head,  with  a 
loud  scream  tliat  resembled  laughter,  flung  hersdf 
all  at  once  upon  the  spot,  and  remained  lying 
there  motionless. 

Jeanie's  first  Idea  was  to  take  the  opportonity 
of  fiight ;  but  her  desire  to  escape  yielded  for  a 
moment  to  apprehension  for  the  poor  insane 
being,  who,  she  thought,  might  perish  for  want  of 
relief.  With  an  eflbrt,  which  in  her  circumstances 
might  be  termed  heroic,  she  stooped  down,  spoke 
in  a  soothing  tone,  and  endeavored  to  raise  np  the 
forlorn  creature.  She  efl'ected  tliis  with  difficolty, 
and,  as  she  placed  her  against  the  tree  in  a  sitting 
posture,  she  observed  with  surprise,  that  her 
complexion,  usually  florid,  was  now  deadly  pale, 
and  that  her  face  was  bathed  in  t«ars.  Notwith- 
standing her  own  extreme  danger,  Jeanie  was  aF 
fected  by  the  situation  of  her  companion;  and 
the  rather,  that,  through  the  whole  train  of  her 
wavering  and  inconsistent  state  of  mind  and  Uos 
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af  coodsct,  efae  dlBcerned  a  (general  color  of  kind- 
new  towards  herself,  ftv  which  she  felt  gratitade. 

'*  Let  me  alane  I— let  mealane  1  ^^  Mtid  the  poor 
jonog  woman,  as  ber  paroxysm  of  sorrow  began 
to  abate— ^'  Let  me  alane— It  dues  me  good  to 
weq>.  I  canna  shed  tears  bat  may  be  aiies  or 
twice  a  year,  and  I  aye  come  to  wet  this  turf  with 
them,  that  the  flowers  may  grow  fair,  and  the 
giiM  may  be  green.'* 

^'Bat  what  is  the  matter  with  yoaf  said 
Jetnle— *'  Why  do  you  weep  so  bitterly  f  " 

"There's  matter  enow,''  replied  tlie  lunatic,— 
"^inair  than  ae  puir  mind  can  bear,  I  trow.  Stay 
•  Ut,  tnd  ril  tell  you  a'  about  it ;  for  1  Uke  ye, 
JflSBie  Deans — a'body  spoke  weel  about  ye  when 
ve  Hved  in  the  Pleasaunts—And  I  mind  aye  the 
drhik  o'  milk  ye  gae  me  yon  day,  when  I  had  been 
on  Arthur's  Seat  for  four-and-twenty  hours,  look- 
bg  for  the  ship  that  somebody  was  sailing  in.'* 

These  woida  recalled  to  Jeanie's  recollection, 
thst,  in  fhet,  she  had  been  one  morning  much 
M^fatened  by  meeting  a  orasy  young  woman  near 
ber  Iktiier's  boose  at  an  early  hour,  and  that,  aa 
she  appeared  to  be  harmless,  her  apprehension 
bsd  been  changed  into  pity,  and  she  had  relieved 
the  imbappy  wanderer  with  some  food,  which  she 
deroored  with  the  haste  of  a  fhmished  person. 
The  Incident,  trifling  in  itself,  was  at  present  of 
great  importance.  If  it  should  be  found  to  have 
made  a  flivorable  and  permanent  impression  in 
ber  flivor  on  the  mind  of  the  object  of  her  charity. 

"Yes,'*  said  Madge,  "I'll  tefl  ye  a'  about  it. 
for  ye  are  a  decent  man's  daughter— Douce  Davie 
Deuw,  ye  ken— and  maybe  ye'U  can  teach  me  to 
Hod  out  the  narrow  way,  and  the  straight  path, 
for  I  have  been  burning  bricks  In  Egypt,  and 
walkiag  through  the  weary  wilderness  of  Sinai, 
for  laog  and  mony  a  day.  But  whenever  I  think 
shmt  mine  errors,  I  am  Uke  to  cover  my  lipe  for 
■bame."— Here  she  looked  up  and  smiled.—"  It's 
a  etrange  thing  now— I  hae  spokon  mair  gude 
words  to  you  in  ten  minutefi,  than  I  wad  speak 
to  my  mother  in  as  mony  years— it's  no  that  I 
dinna  think  on  them— and  whiles  they  are  Just  at 
ay  tongue's  end,  but  then  comes  the  Devil,  and 
btudies  my  Ups  with  his  black  wing,  and  lays  his 
broad  black  loof  on  my  mouth— fur  a  black  loof 
H  la,  Jeanie- and  sweeps  away  a'  my  gude 
tbooghts,  and  dits  up  my  gude  words,  and  pits  a 
wbeen  (hie  sangs  and  idle  vanities  in  their  place.'* 

**Try,  Madge,"  said  Jeanie,— "try  to  settle 
yonr  mind  and  make  your  breast  clean,  and  you'll 
find  joor  heart  easier.— Just  resist  the  devil,  and 
be  will  flee  from  yon— and  mind  that,  as  my 
worthy  father  tells  me,  there  is  nae  devil  sae  de- 
eeltfa'  9A  our  aln  wandering  thuughts." 

"And  that's  true  too,  lass,"  said  Madge,  start- 
ta?  np ;  •*  and  Til  gan^  a  gate  where  the  devil 
dxma  follow  me ;  and  it's  a  gate  that  you  will 
like  dearly  to  gang— bat  I'll  keep  a  Ikst  baud  o' 
yoiu  arm,  for  fear  Apollyon  shoidd  stride  across 
the  path,  as  he  did  in  the  Pilgrim's  Progress." 

Acooidingly  she  got  up,  and,  taking  Jeanie  by 
^arm,  1m^  to  walk  forward  at  a  great  pace ; 


and  soon,  to  her  corapanion*fl  no  small  Jo>,  came 
into  a  marked  path,  with  the  meanders  of  which 
she  seemed  perfectly  acquainted.  Jeanie  endeav- 
ored to  briug  her  back  to  the  confessional,  but  the 
flincy  was  gone  by.  In  feet  the  mind  of  thia  de> 
ranged  bciu^  resembled  nothing?  so  much  as  a 
quantity  of  dry  leaves,  whico  may  fur  a  few  min- 
utes remain  still,  hut  are  instaoUy  discomposed 
and  put  in  motion  by  the  first  casual  breath  of  air. 
She  had  nuw  got  John  Bunyan's  parable  into  her 
head,  to  the  exclusion  of  everything  eUe,  and  on 
■he  went  with  great  volability. 

**Didye  never  read  the  Pilgrim's  Progress? 
And  you  shall  be  the  woman,  Christiana,  and  I 
will  be  the  maiden,  Mercy— for  ye  ken  Mercy  was 
of  the  fkirer  countenance,  and  the  more  alluring 
than  her  companlon-<«nd  if  I  had  my  little  messaii 
dog  here,  it  would  be  Qrea^heart,  their  guide,  ye 
ken,  for  he  was  e'en  aa  t>an]d,  that  he  wad  bark 
at  ony  thing  twenty  times  his  size ;  and  that  was 
e'en  the  death  of  him.  for  he  bit  Corporal  MacAl- 
plne'b  heels  ae  morning  when  they  were  hauling 
me  to  the  gnard-house,  and  Corporal  MacAlpine 
killed  the  bit  fltithfo'  thing  wi'  hb  Lochaber  azo 
— deil  pike  the  Highland  banes  o'  him  1 " 

"  O  fle !  Madge,"  said  Jeanie,  "  you  should  not 
■peak  such  words.'* 

"It's  very  true,"  said  Mad^^e,  shaking  her 
head ;  "  but  then  1  maunna  think  o'  my  pulr  bit 
doggie.  Snap,  when  I  saw  it  lying  dyin<{  in  the 
gutter.  But  it's  just  as  weel,  for  it  suffered  baith 
canld  and  hunger  when  it  was  living,  and  in  the 
grave  there  is  rest  for  a'  things— rest  for  the  dog- 
gie, and  my  pulr  bairn,  and  me." 

"  Your  bairn  ?  "  said  Jeanie,  conceiving  that 
by  speaking  on  such  a  topic,  supp<ising  it  to  be  a 
real  one,  she  could  not  fell  to  bring  her  companion 
to  a  more  composed  tcihiper. 

She  vras  mistaken,  however,  for  Madge  colored, 
and  replied  with  some  anger,  "  Mv  bairn  r  ay,  to 
be  sore,  my  bairn.  Whatfor  shouldna  I  hae  a 
balm,  and  lose  a  bairn  too,  as  weel  as  your  bonny 
tittle,  the  Lily  of  St.  Leonard's  ?  " 

The  answer  struck  Jeanie  with  some  alarm, 
and  she  was  anxious  to  soothe  the  Irritation  she 
had  unwittingly  given  occasion  to  "  I  am  very 
sorry  for  your  misfortune " 

"Sorry?  what  wad  ye  be  sorry  for?"  an- 
swered Madge.  "  The  bairn  was  a  blessing— 
that  is,  Jeanie,  it  wad  hae  been  a  blessing  if  it 
hadna  been  for  my  mother ;  but  my  mother's  a 
queer  woman.— Ye  see,  there  was  an  auld  carle 
wi'  a  bit  land,  and  a  gude  clat  o'  siller  besides, 
just  the  very  picture  of  old  Mr.  Peeblemlnd  or 
Mr.  Rcady-to-halt,  that  Great-heart  delivered  from 
Slaygood  the  giant,  when  he  was  rifling  him  and 
about  to  pick  lils  bones,  for  Slaygood  was  of  the 
nature  of  the  fleaheaters— and  Great-heart  killed 
Giant  Despair  t<x>— but  I  am  doubting  Giant  Des- 
pair's come  alive  again,  fur  a'  the  story-book— I 
find  him  busy  at  my  heart  whiles." 

"  Weel,  and  so  the  auld  carle,"  said  Jeanie,  for 
she  was  painfolly  interested  in  getting  to  the 
truth  of  Madge's  ^story,  which  she  could  not  bul 
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rasped  was  In  eomo  extniordlnaiy  way  liakod 
and  entwlDed  with  tlicfote  of  her  Bister.  She 
was  also  desirous,  if  possible,  to  engage  her  com- 
panion  in  some  narrative  which  mi^t  be  carried 
on  in  a  lower  tone  of  voice,  for  she  was  in  great 
apprcliens.on  le^t  the  elevated  notes  of  Madge's 
conversation  should  direct  her  mother  or  the  rob- 
bers in  search  of  them. 

''  And  so  the  anid  carlc,^*  said  Madge,  repeat- 
ing her  word»— ''  I  wish  ye  had  seen  him  stoiting 
about,  aflr  ae  leg  on  to  (ho  other,  wi*  a  kind  o  dot- 
and-go-one  sort  o'  motion,  as  it  ilk  ane  o^  his  twa 
l^gs  liad  lielangod  to  sindry  folk  — but  Gentle 
George  could  take  him  aff  brawly— Bh,  as  I  used 
to  laugh  to  see  George  gang  hip-hop  like  him  I— 
I  dlnna  ken,  I  think  I  laughed  heartier  then 
than  what  I  do  now,  though  maybe  no  Just  sae 
muckle." 

*'  And  who  was  Gentle  George  ?  "  said  Jeanle, 
endeavoring  to  bring  her  back  to  her  story. 

''  O,  he  was  Geordie  Robertson,  ye  ken,  when 
he  was  in  £dinbni<gfa;  but  that's  no  his  right 
name  neither^His  name  is  But  what  is  your 
business  wi'  his  name?'*  said  she,  as  If  upon 
sudden  recollection.  '*  What  liave  ye  to  do  ask- 
ing for  folk's  names  ?— Have  ye  a  mind  I  should 
scour  my  knife  between  your  ribs,  aa  my  mother 
■ays  ?  " 

As  this  was  spoken  with  a  menacing  tone  and 
gestare,  Jeanle  hastened  to  protest  Iter  total  inno- 
cence of  pnrpose  in  the  accidental  question  wliidi 
she  had  asked,  and  Madge  Wildfire  went  oo,  some- 
what pacified. 

''Never  ask  folk's  names,  Jeanie— it's  no  cItU 
—I  hoe  seen  half  a  doxen  o'  folk  in  my  mother's 
at  anes,  and  ne'er  ane  o'  them  ca'd  the  ither  by 
his  name ;  and  Daddie  Ratton  says,  it  is  the  most 
uncivil  thing  may  be,  because  the  bailie  bodiea 
are  aye  asking  fiishions  questions,  when  ye  saw 
sic  a  man,  or  sic  a  man ;  and  if  ye  dinna  ken  their 
names,  ye  ken  there  can  be  nae  mair  speer'd 
about  it." 

''  In  what  strange  school,"  thought  Jeanle  to 
herself,  ''  has  this  poor  creature  lieen  bred  up, 
where  such  remote  precautions  are  taken  against 
the  pursuits  of  Justice  ?  What  would  my  ftther 
or  Reuben  Butler  think,  if  I  were  to  tell  them 
there  are  sic  folk  in  the  world  ?  And  to  abuse 
the  simplicity  of  this  demented  creature  I  Oh, 
that  I  were  but  safe  at  liame  amang  mine  ain 
leal  and  true  people  I  and  I'll  bless  God,  while  I 
have  breath,  that  placed  me  amongst  those  who 
live  in  His  fear,  and  under  the  shadow  of  His 
wing." 

She  was  interrupted  by  the  insane  laugh  of 
Madge  Wildfire,  as  she  saw  a  magpie  hop  acroaa 
the  path. 

**  See  there  I— that  was  the  gait  my  auld  Joe 
ised  to  cross  the  country,  but  no  Just  sae  lightly 
—he  hadna  wings  to  help  liis  auld  legs,  I  trow ; 
but  I  behoved  to  have  married  him  for  a'  that, 
Jeanie,  or  my  mother  wad  hae  been  the  dead  o* 
me.  But  then  came  in  the  story  of  my  poor 
bairn,  and  my  mother  thouglit  lie  wad  be  deared 


wi  Its  sklrllttg.  and  ebe  pat  it  away  in  bdow  tba 
bit  bourock  of  turf  yonder.  Just  to  be  out  o'  the 
gate ;  and  I  think  she  buried  my  best  wits  with 
it,  for  I  have  never  been  Just  mysell  tinee.  And 
Duly  think,  Jeanie,  after  my  mother  tiad  been  at 
%'  these  pains,  the  auld  doited  body  Johnny  Drottle 
turned  up  his  noi«c,  and  wadna  hae  aught  to  aay 
to  me  I  But  it's  little  I  care  for  him,  tor  1  have  led 
a  merry  life  ever  since,  and  ne'er  a  braw  gentle- 
man looks  at  me  but  ye  wad  think  he  was  gaun 
to  drop  off  his  horse  for  mere  love  of  me.  I  have 
ken'd  some  o'  them  put  their  band  in  their  pock- 
ets, and  gie  me  as  muckle  as  sixpence  at  a  time. 
Just  for  my  weel-fkurd  Ibce." 

This  speech  gave  Jeanie  a  dark  insight  Into 
Madge's  history.  She  had  been  courted  by  a 
wealthy  suitor,  whose  addresses  her  mother  had 
ikvorod,  notwitlistAnding  the  objection  of  old 
age  and  deformity.  She  had  been  seduced  by 
some  profligate,  and,  to  conceal  her  ahame  and 
promote  the  advantageous  match  she  had  planned, 
her  mother  had  not  hesitated  to  destroy  the  off- 
spring of  their  intrigue.  That  the  consequence 
should  be  the  total  derangement  of  a  mind  which 
was  constitutionally  unsettled  by  giddiness  and 
vanity,  was  extremely  natural ;  and  such  was,  in 
thct,  the  history  of  Madge  Wildfire's  insanity 
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So  VM  frOU  dUB^W,  irM  frOn  l<Mr, 

Th«y  enmai.  tk«  «o«rl— right  glad  tbty  wart. 

Cbbmtash. 

PuBBuuio  the  path  which  Madge  had  cboeea, 
Jeanie  Deans  observed,  to  her  no  small  delight, 
that  marks  of  more  cultivation  appeared,  and  the 
thatched  roofli  of  houses,  with  th^  blue  smoke 
arising  in  little  columna,  were  seen  embosomed 
in  a  tuft  of  trees  at  some  distance.  The  track  led 
in  that  direction,  and  Jeanie,  therefore,  resolved, 
while  Madge  continued  to  pursue  it,  that  she 
would  ask  her  no  questions ;  having  bad  the 
penetration  to  observe,  that  by  doing  so  she  ran 
the  risk  of  irritating  her  guide,  or  awakening 
suspicions,  to  the  impressions  of  wbidi,  persona 
in  Madge's  unsettled  state  of  mind  are  particular- 
ly Uable. 

Madge,  therefore,  uninterrupted,  went  on  with 
the  wild  disjointed  chat  which  her  rambling  im- 
agination auggested ;  a  mood  in  which  she  was 
much  more  commiuicative  respecting  her  own 
history,  and  that  of  others,  than  when  there  was 
any  attempt  made,  by  direct  qneriea,  or  cross-ex 
aminations,  to  extract  information  on  these  suIk 
JecU. 

**It's  a  queer  thing,"  she  said,  ^*bat  whiles  I 
can  speak  about  the  bit  bairn  and  the  rest  of  it. 
Just  as  if  it  had  been  another  body's,  and  no  my 
ain;  and  whiles  I  am  like  to  break  my  heart 
about  it— Had  you  ever  a  bairn,  Jeanie  7  " 

Jeanie  replied  in  the  negative. 

*'  Ay ;  but  your  sister  had,  though— «nd  I  kea 
what  came  o't  too.'* 

*'In   the  name  of  heavenly  mercy,"  sala 
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letnte,  foigottinff  tbe  line  of  conduct  which  she 
hftd  hitherto  adopted,  **  tell  me  hat  what  became 

of  that  aofortimate  habe,  and ** 

Madge  stopped,  looked  at  her  grarely  and 
fixedly,  and  then  broke  into  a  great  fit  of  hiap:h- 
In^'  Aba,  lass,— catch  me  if  yoa  can— I  think 
It't  essy  to  gar  yon  trow  ony  thing.— How  sold  I 
ken  ony  thkig  o*  yoar  sister's  wean  ?  Lasses  said 
hae  naething  to  do  wi^  weans  till  they  are  mar- 
ried—and then  a*  the  gossips  and  cammers  come 
in  sad  fuast  as  if  it  were  the  blithest  day  in  the 
warid.  —  They  eay  maidens'  bairns  are  wed 
guided.  I  wot  that  wama  tme  of  your  tlttie*a 
and  mine ;  bat  these  are  sad  tales  to  tell.— I  maaa 
just  sing  a  bit  to  keep  np  my  heart— irs  a  sang 
that  Gentle  George  made  on  me  tamg  syne,  when 
I  went  with  him  to  Loddngton  wake,  to  see  hlra 
act  upon  a  sta^pe,  in  fine  clothes,  with  the  player 
folk.  He  might  hae  done  waor  than  married  me 
tittt  night  as  he  promised— better  wed  over  the 
mixen*  as  over  the  moor,  as  they  say  In  Tork- 
Bhire~he  may  gang  fkrther  and  Aire  wani^-bat 
that's  a'  ane  to  the  sang, 

*  rm  If  kdg*  of  til*  conntry,  I'm  Madg*  of  (h*  town, 
Aiul  rm  BlMlgs  of  tb*  lad  I  wn  UUb«t  to  owb— 
TW  Ladj  of  Bmto  la  dianoadt  may  Mam^ 
Bat  kaa  Mt  •  bMul  kalf  ••  llRhtaoma  M  mliM. 

'Ian  QaMB  of  tb*  Waka,  aad  I'm  Lady  of  May, 
And  I  l«ad  tba  blitka  riag  loasd  tha  May-pola  to-day } 
Tb*  wUd-flra  tbat  fladifla  ae  Adr  aad  ao  ft«o, 
Wat  BCTor  ao  brl^t,  or  ao  bonny,  aa  mou' 

I  hke  that  the  beet  o*  a*  my  sangs,"  continned 
the  maniac,  ^  becaase  Ad  made  it  I  am  often 
BiDgiiig  it,  and  that's  maybe  the  reason  folk  ca* 
me  Madge  Wildfire.  I  aye  answer  to  the  name, 
though  it't  no  my  ain,  for  what's  the  nse  off  mak- 
faigaAsht" 

**But  ye  shouldna  sing  npon  the  Sabbath  at 
ieaat,"  said  Jeaaie,  who,  amid  all  her  distresa 
and  anxiety,  oonld  not  help  being  scandalized  at 
tbe  deportment  of  her  companion,  especially  aa 
tfaty  now  approached  near  to  tbe  little  village. 

"^  Ay  I  is  this  Sunday  T'  said  Madge.  ''My 
mother  leads  sic  a  life,  wi'  taming  night  into 
Jay,  that  ane  loses  a'  coont  o'  the  days  o'  the 
we^  and  disna  ken  Sanday  ftae  Satnrday.  Be- 
ildee,  it's  a'  yoor  whigcery— in  England,  folk 
bIhct  when  th^  like— And  then,  ye  ken,  yon  are 
Christiana  and  I  am  Mercy— and  ye  ken,  as  they 
wart  on  their  way  they  sang."— And  she  imme> 
«iialely  raised  one  of  John  Banyan's  ditties:— 

«*Ho  tbat  b  down  aaed  fear  no  fUl, 

Ha  tbat  la  low  ooprld*, 

Ha  tbat  la  bambU  arw  abaU 

HaT*  Ood  to  ba  bk  gulda. 

«  Falaaaa  to  aaeb  a  bortbaa  la 

Tbat  go  on  pUgrimaga ; 
B«r«  little,  and  hareafter  bllaa, 
la  bett  from  ago  to  aga.' 

"And  do  ye  ken,  Jeanie,  I  think  there's  mnch 
(rath  hk  that  book,  the  Pilgrim's  Progress.  Tbe 
boy  that  sings  that  song  was  feeding  Ms  father's 

*  A  bomaly  provarb,  ilgnifylng  batter  wad  a  neighbor  tbaa 
ai— iliaaa  ••gaMaa  dongbUl, 


Sheep  in  the  Valley  of  Hnraniation,  and  Mr. 
Great-heart  says,  that  he  lived  a  merrier  lifts,  and 
had  more  of  the  herb  called  heart's-ease  in  bis 
bosom,  than  they  that  wear  silk  and  velvet  like 
me,  and  are  as  bonny  as  I  am." 

Jcanic  Deans  bad  never  read  the  fonclfhl  and 
deligbtftil  parable  to  which  Madve  alladed.  Ban- 
yan was,  indeed,  a  rigid  Calvinlst,  bat  then  he 
was  also  a  member  of  a  Baptist  couj^nnration,  so 
that  his  works  bad  no  place  on  David  Deans's 
shelf  of  divinity.  Madv'e,  however,  at  some  time 
of  her  life,  had  been  well  acquainted,  as  it  ap- 
peared, with  the  most  popular  of  his  perform- 
ances, which,  indeed,  rarely  fails  to  make  a  deep 
Impression  upon  children,  and  people  of  the 
k>wer  rank. 

**  I  am  sure,"  she  continned,  **  I  may  weel  eay 
I  am  come  oat  of  the  city  of  Destmction,  for  my 
mother  Is  Mrs.  Bat's-eyes,  that  dwdls  at  Dead- 
man's  comer;  and  Prank  Levitt,  and  Tybnm 
Tam,  they  may  be  Ukened  to  Mii?tmst  and  Gailt, 
tl)at  came  galloping  np,  and  etrack  tiie  poor  pil- 
grim to  the  ground  with  a  great  ctnb,  and  8t<de 
a  bag  of  silver,  which  was  most  of  tiis  spending 
money,  and  so  have  they  done  to  many,  and  wiU 
do  to  more.  But  now  we  wiU  gang  to  the  Inte^ 
prater's  house,  fbr  I  ken  a  man  that  will  play  the 
Interpreter  right  weel ;  for  he  has  eyes  lifted  up 
to  heaven,  the  best  of  books  in  his  hand,  the  law 
of  truth  written  on  his  lips,  and  he  stands  as  if 
he  pleaded  wl'  men— Oh,  if  I  had  minded  what 
he  had  aald  to  me,  I  had  never  been  the  castaway 
creature  that  I  am  I— Bat  It  is  all  over  now.— But 
we'll  knock  at  the  gate,  and  then  the  keeper  will 
admit  Christiana,  but  Mercy  will  be  left  out— and 
then  rn  stand  at  the  door,  trembling  and  crying, 
and  then  Christiana— that's  yon,  Jeanie— will  In- 
tercede for  me;  and  then  Mercy— that's  me,  ye 
ken— will  fhint;  and  then  the  Interpreter— yes, 
the  Interpreter,  that's  Mr.  Staunton  himself— will 
come  out  and  take  me— that's  poor,  lost,  de- 
mented me— by  the  band,  and  give  me  a  pome- 
granate,  and  a  piece  of  honeycomb,  and  a  small 
bottle  of  spirits,  to  stay  my  fointin;;— and  then 
the  good  times  wilt  come  back  again,  and  we'll 
be  the  happiest  folk  you  ever  saw." 

In  the  midst  of  the  confhsed  assemblage  of 
ideas  indicated  in  this  speech,  Jeanie  thought  she 
saw  a  serious  purpose  on  the  part  of  Madge,  to 
endeavor  to  obtain  the  pardon  and  countenance 
of  some  one  whom  she  had  offended ;  an  attempt 
the  most  Hkely  of  all  others  to  bring  them  once 
more  into  contact  with  law  and  legal  protection. 
She,  therefore,  resolved  to  be  guided  by  bet 
while  she  was  in  so  hopefhl  a  disposition,  and  act 
for  her  own  safety  according  to  circumstances. 

They  were  now  dose  by  the  village,  one  of 
those  beautifhl  scenes  which  are  so  often  found  in 
merry  England,  where  the  cottages,  instead  of 
being  built  in  two  direct  lines  on  each  side  of  a 
dusty  high-road,  stand  in  detached  groups,  inter- 
spersed not  only  with  laige  oaks  and  elms,  but 
with  fhiit-trees,  so  many  of  which  were  at  this 
time  in  flourish,  that  (he  grove  seemed  enamerasd 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


142 


WA  YRRLEY  NO  VELS, 


with  tlieir  crimson  and  white  blossoms.  In  the 
centre  of  the  hamlet  stood  the  parish  church,  and 
its  little  Gothic  tower,  trom  which  at  present  was 
beard  the  Saoday  chime  of  bells. 

*'  We  will  wait  here  until  the  folic  are  a'  in  the 
church— they  ca'  the  Icirlc  a  church  in  £ii$^land, 
Jeauic,  be  sure  yc»u  miud  that—for  if  1  was  itann 
forward  amang  them,  a'  the  gaitts  o^  boys  and 
]ae.«es  wad  be  crying  at  Madge  Wildfire's  tail,  the 
Utile  hell-mkers  1  and  the  beadle  would  be  as  hard 
upon  us  as  if  it  was  our  fault.  I  Jike  their  skirl- 
ing as  ill  as  he  does,  I  can  tell  him ;  Vm  sure  I 
often  wish  there  was  a  bet  peat  donn  their  throats 
when  they  set  them  up  that  gate." 

Conscious  of  the  disorderly  appearance  of  her 
own  dress  after  the  adventure  of  the  preceding 
night,  and  of  the  grotesque  habit  and  demeanor 
of  her  guide,  and  sensible  how  important  it  was 
to  secure  an  attentive  and  patient  audience  to  her 
strange  story  from  some  one  who  might  have  the 
means  to  protect  her,  Jeanie  readily  acquiesced  in 
Madge's  proposal  to  rest  under  the  trees,  by  wliJch 
they  were  still  somewtiat  screened,  until  the  com- 
mencement of  service  should  give  them  an  oppor- 
tunity of  enterinf^  the  hamlet  without  attracting  a 
crowd  around  them.  She  made  the  less  opposi- 
tion, that  Madge  tiad  intimated  that  this  was  not 
the  village  when>  her  mother  was  Ln  custody,  and 
that  the  two  sq  lires  of  the  pad  were  absent  in  a 
different  direction. 

She  sate  hei  self  down,  therefore,  at  the  foot 
of  an  oak,  and  hj  the  assistance  of  a  placid  foun- 
tain, which  had  been  dammed  up  for  the  use  of  the 
villagers,  and  w  hich  served  her  as  a  natural  mir- 
ror, she  began-  -no  uncommon  thing  with  a  Scot- 
tish maiden  of  aer  rank— to  arrange  her  toilette  in 
the  open  air,  aiid  bring  her  dress,  soiled  and  dis- 
ordered as  it «  as,  into  such  order  as  the  place  and 
circumstances  Admitted. 

She  soon  pi  rceived  reason,  however,  to  r^ret 
that  she  liad  S'lt  al>out  this  taslc,  however  decent 
and  necessary,  in  tlie  present  time  and  society. 
Madge  Wildfire,  who,  among  other  indications  of 
insanity,  had  a  most  overweening  opinion  of  those 
charms,  to  which,  in  fact,  she  bad  owed  her 
misery,  and  whose  mind,  like  a  raft  upon  a  lake, 
was  agitated  and  driven  about  at  random  by  each 
f^sh  impulse,  no  sooner  beheld  Jeanie  l>^gin  to 
arrange  her  hair,  place  her  bonnet  In  order,  rub 
the  dust  from  her  shoes  and  clothes,  a^ust  her 
neck-handkerchief  and  mittans,  and  so  forth,  than 
with  imitative  zeal  she  began  to  bedizen  and  trick 
herself  out  with  shreds  and  remnants  of  beggarly 
finery,  which  sho  took  out  of  a  little  bundle,  and 
which,  when  disposed  around  her  person,  made 
her  appearance  ten  times  more  fantastic  and  apish 
than  it  hnd  been  before. 

Jeanie  groanwl  in  ppirit,  but  dared  not  inter- 
fere in  a  matter  so  delicate.  Across  the  man's 
cap  or  riding  hat  which  she  wore,  Madge  placed  a 
broken  and  f'oiled  while  feather,  intersected  with 
one  which  had  been  i«hed  from  the  train  of  a  pea- 
cock. To  her  dress,  which  was  a  kind  of  riding- 
habit,  she  stitched,  pinned,  and  otherwise  seer  red, 


a  large  fhrbelow  of  artificial  flowers,  all  crashed, 
wrinkled,  and  dirty,  which  had  at  first  bedecked 
a  lady  of  quality,  then  descended  to  her  Abigail, 
and  dazzled  the  inmates  of  the  servants'-hall.  A 
tawdry  scarf  of  yellow  silk,  trimmed  with  tinsel 
and  spangles,  which  had  seen  as  bard  service,  and 
boasted  as  honomble  a  transmission,  was  next 
flung  over  one  shoulder,  and  fell  across  her  person 
in  ttie  manner  of  a  shoulder-belt,  or  bald  rick. 
Madge  then  stripped  off  (he  coarse  ordinary  shoes, 
which  she  wore,  and  replaced  them  by  a  pair  of 
dirty  satin  ones,  spangled  and  embroidered  to 
match  the  scarf,  and  fhmished  with  very  high 
heels.  She  had  cat  a  willow  switch  in  her  morn- 
ing's walk,  almost  as  long  as  a  boy>  fishing-tod. 
This  she  set  herself  seriously  to  f«el,  and  when  it 
was  translbrmed  into  such  a  waad  as  the  lYeas- 
orer  or  High  Steward  bears  on  iiublic  occasions, 
she  told  Jeanie  that  she  thought  they  now  looked 
decent,  as  young  women  should  do  upon  the  Sun- 
day morning,  and  that,  as  the  bolls  had  done  ring- 
ing, she  was  willing  to  condact  her  to  the  Inter- 
preter's house. 

Jeanie  sighed  heavily,  to  thiiJc  it  should  be  her 
lot  on  the  Lord's  day,  and  during  kirk-time  too, 
to  parade  the  street  of  an  inhabited  village  with 
BO  very  grotesque  a  comrade ;  but  necessity  had 
no  law,  since,  without  a  positive  quarrel  with  the 
madwoman,  which,  in  the  circumstances,  would 
have  been  very  unadvisable,  she  could  see  no 
means  of  shaking  herself  firee  of  her  society. 

As  for  poor  Madge,  she  was  completely  ehited 
with  personal  vanity,  and  the  most  perfect  satis- 
faction concerning  her  own  dazzling  dress,  and 
superior  appearance.  They  entered  the  hamlet 
without  being  observed,  except  by  one  old  wo- 
man, who,  being  nearly  ''  high-gravel  blind,'*  waa 
only  conscious  that  something  very  fine  and  glit- 
tering was  passing  by,  and  dropped  as  deep  a 
reverence  to  Madge  as  she  would  have  done  to  a 
countess.  This  filled  up  the  measure  of  Madge*a 
self-approbation.  She  minced,  she  ambled,  she 
smiled,  she  simpered,  and  waved  Jeanie  Deans 
forward  with  the  condescension  of  a  noble  cUc^- 
ronty  who  has  undertaken  the  charge  of  a  conutry 
miss  on  her  first  Journey  to  the  capital. 

Jeanie  followed  in  patience,  and  with  her  eyes 
fixed  on  the  ground,  tliat  she  might  save  herself 
the  mortification  of  seeing  her  companion's  ab- 
sardities ;  but  she  started  when,  ascending  two 
or  three  steps,  she  found  herself  in  the  church- 
yard, and  saw  that  Madge  was  making  straight 
fur  the  door  of  the  church.  As  Jeanie  had  no 
mind  to  enter  the  congregation  in  such  company, 
she  walked  aside  ttovci  the  pathway,  and  said  in  a 
decided  tone,  "Madge,  I  will  wait  here  till  the 
church  comes  out—you  may  go  in  by  yourself  if 
you  have  a  mind.'' 

Ah  she  ppoke  these  words,  she  was  aboat  to 
seat  herself  upon  one  of  the  grave-stones. 

Madge  was  a  little  before  Jeanie  when  ihe 
turned  aside ;  but,  suddenly  chan-ring  her  course, 
she  followed  her  with  long  strides,  and,  witt 
every  feature  infiomed  with  nassion,  overtook  and 
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«eited  her  by  the  arm.  "  Do  yc  think,  yc  nn- 
zmteAi*  wretcli,  that  I  am  ^an  to  let  you  Bit  doun 
upon  my  fixiher>  grave  ¥  The  dcil  settle  ye  doDDf 
ifycdinna  rise  and  come  Into  the  lutcrprctcr's 
hoQM,  that's  the  tiou90  of  Qod,  wT  me,  but  Til 
riTe  every  dud  aff  your  back ! " 

Sbe  adapted  the  action  to  the  phrase ;  for  with 
ooe  datch  t»be  stripped  Jeanie  of  her  straw  bon- 
net and  a  handfnl  of  her  hair  to  boot,  and  threw 
it  op  into  an  old  yew  tree,  where  it  atnek  Aiat. 
Jeaoie^s  flrtst  impalse  was  to  scream,  bnt  con^iT- 
lug  she  might  receive  deadly  harm  before  she 
could  obtain  the  aselatanco  of  any  one,  notwith- 
itMding  the  ricinity  of  the  chnrcb,  she  thought 
it  wiser  to  follow  the  madwoman  into  the  congre- 
gati(m,  where  she  might  find  some  means  of  es- 
cape from  her,  or  at  least  be  aecored  against  her 
Tii>leoce.  But  when  she  meekly  intimated  her 
consent  to  follow  Madge,  her  guidons  uncertain 
bndu  had  caught  another  train  of  ideas.  She  held 
Jeanie  &st  with  one  hand,  and  with  the  othw 
pointed  to  the  inacription  on  the  grave-etone,  and 
commanded  her  to  read  it.  Jeanie  obeyed,  and 
resdtheee  worda:— 

"Tms  MoHcwiTr  wa«  bbkctcd  to  tot   Mmomr  or 

DOSAXD  MUBOOCKION    ov   tum    K(N0%    ZXTL,  OB 

Camkbonlak  RsaiMXNT,  A  aixciBB  Chbixtian,  a 

ntlTS    SOLDIBB,    ABTD     A     FAimrt'L    SkHVANT,    BY 
an    OBATKrUL    ABID  lOBBOWtMO   MAnBB,   RoBBBt 

STACjrrosi." 

"  It's  Tery  wecl  read,  Jeanie ;  it's  jnst  the  very 
words,"  said  Mad^,  whn^o  ire  had  now  faded 
into  deep  melancholy,  and  with  a  step  which,  to 
Jeanie's  groat  joy,  was  micommonly  quiet  and 
moBmfbl,  she  led  her  companion  towards  the 
door  of  the  church. 

It  was  one  of  those  old-fashioned  Gothic  parish 
chnrches  which  are  fi«quent  in  England,  the  moat 
cleanly,  decent,  and  reverential  places  of  worship 
tint  are,  perhaps,  anywhere  to  be  foond  In  the 
Obristian  world.  Yet,  notwithstanding  the  de- 
cent solemnity  of  its  exterior,  Jeanie  was  too 
(^bfU  to  the  directory  of  the  prosbyterian  kirk 
to  have  entered  a  prolatic  place  of  worship,  and 
vonU,  upon  any  other  oiTcaHioii,  have  thought 
tlat  she  beheld  in  the  porch  the  venerable  fi^re 
of  ber  fiftther  waving;  her  back  from  the  entrance, 
find  pronouncing  in  a  solemn  tone,  "  Cease,  my 
^>ild.  to  hear  the  instmctlon  which  causeth  to 
wr  ftom  the  words  of  knowledge.'*  But  in  her 
pKsent  agitating  and  alarming  situation,  she 
looked  for  safety  to  this  forbidden  placo  of  assem- 
t^T.  as  the  hnnted  animal  will  sometimes  seek 
>iielter  from  imminent  danger  in  the  human  habi- 
|«iU>n,  or  in  other  places  of  refuge  most  alien  to 
iti  natnre  and  habits.  Not  even  the  sound  of  the 
n^tn,aDd  of  one  or  tw»  flutes  which  accompanied 
the  psalD)ody.  prevented  her  from  following  her 
piide  into  the  chancel  of  the  church. 

No  sooner  had  Madge  put  her  foot  upon  the 
pavement,  and  become  sensible  that  she  was  the 
object  of  attentitm  to  the  spectators,  than  she  rc- 
Mmed  all  the  flintA«tlc  extravagance  of  dei)ort- 
nwnt  which  some  trinsient  touch  of  melancholy 
M  banished  for  au  instant    She  swam,  rather 
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than  walked  up  the  centre  isle,  dragging  Jcanio 
after  her,  whom  she  held  ftist  by  the  hand.  8br 
would,  indeed,  have  fain  slipped  aside  into  the 
pew  nearest  to  the  door,  and  left  Madge  to  aecct^d 
in  her  own  manner  and  alone  to  the  hi<?li  places 
of  the  synagogue ;  but  this  was  imposHible,  witli- 
out  a  degree  of  violent  resistance,  which  seemed 
to  her  inconsistent  with  the  time  and  place,  and 
she  was  accordingly  led  in  captivity  up  the  whoV^ 
length  of  the  chnrch  by  her  grotesque  c-ondut 
tress,  who,  with  half-shut  eyc»,  a  prim  smile  upon 
her  lips,  and  a  mincing  motion  with  her  handf*, 
whidi  corresponded  with  the  delicate  and  af- 
fected pace  at  which  she  was  pleased  to  move, 
seemed  to  take  the  general  stare  of  the  congri*ga- 
tion,  which  such  an  exhibition  necessarily  ex- 
cited, as  a  high  compliment,  and  which  she  re- 
turned by  nods  and  half-courtet^ies  to  individuals 
amongst  tlie  audience,  whom  ahe  seemed  to  dis- 
tinguish as  acquaintances.  Her  abfurdity  was 
enlianced  in  tiie  eyes  of  the  spectators  by  the 
strange  contrast  which  she  formed  to  her  com- 
panion, who,  with  dishevelled  hair,  downcast 
eyes,  and  a  Cice  glowing  with  shame,  was  dragged, 
as  it  were,  in  triumph  after  her. 

Madge's  airs  were  at  length  fortunately  cut 
short  by  her  encountering  in  her  progress  the 
looks  of  the  clergyman,  wlio  fixed  upon  her  a 
glance,  at  once  steady,  compassionate,  and  ad- 
monitory. She  hastily  opened  an  empty  pew 
which  happened  to  be  near  her,  and  entered,  drag- 
ging in  Jeanie  after  her.  Kicking  Jeanie  on  tlte 
shins,  by  way  of  hint  that  she  should  follow  her 
example,  she  sunk  her  head  upon  her  hand  for  the 
spoce  of  a  minute.  Jeanie,  to  whom  this  posture 
of  mental  devotion  was  entirely  new,  did  not  at- 
tempt to  do  the  like,  but  looked  round  her  with 
a  bewildered  stare,  which  her  neighbors.  Judging 
from  the  company  in  which  they  saw  her,  very 
naturally  ascribed  to  Insanity.  Every  person  in 
their  immediate  vicinity  drew  back  flrom  this  ex- 
traordinary couple  as  fkr  as  the  limits  of  their 
pew  permitted ;  but  one  old  man  could  not  got 
beyond  Madge's  reach,  ere  she  had  snatched  the 
prayer-book  firom  his  hand,  and  ascertained  tho 
lesson  of  the  day.  She  then  turned  up  the  ritual, 
and,  with  the  most  overstrained  enthusiasm  of  ges- 
ture and  manner,  showed  Jeanie  the  passages  as 
they  were  read  in  the  service,  making,  at  tho  same 
time,  her  Own  respcmses  so  loud  as  to  be  heard 
above  tho^  of  every  other  persim. 

Notwithstanding  the  shame  and  vexation 
which  Jeanie  felt  in  being  thus  exposed  in  a  place 
of  worship,  she  could  not  and  durst  not  omit 
rallying  her  spirits  so  as  to  look  around  her,  and 
consider  to  whom  she  ought  to  appeal  for  protec- 
tion so  soon  as  the  service  should  be  concluded. 
Her  first  ideas  naturally  fixed  upon  the  clertry- 
man,  and  she  was  confirmed  in  the  resolution  by 
observing  that  he  was  an  aged  gentleman,  of  a 
dignified  appearance  and  deportment,  who  read 
the  service  with  an  undisturbed  and  decent  grav- 
ity, which  brought  back  to  becoming  attention 
those  younger  members  of  the  congregation  who 
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hud  been  diPtnrbed  by  the  cxtmvagnnt  behavior 
of  Madge  Wild  Are.  To  the  cleivynian,  therefore, 
Jeaole  resolved  to  nuikc  Iter  appeal  when  tho  ser- 
Tice  was  over. 

It  is  true  she  fdt  disposed  to  he  Bhocked  at  his 
earplice,  of  which  she  had  heard  so  much,  but 
which  she  had  never  seen  upon  the  person  of  a 
preacher  of  the  word.  Then  she  was  oonfhsed  by 
the  chan;;e  of  posture  adopted  In  diflferent  parts 
of  the  ritnal,  the  more  so  as  Madi;e  Wildfire,  to 
whom  they  seemed  fumiliar,  took  the  opportunity 
to  exercise  authority  over  her.  pulling  her  up,  and 
pushing  her  down  with  a  bustling  assiduity,  which 
Jeanie  felt  must  make  them  both  the  objects  of 
painAil  attention.  But,  notwithstanding  these 
prejudices,  it  was  her  prudent  resolution,  in  this 
dilemma,  to  imitate  as  nearly  as  she  could  what 
was  done  around  her.  The  prophet,  she  thought, 
permitted  Naaman.  the  Syrian  to  bow  even  Id  the 
house  of  Rimroon.  Surely  if  I,  in  this  streight, 
worship  the  Qod  of  my  ftithers  in  mine  own  lan- 
guage, although  the  manner  thereof  be  strange  to 
me,  the  Lord  will  pardon  me  in  this  thing. 

In  this  resolution  she  became  so  much  c<ni- 
firmcd,  that,  withdrawing  herself  fh>m  Madge  as 
far  as  the  pew  permitted,  she  endeavored  to 
evince,  by  serious  and  composed  attention  to 
what  was  passing,  thst  her  mind  was  composed 
to  devotion.  Her  tomientor  would  not  long  have 
permitted  her  to  remain  quiet,  but  fiitigue  over- 
powered  her,  and  she  fell  Ibst  asleep  in  the  other 
comer  of  the  pew. 

Jeanie,  though  her  mind  In  her  own  despite 
sometimes  reverted  to  her  situation,  compelled 
herself  to  give  atteiition  to  a  sensible,  enei^etic, 
and  well-composed  discourse,  upon  the  practical 
doctrines  of  Christianity,  which  she  ooold  not 
help  approving,  although  it  was  every  word  writ- 
ten down  and  read  hy  the  preacher,  and  although 
it  was  delivered  in  a  tone  and  gesture  very  dif- 
fleront  ftt>m  those  of  Boanerges  Stormbeaven,  who 
was  her  fhther's  flivortte  preacher.  The  serious 
and  pUicid  attention  with  which  Jeanie  listened, 
did  not  escape  the  clei;gyman.  Madge  Wildflre^s 
entrance  had  rendered  him  apprehensive  of  some 
ilistnrbanco,  to  provide  against  which,  as  (kr  as 
possible,  he  often  turned  his  eyes  to  the  part  of 
the  church  where  Jeanie  and  she  were  placed,  and 
became  soon  aware  that,  although  the  loss  of  her 
head-gear,  and  the  awkwardness  of  her  situation, 
had  given  an  uncommon  and  anxious  air  to  the 
features  of  the  former,  yet  she  was  in  a  state  of 
mind  very  diiferont  trom  that  of  her  companion. 
When  he  dismissed  the  congregation,  he  observed 
her  look  around  with  a  wild  and  terrified  look,  as 
if  uncertain  what  course  she  ought  to  adopt,  and 
noticed  that  she  approached  one  or  two  of  the 
most  decent  of  the  congregation,  as  if  to  address 
them,  and  then  shrunk  back  timidly,  on  observ- 
ing that  they  seemed  to  9htm  and  to  avoid  her. 
The  clergyman  was  satisfied  there  must  be  some- 
thing extraordinary  in  all  this,  and  as  a  benevo- 
lent man  as  well  as  a  good  Christian  pastor,  he 
resolved  to  inquire  into  the  matter  more  minutely. 


CHAPTER  XXXIL 

Tlure  gor«m«d  la  thut  ]rc«r 

A  atcra,  atoat  churl— an  ttfTf  OTwaeM. 

Ckabbb. 

While  Mr.  Staunton,  for  such  was  this  worthy 
clergyman*B  name,  was  laying  aside  bis  gown  in 
the  vestry,  Jeanie  was  in  the  act  of  coming  to  an 
open  rupture  with  Madge. 

**  We  must  return  to  Mummer>  bam  directly," 
said  Madge ;  ''  we'll  be  ower  late,  and  my  mother 
will  be  angry.'' 

**  I  am  not  going  back  with  yon,  Madge,*'  said 
Jeanie,  taking  out  a  guinea,  and  oflbring  It  to 
her;  '*!  am  much  obliged  to  you,  bnt  I  maan 
gang  my  ain  road." 

'*  And  me  coming  a'  this  way  out  o'  my  gate  to 
pleasure  yon,  ye  nngrateta'  cutty,"  answered 
Madge ;  **  and  me  to  be  brained  by  my  mother 
wlien  I  gang  haroe,  and  a'  for  yonr  sake  t— Bnt  I 
will  gar  ye  as  good " 

"  For  Ood's  sake,"  said  Jeanie  to  a  roan  who 
atood  beside  them.  "  keep  her  off! — she  is  road." 

"Ey,  ey."  ansii^ered  the  boor;  "I  hae  some 
guess  of  that,  and  I  trow  thou  be'st  a  bird  of  the 
same  feather.— Howsomever,  Madge.  I  redd  thee 
keep  hand  off  her,  or  I'se  lend  thee  a  whister- 
poop." 

Several  of  the  lower  class  of  the  parishioners 
DOW  gathered  round  the  stnngera,  and  the  cry 
arose  among  the  boys,  that ''  there  was  a-going  to 
be  a  flte  between  mad  Madge  Murdockson  and 
another  Bess  of  Bedlam."  But  while  the  fry  as- 
sembled with  the  humane  hope  of  seeing  as  mach 
of  the  fhn  as  possihle,  the  laced  cocked-hat  of  the 
beadle  was  discerned  among  the  multitude,  and 
all  made  way  for  that  person  of  awfhl  authority. 
Uls  first  address  was  to  Madge. 

''  What's  brought  thee  back  again,  thoa  silly 
donnot,  to  plague  this  parish  ?  Hast  thou  broa^ht 
ony  more  bastards  wl'  thee  to  lay  to  honest  men's 
doors  ?  or  does  thou  think  to  burden  ns  with  this 
goose,  that's  as  gare-bralned  as  thysell,  as  if  rates 
were  no  up  enow  ?  Away  wl'  thee  to  ttiy  thief  of 
a  mother;  she's  fiMt  in  the  stocks  at  Barkston 
town-end— Away  wl*  ye  out  o'  the  parish,  or  Pse 
be  at  ye  with  the  ratan." 

Madge  stood  sulky  for  a  minute ;  bnt  she  had 
been  too  often  taught  submission  to  the  besdle'a 
authority  by  ungentle  means,  to  feel  coorage 
enou^'h  to  dispute  it. 

'*  And  my  mother— my  pulr  ould  mother,  la  In 
the  stocks  at  Barluton !— This  is  a'  yonr  wyte. 
Miss  Jeanie  Deans ;  but  FU  be  upsides  wl'  yon, 
as  sure  as  my  name's  Madge  Wildfire— I  mean 
Murdockson— Ood  help  me,  I  fbiget  my  very  name 
in  this  confused  waste." 

So  saying,  she  turned  upon  her  heel,  and  went 
off,  followed  by  all  the  mischievous  imps  of  the 
village,  some  crying,  "  Madge,  canst  thon  tell  thy 
name  yet  1 "  some  pulling  the  skirts  of  her  dresa, 
and  all  to  the  best  of  their  strength  and  Ingenuity, 
exercising  some  new  device  or  other  to  exaspei^ 
ate  her  into  frenzy 
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Je*nlc  Mw  her  departure  with  Infinite  cle1li;:ht, 
IhoQgh  Hhe  wished,  tliat,  in  some  way  or  othor, 
flie  con  Id  have  requited  the  service  Madge  had 
conferred  npon  her. 

In  tbo  meantime,  Pbe  applied  to  the  beadle  to 
Itnoir,  whether  "  there  was  any  house  in  the  vll- 
lige  where  she  coald  be  civilly  entertained  fbr  her 
money,  and  whether  she  conid  be  permitted  to 
fpealt  to  the  clergyman  ?  " 

**Ay,  ay,  we'se  ha*  reverend  care  on  thee; 
■od  I  think,**  answered  the  man  of  constitated 
aQtbority,  **that,  unless  thou  answer  the  Rect^ 
an  the  better,  we>e  spare  thy  m<mey,  and  i?ie  thee 
lodgtni^  at  the  parish  charpie,  young  woman.** 

** Where  am  I  to  go  then?**  said  Jeanle,  in 
come  alarm 

•'  Why,  1  am  to  take  thee  to  his  Revoronce,  in 
the  flnst  place,  to  gie  an  account  o*  thysell,  and  to 
fee  thou  comena  to  be  a  burden  upon  the  parish.** 

'*I  do  not  wish  to  burden  any  one,**  replied 
Jeanie;  **I  have  enough  for  my  own  wantA,  and 
ool J  wish  to  get  on  my  Journey  safely.** 

'*Wby  that's  another  matter,**  replied  the 
bpsdlc,  "and  if  it  be  true— and  I  think  thou  dost 
not  look  so  polramptionsas  thy  playfellow  yonder 
-Tboa  wonldst  be  a  mettle  lass  enow,  an  thou 
wert  «iog  and  snod  a  bit  better.  Come  thou 
tway,  then— the  Rector  Is  a  good  man.** 

""Is  that  the  minister,**  said  Jeanie,  who 
preached—** 

•*  The  minister?  Lord  help  thee  I  What  kind 
0'  pre^byterian  art  thou  1— Why,  'tis  the  Rector— 
the  Rector's  sell,  woman,  and  there  Isna  the  like 
0*  him  In  the  county,  nor  the  four  next  to  It. 
Come  away— away  with  thee— we  maunna  bide 
here." 

"1  am  sure  I  am  very  willing  to  go  to  see  the 
minister,'*  said  Jeanie ;  **  for,  though  he  read  hie 
diKoorsc,  and  wore  that  surplice  as  they  call  it 
here,  I  canna  but  think  he  must  be  a  very  worthy 
<*od-fearing  man,  to  preach  the  root  of  the  matter 
hi  the  way  he  did." 

The  disappointed  rabble,  flndhig  that  there 
wa$  like  to  be  no  &rther  sport,  had  by  this  time 
dispersed,  and  Jeanie,  with  her  usual  patience, 
followed  her  consequential  and  surly,  but  not 
brutal,  conductor  towards  the  rectory. 

This  clerical  mansion  was  large  and  commo- 
^ioas.for  the  living  was  an  excellent  one,  and  the 
»<lvow8on  belonc^  to  a  very  wealthy  family  in 
the  neighborhood,  who  had  usually  bred  up  a  son 
or  nephew  to  the  church,  for  the  sake  of  inducting 
lilni.  18  opportunity  offered,  into  this  very  com- 
fortable provision.  In  this  manner  the  rectory 
of  Winingham  liad  always  been  considered  as  a 
direct  and  immediate  appanage  of  Willingham- 
hall;  and  as  the  rich  baronets  to  whom  the  latter 
Monged  had  usually  a  scm,  or  brother,  or  nephew, 
Mttled  in  the  living,  the  utmost  care  had  been 
t»k«ii  to  render  their  habitation  not  merely  ro- 
tpectahic  and  commodious,  but  even  dlgnifled 
»Dd  imposing. 

It  was  situated  about  four  hundred  yards  from 
the  rinage  ind  on  a  rising  ground  which  sloped 
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gpntly  upward,  covered  with  small  cnclofmres,  or 
closes,  laid  ont  irro^larly,  so  that  the  old  oaks 
and  elms,  which  were  planted  in  hedge-rows,  fell 
into  perspective,  and  were  blended  together  in 
boautirtil  irregularity.  When  they  approached 
nearer  to  the  house,  a  handtK>me  gateway  ad- 
mitted them  into  a  lawn,  of  narrow  dimensions, 
indeed,  bnt  which  was  interspersed  with  large 
Bweet-chestnnt  trees  and  t>eeches,  and  kept  In 
handsome  order.  The  front  of  the  house  was  Ir- 
regular. Part  of  it  seemed  very  old,  and  had,  in 
fiact,  been  the  residence  of  the  incumbent  In 
Romish  times.  Successive  occupants  had  made 
considerable  additions  and  improvements,  each 
In  the  taste  of  his  own  age,  and  without  much  re- 
gard to  symmetry.  But  these  incongruities  of 
architecture  were  so  graduated  and  happily  min- 
gled, that  the  eye,  Ihr  from  being  displeased  with 
the  combinations  of  various  styles,  saw  nothing 
bnt  what  was  interesting  in  the  varied  and  intri- 
cate pile  which  they  displayed.  Frui^trees  dis- 
played on  tbe  southern  wall,  outer  atalr-casea, 
various  places  of  entrances,  a  combination  of 
roofti  and  chimneys  of  diflferent  ages,  united  to 
render  the  front,  not  Indeed  beautiful  or  grand, 
bnt  intricate,  perplexed,  or,  to  use  Mr.  Prico'a 
appropriated  phrase,  picturesque.  The  moat  con- 
siderable addition  was  that  of  the  present  Rector, 
who,  **  being  a  bookish  man,*'  as  the  beadle  was 
at  the  pains  to  inform  Jeanie,  to  aut;ment,  per- 
haps, her  reverence  for  the  person  before  whom 
she  was  to  appear,  had  built  a  handsome  library 
and  parlor,  and  no  less  than  two  additional  bed- 
rooms. 

"Mony  men  would  hae  scrupled  such  ex- 
pense,*' continued  the  parochial  ofHcer,  "  seeing 
as  the  living  mun  g«>  as  it  pleases  Sir  Edmund  to 
will  It;  but  his  Reverence  has  a  canny  bit  land 
of  his  own,  and  need  not  look  on  two  sides  of  a 
penny.*' 

Jeanie  could  not  help  comparing  the  irregular 
yet  extensive  and  commodious  pile  of  building 
before  her,  to  the  '*  Manses,"  in  her  own  country, 
where  a  set  of  penurious  heritors,  professing  all 
the  while  the  devotion  of  their  lives  and  fortnnea 
to  the  presbytcrian  esublishment,  strain  their 
inventions  to  discover  what  may  be  nipped,  and 
clipped,  and  pared  fn>m  a  building  which  forms 
but  a  poor  accommodation  even  for  the  present 
incumbent,  and,  despite  the  superior  advantage 
of  stone-masonry,  must,  in  the  course  of  forty  or 
fifty  years,  again  burden  their  descendants  with 
an  expense,  which,  once  liberally  and  handsomely 
employed,  ought  to  have  freed  their  estates  from 
a  recurrence  of  it  for  more  than  a  century  at  least 

Behind  the  Rector's  house  the  ground  sloped 
down  to  a  small  river,  wlilch,  without  possess- 
ing the  romantic  vivacity  and  rapidity  of  a 
northern  stream,  was,  nevertheless,  by  Its  occa- 
sional appearance  throucrh  the  ranges  of  willows 
and  poplars  that  crowned  its  hanks,  a  very  pleas- 
ing accompaniment  to  the  landscape.  **  It  was 
the  best  trouting  stream,"  said  the  beadle,  whom 
the  patience  of  Jeaulo,  and  especially  tbe  asaur 
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tnce  that  she  was  not  abotit  to  become  a  burden 
to  the  parish,  bad  rendered  rather  commanicative, 
**thc  best  troutini;  stream  in  all  Lincohishiro ; 
for  when  you  got  lower,  there  was  nought  to  be 
done  wi'  fly-flshing." 

Turning  aside  from  the  principal  entrance,  he 
conducted  Jeanle  towards  a  sort  of  portal  con- 
nected with  the  older  part  of  the  building,  which 
was  chiefly  occupied  by  servants,  and  knocking 
at  the  door,  it  was  opened  by  a  servant  in  grave 
purple  livery,  sach  as  befitted  a  wealthy  and  dig- 
nified clergyman. 

"How  dost  do,  Tummas?"  said  the  beadle— 
"and  how'ft  young  Measter  Staunton ? " 

'*  Why,  but  poorly— but  poorly,  Measter  Stubba. 
—Are  you  wanting  to  see  his  Reverence  ?  " 

"  Ay,  ay,  Tummas ;  please  to  say  I  ha*  brought 
up  the  young  woman  as  came  to  service  to-day 
with  mad  Madge  Hurdockson— she  seems  to  be  a 
decentish  kolnd  o*  body;  but  I  ha^  asked  her 
never  a  question.  Only  I  can  tell  his  Reverence 
that  she  is  a  Scotchwoman,  I  Judge,  and  as  flat  aa 
Uie  fens  of  Holland." 

Tummas  honored  Jeanle  Deans  with  such  a 
stare,  ds  the  pampered  domestics  of  the  rich, 
whether  spiritual  or  temporal,  usually  esteem  it 
part  of  their  privilege  to  bestow  upon  the  poor, 
and  then  desired  Mr.  Stubbs  and  hie  charge  to 
step  in  till  he  informed  his  master  of  their  pre»- 
ence. 

The  room  into  which  he  showed  them  was  a 
sort  of  steward's  parlor,  hung  with  a  county  map 
or  two,  and  three  or  prints  of  eminent  persons 
connected  with  the  county,  as  Sir  William  Mon- 
Bon,  James  York  the  blacksmith  of  Lincoln,  and 
the  fkraons  Peregrine,  Lord  Willoughby,  in  com- 
plete armor,  looking  aa  when  he  said,  in  the 
words  of  the  legend  below  the  engraving,— 

"  stand  to  It,  Dobl«  plkem«a, 
And  &M  y  w*ll  aboot ; 
And  shoot  je  tbnrp,  bold  bowmea, 
And  wa  will  keap  tham  oat. 

«  Ya  moaqaet  and  enlUrer-mcn, 
Do  70a  proTO  trua  to  mo, 
ni  be  tha  foremoat  man  in  figbt, 
Said  brava  Loid  WUIoogl.bae." 

When  they  had  entered  this  apartment,  Tum- 
mas as  a  matter  of  coarse  offered,  and  as  a  matter 
of  course  Mr.  Stubbs  accepted,  a  "summat"  to 
eat  and  drink,  being  the  respectable  relics  of  a 
gammon  of  bacon,  and  a  whole  w/iiskin,  or  black 
pot  of  fuiBcicnt  double  ale.  To  these  eatables 
Mr.  Beadle  seriously  inclined  himself,  and  (for  we 
must  do  him  Justice)  not  without  an  invitation  to 
Jeanle,  In  which  Tummas  Joined,  that  his  prisoner 
or  charge  would  follow  his  good  example.  But 
although  she  might  have  stood  in  need  of  refresh- 
ment, considering  she  had  tasted  no  food  that 
day,  the  anxiety  of  the  moment,  her  own  sparing 
and  abstemious  habits,  and  a  bashful  aversion  to 
eat  in  company  of  the  two  strangers,  induced  her 
to  decline  their  courtesy.  So  she  sate  in  a  chair 
apart,  while  Mr.  Stubbs  and  Mr.  Tummas,  who 


had  chosen  to  Join  bis  friend  in  consideration  that 
diimer  was  to  be  put  back  till  after  the  afternoon 
service,  made  a  hearty  luncheon,  which  lasted  for 
half  an  hour,  and  might  not  then  have  concluded, 
had  not  his  Reverence  rung  hiu  helJ,  so  that  Tum- 
mas was  obliged  to  attend  his  master.  Then, 
and  no  sooner,  to  save  himself  the  labor  of  a  sec- 
ond Journey  to  the  other  end  of  the  house,  he 
announced  to  his  master  the  arrival  of  Mr.  8tubb<», 
with  the  other  madwoman,  as  he  chose  to  desi^j:- 
nate  Jeanie,  as  an  event  which  had  Just  taken 
place.  He  returtied  with  an  order  that  Mr. 
Stubbs  and  the  young  woman  should  be  instantly 
nshered  up  to  the  library. 

The  beadle  bolted  in  haste  his  last  mouthful 
of  fkt  bacon,  washed  down  the  greasy  morsel  wiih 
the  last  rinsings  of  the  pot  of  ale,  and  immedi- 
ately marshalled  Jeanle  tlirough  one  or  two  Intri- 
cate passages  which  led  fh>m  the  ancient  to  tiie 
more  modem  buildings,  into  a  handsome  little 
hall,  or  anteroom,  adjoining  to  the  library,  and 
out  of  which  a  glass  door  opened  to  the  lawn. 

"Stay  here,''  said  Stubbs,  "till  I  tell  hbi 
Reverence  you  have  come." 

So  saying,  he  opened  a  door  and  entered  the 
library. 

Without  wishing  to  hear  their  conversation, 
Jeanie,  as  she  was  circumstanced,  could  not  avoid 
it;  for  as  Stubbs  stood  by  the  door,  and  his 
Reverence  was  at  the  upper  end  of  a  large  room, 
their  conversation  was  neceesarily  audible  in  the 
anteroom. 

"  So  you  have  brought  the  young  woman  here 
at  last,  Mr.  Stubbs.  I  expected  you  some  time 
since.  You  know  I  do  not  wish  such  persons  to 
remain  in  custody  a  moment  without  some  inquiry 
into  their  situation." 

"Very  true,  your  Reverence,"  replied  the 
beadle ;  "  but  the  young  woman  had  -eat  nought 
to-day,  and  so  Measter  Tummas  did  set  down  a 
drap  of  drink  and  a  morsel,  to  be  sure." 

"Thomas  was  very  right,  Mr.  Stubbs;  and 
what  has  become  of  the  other  most  unfortunate 
being  ?  " 

"Why,"  replied  Mr.  Stubbs,  "I  did  think  the 
Bight  on  her  would  but  vex  your  Reverence,  and 
Boa  I  did  let  her  go  her  ways  back  to  her  mother, 
who  is  in  trouble  in  the  next  parish." 

"  In  trouble  I— that  signifies  in  prison,  I  sup- 
pose ?  "  said  Mr.  Staunton. 

"  Ay,  truly ;  something  like  it,  an  it  like  your 
Reverence." 

"Wretched,  unhappy,  incorrigible  woman!** 
said  the  clergyman.  "  And  what  sort  of  person 
is  this  companion  of  hers  f  " 

"Why,  decent  enow,  an  it  like  your  Rever- 
ence," said  Stubbs;  "for  aught  I  sees  of  her, 
there's  no  harm  of  her,  and  she  says  she  has  cash 
enow  to  carry  her  out  of  the  county." 

"  Catsh  I  that  is  always  what  you  yon  think  of, 
Stnbbi4— But,  has  ghe  sense?— has  she  her  wits? 
—has  she  the  capacity  of  taking  care  <»f  herself?  " 

"Why,  your  Reverence,"  replied  Stubbs,  "I 
cannot  Just  say— I  will  be  sworn  she  was  not 
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bon  at  Wltt-bam ;  •  for  Onffer  Oibbf  looked  at 
her  an  the  time  of  service,  aod  he  says,  nhe  conld 
not  tam  ap  a  iisgle  leseon  like  a  Cbriftian,  even 
tboagh  she  bad  Madge  Hordockaon  to  betp  her— 
but  then,  a«  to  fending  for  heraell,  wby,  ebe'e  a 
bit  or  a  Scotchwoman,  yoar  Reverence,  and  they 
My  the  worst  donnot  of  them  can  look  out  for 
Uicir  own  tarn— and  she  is  decently  put  on  enow« 
and  not  becbouncbed  like  toother/' 

"  Send  her  In  here,  then,  and  do  yon  remain 
beJow,  Mr.  Stnbba." 

This  c<41oqny  had  engaged  Jeanle^a  attention 
§0  deeply,  that  It  was  not  antil  It  was  over  that 
^  obeenrod  that  the  sashed  door,  which,  we 
have  raid,  led  from  the  anteroom  into  the  garden, 
vae  opened,  and  that  there  entered,  or  rather 
wad  borne  In  by  two  assistants,  a  yonng  man,  of  a 
very  pale  and  sickly  appearance,  whom  they  lifted 
tu  the  nearest  conch,  and  pbicisd  there,  as  if  to 
recover  !it)m  the  flitigne  of  an  annsnal  exertion. 
Just  as  they  were  making  this  arrangement, 
Bmbbs  came  oat  of  Uie  library,  and  snmmoned 
Jeanle  to  enter  it.  She  obeyed  iiim,  not  without 
tremor;  for,  besides  the  novelty  of  the  situation, 
to  a  girt  of  her  secluded  habits,  she  felt  alw)  as  if 
the  BQcceiwfnl  prosecution  of  her  journey  was  to 
dfpeod  upon  the  impression  she  should  be  able 
to  nuke  on  Mr.  Staunton. 

It  is  true,  it  was  diiBcult  to  suppose  on  what 
pretext  a  person  travelling  on  her  own  business, 
ud  at  ber  own  charge,  could  be  interrupted  upon 
b<>r  mate.  But  the  violent  detention  she  had 
already  nndezgone,  was  snfDcient  to  show  that 
there  existed  persons  at  no  great  distance  who 
^  the  interest,  the  inclination,  and  the  audacity, 
forcibly  to  stop  her  journey,  and  she  felt  the  ne* 
<^^ty  of  having  some  countenance  and  protec- 
tioQ,  at  least  till  she  should  get  beyond  their 
R«cb.  While  these  things  passed  through  her 
mind,  moch  fStteter  tlian  our  pen  and  ink  can  re> 
«»d,  or  even  the  reader's  eye  collect  the  meaning 
^  Its  traces,  Jeanie  found  herself  in  a  handsome 
Kbrar;,  and  in  presence  of  the  Rector  of  WiUing- 
^.  The  well  fomished  presses  and  shelves 
which  surrounded  the  laige  and  handsome 
Apartneot,  contained  more  books  than  Jeanie 
Imasfaied  existed  in  the  world,  being  accustomed 
to  coMider  as  an  extensive  collection  two  fir 
ikelret,  each  about  three  feet  long,  which  ccm- 
tained  her  father's  treasured  volumes,  the  whole 
pith  and  marrow,  as  he  used  sometimes  to  boast, 
^  modem  divinity.  An  orrery,  globes,  a  tele- 
*^^i  UMl  Bome  other  scientific  implements,  con- 
veyed to  Jeanie  an  impression  of  aiidmiratlon  and 
wonder,  not  unmixed  with  fear ;  for,  in  her  1^,010- 
'^ot  apprehension,  they  seemed  rather  adapted 
fcT  Tnagical  purposes  than  any  other ;  and  a  few 
scoffed  animals  (as  the  Rector  was  fond  of  natoral 
'•istory)  added  to  the  Impressive  character  of  the 
»?*rtment. 

Mr.  Staunton  spoke  to  her  with  great  mildness, 
wobaervod,  that,  although  her  appearance  at 


^*|i»T«bkd  «nd  etnialng  esprcMlon  In  thut  county,  to  In- 
^^  *■*  •  »«noB  to  Bot  TOTTr  elerw. 


church  had  been  uncommon,  and  in  strange,  and, 
be  must  add.  discreditable  society,  and  calculated, 
upon  the  whole,  to  disturb  the  congregation  dur- 
ing divine  worship,  he  wished,  nevertheless,  to 
bear  her  own  account  of  herself  before  taking  any 
steps  which  his  duty  might  seem  to  demand.  He 
was  a  justice  of  peace  he  informed  her,  as  well  as 
a  clenryroaii. 

'*  Hla  honor"  (for  she  would  not  say  his  rever- 
ence) *'  was  very  civil  and  kind,"  was  all  that 
poor  Jeanie  could  at  first  brin?  out. 

"Who  are  you,  young  woman?''  said  the 
cleigyman,  more  peremptorily--"  and  what  do 
you  do  in  this  country,  and  in  such  company  ?— 
We  allow  no  strollers  or  vagrants  here." 

"I  am  not  a  vagrant  or  a  stroller,  sir,"  said 
Jeanie,  a  little  roused  by  the  supposition.  "  I  am 
a  decent  Scots  lass,  travelling  through  the  land 
on  my  own  business  and  my  own  expenses ;  and  I 
was  so  unhappy  as  to  fiill  in  with  bad  company, 
and  was  stopped  a'  night  on  my  journey.  And 
this  puir  creature,  who  is  something  light-headed, 
let  me  out  in  the  morning." 

"  Bad  company  I  '*  said  the  clergyman.  "  I  am 
afhdd,  young  woman,  you  have  not  been  suffi- 
ciently anxious  to  avoid  them." 

"  Indeed,  sir,'*  returned  Jeanie,  "  I  have  been 
brought  np  to  shun  evil  communication.  But 
these  wicked  people  were  thieves,  and  stopped 
me  by  violence  and  mastery." 

**  Thieves ! "  said  Mr.  Staunton ;  "  then  you 
charje  them  with  robbery,  I  suppose  ?  '* 

"  No,  sir ;  they  did  not  take  so  much  as  a  bod- 
dle  fh)m  me,"  answered  Jeanie ;  **  nor  did  they 
use  me  ill,  otherwise  than  by  confining  me." 

The  clergyman  inquired  into  the  pa^iculars  of 
her  adventure,  which  she  told  him  from  point  to 
point 

"  This  is  an  extraordinary,  and  not  a  very  prob- 
able tale,  young  woman,"  resumed  Mr.  Staunton. 
"  Here  has  been,  according  to  your  account,  a  great 
violence  committed  without  any  adequate  motive. 
Are  you  aware  of  the  law  of  this  country— that  if 
you  lodge  this  charge,  you  will  be  bound  over  to 
prosecute  this  gang  ? " 

Jeanie  did  not  nnderstand  him,  and  he  ex- 
plained, that  the  Bnglish  law,  in  addition  to  the 
inconvenience  stiatalned  by  persons  who  have 
been  robbed  or  injured,  has  the  goodness  to  in- 
trust to  them  the  care  and  the  expense  of  appear- 
ing as  prosecutors. 

Jeanie  said,  "  that  her  business  at  London  was 
express ;  all  she  wanted  was,  that  any  gentleman 
would,  out  of  Christian  charity,  protect  her  to 
some  town  where  she  could  hire  horses  and  a 
guide;  and  finally."  she  thought,  "it  would  be 
her  tether's  mind  that  she  was  not  free  to  give 
testimony  in  an  English  amrt  of  justice,  as  the 
land  was  not  tmder  u  direct  irospcl  dispensa- 
tion." 

Mr.  Staunton  stared  a  little,  and  asked  if  her 
father  was  a  Qnaker. 

"God  forbid,  sir."  said  Jennie— "He  is  nae 
schismatic  nor  sectary,  nor  over  treated  for  lie 
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black  commodities  m  theire,  and  that*!  weel  kend 
0'  him." 

^'And  what  la  bia  name,  prayT^^  eaid  Mr. 
Staunton. 

*^  David  Deans,  sir,  the  cow  Feeder  at  Saint 
Leonard's  Crags,  near  JSdinboigh/' 

A  deep  groan  (h>m  the  anteroom  prerented  the 
Rector  from  replying,  and,  exclaiming,  *'Qood 
Qod  I  that  onhappj  boy  t "  he  left  Jeanie  alone, 
and  hastened  into  the  outer  apartment. 

Some  noise  and  bustle  was  heard,  but  no  one 
entered  the  library  for  the  best  part  of  an  hour. 


CHAPTER  vvvili 

F«atMtie  pMslou'  maiidwntag  brawl  I 
And  tluun*  uid  t«iTor  orer  all  I 
Deeds  to  be  hid  whkh  w«re  not  hid, 
^'hlcb,  all  eonf\iaed,  I  could  not  know 
Whatbor  I  raffar'd  or  I  did, 
For  all  aaam'd  fniQt,  rtmorM,  or  wo 
My  own,  or  othar^  atlU  tba  aaoM 
LUtB-ttlfllog  Aar,  aoul-atifling  ahama. 

COLS&IDOB. 

DuRiNo  the  interral  while  she  was  thus  left 
alone,  Jeanie  anxiously  revolved  in  her  mind  what 
course  was  best  for  her  to  pursue.  She  was  im> 
patient  to  continue  her  Journey,  yet  she  feared 
she  could  not  safely  adventure  to  do  so  while  the 
old  hag  and  her  assistant*  were  in  the  neighbor- 
hood, without  risking  a  repetition  of  their  violence. 
She  thought  she  could  collect  from  the  con  versa- 
tion  whicli  she  had  partly  overheard,  and  also 
fh>m  the  wild  confeasionB  of  Madge  WJldfire,  that 
her  mother  had  a  deep  and  revengeftil  motive  for 
obstructing  her  Journey  if  poesible.  And  from 
whom  could  she  hope  for  assbtance  if  not  from 
Mr.  SUunton?  His  whole  appearance  and  de- 
meanor seemed  to  encourage  lier  hopes.  His  fea- 
tures were  handsome,  though  marked  with  a  deep 
cast  of  melancholy ;  bis  tone  and  language  were 
gentle  and  encouraging ;  and.  as  he  had  served  in 
the  army  for  several  yean*  during  his  youth,  his 
air  reUined  that  easy  Ihinkness  which  is  peculiar 
to  the  profession  of  arras.  He  was,  besides,  a 
minister  of  the  gospel ;  and.  although  a  worship- 
per, according  to  Jeanle*s  notions,  in  the  court  of 
the  Gentiles,  and  so  benighted  as  to  wear  a  sur- 
plice ;  although  he  read  the  Common  Prayer,  and 
wrote  down  every  word  of  his  sermon  before  de- 
livering it;  and  although  be  was,  moreover,  in 
strength  of  lungs,  as  well  as  pith  and  mairow  of 
doctrine,  vastly  inferior  to  Boanerges  Stormheav- 
en,  Jeanie  still  thought  he  must  be  a  very  dilTerent 
person  from  Curate  KUstonp,  and  other  prehttlcal 
divines  of  her  fktiier's  earlier  days,  who  used  to 
get  drunk  in  their  canonical  dretis,  and  hound  out 
the  dragoons  against  the  wandering  Camoronians. 
The  house  seemed  to  1y  in  some  disturbance,  but 
as  she  could  not  suppose  she  was  altogether  for- 
gotten, she  thonght  it  better  to  remain  quiet  In 
the  apartment  where  she  had  been  left,  till  some 
one  should  take  notice  of  her. 

The  flr^t  who  entered  was,  to  her  no  small 
ielight,  one  of  her  own  sex,  a  motherly-looking 


aged  person  of  a  housekeeper.  To  her  Jeanie 
explained  her  situation  in  a  few  words,  and  beg- 
ged her  assistance. 

The  dignity  of  a  honsekeeper  did  not  encouniire 
too  much  Ikmlliarity  with  a  person  who  was  at 
the  Rectory  on  Justice-business,  and  whose  cliar- 
acter  might  seem  in  her  eyes  somewhat  precarious : 
but  she  was  civil,  although  distant. 

**Her  young  master,''  she  said,  *'had  had  a 
bad  accident  by  a  foil  from  his  horse,  which  made 
him  liable  to  Ai  In  ting  fits :  he  had  been  taken  very 
ill  Just  now,  and  it  was  impossible  his  Revereuct 
could  see  Jeanie  for  some  time ;  but  that  she  need 
not  fear  his  doing  all  that  was  Just  and  proper  in 
her  behalf  the  instant  he  could  get  her  businc^ 
attended  to.*'— She  concluded  by  offering  to  show 
Jeanie  a  room,  where  she  might  remain  till  his 
Reverence  was  at  leisure. 

Our  heroine  took  the  opportunity  to  request  the 
means  of  adjusting  and  changing  her  drees.  ~ 

The  housekeeper,  in  whose  estimation  order  and 
cleanliness  ranked  high  among  personal  virtues, 
gladly  complied  with  a  reqaetit  so  reNSonable  ;and 
the  change  of  dress  which  Jeauie's  bundle  fur- 
nished made  so  important  an  improvement  in  her 
appearance,  that  the  old  lady  hardly  knew  the 
■oiled  and  disordered  traveller,  whose  attire  show- 
ed the  violence  she  had  sustained,  in  the  neat, 
clean,  qulot-kK^ing  little  Scotchwoman,  wlio  now 
stood  before  her.  Encouraged  by  such  a  fkvorable 
alteration  in  her  appearance,  Mrs.  Dalton  venoired 
to  invite  Jeanie  to  partake  of  her  dinner,  and  was 
equally  pleased  with  the  decent  propriety  of  her 
conduct  during  the  meal. 

**  Thou  canst  read  this  book,  canst  thoo,  young 
woman  !  '*  said  the  old  lady,  when  their  meal  was 
concluded,  lajring  her  hand  upon  a  large  Bibleu 

*'  I  hope  sac,  madam,"  said  Jeanie,  surprised  at 
the  question ;  *'  my  father  wad  hae  wanted  mony 
a  tiling,  ere  I  had  wanted  tfuU  schuling." 

*'  The  better  sign  of  him,  young  woman.  There 
are  men  here,  well  to  pass  in  the  world,  would  not 
want  their  share  of  a  Leicester  plover,  and  Uiafs 
a  bag-pudding,  if  testing  for  three  hours  womd 
make  all  their  pour  children  read  the  Bible  itom 
end  to  end.  Take  thou  the  book,  then,  for  my 
eyes  are  something  daaed,  and  read  where  thoo 
listest— it's  the  only  book  thou  canst  not  happen 
wrong  in." 

Jeanie  was  at  ftrst  tempted  to  turn  up  the  para- 
ble of  the  good  Samaritan,  but  her  conscience 
checked  her,  as  if  it  were  a  use  of  Scripture,  not 
for  her  own  edification,  but  to  work  upon  tlie 
mind  of  others  for  the  relief  of  her  worldly  afflic- 
tions ;  and  under  this  scrupulous  sense  of  duty, 
she  selected,  in  preference,  a  chapter  of  the  proph- 
et Isaiah,  and  read  it.  notwithstanding  her  north- 
em  accent  and  tone,  with  a  devout  propriety,  which 
greatly  edified  Mrs.  Dalton. 

"  Ah,"  she  said,  "  an  all  Scotchwomen  were 
sic  as  thou  1— but  it  was  our  luck  to  get  bom  devils 
of  thy  country,  I  think— every  one  worse  tlian 
t'other.  If  Uiou  knowcst  of  any  tidy  lass  like  thy- 
sell,  that  wanted  a  place,  and  could  bring  a  good 
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Aaracter,  and  wonld  not  go  talking  tbont  to  wak  es 
and  fain,  aod  wore  aboesand  stockiDf^all  thed»y 
found— why,  TU  not  say  bat  we  might  find  room 
fbr  her  at  the  Bectory.  Haet  no  cousin  or  sister, 
lass,  that  such  an  offer  wonld  snlt  ?  ** 

This  wad  tOQChfng  apon  a  sore  point,  but 
Jeanie  was  spared  the  pain  of  replying  by  the  en- 
trance of  tbe  same  man-servant  she  bad  seen  be- 
fore, 

'*  Measter  wlabes  to  see  the  yonng  woman  fh>m 
Scotland/'  was  Tammaa's  address. 

**0o  tu  his  Reverence,  my  dear,  as  ftwt  as  you 
can,  and  tell  him  all  yonr  story— his  Reverence  Is 
a  kind  man,**  raid  Mrs.  Dalton.  '"  T  will  fold  down 
the  leaf,  and  make  yon  a  cnp  of  tea,  with  some 
nice  moffln,  against  yon  come  down,  and  that's 
what  you  seldom  see  in  Scotland,  girl.'* 

^'Meastcr'a  waiting  for  the  yonng  woman,** 
Bald  Tammas,  impatiently. 

'*  Well,  Mr.  Jack-Sance,  and  what  Is  yonr  bnsi- 
aees  to  pnt  In  yonr  oar  ?— And  how  often  must  I 
tdl  yon  to  call  Mr.  Stannton  bis  Reverence,  see- 
ing as  he  is  a  dignified  clergyman,  and  not  be 
meastering,  meastering  biro,  as  if  he  were  a  little 
petty  squire  f** 

As  Jcanie  was  now  at  the  door,  and  ready  to 
accompany  Tammas,  ib§  footman  said  nothing  till 
begot  into  the  passage,  when  he  mattered, "  There 
are  moe  masters  than  one  in  this  house,  and  I  think 
we  Shan  have  a  mistress  too,  an  Dame  Dalton  car- 
ries it  thus.** 

Tunmas  led  the  way  throngfa  a  more  Intricate 
nn^  of  passages  than  Jeanie  had  yet  threaded, 
and  nshered  her  into  an  apartment  which  was 
darkened  by  tbe  closing  of  most  of  the  window- 
Bbatters,  and  in  which  was  a  bed  with  the  curtains 
wtly  drawn. 

'^  Here  is  tbe  young  woman,  sir,**  said  Tammas. 

**  Very  well,**  said  a  voice  fWrai  the  bed,  bntnot 
tiat  of  bis  Reverence ;  *'  bo  ready  to  answer  the 
beU,  and  leave  the  room.** 

^  There  is  some  mistake,**  said  Jeanie,  con- 
'^ded  at  finding  hentelf  in  the  apartment  of  an 
^xntM ;  '« the  servant  told  me  that  the  minis- 
ter— " 

"Don't  troable  yourself,**  said  tbe  InvaHd, 
"  there  is  no  mistake.  I  know  more  of  your  affhirs 
<hsQ  my  llatber,  and  I  can  manage  tliem  better. — 
^^▼e  the  room,  Tom.**  The  servant  obeyed.— 
"We  most  not,*'  said  the  invalid,  "lose  Ume, 
*^  we  hare  little  to  lose.  Open  the  shatters  of 
that  window.** 

She  did  so,  and,  as  be  drew  aside  the  curtain 
of  his  bed,  the  light  fell  on  his  pale  countenance, 
M,  tarban'd  wKh  bandages,  and  dressed  in  a  night- 
gown, he  lay,  seemingly  exhausted,  upon  the  bed. 

'*  Look  at  mc,'*  be  said,  "Jeanie  Deanit;  can 
lOQ  not  recollect  me  f  " 

"No,  sir,"  said  she,  Itall  of  surprise.  "I  was 
never  in  this  country  before," 

**BQtI  may  have  been  in  yours.  Tlink— re- 
wQect.  I  should  faint  did  I  name  the  name  you 
J|ra  nkiet  dearly  bound  to  loathe  and  to  detest. 
™i»k-teniembcr  I  ** 


A  terrible  recollection  flashed  on  Jeanlo,  which 
every  tone  of  the  speaker  confirmed,  and  which 
his  next  words  rendered  certainty. 

"  Be  composed— remember  Muechat's  Oaim, 
and  the  moouU>^t  night  I  " 

Jeanie  i«ank  down  on  a  chair,  with  clasped 
hands,  and  gai>ped  in  agony. 

"  Yes,  hero  I  lie,"  he  said,  *'  like  a  crushed 
snake,  writhing  with  impatience  at  my  incapacity 
of  motion— here  I  lie,  when  I  ought  to  have  been 
in  Bdinburgh,  trying  every  means  to  save  a  life 
that  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own.— How  is  your 
sister?— how  faree  it  with  her ?- condenmod  to 
death.  I  know  it,  by  this  time  I  O,  the  liurse  that 
carried  me  safely  on  a  tliout^and  errands  of  folly 
and  wickedness,  that  he  fhonld  have  broke  down 
with  me  on  the  only  good  mission  I  have  under- 
taken for  years  I  But  I  must  rein  in  my  passion— 
my  fhime  cannot  endure  it,  and  I  have  much  to  say. 
Give  mc  «ome  of  the  cordial  which  stands  on  that 
table.— Why  do  you  tremble?  But  you  have  too 
good  cause— Let  it  stand— I  need  it  not" 

Jeanie,  however  reluctant,  approached  him 
with  the  cup  into  which  she  had  poured  the 
draught,  and  could  not  forbear  saying,  "There  in 
a  cordial  for  tbe  mind,  sir,  if  the  wicked  will  turn 
fh>m  their  transgressions,  and  seek  to  the  Physi- 
cian of  souls." 

*' Silence  I "  he  said  sternly— "and  yet  I  thank 
you.  But  tell  me,  and  lose  no  time  in  doing  so, 
what  you  are  doins;  in  this  country  ?  Remember, 
though  I  have  been  your  sister'n  worst  enemy,  yet 
I  will  serve  her  with  the  best  of  my  blood,  and  I 
will  serve  yuu  for  her  «ake ;  and  no  one  can  serve 
you  to  such  purpose,  for  no  one  can  know  the  cir- 
cumstances so  well— BO  speak  without  fear." 

"I  am  not  afraid,  sir,"  said  Jeanie,  colltrtin? 
her  spirits.  "  I  trust  in  Ood ;  and  if  it  pleases 
Him  to  redeem  my  sister's  captivity,  it  is  all  I 
seek,  whosoever  be  the  instrument.  But,  sir,  to 
be  plain  with  you,  I  dare  not  U(»e  your  counsel, 
unless  1  were  enabled  to  see  tliut  it  accords  with 
the  law  which  I  must  rely  upon." 

"  The  devil  take  the  puritan  I "  cried  George 
Stacmtoo,  for  so  we  must  now  call  him,—"  I  beg 
your  pardon ;  but  I  am  nalurally  impatient,  and 
you  drive  me  mad  I  What  harm  can  it  possibly 
do  to  tell  me  in  what  situati<m  your  sister  tttands, 
and  your  own  expectations  of  beiug  able  to  assist 
her?  It  is  time  enough  to  refuse  my  advice  when  I 
offer  any  which  you  may  think  improper.  1  (>pcak 
calmly  to  yon,  though  'tis  against  my  nature ;  but 
don't  urge  me  to  impatience— It  will  only  render 
me  incapable  of  serving  EfHe." 

There  was  In  the  looks  and  words  of  this  un- 
happy young  man  a  sort  of  restrained  eagerness 
and  impetu(}sity,  which  eccmcd  to  prey  upon 
itaelf,  as  tl»e  impatience  of  a  liery  lotted  fatigues 
itself  with  churning  upon  the  bit.  After  a  mo- 
nienl'H  consideration,  it  ocourrt-d  to  Jeanie  ttiat 
she  wa:t  not  entitlml  to  wittihold  from  him, 
whether  on  her  sisters  account  or  her  own,  the 
i^tal  account  of  the  conac(|ueuccs  uf  the  crime 
which  he   had   committed,  nor  to  reject  such 
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rnlvlno,  being  In  Itself  lawftil  and  Innocent,  aa  he 
might  be  able  to  snggeBt  in  the  way  of  remedy. 
Accordin^'ly,  in  ■•  few  words  as  she  could  express 
It,  slic  told  the  history  of  her  sister's  trial  and 
condemnation,  and  of  her  own  Journey  a-s  far  as 
Kewark.  He  appeared  to  listen  in  the  utmost 
agony  of  mind,  yet  reprei*sed  every  violent  symp- 
tom of  emotion,  whether  by  gesture  or  sound, 
which  miirht  have  Interraptcd  the  speaker,  and, 
stretched  on  his  coach  like  the  Mexican  monarch 
on  his  bed  of  lire  coals,  only  the  contortions  of 
bis  check,  and  the  qnWering  of  his  limbs,  ;^ve 
indication  of  hit  safferings.  To  much  of  what 
she  said  he  listened  with  stifled  groans,  as  if  ho 
were  only  hearing  those  mi$«erics  confirmed, 
whose  fatal  reality  he  had  known  before;  but 
when  she  pursued  her  tale  through  the  circom- 
Btances  which  had  interrupted  her  Journey,  ex- 
treme sarprii*e  and  earnest  attention  appenred  to 
succeed  to  the  symptoms  of  remorse  which  he 
had  before  exhibited.  He  questioned  Ji^uie 
closely  concerning  the  appeamnce  of  the  two 
men,  and  the  conversation  whicli  she  had  over- 
heard 1)etween  the  taller  of  them  and  the  woman. 

When  Jeanle  mentioned  the  old  woman  iiaving 
alluded  to  her  foster-son— "  It  is  too  true,"  ho 
paid ;  ''  and  the  source  from  which  I  derived  food, 
when  an  liifont,  must  have  communicated  to  me 
the  wretched— tlie  fluted— propensity  to  vices  that 
were  strangers  In  my  own  family.  —  But  go 
on." 

Jeonie  passed  slightly  over  her  Journey  in 
company  with  M^ge,  hsvlni?  no  inclination  to 
repeat  wtiat  might  be  the  efi'ect  of  mere  raving 
on  the  part  of  her  companion,  and  therefore  her 
tale  was  now  closed. 

Tonng  Staunton  lay  for  a  moment  in  profoimd 
meditation,  and  at  length  spoke  with  more  com- 
posore  than  he  had  yet  displayed  daring  their  In- 
terview.—'' You  are  a  senslMe,  as  well  as  a  good 
younir  %voman,  Jeanie  Deans,  and  I  will  tell  yoa 
more  of  my  story  than  I  have  told  to  any  one. — 
Story  did  I  call  it  ?— it  is  a  tlssae  of  folly,  guilt, 
and  misery. — But  take  ndtice — I  do  it  because  I 
desire  your  confidence  In  rctam— that  Is,  that  yoa 
will  act  in  this  dismal  matter  by  my  advice  and 
direction.    Therefore  do  I  speak.^* 

''  1  will  do  what  is  fitting  for  a  sister,  and  a 
daagliter  and  a  Christian  woman  to  do,"  aald 
Jeanie ;  *'  but  do  not  tell  me  any  of  your  secrets. 
—It  is  not  good  that  I  should  come  into  your  coun- 
sel, or  listen  to  the  doctrine  which  causeth  to 
err." 

*'  Simple  fool  I "  said  the  youeg  man.  *'  Look 
at  me.  My  head  is  not  homed,  my  foot  Is'  not 
cloven,  my  hands  are  not  garnished  with  talons ; 
tnd,  since  I  am  not  the  very  devil  himself,  what 
mterest  can  any  one  else  have  In  destroying  the 
hopes  with  which  yon  comfort  or  fool  yourself? 
Lisfcn  to  me  patiently,  and  you  will  find  that, 
when  yon  have  heard  my  counsel,  yon  may  go  to 
the  seventh  heaven  with  it  in  your  pocket,  if  you 
have  a  mind,  and  not  feel  yoorself  an  ounce  heavier 
in  the  ascent." 


At  the  risk  of  being  Hon:ewhat  heavy,  ss  "ex- 
planations usually  prove,  we  must  here  endeavor 
to  combine  Into  a  distinct  narrative,  informatioc 
wlUch  the  Invalid  communicated  In  a  manner  at 
once  too  circumstantial,  and  too  much  broken  by 
pasHlon.  to  admit  of  our  giving  his  precise  words. 
Part  of  it.  Indeed,  he  read  fh>m  a  manuscript, 
which  he  had  perhaps  drawn  np  for  the  in  forma 
tlon  of  his  relations  after  hi  a  decease. 

**  To  make  my  tale  short— this  wretched  hng— 
tills  Margaret  Murdockson,  was  the  wife  of  a 
fiavorite  servant  of  my  father— she  had  been  my 
Dorse— her  husband  was  dead— she  resided  in  a 
cottage  near  this  place— she  had  a  dna'.(hter  who 
grew  up,  and  was  then  a  beautiful  but  very  giddy 
girl ;  her  mother  endeavored  to  promote  her  mar- 
riage with  an  old  and  wealthy  churl  in  the  neigh- 
borhood—the girl  saw  me  frequently— She  was 
familiar  with  me,  as  our  connexion  seemed  to 
permit— and  I— In  a  word,  I  wronged  her  cruelly 
—It  was  not  BO  bad  as  your  sister's  business,  but 
it  was  sufliclently  vUlanous— her  folly  should  have 
been  her  protection.  Soon  after  this  I  was  sent 
abroad- To  do  my  father  Justice,  if  I  have  turned 
out  a  fiend  it  is  not  his  fault— he  used  the  best 
means.  When  I  returned,  I  found  the  wretched 
mother  and  daughter  had^llen  Into  disgrace,  and 
were  chased  ftom  this  country.- My  deep  sliare 
in  their  shame  and  misery  was  discovered — ray 
fiither  used  very  harsh  language— we  quarrelled. 
I  left  his  hoase,  and  led  a  life  of  strange  adven- 
ture, resolring  never  again  to  ace  my  father  or  my 
father's  home. 

''  And  now  comes  the  story  I— Jeanie,  I  pat 
my  life  into  your  bands,  and  not  only  my  own 
life,  which,  Qod  knows,  is  not  worth  saving,  but 
the  happiness  of  a  respectable  old  man,  and  the 
honor  of  a  Atmlly  of  consideration.  My  love  of 
low  society,  as  each  propensities  as  I  was  carsed 
with  are  usually  termed,  was,  1  think,  of  an  mi- 
common  kind,  and  indicated  a  natare,  whicli.  If 
not  depraved  by  early  debauchery,  would  have 
been  fit  for  better  things.  1  did  not  so  much  de- 
light in  the  wild  revel,  the  low  humor,  the  un- 
confined  liberty  of  those  with  whom  I  associated, 
as  in  the  spirit  of  adventure,  presence  of  mind  in 
peril,  and  sharpness  of  intellect  which  they  dis- 
played in  prosecuting  their  maraadlngs  apon  the 

revenue,   or  similar  adventures. Have    yon 

looked  ronnd  this  rectory  f— Is  it  not  a  tsweet 
and  pleasant  retreat? " 

Jeanie,  alarmed  at  this  sadden  change  of  sub- 
ject, replied  in  the  afiirmative. 

''  Well  1  I  wish  It  had  been  ten  thousand  feth- 
oma  onder  ground,  with  its  chnrch-landa,  and 
tithes,  and  all  that  belongs  to  it.  Had  it  not  been 
for  this  cursed  rectory.  I  should  have  been  per- 
mitted to  follow  the  bent  of  my  own  Inclinations 
and  the  profession  of  anns,  and  lialf  the  courage 
and  address  that  I  have  displayed  among  smng^ 
glers  and  deer-stealers  woold  have  secured  me  an 
honorable  rank  amoug  my  contemporaries.  Why 
did  I  not  go  abroad  when  I  lea  tliis  house  I— Why 
did  I  leave  It  at  all  1— why— But  it  came  to  that 
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point  with  me  that  It  is  madnesfl  to  look  back,  and 
mteery  to  look  forward  ! " 

He  panecd,  and  then  proceeded  with  more  com- 
po«are. 

"The  chances  of  a  wandering  life  brought  me 
nnbappilf  to  Scotland,  to  embroil  mys^elf  in  worse 
and  more  criminal  actions  than  I  had  yet  been 
coQcemed  in.  It  wa9  now  I  became  acqnidnted 
with  Wllsoti,  a  remarkable  man  in  his  station  of 
life;  qniet,  composed,  and  reeolate,  firm  in  mind, 
and  ancommoiily  strong  in  person,  Rifled  with  a 
lort  of  rough  eloqaence  which  raised  him  abore 
his  companions.    Hitherto  I  had  been 

'  Ai  diMoIatc  n  dMp«niU,  yet  throagh  both 
W«n  M«a  •ome  apftrklea  tH  a  better  hope.* 

Bat  it  was  this  man^s  misforttrac,  as  well  as  mine, 
tliat,  notwithstanding  the  difference  of  onr  rank 
ind  edacation,  he  acquired  an  extraordinary  and 
&Kii)ating  inflaence  over  me,  wlilcb  I  can  only 
Kooant  for  by  the  calm  determination  of  his 
character  being  snperior  to  the  less  snstainod  im- 
petnosity  of  mine.  Where  ho  led  I  feit  myself 
ImoimJ  to  follow ;  and  strange  was  the  courage  and 
address  which  he  displayed  in  his  pursuits. 
While  1  was  engaged  in  desperate  adventures, 
midtr  so  strange  and  dangerous  a  preceptor,  I  be- 
came acquabitcd  with  your  unfortunate  sister  at 
wme  sports  of  the  younj;  people  in  the  suburbs, 
which  she  fk^nented  by  stealth — and  her  ruin 
proved  an  interlude  to  the  tragic  scenes  in  which 
I  was  now  deepiy  engaged.  Yet  this  let  me  say— 
the  rillany  was  not  premeditated,  and  I  was  firmly 
rewhed  to  do  her  all  the  Justice  which  marriage 
could  (Jo,  so  soon  as  T  should  be  able  to  extricate 
rayself  from  my  nnhappy  course  of  life,  and  em- 
brace some  one  more  suited  to  my  birth.  I  had 
wiH  visions— visions  of  conducting  her  as  If  to 
Mme  poor  retreat,  and  Introducing  her  at  once  to 
raiik  and  fortune  she  never  dreamt  of.  A  friend, 
al  my  request,  attempted  a  negotiation  with  my 
felher,  which  was  pr<»tracted  for  some  time,  and 
Miewed  at  different  intervals.  At  length,  and 
JMt  when  I  expected  my  (hther^s  pardon,  he 
learned  by  some  means  or  other  my  infamy, 
painted  In  even  exaggerated  colors,  which  was, 
Ood  knows,  unnecessary.  He  wrote  me  a  letter 
-how  it  found  me  out,  I  know  not,— enclosing  me 
&  mm  of  money,  and  disowning  me  forever.  I 
^*«nie  desperate — 1  became  ftuntlc— I  readily 
Joined  Wilson  in  a  perilous  smuggling  adventure 
i»  which  we  miscarried,  and  was  willingly  blinded 
l^lhls  logic  to  consider  the  robbery  of  the  officer 
of  the  customs  iu  Fife  as  a  foir  and  honorable  re- 
Pd«L  Hitherto,  I  had  observed  a  certain  line  in 
Jny  criminality,  and  stood  fl-ee  of  assaults  upon 
personal  property,  but  now  I  felt  a  wild  pleasure 
In  dli»gracing  myself  as  much  as  possible. 

"  The  plunder  was  MO  object  to  me.  I  aban- 
dwjed  that  to  my  comrades,  and  only  asked  the 
P^l  of  danger.  I  remember  well,  that  when  I 
itood  with  my  drawn  sword  guarding  the  door 
^Ule  they  committed  the  felony,  I  had  not  a 
tlxmght  of  my  own  safety.  I  was  only  medita- 
ting on  my  sense  of  supposed  wrong  from  my 


fiimily,  my  impotent  thirst  of  vengeance  and 
how  it  would  sound  in  the  haughty  ears  of  the 
fhmily  of  Willlngham,  that  one  of  their  descend* 
ants,  and  the  heir  apparent  of  their  lionors,  should 
peri(«h  by  the  hands  of  the  hangman  for  robbing 
a  Scottish  ganger  of  a  sum  not  equal  to  one-flflh 
part  of  the  money  I  had  in  my  pocket-book.  We 
were  taken— I  expected  no  less.  We  were  con- 
demned—that  also  I  looked  for.  But  death,  as  he 
approached  nearer,  looked  grtmly ;  and  the  recol- 
lection of  your  sister's  destitute  condition  de- 
termined me  on  an  effort  to  save  my  life.— I  forgot 
to  tell  you,  that  in  Edinburgh  I  again  met  the 
woman  Mnrdockson  and  her  daughter.  She  had 
followed  the  camp  when  young,  and  bad  now, 
imder  pretence  of  a  trifling  traffic,  resumed  preda- 
tory habits,  with  which  she  had  alro^tdy  been  too 
flimiliar.  Our  first  meeting  was  stormy;  but  I 
was  liberal  of  what  money  I  had,  and  she  forgot, 
or  seemed  to  forget,  the  injury  her  daughter  had 
received.  The  unfortunate  girl  horhclf  seemed 
hardly  even  to  know  her  seducer,  &r  less  tn  retain 
any  sense  of  the  iiijnry  she  had  received.  Her 
mbid  is  totally  alienated,  which,  according  to  Iter 
mother's  aocotrat,  is  sometimes  the  consequence 
of  an  tmflivorable  confinement.  But  it  was  my 
doing.  Here  was  another  stone  knitted  round  my 
neck  to  sink  me  Into  the  pit  of  perdition.  Every 
look— evwy  word  of  this  poor  creature— her  false 
spirits — her  imperfect  recollections— her  allusions 
to  things  which  she  had  forgotten,  but  which  were 
recorded  in  my  conscience,  were  stahs  of  a 
poniard— stabs  did  I  say  ?— they  were  tearing  with 
hot  pincers,  and  scalding  the  raw  wound  wiUi 
boming  sulphur— they  were  to  be  endured,  how- 
ever, and  they  wert  endured. — I  return  to  my 
prison  thoughts. 

**  It  was  not  the  least  miserable  of  them  that 
your  sister's  time  approached.  I  knew  her  dread 
c^  you  and  of  her  father.  She  often  suld  she 
wottld  die  a  thousand  deatlis  ere  you  should  know 
her  shame— yet  her  confinement  must  he  provided 
for.  I  knew  this  woman  Murdocltf^on  was  an  in- 
fernal hag,  but  I  thought  she  loved  me,  and  that 
money  would  make  her  true.  She  had  procured 
a  file  for  Wilson,  and  a  spring-saw  for  me ;  and 
she  undertook  readily  to  take  charge  of  Effle 
doring  her  illness,  in  which  she  had  slciU  enough 
to  give  the  necessary  assistance.  I  gave  her  the 
money  which  my  fhther  had  sent  me.  It  was  set- 
tled that  she  should  receive  Effie  into  her  house 
in  the  meantime,  and  wait  for  farther  directions 
from  me.  when  I  should  eflect  my  escape.  I  com- 
municated this  purpose,  and  recommended  the 
old  hag  to  poor  Effle  by  a  letter,  in  which  I  recol- 
lect that  I  endeaTored  to  support  the  character  of 
Macheath  under  condemnation— a  fine,  gay,  bold- 
faced ruffian,  who  is  game  to  the  last  Such,  and 
so  wretchedly  poor,  was  my  ambition  I  Yet  I  had 
resolved  to  forsake  the  courses  I  had  been  engaged 
in,  should  I  be  so  fortunate  as  to  escape  the  gib- 
bet. My  design  was  to  marry  your  sister,  and  go 
ower  to  the  West  Indies.  I  had  still  a  considerable 
sum  of  money  left,  and  I  trusted  to  be  able,  iu 
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one  way  or  other,  to  provide  for  myseir  aod  my 
wife. 

*'  We  made  the  attempt  to  ec^cape,  and  by  the 
obBtinacy  of  Wilson,  who  insisted  npon  eoing 
first,  It  totally  miscarried.  The  nndamited  and 
self-denied  manner  in  which  be  sacrificed  himaelf 
to  redeem  bis  error,  and  accomplish  my  escape 
from  the  Tolbooth  Church,  yon  mast  have  lieard 
of— all  Scotland  rang  with  it  It  was  a  gallant 
and  extraordinary  deed— AH  men  spoke  of  it— all 
men,  even  those  who  most  condemned  the  habits 
and  crimes  of  this  self-devoted  man,  praised  the 
heroism  of  his  friendship.  I  bare  numy  vices, 
but  cowardice  or  want  of  gratitade,  are  none  of 
the  number.  I  resolved  to  requite  his  generosity, 
and  even  your  sister's  safety  became  a  secondary 
consideration  with  me  for  the  time.  To  effect 
Witeon's  Ii1>eration  was  my  principal  object,  and 
I  doubted  not  to  find  the  means. 

*'  Yet  I  did  not  foi^gel  Effle  neither.  The  blood- 
hounds of  the  law  were  so  close  after  mo,  that  I 
dai-ed  not  trust  myself  near  any  of  my  old  haunts, ' 
but  old  Mnrdockson  met  me  by  appointment,  and 
informed  mc  that  your  sister  had  happily  been  de- 
livered of  a  boy.  I  charged  the  hag  to  keep  her 
patient's  mind  easy,  and  let  her  want  fbr  nothing 
that  money  oonld  purchase,  and  I  retreated  to 
Fife,  where,  among  my  old  associates  of  Wilson's 
gang.  I  hid  myself  In  those  places  of  concealment 
where  the  men  engaged  in  that  desperate  trade 
are  used  to  And  socnrity  for  themselves  and  their 
uncustomed  goods.  Men  who  are  disobedient  both 
to  human  and  divine  laws  are  not  always  Insensi- 
ble tu  the  claims  of  courage  and  generosity.  We 
were  assured  that  the  mob  of  Edinbuigh,  strongly 
moverl  with  the  hardship  of  Wilson's  situation, 
and  the  gallantry  of  his  conduct,  would  back  any 
bold  attempt  that  might  be  made  to  rescue  him 
even  (Vom  the  foot  of  the  gibbet.  Desperate  as 
the  attempt  seemed,  upon  my  declarins;  myself 
ready  to  lead  the  onset  on  the  guard,  I  found  no 
vcKai  of  followers  who  engaged  to  stand  by  me, 
and  returned  to  Luthlan,  soon  followed  by  some 
steady  associates,  prepared  to  act  whenever  the 
occasion  might  require. 

*'Ihave  no  doubt  I  should  have  rescned  hira 
from  the  very  noose  that  dangled  over  his  head,"  be 
continncd  with  animation,  which  seemed  a  flash 
of  the  interest  which  he  had  taken  in  such  exploits ; 
*'  but  amongst  other  precautions,  the  magistrates 
had  taken  one,  suggested,  as  we  afterwards  learn- 
ed, by  the  unliappy  wretch  Portcous,  which  eOlect- 
nally  disconcerted  my  measure?.  They  antici- 
pated, by  half  an  hour,  tlie  ordinary  period  for 
execution,  aod,  as  it  had  been  resolved  amongst 
us,  that,  for  fear  of  observation  from  the  oflScers 
of  Justice,  we  fhould  not  show  ourselves  npon  the 
street  until  the  time  of  action  approached,  it  fol- 
lowed, that  all  was  over  before  our  attempt  at  a 
rescue  commenced.  It  did  commence,  however, 
and  I  gained  the  scaffold  and  cut  the  rope  with 
my  own  hand.  It  was  too  late  I  The  bold,  stout- 
hearted, generous  criminal  was  no  more— and  ven- 
geance was  all  that  remained  to  us— a  vengeance, 


as  I  then  thought,  doubUr  due  fh>m  my  hand,: to 
whom  Wilson  had  given  life  and  liberty  when  bo 
could  as  easily  have  secured  his  own." 

"  O  air,"  said  Jeauie,  "  did  the  Scripture  never 
come  into  your  mind,  ^  Vengeance  is  mine,  and  ^ 
will  repay  it ? '" 

'*  Scripture  I  Why,  I  had  not  opened  a  Bibi<' 
for  five  years,"  answered  Staunton. 

"  Wae's  me,  sirs,"  said  Jeanie— ''and  a  miulftr 
ter's  Mm  too  I " 

'*  It  Is  natural  for  you  to  say  so;  yet  do  not  in- 
terrupt me,  but  let  me  finish  my  most  accursod 
history.  The  beast,  Porteons,  who  kept  firing  un 
the  people  long  after  it  had  ceased  to  be  neces- 
sary, became  the  object  of  their  hatred  for  having 
overdone  his  duty,  and  of  mine  for  having  done  ii 
too  well.  We— that  is,  I  and  the  other  determined 
friends  of  Wilson,  resolved  to  be  avenged— but 
caution  was  necessary.  I  Uiougbt  I  bad  l>een 
marked  by  one  of  the  ofl3cers,  and  therefore  con- 
tinued to  lurk  about  the  vicinity  of  Edinburgh, 
'  but  without  daring  to  venture  within  the  walls. 
At  length  I  visited,  at  the  hazard  of  my  life.  Uie 
place  where  I  hoped  to  find  my  future  wife  and 
my  son— they  were  both  gone.  Dame  Murdockson 
informed  me,  that  so  soon  as  Effle  heard  of  the 
miscarriage  of  the  attempt  to  rescue  Wilson,  and 
the  hot  pursuit  after  me,  she  fell  into  a  brain  fever ; 
and  that  being  one  day  obliged  to  go  out  on  some 
necessary  business  and  leave  her  alone,  she  had 
taken  that  opportunity  to  escape,  and  she  liad  not 
seen  her  since.  I  loaded  her  with  reproaches,  to 
which  she  listened  with  the  most  provoking  and 
callous  composure ;  for  it  is  one  of  her  attxibntea, 
that,  violent  and  fierce  as  she  is  upon  most  occa- 
sions, there  are  some  in  which  she  shows  the  meet 
imperturbable  calmness.  I  threatened  her  with 
justice ;  she  said  I  had  more  reason  to  fear  justice 
than  she  had.  I  felt  she  was  right,  and  was  si- 
lenced. I  threatened  her  with  vengeance ;  she  re- 
plied in  nearly  the  same  words,  that,  to  judge  by 
injuries  received,  I  had  more  reason  to  fear  her 
vengeance,  than  she  to  dread  mine.  She  was 
again  right,  and  I  was  left  without  an  answer.  T 
flung  myself  from  her  in  indignation,  and  em- 
ployed a  comrade  to  make  inquiry  in  the  nelglt- 
borhood  of  Saint  Leonard's  concerning  your  sis- 
ter ;  but  ere  I  received  his  answer,  the  opening 
quest  of  a  well-scented  terrier  of  the  law  drove 
me  from  the  vicinity  of  Edinburgh,  to  a  more  dis- 
tant and  secluded  place  of  concc^raent  A  secret 
and  tiusty  emissary  at  length  brought  me  the  ac- 
count of  Porteous's  condcnination,  and  of  your 
sister's*  imprisonment  on  a  criminal  charge ;  thus 
astounding  one  of  mine  ears,  while  he  gratified 
the  other. 

"  I  again  ventured  to  the  Plcasance  —  again 
charged  Kurdockson  with  tivAchery  to  the  unfor- 
tunate Ethe  and  her  child,  though  I  could  conceiv« 
no  reason,  save  tliat  of  appropriating  the  whole 
of  the  money  I  had  lodged  with  her.  Your  narra- 
tive throws  light  on  this,  and  shows  another  mo- 
tive, not  less  powerful  because  lei^s  evident— the 
desire  of  wreaking  vengeance  on  the  seducer  of 
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ker  dftiigfater,~itie  destroyer  at  once  of  her  reatoo 
and  rejnitatloii.  Great  Qod  I  how  I  wifh  that,  in- 
Btead  of  Um  reve»f;e  she  made  choice  of,  she  hod 
delhrered  me  np  to  the  cord  t  '* 

''  Bat  what  accoaot  did  the  wretched  woman 
ftre  of  EiBe  and  the  bairn  f  *'  said  Jeonie,  who, 
daring  thia  long  and  agitating  narratiTe,  had  flrm- 
MM  and  dtocerament  enoogh  to  keep  her  eye  on 
RBch  points  as  might  throw  light  on  her  siater's 
miiftHtnnea. 

*«She  would  give  none,''  said  Staonton ;  **  she 
nid  the  mother  made  a  moonlight  flitting  flrom 
her  bonce,  with  the  Inftuit  in  her  arms — that  she 
bad  nerer  seen  either  of  them  since— that  the  lass 
might  have  thrown  the  child  into  the  North  Loch 
or  the  Qoarry  Holes  for  what  she  knew,  and  it 
vss  Ifte  enough  she  had  done  so/' 

""And  how  came  yon  to  believe  that  she  did 
not  speak  the  fkUl  truth  T "  said  Jeanie,  trem- 

MiBg. 

**  Because,  on  this  second  occasion,  I  saw  her 
daughter,  and  I  understood  from  her,  that,  in  fact, 
the  child  had  been  removed  or  destroyed  daring 
the  illness  of  the  mother.  Bnt  all  knowledge  to 
he  eot  from  her  la  so  uncertain  and  indirect,  that 
I  orrnld  not  collect  any  Carther  circamstuices. 
Only  the  diabolical  character  of  old  Murdockson 
BMkss  me  augur  the  worst." 

^'Tlie  last  account  agrees  with  that  given  by 
my  poor  sister,"  said  Jeanie:  ''bat  gang  on  wi' 
yonraln  tale,  air." 

*'0f  this  I  am  certain,"  said  Staunton,  ''  that 
Kffle,  in  her  senses,  and  with  her  knowledge, 
never  injured  living  creature— But  what  could  1 
do  in  her  exculpatioii  ?— Nothing— and,  therefore, 
my  whole  thoughts  were  turned  toward  her  safety. 
I  wtM  ander  the  cursed  necessity  of  suppressing 
my  feelings  towards  Murdockson ;  my  life  was  in 
the  hag's  hand— that  I  cared  not  for ;  but  on  my 
df9  hong  that  of  your  sister.  I  spoke  the  wretch 
to;  I  a{q>eared  to  confide  in  her;  and  to  me,  so 
Ihr  as  I  was  personally  concerned,  she  gave  proofh 
of  extiaordinary  fidelity.  I  was  at  first  uncertain 
what  measures  I  ought  to  adopt  for  your  sister's 
iberation,  when  the  general  rage  excited  among 
the  citizens  of  Edinburgh  on  account  of  the  reprieve 
^  P^Hteous,  suggested  to  me  the  daring  idea  of 
foi^ng  the  jail,  and  at  once  carrying  off  your  sis- 
ter from  the  dutches  of  the  Uw,  and  bringing  to 
coidign  punishment  a  miscreant,  who  had  tor- 
laeDted  the  unfortunate  Wilson,  even  in  the  hour 
of  death,  aa  if  he  had  been  a  wild  Indian  taken 
^ive  by  an  hostile  tribe.  I  fiuog  myself  among 
the  maltitnde  in  the  moment  of  fermentuUon— so 
did  others  among  Wilsora's  mates,  who  had,  like 
oie,  been  disappointed  in  the  hope  of  glutting 
tiwtr  eyes  with  Porteons's  execution.  All  was 
<*pudaed,  and  I  was  chosen  for  the  captain.  I 
^  not— I  do  not  now  feel,  compnnction  for 
^bat  was  to  be  done,  and  has  since  been  exe- 

**  0  God  foiglve  ye,  sir,  and  bring  ye  to  a  bet- 
ter sense  of  your  ways  I "  exclaimed  Jeanie,  in 
^ORw  at  the  avowal  of  such  violent  sentiments. 


**  Amen,"  replied  Staunton,  '*  if  my  sentiments 
are  wrong.  But  I  repeat,  that,  although  willing 
to  aid  the  deed,  I  could  have  wished  them  to  have 
chosen  another  leader ;  because  1  foresaw  that  the 
great  and  general  duty  of  the  night  would  inter- 
fere with  the  assistance  which  I  proposed  to  ren 
der  Effle.  I  gave  a  commission,  however,  to  a 
trusty  friend  to  protect  her  to  a  place  of  safety,  so 
soon  as  the  Ihtal  procession  had  left  the  jail.  But 
for  no  persuasions  which  1  could  use  in  the  hurry 
£/t  the  moment,  or  which  my  comrade  employed 
at  more  length,  after  the  mob  had  taken  a  differ- 
ent direction,  could  the  unforl  unato  girl  be  pre- 
vailed upon  to  leave  the  prison.  His  arguments 
were  all  wasted  upon  the  <nflituated  victim,  and 
he  was  obliged  to  leave  her  in  order  to  attend  to 
his  own  safety.  Such  was  his  account ;  but,  per- 
haps he  persevered  less  steadily  in  bis  attempts 
to  persuade  her  than  I  would  have  done." 

''Effle  was  right  to  remaiu,"  said  Jeanie; 
"and  I  love  her  the  better  for  it." 

*'  Why  will  you  say  so  ?  "  said  Staunton. 

"  You  cannot  understand  my  reasons,  sir,  if  I 
should  render  them,"  answered  Jeanie,  compos- 
edly; "they  that  thirst  for  the  blood  of  their 
enemies  have  no  taste  for  the  well-spring  of  life." 

*'My  hopes,"  said  Staunton,  "were  thus  a 
second  time  disappointed.  My  next  efforts  were 
to  bring  her  tlimugh  her  trial  by  means  of  your- 
self. How  I  uiged  it,  and  where,  you  cannot  have 
forgotten.  I  do  not  blame  you  for  your  refhsal ; 
it  was  founded,  I  am  convinced,  on  principle,  and 
not  on  indifference  to  your  sister's  fete.  For  me. 
Judge  of  mo  as  a  man  frantic ;  I  knew  not  what 
hand  to  turn  to,  and  all  my  efforts  were  unavail- 
ing. In  this  condition,  and  close  beset  on  all 
sides,  I  thought  of  what  might  be  done  by  means 
of  my  flamily,  and  their  influence.  I  fled  from 
Scotland  — I  reached  this  place— my  miserably 
wasted  and  unhappy  appearance  procured  me 
from  my  father  that  pardon,  which  a  parent  finds 
it  so  hard  to  refuse,  even  to  the  most  undeserving 
son.  And  here  I  have  awaited  in  anguish  of  mind, 
which  the  condemned  ciiminal  might  envy,  the 
event  of  your  sister's  triaL" 

"  Without  taking  any  steps  for  her  relief? " 
said  Jeanie. 

"  To  the  last  I  hoped  her  cose  might  terminate 
more  fovorably ;  and  it  is  only  two  days  since  that 
the  Ihtal  tidings  reached  me.  Siy  resolution  was 
instantly  taken.  I  mounted  my  best  horse  with 
the  purpose  of  making  the  utmost  haste  to  Lon- 
don, and  there  compounding  with  Sir  Robert 
Walpole  for  your  sister's  safety,  by  surrendering 
to  him,  in  the  person  of  the  heir  of  the  family  of 
Willingbam,  the  notorious  George  Robertson,  tho 
accomplice  of  Wilson,  the  breaker  of  the  Tol- 
booth  prison,  and  the  well-known  leader  of  the 
Porteous  mob." 

"  But  would  that  save  my  i^ister  T  "  said  Jeanie, 
in  astonishment. 

"  It  would,  as  I  should  drive  my  bargain,"  said 
Staunton.  '*  Queens  love  revenge  aa  well  as  their 
subjects— Uttle  as  you  seem  t<i  esteem  it,  iw  h!  a 
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potfon  which  pleases  all  palates,  firom  the  prince 
to  the  peapont.  Prime  ministers  love  no  less  the 
power  of  gratifyii.^,  eovereii^ns  by  gratifying  their 
passions.— The  life  of  an  obscnro  village  girl  1 
Why,  I  mlirht  ask  the  l)C9t  of  the  crown-jewels 
for  laying  the  head  of  such  an  insolent  conspiracy 
at  the  foot  of  her  mi^esty,  with  a  certainty  of  be- 
ing gratifled.  All  my  other  plans  liave  ftiiled,  bat 
this  could  not —Heaven  Is  just,  however,  and 
would  not  honor  me  with  making  this  voluntary 
ttonemcn'.  for  the  injury  I  have  done  your  sister. 
I  liad  not  rode  ten  miles,  when  my  horse,  the  beet 
and  most  sure-footed  animal  in  this  country,  fell 
with  me  on  a  level  piece  of  road,  as  if  he  had 
ocen  struck  by  a  cannon-shot.  I  was  greatly 
hurt,  and  was  brought  back  here  in  the  condition 
In  which  you  now  see  me." 

As  young  Staunton  had  come  to  the  conclu- 
sion, the  servant  opened  the  door,  and,  with  a 
voice  wnich  seemed  intended  rather  for  a  signal, 
than  merely  the  announcing  of  a  visit,  said  "His 
Reverence,  sir,  is  coming  up-stalrs  to  wait  upon 
you.'* 

*'  For  Qod*8  sake,  hide  yourself,  Jeanle,"  ex- 
clalmefl  Staunton,  *'  in  that  dressing-clonet  1 " 

**No,  sir,"  said  Jeanle;  "as  I  am  here  fornae 
HI,  [  canna  take  the  shame  of  hiding  mysell  firae 
the  master  o'  the  house." 

"But,  good  Heavens  I"  exclaimed  Qeorge 
Staunton,  "  do  but  coni*ider " 

Ere  he  could  complete  the  sentence  his  fother 
entered  the  apartment. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

And  BOW,  will  pardoa,  eomfort,  kindncH,  draw 
Th«  joatlt  from  tIc*  t  will  h<nior,  doty,  law  t 

CHABM. 

Jbahib  arose  fh>m  her  seat,  and  made  her 
quiet  reverence,  when  the  elder  Mr.  Staunton  en- 
tered the  apartment.  His  astonishment  was  ex- 
treme at  finding  his  son  in  such  company. 

"  I  perceive,  madam,  I  have  made  a  mistake 
respecting  you,  and  ought  to  liave  left  the  task  of 
interrogating  you,  and  of  righting  your  wrongs, 
to  this  young  man,  with  whom,  doubtless,  you 
have  been  Ibrmerly  acquainted." 

"  It*s  unwitting  on  my  part  that  I  am  here," 
said  Jeanie:  "the  servant  told  roe  his  master 
wished  to  speak  with  me." 

"  There  goes  the  purple  coat  over  my  ears," 
murmured  Tummas.  "  D— n  her,  why  must  she 
needs  speak  the  truth,  when  she  could  have  as 
wen  said  any  thing  else  she  had  a  mind  f  " 

"  George,"  said  Mr.  Staunton,  "  if  you  are  still 
—as  you  have  ever  been,— lost  to  all  self-respect, 
you  might  at  least  have  spared  your  fother,  and 
your  father's  house,  such  a  disgraceful  scene  at 
this." 

"Upon  my  life— upon  my  soul,  sir  I"  said 
George,  throwing  his  feet  over  the  side  of  the  bed, 
and  starting  fh>m  his  recumbent  posture. 

"Your  life,  sir  I"  Interrupted  his  fother,  with 


melanchoTy  sternness,—"  What  sort  of  life  ha4 1* 
been  f— Your  soul  I  alas  1  what  regard  have  you 
ever  paid  to  It  T  Take  care  to  reform  both  ere  of- 
fering either  as  pledges  of  your  sincerity." 

"  On  my  honor,  sir,  you  do  me  wrong,"  an- 
swered Qcofge  Staunton :  "  I  have  been  all  that 
you  can  call  me  that's  bad,  but  in  the  present 
instance  you  do  me  injustice.  By  my  honor  yon 
do!" 

"  Your  honor  I "  said  his  flither,  and  tamed 
from  him,  with  a  look  of  the  most  upbraiding 
contempt,  to  Jeanie.  "  Prom  yon,  young  woman, 
I  neither  ask  nor  expect  any  explanation ;  but  as 
a  (hther  alike  and  as  a  clergyman,  I  request  your 
departure  fh>m  this  house.  If  your  romantic 
story  has  been  other  than  a  pretext  to  find  admis- 
sion into  It  (which,  from  the  society  In  which 
you  first  appeared,  I  may  be  permitted  to  doubt), 
yon  will  find  a  Justice  of  peace  within  two  tnile^, 
with  whom,  more  properly  than  with  me,  yoa 
may  lodge  your  complaint." 

"  This  shall  not  be,"  said  George  Staonton 
starting  up  to  hie  feet  "  Sir,  you  are  naturally 
kind  and  humane— you  shall  not  become  cruel 
and  Inhospitable  on  my  aor^nt.  Turn  out  that 
eaves  -  dropping  rascal,"  pointing  to  Thomas, 
**  and  get  what  hsrtshom  drops,  or  what  bettor  re- 
ceipt you  have  against  fainting,  and  I  will  explain 
to  you  in  two  words  the  connection  betwixt  this  ■ 
young  woman  and  me.  She  shall  not  lose  her  fair 
character  through  me.  I  have  done  too  much 
mischief  to  her  flimlly  already,  and  I  know  too  well 
what  belongs  to  the  loss  of  fitme." 

"  Leave  the  room,  sir,"  said  the  Rector  to  the 
servant ;  and  when  the  man  had  obeyed,  he  care- 
fhlly  shut  the  door  behind  him.  Then  addressing 
his  son  he  said  sternly,  "  Now,  sir,  what  new 
proof  of  your  infhmy  have  you  to  Impart  to  me  ?  " 

Young  Staunton  was  about  to  speak,  but  it 
was  one  of  those  moments  when  those,  who,  Hko 
Jeanie  Deans,  possess  the  advantage  of  a  steady 
courage  and  nnrnfRed  temper,  can  assume  the 
superiority  over  more  ardent  but  less  determined 
spirits. 

"  Sir,"  she  said  to  the  elder  Staunton,  "  ye 
have  an  undoubted  right  to  ask  your  atn  son  to 
render  a  reason  of  his  conduct.  But  respecting 
me,  I  am  but  a  wayfiaring  traveller,  no  ways  obli- 
gated or  indebted  to  you,  unless  It  be  for  the  meal 
of  meat  which,  In  my  ain  country.  Is  willingly 
glen  by  rich  or  poor,  according  to  their  ability,  to 
those  who  need  it ;  and  for  which,  forby  that,  I 
am  willing  to  make  payment,  if  I  didna  think 
it  would  be  an  affront  to  offer  siller  in  a  house  like 
this— only  I  dinna  ken  the  fashions  of  the  coun- 
try." 

"  This  is  all  very  well,  young  woman,"  said  the 
Rector,  a  good  deal  surprised,  and  unable  to  con- 
jecture whether  to  impute  Jeanle's  language  to 
simplicity  or  impertinence— "  this  maybe  all  very 
well— but  let  me  bring  It  to  a  point.  Why  do  you 
stop  this  young  man's  month,  and  prevent  his 
communicating  to  his  father  and  his  bcft  friend, 
an  explanation  (since  ho  eays  he  has  one)  of  cir 
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eiratftsnces  which  seem  in  tbenuBelres  not  a  little 
nspidoiu  r  *' 

^He  may  tell  of  his  ain  aflHirs  what  ho  Ifkcs/* 
answered  Jeanie ;  ^'  but  my  (kmil j  and  n-icnds 
bare  nae  right  to  hac  ony  stories  told  anent  them 
ritbont  their  express  desire;  and,  as  they  canna 
be  here  to  speak  Tor  themselves,  I  entreat  ye  wad- 
Ds  ask  Mr.  Cteorge  Bob— I  mean  Stannton,  or 
whaterer  his  nanae  is,  ony  questions  anent  me  or 
BIT  folk ;  for  I  mann  be  free  to  tell  yon,  that  he 
mH  neither  have  the  bearini^  of  a  Christian  or  a 
gentleman,  if  he  answers  you  against  my  express 
desire.^* 

'*Thi8  is  the  most  extraordinary  thln^  I  ever 
aietwith,'*  said  the  Rector,  as,  attcr  fixing  bis 
eyes  keenly  on  the  placid,  yet  modest  conntenance 
of  Jeanie.  be  tamed  them  suddenly  upon  his  son. 
"What  have  yon  to  say,  sir ?  " 

^*  That  I  feel  I  have  been  too  hasty  in  my  prom- 
ise, sir,'*  answered  George  Stannton ;  '*  I  have 
no  title  to  make  any  commnnications  respecting 
t^  tCain  of  this  yoong  person's  fttmily  without 
her  assent.** 

The  elder  Mr.  Stannton  tamed  his  eyes  from 
one  to  the  other  with  marks  of  surprise. 

'*Tbis  is  more,  and  worse,  I  fear,"  be  said,  ad- 
drewing  his  son,  "  than  one  of  yomr  frequent  and 
diegraceftil  connexions— I  insist  upon  knowing 
the  myetery." 

'*I  have  already  said,  sir,"  replied  his  son,  ra- 
tber  saUenly,  »*tbat  I  have  no  title  to  mention  the 
affidrs  of  this  yonng  woman's  fiimily  without  her 
consent.** 

**  And  I  hac  nae  mysteries  to  explain,  sir,**  said 
Jeanie,  '*bat  only  to  pray  yon,  as  a  preacher 
^  the  gospel  and  a  gentleman,  to  permit  me  to 
go  safe  to  the  next  public  house  on  the  Lonnon 
road.'* 

^I  Shan  take  care  of  yonr  safety,**  said  young 
StSQDton ;  ^^  you  need  ask  that  fiavoir  from  no 
one.'* 

'*  Do  yoa  say  so  before  my  face  f  **  said  the  Jast- 
ly-lnccnscd  fkther.  "Perhaps,  sir,  you  intend  to 
lUl  op  the  cup  of  disobedience  and  profligacy  by 
fonnhig  a  low  and  disgraceihl  marriage  ?  But  let 
as  bid  yon  bewate.'* 

'"  If  yoa  were  feared  for  sic  a  thing  happening 
^'  me,  slr,»*  aaid  Jcanle,  "  I  can  only  say,  that 
not  for  all  the  land  that  lies  between  the  twaends 
of  the  rainbow  wad  I  be  the  woman  that  should 
^ed  yonr  sou.'* 

**  There  is  something  very  singnlar  in  all  this,*' 
taid  the  elder  Stauntcm;  "follow  me  into  the 
t»ext  room,  young  woman.** 

"Bear  me  speak  first,**  said  the  young  man. 
"I  have  but  one  word  to  say.  I  confide  entirely 
JJ  yonr  pmdence ;  tell  my  Ather  as  much  or  as 
Httle  of  these  matters  as  yon  will,  he  shall  know 
neither  more  nor  less  from  me.*' 

nis  fiither  darted  at  him  a  glance  of  indlgna- 
tioD,  which  softened  into  sorrow  as  ho  saw  him 
{'ink  down  on  the  conch,  exhausted  with  the  scene 
^^  had  undergone.  He  leit  the  apartment,  and 
Jeanie   followed  him,  George  Statmton  raising 


himself  as  she  passed  the  door- way,  and  pro* 
nouncing  the  word,  **  Bemember  I  **  in  a  tone  as 
monitory  as  it  was  uttered  by  Charles  I.  upon  tha 
scaffold.  The  elder  8tannton  led  the  way  Into  s. 
small  parlor,  and  shut  the  door. 

"  Young  woman,"  said  be,  "  there  Is  Botne- 
thing  in  your  ftice  and  appearance  that  marks 
both  sense  and  simplicity,  and.  If  I  am  not  de- 
ceived. Innocence  also — Should  it  be  otherwise,  I 
can  only  say,  yon  are  the  most  accomplished  hyp- 
ocrite I  have  ever  seen.— I  ssk  to  know  no  uocrct 
that  you  have  imwillingnoss  to  divnl^,  kast  of 
all  those  which  concern  my  son.  His  conduct  baa 
given  me  too  much  unhapplncss  to  permit  me  to 
hope  comfort  or  satisfaction  from  him.  If  you 
an  Boch  as  I  8ui^x)se  you,  believe  me.  that  what- 
ever irahappy  circumstances  may  have  connected 
you  with  George  Staunton,  the  sooner  you  break 
them  through  the  better.** 

"  I  think  I  understand  yonr  meaning,  sir,*'  re- 
pHed  Jeanie ;  "  and  as  ye  are  sae  frank  as  to  speak 
o*  the  young  gentleman  in  sic  a  way,  I  nmst  needs 
say  that  It  is  but  the  second  time  of  my  speaking 
wt*  him  In  our  lives,  and  what  I  hae  heard  frae 
him  on  these  twa  occasions  has  been  such  that  I 
never  wish  to  boar  the  like  again.** 

"Then  it  is  your  real  intention  to  leave  this 
part  of  the  coimtry,  and  proceed  to  Loudim?'* 
said  the  Bector. 

"  Certainly,  sir ;  for  I  may  say,  in  one  sense, 
that  the  avenger  of  blood  is  liehind  me ;  and  if 
I  were  but  assured  against  mischief  by  the 
way ** 

"I have  made  inquiry.**  said  the  cler^man, 
"after  the  suspicious  characters  you  desCTibed. 
They  have  left  their  place  of  rendezvous ;  but  as 
they  may  be  lurking  In  the  neighborhood,  and  as 
yon  «ay  yon  have  special  reason  to  apprehend 
violence  from  them,  I  will  put  you  under  the 
charge  of  a  steady  person,  who  will  protect  you  as 
&r  as  SUmford,  and  see  you  into  a  light  coach, 
which  goes  from  thence  to  London.** 

"  A  coach  is  not  for  the  like  of  me,  sir,**  said 
Jeanie,  to  whom  the  idea  of  a  stage-coach  was 
unknown,  as.  Indeed,  they  were  then  only  used  In 
the  neighborhood  of  London. 

Mr.  Staunton  briefly  explained  that  she  would 
find  that  mode  of  conveyance  more  comrao<lious, 
cheai>er,  and  more  safe,  than  travelling  on  horse- 
back. She  expressed  her  gratitude  witli  so  much 
singleness  of  heart,  that  he  was  induced  to  ask 
her  whether  she  wanted  the  pecuniary  means  of 
prosecuting  her  Journey.  She  thanked  him.  but 
said  she  had  enough  for  her  purpose ;  and,  indeed, 
she  had  husbanded  her  stock  with  great  care. 
This  reply  served  also  to  remove  some  doubts, 
which  naturally  enough  still  floated  in  Mr.  Staun- 
ton's mind,  respecting  her  character  and  real  pur- 
pose, and  satisfied  him,  at  least,  that  money  did 
not  enter  into  her  scheme  of  deception,  if  an  im- 
postor she  should  prove.  He  next  requested  t< 
know  what  part  of  the  city  she  wished  to  go  to. 

"To  a  very  decent  merchant,  a  cousin  o'  vay 
ain,  a  Mrs.  Glass,  sir,  (hat  sells  ButifiTand  tobacc<^ 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


166 


.  WA  VERLKY  NO  VJSL& 


It  the  rign  o'  tbo  Tlai9lle,  eom^iate  in  the 
town/* 

Jeanle  commnnlcated  this  intelU^renoe  with  a 
feeling  that  a  connexion  so  respectable  ought  to 
;<ivc  her  consequence  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Stann- 
ton ;  and  she  was  a  good  deal  surprised  when  he 
answered— 

"  And  is  this  woman  your  only  acquaintance 
in  London,  my  poor  girl  T  and  have  yon  really  no 
better  knowledge  where  nhe  is  to  be  foond  T  " 

''  I  was  gann  to  see  the  Dnke  of  Argyle,  forby 
Mrs.  Qlosa/*  said  Jeanie;  *'and  if  year  honor 
thinks  it  would  be  best  to  go  there  first,  and  get 
some  uf  his  Grace's  folk  to  show  me  my  coasin^s 
shop "     • 

*'  Are  yon  acquainted  with  any  of  the  Dnke  of 
Argyle's  people  ?  **  said  the  Rector. 

»'  No,  sir." 

**  Her  brain  must  be  something  toached  after 
aD,  or  it  would  be  impossible  for  her  to  rely  on 
such  introductions.— Well,"  said  he  aloud,  "I 
ronst  not  inquire  into  the  cause  of  your  Journey, 
and  su  I  cannot  be  fit  to  give  you  advice  how  to 
manage  it  But  the  landlady  of  the  house  where 
the  coach  stops  is  a  very  decent  person  ;  and  as  I 
use  her  bouse  sometimes,  I  will  give  you  a  recom- 
mendation to  her." 

Jeanie  thanked  him  for  his  Idndnees  with  her 
best  courtesy,  and  said.  **  That  with  his  honor*a 
line,  and  ane  fh>m  worthy  Bf  rs.  Bickerton,  that 
keeps  the  Seven  Stars  at  York,  she  did  not  doabt 
to  be  well  taken  out  in  Lunnon." 

**  And  now,"  said  he,  "I  presume  you  will  be 
desirous  to  set  out  immediately." 

**  If  I  had  been  In  an  inn,  sir,  or  any  suitable 
resting-place,"  answered  Jeanie,  "I  wad  not  have 
presumed  to  nee  the  Lord'tf  day  fur  travelling; 
but  as  I  am  on  a  journey  of  mercy,  I  trust  my 
doing  so  win  not  be  imputed." 

'*  You  may,  If  yon  choose,  remain  with  Mrs. 
Dalton  for  the  evening:  but  I  desire  yon  will  have 
no  farther  correspondence  with  my  son,  who  la 
not  a  proper  counsellor  for  a  person  of  yonr  age, 
whatever  your  difllcullies  may  be." 

**  Yonr  honor  speaks  ower  truly  in  that,"  said 
Jeanie ;  '*  It  was  not  with  my  will  that  I  spoke  wl* 
him  just  now,  and— not  to  wish  the  gentleman 
ony  thing  but  gude— I  never  wish  to  see  him  be- 
tween the  een  again." 

**  If  you  please,"  added  the  Rector,  **  as  yon 
seem  to  be  a  seriously  disposed  young  woman, 
yun  may  attend  family  worship  in  the  hall  thia 
evenini?." 

**I  thank  yonr  honor,"  said  Jeanie;  "but  I 
am  doubtftil  if  my  attendance  would  be  to  edifica- 
tion." 

"How!"  said  the  Rector:  "so  young,  and 
already  unfortonate  enough  to  have  doubts  upon 
the  duties  of  religion  I " 

"God  forbid, sir,"  replied  Jeanie;  "it  is  not 
for  that ;  but  I  have  been  bred  in  the  fiiith  of  the 
suffering  remnant  of  the  presbyterlan  doctrine  In 
Scotland,  and  I  am  doubtftii  u  i  -fa  lawfully  at- 
tund  upon  your  fauniun  ot  worsoif ,  seeing  it  haa 


been  testified  against  by  many  precions  soals  oi 
our  kirk,  and  specially  by  my  worthy  ftilher." 

"  Well,  my  good  girl,"  said  the  Rector,  with  a 
good-humored  smile,  '*  fiu*  be  it  ttom  me  to  put 
any  force  upon  your  conscience:  and  yet  you 
ought  to  recollect  that  the  same  divine  grace  di»- 
pensee  its  streams  to  other  kingdoms  as  well  a^ 
to  Scotland.  At  it  is  aa  essential  to  our  splritoal. 
aa  water  to  our  earthly  wants,  its  springs,  varloua 
in  character,  yet  alike  efficacious  in  virtue,  are  to 
be  found  in  abundance  throughout  the  Christian 
worW." 

"  Ah,  but,"  said  Jeanie,  "  though  the  water* 
may  be  alike,  yet,  with  your  worsliipV  leave,  the 
blessing  upon  them  may  not  be  equal.  It  wonkl 
have  been  in  vain  for  Naaman  the  Syrian  leper  to 
have  bathed  in  Pharpar  and  Abana,  rivers  of 
Damascus,  when  It  was  only  the  waters  of  Jor- 
dan that  were  sanctified  for  the  cnre." 

"  Well,"  said  the  Rector,  "  we  will  not  enter 
upon  the  great  debate  betwixt  our  national 
churches  at  present  We  mast  endeavor  to  satia* 
fy  you,  that  at  least,  amongst  our  errore,  we  pre- 
serve CbricitUn  charity,  and  a  desire  to  assist  our 
brethren." 

He  then  ordered  Mrs.  Dalton  into  bis  pres- 
ence, and  consigned  Jeanie  to  her  particular 
charge,  with  directions  to  be  kind  to  her,  and 
with  assurances,  that,  early  in  the  morning,  a 
trusty  guide  and  a  good  horse  should  be  ready  to 
conduct  her  to  Stamford.  He  then  took  a  sertooa 
and  dignified,  yet  kind  leave  of  her,  wishing  her 
fhll  success  in  the  objects  of  her  journey,  wfakh 
he  said  he  doubted  not  were  laudable,  fh>m  the 
Boondness  of  thinking  which  she  had  displayed 
in  conversation. 

Jeanie  was  again  conducted  by  the  house- 
keeper to  her  own  apartment  But  the  evening 
was  not  destined  to  pass  over  without  (krther 
torment  from  young  Staunton.  A  paper  was 
slipped  into  her  hand  by  the  fiiithful  Tummaa, 
which  intimated  his  young  master^s  desire,  or 
rather  demand,  to  see  her  instantly,  and  assured 
her  he  had  provided  against  interruption, 

"  Tell  your  yonng  roaster,"  saM  Jeanie,  open- 
ly, and  regardless  of  all  the  winks  and  signs  by 
which  Tummas  strove  to  make  her  comprehend 
that  Mrs.  Dalton  was  not  to  be  admitted  into  the 
secret  of  the  correspondence,  **  that  I  promised 
fliithfully  to  his  wortliy  Hither  that  I  would  not 
see  him  again." 

"Tummaa,"  said  Mrs.  Dalton,  "I  think  you 
might  be  mnch  more  creditably  employed,  con- 
sidering the  coat  you  wear,  and  the  house  you 
live  in,  than  to  be  carrying  messages  between 
your  young  master  and  girls  that  chance  to  be  in 
this  house." 

"  Why,  Mn.  Dalton,  as  to  that,  I  was  hired  to 
carry  messages,  and  not  to  ask  any  questions 
about  them ;  and  ii^s  not  fbr  the  like  of  me  tc 
refhse  the  yonng  gentleman's  bidding,  if  he  were 
a  little  wildish  or  so.  If  there  was  barm  meant, 
there's  no  harm  done,  you  see." 

"  However,"  aaid  Mre.  Dalton. »» I  gle  you  ftii 
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wining,  Tammafl  DItton,  that  an  I  catch  thee  at 
this  work  again,  his  Beverence  shall  make  a  clear 
house  of  you.*' 

Thomas  retired,  abashed  and  in  dismay.  The 
rest  of  the  evening  passed  away  without  any 
iMnj?  worthy  of  notice. 

Jearie  enjoyed  the  eomforU  of  a  f^ood  bed  and 
t  Mmd  sleep  with  frratefhl  satisAiction,  after  the 
perils  and  hardships  of  the  preceding  day ;  and 
racfa  was  her  fiatigne,  that  she  slept  soundly  ontll 
six  u^clock,  when  nhe  was  awakened  by  Mrs.  Dal- 
ton,  who  acquainted  her  that  her  guide  and  horite 
were  rt«dy,  and  in  attendance.  She  hastily  rose, 
sn4,  after  her  morning  devotions,  was  soon  ready 
to  resume  her  travels.  The  motherly  care  of  the 
boQsekeeper  had  provided  an  early  breakfkst,  and, 
tiler  she  had  partaken  ct  this  refh»hment,  she 
luQud  herself  safe  seated  on  a  pillion  behind  a 
Btoot  Lincolnsliire  peasant,  who  was,  besides, 
iraied  with  pistols  to  protect  her  against  any  vio- 
lence which  might  be  ofTered. 

They  trudged  along  in  silence  for  a  mile  or  two 
tlong  a  country  road,  which  conducted  them,  by 
bedge  and  gateway,  into  the  principal  highway, 
a  Uttle  beyond  Grantham.  At  length  her  master 
of  the  horse  asked  her  whether  her  name  was  not 
Jean,  or  Jare,  Deans.  She  answered  in  the  af- 
flnttatlve,  with  some  surprise.  '*  Then  here's  a 
bit  of  a  Bote  ae  concerns  you,"  said  the  man, 
bandtog  it  over  his  left  shoulder.  "It's  from 
young  master,  as  I  judge,  and  every  man  about 
Wfllingham  ia  fain  to  pleasure  him  either  for  love 
oriear;  for  he'll  come  to  be  landlord  at  last,  let 
*«n  say  what  they  like." 

Jeante  broke  the  seal  of  the  note,  which  was 
iddressed  to  her,  and  read  as  follows : 

"Yon  refof>«  to  see  me.  I  suppose  you  are 
ebocked  at  my  character:  but,  in  painting  my- 
wlf  sach  as  I  am,  you  should  glre  me  credit  for 
ay  sincerity.  I  am,  at  least,  no  hypocrite.  You 
wftise,  however,  to  see  me,  and  your  conduct  may 
be  natural— but  is  it  wise  f  I  have  expressed  my 
anxiety  to  repair  your  sister's  misfortunes  at  the 
expense  of  my  honor,— my  liimily's  honor— my 
own  life ;  and  you  think  me  too  debased  to  be  ad- 
^Ited  even  to  sacrifice  what  I  have  remaining  of 
honor,  fame,  and  life,  in  her  cause.  Well,  if  the 
offerer  be  despised,  the  victim  is  still  equally  at 
band;  and  perhaps  there  may  be  Justice  in  the 
^ree  of  Heaven,  that  I  shall  not  have  the  melan- 
*boly  credit  of  appearing  to  make  this  sacrifice 
oot  01  my  own  free  good-will.  You.  as  you  have 
declined  my  concurrence,  must  take  the  whole 
*pti  yourself.  Go,  then,  tc  the  Duke  of  Argyle, 
*^y  when  other  arguments  ftiil  you,  tell  him  you 
bave  It  in  your  power  to  bring  to  condign  punish- 
ineiU  the  most  active  conspirator  In  the  Poneous 
n»ob.  He  will  hear  you  on  this  topic,  should  he 
^  deaf  to  every  other  Make  your  own  terms, 
for  they  will  be  at  your  own  making.  You  know 
*bere  I  am  to  be  found ;  and  you  may  be  assured 
I  will  not  4five  you  the  dark  side  of  the  hill,  as  at 
Moschars  Calm ;  I  have  no  thousrhts  of  stirring 
from  the  house  I  wae  bom  in;  like  the  hare, 


I  shall  be  worried  in  the  seat  I  started  finm. 
I  repeat  it— make  your  own  terms.  I  need  not 
remind  you  to  ask  your  sister's  life,  for  that  yon 
will  do  of  course;  but  make  terms  of  advantage 
for  yourself— ask  wealth  and  reward— office  and 
inctnne  for  Butler— ask  any  thing— you  will  get 
any  thing— and  all  for  delivering  to  the  hands  of 
the  ezecationer  a  man  moat  deserving  of  his  of- 
fice ;— one  who,  though  young  in  years,  is  old  in 
wickedness,  and  whose  most  earnest  desire  is* 
after  the  storms  of  an  unquiet  life,  to  sleep  and 
be  at  rest." 

This  extraordinary  letter  wae  subscribed  with 
the  initials  G.  8. 

Jeanie  read  it  over  once  or  twice  with  great 
attention,  which  the  slow  pace  of  the  horse,  as  he 
stalked  through  a  deep  lane,  enabled  her  to  do 
with  facility. 

When  she  had  perased  this  biUtr,  her  first  em- 
ployment was  to  tear  It  into  as  small  pieces  as 
poflsible,  and  disperse  these  pieces  in  the  air  by  a 
few  at  a  time,  so  that  a  document  containing  so 
perilous  a  secret  might  not  fall  into  any  other 
person's  hand. 

The  question  how  fkr.  In  point  of  extremity, 
she  was  entitled  to  save  her  sister's  life  by  sacri- 
ficing that  of  a  person  who,  though  guilty  tow- 
ards the  state,  had  done  her  no  injury,  formed  the 
next  earnest  and  most  painfhl  subject  of  con- 
sideration. In  one  sense,  indeed,  it  seemed  as 
if  denouncing  the  guilt  of  Staunton,  the  cause  of 
her  sister's  errors  and  misfortunes,  would  have 
been  an  act  of  just,  and  even  providential  retribu- 
tion. But  Jeanie,  in  the  strict  and  severe  tone 
of  morality  in  which  she  was  educated,  had  to 
consider  not  only  the  general  aspect  of  a  pro- 
posed action,  but  its  Justness  and  fitness  in  rela- 
tion to  the  actor,  before  she  could  be,  according 
to  her  own  phrase,  flree  to  enter  upon  it.  What 
right  had  she  to  make  a  barter  between  the  lives 
of  Staunton  and  of  Effle,  and  to  sacrifice  the  one 
for  the  snfety  of  the  other  f  His  guilt—that  guilt 
for  which  he  was  amenable  to  the  laws— was  a 
crime  against  the  public  indeed,  but  it  was  not 
against  her. 

Neither  did  it  seem  to  her  that  his  share  in  the 
death  of  Porteous,  though  her  mind  revolted  at 
the  idea  of  using  violence  to  any  one,  was  in  the 
relation  of  a  common  murder,  against  the  perpe- 
trator of  whicli  every  one  is  called  to  aid  the  pub- 
lic magistrate.  That  violent  action  was  blended 
with  many  clrcnmstances,  which,  in  the  eyes  of 
those  in  Jennie's  rank  of  life,  if  they  did  not  alto- 
gether deprive  it  of  the  character  of  guilt,  softened, 
at  least,  its  most  atrocious  features.  The  anxi- 
ety of  the  govemmeni  to  obtain  conviction  of 
some  of  the  ofl'enders,  had  but  served  to  increase 
the  public  feeling  which  connected  the  action, 
though  violent  and  irre;,ailar,  with  the  idea  of 
ancient  luitior.al  independence.  The  rigorous 
measures  adopted  or  proposed  against  the  city 
of  Edinburgh,  the  ancient  metropolis  of  Scotland 
—the  extremely  nnpopular  and  injudicious  meas- 
ure of  compelling  the  Scottish  clergy,  contrar: 
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U)  their  prlndplM  and  eenpc  of  duty,  to  proroal- 
^te  from  the  palpit  the  reward  offered  for  the 
discovery  of  the  perpetrators  of  this  elanghter, 
had  prodnced  on  the  pnbllc  mind  the  opposite 
consequences  fVom  wliat  were  intended;  and 
Jeanle  felt  conscious,  that  whoever  shonld  lodge 
information  concerning  that  event,  and  for  what* 
soever  purpose  it  might  l»e  done,  it  would  be  con- 
sidered as  an  act  of  treason  asi;ain8t  the  indepen- 
dence of  Scotland.  With  the  fknaticiem  or  the 
Scottish  Presbyterians,  there  was  always  mingled 
a  uluw  of  national  feeling,  and  Jcanie  trembled  at 
the  Idea  of  her  name  lieing  handed  down  to  pos- 
terity with  that  *'  fause  Monteath,"  and  one  or 
two  others,  who,  having  deserted  and  betrayed 
the  cause  of  their  country,  are  damned  to  perpet* 
ual  remembrance  and  execration  among  Its  peas- 
antry. Yet.  to  part  with  Effle's  life  once  more, 
when  a  word  spoken  might  save  it,  pressed  se- 
verely on  the  mind  of  her  affectionate  sii^ter. 

"The  Lord  support  and  direct  mcl"  said 
Jeanle,  "  for  It  seems  to  bo  his  will  to  try  me  with 
difi^cnlties  far  beyond  my  ain  strength.^* 

Wliile  this  thought  passed  through  Jeanle's 
mind,  her  guard,  tired  of  silence,  liegan  to  show 
some  inclination  to  be  communicative.  He 
seemed  to  bo  a  sensible,  steady  peasant,  but  not 
having  more  delicacy  or  prudence  than  is  com- 
mon to  those  in  hla  situation,  he,  of  course,  chose 
the  Willlngham  family  as  the  subject  of  his  con- 
versation. From  this  man  Jeanle  learned  some 
particnlars  of  which  she  had  hitherto  been  igno- 
rant^ and  which  we  will  briefly  recapltalate  for 
the  loformatlon  of  the  reader. 

The  father  of  George  Staunton  had  been  bred 
a  soldier,  and  during  service  In  the  West  Indies, 
had  married  the  heiress  of  a  wealthy  planter.  By 
this  lady  he  had  an  only  child,  George  Staunton, 
the  unhappy  yoang  man  who  has  been  so  often 
mentioned  in  this  narrative.  He  passed  the  first 
part  of  his  early  youth  under  the  cliarge  of  a  dot- 
ing mother,  and  In  the  society  of  negro  slaves, 
whose  study  It  was  to  gratify  his  every  caprice. 
His  father  was  a  man  of  worth  and  sense ;  hut  as 
he  alone  retained  tolerable  health  among  the  offi- 
cers of  tlie  regiment  he  belonged  to,  he  was  much 
engaged  with  his  duty.  Besides,  Mrs.  Staunton, 
was  beantlfnl  and  wilfhl,  and  enjoyed  but  delicate 
health ;  so  that  It  was  difllcult  for  a  man  of  affec- 
tion, humanity,  and  a  quiet  disposition,  to  strug- 
gle with  her  on  the  point  of  her  over-indulgence 
to  an  only  child.  Indeed,  what  Mr.  Staunton  did 
do  towards  counteracting  the  baneful  effects  of 
bis  wife's  system,  only  tended  to  render  it  more 
pernicious;  for  every  restraint  imposed  on  the 
boy  In  his  father's  presence,  was  compensated  by 
treble  license  during  his  absence.  So  that  George 
Staunton  acquU^d,  even  In  childhood,  the  habit 
of  rc^rding  his  father  as  a  rigid  censor,  trom. 
whose  severity  he  wa!»  desirous  of  emancipating 
biraHelf  as  soon  and  absolutely  as  pogsibln. 

When  he  was  about  ten  years  old,  and  when 
his  mind  had  received  all  tlie  pceds  of  those  evil 
weeds  which  afterwards  grew  apace,  his  mother 


died,  and  his  fhtber,  half  heart-broken,  retomed 
to  England.  To  sum  up  her  imprudence  and 
unjustifiable  Indulgence,  -^he  had  contrived  to 
pince  a  considerable  part  of  her  fortune  at  her 
sou's  exclusive  control  or  disposal,  in  conse- 
quence of  thlch  management,  George  Staunton 
had  not  been  long  In  Eiigland  till  he  lean.ed  his 
Independence,  and  how  to  abuse  it.  His  fkther 
had  endeavored  to  rectify  the  defects  of  his  edu- 
cation by  placing  him  in  a  well-regulated  semi- 
nary. But  although  be  showed  some  capacity  for 
learning,  his  riotous  conduct  soon  became  intol- 
erable to  his  teachers.  He  fimnd  means  (too  easily 
afforded  to  all  youths  who  have  certain  expecta- 
tions) of  procuring  such  a  command  of  money  as 
enabled  him  to  anticipate  In  l>oyhood  the  frolica 
and  follies  of  a  more  mature  age,  and,  with  these 
accomplishments,  he  was  returned  on  his  fiithcr's 
hands  as  a  profligate  boy,  whose  example  might 
ruin  a  hundred. 

The  elder  Mr.  Staunton,  whose  mind,  since 
his  wife's  death,  had  been  tinged  with  a  melan- 
choly, which  certainly  his  son's  conduct  did  not  • 
tend  to  dispel,  bad  taken  orders,  and  was  inducted 
by  his  brother  Sir  William  Staunton  into  the  fSim- 
Ily  living  of  Willingham.  The  revenue  was  a 
matter  of  consequence  to  him,  for  he  derived  little 
advantage  fh>m  the  estate  of  ills  late  wife ;  and 
his  own  fortune  was  that  of  a  younger  brother. 

He  took  his  son  to  reside  with  him  at  the  rec- 
tory, but  he  soon  found  that  his  disorders  ren- 
dered him  an  intolerable  inmate.  And  as  the 
young  men  of  his  own  rank  would  not  endure 
the  purse-proud  insolence  of  the  Creole,  he  fell 
into  that  taste  for  low  society,  which  is  worse 
than  **  pressing  to  death,  whipping,  or  hanging." 
His  fotber  sent  him  abroad,  but  he  only  returned 
wilder  and  more  desperate  than  before.  It  is 
true,  this  unhappy  youth  was  not  without  his 
good  qualities.  He  had  lively  wit,  good  temper, 
reckless  generosity,  and  manners,  which,  while 
he  was  under  restraint,  might  pass  well  In  society. 
But  all  these  availed  him  nothing.  Ho  was  so 
well  acquainted  with  the  turf,  the  gaming-table, 
the  cock-pit,  and  every  won»e  rendezvous  of  folly 
and  dissipation,  that  his  mother's  fortune  was 
spent  before  he  was  twenty-one,  and  he  was  soon 
in  debt  and  in  distress.  His  early  history  may 
be  concluded  in  the  words  of  our  British  Juvenal, 
when  describing  a  similar  character  :— 

'*  HMdttexMig,  d«t«iininel  in  hi*  own  caretr. 
He  thought  reproof  unjoit,  And  truth  tertt^ 
The  toul'*  dlMSM  wm  to  Ita  ortsia  come, 
He  flret  abuMd,  and  then  Abjnred  hU  home ; 
And  when  he  choae  a  vagabond  to  be, 
He  made  his  ahame  hia  glorj,  *  I'll  be  fraa  t  *  ** 

"  And  yet  'tis  pity  on  Measter  George,  too,'* 
continued  the  honest  boor,  "for  he  has  an  open 
hand,  and  wirma  let  a  poor  body  want  an  ho  has 
It." 

The  virtue  of  profuse  generosity,  by  which. 
Indeed,  they  themselves  are  most  directly  ad  van 
taged,  is  readily  admitted  by  the  vulgar  as  a  cloak 
for  many  sins. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


THE  UBART  OF  MTD-LOTmAK, 


159 


At  Stamford  our  heroine  vat  deposited  in  tafo- 
17  bj  ber  commanicative  fca\i\e.  She  obtained  a 
I^ace  in  the  coach,  which,  although  termed  a  li«;ht 
one,  and  accommodated  with  00  fewer  than  rix 
hor»€9.  only  readied  London  on  the  afternoon  of 
tbe  second  day.  The  recommendation  of  the 
eldcT  Mr.  Stannton  procured  Jeanie  a  civil  recep- 
tion at  the  inn  where  the  carriage  stopped,  and, 
by  the  aid  of  Mrs.  Bickerton'D  correspondent,  she 
foond  oat  her  friend  and  relative  Mrs.  Glass,  by 
wbom  she  was  kindly  received  and  hospitably 
entertained. 


CHAPTKR    XXXV. 

My  MUM  la  Argyle,  yon  may  wtll  thiBk  it  atruig*. 
To  llva  at  th«  cowt  and  ncrcr  to  ebaofa. 

Baixad. 

Fmv  names  deserrc  more  honorable  mention 
In  the  history  of  Scotland,  dnrlng  this  period, 
than  that  of  John.  Dnkc  of  Ar^yleand  Greenwich. 
His  talents  as  a  statesman  and  a  soldier  were  gen- 
erally admitted:  lie  was  not  withoat  ambition, 
'  bat "  without  the  illness  that  attends  it"— with- 
out that  irregularity  of  thought  and  aim,  which 
often  excites  great  men,  m  his  peculiar  situation 
<for  it  was  a  very  peculiar  one),  to  grasp  the  means 
of  rair^ing  themselves  to  power,  at  the  risk  of 
throwing  a  kini^om  into  conlbsion.  Pope  has 
dlMingnished  htm  aa 

"  Argyle,  th*  itata'a  wboI«  thnndar  born  to  wield. 
And  abaka  alika  tba  aaiiatc  and  tbe  field." 

fie  was  alike  fl'ee  from  the  ordinary  vices  of 
rtatcsmen,  falsehood,  namely,  and  dissimalation  ; 
and  from  those  of  warriors,  inordinate  and  violent 
thirst  after  self-aggrandizement 

Scotland,. hia  native  country,  stood  at  this  time 
in  a  very  precarious  and  doubtful  situation.  She 
was  indeed  united  to  England,  but  the  cement  had 
nut  had  time  to  acquire  consistence.  The  irritation 
of  ancient  wrongs  still  subsisted,  and  betwixt  the 
f^etfhl  jealousy  of  the  Scottish,  and  ihe  supcr- 
dlioos  disdain  of  the  English,  quarrels  repeatedly 
occtured.  In  the  course  of  which  the  national 
league,  60  important  to  the  safety  of  both,  was  In 
the  ntmost  danger  of  being  dissolved.  Scotland 
bad,  besides,  the  disadvantage  of  being  divided 
inio  Intestine  factions,  which  hated  each  other 
Mtierly,  and  waited  but  a  iflgnal  to  break  forth 
into  action. 

In  «uch  circumstances,  another  man,  with  the 
talents  and  rank  of  Argyle,  but  without  a  mind 
■0  happily  regulated,  would  have  nought  to  ri^e 
fr*nn  the  earth  In  the  whirlwind,  and  direct  its 
ftwy.  Ho  chose  a  course  more  safe  and  more 
bonorable. 

Soaring  above  the  petty  distinction  of  faction. 
hi«  voice  was  raised,  whether  in  office  or  oppoi«i- 
tion,  for  those  measures  which  were  at  once  jnst 
and  lenient.  ITis  high  mllil.iry  talents  enabled 
faim,  during  the  memorable  year  1715.  to  render 
*ach  services  to  the  House  of  Hanover,  as.  pc^r- 
aaps,  were  too  great  to  be  either  acknowledged 
vr  repaid.    Ho  had  employed,  too,  his  utmost 


inilaence  in  softening  the  consequences  of  that 
insurrection  to  the  unfortunate  gentlemen,  whom 
a  mistaken  sense  of  loyalty  had  engaijed  In  the 
affair,  and  was  rewarded  by  the  esteem  and  affec- 
tion of  his  country  in  an  uncommon  degree.  This 
popularity,  with  a  discontented  and  warlike  peo- 
ple, was  supposed  to  be  a  subject  of  Jealousy  at 
court,  where  the  power  to  become  dangerous  is 
sometimes  of  itself  obnoxious,  though  the  Inclina* 
tion  is  not  united  with  it  Besides,  the  Duke  of 
Aiigyle's  independent  and  somewhat  haughty 
mode  of  expresKirg  himself  in  Parliament,  and 
ilcting  In  public,  were  ill  calculated  to  attract 
royal  fkTor.  He  was,  therofore,  always  respected, 
and  often  employed;  but  he  was  not  a  favorite 
of  George  the  Second,  his  consort  or  his  minis- 
ters. At  several  different  periods  in  his  life,  the 
Duke  might  be  considered  as  in  absolute  disgrace 
at  court,  although  he  could  hardly  be  said  to  be 
a  declared  member  of  opposition.  This  ren- 
dered him  the  dearer  to  SoDtland,  l>ecan9c  it  was 
usually  In  her  cause  that  he  incurred  the  displeas- 
nre  of  his  sovereign ;  and  upon  this  very  occasion 
of  the  Porteons  mob,  the  animated  and  eloquent 
opposition  which  he  had  offered  to  the  severe 
measures  which  were  about  to  be  adopted  townnls 
the  city  of  Edinburgh,  was  the  more  gratefully 
received  In  that  metropolis,  as  it  was  understood 
that  the  Dnke's  interposition  had  given  personal 
offence  to  Queen  Caroline. 

His  ccmduct  upon  this  occasion,  as,  Indeed, 
that  of  all  the  Scottish  members  of  the  legislature, 
with  one  or  two  unworthy  exceptions,  had  been 
in  the  highest  degree  spirited.  The  popular  tradi- 
tion, concerning  his  reply  to  Queen  Caroline,  has 
been  given  already,  and  some  fhigmcnts  of  his 
speech  against  the  Porteons  Bill  are  stUl  remcm- 
"bered.  He  retorted  upon  the  Chancellor,  Lord 
Hardwickc,  the  insinuation  that  he  had  $>tated 
hiuii^clf  In  this  case  rather  as  a  party  than  as  a 
judge:— "1  appeal,"  said  Arjryle,  "to  the  House 
—to  the  nation.  If  I  can  be  jnsily  branded  with 
Ihe  infamy  of  being  a  Jobber  or  a  partisan. 
Have  I  been  a  briber  of  votes?— a  buyer  of 
boroughs  ?— the  acent  of  comiption  for  any  pur- 
pose, or  on  behalf  of  any  party  ?— Consider  my 
life;  examine  my  actions  In  the  field  and  In  tbe 
cabinet,  and  see  where  there  lies  a  blot  that  can 
attach  to  my  honor.  I  have  shown  myeclf  ♦!»•? 
friend  of  my  country — the  loyal  subject  of  my 
king.  I  am  ready  (o  do  so  again,  without  an 
instant's  regard  to  the  frowns  or  smilcH  of  a  court. 
I  have  experienced  both,  and  am  prepared  with 
indifference  for  either.  I  have  given  my  reasons 
for  opposing  this  bill,  and  have  made  it  appear 
that  It  is  repugnant  to  the  International  treaty  of 
union,  to  the  liberty  of  Scotlond,  and,  reflectively, 
to  that  of  England,  to  common  Justice,  to  common 
sense,  and  to  the  public  interest  Slmll  the  metro- 
polis of  Scotland,  the  capital  of  an  independent 
nation,  the  residence  of  a  long  line  of  nionarchs, 
by  whom  that  noble  city  was  graced  and  dignified 
—shall  such  a  city,  for  the  fault  of  an  obscure  and 
bnknown  body  of  rioters,  be  deprived  of  its  hon 
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vn  acd  Its  prfvHef^es— Ito  gates  and  its  guards  r— 
and  shaU  a  native  Scoti»man  tamely  behold  the 
havoc?  I  glory,  my  Lords,  In  opposing  such  nn- 
Jast  rigor,  and  reckon  it  my  dearest  pride  and 
honor  to  stand  ap  in  defence  of  my  native  ooan- 
try,  while  thns  laid  open  to  nndeservod  shame, 
and  nqjost  spoliation/* 

Other  statesmen  and  orators,  both  {Scottish  and 
English,  used  the  same  argnroent^,  the  bill  was 
gradually  stripped  of  its  most  oppressive  and  ob- 
nozions  clauses,  and  at  length  ended  in  a  fine 
npon  the  city  of  Edinburgh  in  favor  of  Porteons^s 
widow.  So  that,  as  somebody  observed  at  the 
time,  the  whole  of  these  fierce  debates  ended  in 
making  the  fortune  of  an  old  cook-maid,  such 
having  been  the  good  woman's  original  capacity. 

The  court,  however,  did  not  forget  the  baffle 
Ihey  had  received  In  this  nftaXty  and  the  Duke  of 
Argylc,  who  bad  contributed  so  much  to  it,  was 
thereafter  considered  as  a  person  in  disgrace.  It 
is  necessary  to  place  these  circumstances  under 
the  reader's  observation,  both  because  they  are 
connected  with  the  preceding  and  subsequcut  part 
of  our  narrative. 

The  Duke  was  alone  in  his  study,  when  one  of 
his  gentlemen  acquainted  him,  that  a  country-girl, 
from  Scotland,  was  desirous  of  speaking  with  his 
Grace. 

**  A  country-girl,  and  from  Scotland  1 "  said  the 
Duke ;  '^  what  can  have  brought  the  silly  fool  to 
London  ?— Some  lover  pressed  and  sent  to  sea,  or 
some  stock  snnk  in  the  South-Sea  fhnds,  or  some 
such  hopeftil  concern,  [  suppose,  and  then  nobody 
to  manage  the  matter  but  BlacCallummore.— Well, 
this  same  popularity  has  its  inconveniences. — 
However,  show  our  countrywoman  up,  Archibald 
— it  is  ill  manners  to  keep  her  in  attendance." 

A  young  woman  of  rather  low  stature,  and 
whose  countenance  might  be  termed  very  modest 
and  pleasing  in  expression,  though  sun-burnt, 
somewhat  fl'eckled,  and  not  possessing  regular 
features,  was  ushered  into  the  splendid  library. 
She  wore  the  tartan  plaid  of  lier  country,  adjusted 
so  as  partly  to  cover  her  head,  and  partly  to  fell 
back  over  her  shoulders.  A  quantity  of  fair  hair, 
disposed  with  great  simplicity  and  neatness,  ap- 
peared in  (h>nt  of  her  round  and  good-humored 
face,  to  which  the  solemnity  of  her  errand,  and 
her  sense  of  the  Duke's  rank  and  importance,  gave 
an  appearance  of  deep  awe,  but  not  of  slavish  fear, 
or  fluttered  bashfulness.  The  rest  of  Jeanie's 
dress  was  In  the  style  of  Scottish  maidens  of  her 
own  class;  but  arranged  with  that  scrupulons 
attention  to  neatness  and  cleanliness,  which  we 
often  find  united  with  that  pnrity  of  mind,  of 
which  it  is  a  natural  emblem. 

She  stopped  near  the  entrance  of  the  room, 
made  her  deepest  reverence,  and  crossed  her 
hands  upon  her  bosom,  without  uttering  a  sylla- 
ble. The  Duke  of  Ar^'vln  advnncnd  towards  her; 
and,  if  she  admired  his  graccAil  deportment  and 
rich  dress,  decorated  with  the  orders  which  bad 
been  deservedly  bestowed  on  him,  his  courteous 
manner,  and  quick  and  iutelll^ut  cast  of  counte- 


nance, he  on  his  part  was  not  less,  or  lest  deeer? 
edly,  struck  with  the  quiet  simplicity  and  mttdea 
ty  expressed  in  the  dress,  manners,  and  connle- 
nance  of  his  bumble  countrywoman. 

**Did  you  wish  to  speak  with  me,  my  bonny 
lassf"  said  the  Duke,  using  the  encouraginf 
epithet  which  at  once  acknowledged  the  oon 
nexion  betwixt  them  as  country  folk ;  *"  or,  did 
you  wish  to  see  the  Duchess  T  " 

^*  My  business  is  with  yonr  honor,  my  Lord— 
I  mean  your  Lordship's  Qraoo." 

"And  what  is  it,  my  good  girl?'*  said  the 
Duke,  in  the  same  mild  and  encouraging  tone  of 
voice.  Jeanie  looked  at  the  attendant.  "  Leave 
OB,  Archibald,"  said  the  Duke,  "  and  wait  in  the 
ante-room."  The  domei^tic  retired.  ''  And  now 
sit  down,  my  good  lass,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  take 
yonr  breath— take  your  time,  and  tell  me  what 
yon  have  got  to  say.  I  guess  by  your  dress,  yoa 
are  Just  come  from  poor  Scotland— Did  yoa  come 
through  the  streets  in  your  tartan  plaid  ?  " 

*^  No  sir,"  said  Jeanie ;  *' a  friend  brought  me 
in  ane  o'  their  street  coaches— «  very  decent  wo- 
man," she  added,  her  courage  increasing  as  she 
became  familiar  with  the  sound  of  her  own  voice 
in  such  a  presence ;  "  your  Lordship's  Grace  kens 
her— it's  Mrs.  Glass,  at  the  sign  o'  the  Tbit'Ue.'" 

"O,  my  worthy  snuff-merrhant— I  have  al- 
ways a  chat  with  Mrs.  Glass  when  I  pnrcbaso  my 
Scots  high-dried.  Well,  but  your  business,  my 
bonny  woman— time  and  tide,  you  know,  wait 
for  no  one." 

"Your  honor— I  beg  yonr  Lordship's  pardon— 
I  mean  yonr  Grace,"— for  It  must  be  noticed,  that 
this  matter  of  addressing  the  Duke  by  his  appro- 
priate title  had  been  anxiously  incnlcated  upon 
Jeanie  by  her  Mend  Mrs.  Glass,  in  whose  eyes  it 
was  a  matter  of  such  importance,  that  her  last 
words,  as  Jeanie  left  the  coach,  were,  "  Mind  to 
say  your  Grace;"  and  Jeanie,  who  had  scarce 
ever  In  her  life  spoke  to  a  person  of  higher  qual- 
ity than  the  Laird  of  Dumbledlkes,  found  great 
difllculty  in  arranging  her  language  according  to 
the  rules  of  ceremony. 

The  Duke,  who  saw  her  embarrassment,  said, 
with  his  usual  afl!)>tbility.  "Never  mind  my  grace, 
lassie ;  Just  speak  out  a  plain  tale,  and  show  yoa 
have  a  Scots  tongue  in  yonr  head." 

"Sir,  I  am  muckle  obliged— Sir,  I  am  the 
sister  of  that  poor  unfortunate  criminal.  I^flle 
Deans,  who  is  ordered  for  execution  at  Edin- 
burgh." 

"  Ah  1 "  said  the  Duke,  "  I  have  heard  of  that 
unhappy  story,  I  think— a  case  of  chlld-mnrder, 
under  a  special  act  of  parliament— Duncan  Forbes 
mentioned  it  at  dinner  the  other  day." 

"  And  1  was  come  up  frae  the  north,  sir,  to 
see  what  could  be  done  for  her  in  the  way  of  get- 
ting a  reprieve  or  pardon,  sir,  or  the  like  of 
that." 

'*  Alas  I  my  poor  girl,"  said  the  Duke..  "  you 
have  made  a  long. and  a  sad  Journey  to  very  little 
purpose— Your  sister  Is  ordered  for  execution." 

"Bat  I  am  given  to  understand  that  there  la 
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■^  for  reprievliig  b«r,  if  it  It  lo  the  kint^^t  pleat- 
ire,'*  said  Jeanie. 

*'  Certainly  there  it,**  taid  the  Dnke ; ''  hat  that 
Is  purely  in  the  k1ng*8  hreast  The  crime  has 
beai  hot  too  common— the  Scott  crown-lawyert 
think  it  it  right  there  thould  he  an  example. 
Then  the  late  disordert  in  Edinburgh  have  ex- 
cited a  prejudice  in  government  against  the 
naticm  at  laiye,  which  they  think  can  only  be 
managed  by  measures  of  Intimidation  and  tever- 
ity.  What  argument  have  yon,  my  poor  girl,  ex- 
cept the  vrarmth  of  yoor  ais^terly  affiection,  to 
offer  against  all  this?— What  It  yoor  interest?— 
What  IHends  have  you  at  conrt  f  " 

"None,  excepting  God  and  yonr  Grace,**  raid 
Jeanie,  still  keeping  her  gmond  retolately,  how- 
ever. 

"*  Alas  I  **  eaid  the  Dnke, ''  I  coald  almost  ea^ 
with  oM  Ormond,  that  there  coold  not  be  any, 
wtioee  fnflnence  wat  smaller  with  kings  and 
ministert.  It  ie  a  cruel  part  of  our  situation, 
yoong  woman — I  mean  of  the  tltnation  of  men  in 
mj  circumstances,  that  the  public  atcribe  to 
them  influence  which  they  do  not  poetess ;  and 
that  individuals  are  led  to  expect  from  them  as- 
sistance which  we  have  no  meant  of  rendering. 
But  candor  and  plain  dealing  it  In  the  power  of 
every  one,  and  I  mutt  not  let  you  Imagine  you 
have  resources  in  my  Influence,  which  do  not 
«xitt,  to  make  yonr  dittress  tlie  heavier— I  have 
no  meant  of  averting  your  eltter't  fate— She  must 
die.** 

"We  mnet  a*  die,  sir,**  taid  Jeanie ;  **1t  it 
oar  common  doom  for  our  father*t  transgrottion ; 
but  we  thonldna  hasten  ilk  other  out  o*  the 
world,  that*s  wliat  yonr  honor  kent  better  than 
me." 

**My  good  young  wonnm,**  taid  the  Duke, 
mlMly,  •*  we  are  all  apt  to  blame  the  law  under 
which  we  immediately  tuffer ;  but  you  seem  to 
have  been  well  educated  in  your  line  of  life,  and 
70a  must  know  that  it  It  alike  the  law  of  God 
and  man,  that  the  murderer  shall  enrely  die.** 

**  But,  eir,  Eflfle— that  it,  my  poor  sister,  sir— 
ttima  be  proved  to  be  a  murderer;  and  if  the  be 
not,  and  the  law  take  her  life  notwithstanding, 
wha  It  It  that  it  the  murderer  then  f  ** 

''I  am  no  lawyer,**  taid  the  Dnke;  **and  I 
own  I  think  the  statute  a  very  severe  one.'* 

"You  are  a  law-maker,  sir,  with  your  leave; 
«nd  therefore,  ye  have  power  over  the  law." 

*'Not  in  my  individual  capacity,**  eald  the 
I^ke ;  *^  though,  at  one  of  a  large  body,  I  have  a 
^ice  in  the  legielation.  But  that  cannot  terve 
yoQ^Qor  have  I  at  present,  I  care  not  who  knows 
it.  eo  much  pertonal  influence  with  the  sovereign, 
&s  would  entitle  me  to  ask  IVom  him  the  most 
Insignificant  favor.  What  could  tempt  you,  young 
woman,  to  addrett  yourself  to  mo  ?  *' 

"It  was  yournell,  sir.*' 

"  Mygclf  ?  **  he  replied—**  1  am  sure  you  have 
sever  seen  me  before.*' 

"^No,  sir;  but  a*  tlie  world  kent  that  tho 
I>uko  of  Aigyle  is  his  country's  friend ;  and  that 


ye  fight  Ibr  the  right,  and  tpeak  for  the  right,  and 
that  there's  nane  like  you  In  our  present  iHracl, 
and  so  they  that  think  themselves  wranged  draw 
to  reftige  under  your  shadow ;  and  If  ye  wuuna 
ttir  to  save  the  blood  of  an  innocent  country- 
woman of  your  aln,  what  ehoulcl  we  expect  frue 
aouthems  and  ttrangers  ?  And  maybe  I  hod  an- 
other reason  for  tronblins  your  honor." 

**  And  what  It  that? "  atked  tlie  Duke. 

**I  hae  nndersiood  from  my  father,  that  your 
honor*t  houte.  and  especially  yonr  gndesirc  and 
hia  fiither,  laid  down  their  lives  on  the  scaffold  in 
the  pertecating  time.  And  my  father  was  hon- 
ored to  gie  his  testimony  baith  in  the  cage  and 
In  the  pillory,  at  it  tpecially  mentioned  in  the 
books  of  Peter  Walker  the  packman,  that  your 
honor,  I  dare  say,  kent,  for  he  usoi*  malft  partly 
the  weslland  of  Scotland.  And,  sir.  tlioro's  ano 
takes  concern  in  me,  that  wished  me  to  gang  lo 
your  Grace's  presence,  for  his  gudesire  hud  done 
yonr  gracious  gudesire  some  good  turn,  as  ye  will 
see  frae  those  papers." 

With  these  word«,  she  delivered  to  the  Duke 
the  little  parcel  which  she  had  received  flrt>m 
Butler.  He  opened  It,  and,  In  the  envelope,  read 
with  some  tnrprite,  ***  Muster  roll  of  the  men 
serving  In  the  troop  of  tlmt  godly  gentlemen, 
Captain  Salaihiel  Bangtext.— Obadiah  Muggle- 
ton,  Sln-Detpise  Double-knock,  8tand-fast-ln-failh 
Gipps,  Tum-to-the-right  Thwack-away  *  —  What 
the  deuce  it  this?  A  litt  of  Praise-God  Barc- 
bone't  Parliament  I  think,  or  of  old  NoH'a  evan- 
gelical army— that  last  fellow  thould  understand 
hit  wheelingt  to  Judge  by  his  name.— But  what 
doet  all  thlt  mean,  my  glri  t " 

"  It  wat  the  other  papvr,  tir,"  taid  Jeanie, 
somewhat  abashed  at  the  mistake. 

*'  O,  this  is  my  unfortunate  grandfotlicr't  hand 
tnre  enough—'  To  all  who  may  have  friendship 
ft>r  the  house  of  Argyle,  these  are  to  certify,  that 
Benjamin  Butler,  of  Monk's  regiment  of  dra- 
goons, having  been,  under  God,  the  means  of 
saving  my  life  fh>ni  four  English  troopers  who 
were  about  to  slay  me,  1,  having  no  other  pres- 
ent means  of  recompense  in  my  power,  do  give 
him  this  acknowledgment,  hoping  that  It  may  be 
usefhl  to  him  or  his  during  these  troublesome 
timet;  and  docoi\|nre  my  friends,  tenanu*,  kins- 
men, and  whoever  will  do  aueht  for  me,  either  in 
the  Highlands  or  Lowlands,  to  protect  and  assist 
the  taid  Bcqjamin  Butler,  and  hia  friends  or 
fiimily,  on  their  lawful  occasions,  giving  them 
tuch  countenance,  maintenance,  and  supply,  as 
may  correspond  with  the  benefit  he  hath  be- 
ttowed  on  me ;  witness  my  hand— 

*  LORHE.'  *' 

"  This  is  a  strong  injunction— This  Benjamin 
Butler,  wat  your  grandfather,  1  puppoee  f — You 
seem  too  young  to  tmve  been  hh«  daughter." 

"  Ho  was  nae  akin  to  me.  sir— he  was  grand- 
father to  ane— to  a  neighbor's  hoii— to  a  sincere 
weel-wisber  of  mine,  tir,"  dropping  her  littlt 
courtesy  as  she  spoko. 

*♦  O,  I  understand,"  said  tho  Duke—'  a  true- 
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loTe  aiSiir.    He  eras  the  grandsire  of  one  yoa  are 
engaged  to  f  " 

"One  I  wcu  engaged  to,  sir,"  paid  Jcanle, 
Bigliitig;  "hut  tide  unhappy  business  of  my  poor 
Bi-tcr " 

"What  I"  said  the  Duke  hastily—"  he  has  not 
deserted  yon  on  that  account,  has  he  ? "'' 

"  No,  sir ;  he  wad  be  the  la?t  to  leave  a  Mend 
in  difficulties,'' said  Jeanie;  "but  I  maon  thinic 
for  him  as  weel  as  for  myMlI.  He  .'d  a  deigyman, 
»ir,  and  it  would  not  beseem  liim  to  marry  the 
Ulce  of  me,  with  tills  disgrace  on  ray  kindred." 

"  Yoa  are  a  singular  yotug  woman,''  said  the 
Duke.  "  You  seem  to  me  to  think  of  erery  one 
before  yonrbelf.  And  have  yoo  really  come  up 
(h>in  Bdinbnrgh  on  foot,  to  attempt  this  hopeless 
Bolicitaiion  for  your  sister's  life?  " 

"It  was  not  a'  tbegithcr  on  foot,  sir,"  an- 
pwerud  Jeanie ;  "  for  I  sometimes  got  a  cast  in  a 
wnggon,  and  1  had  a  horse  flrom  Ferrybridge,  and 
then  the  coach " 

"Well,  never  mind  all  that,"  interrupted  the 
Dnke— "  What  reason  liave  you  for  thinking  your 
sister  innocent  ?  " 

"  Because  she  has  not  been  proved  guilty,  as 
will  appear  from  looking  at  tliese  papers." 

She  put  into  his  hand  a  note  of  the  evidence, 
and  copies  of  her  sister's  declaration.  These  pa- 
pers Butler  had  procured  after  her  departure,  and 
Saddletree  had  them  forwarded  to  London,  to 
Mrs.  Glass's  care,  so  that  Jeanie  found  the  docu- 
ments, 80  necessary  for  supporting  her  suit,  lying 
in  readiness  at  her  arrival. 

"  Sit  down  in  that  chair,  my  good  girl,"  said 
the  Duke,  "  until  I  glance  over  the  papers." 

She  obeyed,  and  watched  with  the  atmost 
anxiety  each  change  in  his  countenance  as  he  cast 
Ills  eye  through  the  papers  briefly,  yet  with  atten- 
tion, and  making  memoranda  as  he  went  along. 
Aft«r  reading  them  liastily  over,  he  looked  up, 
and  seemed  about  to  speak,  yet  changed  his  pur- 
pose, as  if  afraid  of  committing  himself  by  giving 
too  hasty  an  opinion,  and  read  over  again  several 
pa«>sages  which  he  had  marked  as  being  most  im- 
portant. All  this  he  did  in  shorter  time  than  can 
be  supposed  by  men  of  ordinary  talents ;  for  his 
mind  was  of  that  acute  and  penetrating  character 
which  discovers,  with  the  glance  of  intuition,  what 
fiicts  bear  on  the  particular  point  tliat  chances 
to  be  subjected  to  conJ*ideration.  At  length,  he 
rose,  after  a  few  minutes'  deep  reflection, — 
"  Y<mng  woman,"  said  he,  "your  sister's  case 
must  certainly  be  termed  a  hard  one." 

"  God  bless  you,  sir,  for  that  very  word,"  said 
Jeanie. 

"It  seems  contrary  to  the  genius  of  British 
*aw,"  continued  the  Duke,  "to  take  that  for 
granted  which  is  not  proved,  or  to  punish  with 
death  for  a  cri:ne,  which,  for  aught  the  prosecu- 
tor has  betm  able  to  show,  has  not  l>een  corn- 
bitted  at  all." 

"  God  bless  you,  Mr  I "  again  naid  Jeanie,  who 
had  risen  from  her  scat,  and,  with  clapped  hands, 
•yes  glittering  tlirough  tears,  aud  features  which 


trembled  with  anxiety,  drank  in  every  word 
which  the  Duke  uttered. 

"Bur,  alas!  my  poor  girl,"  he  continued 
"what  good  will  my  opinion  do  you,  unless  I 
could  impress  It  upon  those  in  who^e  haud»<  your 
sister's  life  is  placed  by  the  law?  Besides,  I  nm 
no  lawyer ;  and  I  must  speak  with  some  of  our 
Scottish  gentlemen  of  the  gown  about  the  mat- 
ter." 

"O  but,  sir,  what  seems  reasonable  to  youi 
honor,  will  certainly  be  the  sftme  to  them,"  an- 
swered Jeanie. 

"I  do  not  know  that,"  replied  the  Duke; 
"ilka  man  buckles  liis  belt  his  ain  gate— yon 
know  our  old  Scots  proverb  ?— But  you  shall  not 
have  placed  this  reliance  on  me  altogether  in  vain. 
Leave  these  papers  with  mo,  and  you  shall  hear 
from  me  to-morrow  or  next  day.  Take  care  to  l»e 
at  home  at  Mrs.  Glass'K.  and  ready  to  come  to  me 
at  a  moment's  warning.  It  will  be  unneeessary 
for  you  to  give  Mrs.  Glass  the  trouble  to  attend 
you  ;— and  by  the  by,  you  will  please  to  be 
dressed  just  as  you  are  at  present," 

"  I  wad  hae  putten  on  a  cap,  sir,"  said  Jeanie. 
"  but  your  honor  kens  it  isiia  the  fashion  of  iny 
country  for  single  women;  and  I  Judged  that 
being  sae  mony  hundred  miles  frae  lianie.  your 
Grace's  heart  wad  warm  to  the  tartan,"  looking 
at  the  comer  of  her  plaid. 

"You Judged  quite  right,"  said  the  Duke,  "I 
know  the  to\\  value  of  the  snood ;  and  MacCallum- 
morc's  heart  will  be  as  cold  as  death  can  make  it, 
when  it  does  not  warm  to  the  tartan.  Now,  go 
away,  and  don't  be  out  of  the  way  when  I 
send." 

Jeanie  replied,—"  There  Is  little  fenr  of  that, 
sir,  for  I  have  little  heart  to  go  to  see  sights  aniang 
this  wiklemess  of  black  houses.  But  If  I  might 
say  to  your  gracious  hcmor,  that  if  over  ye  conde- 
scend to  speak  to  ony  ane  that  is  of  greater  de- 
gree tlian  yoursell,  though  maybe  it  isna  civil  in 
me  to  say  sae.  Just  if  you  would  think  there  can 
be  nae  sic  odds  between  you  and  them,  as  be- 
tween poor  Jeanie  Deans  Arom  St.  Leonard's  and 
the  Duke  of  Argyle;  and  so  dlnna  be  cliappit 
back  or  cast  down  wi'  the  first  rough  answer .''* 

"I  am  not  apt,"  said  tlic  Duke,  laughing,  "  to 
mind  rough  answers  much— Do  not  you  hope  too 
much  ftom  what  I  have  promised.  I  will  do  my 
best,  but  God  has  the  hearts  of  Kings  In  his  own 
hand.'* 

Jeanie  courtesied  reverently  and  withdrew,  at- 
tended by  the  Duke's  gentleman,  to  her  hack- 
ney-coach, with  a  respect  which  her  appearance 
did  not  demand,  but  which  was  perhaps  paid  to 
the  length  of  the  interview  with  which  his  mas* 
ter  had  honored  her. 
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CHAPTER  XXXn. 

WU1«  radiant  anminer  opcoa  all  ita  pride, 
Tby  bill,  deligl^trul  Sh«n« :    Hera  let  na  sweep 
n*  boaadleM  Undecape. 

TuoKscm. 

From  her  kind  and  offldons,  bnt  somewhat 
goesiping  fHend,  Mrs.  Glass,  Jeanle  andorwent  a 
very  dose  catechism  on  their  road  to  the  Strand, 
whvre  the  Thistle  of  the  good  lady  flourished  in 
ftill  glory,  and,  with  Its  legend  of  Neino  me  im- 
pune^  distinguished  a  shop  then  well  known  to  all 
Scottish  folk  of  high  and  low  degree. 

"  And  were  yon  sare  aye  to  say  your  Grace  to 
him  ? ''  said  the  good  old  lady ;  *'  for  ane  should 
make  a  distinction  between  MacCalluminore  and 
the  bits  o'  sonthem  bodies  that  they  ca*  lords 
here—there  are  as  mony  o*  them,  Jeauie,  as  woald 
gar  ane  think  tliey  maun  cost  but  little  fhsb  in  the 
making— some  of  them  I  wadna  trust  wi'  six 
pennies-worth  of  black-rappee—  some  of  them  I 
wadna  gie  mysell  the  trouble  to  put  up  a  hapny- 
worth  in  brown  paper  for— But  I  hope  you  showed 
your  breeding  to  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  for  what 
■ort  of  folk  wonld  he  think  your  friends  in  Lon- 
don, if  you  had  been  lordinj^  bim,  and  him  a 
Duke  ?  '* 

^'  He  didna  seem  muckle  to  mind,"  said  Jeanie ; 
**hekend  that  I  was  landward  bred.*' 

'*  Weel,  weel,"  answered  the  good  lady.  "His 
Grace  kens  me  weel ;  so  I  am  the  less  anxious 
about  it.  I  never  fill  his  snuff-box  bnt  he  eays, 
'flow  d'ye  do,  good  Mrs.  Glass  I— How  are  all  our 
friends  lu  the  North  f '  or  it  may  be—'  Have  ye 
heard  fhim  the  North  lately  f  *  And  you  may  be 
"ore,  I  make  my  be?t  courtesy,  and  answer,  '  My 
Lord  Duke,  I  hope  your  Grace's  noble  Duchess, 
w»d  your  Grace's  young  ladies,  are  well ;  and  I 
^)c  the  snuff  continues  to  give  your  Grace  satis- 
^lion.'  And  then  ye  will  see  the  people  in  the 
shop  begin  to  look  al)out  Uieni ;  and  if  there's  a 
Scotsman,  as  there  may  be  three  or  half  a  dozen, 
*ff  go  the  hats,  and  mony  a  look  after  him,  and 
'there  goes  the  Prince  of  Scotland,  God  bless 
''^  I '  But  ye  have  not  told  me  yet  the  very 
words  be  said  t'ye." 

Jeanle  had  no  intention  to  be  quite  so  com- 
manicative.  She  had,  a*  the  reader  may  have 
observed,  some  of  the  caution  and  slirewdness, 
*«  well  as  of  the  simplicity  of  her  country.  She 
*n«wered  generally,  that  the  Duke  had  received 
ber  very  compassionately,  and  had  promised  to 
hiterto,t  himself  In  her  sister's  affah*,  and  to  let 
licr  hear  from  him  In  the  course  of  the  next  day, 
or  the  day  after.  She  did  not  choose  to  make  any 
Jnentlon  of  his  having  desired  her  to  be  in  readi- 
iiefti  to  attend  him,  for  lei's  of  his  hint,  that  she 
should  nut  bring  her  landlady.  So  that  honest 
^ff.  Glass  was  obligod  to  remain  satisfied  with 
^  general  intelligence  above  mentioned,  after 
baviog  done  all  she  could  to  extract  more. 

It  may  easily  be  conceived,  that,  on  the  next 
^J^  Jeanle  declined  all  Invitations  and  induce- 
Btents,  whether  of  exerdae  or  curiosity,  to  walk 


abrcMU),  and  continued  to  Inhale  the  cloee,  and 
somewhat  professional  atmosphere  of  Mrs. 
Glass's  small  parlor.  The  latter  flavor  it  oweti 
to  a  certain  cupboard,  containing,  hmong  oth<'t 
articles,  a  few  canisters  of  real  Havaimah,  which, 
whether  flrom  respect  to  the  manufacture,  or  out 
of  a  reverend  fear  of  the  excisemen,  Mrs.  Glass 
did  not  care  to  trust  in  the  open  shop  below,  and 
which  communicated  to  the  room  a  scent,  that, 
however  fingrant  to  the  nostrils  of  the  connois- 
seur, was  not  very  agreeable  to  those  of  Jeanie. 
"Dear  sirs,"  she  said  to  herscli, '' I  wonder 
how  my  cousin's  silk  manty,  and  her  gowd  watch, 
or  ony  thing  in  the  world,  can  be  worth  sitting 
sneezing  all  her  life  In  this  little  stifling  room, 
and  might  walk  on  green  braes  if  she  liked." 

Mre.  Glass  was  equally  surprised  at  her  cous- 
in's reluctance  to  stir  abrcad,  and  her  indiffer- 
ence to  the  fine  sights  of  London.  ''  It  would 
always  help  to  pa?s  away  the  time,"  she  said,  •'  to 
have  something  to  look  at,  thoogh  ane  was  in  dis- 
tress.'^   But  Jeanie  was  nnpereuadaole. 

The  day  after  her  interview  with  the  Duke  was 
spent  in  that  *'  hope  delayed,  which  maketh  the 
heart  sick."  Minutes  glided  after  minutes— hours 
fled  after  hours — it  became  too  late  to  have  any 
reasonable  expectation  of  hearing  ftom  the  Duke 
that  day ;  yet  the  hope  which  she  disowned,  she 
could  not  altogether  relinquish,  and  her  heart 
throbbed,  and  her  ears  tingled,  with  every  casnal 
sound  in  the  shop  below.  It  was  In  vain.  The 
day  wore  away  in  the  anxiety  of  protracted  and 
ft>uitle6s  expectation. 

The  next  morning  commenced  In  the  same 
manner.  But  before  noon,  a  well-dressed  gentle- 
man entered  Mre.  Glass's  shop,  and  requested  to 
see  a  young  woman  fh>m  Scotland. 

**  I'hat  will  be  my  cousin  Jeanle  Deans,  Mr. 
Archibald,"  said  Mrs.  Glass,  with  a  courtesy  of 
recognisance.  **  Have  you  any  message  for  her 
from  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  Mr.  Archi- 
bald T    I  will  carry  it  to  her  in  a  moment." 

**  I  believe  I  must  give  her  the  trouble  of  step- 
ping down,  Mrs.  Glass." 

*' Jeanle — Jeanle  Deans  I"  said  Mrs.  Glass, 
screaming  at  the  bottom  of  the  little  staircase, 
which  ascended  from  the  comer  of  the  shop  to 
the  higher  regions.  "  Jeanie— Jcar 'e  Deans,  1 
say  I  come  down  stairs  instantly ;  here  Is  the 
Duke  of  Argyle'e  groom  of  the  chambers  desires 
to  see  yon  directly."  This  was  announced  In  a 
voice  so  loud,  as  to  make  all  who  chanced  to  be 
within  hearing  aware  of  the  Important  commu- 
nication. 

It  may  easily  be  supposed,  that  Jeanie  did  not 
tarry  long. in  adjusting  herself  to  attend  the  sum- 
mone,  yet  her  feet  almost  foiled  her  as  she  camo 
down-stalre. 

**  1  must  ask  the  favor  of  your  company  a  lit 

tie  way,"  said  Archibald,  with  civility. 

*'  I  am  quite  ready,  sir,"  said  Jeanie. 

**l8  my  cousin  going  out,  Mr.  Archibald  ?  then 

I  will  hae  to  go  wi'  her.  no  doubt.— James  Rasp* 

er— Look  to  the  shop,  James.— Mr.  Archibald,* 
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pushing  a  Jar  towards  him,  "  yon  take  hts  Grace's 
mfxtare,  I  think.  Please  to  (111  yonr  box.  for  old 
acquaintance  Ktkc,  while  I  get  on  my  thini;ei.*' 

Mr.  Archibald  transferred  a  mo(Ic?t  parcel  of 
snntr  from  the  jar  to  his  own  mull,  bat  said  he 
was  obliged  to  decline  the  plcasnre  of  Mrs.  Glass's 
company,  as  his  message  was  partlcnlarly  to  the 
young  person. 

**  Particnlarty  to  the  yonng  person  ?  "  said  Mrs. 
Glass;  ^Ms  not  I  bat  nncoranion,  Mr.  Archibald? 
But  his  Grace  is  the  best  judjre ;  and  yoa  are  a 
steady  person,  Mr.  Archibald.  It  is  not  every  one 
that  comes  fVom  a  great  man's  hoase  I  woold 
trust  my  cousin  with.— But,  Jeanle,  you  must  not 
go  through  the  streets  with  Mr.  Archibald  with 
yonr  tartan  what-d'ye-call-It  there  upon  your 
shoulders,  as  If  you  had  come  up  with  a  droye  of 
Highland  cattle.  Wait  till  I  bring  down  my  silk 
cloak.    Why  we'll  have  the  mob  after  you  I  " 

'*  I  have  a  liackuey-coach  in  waiting,  madam,'* 
sntd  Mr.  Archibald,  interrupting  the  ofBcious  old 
lady,  from  whom  Jeanie  might  otherwise  hare 
found  it  difHcult  to  escape;  ^'and,  I  believe,  I 
must  not  allow  her  time  for  any  change  of  dress.'* 

So  sayinc,  he  hurried  Jeanie  into  the  coach, 
while  she  internally  praised  and  wondered  at  the 
easy  manner  In  wlilch  he  shifted  off  Mrs.  Glass'a 
ofBcious  offers  and  inquiries,  without  mention- 
ing his  master's  orders,  or  entering  into  any  ex- 
planation. 

On  entering  the  coach,  Mr.  Archibald  seated 
himself  in  the  front  seat  opposite  to  our  heroine, 
and  they  drove  on  In  silence.  After  they  hod 
driven  nearly  half  au  hour,  without  a  word  on 
either  side,  It  occurred  to  Jeanie,  that  (he  dis- 
tance and  time  did  not  correspond  with  that 
which  had  been  occupied  by  her  journey  on  the 
former  occasion,  to  and  from  the  residence  of  the 
Duke  of  Argyle.  At  length  she  could  not  hdp 
asking  her  taciturn  companion,  *' Wbilk  way  they 
were  going  f" 

**My  Lord  Duke  will  inform  you  himself, 
madam,"  answered  Archibald,  with  the  same 
solemn  courtesy  which  marked  his  whole  de- 
meanor. Almost  as  he  spoke,  the  hackney-coach 
drew  up,  and  the  coachman  dismounted  and 
opened  the  door.  Archibald  got  out,  and  assisted 
Jeanie  to  get  down.  She  found  herself  in  a  large 
turnpike  road,  without  the  bounds  of  London, 
upon  the  other  side  of  which  road  was  drawn  up 
a  plain  chariot  and  four  horses,  the  panels  with- 
out arms,  and  the  servants  without  liveries. 

"You  have  been  punctual,  I  see,  Jeanie,"  said 
the  Duke  of  Anryle,  as  Archibald  opened  the  car- 
riage door.  "  You  must  be  my  companion  for  the 
rest  of  the  way.  Archibald  will  remain  hero  with 
the  hackney-coach  till  your  return.*' 

Ere  Jeanie  could  make  answer,  she  found  her- 
self, to  her  no  small  astonishment,  «eated  by  the 
side  of  a  duke,  in  a  carriage  which  rolled  forward 
at  a  rapid  yet  smooth  rate,  very  different  in  both 
partial lars  from  the  lumbering,  jolting  vehicle 
which  she  had  Just  left;  and  which,  lumbering 
and  Jolting  ae  it  was.  conveyed  to  one  who  had 


seldom  been  in  a  coach  b«^forc,  a  certain  feeling 
of  dignity  and  importance. 

"  Young  woman,"  said  the  Duke,  "  after  think- 
ing as  attentively  on  yonr  sister's  case  as  is  in  my 
power,  I  continue  to  be  Impressed  with  the  belief 
that  great  injustice  may  be  done  by  the  execution 
of  her  sentence.  So  are  one  or  two  liberal  and 
Intelligent  lawyers  of  both  countries  whom  I  have 
spoken  with.— Nay,  pray  hear  me  out  before  yon 
thank  me.— I  have  already  told  you  my  personal 
conviction  is  of  little  consequence,  unless  I  could 
Impress  the  same  npon  others.  Now  I  have  done 
for  you  what  I  would  certainly  not  have  dtme  to 
serve  any  purpose  of  my  own— I  have  asked  an 
audience  of  a  lady  whose  Interest  with  the  king 
is  deservedly  very  high.  It  has  been  allowed  me, 
and  I  am  desirous  that  yon  should  see  her  and 
speak  for  yourself.  Yon  have  no  occasion  to  be 
abashed ;  tell  yonr  story  simply  as  you  did  tome." 

"I  am  much  obliged  to  your  Grace,"  said 
Jeanie,  remembering  Mrs.  Glass's  chaige,  **  and  I 
am  sure,  since  I  have  had  the  courage  to  speak  to 
your  Grace  in  poor  Effie's  cause,  I  have  less  rea- 
son to  be  shame-faced  in  speaking  to  a  Icddy. 
But,  sir,  I  would  like  to  ken  what  to  ca'  her, 
whether  your  grace,  or  your  honor,  or  your  leddy- 
ship,  as  we  say  to  lainis  and  leddies  In  Scotland, 
and  I  will  take  care  to  mind  It ;  for  I  ken  leddies 
are  full  malr  particular  than  gentlemen  about  their 
titles  of  honor." 

"  You  have  no  occasion  to  call  her  any  thing 
but  Madam.  Just  say  what  you  think  is  likely  to 
make  the  best  impression— look  at  me  from  time 
to  time— and  If  I  put  my  hand  to  my  cravat  so— 
(showing  her  the  motion)— you  will  stop;  but  I 
shall  only  do  this  wheu  yon  say  any  thing  that  is 
not  likely  to  please." 

"But,  sir,  your  Grace,"  said  Jeanie,  "if  it 
wasna  ower  much  trouble,  wad  it  no  be  better  to 
tell  me  what  I  should  eay,  and  I  conld  get  It  by 
heart  f  " 

"  No,  Jeanie,  that  would  not  have  the  same  ef- 
fect—that would  be  like  reading  a  srrmon,  yoa 
know,  which  we  good  presbyterians  think  has  less 
unction  than  when  spoken  without  book,"  replied 
the  Duke.  "Just  speak  as  plainly  and  boldly  to 
this  lady,  as  yon  did  to  me  the  day  before  yester- 
day ;  and  if  you  can  gain  her  consent,  I'll  wad  ye 
a  plack,  as  we  say  In  the  north,  that  you  get  tlie 
pardon  from  the  king." 

As  be  spoke,  he  took  a  pamphlet  from  his 
pocket,  and  began  to  read.  Jeanie  had  good  sense 
and  tact,  which  constitute  betwixt  Uiem  tliat 
which  is  called  natural  good  breeding.  She  Inter- 
preted the  Duke's  manoeuvre  as  a  bint  that  she 
was  to  ask  no  more  questions,  and  she  remained 
silent  accordingly. 

The  carriage  rolled  rapidly  onwards  through 
fertile  meadows,  ornamented  with  splendid  old 
oaks,  and  catching  occasionally  a  glance  of  the 
majestic  mirror  of  a  broad  and  placid  river.  After 
passing  through  a  pleasant  village,  the  equlpa:^ 
stopped  on  a  commanding  eminence,  where  the 
beauty  of  En^ish  landscape  was  displayed  ja  Lti 
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atmost  toxnHance.  Hero  the  Dake  aHirhted,  and 
deiired  Jeanie  to  follow  blm.  They  paa^ed  for  a 
moment  on  the  brow  of  a  hill,  to  giue  on  the  im- 
rinlled  landecape  which  It  presented.  A  hage 
8C*  of  Terdare,  with  crossing  and  Intersecting 
promontories  of  masfdve  and  toned  srove^,  was 
tenanted  bj  nnmberiess  flock»  and  herds,  which 
seemed  to  wander  anreiitialned  and  onboanded 
tibrongfa  the  rich  paatnrea.  The  Thames,  here 
tnrreted  with  Tillas,  and  there  garlanded  with 
forests,  moved  on  slowly  and  pladdly,  like  the 
nilgbty  monarch  of  the  scene,  to  whom  all  its 
other  beauties  were  bat  accessory,  and  bore  on 
his  bosom  an  hundred  barks  and  skiflte,  whose 
white  sails  and  gaily  flattering  pennons  fave  life 
to  the  whole. 

The  Dake  of  Argyle  was,  of  coarse,  fhmHIar 
with  thia  scene ;  bat  to  a  man  of  taste  It  mast  be 
ilways  new.  Tet,  as  be  pansed  and  looked  on 
this  inimitable  landscape,  with  the  feeling  of  de- 
light which  it  mast  give  to  the  bosom  of  every 
ftdnirer  of  nature,  his  thoughts  natnrally  reverted 
to  his  own  more  grand,  and  scarce  less  beaatiltal, 
domains  of  Inverary.— **  This  is  a  fine  scene,"  be 
catd  to  his  companion,  carious,  perhaps,  to  draw 
^mt  her  sentiments;  '*  we  have  nothing  like  it  in 
Scotland." 

*'  It's  hraw  rich  feeding  for  the  cows,  and  they 
have  a  fine  breed  o*  cattle  here,"  repHed  Jeanie; 
"  hat  I  like  jnst  as  weel  to  look  at  the  craigs  of 
ArUmr*s  Seat,  and  the  sea  coming  in  ayont  them, 
tt  at  a'  thae  mnckle  trees." 

The  Duke  smiled  at  a  reply  eqnally  profession- 
al and  national,  and  made  a  signal  for  the  carriage 
to  remain  where  it  was.  Then  adopting  an  on- 
frequented  footpath,  he  conducted  Jeanie  tbroogh 
»^eral  complicated  mazes,  to  a  postern-door  in 
»b!gh  brick  wan. 

It  was  shut ;  but  as  the  Duke  tapped  slightly 
tt  it,  a  person  In  waiting  within,  after  recon- 
noitring through  a  small  iron-grate,  contrived  fbr 
the  parpose,  unlocked  the  door  and  admitted 
them.  They  entered,  and  it  was  immediately 
ckwed  and  fhstened  behind  them.  This  was  all 
done  qoickly,  the  door  so  instantly  clos^lng,  and  the 
person  who  opened  It  so  suddenly  disappearing, 
that  Jeanie  could  not  even  catch  a  glimpse  of  his 
exterior. 

They  fonnd  themselves  at  the  extremity  of  a 
<?eep  and  narrow  alley,  carpeted  with  the  most 
verdant  and  close-shaven  turf,  which  felt  like 
'^hret  under  their  feet,  and  screened  fhnn  the  sun 
by  the  branches  of  the  lofty  elms  which  united 
°ver  the  path,  and  caused  it  to  resemble,  in  the 
Mtemn  obscurity  of  the  light  which  they  admitted, 
M  well  as  from  the  range  of  columnar  stems,  and 
bitricatc  union  of  their  arched  branches,  one  of 
tb«  narrow  side  aisles  in  an  ancient  Gothic  ca- 
MraL 
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—I  bcMech  yon — 


TbeM  inn  beaMch  joa,M]<l  thme  rhiut«  handa  woo  yoa, 
That  n*vM-  yet  wert  hmved  but  to  tbingt  boly— 
Things  lik«  yvneXt—Yon  an  •  Ood  «boT«  n : 
B«  M  •  Ood,  than,  ftill  of  MTiiif  OMrry  I 

Turn  BuMitr  Bbotitu. 

Ehoocbaokd  as  she  was  by  the  courteous 
manners  of  her  noble  ooontryman,  it  wos  not 
without  a  feeling  of  something  like  terror,  that 
Jeanie  felt  herself  in  a  place  apparently  so  lonely 
with  a  man  of  such  high  rank.  That  she  should 
have  been  permitted  to  wait  on  the  Dnke  in  his 
own  house,  and  have  been  there  received  to  a  pri- 
vate interriew,  was  In  Itself  an  uncommon  and 
distinguished  event  in  the  annals  of  a  life  so  sim- 
ple as  hers ;  but  to  find  herself  his  travelling  com- 
panion in  a  Journey,  and  then  suddenly  to  be  left 
alone  with  him  in  so  secluded  a  situation,  had 
Bometliing  In  It  of  awlhl  myt^tery.  A  romantic 
heroine  might  have  suspected  and  dreaded  the 
power  of  her  own  charms ;  but  Jeanie  was  too 
wise  to  let  such  a  silly  thought  intrude  on  her 
mind.  Still,  however,  she  had  a  most  eager  de- 
sire to  know  where  she  now  was,  and  to  whom 
she  was  to  be  presented. 

She  remarked  that  the  Duke's  dress,  though 
still  such  as  indicated  rank  and  fashion  (for  it  was 
not  the  custom  of  men  of  quality  at  that  time  to 
dress  themselves  like  their  own  coachmen  or 
grooms),  was  nevertheless  plainer  than  tliat  in 
which  she  had  seen  him  upon  a  former  occasion, 
and  was  divested,  in  particular,  of  all  those 
badges  of  external  decoration  which  intimated 
superior  consequence.  In  shori,  he  was  attired 
as  plainly  as  any  gentleman  of  fashion  could  ap- 
pear in  the  streets  of  London  in  a  morning ;  and 
this  circumstance  helped  to  shake  an  opinion 
which  Jeanie  began  to  entertain,  that,  perhaps, 
he  intended  she  should  plead  her  cause  In  tliu 
presence  of  royalty  Itself.  "But  surely,"  wild 
she  Lo  herself,  ''  he  wad  bae  putten  on  his  braw 
star  and  garter,  an  he  had  thought  o'  coming  be- 
fore the  face  of  M^e!>ty— and  after  a'  thi«  is  mair 
like  a  gentleman's  policy  than  a  royal  palace." 

There  was  some  sense  In  Jeanlo's  reasoning ; 
yet  she  was  not  sufficiently  mistress  either  of  the 
circumstances  of  etiquette,  or  the  particular  rela- 
tions which  existed  betwixt  the  government  and 
the  Duke  of  Argyle,  to  form  an  accurate  Judgment. 
The  Duke,  as  we  have  said,  was  at  this  time  In 
open  opposition  to  the  administration  of  Sir 
Robert  Walpole,  and  was  understood  to  be  out 
of  favor  with  the  royal  family,  to  whom  he  had 
rendered  such  important  services.  But  it  was  a 
maxim  of  Queen  Caroline,  to  bear  herself  towards 
her  political  friends  with  such  caution,  as  If  there 
was  a  possibility  of  their  one  day  being  her  ene- 
mies, and  towards  political  opponents  with  the 
same  degree  of  circumspection,  as  if  they  mi<,'ht 
again  become  friendly  to  her  measures.  Since 
Margaret  of  Anjou.  no  queen-consort  had  exer* 
dsed  such  weight  in  the  political  affairs  of  Bug 
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innd,  and  the  personftl  addrcsF  which  she  dis- 
played on  jDMxxy  occaeioiiR.  had  no  small  share  in 
rcvlaiming  from  their  political  heresy  many  of 
Hjofc  determined  Tories,  who,  after  the  reJgn  of 
the  Stuarts  had  been  cxtingaished  in  the  person 
of  Queen  Anne,  were  disposed  rather  to  transfer 
their  ailef^ianco  to  her  brother  the  Chevalier  de 
St.  George,  than  to  acquiesce  in  the  settlement 
of  the  crown  on  the  Hanovw  flunily.  Her  hus- 
band, whose  mo«t  shining  quality  was  courage  In 
the  field  of  battle,  and  who  endured  the  office  of 
Kin?  of  England,  without  ever  being  able  to  ac- 
quire Engiish  habits,  or  any  fiimiliarity  with  Eng- 
lish dispositions,  found  the  utmost  assistance 
from  the  address  of  his  partner,  and  while  he 
Jealously  affected  to  do  everytliing  according  to 
his  own  will  and  pleasure,  was  in  secret  prudent 
enough  to  take  and  follow  the  advice  of  his  more 
adroit  consort  He  intrusted  to  her  the  delicate 
Gfflce  of  determining  the  various  degrees  of  favor 
necessary  to  attach  the  wavering,  or  to  confirm 
snch  as  wero  already  friendly,  or  to  regain  those 
whose  good-will  had  been  lost. 

With  all  the  winning  address  of  an  elegant, 
and,  according  to  the  times,  an  accomplished 
woman.  Queen  Caroline  possessed  the  masculine 
soul  of  the  other  sex.  She  was  proud  by  nature, 
and  even  her  policy  could  not  aiwajrs  temper  her 
expressions  of  di-fpleasure,  although  few  were 
more  ready  at  repairing  any  fiilse  step  of  thW 
kind,  when  her  prudence  came  up  to  the  aid  of 
ncr  passions.  She  loved  the  real  possession  of 
power,  rather  tli  m  the  show  of  It,  and  whatever 
she  did  herself  fhat  was  either  wise  or  popular, 
she  always  desiied  that  the  king  shouk  have  the 
full  credit  as  w  jll  as  the  advantage  of  the  meas- 
ure, conscious  iiat,  by  adding  to  his  respectabil- 
ity, she  was  Ciost  likely  to  maintain  her  own. 
And  so  desirt  us  was  she  to  comply  with  al.  his 
tastes,  that,  ^  aen  threatened  with  the  gout,  she 
hjid  repealed  y  had  recourse  to  checking  the  fit, 
by  the  use  of  the  cold  batli,  thereby  endangering 
her  lire,  that  she  might  be  able  to  attend  the  king 
in  his  walks. 

It  was  a  very  consistent  part  of  Queen  Caro- 
line's chancter  to  keep  up  many  private  oorre- 
spondcncef-  with  those  to  whom  in  public  she 
seemed  un.hvorablc,  or  who,  for  various  reasons, 
storHl  III  urlth  the  court  By  this  means  she  kept 
in  her  haads  the  thread  of  many  a  political  In- 
Irigue,  aud,  without  pledging  herself  to  anything, 
could  often  prevent  discontent  from  becoming 
hatred,  and  opposition  trom  exaggerating  itself 
into  Tcbollion.  If  by  any  accident  her  corre- 
sponderce  with  such  persons  chanced  to  be  ob- 
served or  discovered,  which  she  took  all  possible 
pains  tj  prevent,  it  was  represented  as  a  mere 
intcrcoarse  of  society,  having  no  reference  to 
politic i ;  an  answer  with  which  even  the  prime 
minister.  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  was  compelled  to 
remaia  satisfied,  when  he  discovered  that  the 
Queen  had  given  a  private  audience  to  Pulteney, 
afterwards  Earl  of  Bath,  his  most  formidable  and 
most  invotereto  enemy. 


In  thns  maintaining  occasional  inlDrcoirse 
with  several  persons  who  seemed  most  alienated 
from  the  crown,  it  may  readily  be  supposed  iliat 
Queen  CaroHne  had  taken  care  not  to  break  en- 
tirely with  the  Duke  of  Argylo.  Uls  high  birth, 
his  great  talents,  the  estimation  in  whicli  he  was 
held  in  his  own  country,  the  great  services  which 
he  had  rendered  the  house  of  Brunswick  in  1715, 
placed  him  high  in  that  rank  of  persons  who  were 
not  to  be  rashly  neglected.  He  had,  almost  by 
his  single  and  unassisted  talents,  stopped  the 
Irruption  of  the  banded  force  of  all  the  highland 
chiefs;  there  was  little  doubt,  that,  with  the 
slightest  encouragement,  he  could  put  them  all 
in  motion,  and  renew  the  civil  war;  and  it  was 
well  known  that  the  most  flattering  overtures  had 
beei.  transmitted  to  the  Duke  from  the  court  of 
St.  Germaius.  The  cliaractor  and  temper  of 
Soithmd  was  still  little  known,  and  It  was  con- 
siciered  as  a  volcano,  whicti  might,  indeed,  slnm- 
bor  for  a  series  of  years,  but  was  still  liable,  at  a 
iLoment  the  least  expefted,  to  break  out  into  a 
v/aateful  Irruption.  It  was,  therefore,  of  the 
highest  Importance  to  retain  some  hold  over  so 
important  a  personage  as  the  Duke  of  Argyle, 
and  Caroline  preserved  the  power  of  doing  so  by 
means  of  a  lady,  with  whom,  as  wife  of  George 
II.,  she  might  have  been  supposed  to  be  on  less 
Intlnuite  terms. 

It  was  not  the  least  Instance  of  the  Queen's 
address,  that  she  had  contrived  that  one  of  het 
principal  attendants.  Lady  Suffolk,  should  unite 
in  her  own  person  the  two  apparently  Inconsist- 
ent characters,  of  her  husband's  mUtress,  and 
her  own  very  obsequious  and  complaisant  confi- 
dant By  this  dexterous  mauagement  the  Qneen 
eecnrud  her  power  against  tlie  danger  which 
might  most  have  threatened  It— the  thwarting 
influence  of  an  ambitions  rival ;  and  if  she  sub- 
mitted to  the  mortification  of  being  obliged  to 
connive  at  iter  husband's  infidelity,  she  was  at 
least  guarded  against  what  she  might  think  its 
most  dangerous  efl*ects,  and  was  besides  at  lib- 
erty, now  and  then,  to  bestow  a  few  civil  insults 
upon  ''her  good  Howard,"  whom,  however.  In 
general,  she  treated  with  great  decorum.*  Lady 
Suffolk  lay  under  strong  obligations  to  the  Duke 
of  Argyle,  for  reasons  wtiich  may  be  collected 
from  Horace  Walpole's  Reminiscences  of  that 
reign,  acd  through  her  means  the  Duke  had  some 
occasional  correspondence  with  Qneen  Caroline, 
much  interrupted,  however,  since  the  part  he  had 
taken  In  the  debate  concerning  the  Porteous  mob, 
an  affair  which  the  Queou,  though  somewhat  un- 
reasonably, was  disposed  to  resent,  raihcr  as  an 
Intended  and  premeditated  Insolence  to  her  own 
person  and  authority,  than  as  a  sudden  obiillitiou 
of  popular  vengeance.  Still,  however,  tlie  com- 
munication remained  open  betwixt  them,  though 
it  had  been  of  late  dieused  on  l>oth  sides.  Those 
remarks  will  be  found  necessary  to  understand 
tiie  scene  which  is  about  to  be  presented  to  the 
reader. 

•  6m  Hone*  Walpol***  lUmlBlMMOM. 
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From  the  nairow  alley  whkh  they  had  trav- 
Bsed,  the  Duke  turned  into  one  of  the  taints  cbais 
9cter,  bat  broader  and  atill  longer.  Here,  for  the 
first  tiioe  aince  they  had  entered  these  gardens, 
Jeaoie  saw  person?  approaching  them. 

They  were  two  ladies ;  one  of  whom  walked  a 
little  behind  the  other,  yet  not  so  much  as  to  pre- 
vent her  from  bearing  and  replying  to  whatever 
ol)Mrvatioii  was  addressed  to  her  by  the  lady  who 
walked  foremost,  and  that  without  her  having  the 
trouble  to  turn  her  person.  As  they  advanced 
very  »lowly,  Jeanie  had  time  to  study  their  fea- 
tures and  appearance.  The  Duke  alM>  slackened 
bi9  pace,  as  if  to  give  her  time  to  collect  herself, 
and  repeatedly  desired  her  not  to  be  afraid.  The 
kdj  vriio  seemed  the  principal  person  had  re- 
markably good  features,  though  somewhat  in- 
Jnred  by  the  amaU-pox,  that  venomous  scourge 
which  each  village  Bsculapius  (thanks  to  Jenner) 
can  now  tame  as  easily  as  their  tutelary  deity 
tabdued  the  I*ytbon.  The  lady's  eyes  were  bril- 
Bant,  her  teeth  good,  and  her  countenance  formed 
to  ezpreaa  at  will  either  msjesty  or  courtesy. 
Ber  fono,  though  rather  emhonpoknt^  was  nover- 
tbdess  gracefril ;  and  the  elasticity  and  firmness 
of  her  step  gave  no  room  to  suspect,  what  was 
actually  the  case,  that  she  suffered  occasionally 
fhmi  a  disorder  the  most  nnCavorable  to  pedes- 
trian exercise.  Her  dress  was  rather  rich  than 
lisy,  and  her  maimer  commanding  and  noble. 

Ber  oMnpanion  was  of  lower  stature,  with 
Egtt  brown  hair  and  expressive  bine  eyes.  Her 
fcatnres,  without  being  absolutely  regular,  were 
perlttpe  naoro  pleasing  than  if  they  had  been  crit> 
ical^  handsome.  A  melancholy,  or  at  least  a  pen- 
iive  expreaaion,  for  which  her  lot  gave  too  much 
cause,  predominated  when  she  was  silent,  but 
gave  way  to  a  pleasing  and  good-humored  smile 
when  she  spoke  to  any  one. 

When  they  were  within  twelve  or  fifteen  yards 
of  these  ladies,  the  Duke  nude  a  sign  that  Jeanle 
EboDld  stand  still,  and  stepping  forward  himself, 
*ith  the  grace  whidi  was  natural  to  him,  made  a 
Itnifoiind  obeisance,  which  was  formally,  yet  in  a 
Unified  maimer,  returned  by  the  personage 
wbom  he  approached. 

"  I  hope,**  she  said,  with  an  affkible  and  conde> 
Bcending  smile,  '*  that  I  see  so  great  a  stranger  at 
court,  as  the  Duke  of  Argyle  has  been  of  late,  in 
tt  good  health  as  his  fHends  there  and  elsewhere 
could  wish  him  to  en  joy. '^ 

The  Duke  replied,  '*  That  he  had  been  per-  . 
fectlj  wen ; ''  and  added, ''  that  the  necessity  of 
tttendin^  to  the  public  business  before  the  House, 
as  well  as  the  time  occupied  by  a  late  Journey  to 
^^land.  had  rendered  him  less  assiduous  in  pay- 
ing his  dnty  at  the  levee  and  drawing-room  than 
he  c«>old  have  desired." 

'*  When  your  Grace  can  find  time  for  a  duty  so 
frlvfdons,*'  replied  the  Queen,  "  you  are  aware  of 
your  title  to  be  well  received.  I  hope  my  readi- 
Deaa  to  comply  with  the  wish  which  you  expressed 
T^vterday  to  Lady  Suffolk,  is  a  sufllcient  proof 
ttet  one  ol  the  royal  Camily,  at  least,  has  not  for- 


gotten ancient  and  important  services,  in  resent- 
ing something  which  resembles  recent  neglest" 
This  was  said  apparently  nith  great  good  humor, 
and  in  a  tone  which  expressed  a  desire  of  concili- 
ation. 

The  Duke  replied,  ''That  ho  wouM  account 
himself  the  most  unfortunate  of  men,  if  he  could 
be  supposed  capable  of  neglecting  his  duty.  In 
modes  and  circumstances  when  it  was  expected, 
and  would  have  been  agreeable.  He  was  deeply 
gratified  by  the  honor  which  her  Majesty  was  now 
doing  to  him  personally ;  and  he  trusted  she  would 
soon  perceive  that  it  was  in  a  manner  essential  to 
his  MiOesty's  interest  that  he  had  the  boldness  to 
give  her  this  trouble.'* 

''  Yon  cannot  oblige  me  more,  my  Lord  Duke,** 
replied  the  Queen, "  than  by  giving  me  the  advan- 
tage of  your  lights  and  experience  on  any  point 
of  the  King's  service.  Tour  Grace  is  aware,  that 
I  can  only  be  the  medium  throngh  which  the  mat- 
ter is  subjected  to  his  H^esty's  superior  wisdom ; 
but  if  it  is  a  suit  which  respects  your  Grace  per- 
sonally, it  shall  lose  no  support  by  being  preferred 
throng  me.** 

**  It  is  no  suit  of  mine,  madam,**  replied  the 
Duke ;  ' '  nor  have  I  any  to  prefer  for  myself  person- 
ally, although  I  feel  in  fhll  force  my  obligation  to 
your  Majesty.  It  is  a  butiness  which  concerns 
his  Majesty,  aa  a  lover  of  justice  and  of  mercy, 
and  whicbi,  I  am  convinced,  may  be  highly  usefhl 
in  conciliating  the  unfortunate  irritation  which 
at  present  subsists  among  his  liii^esty's  good  sub- 
jects in  Scotland.** 

There  were  two  parts  of  this  speech  disagree- 
able to  Caroline.  In  the  first  place,  it  removed 
the  flatting  notion  she  had  adopted,  that  Argyle 
designed  to  use  her  personal  intercession  in  mak- 
ing bis  peace  with  the  administration,  and  re- 
covering the  employments  ot  which  he  bad  been 
deprived ;  and  next,  she  was  displeased  that  he 
should  talk  of  the  discontents  in  Scotland  as  irri- 
tations to  be  conciliated,  mther  than  suppressed. 

Under  the  influence  of  these  feelings,  she  an- 
swered hastily,  ''That  his  Majesty  lias  good  sub- 
jects in  England,  my  Lord  Duke,  he  is  boi^id  to 
thank  God  and  the  laws— tliat  he  has  subjects  in 
Bcptland,  I  think  he  may  thank  God  and  his 
sword.'* 

The  Dtike,  though  a  courtier,  colored  slightly, 
and  the  Queen,  instantly  sensible  of  her  error, 
added,  without  displaying  the  least  change  of 
countenance,  and  as  if  the  words  had  been  an 
original  branch  of  the  sentence— ''  And  the  swords 
of  those  real  Scotcbmen  who  are  fHends  to  the 
House  of  Brunswick,  particularly  that  of  his 
Grace  of  Argyle.'* 

"My  sword,  madam,"  replied  the  Duke,  "lilce 
that  of  my  iixthers,  has  been  always  at  the  com- 
mand of  my  lawful  king,  and  of  my  native  coun- 
try—I trust  it  is  impossible  to  separate  their  real 
rights  and  interests.  Bat  the  present  is  a  matter 
of  more  private  concern,  and  respects  tiie  person 
of  an  obscure  Individual.'* 

''What  hs   the  aflkir,  my  Iiordf**  said  the 
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Queen.  **Let  ne  find  ont  what  we  are  Ulkinfl: 
about,  lest  we  sboald  mlseon^trne  and  mistmder- 
stand  each  other/* 

'^The  matter,  madam,**  answered  the  Doke  of 
Ai^Ie,  **  regards  the  fate  of  an  onfortonate  yoong 
woman  in  Scotland,  now  lying  noder  sentence  of 
death,  for  a  crime  of  which  I  think  it  highly  prob- 
able that  she  is  innocent  And  my  humble  peti- 
tion to  your  Hf^ty  Is,  to  obtain  your  powerftil 
Intercession  with  the  King  for  pardon.** 

It  was  now  the  Qneen*B  tnm  to  oolor,  and  she 
did  so  over  cheek  and  brow,  neck  and  bosom. 
She  paused  a  moment,  as  if  unwilling  to  tmst  her 
▼oice  with  the  flrtot  expression  of  her  disfdeasme ; 
and  on  assomlng  the  air  of  dignity  and  an  anstere 
regard  of  control,  she  at  length  replied,  *^Hy 
Lord  Dnke,  I  will  not  ask  yoor  motives  fbr  ad- 
dressing to  me  a  request,  which  cireumstanoea 
have  rendered  such  an  extraordinary  one.  Tour 
road  to  the  King*s  closet,  as  a  peer  and  a  prlvy- 
councillor,  entitled  to  reqneet  an  audience,  was 
.open,  without  giving  me  the  pain  of  this  discus- 
sion. 7,  at  least,  have  had  enough  of  Scotch  par* 
dons.'* 

The  Duke  was  prepared  (brthls  burst  of  indig- 
nation, and  he  was  not  shaken  by  it.  He  did  not 
attempt  a  reply  while  the  Queen  was  in  the  first 
heat  of  displeasure,  but  remained  in  Uie  same 
firm,  yet  respectlhl  posture,  which  he  had  as- 
suAied  during  the  interriew.  The  Queen,  trained 
from  her  situation  to  self-command,  Instantly  per- 
ceived the  advantage  she  might  give  against  her- 
self by  yielding  to  passion ;  and  added,  in  the 
same  condescending  and  aflkble  tone  in  which 
she  had  opened  the  interview,  ''You  must  allow 
me  some  of  the  privileges  of  the  sex,  my  Lord: 
and  do  not  3odge  uncharitably  of  me,  though  I 
am  a  little  moved  at  the  recollection  of  the  groea 
insult  and  outrage  done  in  your  capital  city  to  the 
royal  authority,  at  the  very  time  when  it  was 
vested  in  my  unworthy  person.  Your  Grace  can- 
not be  surprised  that  I  should  both  have  felt  it 
at  the  time,  and  recollected  It  now.** 

**  It  is  certainly  a  matter  not  speedily  to  be  fbr- 
gotten,**  answered  the  Duke.  **My  own  poor 
thoughts  of  it  have  been  long  before  your  Mi^es- 
ty,  and  I  mast  have  e:q>ressed  myself  very  ill  if  I 
did  not  convey  my  detestation  of  the  murder 
which  was  committed  under  such  extraordinary 
circumstances.  I  might,  indeed,  be  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  differ  with  his  MiOesty*s  advisers  on 
the  degree  in  which  it  vras  either  Just  or  politic  td  • 
punish  the  innocent  instead  of  the  guilty.  Bat  I 
trust  your  Majesty  win  permit  me  to  be  silent  on 
a  topic  in  which  my  sentiments  have  not  the  good 
fortune  to  coincide  with  those  of  more  able  men.** 

"We  will  not  prosecntea  topic  on  which  we 
may  probably  differ,**  said  the  Qneen.  **Chie 
word,  however,  I  may  say  in  private— you  know 
our  gfiod  Lady  Suflblk  is  a  little  deaf— the  Dnke 
of  Ai^le,  when  disposed  to  renew  his  acquaint- 
ance wiUi  his  master  and  mistress,  will  hardly 
find  many  topics  on  which  we  should  disagree.** 

"  Let  me  hope,'*  said  the  Duke,  bowing  pro- 


foundly to  80  flattering  an  intimation,  **tliat  I 
shall  not  be  so  unfortunate  as  to  have  fbund  one 
on  the  present  occasion.** 

**  I  must  first  impose  on  your  Qrace  the  dulj 
of  confession,**  said  the  Qneen,  ^*  before  I  grant 
you  absolution.  What  is  your  particular  interest 
in  this  young  woman  T  She  does  not  seem  **  (and 
she  scanned  Jeanie,  as  she  said  this,  with  the  eye 
of  a  connoisseur)  '•*'  much  qualified  to  alarm  my 
friend  the  Duchesses  Jealousy.** 

''I  think  your  Mi^esty,**  replied  the  Duke, 
smiling  in  his  turn,  "  will  allow  my  taste  may  be 
a  pledge  for  me  on  that  score.** 

**  Then,  though  she  has  not  much  the  air  of 
cTfmtf  grande  da/My  I  suppose  she  is  some  thirti 
eth  eousin  in  the  terrible  chapter  of  Scottish  gen- 
ealogy?" 

'*No,  madam,**  said  the  Duke;  ''but  I  wiah 
some  of  my  nearer  relations  had  hrif  her  worth, 
honesty,  and  affsctloo.** 

"  Her  name  must  be  Campbell,  at  leastt  **  said 
Queen  Caroline. 

*'No,  madam ;  her  name  is  not  quite  so  dis- 
tinguished, ir  I  may  be  permitted  to  say  so,**  an- 
swered the  Duke. 

**  Ah  I  but  she  comes  from  Inverary  or  Aif^yle- 
shlre  ?  **  said  the  Sovereign. 

**  She  has  never  been  fltrther  north  in  her  life 
than  Bdinbni^,  madam.** 

**  Then  my  co^Jectoree  are  all  ended,**  said  the 
Queen,  "  and  your  Qrace  must  yourself  take  the 
trouble  to  explain  the  allhir  of  yOnr  proti0g<6e.** 

With  that  precision  and  easy  brevity  which  is 
is  only  acquired  by  habituaBy  conversing  in  the 
higher  ranks  of  society,  and  which  is  the  diamet- 
rical opposite  of  that  protracted  style  of  disqoi^ 
sition, 

"  WUeh  tqalrM  call  potter,  and  wkich  mm  eall  ptOH^" 

the  Duke  explained  the  singular  law  under  which 
Bflle  Deans  had  received  sentence  of  death,  and 
detailed  the  affectionate  exeitlons  which  JTeanio 
had  made  in  behalf  of  a  sister,  for  whose  sake  she 
was  willing  to  sacrifice  all  but  truth  and  eon- 
sdence. 

Qneen  Caroline  listened  with  attention;  she 
was  rether  Ibnd,  It  must  be  remembered,  of  an 
argument,  and  soon  fbund  matter  In  what  the 
Dnke  told  her  for  raising  diffleulties  to  his  re^ 
quest. 

''It  appears  to  roe,  my  Lord,**  she  replied^ 
''  that  this  is  a  severe  law.  But  still  it  is  adopted 
upon  good  grounds,  I  am  bound  to  suppose,  as 
the  law  of  the  country,  and  the  giri  has  been  con- 
victed under  it  The  very  presumptions  which 
the  law  construes  into  a  positive  proof  ot  gulit 
exist  in  her  case ;  and  all  that  your  Grace  has 
said  concerning  the  possibility  of  her  innooenoe 
may  be  a  very  good  argument  for  annulling  the 
Act  of  Parliament,  but  cannot,  while  It  standi 
good,  be  admitted  in  (hvor  of  any  individual  con- 
victed upon  the  statute.** 

The  Duke  saw  and  avoided  the  snare,  for  1m 
was  ooDsdons,  that,  by  replying  to  the  aignaoeot 
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keoBft  hsrs  Iimii  Inerflably  led  to  a  disaiHloii, 
In  the  ooar*9  of  wkkh  tbe  Qoeen  was  likely  to  be 
bardeaed  In  ber  own  opinion,  ontll  the  beeaoM 
ebi^^,  o«t  of  mere  respect  to  cooalBtenoy,  to  let 
the  criminal  anffer.  **  If  yoar  MiO^ty/*  he  said, 
"^wovld  condcacend  to  bear  my  poor  con  ntrywo- 
maa  boa^  perbapt  abe  may  find  an  adrocate  in 
yoor  own  heart,  more  able  iban  I  am,  to  combat 
tbe  doabta  aafrgesfted  by  yoor  nnderatandlnj^/* 

Tbe  Queen  teemed  to  aeqaleace,  and  the  Doka 
Bade  a  atonal  Ibr  Jeanle  to  advance  fioa  the  ipot 
wbaee  aha  had  hlthetto  remataed  wateblni;  coon- 
tenancea,  which  were  too  long  accaetomed  to 
■t'ptiiai  an  apparent  algna  of  emotioa,  to  con- 
vey to  bar  any  intereating  faiteOlgeooa.  Her  Ma- 
Jeaty  coold  not  help  amiUng  at  tbe  awe-atmdK 
manner  in  which  the  qniet  demore  llgare  of  the 
HtHa  Soolchwoman  advaaeed  towarda  her,  and 
yet  aaora  ai  the  Ant  eoand  of  her  bread  northeni 
•eocBt.  Bnt  Jeanle  bad  a  Toloe  low  and  aweet^ 
tflaed,anadmiraMethlngta  woman,  and  eke  be- 
■onefat  **  her  Leddyablp  to  bare  pity  on  a  poor 
Biagaidad  joong  crearare,**  in  tonea  ao  aflbctiag, 
that,  Ufce  the  notoa  af  acne  of  her  natlTe  aonga, 
imvflnclal  Tnlgarf  ty  waa  loet  in  pathoa. 

**Hiand  np,  yonng  woman,**  aaSd  the  QpMen* 
bat  in  a  kind  tone,  ^aad  taO  me  what  aort  of  a 
barbarona  people  yonr  coontryfblk  are,  where 
ddld-mnider  la  become  ao  oonunon  aa  to  raqoire 
tbe  teatnint  of  biwa  like  yoora  t  *" 

**  If  your  Leddyablp  pleaaea,"  aaaweied  Jeanle, 
**tbeva  nre  many  plaoea  bealde  Scotland  where 
Botbera  are  onkind  to  their  ain  fleeh  and  bkwd.*^ 

It  aaat  ba  oheerTad,  that  tbe  diapBtea  between 
Geaige  thaBaoondaad  Frederlofc  Prinoa  of  Walea 
wen  then  at  the  higfaeat,  and  that  the  good-nn* 
tared  part  of  the  paUlc  laid  the  blame  oa  the 
Qaeea.  fihe  colored  highly,  and  darted  a  glanoe 
or  a  moat  penetrating  character  firat  at  Jeanie, 
and  than  at  the  Dake.  Both  anatafaied  It  nn- 
aoved;  Jeanle  ftom  total  anoonadonaneaa  of  the 
oflBea  aba  had  given,  and  the  Dnke  from  hia 
haMtoal  eampaanre.  Bat  In  bla  heart  be  thought, 
Myanlnekir  prot%6e  baa  with  thia  lackleaa  aa> 
ewo*  ahot  dead,  by  a  kind  of  chance-medley,  bar 
oaly  hope  of  ancceaa. 

Indy  SnlTolk,  good-hnmoredly  and  akil/blly, 
laterpoaed  in  thia  awkward  criaia.  ''YooahonkI 
tefl  thia  kidy,**  aba  aald  to  Jeania, ''  the  parUcular 
canaea  which  render  thia  orfane  common  in  your 


i  thlnka  lt*a  the  Klrk-8eBalon--that  1  a— 
iVa  tho— tt*a  tbe  enttyatool,  if  yoar  Leddyablp 
pkaaea,**  aald  Jeanie,  lookiag  down,  and  oom^ 


Tha  what  f  *"  eaU  Lady  Boflblk,  to  whom  the 
waa  new,  and  who  beakiea  waa  rather 


**Tfaat*a4he  atool  of  repentance,  madam,  if  It 
pleaae  year  Leddyablp,**  anawered  Jeanle,  ''  for 
light  Ufa  and  cooTezaatlon,  and  fbr  breaking  the 
aerentta  command.**  Here  ahe  ralaed  her  eyea  to 
the  Doka,  aaw  hIa  hand  at  hia  chin,  arid,  totally 
aoeooadooa  of  what  aha  had  aald  ont  of  joint, 


gave  doable  effbct  to  the  hHiaendo,  by  ftopptog 
abort  and  looking  embarraaaed. 

Aa  Ibr  Lady  Soffolk,  eke  retired  like  a  covering 
party,  wbkh,  having  interpoaed  betwixt  their  re- 
treating flrienda  and  the  enemy,  have  anddoUy 
drawn  on  tbemnelvea  a  fire  unexpectedly  severe. 

The  dence  take  the  laea,  thougitt  the  Duke  of 
Aigyle  to  Umaelf ;  there  goea  another  rbot— and 
ahe  baa  hit  with  both  barrels  ri)cht  and  left ! 

Indeed  tbe  Dake  had  himaelf  hhi  ahare  of  the 
conftaaton,  fix*,  having  acted  aa  master  of  ceremo- 
niea  to  thia  Innooent  offender,  be  felt  mach  in  the 
drcomataacea  of  a  conntry  tqaire,  who,  having 
latrodacad  hia  apaolel  Into  a  well-appointed  draw- 
Ing-room,  ia  doomed  to  witneaa  the  .disorder  and 
daaaaga  which  ariaea  to  chlaa  and  to  dreas-gowna. 
In  Gooaeqnence  of  Ma  nndraely  fW>lica.  Jeaaie'a 
kat  chance-bit,  however,  obUterated  the  lU  im- 
preeaion  which  bad  ariaeo  from  the  flrat;  for  her 
Hi^Mty  had  not  ao  laat  tbe  feeUnga  of  a  wUb  In 
thoae  of  a  Qneen,  bat  that  abe  oonld  ei^y  a  |eat 
at  the  expense  of  '*her  good  Suffolk.**  She  tamed 
towaida  the  Duke  of  Aigyle  with  a  amile,  which 
aaarked  that  abe  enjoyed  the  triumph,  and  ob- 
aenred,  *'  the  Sootch  are  a  rigidly  moral  people.** 
Then  agala  applying  heraelf  to  Jeanle,  abe  asked 
how  ahe  travelled  op  from  BooUand. 

^  Upon  my  Iboi  moatly,  madam,**  waa  tbe  re- 
ply. 

^Wbat,  aU  that  Immense  way  upon  foott^ 
How  Ihr  can  yoo  walk  in  a  day  f  ** 

**Fiv»aod.twen^  milea  and  a  bittock.** 

*' And  a  what  t  **  said  the  Queen,  looking  tow* 
arda  the  Duke  of  Aigyle. 

"^And  aboat  live  milea  mor^,**  replied  tha 
Dnke. 

"^I  tbooght  I  waa  a  good  walker,**  aaid  tha 
Qneen,  '*  hot  thia  ahames  me  sadly.** 

''  May  your  Leddyahip  never  bae  sae  weary  a 
heart,  that  ye  canna  be  senaible  of  tbe  wearioeaa 
of  tbe  Ikaha,**  said  Jeanie. 

That  came  belter  off,  thought  tbe  Duke;  it*a 
the  flfet  thing  abe  baa  aaid  to  tbe  purpoae. 

""And  I  (ttdna  Jnat  a  thegither  walk  the  bail 
way  neither,  Ibr  I  bad  wbilea  the  cast  of  a  cart; 
and  I  had  tbe  caatof  a  horae  from  Ferrybridge— 
and  divera  other  eai^ementa,**  aaid  Jeanie,  cuuing 
abort  her  atoiy,  ftar  abe  obaerved  tbe  Duke  made 
the  aign  ahe  had  Axed  upon. 

**With  all  theae  acoommodationa,**  answered 
tha  Qacea,  *'  yoa  moat  have  had  a  very  Catigoing 
Jonmay,  and,  I  fear,  to  little  purpose ;  aince  if 
tbe  King  were  to  pardon  your  aister,  in  all  prob> 
ability  it  would  do  ber  little  good,  fbr  I  aoppoea 
jour  people  of  Bdiubuigh  would  bang  her  out  of 
^te.** 

She  will  aink  heraelf  now  outright,  thought 
the  Duke. 

But  he  waa  wrong.  The  sboala  on  which 
Jeanie  bad  touched  in  tliis  delicate  conversation 
lay  under  ground,  aad  were  unknown  to  her; 
thia  lock  waa  above  water,  and  abe  avoided  it 

^*8be  waa  cnnftdent,**  she  aaid,  *'tbat  baitb 
town  and  conntiy  wad  rejoice  to  see  hia  Mi^eatf 
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taking  compasBioa  on  a  poor  nnflriended  crea- 
ture." 

*'  His  Majesty  has  Dot  found  It  eo  in  the  late 
Instance/*  said  the  Qneen ;  ""  bat  I  sapxiose  mj 
Lord  Dake  would  advise  him  to  be  guided  by  the 
votes  of  the  rabble  themselves,  who  should  be 
hanged  and  who  spared  ?  " 

"No,  madam," said  the  Duke;  **but  I  wonld 
advise  his  Majesty  to  be  guided  by  his  own  feel- 
ings, and  thot<e  of  bis  royal  consort ;  and  then,  I 
am  sure,  punishment  will  only  attach  itself  to 
guilt,  and  even  then  with  cautious  reluctance." 

*'  Well,  my  Lord,"  said  her  MiO^'ty,  *'ali  these 
fine  speeches  do  not  convince  me  of  the  propriety 
of  so  soon  showing  any  mark  of  flavor  to  your— I 
eappose  I  must  not  say  rebellious  ?— but,  at  least, 
your  very  dlsaflTected  and  intractable  metropolis. 
Why,  the  whole  nation  is  in  a  league  to  screen 
the  savage  and  abominable  murderers  of  that  un- 
happy man;  otherwise,  how  is  it  possible  but 
that,  of  so  many  perpetrators,  and  engaged  In  so 
pnblic  an  action  for  such  a  length  of  time,  one  at 
least  must  have  been  recognised?  Even  this 
wench,  for  anght  I  can  tell,  may  be  a  depositary 
of  the  secret.  Hark  you,  young  woman,  had  yoa 
any  fKends  engaged  in  the  Porteous  mob  r  " 

**  No,  madam,"  answered  Jeanle,  happy  that 
the  question  was  so  framed  that  she  could,  with  a 
good  conscience,  answer  it  in  the  ne<^atlve. 

"  But  1  suppose,"  continued  the  Qneen,  "  if 
you  were  possessed  of  sudi  a  secret,  yon  wonld 
hold  it  a  matter  of  conscience  to  keep  it  to  your- 
self?" 

"  I  wonld  pray  to  be  directed  and  guided  what 
was  the  line  of  duty,  madam,"  answered  Jeanie. 

*'  Tes,  and  take  that  which  auited  your  own 
inclinations,"  replied  her  MiOoBty. 

''  If  it  like  yon,  madam,"  said  Jeanie,  *'  I 
would  hae  gaen  to  the  end  of  the  earth  to  save 
tiie  life  of  John  Porteous,  or  any  other  unhappy 
man  In  his  condition ;  but  I  might  lawfully  doubt 
how  fiir  I  am  called  upon  to  be  the  avenger  of  his 
blood,  though  it  may  become  the  civil  magistrate 
to  do  so.  He  is  dead  and  gane  to  his  place,  and 
they  that  have  slain  him  must  answer  for  their 
ain  act.  Bat  my  sister,  my  pair  sister,  Eflle,  still 
lives,  though  her  days  and  hoars  are  numbered  I 
She  still  lives,  and  a  word  of  the  King's  moath 
might  restore  her  to  a  broken-hearted  auld  man, 
that  never  in  his  daily  and  nightly  exercise,  for- 
got to  pray  that  his  Majesty  might  be  blessed 
with  a  long  and  a  prosperous  reign,  and  that  his 
throne,  and  the  throne  of  his  posterity,  might  be 
established  in  rlgfateonsness.  O,  madam,  if  ever 
ye  kend  what  it  was  to  sorrow  for  and  with  a  Bin- 
ning and  a  suffering  creature,  whose  mind  is  sae 
tossed  that  she  can  be  neither  caM  fit  to  live  or 
die.  have  some  compassion  on  our  misery !— Save 
an  honest  house  from  dishonor,  and  an  unhappy 
girl,  not  eighteen  years  of  age,  ftx>m  an  early  and 
dreadful  death  I  Alas  I  it  is  not  when  we  sleep 
soft  and  wake  merrily  oorselves  that  we  think  on 
other  people's  suflTeringH.  Our  hearts  are  waxed 
light  within  us  then,  and  we  are  foi  righting  oar 


ain  wraogs  and  fighting  onr  ain  battles.  Bat 
when  the  hour  of  trouble  comes  to  the  mind  or  to 
the  body— and  seldom  may  it  visit  youfr  Leddy- 
ship^and  when  the  hour  of  death  comes,  that 
comes  to  high  and  low— lang  and  late  may  it  be 
yours  I— Oh,  my  Leddy,  then  it  isna  what  we  hae 
dune  for  oursdls,  but  what  we  hae  dune  for  others, 
that  we  think  on  maist  pleasantly.  And  the 
thoughts  that  ye  hae  intervened  to  spare  the  pulr 
thing's  life  will  be  sweeter  In  that  hour,  come 
when  it  may,  than  If  a  word  of  your  mouth  could 
hang  the  haill  Porteous  mob  at  the  tail  of  ae 
tow." 

Tear  followed  tear  down  Jeanie' s  cheeks,  as, 
her  features  glowing  and  qaiverlng  with  emotion, 
she  pleaded  her  sister's  can$e  with  a  pathos  which 
was  at  once  simple  and  solemn. 

*'  This  is  eloquence,"  said  her  Majesty  to  the 
Duke  of  Aigyle.  **Yotmg  woman,"  she  contin- 
ued, addressing  herself  to  Jeanie,  ^'^I  cannot 
grant  a  pardon  to  your  sister— but  you  shall  not 
want  my  warm  intercession  with  his  Majesty. 
Take  this  house  wife  case,''  she  continued,  putting 
a  small  embroidered  needlecase  into  Jeanio's 
hands ;  ^'  do  not  open  it  now,  but  at  your  leisure 
—you  will  find  something  in  it  which  will  remind 
you  that  you  have  had  an  interview  with  Queen 
Caroline." 

Jeanie.  having  her  suspicions  thus  confirmed, 
dropped  on  her  knees,  and  wonld  have  expanded 
herself  in  gratitude ;  but  the  Duke,  who  was  upon 
thorns  lest  she  should  say  more  or  less  than  jnst 
enongh,  touched  his  chin  once  more. 

'^Ouir  bnsiness  is,  I  think,  ended  for  the  pro- 
sent,  my  Lord  Duke,"  said  the  Qneen,  '*and,  I 
trust,  to  your  satislkction.  Hereafter  1  hope  to 
see  your  Grace  more  frequently,  both  at  Rich- 
mond and  St.  James's.— Come,  Lady  SofTolk,  we 
must  wish  his  Grace  good-morning." 

They  exchanged  their  parting  reverences,  and 
the  Duke,  so  soon  as  the  ladies  had  turned  their 
backs,  assisted  Jeanie  to  rise  ftbm  the  gronnd, 
and  oondacted  her  back  throagfa  the  avenne, 
which  she  trode  with  the  feeling  of  one  who 
walks  in  her  sleep. 


CHAPTER  xxxvnr. 

8o  Mxm  u  I  ou  win  th«  olI!nMl«d  Unf , 
I  will  b«  knovra  your  adroCMte. 


The  Duke  of  Argyle  led  the  way  In  silence  to 
the  small  postern  by  which  they  had  boon  ad- 
mitted into  Richmond  Park,  so  long  the  Ikvorlte 
residence  of  Queen  Caroline.  It  was  opened  by 
the  same  half-seen  janitor,  and  *Jiey  found  them- 
selves beyond  the  precincts  of  the  royal  demesne. 
Still  not  a  word  was  spoken  on  either  side.  The 
Duke  probably  wished  to  allow  his  rustic  prot6g6e 
time  to  recruit  her  flEiculties,  dazzled  and  sunk 
with  colloquy  sublime;  and  betwixt  what  she 
had  guessed,  had  heard,  and  had  seen,  Jeanie 
Deans'e  mind  was  too  much  agitated  to  permit 
her  to  ask  any  questions. 
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Tbey  fbiiod  the  carriage  of  the  Pake  In  the 
phce  where  they  had  left  it ;  and  when  they  re- 
mmed  their  placoe,  soon  hcgan  to  advance  rapid- 

•  if  OD  tlieir  retam  to  town. 

•  "I  think,  Jcanie,"  said  the  Dnke,  hreaklnjj 
f     liknce,  "  you  have  every  reason  to  congratulate 

yoarself  on  the  iasne  of  yonr  interriew  with  her 
3^jesty.'' 

"And  that  leddy  vhu  the  Qneen  heniell?** 
said  Jeanie  ;  ""  I  mledonhted  it  when  I  aaw  tliat 
joar  honor  dfdna  put  on  your  hat— And  yet  I  can 
hardly  believe  it^  even  when  I  heard  her  speak  it 
ber*eU." 

**  U  was  certainly  Qneen  Caroline,"  replied  the 
Dnke.  ""  Have  yon  no  curiosity  to  see  what  is  in 
th^  little  pocket-book  ?  *' 

'Do  you  think  the  pardon  will  be  in  it.  ilrf  " 
■aid  Jeanie,  with  the  ca^er  animation  of  hope. 

"Why,  no,"  replied  the  Duke;  "that  Is  un- 
dliely.  They  seldom  carry  these  thinj^  about 
them,  nnlesa  they  were  likely  to  be  wanted ;  and, 
beaidea,  her  Majesty  told  you  it  was  the  King, 
oot  she,  who  was  to  grant  it" 

'•  That  is  true,  too,"  said  Jeanie ;  **  but  I  am 
10  conftieed  in  my  mind— But  does  yonr  honor 
think  there  is  a  certainty  of  Effie'e  pardon  then  ?  " 
continued  she,  still  holding  in  her  hand  the  an< 
opened  pocket-book. 

"  Why,  kin^  are  kittle  cattle  tu  shoe  behind, 
ai  we  say  in  the  north,"  replied  the  Duke ;  ''  bnt 
his  wife  knows  his  trim,  and  I  have  not  the  least 
doabt  that  the  matter  is  quite  certain." 

**  O  God  be  praised !  God  bo  praised  1 "  ejacu- 
lated Jeanie;  '*and  may  the  gnde  leddy  never 
want  the  hearths  ease  she  has  glen  me  at  this 
moment  I— And  God  bless  you  too,  my  Lord  I— 
without  your  help  I  wad  ne'er  hae  won  near 
her.'* 

The  Dnke  let  her  dwell  npon  this  snbject  for 
a  considerable  time,  cuiloas,  perhaps,  to  see  bow 
bng  the  feelings  of  gratitude  would  continue  to 
supersede  those  of  curiosity.  Bnt  so  feeble  was 
tbe  latter  feeling  in  Jeanie's  mind,  that  his  Grace, 
with  whom,  perhaps,  it  was  for  the  time  a  Utile 
stronger,  was  obliged  once  more  to  bring  forward 
the  snbject  of  the  Queen's  present.  It  was  opened 
accordingly.  In  the  inside  of  tbe  case  were  the 
acoa]  assortment  of  silk  and  needles,  with  scis- 
sors, tweezers,  &c. ;  and  in  the  pocket  was  a 
bank-bill  for  fifty  pounds. 

The  Dnke  had  no  sooner  informed  Jeanie  of 
the  value  of  this  last,  document,  for  she  was  nn- 
Bcoistomed  to  see  notes  for  such  large  sums,  than 
the  expressed  her  regret  at  the  mistake  which 
had  taken  place.  ''For  tbe  hus»y  itself,"  she 
said,  "  was  a  very  valuable  thing  for  a  keepsake, 
with  tbe  Qneen^s  name  written  in  the  inside  with 
her  aln  hand  doubtless— C%iro//n«— as  plain  as 
coold  be,  and  a  crown  drawn  aboon  it." 
I  She  therefore  ten4ercd  the  bDl  to  the  Dnke, 

teqoesting  him  to  find  some  mode  of  returning 
I       it  to  the  royal  owner. 

"No,  no,  Jeanie,"  said  the  Duke,  "  there  is  no 
mistakfl  In  the  case.    Hei  M^esty  knows  you 


have  been  pnt  to  great  expense,  and  she  wishes 
to  make  it  up  to  you." 

"I  am  sure  she  is  even  ower  gnde,"  said 
Jeanie,  ^'and  it  glads  me  mnekle  that  I  can  pay 
back  Dnmbiedikes  his  siller,  wtthont  distrossing 
my  thther,  honest  man." 

"Dnmbiedikes?  What,  a  fhJchoWer  of  Mid 
Lothian,  Is  he  not?"  said  his  Grace,  whose  occa- 
sional residence  in  that  county  made  him  ac- 
quainted with  most  of  the  heritors,  as  landed 
persons  are  termed  in  Scotland—"  He  has  a  honse 
not  fkr  (hnn  Dalkeith,  wears  a  black  wig  and  a 
laced  hat?" 

'*Tes,  sir,"  answered  Jeanie,  who  had  her 
reasons  ibr  being  brief  in  her  answers  npon  this 
topic. 

**  Ah,  my  old  fHend  Dnmble  I "  said  the  Dnke ; 
"  I  have  ttirice  seen  him  fbn,  and  only  once  heard 
the  sound  of  his  voice— Is  he  a  cousin  of  yours, 
Jeanie?" 

"No,  sir,— ray  Lord." 

**TheB  he  mast  be  a  well-wisher,  I  ins- 
pect?" 

"  Ye— yes— my  Lord,  sir,"  answered  Jeanie, 
blushing,  and  with  hesitation. 

'*  Aha !  then,  if  the  Laird  starts,  I  suppose  my 
friend  Butler  mnst  be  in  some  danger  ?  " 

"O  no,  sir,"  answered  Joanie,  mnch  more 
readily,  bnt  at  the  same  time  bl ashing  mtich  more 
deeply. 

"  Wen,  Jeanie,"  said  the  Dnke,  "  yon  are  a 
girt  may  be  safely  trosted  with  yonr  own  matters, 
and  I  shaH  inquire  no  terther  abottt  them.  But  as 
to  this  same  pardon,  I  mnst  see  to  get  it  passed 
throngh  the  proper  fcHtns ;  and  I  have  a  friend  in 
office  who  will,  for  anid  lang  syne,  do  me  so  much 
fliTor.  And  then,  Jeanie,  as  I  shall  have  occa- 
sion to  send  an  express  down  to  Scotland,  who 
will  travel  with  it  safer  and  more  swiftly  than  you 
can  do,  I  wiU  take  care  to  have  it  put  into  the 
proper  channel;  meanwhile  yon  may  write  to 
yonr  friends  by  post,  d  yonr  good  success." 

"  And  does  your  Honor  think,"  said  Jeanie, 
"  that  will  do  as  weel  as  if  I  were  to  take  my  tap 
in  my  lap,  and  slip  my  ways  hame  again  on  my 
ain  errand  ?  " 

"Mnch  better,  certainly,"  said  the  Duke. 
"Ton  know  the  roads  are  not  very  safe  for  a 
single  woman  to  traveL" 

Jeanie  internally  acquiesced  in  this  observa- 
tion. 

"And  I  have  a  plan  tot  you  besides.  One  of 
tbe  Dacbess's  attendants,  and  one  of  mine— yonr 
acquaintance  Archibald— are  going  down  to  Inve- 
laiy  in  a  light  calash,  with  four  horses  I  have 
bonght,  and  there  is  room  enough  In  the  carriage 
for  you  to  go  with  them  as  far  as  Glasgow,  where 
Arehibald  will  find  means  of  sending  yon  safely 
to  Edinburgh.— And  In  the  way  I  beg  you  will 
teach  the  woman  as  mnch  as  you  can  of  the  mys- 
tery of  cheese-making,  for  she  is  to  have  a  charge 
in  the  dairy,  and  I  dare  swear  you  are  as  tidy 
about  yotir  milk-pail  as  about  yonr  dress." 

•»  Docs  your  Honor  like  cheese?  "  eaid  Jeanie, 
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with  a  fcifltun  of  oooMlovs  deUglit  M  she  asked  the 
qneHiion. 

*'  Like  itt  '*  said  the  Duke,  wboee  good'iiatare 
anticipated  what  was  to  follow,— '*  cakes  and 
dwese  are  a  dinner  for  an  eniperor,  let  ak>ne  a 
Hlffhlandman/* 

'^Because,'*  said  Jeanie,  with  modest  oonflp 
dence,  and  groat  and  erident  self-gcatnlatlon,  *^  we 
>jaTe  been  thonght  so  partlenlar  In  making  cheese 
that  some  folk  think  it  as  gode  as  the  real  Don- 
lop ;  snd  if  your  Honoris  Ursce  wad  bat  accept  a 
stane  or  twa,  blithe,  and  Ikin,  and  proud  it  wad 
make  ns  I  Bnt  maybe  ye  may  like  the  ew»>milk, 
that  Is,  the  Backbobnside *  cheese  belter;  or 
msybe  the  gait-milk,  as  ye  come  frae  the  High- 
lands— andlcanna  pretend  just  to  the  same  skeel 
o*  them ;  bat  my  cousin  Jean,  that  liyes  at  Lockeiv 
machos  in  Lammermutr,  I  could  speak  to  her, 
and "^ 

*' Quite  nnnecessarf,'*  said  the  Dnke;  **the 
Daolop  is  the  yery  cheese  of  which  I  sm  so  fond, 
and  I  will  take  it  as  the  greatest  favor  you  can  do 
me  to  send  one  to  Caroline  Park.  Bat  remember, 
he  on  honor  with  it,  Jeanie,  and  make  it  all  yooi^ 
self,  for  I  am  a  real  good  Jadge.** 

''I  am  not  feared,"  said  Jeanie,  confldenHy, 
'^  that  I  may  please  your  Honor;  for  I  am  sure  you 
look  as  if  yon  oonkl  hardly  find  flmlt  wf  ony  body 
that  did  their  best;  and  wed  la  it  my  psrt,  I  trow, 
to  do  mine." 

This  discourse  introdnoed  a  topio  upon  which 
the  two  trsTellers,  though  so  dUferent  in  rank  and 
edncatlon,  foand  each  a  good  deal  to  say.  The 
Duke,  besides  his  other  patriotic  qualities,  was 
a  disttngnished  agricaltnrist,  and  proud  of  his 
knowledge  in  that  department.  He  entertained 
Jeanie  with  his  observatlonB  on  the  different 
breeds  of  cattle  in  ScoUand,  and  their  capacity 
for  the  daf rj,  and  recelred  so  nmch  informatioa 
,|hHn  her  practical  experience  in  return,  that  he 
promised  her  a  couple  of  Deronshire  cows  in  re- 
ward for  the  lesson.  In  short,  his  mind  was  so 
transported  back  to  his  rural  emi^oyments  and 
amusements,  that  he  sighed  when  his  carriage 
stopped  opposite  to  the  old  hackney^»adi,  which 
Archibald  had  kept  In  attendance  at  the  place 
where  they  had  left  it  While  the  coachman 
again  bridled  his  lean  cattle,  which  had  been  in- 
dulged with  a  bite  of  musty  hay,  the  Duke 
caatloned  Jeanie  not  to  be  too  ooumuoicative 
to  her  landlady  concerning  what  had  paseed. 
»♦  There  Is,"  he  said,  "no  use  of  speaking  of 
matters  till  they  are  actually  settled ;  and  you 
may  refer  the  good  lady  to  Archibald,  if  she 
pr«Mefl  you  hard  with  questions.  She  Is  his  old 
acquaintance,  and  he  knows  bow  to  manage  with 
her." 

He  then  took  a  cordial  fkrewell  of  Jeanie,  and 
told  her  to  be  ready  in  the  ensuing  week  to  return 
to  Scotland— saw  her  safely  established  In  her 
hackney-coach,  and  rolled  off  in  his  own  carriage, 

•TIm  hilly  pMtaVM  of  Baekkolm,  whidi  ikm  MMor  mum 
mrr^f*,—'*  Ko4  IB  tk«  firtnqr  of  •  draamar't  eye,"— «r»  turned 
^  prodndag  Um  b«t  •wc-milk  ehMM  la  Um  M«tk  of  BooUaod. 


humming  a  stansa  of  the  baHad  whkh  he  is  ttld 
to  have  composed  :— 


<*  AtthoriBlitof  I 
I'll  eoek  np  ray  boaa«4  aad  monk  analB, 
WItk  my  olflTmoro  kaaglar  dowa  to  ay  Sod, 
To  whang  ottbo  hoanodto  of  bortoy  mmL' 

Perhaps  one  ought  to  be  actually  a  Scotsman 
to  conceive  how  ardently,  under  all  dlsttnttions 
of  rank  and  sitaation,  they  feel  their  mutual  con- 
nexion with  each  other  as  natives  of  the  same 
country.  There  are,  I  believe,  more  associations 
common  to  the  inhabitants  of  a  rode  and  wild, 
than  of  a  well-caltivated  and  fertile  country ;  their 
ancestors  have  more  seldom  changed  their  place 
of  residence;  their  mutual  recoDectlon  of  re- 
markable objects  is  more  accurate ;  the  high  and 
the  low  are  more  interested  in  each  other's  wel* 
five;  the  feelings  of  kindred  and  relationship  are 
more  widely  extended,  and.  In  a  word,  the  bonds 
of  patriotic  affection,  alway?  honorable  even  when 
a  little  too  exclusively  strained,  have  more  influ- 
ence on  men^  fodfngs  and  actions. 

The  rumbling  hackney-ooach  which  tumbled 
over  the  (then)  execrable  London  pavement,  at  a 
imto  very  different  from  that  which  had  conveyed 
the  ducal  carriage  to  Richmond,  at  length  de- 
posited Jeanie  Deans  and  her  attendant  at  the 
national  sign  of  the  Thistle.  Mrs.  Glass,  who 
had  been  in  long  and  anxious  expectation,  now 
rushed,  ftill  of  eager  curiosity  and  open-mouthed 
interrogation,  upon  our  heroine,  who  was  posi- 
tively unable  to  sustain  the  overwhelming  cata- 
ract of  her  questions,  which  burst  forth  with  tbo 
sublimity  of  a  grand  gardyloo:— "Had  she  seen 
the  Dnke,  God  blershim— the  Duchess— the  youn^ 
ladies  r— Had  she  seen  the  King,  God  bless  liim— 
the  Queen— the  Prince  of  Wales— the  Princess— 
or  any  of  the  rest  of  the  royal  fiimily  ?— Had  she 
got  her  slster^s  pardon  ?— Was  it  out  and  out— or 
was  it  only  a  commutation  of  punishment?— How 
Ihr  had  she  gone— where  had  she  driven  to— whom 
had  she  seen- what  had  been  said— what  had  kept 
her  so  long? 

Such  were  the  various  qncstlona  huddled  upon 
eadi  other  by  a  curiosity  so  eager,  that  it  could 
hardly  watt  for  Its  own  gratification.  Jeanie 
would  have  been  more  than  snfllclently  embar* 
rassed  by  this  overbearing  tide  of  Interrogations, 
had  not  Archibald,  who  had  probably  received 
from  his  master  a  hint  to  that  purpose,  advanced 
to  her  rescue.  "Mrs.  Glass,"  nid  ARhibald, 
"  his  Grace  desired  me  partleuUrty  to  say,  that  ho 
would  take  It  as  a  great  Ihvor  if  you  would  ask 
the  young  woman  no  questions,  as  he  wishes  to 
explain  to  yon  more  distinctly  than  she  can  do 
how  her  aflhirs  stand,  and  consult  you  oo  some 
matters  which  she  cannot  altogether  ao  well  ex- 
phiin.  The  Duke  will  call  at  the  Thistle  to-mor> 
row  or  next  day  for  that  purpose." 

"  His  Grace  is  very  condescending,"  said  Mrs. 
Gbws,  her  zeal  for  inquiry  slaked  for  the  present 
by  the  dexterous  administration  of  this  sugar 
plnm— "his  Grace  Is  sensible  that  I  am  in  a  man- 
ner acoonntabk)  for  the  oondnct  of  mj  youQgklM 
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VQBM,  snd  no  doDbi  Us  Gnoeiitliebettjiidco 
low  ta  he  Bbonld  intnut  lier  or  me  with  the  nuuh 
«gement  of  her  •fihlra/* 

'*  Hit  Gkace  It  quite  seniible  of  that,"  answer- 
ed ArchihakL,  with  nationa.  gzaTitjr,  '^and  will 
eertataily  tmai  what  he  haa  to  say  to  the  most 
dtacraei  of  the  two;  and  thereirae,  Mra.  Qlats, 
his  Grace  relies  yoo  will  speak  nothixig  to  Mia. 
JesD  Deans,  either  of  her  own  aifalTs  or  her  sl8> 
ter*s,  until  be  sees  jroa  himseH  He  desired  me 
toaunre  yoiL,  in  the  meanwhile,  that  all  was  f(0- 
iog  QD  as  well  as  yoor  kindnese  could  wiah,  Mrs. 


"^Hia  Qreoe  is  rexy  kind— vsiy  oonaiderate, 
eectsinly,  Mr.  Archibald— his  Grace's  commands 

duUl  be  obeyed,  and ^Bot  yon  hare  had  a  Ihr 

drive,  Mr.  Archibald,  as  I  gneas  by  the  time  of 
Toar  absence,  and  I  gness  **  (with  an  engaging 
mile)  *'  yon  winna  be  the  wanr  o*  a  glass  of  the 
dghtfioaaSoIis." 

^I  thank  yoo,  Mrs.  Glaaa,"  said  the  grsat 
Baa's  great  man,  **  but  I  am  under  the  necessity 
or  lecnminff  to  my  Lord  direct)^.*'  And  making 
bkadiena  elvilly  to  both  cousins,  he  left  the  shop 
of  the  Lady  of  the  Thistle. 

"*  I  am  f^ed  your  aflkirs  have  prospered  BO  weU, 
JokBie,  n^  lore,"  said  Mrs.  Glass ;  ''  though,  in- 
deed, there  was  little  fear  of  them  so  soon  ss  the 
Bnks  of  Aigyle  was  so  condescending  ss  to  take 
them  into  hand.  I  wiQ  aakyou  no  questions 
Ahoot  them,  because  his  Grace,  who  is  most  oon- 
rideiate  and  prudent  in  such  matters,  intends  to 
tell  me  aU  that  yon  ken  yourself,  dear,  and  donbt- 
koB  a  great  deal  mors ;  BO  that  any  thing  that  may 
Ue  heavily  on  your  mind  may  be  imparted  to  ms  in 
the  mwintime,  as  you  see  It  is  his  Gmce*s  pleaa- 
ue  thst  I  should  be  made  acquainted  with  the 
vhi^  matter  forthwith,  and  whether  yon  or  he 
tells  ii,  will  maks  no  difference  in  the  world,  ye 
hea.  If  I  ken  what  he  isgoing  to  say  beforehand, 
I  win  be  much  more  ready  to  give  my  advice,  and 
whether  yoo  or  he  tell  me  about  it,  cannot  much 
iignijy  after  all,  my  dear.  So  yon  may  Just  Bay 
vhttever  yon  like,  only  nUnd  I  aak  yon  no  qnss- 
UoDs  about  it'' 

Jeaale  was  a  little  embarmssed.  She  thought 
that  the  oommunicatian  she  had  to  make  was  per- 
hapB  the  oiily  means  she  might  have  in  her  power 
to  giatiiy  her  friendly  and  heq>itable  kinswoman. 
Bat  her  prodence  instantly  suggested  that  her 
Ncret  intarriew  with  Queen  CaroUne,  which 
BMDed  to  paas  onder  a  certain  sort  of  mystery, 
vas  not  9  proper  snliJect  for  the  gossip  of  a  wo- 
men Hke  Mm.  Glass,  of  whose  heart  she  had  a 
nmch  better  opinion  than  of  her  prudence.  She, 
theicfore,  answered  in  general,  that  the  Duke  bad 
had  the  extraordinary  kindness  to  make  yery  par- 
tieiilar  Inquiries  into  her  eister's  bad  ailkir,  and 
that  he  thought  he  hsd  found  the  means  of  putting 
it  a'  Btiaight  again,  but  that  ho  proposed  to  tell  all 
thtt  be  thought  about  the  matter  to  Mrs.  Glass 
bendC 

lliiff  did  not  quite  Batisfy  the  penetrating  mlB- 
treas  of  the  Thistle.   Searching  as  her  own  small 


rappee,  she.  In  spite  of  her  promise,  urged  Jeanie 
with  still  ihrther  questions.  ''  Had  she  been  a* 
that  time  at  Argyle-house  t  Was  the  Duke  with 
her  the  whole  Umef  and  had  she  seen  the  Duch- 
ess T  and  had  she  seen  the  young  hidies— and  es- 
pecially Lady  Caroline  Campbell  7  ''—To  these 
questions  Jeanie  gave  the  general  reply,  that  she 
knew  so  Uttle  of  the  town  that  she  could  not  tell 
exactly  where  she  had  been;  that  she  had  not 
seen  the  Duchess  to  her  knowledge ;  that  she  had 
Been  two  ladies,  one  of  whom,  she  understood, 
bore  the  name  of  Caroline;  and  more,  she  said, 
she  coold  not  tell  about  the  matter. 

''  It  would  be  the  Duke's  eldest  daughter. 
Lady  Caroline  Campbell— there  is  no  doubt  of 
that,"  said  Mrs.  Olaas ;  '*  but  doubtless,  I  shall 
know  more  particularly  through  his  Grace.— And 
so,  as  the  cloth  is  laid  in  the  little  parlor  above 
stairs,  and  it  is  past  three  o'clock,  tot  I  bare  been 
waiting  this  hour  for  you,  and  I  have  had  a  snack 
my  Bslf ;  and,  as  they  used  to  say  in  Scotland  in  my 
time— I  do  not  ken  if  the  word  be  used  now— 
there  is  Ql  talking  between  a  Ihll  body  and  a  flut- 
ing." 


CHAPTER  XXXDL 

Bmtoti  im  iMi^  1«Ums  fat  WMM  wMtok'a  tAA^ 

Sooic  baaiali'd  lor«r  or  •obm  capUr*  maid. 

Pops. 

Bt  dint  of  unwonted  labor  with  the  pen,  Jeanie 
Deans  contrived  to  indite,  and  give  to  the  charge 
of  the  postman  on  the  ensuing  day,  no  less  than 
three  letters,  an  exertioo  altogether  strange  to  her 
habits ;  inscannx^  so,  that,  if  milk  had  been  plenty, 
she  would  rather  have  made  thrice  as  many  Dan- 
lop  cheeses.  The  first  of  thom  was  vecy  briet 
It  was  addressed  to  Qeofge  Staunton,  Esq.,  at  the 
Beotoffy,  Willingham,  by  Grantham ;  the  address 
being  part  of  the  information  she  had  extracted 
flrom  the  communicative  i>easant  who  rode  be- 
fore her  to  Stamford.    It  was  in  these  words  :— 

^  Sn,— To  prevent  Harder  miechieves,  whereof 
tlkBfe  hath  been  enough,  comes  these:  Sir,  I  have 
my  sister's  pardon  ftom  the  Queen's  Mi^^sty, 
whereof  I  do  not  doubt  you  will  be  glad,  having 
had  to  say  naut  of  matters  whereof  yoa  know  the 
purport.  So,  Sir,  I  pray  for  yonr  better  welfare 
in  bodie  and  soul,  and  that  it  will  please  the  fisy- 
cian  to  visit  you  in  Hi»  good  time.  Alwaies,  sir, 
I  pray  yon  will  never  come  again  to  sec  my  sis- 
ter, whereof  there  has  been  too  much.  And  so, 
wishing  you  no  evil,  bat  even  your  best  good,  that 
yon  may  be  turned  Arom  your  iniquity,  (for  why 
said  ye  die?)  I  rest  yonr  humble  servant  to  com- 
mand, 76  ken  «rAa." 

The  next  letter  was  to  her  fhther.  It  is  too 
long  altogether  for  insertion,  so  we  only  give  a 
few  extracts.   It  commenced— 

^^Dbarxst  and  truly  bonobbd  Fathib,— 
This  comes  with  my  duty  to  inform  you,  that  tt 
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has  ploftiod  God  to  redeem  that  cnpttvltio  of  my 
poor  Ulster,  In  respect  the  C^necn'e  blessed  Ma- 
jesty, for  whom  we  are  ever  bound  to  pray,  hath 
redeemed  her  houI  ft-om  the  t*layer,  granting  the 
ransom  of  her,  whltk  is  ano  pardon  or  reprieve. 
And  I  spoke  with  the  Queen  face  to  dec,  and  yet 
live ;  for  ••he  Is  not  muckle  diflterin?  (Vom  other 
i:jryud  leddlea,  saving  that  she  has  a  stately  pres- 
etico,  and  oen  like  a  blue  huntin'  hawk's,  whilk 
paed  throu'  andthrou'  me  like  a  Highland  durk— 
And  all  this  good  was,  alway  under  tlie  Great 
Qiver,  to  whom  all  are  but  Instrumonti,  wron^t 
forth  for  us  by  theDnk  of  Arsfllo,  wha  Is  an«  native 
tra<^hearted  Scotsman,  and  not  pridefh\  like  other 
folk  we  ken  of— and  likewifiO  skeely  enow  in  bes- 
tial, whereof  he  has  promised  to  glo  me  twa  De- 
vonshire kye,  of  which  he  is  enamoured,  although 
I  do  still  hand  by  the  real  hawkit  Airshire  breed — 
and  I  have  promised  him  a  cheese ;  and  I  wad 
MTOSs  ye,  if  Gowans,  the  brockit  cow,  has  a  qney, 
that  she  suld  sack  her  flll  of  milk,  as  I  am  given  to 
understand  he  has  none  of  that  breed,  and  is  not 
scomfu',  but  win  take  a  thing  frae  a  puir  body, 
that  it  may  lighten  their  heart  of  the  loading  of 
debt  that  they  awe  him.  Also  his  honor  the  Duke 
will  accept  ane  of  our  Dnnlop  cheeses,  and  it  sail 
be  my  tout  if  a  l)etter  was  ever  yearned  in  Low- 
den.'*--[nere  follow  some  obsenratlons  respecting 
the  breed  of  cattle,  and  the  produce  of  the  dairy, 
which  It  is  our  intention  to  forward  to  the  Board 
of  Agriculture.]--"  Nevertheless,  those  are  but 
matters  of  the  afler^harvest,  in  respect  of  the  great 
good  which  Providence  hath  ^(ted  ns  with— and, 
in  especial,  poor  Effle's  life.  And  oh,  my  dear  1^ 
tlfier,  since  It  hath  pleased  God  to  be  merclfhl  to 
her,  let  her  not  want  your  free  pardon,  whllk  wlD 
make  her  meet  to  be  ane  vessel  of  grace,  and  also 
a  comfort  to  your  ain  graie  hairs.  Dear  Father, 
will  ye  let  the  Laird  ken  that  we  have  had  fHends 
strangely  raised  up  to  ns,  and  that  the  talent  whilk 
be  lent  me  win  be  thankfhny  repaid.  I  hae  some 
of  it  to  the  fore ;  and  the  rest  of  it  is  not  Imotted 
up  in  ane  purse  or  napkin,  but  in  ane  wee  bit 
paper,  as  is  the  foshion  heir,  whllk  I  am  assured  is 
gude  for  the  siller.  And,  dear  ftither,  throngh  Mr. 
Bntler*s  means  I  hae  gnde  fHendshlp  with  the 
Duke,  for  their  had  been  kindness  between  their 
forl)ears  in  the  anld  troublesome  time  byepast. 
And  Mrs.  Glass  \\ta>  been  kind  like  my  very  moth- 
er.  She  has  a  braw  house  here,  and  lives  bleo  and 
warm,  wi*  twa  servant  Issses,  and  a  man  and  a 
callant  In  the  shop.  And  she  is  to  send  yoa  doun 
a  pound  of  her  hic-drit^,  and  some  other  tobaka, 
and  we  maun  think  of  some  proplne  for  her,  since 
her  kindness  hath  been  great.  And  tlie  Duk  is  to 
send  the  pardun  doun  by  an  express  messenger,  in 
respect  tbat  I  canna  travel  sae  Cast ;  and  I  am  to 
come  doun  wi'  twa  of  his  Honor's  servants— that 
is,  John  Archibald,  a  decent  eMorly  gentleman, 
that  says  be  has  seen  you  lang  sync,  when  ye  were 
baying  beasts  in  the  west  frae  the  Laird  of  Angh- 
termuggitie— but  maybe  ye  winna  mind  him — ony 
way,  he^s  a  civil  man— and  Mrs.  Dolly  Button,  that 
Vs  to  be  dairy-maid  at  Inveraza ;  and  they  bring 


me  on  ae  for  as  Glasgo,  whllk  wiO  make  it  OM 
pinch  to  win  hame,  whUk  I  de«>irQ  of  all  things. 
May  the  Giver  of  aU  good  thlnga  keep  ye  in  your 
ou^nns  and  incomings,  whereof  devoutly  pray- 
eth  your  loving  daater,  Jbah  Dbanb/* 

The  third  letter  was  to  Batlor,  and  its  tenor  as 
follows  :— 

"  Maitsb  Butlbb.— Sib,— It  will  be  pleasore 
to  yon  to  ken,  tbat  aU  I  came  for  i^  thanks  be  to 
God,  weel  dune  and  to  the  gude  end,  and  that  your 
forbear*  0  letter  was  ri^ht  welcome  to  the  Duk  of| 
Arglle,  and  tliat  he  wrote  yonr  name  down  with  a 
kylevinepen  in  a  leathern  book,  whereby  it  seems 
like  he  will  do  for  you  either  wi'  a  scale  or  a  kirk ; 
he  has  enow  of  baith,  as  I  am  assured.  And  I 
have  seen  the  queen,  which  gave  me  a  bassy-caso 
oat  of  her  own  \asQA,  She  had  not  her  crown  and 
skeptre,  but  they  are  laid  by  for  her,  like  the  balms* 
best  clalse,  to  be  worn  when  she  needs  them.  And 
they  are  keepit  in  a  tour,  wbilk  is  not  like  the  toar 
of  Libborton,  nor  yet  Craigraillar,  bat  mair  like  to 
the  castell  of  Edinbaigh,  if  the  buildings  were  taen 
and  set  down  in  the  midst  of  the  Nor' -Loch.  Also 
the  Qneen  wat  very  boauteoas,  giving  me  a  paper 
worth  flftie  pounds,  as  I  am  assured,  to  pay  my 
expenses  here  and  back  agen.  Sae,  Master  Bot- 
ler,  as  we  were  aye  neebors'  balms,  furby  ony  thing 
else  that  may  hoe  been  spoken  between  as,  I  trast 
you  winna  skrimp  yoursell  for  what  is  needfu'  for 
your  health,  since  it  signifies  not  muckle  whllk  o* 
ns  has  the  siUer,  if  the  other  wants  it.  And  mind 
this  is  no  meant  to  hand  ye  to  ouy  thing  whilk  ye 
wad  rather  forget,  if  ye  suld  get  a  diarge  of  a  kirk 
or  a  acole,  as  above  said.  Only  I  hope  it  wiU  bo 
a  scule,  and  not  a  kirk,  becanse  of  these  difflcal- 
ties  anent  althsand  patronages,  whilk  might  gang 
iU  down  wi'  my  honest  fitther.  Only  if  ye  coald 
compass  a  harmoniooa  call  fnt»  the  parish  of 
Skreegh-me-dead,  ait  ye  anes  had  hope  of,  I  trow  it 
>vad  please  htm  weel ;  since  I  hae  heard  him  say, 
that  the  root  of  the  matter  was  mair  deeply  halted 
in  that  wild  muirland  parish  than  In  the  Canongate 
of  Edinburgh.  I  wish  I  had  whaten  books  ye 
wanted,  Mr.  Bntler,  for  they  hae  haill  honses  of 
them  here,  and  they  are  obliged  to  set  som  out  in 
the  street,  whilk  are  said  cheap,  doubtless,  to  get 
them  out  of  the  weather.  It  Is  a  muckle  place, 
and  I  hae  seen  sae  muckle  of  It,  tbat  my  poor  bead 
turns  rooDd.  And  ye  ken  langsjrne,  I  am  nae  great 
pen- woman,  and  it  is  near  eleven  o'clock  o'  the 
night.  I  am  oumming  down  in  good  compauv, 
and  safe— and  I  bad  troubles  in  g&un  up  whilk 
makes  me  blither  of  irovelUng  wP  kend  folk.  M> 
cousin,  Mrs.  Glass,  has  a  braw  house  here,  but  a' 
thing  is  sau  poisoned  wi'  suuff,  that  I  am  like  to 
be  scomflahed  whilos.  But  what  signifles  these 
things,  in  compar'son  of  tlie  great  deliverance 
whilk  has  been  voacnnufed  to  my  fother's  bouse, 
in  whilk  you,  as  our  anld  aud  dear  well-wisher, 
will,  I  dout  not,  rejoice  and  be  exceedingly  glad. 
And  I  am,  dear  Mr.  Butler,  yoor  aincere  well 
wisher  in  temporal  and  eternal  things,    J.  D.'* 
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Aftet  niese  Ubon  of  an  nnwonted  ktnd,  Jeante 
•etired  to  bcr  bed,  yet  pcarce  could  sleep  a  few 
viiDutes  togetlier,  so  often  Traa  the  awakened  by 
tlie  heart^tirring  confclimsneea  of  her  elater'a 
»fety.  and  eo  powerfhDy  urged  to  deposit  her  bar- 
den  of  Joy,  where  ahe  bad  before  laid  her  doobu 
iBd  sorrows,  bi  the  warm  and  sincere  ezerdaes 
of  devotion. 

An  the  next,  and  all  the  sacceedlng  day,  Mrs. 
Glsie  fidgeted  about  ber  shop  In  the  agony  of  ex- 
pectation, like  a  pea  (to  use  a  valgar  simile  which 
her  profession  renders  appropriate)  upon  one  of 
ber  own  tobacco  pipes.  With  the  third  morning 
etine  the  expected  oooch,  with  fonr  servants  dns- 
tered  behind  on  the  foot^board.  in  dark  brown  and 
yellaw  liveries ;  the  Duke  in  person,  with  hMed 
CMt,  gold-headed  cane,  otar  and  garter,  all,  as  the 
story-book  says,  very  grand. 

He  inquired  for  his  little  oountrywomoo  of 
Mre.  Glass,  but  without  requesting  to  aee  her, 
probably  because  he  was  no  willing  to  give  an  ap- 
pearance of  personal  interconrse  b«twixt  them, 
which  scandal  might  hare  misinterpreted.  "*  The 
Qaeeo,*'  he  said  to  Mrs.  Gtas^  *'had  taken  the 
case  of  her  kinswoman  into  bier  graeiooa  oon- 
nderatlon,  and  being  specially  mored  by  the  af- 
fectionate and  resolnte  character  of  the  elder 
titter,  had  condescended  to  use  her  powerfhl  in- 
tercession with  his  Majesty  in  consequence  of 
vbidi  a  pardon  had  been  despatched  to  Scotland 
to  Effle  Deans,  on  condition  of  Iter  banislilng  her- 
self forth  of  Scotland  for  fourteen  years.  The 
Kfaig's  Adrocate  had  Insisted,*'  he  said,  ^  upon 
this  qnaUflcation  of  the  pardon,  baring  pointed 
CQt  to  his  Majesty's  mlniaters,  thai,  within  the 
eourse  of  only  seven  years,  tw«nty-<me  instanoea 
of  child- murder  liad  occurred  in  Scotland.** 

••Weary  on  him  I  **  said  Mi».  Olasa, "  what  for 
needed  he  to  have  telled  that  of  his  aio  country, 
ud  to  the  English  folk  abune  a*  t  I  used  aye  to 
think  the  Advocate  a  douce  decent  man,  but  it  is 
in  IB  bbd— begging  your  Grace's  pardon  for 
speaking  of  such  a  coorse  by-word.  And  then 
what  is  the  poor  lassie  to  do  In  a  foreign  land  ?— 
Why,  wae'e  me,  it's  just  sending  her  to  play  the 
same  pranks  ower  again,  out  of  eight  or  guidance 
ofherfHends." 

'*Poohl  pooh!**  said  the  Duke,  **that  need 
not  be  anticipated.  Why,  she  may  come  up  to 
London,  or  she  may  go  over  to  America,  and 
marry  well  fbr  all  ttiat  is  come  and  gone." 

**  In  troth,  and  so  she  may,  as  your  Grace  la 
pleased  to  intimate,**  replied  Mrs.  Glass;  ''and 
DOW  I  think  upon  It,  there  ia  my  old  correspond- 
ent in  Virginia,  Ephra}m  Buckslrin,  that  baa  sup- 
plied the  Thistle  this  fbrty  years  with  tobacco, 
and  It  is  not  a  little  that  serves  our  turn,  and  he 
bat  been  writing  to  me  this  ten  years  to  send  him 
out  a  wife.  The  carle  is  not  above  sixty,  and  hale 
and  hearty,  and  well  to  pass  In  the  world,  aiid  a 
line  fh>m  my  liand  would  settle  the  matter,  and 
Bffie  Dean's  misfortune  (forby  tliat  there  Is  no 
t{>ecia]  occasion  to  speak  about  it)  would  be 
ftoQght  little  of  there." 


'' Is  she  a  prottgr  giri,"  said  the  Dnko;  ''bei 
sister  does  not  get  beyond  a  good  comely  sonsj 
kiss." 

''Oh,  for  prettier  is  Effle  than  Jeanie,"  said 
Mrs.  Glasa ;  "  though  it  is  loni;  since  I  saw  her 
mysei],  t>ut  I  hear  of  the  Deanses  by  all  my  Low- 
den  frienda  when  they  come— your  Grace  kens  we 
Boots  are  clannish  bodies." 

"  So  much  the  better  for  us,"  said  the  Duke, 
*'  and  the  worse  for  those  who  meddle  with  us,  as 
your  good  old-lksbioned  sign  says,  Mrs.  Glass. 
And  now  I  hope  yon  will  approve  of  the  meas- 
ures I  have  taken  for  restoring  your  kinswomau 
to  her  friends."  These  ho  detailed  at  length,  and 
Mrs.  Glass  gave  her  nnqoalifled  apprubatiun,  with 
a  smUe  and  a  courtesy  at  every  sentence.  "  And 
now,  Mrs.  Glass,  you  must  tell  Jeanle,  I  hope  she 
will  not  forget  my  cheese  when  she  gets  down  to 
Scotland.  Archibald  haa  my  orders  to  arrange  all 
har  expenses." 

"Begging  your  Grace's  humble  pardon,"  said 
Mrs.  Glass,  "  it  is  a  pity  to  trouble  yourself  about 
them ;  the  Deanses  are  wealthy  people  in  their 
way,  and  the  lass  has  money  in  her  pocket." 

"That's  all  very  true,"  saild  the  Duke;  '*but 
yon  know,  where  MaoCallnmmorc  travcLi  bo  pays 
all ;  it  is  our  Highland  privilege  to  take  troin  all 
what  we  want,  and  to  give  to  all  what  they  want." 

"  Your  Grace  Is  better  at  giving  than  taking," 
aaid  Mrs.  Q\am. 

"  To  show  you  the  contrary,"  said  the  Duke, 
"I  will  All  my  box  out  of  this  canister  without 
paying  you  a  bawbee ; "  and  again  desiring  to  be 
remembered  to  Jeanie,  with  bis  good  wiiihea  for 
her  safe  journey,  he  departed,  leaving  Mrs.  Glass 
npli/ted  in  heart  and  in  oonntenonce,  the  proudest 
and  tuippieet  of  tobacco  and  suulT-dealers. 

ReflectiTely,  his  Grace's  good  humor  and 
aflkbility  had  a  tevorable  effect  upon  Jcanie's 
situation.  Her  kinswoman,  though  civil  and  kind 
to  her,  had  acquired  too  much  of  Loudon  breed- 
ing to  be  perftetly  satisfied  with  her  cousin's 
rustic  and  national  dress,  and  was,  besides,  some- 
thing Bcandalined  at  the  cunre  of  her  Journey  to 
London.  Mrs.  Glass  might,  therefore,  have  been 
less  sedulous  in  her  attentions  towards  Jeanie, 
but  for  the  interest  which  the  forcmoet  of  the 
Scottish  nobles  (for  such,  in  all  men's  estimation, 
was  the  Duke  of  Arg>lc)  seemed  to  take  in  her 
fiate.  Now,  however,  as  a  kinswoman  whose  vir- 
tues and  domestic  affections  had  attracted  the  no- 
tice and  approbation  of  royalty  itself,  Jeanie  stood 
to  her  relative  in  a  light  very  different  and  much 
more  favorable,  and  was  not  only  treated  with 
kindness,  but  with  actual  observance  and  re- 
spect 

It  depended  on  herself  alone  to  have  made  as 
many  visits,  and  seen  as  many  sights,  as  lay 
within  Mrs.  Glass's  power  to  compose.  But,  ex- 
cepting that  she  dined  abroad  with  one  or  two 
"  fkr  away  kinsfolk,"  and  that  she  paid  the  some 
respect,  on  Mrs.  Glass's  strung  urgency,  to  Mrs. 
Deputy  Dabby,  wife  of  the  WorahlpfUl  Mr.  Deputy 
Dabby,  of  Farringdoo  Without,  she  did  not  avail 
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herself  of  the  opportunity.  As  Mrs.  Dabby  was 
the  second  lady  of  great  rank  whom  Jeanf  e  bad 
seen  {n  London,  she  n^ed  sometimes  anenvards 
to  draw  a  parallel  betwixt  her  and  the  Qaeen,  in 
which  she  observed,  "that  Mrs.  Dabby  was 
dre«8ed  twice  as  grand,  and  was  twice  as  big,  and 
spoke  twice  as  lood,  and  twice  as  mackle,  as  the 
Qaeen  did,  bnt  she  hadna  the  same  goes-hawk 
glance  that  makes  the  sidn  creep,  and  the  knee 
bend ;  and  though  she  had  very  kindly  gifted  her 
with  a  loaf  of  engar  and  twa  punds  of  tea,  yet  she 
hadna  aHheglthcr  the  sweet  look  that  the  Qaeen 
had  when  she  pat  the  needle-book  into  her  hand.** 

Jcanie  mi^t  have  enjoyed  the  sights  and 
novelties  of  this  great  dty  more,  had  it  not  been 
ibr  the  qoalllication  added  to  her  sister's  pardon^ 
which  greatly  grieved  her  alfectionate  disposition. 
On  this  subject,  however,  her  mind  was  some- 
what relieved  by  a  letter  which  she  receiTed  in 
return  of  poet,  in  answer  to  that  whidi  she  bad 
written  to  her  flither.  With  his  aflbctiooate  bless- 
ing, it  brought  his  PaXi  approbation  of  the  step 
which  she  had  taken,  as  one  inspired  by  the  Im- 
mediate dictates  of  Heaven,  and  which  she  had 
been  thrast  upon  in  order  that  she  might  become 
the  means  of  safety  to  a  perishing  hoasehold. 

*^  If  ever  a  deliverance  was  dear  and  predons, 
this,**  said  the  letter,  **  is  a  dear  and  predoos  de- 
liverance—and if  Ufe  saved  can  be  made  more 
Bweet  and  savory,  it  is  when  it  cometh  by  the 
hands  of  those  whom  we  hold  in  the  ties  of  affec- 
tion. And  do  not  let  your  heart  be  disquieted 
within  you,  that  this  victim,  who  Is  rescued  fhrai 
th^  horns  of  the  altar,  whereuntil  she  was  test 
bound  by  the  chains  of  hamaa  law,  is  now  to  be 
driven  beyond  the  bonnds  of  our  land.  Scotland 
19  a  blessed  land  to  those  who  love  the  ordlnanoee 
of  Christianity,  and  it  is  a  faer  land  to  look  upon, 
and  dear  to  them  who  have  dwelt  In  it  a*  their 
days;  and  weel  said  that  Judidons  Chrirtian, 
worthy  John  Livingstone,  a  sailor  In  Borrews- 
touness,  as  the  ftimous  Patrick  Walker  reporteth 
his  words,  that  howbeit  he  thought  Scotland  was 
a  Gchennah  of  wickedness  when  he  was  at  home, 
yet  when  he  was  abroad,  he  accounted  it  ane  para- 
dise ;  for  the  evfls  of  Scotland  he  fbund  every- 
where, and  the  good  of  Scotland  he  fbnnd  no- 
where. But  we  are  to  hold  in  remembrance  that 
Scotland,  though  it  be  our  native  land,  and  the 
land  of  our  ftithcrs,  is  not  like  Goshen,  in  Egypt, 
on  whilk  the  sun  of  the  heavens  and  of  the  gospel 
shineth  allenarly,  and  leaveth  the  rest  of  the  woxM 
in  utter  darkness.  Therefore,  and  also  because 
this  Increase  of  profit  at  Saint  Leonardos  Crags 
may  be  a  cauld  waff  of  wind  blawing  from  tlie 
frozen  land  of  earthly  self,  where  never  plant 
of  grace  took  root  or  grew,  and  because  my  con- 
cerns make  roe  take  something  ower  mudde  a 
grip  of  the  gear  of  the  warld  in  mine  arms,  I  re- 
ceive this  dispensation  anent  Bffle  as  a  call  to  de- 
part out  of  Haran,  as  righteous  Abraham  of  old, 
and  leave  my  fiither*s  kindred  and  my  mother's 
bouse,  and  the  ashes  and  mould  of  them  who  have 
gone  to  sleep  before  me,  and  which  wait  to  be 


mugled  with  these  anld  crazed  bonae  of  mls« 
own.  And  my  heart  is  lightened  to  do  this,  when 
I  can  to  mind  the  decay  of  active  and  earnest  r^ 
ligion  in  this  land,  and  survey  the  height  and  tb« 
depth,  the  length  and  the  breadth,  of  national  de- 
fections, and  how  the  love  of  many  is  waxinic 
hikewann  and  cold;  and  I  am  strengthened  is 
this  resolution  to  change  my  domicll  likewise,  at 
I  hear  that  store-lhrms  are  to  be  set  at  an  easy 
mail  in  Northumberlaad,  where  there  are  many 
precious  souls  that  are  of  our  true,  though  suffer- 
ing persaasion.  And  dc  part  of  the  kye  or  stock 
as  I  jodge  it  fit  to  keep,  may  be  driven  thither 
without  inoommodity— say  about  Wooler,  or  that 
gate,  keeping  aye  a  slioather  to  the  hills,— and  the 
rest  may  be  saald  to  gude  profit  and  advantage,  if 
we  had  grace  wed  to  use  and  guide  tlieee  gifts  of 
the  warld.  The  Laird  ha*  been  a  true  friend  on 
our  unhappy  oocasicMis,  and  I  have  paid  him  back 
the  siller  for  Bffle*s  misfortune,  whereof  Mr.  Ni- 
diil  Novit  retomod  him  no  balance,  as  the  Laird 
and  I  did  expect  he  wad  hae  done.  Bat  law  licks 
np  a*,  as  the  common  folk  say.  I  have  had  tlie 
siller  to  borrow  out  of  sax  purses.  Mr.  Saddle 
tree  advised  to  give  the  Laird  of  Lounsbeck  a 
charge  on  bis  band  for  a  thousand  roeiks.  Bat  I 
hae  nae  broo*.of  charges,  since  that  awfri*  morn- 
ing that  a  toot  of  a  horn,  at  the  Cross  of  Bdin^ 
burgh,  blew  half  the  Iklthfti*  ministers  of  Scotland 
oot  of  tiieir  pulpits.  However,  I  sail  raise  ao  ad- 
judication, whilk  Mr.  Saddletree  says  oomes  in- 
stead of  the  auld  apprisings,  and  will  not  lose 
wed-won  gear  with  the  like  of  him,  if  it  may  be 
hdped.  As  for  the  Queen,  and  the  credit  that  she 
hath  done  to  a  poor  man's  daughter,  and  the  mer- 
cy and  the  grace  ye  foand  with  lier,  I  can  only  pray 
for  her  wed-belng  here  and  hereafter,  for  the  ea- 
tablishment  of  her  house  now  and  forever,  npcm 
the  throne  of  these  kingdoms.  I  doubt  not  boi 
what  yon  tdd  her  MiOe»ty,  that  I  was  the  same 
David  Deans  of  whom  there  was  a  sport  at  the 
Revolution,  when  I  noited  thegither  the  heads  of 
twa  ftdse  prophets,  these  angradoos  Cteaces  the 
prelates,  as  they  stood  on  the  Hie  Street,  alter 
being  expeHed  from  the  ConvenUon-parUament. 
The  Dvke  of  Argyle  is  a  noble  and  tme-hearted 
nobleman,  who  pleads  the  cause  of  the  poor,  and 
those  who  have  none  to  help  them;  verily  his  re- 
ward shaU  not  be  lacking  nnto  him.— I  have  been 
writing  of  many  things,  but  not  of  that  wlUlk  lies 
nearest  mine  heart  I  have  seen  the  misguided 
thing ;  she  will  be  at  ft-eedom  the  mom,  on  enacted 
caution  that  she  shall  leave  Scotland  in  four  weeks. 
Her  mind  is  in  an  evil  frame,— casting  her  eye 
backward  on  Egypt,  I  doubt,  as  if  the  bitter  waters 
of  the  wilderness  were  harder  to  endure  than  the 
bride  ftunaoes,  by  the  side  of  which  there  were 
savory  ilesh-pots.  I  need  not  bid  yon  make  haate 
down,  for  yoa  are,  excepting  always  my  Great 
Master,  my  only  comfMl  in  these  straits.  I  charge 
you  to  withdraw  your  feet  from  the  delaston  of 
thatYanity-fliir  in  whilk  ye  are  a  sojeamer,  end 
not  to  go  to  their  worship,  whilk  is  an  il]-man»> 
bled  mass,  and  it  was  wed  termed  by  James  the 
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hat,  tkovgli  he  ■fterwaids,  with  his  unhappy 
ion.  stioTO  to  bring  it  ower  bMk  and  be^j  into 
Hit  iw4fTe  Unjoin,  where-through  their  nee 
beve  been  cat  off  m  foun  opon  the  water,  and 
ihaH  he  as  wmnderara  among  the  natlona— see  the 
praphedee  of  Hoeea,  ninth  and  aerenteenth,  and 
the  same,  tenth  and  aerenth.  Bat  us  and  onr 
honae,  let  oa  say  with  the  aame  prophet, '  Let  na 
retvro  to  the  Lord,  ftir  he  hath  torn,  and  he  will 
haal  na— He  hath  amltten,  and  he  will  btnd  na 

He  proceeded  to  eay,  that  he  approved  of  her 
prapoaed  mode  of  relaming  by  Qlaagow,  and  en- 
tarad  into  aondiy  minatepartiralara  not  neceeaary 
toheqooled.  A  aingle  line  in  the  letter,  hat  not 
the  leoat  freqnently  read  by  the  party  to  whom  it 
ivaa  addreaaed,  intimated,  that  '*Beaben  Butler 
bad  been***  a  aon  to  him  In  hia  aorrowa/*  Km 
David  Deana  ecaroe  ever  meatioBed  Batter  belbre, 
witiaoot  aome  gibe,  mora  or  leaa  direct,  either  at 
Ua  carnal  gilta  tod  learning,  or  at  hia  grandfiUher^ 
boeay,  Jcanie  drew  a  good  omen  tmai  no  each 
qmdifftng  daoae  being  added  to  thia  aentence  re* 
ipacting  him. 

A1ov«r*e  hope  reaemblea  the  bean  in  the  none- 
ly  tde,— let  It  once  take  root,  and  It  wiU  grow  ao 
npldly,  tliat  in  the  eomBe  of  a  few  hooia  the  giant 
Imaghiatioii  ballda  a  caatle  on  the  top,  and  by  and 
\ff  eomee  Dlaappolntment  vrtth  the  ^  cortal  aze," 
■ad  hewa  down  both  the  plant  and  the  aaperatrao- 
taie.  Jeanie'e(hncy,thoogb  not  the  moet  power- 
M  of  her  flacoltiea,  waa  Uyely  enough  to  trana- 
pQit  her  to  a  wild  flhrm  in  Northamberland,  well 
stocked  with  mllk-covra,  yeald  beaeta,  and  aheep; 
a  iMettng-honee  hard  1^,  fteqnented  by  aerloaa 
picabyterfana,  who  had  nnlted  in  a  liarmoniona 
cdl  to  Benben  Botler  to  be  their  apirltoal  golde^ 
n«  reatored,  not  to  gaiety,  bat  to  cheerfttlneaa 
it  least— Oielr  fhther,  with  hia  grey  hairs  araoothed 
down,  and  epectadea  on  hia  noae— heraeU;  with 
tbe  naiden^B  enood  exchanged  for  a  mati!on*a 
eareb— all  arranged  in  a  pew  in  the  aaid  meetlng- 
boBse,  Hetenfng  to  worda  of  devotion,  rendered 
tweeter  and  more  powerlhl  by  theaflhctloaate  tlea 
wMdi  combined  them  with  the  preacher.  She 
cherished  aoch  Tielona  from  day  to  day,  until  her 
icaidence  In  London  began  to  become  inaapport- 
able  and  tedious  to  her;  and  It  waa  with  no  ordi- 
mry  aattefhctioti  that  ehe  received  a  tommona 
frem  Argyle-hooae,  requiring  her  in  two  daya  to 
be  prepared  to  Join  their  northward  party. 


CHAPTER  XL. 


Om  ▼«  ft  temO^  wh*  ha  i^ricTom  Ul 
Wroo^i  In  xwTWg*,  and  th*  vvioy'd  U  •till  { 
8iill«n  she  ww,  and  tbrcatoning ;  in  her  ey* 
Glared  the  %itxn  triwnph  tli«t  ^«  d«r«d  to  die. 


Thb  aomtaona  of  preparation  arrived  after 
Jaaoie  Deaaa  had  resided  in  the  metropoUs  aooot 
three  weeka. 

Qa  the  mqcning  appointed  ahe  too|c  ^  gratefal 


&reweB  of  Mra.  Glaaa,  aa  that  good  woman^a  at- 
tention to  her  pariicnlarly  requiredf  placed  her* 
aelf  and  her  movable  goods,  which  parcbaaea  and 
preaenta  had  greatly  increased,  in  a  hackney- 
coach,  and  joined  her  travelling  companions  in 
the  houaekeeper^a  apartment  at  Aigyle- house. 
While  the  carriage  was  getting  ready,  ahe  waa  in- 
formed that  the  Duke  wiahed  to  speak  with  her ; 
and  being  ushered  into  a  splendid  saloou,  ahe  waa 
anrpriaed  to  And  that  he  wiahed  to  preeent  her  to 
hia  lady  and  daughters. 

**  I  brii«  yoo  my  little  countrywoman,  Dnch- 
eea,'*  theae  wen  the  worda  of  the  introduction. 
^  With  an  army  of  young  fsllows,  aa  gallant  and 
a«eady  aa  ahe  la,  and  a  good  cause,  I  would  not 
fear  two  to  one.'* 

^  Ah,  papa  1 "  aaid  a  lively  young  Udy,  about 
twelre  yeara  old,  '^  remember  you  were  foil  one  to 
two  at  SheriiTmuir,  and  yet,"  (ainging  the  well- 
known  ballad)— 

**  Boom  my  Uurt  w«  wan,  and  mkim  mj  tbat  tkaj  ynm, 
Aad  iaoa  Mgr  Mwt  DaM  waa  at  a*,  aoaa  I 
B«l  of  aa  thiac  rm  aura,  that  on  SiMrUr-mair 
A  hfttUa  thara  was  that  I  aaw,  nan." 

**  What,  little  Mary  turned  Tory  on  my  handa  f 
~Thia  will  be  fine  news  for  our  countrywoman  to 
carry  down  to  Scotland  1  ** 

**  We  may  aU  torn  Tories  for  the  thanks  we 
haTe  got  for  remaining  Wblga,"  aaid  the  aeoond 
young  lady. 

**WeIl,  hold  your  peace,  yoa  discontented 
monkeys,  and  go  dress  your  babies ,  and  as  for  the 
Bob  of  Dunblane, 

*  If  It  wasaa  wmI  bobbtt,  wael  bobhit,  wmI  bohMt, 
V  It  wama  waa!  bobbit,  wa'll  bobb  it  agnla.' " 

**  PapaV  wit  is  running  low,'*  said  Lady  Mary ; 
**tho  poor  gentleman  is  repeating  himself— ha 
sang  that  on  the  field  of  battle,  when  he  was  told 
the  HlghUmders  had  cut  bis  left  wing  to  pieces 
vrith  their  claymores." 

A  pull  by  the  hair  was  the  repartee  to  thia 
aaUy. 

*'  Ah  I  braTe  Highlanders  and  bright  day- 
morea,"  aaid  tbe  Duke,  **  well  do  I  vrieh  them, 
'for  a*  the  ill  they've  done  me  yet,'  as  the  song 
goes.— But  come,  noadcaps,  say  a  civil  word  to 
your  countrywoman— I  wUh  ye  bod  half  her  canny 
hamely  sense ;  I  think  you  may  be  as  leal  and  true- 
hearted." 

The  Duchess  advanced,  and,  in  a  few  words,  in 
which  there  was  a«  much  kindness  as  civility,  aa- 
Bured  Jeanle  of  the  reapect  which  she  had  for  a 
character  so  aflbctionate,  and  yet  so  firm,  and  add- 
ed, "  When  yoa  get  home,  you  will  perhaps  hear 
from  me.'* 

"And  from  me."  **And  from  me."  "And 
from  me,  Jeanle,"  added  the  young  hidies  one  after 
the  other,  *'  for  you  are  a  credit  to  the  Uind  we 
love  ao  welL" 

Jeanle,  overpowered  by  thcf^e  unexpected  com- 
pliments, and  not  aware  that  the  Duke's  Investi- 
gation had  made  him  acqaaiiited  with  ber  beha- 
vior on  her  sister's  trial,  could  only  answer  by 
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blushing,  and  coorteeyinf?  rcmnd  and  roond,  and 
attcrlnf?  at  intcirals,  '^Mony  thanks!  Mony 
thanks!'* 

"Jeanle,"  said  the  Dnke,  *»yoa  mast  hare 
(tocA  axC  dorrochy  or  you  will  be  nnabletotraTol.'* 

There  was  a  salver  with  cake  and  wine  on  the 
mblo.  He  took  ap  a  glass,  drank  **  to  all  true 
hearts  that  loeM  Scotland,**  and  offered  a  glass  to 
his  guest. 

Jeaule,  howeror,  declined  it,  saying,  "  thatshe 
had  never  tasted  wine  In  her  life." 

••  How  comes  that,  Joanle  ?  "  said  the  Duke,— 
**  wine  maketh  glad  Uie  heart,  you  know." 

*'  Ay,  sir,  hut  my  flither  is  like  Jonadab  the  son 
of  Bechab,  who  charged  his  children  that  they 
should  drink  no  wine/* 

"I  thought  yonr  father  would  hare  had  more 
sense,**  said  the  Duke,  '^  unless  indeed  he  prefers 
brandy.  But,  however,  Jeanle,  if  you  will  not 
drink,  yon  must  eat,  to  save  the  character  of  my 
house." 

He  thrust  upon  her  a  large  piece  of  cake,  nor 
would  he  permit  her  to  break  off  a  ftsgment,  and 
lay  the  rest  on  a  salver.  "  Put  it  in  yonr  pouch, 
Jeanle,**  said  he ;  ''you  will  be  ^lad  of  It  before 
you  see  St.  Giles's  steeple.  I  wish  to  Heaven  I 
were  to  see  it  as  soon  as  you !  and  so  my  best  ser> 
vice  to  all  my  friends  at  and  about  Auld  lieekle, 
and  a  blithe  journey  to  yon.** 

And,  mixing  the  Arankness  of  a  soldier  with  his 
natural  affability,  he  shook  hands  with  his  protd- 
g^,  and  oonunitted  her  to  the  charge  of  Archi- 
bald, satisfied  that  he  had  provided  sufficiently 
for  her  being  attended  to  by  his  domestics,  from 
the  unusual  attention  with  which  he  had  himself 
treated  her. 

Accordingly,  in  the  course  of  her  Journey,  she 
found  both  her  companions  disposed  to  pay  her 
every  possible  civility,  so  that  her  return.  In  point 
of  comfort  and  safety,  formed  a  strong  contrast  to 
her  Journey  to  London. 

Her  heart  also  was  disburdened  of  the  weight 
of  grief,  shame,  apprehension,  and  fear,  which 
had  loaded  her  before  her  Interview  with  the 
Qacon  at  Richmond.  But  the  human  mind  is  so 
strangely  capricious,  that,  when  freed  fh>m  the 
pressure  of  real  misery,  it  becomes  open  and  sen* 
sitive  to  the  apprehension  of  ideal  calamities.  She 
was  now  much  disturbed  in  mind,  that  she  had 
heard  nothing  from  Beuben  Butler,  to  whom  the 
operation  of  writing  was  so  much  more  Caroiliar 
than  it  was  to  herself. 

*'  It  would  have  cost  him  sae  little  Ihsh,**  she 
said  to  herself ;  *'  for  I  hae  seen  his  pen  gang  as 
fhst  ower  the  paper,  as  ever  it  did  ower  the  water 
when  it  was  in  the  grey  goose's  wing.  Wae*6  me  1 
maybe  he  may  bo  badly— but  then  my  father  wad 
likely  hae  said  something  about  it— Or  maybe  he 
may  hae  taen  the  rue,  and  kensna  how  to  let  me 
wot  of  his  change  of  mind.  He  needna  be  at 
mncklc  fash  about  It,"  — she  went  on,  drawing 
herself  up,  though  the  tear  of  honest  pride  and  In- 
jured affection  gathered  In  her  eye,  as  she  enter- 
tained the  sospicion,— '' Jeanie  Deans  Is  no  the 


kss  to  pu*  him  by  the  sleeve,  or  pat  him  in  miikl 
of  what  he  wishes  to  forget.  I  shall  wish  bim 
weel  and  happy  a*  the  same ;  and  if  he  has  the 
luck  to  get  a  kirk  in  our  country,  I  sail  gang  and 
hear  him  Just  the  very  same,  to  show  that  I  bear 
nae  malice.**  And  as  she  imagined  the  scene,  the 
tear  stole  over  her  eye. 

In  those  melancholy  reveries,  Jeanie  had  fhll 
time  to  indulge  herself;  for  her  travelling  compan- 
ions, servants  in  a  distinguidied  and  fhshlonablo 
family,  had,  of  course,  many  topics  of  convcrsa- 
tioD,  in  which  it  was  absc^tely  impossible  she 
could  have  either  pleasure  or  portion.  She  bad, 
therefore,  abundant  leiiture  for  reflection,  and 
even  tot  self-tormeitUng,  during  the  several  days 
which,  indulging  the  young  horses  the  Dnke  was 
sending  down  to  the  North  witti  sufficient  ease 
and  short  stages,  they  occupied  in  reaebing  the 
neighborhood  of  Carlisle. 

In  approaching  the  vicinity  of  Uiat  ancient 
dty,  they  discerned  a  considerable  crowd  upon 
an  eminence  at  a  lltUe  distance  from  the  bi^ 
road,  and  learned  from  some  passengers  wfar> 
were  gathering  towards  that  busy  scene  from  the 
southward,  that  the  cause  of  the  concourse  was, 
the  laudable  public  desire  ''to  see  a  doomed 
Scotch  witch  and  thief  get  half  of  her  due  npo* 
Haribeebroo*  yonder,  for  she  was  only  to  be 
hanged ;  she  should  hae  been  boomed  aloive,  an* 
cheap  on*t.** 

''Dear  Mr.  Archibald,**  said  the  dame  of  the 
dairy  elect,  ''I  never  seed  a  woman  hanged  in  a* 
my  life,  and  only  foor  men,  as  made  a  goodly 
spectacle.** 

Mr.  Archibald,  however,  was  a  Scotchman, 
and  promised  himself  no  exuberant  pleasure  in 
seeing  his  countrywoman  undergo  '*  the  terrible 
behests  of  law.**  Moreover,  he  was  a  man  of 
sense  and  delicacy  in  his  way,  and  the  late  dr- 
cumstances  of  Jeanle*8  fhmily,  with  the  cause  of 
her  expedition  to  London,  were  not  nnknown  to 
him ;  so  that  he  answered  dryly.  It  was  impossible 
to  stop,  as  he  must  be  early  at  Cariisle  on  some 
business  of  the  Dnke*s,  and  he  accordingly  bid 
the  postilions  get  on. 

The  road  at  that  time  passed  at  about  a  quar- 
ter of  a  mile's  distance  (h>m  the  eminence,  called 
Hariltee  or  Hazabee  Brow,  which,  though  it  is 
yerj  moderate  in  siae  and  height,  is,  nevertheless, 
seen  from  a  great  distance  around,  owing  to  the 
flatness  of  the  country  through  which  the  Eden 
flows.  Here  many  an  outlaw,  and  border-rider 
of  both  kingdoms,  had  wavered  in  the  wind  dur- 
ing the  wars,  and  scarce  less  hostile  truces,  be- 
tween the  two  countries.  Upon  Harabee,  in  lat- 
ter days,  other  executions  had  taken  place  with 
as  little  ceremony  as  compassion ;  for  these  fh>n>- 
tlcr  provinces  remained  long  unsettled,  and.  even 
at  the  time  of  which  we  write,  were  ruder  than 
those  in  the  centre  of  England. 

The  postilions  drove  on,  wheeling,  as  the  Pen- 
rith road  led  them,  round  the  verge  of  the  rising 
ground.  Tet  still  the  eyes  of  Mrs.  Dolly  Dutton, 
which,  with  the  head  and  sabstantlal  penoo  te 
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wWdi  Ih^  l)e1oiif*ed,  were  aH  tnraod  townrdp  the 
Mxneof  action,  cnold  discern  plainly  tlie  otitline 
of  the  ^lows-tree,  reilcred  against  the  clear  rtcy, 
the  dark  ahadee  formed  by  the  persona  of  the  ex- 
ecutioner and  the  criminal  npon  the  Ws^ht  ronnda 
of  the  tall  aerial  ladder,  until  one  of  the  ohjecta, 
teiinciied  into  the  air,  gave  nneqnivocal  Bi^ne  of 
mortal  agony,  thongh  appearing  in  the  distance 
Dot  larger  than  a  spider  dependent  at  the  extrem- 
ity of  his  invisible  thread,  nrhile  the  remaining 
furm  deecended  from  its  elevated  situation,  and 
regained  with  all  speed  an  andistlngnished  place 
among  the  crowd.  This  termination  of  the  tragic 
wene  drew  forth  of  course  a  squall  ttom  Mrs. 
Dation,  and  Jeanie,  with  instinctive  curiosity, 
tamed  her  head  in  the  same  direction. 

The  aij?ht  of  a  fsmale  culprit  in  the  act  of  un- 
dergoing the  fatal  punishment  fh>m  which  her 
beloved  twister  had  been  so  recently  rescued,  was 
too  much,  not  perhaps  for  her  nerves,  but  for  her 
mind  and  (feeling*.  She  turned  her  head  io  the 
other  side  of  the  carriage,  with  a  sensation  of 
ffickne^s,  of  loathing,  and  of  ftiintlng.  Her  fe- 
roile  companion  overwhehned  her  with  questions, 
with  proffers  of  assistance,  with  requests  that  the 
carriage  might  l>c  stopped— that  a  doctor  might 
be  fetched — that  drops  might  he  gotten— that 
burnt  feathers  and  asafnetida,  fair  water,  and 
bartsbom,  might  be  procured,  all  at  once,  aad 
withont  one  instant^s  delay.  Archibald,  more 
falm  and  considerate,  only  desired  the  carriage  to 
posh  forward ;  and  it  v/m  not  till  they  had  got 
beyond  sight  of  the  fotai  spectacle,  that,  seeing 
the  deadly  paleness  of  Jeanio^s  countenance,  ho 
stopped  tiie  carriage,  and  jumping  out  himself, 
went  in  search  of  the  most  obvious  and  most 
easily  procured  of  Mrs.  Button's  pharmacopcela 
~»  draught,  namely,  of  fliir  water. 

While  Archibald  was  absent  on  this  good- 
natuned  piece  of  service,  damning  the  ditches 
which  produced  nothing  but  mud,  and  thinking 
Qpon  the  thousand  bubbling  epringlets  of  his  own 
mountains,  the  attendants  on  the  execution  began 
to  pass  tiie  stationary  velilcle  in  their  way  back  to 
Carlisle. 

From  their  half-heard  and  half-understood 
words,  Jeanie,  whose  attention  was  involuntarily 
rivetted  by  them,  as  that  of  children  is  by  ghost 
Tories,  tbon^  they  know  the  pain  with  which 
they  will  afterwards  remember  them,  Jeanie,  I 
»ay,  could  discern  that  the  present  victim  of  the 
law  had  died  game^  as  It  is  termed  by  those  un- 
fortonatee ;  that  is,  anllen,  reckless,  and  impeni- 
tent, neither  lisaring  God,  nor  regarding  man. 

^  A  stnre  wolf<B.  and  a  dour,**  said  one  Cum- 
brian peasant,  as  he  clattered  by  in  hia  wooden 
brogues,  with  a  noise  like  the  trampling  of  a 
dr»y-ho»e. 

''8he  has  gone  to  ho  master,  with  ho*s  name 
inber  mouth,**  said  another;  •' Shame  the  conn- 
*ry  should  be  harried  wi'  Scotch  witches  and 
Scotch  bitches  this  gate— but  I  say  hong  and 
irofim," 

**  ^1  «y.  Gaffer  Tramp,  take  «w»  yealdon. 


take  awa  low— hang  the  witch,  and  there  will  be 
less  scathe  amang  is;  mine  owaen  hae  been 
reckan  this  towmont." 

*•  And  mine  bairns  hae  been  crining  too,  mon,*» 
replied  his  neighbor. 

'•Silence  wi'  your  fhle  tongues,  ye  churls," 
said  an  old  woman,  who  hobbled  past  them,  aa 
they  stood  talking  near  the  carriage;  **^is  waa 
nae  witch,  but  a  bluidy-fingered  thief  and  mur- 
deress.'* 

**  Ay?  was  it  e'en  sac.  Dame  Hinchup?  "  said 
one  in  a  dvil  tone,  and  stepping  out  of  his  place 
to  let  the  old  woman  pass  along  the  footpath— 
"  Nay,  you  know  best;  sure— but  at  ony  rate,  we 
hae  bal  tint  a  Scot  of  her,  and  tbat*8  a  thing  bet- 
ter lost  than  found." 

The  old  woman  passed  on  without  making 
any  answer. 

**  Ay,  ay,  neii»hbor,"  said  Gaflter  Tramp,  **seest 
thou  bow  one  witch  will  »peak  for  t'other—Scota 
or  English,  the  same  to  them." 

Hia  companion  shook  his  head,  and  replied  in 
the  same  subdued  tone,  '*  Ay,  ay,  when  a  Saric- 
fbot  wife  gets  on  her  broomstick,  the  dames  of 
ADonby  are  ready  to  mount,  just  aa  sure  as  the 
by-woid  ganga  o'  the  hilla, — 

"*  It  skfidiiw  htdi  •  wp, 

CrUM  iroU  ^U  ««•!  of  tkiU." 

"But,"  continued  Gafl^r  Tramp,  "thinkest 
thou  the  daughter  o'  yon  hangit  l>ody  Isna  aa 
rank  a  Witch  as  hot" 

"1  kenna  clearly,"  returned  the  fellow,  "but 
the  folk  are  speaking  o*  swimming  her  i*  ttie 
Eden.  And  they  passed  on  their  several  roads, 
after  wishing  each  other  good-morning. 

Just  as  the  clowns  left  the  place,  and  aa  Mr. 
Archibald  returned  with  some  (kir  water,  a  crowd 
of  boys  and  glris,  and  some  of  the  lower  rabble 
of  more  mature  age,  came  np  fh)m  the  place  of 
execution,  grouping  themselves  with  many  a  yell 
of  dclieht,  around  a  tall  female,  fimtastically 
dressed,  who  was  dancing,  leaping,  and  bounding 
in  the  midst  of  them.  A  horrible  recollection 
pressed  on  Jeanie  as  she  looked  on  this  unfortu- 
nate creature;  and  the  reminiscence  waa  mutual, 
for  by  a  sudden  exeriion  of  grmt  strength  and 
agility,  Madge  Wildfire  broke  out  of  the  noisy 
circle  of  tormentors  who  surrounded  her,  and 
clinging  (kst  to  the  door  of  the  calash,  uttered,  in 
a  sound  betwixt  laughter  and  screaming,  *'  Eh, 
d'ye  ken,  Jeanie  Deans,  they  hae  hangit  our 
mother?"  Then  suddenly  changing  her  tone  to 
that  of  the  most  piteous  entreaty,  she  added,  "  O 
gar  them  let  me  gang  to  cut  her  down  I— let  mo 
but  cut  her  down  I— she  is  my  mother,  if  she  waa 
wanr  than  the  deil,  and  she'll  be  nae  mair  ken- 
speckle  than  half-hangit  Maggie  Dickson,  that 
cried  sant  mony  a  day  after  she  had  been  hangit ; 
her  voice  was  roupit  and  hoarse,  and  her  neck 
was  a  wee  agee,  or  ye  wad  hae  kend  nae  odds  on 
her  flrae  ony  other  saut-wlfe." 

Mr.  Archibald,  emlMurassed  l>y  the  mad- 
woman's clinging  to  the  carriage,  and  detaining 
around  them  her  noisy  and  mischievous  attend- 
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•ntt,  was  aD  thii  whUe  looking  out  for  a  oonatable 
or  beadlo,  to  whom  he  might  commit  the  onforta- 
Date  creatare.  Bnt  seeing  no  such  person  of 
aathorit7f  he  endeavored  to  loosen  her  hold  from 
the  carriage,  that  they  might  escape  Arom  her  hy 
driving  on.  This,  however,  conld  hardly  he 
aehleved  without  some  degree  of  violence ;  Madge 
held  fast,  and  renewed  her  ftantic  entreaties  to  be 
permitted  to  cut  down  her  mother.  **  It  was  bnt 
a  tenpenny  tow  lost,**  she  said,  **and  wliat  was 
that  to  a  woman*s  life  f  **  There  came  np,  how- 
ever, a  parcel  of  lavage-looklng  fellows,  bntdiers 
and  graxiers  chiefly,  among  whose  cattle  there 
had  been  of  late  a  very  general  and  fetal  distemper, 
which  their  wisdom  imputed  to  witchcraft  They 
laid  violent  hands  on  Madge,  and  tore  her  from 
the  carriage,  eKClaiming— ''  What,  doest  stop  folk 
o*  king's  highway  f  Hast  no  done  mischief  enow 
already,  wi*  thy  mnrders  and  thy  witcherings  ?  " 

**  Oh  Jeanie  Deans-^eanie  Deans !  **  excbdm- 
ed  the  poor  maniac,  *'  save  my  mother,  and  I  will 
take  ye  to  the  Interpreter's  honse  again,— and  I 
will  teach  ye  a*  my  bonny  sangs,— and  I  wiB  tell 
ye  what  came  o'  the ."  The  rest  of  her  en- 
treaties were  drowned  in  the  sfaoots  of  the  labblo. 

**Save  her  for  Ood*s  sake  I— save  her  from 
those  people  I  **  ezdaimed  Jeanie  to  Archibald. 

**She  is  mad,  but  quite  innocent;  she  is  mad, 
gentlemen,**  said  Archibald ;  ''  do  not  use  her  ill, 
take  her  before  the  Mayor.** 

*'Ay,  ay,  we*Ke  hae  care  enow  on  her,** 
answered  one  of  the  fellows;  *'gaag  thou  thy 
gate,  man,  and  mind  thine  own  matters.** 

*'  He*s  a  Scot  by  his  tongue,**  said  another; 
^'and  an  he  will  come  oot  o*  his  whirligig  there, 
rse  gie  him  his  tartan  plaid  fh*  o*  broken  banes.** 

It  was  dear  nothing  coold  be  done  to  rescue 
Madge ;  and  Archibald^  who  was  a  man  of  hn- 
maoity,  coold  only  bid  the  postilions  hurry  on  to 
Cariisle,  that  be  might  obtain  some  assistance  to 
the  imfortnnate  wonuin.  As  they  drove  oif,  they 
heard  the  hoarse  mar  with  which  the  mob  prefece 
acts  of  riot  or  cruelty,  yet  even  above  that  deep 
and  dire  note,  they  conld  dlsceni  the  screams  of 
the  unfortunate  victim.  They  were  soon  out  of 
hearing  of  the  cries,  but  had  no  sooner  entered 
the  streeU  of  OvUsle,  than  Archibald,  at  Jeanie*s 
earnest  and  urgent  entreaty,  went  to  a  magistrate, 
to  state  the  cruelty  which  was  likely  to  be  ezeor- 
ciaed  on  this  unhappy  creature. 

In  about  an  hour  and  a  half  he  returned,  and 
reported  to  Jeanie,  that  the  magistrate  bad  vecy 
readily  gone  in  person,  wHh  some  assJatants,  to 
the  rescue  of  the  unfortunate  woman,  and  that  he 
had  himself  accompanied  him;  that  when  they 
came  to  the  muddy  pool,  In  which  the  mob  were 
ducking  her,  according  to  their  fevorite  mode  of 
punishment,  the  magtstrste  sooceeded  in  rescuing 
her  from  their  hands,  but  in  a  state  of  insensi- 
bility, owing  to  the  cruel  treatment  which  she  bad 
received.  He  added,  that  he  had  seen  her  carried 
to  the  workhouse,  and  understood  that  she  had 
been  brongbt  to  herseU;  and  was  expected  to  do 
▼eU 


This  last  averaaent  was  a  sUght  alteration  ti 
point  of  feet,  for  Madge  WUdllre  was  not  expected 
to  survive  the  treatment  she  had  received;  bnt 
Jeanie  seemed  so  much  agitated,  that  Mr.  Archl- 
bakl  did  not  think  it  prudent  to  tell  her  the  worst 
at  once.  Indeed,  she  appeared  so  fluttered  and 
disordered  by  this  alarming  accident,  that,  al- 
ihongb  it  had  l>een  their  intention  to  proceed  to 
Longtown  that  evening,  hor  companions  Judged  it 
most  advisable  to  pass  the  ni^ht  at  Carlisle. 

This  was  particularly  agreeaUe  to  Jeanie,  who 
resolved,  if  possible,  to  procure  an  interview 
with  Madge  Wildflre.  Connecting  some  of  her 
wild  flights  with  the  narrative  of  Qeoige  Staun- 
ton, she  was  unwilling  to  omit  the  opportunity 
of  extracting  from  her,  if  possible,  some  inibrma- 
tion  concerning  the  fete  of  that  unfortunate  Infant 
which  had  cost  her  sister  so  dear.  Her  acquaint* 
ance  with  the  disordered  state  of  poor  Madge's 
mind  did  not  permit  her  to  cherish  much  hope 
that  she  could  acquire  from  hor  any  useful  intelli- 
gence ;  but  then,  since  Madge's  mother  had  suf- 
fered her  deserts,  and  was  silent  forever,  it  was 
her  only  chance  of  obtaining  any  kind  of  infonna 
tion,  and  she  was  loath  to  lose  the  opportu- 
ntty. 

She  colored  her  wish  to  Mr.  Archibald  by  sit- 
ing, that  she  had  seen  Madge  formerly,  and 
wished  to  know,  as  a  matter  of  humanity,  how 
she  was  attended  to  under  her  present  misfortunes. 
That  complaisant  person  immediately  went  to 
the  workhouse,  or  bospiUl,  in  which  he  bad  seen 
the  stttferer  lodged,  and  brought  back  for  reply, 
that  the  medical  attendants  positively  forbade  her 
seeing  any  one.  When  the  application  for  ad- 
mittance was  repeated  next  day,  Mr.  Archibald 
waa  informed  that  she  liad  been  very  quiet  and 
composed,  insomuch  that  the  clergyman,  who 
acted  as  chaplain  to  the  establishment,  thought  it 
expedient  to  read  prayers  beside  her  bed,  but  that 
her  wandering  fit  of  niind  had  returned  soon  after 
his  departure :  however,  her  countiTWoman  might 
see  her  if  she  chose  it.  She  waa  not  expected  to 
live  above  an  hour  or  two. 

Jeanie  had  oo  sooner  received  this  Information, 
than  she  hastened  to  the  hospital,  her  companions 
attending  her.  They  found  the  dying  person  in  a 
large  ward,  where  there  were  ten  beds,  of  which 
the  patient's  was  the  only  one  occupied. 

Madge  was  singing  when  they  entered— sing- 
ing her  own  wild  snatches  of  songs  and  obsoleta 
airs,  with  a  voice  no  longer  overstzained  by  felso 
spirits,  but  softened,  saddened,  and  subdued  by 
bodily  exhaustion.  Siie  was  still  insane,  but  waa 
no  longer  able  to  express  her  wandering  ideas  in 
the  wild  notes  of  her  former  state  of  exalted  im- 
agination. There  was  death  in  the  pUinti  ve  tones 
of  her  voice,  which  yet,  in  this  moderated  and 
melancholy  mood,  had  something  of  the  lulling 
sound  with  which  a  mother  sings  her  infent 
asleep.  As  Jeanie  entered,  she  heard  first  the 
air,  and  then  a  part  of  the  chorus  and  words,  of 
what  had  been,  perhaps,  the  song  of  a  joUy 
harrett-home: 
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T^  lart  long  w«Id  wrads  tlow  away, 
Aad  w«  •!•  IVtc  to  aport  and  play. 
■*  Th«  alflit  cooMS  OB  wbm  Mto  Um  ■on, 
Aad  labor  cads  wWa  day  b  dcno. 
WlflB  Aatonn't  (ooaaad  WtaitM^  cow 
WokoUovJM 


Jeanle  adranced  to  the  bed-fllde  when  the 
itrntn  wttfl  thiiihed,  and  addressed  Madj[;e  by  her 
name.  Bat  H  produced  no  symptoms  of  recollec- 
Con.  On  the  contrary,  the  patient,  Vke  one  pro- 
roked  by  Intermptlon,  changed  her  posture,  and 
caned  oat,  with  an  Impatient  tone,  "Nnree— 
norse,  torn  my  (kce  to  the  wa\  that  I  may  never 
sat wer  to  that  name  ony  malr,  and  never  see  malr 
of  s  wicked  world,** 

The  attendant  on  the  hospital  arrang«d  her  In 
fib  bed  as  she  desired,  with  her  fkoe  to  the  wall 
and  her  bade  to  the  light.  So  soon  as  she  was 
qnlet  in  this  new  position,  she  began  again  to 
ling  In  the  same  low  and  modnlated  strains,  as  If 
ehe  waa  recovering  the  state  of  abstraction  which 
the  Intermptlon  of  her  visitants  had  disturbed. 
The  strain,  however,  was  different,  and  rather 
resembled  the  mnsio  of  the  Methodist  hymna, 
^ongh  the  measnre  of  the  song  was  similar  to 
oat  of  the  former: 

•<  WbM  tko  flght  oT  graat  U  fcaght^ 
WbcB  <k«  mairiaga  T«at  la  wToofbt,— 
Wb«a  Faith  bath  abMad  eoM  Doabt  away. 
And  Hop*  bol  ■ifiWatatdalayr- 

**  WbcQ  Charity,  ImprlMo'd  hen, 
Long*  far  a  mora  cspaadad  tphan, 
Doff  thy  rob«a  of  tin  and  day; 
ChrlitlaB,  riM,  aod  eooo  away.** 

The  Btrain  was  solemn  and  aifecting,  sastalned 
w  H  waa  by  tha  pathetic  warble  of  a  voice  whldi 
jad  natnrally  been  a  fine  one,  and  wfaidi  weak- 
,  if  It  diminished  its  power,  had  Improved  in 
Archibald,  thoogfa  a  follower  of  the 
court,  and  a  pococurante  by  profession,  waa  coo- 
ftmed,  if  not  affected ;  the  dairy-maid  blabbered; 
and  Jeanie  Mt  ttie  teara  rise  spontaneously  to 
her  eyes.  Even  the  narse,  accustomed  to  all 
modes  fai  which  the  spirit  can  pass,  seemed  con- 
liderably  moved. 

Th«  patient  waa  evidently  growing  weaker, 
as  was  Intimated  by  an  apparent  difltcoHy  of 
breathing,  which  seised  her  from  time  to  time, 
and  by  the  utterance  of  low  listless  moans,  intl- 
BMUinir  that  natare  was  succumbing  In  the  last 
oonflici.  But  the  spirit  of  melody,  which  must 
ori^sAly  have  eo  strongly  poeeesaed  this  nnfor- 
tttnate  yoang  woman,  seemed,  at  every  interval 
of  ease,  to  triumph  over  her  pain  and  weakness. 
And  it  waa  remarkable,  that  there  could  always 
be  traced  bi  her  songs  something  appropriate, 
though  perhafM  only  obliquely  or  colkiterally  so, 
to  her  ]>resent  situation.  Her  next  seemed  the 
fragment  of  some  old  ballad : 

**  Ca«ld  b  my  bod.  Lord  Archibald, 

And  tad  ay  aloap  oT  mrow; 

IMIhlM  mU  bo  M  Md  and  MdM, 


**  Aad  woap  y«  not.  My  naUaos  fraa, 
Thoo^  doath  yow  mlatrwa  borrow} 
For  ho  tat  whom  I  dl«  to-4ay, 
Shall  dta  far  mo  to-morrow." 

Again  she  changed  the  tune  to  one  wilder,  lesa 
monotonous,  and  \e»%  r^ular-  But  of  the  wwda, 
only  a  ttfcamoi  or  two  could  be  collected  by  thoaa 
who  Usteoad  to  this  singular  acene : 

•«  pMrf  MaMo  la  te  tho  wMd, 

Walking  aoaariy  I 
Swoot  Robin  oita  on  tho  both, 
8lnflag  M  raraly. 

**  'TaU  ma,  thoo  bouiy  biid, 
Whoo  Bhall  I  ouury  mo  t ' 
'  Wh«n  otx  braw  gaatlcmon 
Klrkward  ■hall  carry  ya.' 


"•WhoB 

BlrdKoaylralyt'— 
(  Tho  groy  hoadod  Mstoa, 

Thai  dalroo  tho  gravo  daly.' 

o  a  o  • 

**  Tho  glow-worm  o'er  grart  and  atoaa 

Shall  light  thoo  ttMdy ; 

Tho  owl  from  tho  ttc^Io  ilnf , 

*  Wdcomo,  prood  lady.* " 

Her  voke  died  away  with  the  last  notes,  and 
ahe  fell  into  a  slnmber,  fttmi  which  the  experienced 
attendant  assured  them,  that  she  never  wouM 
awake  at  aH,  or  only  in  the  doath  agony. 

The  nursc*s  prophecy  prcived  true.  The  poor 
maniac  parted  with  existence,  without  again  ut- 
tering a  Boand  of  any  kind.  But  our  travellera 
did  not  witness  this  cataftrophe.  They  left  tha 
hospital  as  soon  as  Jeanie  had  satisfled  herseif 
that  no  elucidation  of  her  sister's  misfortunea 
was  to  be  hoped  from  the  dying  person.^ 

•  la  taking  loaro  of  tho  poor  manlae,  tho  author  may  h«r« 
oboorrr,  that  tho  first  conroptlon  of  tho  eluuaetor,  thoi^  af> 
lorwaidogfoatiy  altorod,  waa  takon  from  thai  of  a  ponon  eall- 
lag  hoTMlf,  and  callod  by  otbort,  Focklooo  Faanio  (woak  or 
feoblo  Fannie),  who  always  travelled  with  a  email  flock  of 
aheop.  Tho  fbUowinf  aeeooat,  ftamiobod  by  tho  peroorerfaf 
MndnoM  of  Mr.  Train,  eoBtaino  probably  all  thai  can  now  bo 
known  of  her  hbtoty,  though  many,  among  whom  la  tho  aathor^ 
may  romomhor  haTiog  haaid  of  FoeUeee  Faania,  in  tho  dajaef 
their  yoath. 

*<  My  loiaoro  horn*,"  oaye  Mr.  Tialn, "  for  eomo  time  past 
have  boon  mootly  epeat  In  ■oarchlag  for  partleolars  relating  to 
tbo  maaiaa  called  Foekleeo  Fannio,  who  trarellod  oror  all  Soot- 
land  and  &igland,  botwoea  tho  years  1167  and  17TI»  and  whooa 
history  Is  alt^ethor  so  llk>«  a  romance^  that  I  hare  been  at  all 
poesible  paiao  to  eolloet  erory  partloalar  that  can  bo  fcond  r«U- 
tiro  to  her  in  Galloway  or  in  Ayrshire. 

**  vrhen  FbcUeee  Fannie  appeared  in  Ayiohire,  fer  the  first 
Una,  In  the  eammor  of  IIW,  she  attraetod  mn«h  noUce,  f^om 
balBff  attandad  by  twalTo  or  thirteen  sheep,  who  aoomadallaa. 
daodwUhfconltloseomoohinpottorto  tho  ordinary  noo  of  an- 
imals of  the  same  veeim,  m  to  ascltc  anirersal  aatonlshmeot. 
She  had  fcr  each  a  dUfcrent  name,  to  which  It  anewerod  whoa 
^iLj  \j  Us  Biistreos,  aad  wonld  llkewieo  obey  In  tho  moot  enr- 
d  she  thoaght  proper  toglTo.  When 


twralUag,  sha  always  walked  la  front  of  her  floek,  and  they 
fcBowod  her  cloeoly  behind.  When  she  lay  down  at  aigbt  In 
tho  fields,  lor  she  would  never  enter  into  a  hoasa,  they  always 
diepated  who  sboald  lie  next  to  her,  by  which  means  she  was 
kept  warm,  while  the  lay  la  tho  mldot  of  them;  when  ehe  ai- 
tomptod  to  rise  ttom  the  groand,  an  old  ram,  whooo  name  waa 
Chvlla,  always  alalmod  the  solo  right  of  aesisMng  her }  poshing 
•ny  that  stood  In  kla  w^  aside,  antU  ha  airlTod  right  baCaro  Ilk 
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CnAPTER  XLI. 

wilt  thon  fo  on  with  mo  f 
Th«  IDOOD  Is  bright,  th«  M*  la  "ftlm. 
And  I  know  well  th«  oc«an  |atha  .... 

Thou  wilt  go  on  with  m« 

Thalaba« 

Thb  fotlfirao  and  a^ttation  of  these  rarlons 
MMsncs  had  agitated  Jeanie  so  mnch,  notwith- 
standlnj;  her  robust  strength  of  constltatioo,  that 
Archibald  Jadsrcd  it  scceesary  that  she  should 
haye  a  day^s  repose  at  the  village  of  Longtown. 
It  was  in  vain  that  Jeanie  protested  against  anj 
delay.    The  Duke  of  Argyle's  man  of  confidence 

tniitrvM ;  he  then  bowed  hk  h«ad  nowlj  to  Um  gronBd  that  aho 
tntgbt  1x7  h«r  kaada  on  hit  horns,  which  w«r«  Ttrj  Urgo;  h« 
then  lifted  her  gtntlj  fmm  the  gmimd  bj  ndalng  hia  hoad.  If 
Bh«  chanced  to  Ivaro  her  flock  feeding,  •■  aoon  M  they  diecor- 
•red  she  was  gone,  thejr  all  bog  an  to  bleat  moat  plteooslj,  and 
would  continue  to  do  so  till  she  returned ;  they  would  then  t«»- 
tUy  th«ir  J07  bj  nibbing  their  aides  against  her  pettiooat^  and 
frisking  about. 

*  Feckless  Fannie  wna  not,  like  moet  othar  dammted  crea- 
tures, fond  of  fine  dress;  on  her  head  she  wore  an  old  alouched 
bat,  over  her  shoulders  an  old  plaid,  and  carried  always  in  hof 
kutd  a  shepherd's  crook ;  with  any  of  these  articles,  she  In- 
variably declared  she  would  not  part  for  any  oonsideratlOB 
whatever.  When  she  was  Interrogated  why  she  aet  eo  nndi 
value  on  things  seemingly  so  insignificant,  she  would  sometimea 
relate  the  history  of  her  misfortune,  which  was  briefly  na  fol- 
lows* 

"' I  am  the  only  daughter  of  a  wealthy  squire  In  the  north 
of  England,  but  I  lored  my  fhther's  shepherd,  and  that  haabMn 
ny  min ;  for  tny  father,  fonring  his  family  wovld  ha  diagraoed 
by  such  an  allianoe,  in  a  passion  mortally  woundad  my  lorar 
with  a  shot  from  a  pistol.  I  arrived  Just  In  time  to  reeeiva  tha 
last  blessing  of  the  dying  man,  and  to  close  hia  eyee  in  death. 
He  bequeathed  me  his  little  all,  but  I  only  accepted  theee  sheep, 
to  be  my  sole  cotniMnlons  through  life,  and  this  hat,  this  plald, 
and  this  crook,  all  of  which  I  will  carry  until  I  deeoend  into  tha 
grave.' 

**  This  Is  the  sttbstanea  of  a  ballad,  eighty-four  lines  of  which 
I  copied  down  lately  from  the  redtatlou  of  an  old  woman  In  thia 
place,  who  says  she  bu  seen  it  in  print,  with  a  plate  on  tha 
tltl«>-page,  represent! ag  Fannie  with  her  sheep  behind  her.  Aa 
this  ballad  Is  said  to  hare  bean  written  by  Lowe,  the  anthor  of 
Mary's  Dream,  I  am  surprised  that  it  has  not  been  noticed  by 
Cromck,  In  his  Remains  of  Nithsdale  and  Galloway  Song ;  but 
he  perhaps  thought  it  anworthy  of  a  place  in  his  collection,  aa 
there  is  very  little  merit  in  the  composition ;  which  want  of 
room  prevents  me  from  transcribing  at  present.  Bnt  if  I 
thought  you  had  never  seen  It,  I  would  taka  an  early  oppor- 
tunity of  doiug  so. 

"  After  having  mada  tha  toor  of  Oalloway  in  ITM,  na  Fanaia 
was  wandering  in  tha  neighborhood  of  Moflfist,  on  her  way  t« 
Edinburgh,  where,  I  am  informed,  she  was  likewise  wall  known, 
Old  Charlie,  her  favorite  ram,  chanced  to  break  into  a  kaleyard, 
which  the  proprietor  obserrfng.  let  loose  a  mastUT  that  hantad 
the  poor  sheep  to  death.  This  was  a  sad  misfortune ;  it  saaned 
to  renew  all  the  pangs  which  she  formeriy  felt  on  tha  death  of 
her  lover.  She  would  not  part  from  the  side  of  her  -sld  /Hand 
for  several  dsyi,  and  it  was  with  much  difficulty  she  consented 
to  allow  him  to  be  buried ;  bnt,  still  wishing  to  pay  a  tribute  to 
his  memory,  she  covered  hie  grave  with  moca,  and  fenead  it 
round  with  osiers,  and  annually  retmrned  to  the  same  spot,  and 
polled  the  weeds  from  the  grave  and  repaired  the  fence.  ThIa 
la  altogether  Ii..-e  a  romance;  bnt  I  believe  it  is  really  true  that 
she  did  so.  The  grave  of  Charlie  b  still  held  sacred  even  by 
the  school-boys  of  the  present  day  In  that  qnarter.  It  is  now, 
perhaps,  the  only  instance  of  the  law  of  Kenneth  iMing  attend- 
ed to,  which  says, '  The  grave  where  ania  that  |s  alalne  lielh 
%nrled,  leave  aatlllad  far  aavcn  jmn.    Rapnla  arary  grsva  hoUa 


was  of  course  consequential ;  and  as  be  Bid  been 
bred  to  the  medical  profeseion  In  Ws  youth  (at 
least  he  used  this  expression  to  describe  bia 
having,  thirty  years  before,  pounded  for  six  months 
in  the  mortar  of  old  Munjjo  Mangleman,  the  sur- 
geon at  Greenock),  be  was  obstinate  whenever  a 
matter  of  health  was  in  question. 

In  this  case  he  discovered  febrile  symptoms, 
and  having  once  made  a  happy  application  of  that 
learned  phrase  to  Jeanie*s  case,  all  farther  rcsUt- 
ance  became  in  vain :  and  she  was  glad  to  ac- 
quiesce, and  even  to  go  to  bod.  and  drink  water- 
gmel,  in  order  that  sbe  mi^ht  possess  her  soul  in 
quiet  and  without  interruption. 

Mr.  Aschibald  was  equally  attentive  in  another 
particular.  He  ob^en'od  that  the  execution  of  the 
old  woman,  and  the  miserable  fttte  of  her  daughter, 
seemed  to  have  had  a  more  powerful  eHcct  up#i 
Jeaule*s  mind,  than  the  usual  feelings  of  humanity 

ao  aa  than  be  wall  advised,  that  in  do  wisa  with  thy  foot  thon 
tread  upon  It' 

"  Throtigh  tha  storms  of  winter,  aa  well  as  In  the  milder 
aaasons  of  tho  year,  she  continued  her  wandering  rourao,  nor 
could  she  be  prevented  flrom  doing  so,  ettber  by  entreaty  or 
promise  of  reward.  The  late  Dr.  FoUarton  of  Koaemeoat,  in 
the  nei^boriiood  of  Ayr,  beiag  wcU  aeqaaintad  with  hei  father 
when  in  England,  endeavored  In  a  aevere  season,  by  every  mooni 
in  his  power,  to  detain  her  at  Roaemount  for  a  few  daya  until 
the  weather  should  become  mors  mild ;  hut  when  she  found  her- 
self rested  a  little,  and  saw  her  sheep  fed,  she  raised  her  crook, 
which  waa  the  signal  she  alwajrs  gave  for  the  sheep  to  follow 
her,  and  off  they  all  marehed  together. 

*'  But  the  hoar  of  poor  Fannie's  diaeolntion  wna  now  at  band, 
and  ahe  aeemed  anzloua  to  arrive  at  the  spot  where  she  was  to 
terminate  her  mortal  care)?.  Sbe  proceeded  to  Glasgow,  and 
while  passing  throogh  that  city,  a  crowd  of  idle  tors,  attmeted 
by  her  singular  appearance,  together  with  the  novelty  of  sealog 
ao  many  aheep  obeying  her  command,  began  to  tormoait  her 
with  their  pranks,  till  she  beeame  ao  irritated  that  ahe  pelted 
them  with  brioka  and  stones,  which  they  ratnmed  in  such  a 
manner,  that  ahe  was  actually  stoned  to  death  between  Glasgow 
and  Andcrston. 

"To  the  real  history  of  this  singular  Individual,  arednlHy 
has  attached  several  enperstiUons  appendagec  It  ia  said,  that 
the  flsrmer  who  was  the  cause  of  Charlle'a  death,  ahortly  aftar- 
wards  drowned  himself  in  a  peat-hag ;  and  that  the  hand,  with 
which  a  butcher  in  Kilmarnock  struck  one  of  the  other  »heep, 
became  powerless,  and  withered  to  the  very  bone.  In  the  sum- 
mer of  17C9,  when  she  waa  passing  by  New  Cumnock,  a  yoong 
man,  whose  name  was  William  ForsyUi,  aon  of  a  fanner  in  the 
same  periah,  plagved  her  ae  mtteh  that  ahe  wished  he  mifht 
never  see  the  mom ;  upon  which  ho  went  home  and  hanged  him- 
aelf  in  hia  father 'a  bam.  And  I  doubt  not  that  many  auch  atoriaa 
may  yet  be  remembered  in  other  parts  where  she  had  been." 

So  far  Mr.  Train.  The  author  can  only  add  to  this  narrative^ 
that  Feckless  Fannie  and  her  little  flock  were  well  known  in  the 
paatoral  distriets. 

h  atienptiog  to  tntxednoe  such  •  charaetar  into  fiction,  the 
author  lelt  the  riak  of  enoonntering  a  comparison  with  the 
Maria  of  St«>me;  and,  besides,  the  mechanism  of  the  atory 
would  have  been  as  much  retarded  by  Feck.ess  Fannie's  flock, 
aa  the  night  march  of  Don  Quixote  waa  delayed  by  Saneho^ 
tale  of  the  sheep  that  were  ferried  over  the  river. 

The  author  has  only  to  add,  that  notwithstanding  tha  pr^ 
ehanses  of  bis  friend  Mr.  Train's  sUtemant,  there  may  be  WHse 
hopes  that  the  outrage  on  Feckless  Fannie  and  her  Tittle  flr^k 
waa  not  carri«d  to  extremity.  Thrre  is  no  mention  of  any  trial 
on  account  of  it,  which,  hnd  it  occurTed  In  the  manner  stated, 
would  have  certainly  taken  place ;  and  the  author  has  ondar* 
stood  that  It  waa  on  the  Border  she  was  last  aeen,  nbent  the 
akfarta  of  the  Cheviot  hiUa,  bmi  withoat  her  ItUe  flock. 
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night  nahmllj  have  been  expected  to  occasion. 
Tet  Bhe  was  obviously  •  Btronjr-minded,  sensible 
yomig  woman,  and  in  no  respect  subject  to  nerv- 
ous affections;  and  Iherelbre  Arclilbald,  being 
^orant  of  any  special  connexion  between  his 
master's  proteg6e  and  these  unfortunate  persons, 
excepting  that  she  bad  seen  Mad^  formerly  in 
Scotland,  natnrally  imputed  the  strong  impres- 
sion thetie  events  liad  made  upon  her,  to  her  as- 
wjclating  thera  with  the  unhappy  circamstances 
in  which  her  sister  bad  so  lately  fvtood.  He  be- 
came anxious,  therefore,  to  vrevent  any  thing  oc- 
cmring  which  might  recall  these  associations  to 
Jcanle's  mind. 

Archibald  had  speedily  an  opportunity  of  ex- 
ercising this  precaution.  A  pedlar  brought  to 
Longtown  that  evening,  amongst  other  wares,  a 
Iftrge  brood-side  sheet,  giving  an  account  of  the 
"Las^iPpecch  and  Execution  of  Mar^ret  Mnr- 
dockson,  and  of  the  barbarous  Murder  of  her 
danghter,  Macdalene  or  Madge  Mnrdockson, 
called  Madge  Wildfire :  and  of  her  pious  conver- 
sation with  his  Reverence  Archdeacon  Fleming ; " 
which  authentic  publication  liad  apparently  taken 
place  on  the  day  they  left  Carlisle,  and  being  an 
article  of  a  nature  peculiarly  acceptable  to  such 
coojitry-folk  aa  were  within  hearing  of  the  trans- 
action, the  Itinerant  bibiiopolist  had  forthwith 
■dded  them  to  hia  stock  in  trade.  He  fonnd  a 
nserchant  sooner  than  ho  expected;  for  Archi- 
bald, much  applauding  his  own  prudence,  pur- 
cliased  the  whole  lot  for  two  shillingB  and  niue- 
pcnce ;  and  the  pedlar,  delighted  with  the  profit 
of  such  a  wholesale  transaction,  instantly  re- 
tamed  to  Carlisle  to  snpply  himself  with  more. 

The  considerato  Mr.  Archibald  was  about  to 
commit  Ms  whole  purchase  to  the  flames,but  it  waa 
fe^cued  by  the  yet  more  considerate  dairy -damsel, 
who  said,  very  prudently,  it  was  a  pity  to  waste 
■oniDch  pai>er,  which  might  crepe  hair,  pin  up 
b<nniets,  and  serve  many  other  nsefhl  purposes  ; 
*8d  who  promised  to  put  the  parcel  into  her  own 
t^wnk,  and  keep  it  carcfhlly  out  of  the  sight  of 
Mrs.  Jeanie  Deans:  **Tliough,  by-the-bye,  she 
•wd  no  great  notion  of  folk  being  ^o  very  nice. 
^.  Deans  might  have  had  enough  to  think  about 
the  gallows  all  this  time  to  endure  a  sight  of  It, 
without  all  this  to  do  about  it." 

Archibald  reminded  tlie  dame  of  the  dairy  of 
'lie  Duke's  particular  charge,  that  they  should  be 
"Attentive  and  civil  to  Jeanie ;  as  also  that  they 
were  t>  part  company  soon,  and  consequently 
would  not  be  doomed  to  observing  any  one's 
tiealih  or  temper  during  the  rest  of  the  Journey, 
^ith  V  hlch  answer  Mrs.  Dolly  Dutton  waa  obliged 
to  hold  herself  satisfied. 

On  the  morning  they  resumed  their  journey, 
>nd  prosecuted  it  successfully,  travelling  through 
DomiHes-shire  and  part  of  Lanarkshire,  until  they 
arrived  at  the  small  town  of  Ruthciglcn,  within 
■bout  four  miles  of  Glasgow.  Hero  an  express 
brought  letters  to  Archibald  firom  the  principal 
^K^ent  kA  the  Dnke  of  Argyle  in  Bdinboigh. 

He  aald  nothing  of  their  oontenta  that  evenioK ; 


but  when  they  were  seated  in  ihe  carriage  tho 
next  day,  the  faithful  squire  Informed  Jeanie,  that 
heliad  received  directions  ft-om  the  Duke's  factor, 
to  whom  his  Grace  had  recommended  him  to  car- 
ry her,  if  she  had  no  objection,  for  a  stage  or  two 
beyond  01a»»Erow.  Some  temporary  causes  of  dis- 
content had  occasioned  tumults  in  that  city  and 
the  neighborhood,  which  would  render  it  unad- 
visabie  for  Mrs.  Jeanie  Deans  to  travel  alone  and 
unprotected  betwixt  tliat  city  and  Edinburgh  ; 
whereas,  hy  going  forwjinl  a  little  farther,  they 
would  meet  one  of  his  Grace's  subfactors,  who 
was  coming  down  fttwn  the  Highlands  to  Edin- 
bnrgh  with  his  wife,  and  under  whose  chai^  she 
might  journey  with  comfort  and  in  safety. 

Jeanie  remonetrnted  against  this  arrangement 
"She  had  been  lang,"  she  said,  "frae  hame— her 
Cither  and  sister  behoved  to  be  very  anxious  Xo 
see  her— there  were  other  fHends  she  had  that 
werena  weel  In  health.  She  was  willing  to  pay 
for  man  and  horse  at  Glasgow,  and  surely  nae- 
body  wad  meddle  wi'  sae  harmless  and  feckless 
a  creature  as  she  was.— She  was  muckle  obliged 
by  the  offer ;  but  never  hunted  deer  langed  for  ita 
resting-place  as  I  do  to  find  myself  at  Saint  Leon- 
ard's.** 

The  groom  of  the  chambers  exchanged  a  look 
with  his  female  companion,  which  seemed  so  ftill 
of  meaning,  that  Jeanie  screamed  aloud—**  O  Mr. 
Archibald— Mrs.  Dutton,  if  ve  ken  of  ony  thing 
that  has  happened  at  Saint  Leonard's,  for  God's 
sake— fbr  pity's  sake,  tell  me,  and  dinna  keep  me 
in  suspense  I " 

**T  rcaHy  know  nothing,  Mrs.  Deans,"  said  the 
groom  of  the  chambers. 

"  And  I— I— I  am  sure,  I  knows  as  little."  said 
the  dame  of  the  dairy,  while  some  communication 
seemed  to  tremble  on  her  lips,  which,  at  a  glance 
of  Archibald's  eye,  she  appeared  to  swallow 
down,  and  compressed  her  lips  thereafter  into  a 
state  of  extreme  and  vigilant  firmness,  as  if  she 
had  been  aftaid  of  its  bolting  out  before  she  was 
aware. 

Jeanie  saw  there  was  to  be  something  conceal* 
ed  ft-om  her,  and  it  was  only  the  repeated  assur- 
ances of  Archibald  that  her  father— her  sister— all 
her  fWends  wore,  as  far  as  he  knew,  well  and  hap- 
py, that  at  oH  pacified  her  alarm.  From  such  re- 
spectable people  as  those  with  whom  she  trav- 
elled she  could  apprehend  no  harm,  and  yet  her 
distress  was  so  obvious,  that  Archibald,  ae  a  lant 
resource,  pulled  out,  and  put  into  her  hand,  a  slip 
of  paper,  on  which  these  wonls  were  written : — 

**  Jeanie  Deans— You  will  do  me  a  favor  by 
going  witli  Archibald  and  my  female  domestic  a 
day's  jonrney  beyond  GIa8;;ow,  and  asking  them 
no  questions,  which  w  11  greatly  oblige  your 
IViend, 

**Abotle  &,  Greenwich." 

Although  this  laconic  epii*tle,  from  a  nobleman 
to  whom  she  was  bound  by  such  inestimable  ob- 
ligations,  sUenced  all  Joonio's  objections  to  tlM 
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proposed  route,  it  rather  added  to  than  diminish' 
ed  the  eai^mess  of  her  curiosity.  The  proceed- 
ing to  Glasgow  seemed  now  no  longer  to  be  an 
ol\)ect  with  her  fellow-travellers.  On  the  con> 
Irary,  they  kept  the  left-hand  side  of  the  river 
Clyde,  and  travelled  through  a  thousand  beautl- 
ful  and  changing  views  down  the  side  of  that 
noble  stream,  till,  ceasing  to  hold  its  inland  char- 
acter, it  began  to  assume  that  of  a  navigable 
river. 

*'  You  are  not  for  gaun  in  till  Glasgow,  then  t  ^ 
Mdd  Jeanie,  as  she  observed  that  the  drivers  made 
no  motion  for  inclining  their  horses'  heads  tow- 
ards the  ancient  bridge,  which  was  then  the 
only  mode  of  access  to  St.  Mungo's  capital. 

''No,''  replied  Archibald;  ''there  is  some 
X>opnlar  commotion,  and  as  our  Duke  is  in  oppo- 
sition 10  the  court,  perhaps  we  might  be  too  well 
received;  or  they  might  take  it  in  their  heads  to 
remember  that  the  Captain  of  Carrick  came  down 
upon  them  with  his  Hi^landmen  in  .the  time  of 
Shawfield's  mob  in  1725,  and  then  we  would  be 
too  ill  received.*  And,  at  any  rate,  it  is  best  for 
uf,  and  for  me  in  particular,  who  may  be  sup- 
posed to  posMss  his  Grace's  mind  upon  many 
particulars,  to  leave  the  good  people  of  the  Gimt- 
bals  to  act  according  to  their  own  imaglnationa, 
without  either  provoking  or  encouraging  them  by 
my  presence." 

To  reasoning  of  such  tone  and  consequence 
Jeanie  had  nothing  to  reply,  although  it  seemed 
to  her  to  contain  fhlly  as  much  self-importance  aa 
truth. 

The  carriage  meantime  rolled  on ;  the  river  ex- 
panded itself;  and  gradually  assumed  the  dignity 
of  an  estuary  or  arm  of  the  sea.  The  influence 
of  the  advancing  and  retiring  tides  became  more 
and  more  evident,  and  in  the  beautiful  words  of 
him  of  the  laurel  wreath,  the  river  waxed 

«  A  fanMder  uid  «  broMkr  ■toMB. 
•        •        •        •        • 

Tk«  eonaorsnt  atand*  ap<m  lU  ■ko«b| 
Hit  black  and  dripping  winga 
Hftir  opra'd  to  Uta  wind." 

"Which  way  lies  Inverary?"  said  Jeanie, 
gasing  on  the  dusky  ocean  of  Highland  hills, 
which  now,  piled  above  each  other,  and  intersected 
by  many  a  lake,  stretched  away  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  river  to  the  northward.  "  Is  yon  high 
castle  the  Duke's  boose  ?  " 

"That,  Mrs.  Deans?  Lud  help  thee,"  replied 
Archibald,  "  that's  the  old  castle  of  Dumbarton, 
the  strongest  place  In  Europe,  be  the  other  what 
It  may.  Sir  William  Wallace  was  governor  of  it 
in  the  old  wars  with  the  English,  and  his  Grace  is 
governor  just  now.  It  Is  always  entrusted  to  the 
best  man  in  Scotland." 

*Ia  nn,  tb«r«  wasagTeatr<o«{ii01aagewaiaecoaDtoftk« 
malt-Uz.  Among  tbt  troopa  brought  in  to  raster*  ordar,  waa 
Mia  of  tti«  Indcpeodant  oompaaiaa  of  Hi^aadera  larled  In  Ar- 
gylaahlra,  and  dlatlngniahod,  ia  a  lampoon  of  th«  pariod,  aa 
**  CampbeU  of  Carrick  and  bia  Highland  thloraa."  It  waa  called 
Bkawfleld'a  Mob,  b«e««M  ma«h  of  tha  popular  violooee  waa  dl- 
n«t«d  agnlnat  DanUl  CampbaU,  E^.,  of  Shnwliold,  M.  P.,  Pro* 
tMlof  Ihetvws. 


**  And  does  the  Duke  live  on  {b4t  high  locc. 
then  ? "  demanded  Jeanie. 

"  No,  no,  he  has  his  deputy-governor,  who  com* 
mands  in  his  absence ;  he  lives  in  the  white  house 
you  see  at  the  bottom  of  the  rock— his  Grace  doea 
not  reside  there  himself." 

"  I  think  not,  indeed,*^  said  the  dairy-woman, 
upon  whose  mind  the  road,  since  they  had  left 
Dumfdea,  had  made  no  very  favorable  impression, 
"for  if  he  did,  he  might  go  whistle  for  a  dairy- 
woman,  an  he  were  the  only  duke  in  England.  I 
did  not  leave  my  place  and  my  flrienda  to  come 
down  to  see  cows  starve  to  death  upon  hills  as 
they  be  at  that  pig^stye  of  Elflnfoot,  aa  you  call  it, 
Mr.  Archibald,  or  to  be  perched  upon  the  top  of  a 
rock,  like  a  squirrel  in  his  cage,  huug  out  of  a 
three  pair  of  stairs  window." 

Inwardly  chuckling  that  these  symptoms  of 
recakltration  had  not  taken  place  until  ^  fair 
maleeontent  waa,  aa  he  mentally  termed  it,%nder 
his  thumb,  Archibald  cooUy  xepUed,  "  That  the 
hills  were  none  of  his  making,  nor  did  he  know 
how  to  mend  them ;  but  as  to  lodging,  they  would 
Boon  be  in  a  house  of  the  Duke's  in  a  very  pleasant 
island  called  Roaeneath,  where  they  went  to  wait 
for  shipping  to  talce  them  to  Invcrary,  and  would 
meet  the  company  with  whom  Jeanie  was  to  re- 
turn to  Edinburgh. 

"  An  island  t "  said  Jeanie,  who,  in  the  conrae 
of  her  various  and  adventurous  travels,  had 
never  quitted  terra  firma,  "  then  I  am  doubting 
we  maun  gang  in  ane  of  these  boats ;  they  Iwk. 
unco  sma',  and  the  waves  are  something  rough, 
and '' 

"Mr.  Archibald,"  said  Mr*.  Dntton,  *'I  wiU 
not  consent  to  it;  I  was  never  engaged  to  leave 
the  country,  and  I  desire  you  will  bid  the  boya 
drive  round  the  other  way  to  the  Duke's  bouse^'* 

"There  Is  a  aafe  pinnace  belonging  to  hia 
Grace,  ma'am,  dose  by,"  replied  Archibald,  "  and 
yon  need  be  under  no  apprehensiona  whatsoever." 

"But  I  am  under  apprehenaiona,'*  said  the 
damael ;  "  and  I  insist  upon  going  round  by  land, 
Mr.  Archibald,  were  it  ten  miles  about" 

"  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  oblige  you,  madam,  aa 
Boaeneatb  happens  to  be  an  island." 

"  If  it  were  ten  islands,"  said  the  incensed 
dame, "  that's  no  reaaou  why  I  shoiJd  be  drowned 
in  going  over  the  seas  to  it" 

"No  reason  why  you  should  be  drowned,  cer- 
tainly, ma'am,'*  answered  the  unmoved  groooi  of 
the  chambers,  "  but  an  admirable  good  one  why 
you  cannot  proceed  to  it  by  knd."  And,  lUed  hia 
master's  mandatea  to  perform,  he  pointed  with 
hia  hand,  and  the  drivers,  taming  off  the  high- 
road, proceeded  towards  a  small  hamlet  of  Ashing 
huts,  where  a  shallop,  somewhat  more  gaily  de- 
corated than  any  which  they  had  yet  seen,  having 
a  flag  which  displayed  a  boar's  head,  crested  with 
a  ducal  coronet  waited  with  two  or  three  aeameai 
and  as  many  Highlanders. 

The  carriage  atopped,  and  the  men  began  to 
unyoke  their  horses,  while  Mr.  Archibald  gcavely 
fluperintended  the  xeuKiral  of  the  baggagw  firom 
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he  ctfrteK«  to  tlM  btile  ▼mnK  "^Hm  the  Cno- 
liira  been  long  ttrlved  Y^  said  AichilMld  to  one  of 
tbeseuncn. 

**  She  has  been  here  in  five  deys  flrom  Llrer- 
pool,  and  sbe^e  lying  dowo  •!  Greenock/'  an- 
fwered  the  fellow. 

**Let  the  horsek  and  carriage  go  down  to 
Oreeooek  then/^  aaid  Archibald,  **and  be  em- 
barked there  for  Invenur  when  I  eend  notice— they 
may  atand  in  my  coaatn'a,  Dnncan  Archibald  the 
rtabler'a.— Ladioa,*'  be  added,  "*  I  hope  yon  will 
get  yoarseWes  ready ;  we  mast  not  loae  the  tide." 

'*  Mrs.  Deans,*'  eaid  the  Cowilip  of  iDYerary, 
"  yon  may  do  aa  you  pleaee— bat  I  will  ait  here 
all  ni/^  nther  than  go  into  that  there  painted 
qEg^eh^L— Fellow— feUow  I ''  (this  waa  addreeeed 
to  a  Uighlauder  who  was  lifting  a  traTeDlDg  tmnk), 
^  that  trunk  la  mtm^  and  that  there  band-box,  and 
Uiat  pUlion  mall,  and  thoee  ecTen  bondlee,  and 
tbe  paper-beg,  and  if  yon  ventore  to  Umdi  one  of 
tbetn,  it  shall  be  at  yoor  peril.'* 

The  Gelt  kepi  hla  eye  fixed  on  the  speaker, 
tlien  tamed  his  head  towards  Afchibald,  and  re- 
ceiting  no  onvntenraiHng  eijtnal,  he  shouldered 
tbe  portmmtean,  and  without  intlier  notice  of 
the  distreeeed  damsel,  or  paying  any  attention  to 
raBaoetraneee,  which,  probably  he  did  not  nn- 
dcntand,  and  woald  certainly  baTe  equally  diera- 
gnded  whether  he  nnderstood  them  or  not, 
nwved  off  with  Mrs.  Datton's  weambles,  and  de- 
posited the  tmnk  cootoinhig  them  safsly  in  the 
boat. 

The  baggage  being  etowed  in  salhty,  Mr.  Ar- 
chibald handed  Jeanie  oat  of  tlie  carriage,  and, 
iKit  without  eome  tremor  on  her  part,  she  was 
tnoeported  through  the  surf  and  pbced  in  the 
txMt.  He  then  offered  the  same  civiHty  to  his 
^olr-ienrant,  but  she  was  reaoluto  in  her  refusal 
to  quit  the  carriage,  in  which  she  now  remained 
in  aeUtary  atate,  threatening  all  concerned  or  nn- 
cQoeemed  with  actions  tor  wages  and  board- 
^n^es,  damages  and  expcnsea,  and  nnmbering  on 
ber  fingers  the  gowns  and  other  habittmenta,  fkom 
which  she  seemed  In  the  act  of  being  separated 
forever.  Mr.  Archibald  did  not  gire  himaalf  the 
traoble  of  making  many  remoostmnces,  which, 
indeed,  aeenied  only  to  aggravate  the  damsers 
^i*%nation,  but  spoke  two  or  tiiree  words  to  the 
Highlanders  in  QaeHc;  and  the  wily  mountaln- 
®«n>  approaching  the  carriage  cautlonsly,  and 
wHhout  giving  the  slightest  intimation  of  their 
intention,  at  once  aeixed  the  recnaant  ao  eflbctually 
^t  that  she  could  neither  resist  nor  struggle,  and 
Siting  her  on  their  shoulders  in  neariy  a  hori- 
'wtal  posture,  rushed  down  with  her  to  the 
^>Mch,  and  through  the  turf,  and  with  no  other 
inoMiTenlence  thi»  rufiling  her  garmenta  a  Utile, 
deposited  her  in  the  boat;  but  In  a  state  of  sur- 
prise, mortification,  and  terror,  at  her  sadden 
^'wnportatlon,  which  rendered  her  absolutely 
toate  for  two  or  three  minutes.  The  men  jumped 
in  tbemselTes;  one  Ull  fellow  remained  till  he 
^  poshed  off  the  boat,  and  then  tambled  In 
i^Qik  his  companSuna.   They  took  their  oaxs  and 


began  to  pull  from  the  shore,  then  spread  ihelf 
sail,  and  drove  merrily  across  the  firth. 

"You  Scoteh  vUlainl"  aaid  the  inftiriated 
damsel  to  Archibald,  **  how  dare  you  use  a  pereon 
likemehittiis  way?** 

'•Madam.^sald  Archibald,  with  infinite  com- 
posure, "  It's  high  time  you  should  know  yon  are 
in  the  Dnke's  eountry,  and  that  there  is  not  one 
of  these  fellows  but  would  throw  you  out  of  the 
boat  as  readily  as  into  it,  if  such  were  his  Grace's 
pleasure." 

**Then  the  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  I"  said 
Mra.  Dutton.  ''  If  I  had  had  any  on  myseU;  I 
never  would  have  engaged  with  you." 

"^irs  something  of  the  latest  to  think  of  that 
now,  Mrs.  Dutton,"  said  Archibald;  ''but  I 
assure  yon,  yon  will  find  the  Highlands  have 
their  pteaauros.  You  will  have  a  doaen  of  cow- 
mlQEera  under  your  own  authority  at  loverary, 
and  you  may  throw  any  of  them  Into  the  Uke 
if  you  have  a  mind,  tor  the  Duke's  bead  people 
are  almost  as  great  aa  himself." 

**  This  Is  a  strange  business,  to  be  sure,  Mr. 
ArohibakI,"  said  the  lady;  *'hnt  I  euppoBo  I 
must  make  the  beet  on't.— Are  you  sure  the  boat 
win  not  sink  r  it  leans  terribly  to  one  side,  in  my 
poor  mind.** 

*'  Fear  nothing,"  said  Mr.  Archibald,  taking 
a  most  importent  pinch  of  snuff;  'Uhis  same 
ferry  on  Clyde  knows  us  very  well,  or  we  know 
it,  which  is  all  the  same ;  no  fear  of  any  of  our 
people  meeting  with  any  accident.  We  should 
have  crossed  from  the  opposite  shore,  but  for  the 
disturbancea  at  Glasgow,  which  made  it  improper 
for  his  Grace's  people  to  pass  through  the  city." 

"  Are  yon  not  afeard,  Mrs.  Deans,"  said  the 
dalry-vestol,  addressing  Jeanie,  who  sat,  not  in 
the  most  comforteble  elite  of  mind,  by  the  side 
of  Aichlbald,  who  himself  managed  the  helm  ;— 
**  Are  yon  not  afeard  of  these  wild  men  with  their 
naked  knees,  and  of  this  nut-shell  of  a  thing,  that 
seeme  bobbing  up  and  down  like  a  akimming- 
dlah  in  a  milk-pail?" 

**  No— no— madam,"  anawered  Jeanie,  with 
some  hesitation,  "  I  am  not  feared,  for  I  hae  seen 
Hielandmen  before,  though  I  never  was  sae  near 
them ;  and  for  the  dangw  of  the  deep  waten>,  I 
trust  there  Is  a  Providence  by  sea  aa  well  as  by 
Umd." 

''  Well,"  said  Mrs.  Dutton,  'Mt  is  a  beautiftil 
thing  to  have  learned  to  write  and  read,  for  one 
can  always  ray  such  fine  words  whatever  should 
befell  them." 

Archibald,  rejoicing  in  the  Impression  which 
his  vigorous  measures  bad  made  upon  the  intrac- 
table dairymaid,  now  applied  himself,  as  a  sen- 
sible and  good-natured  man,  to  secure  by  fair 
means  the  asct^ndency  which  he  had  obtained  by 
some  wholesome  violence ;  and  he  succeeded  so 
well  in  representing  to  her  the  idle  nature  of  hei 
fears,  and  tlie  imposeibllity  of  leaving  her  upon 
the  beach,  enthroned  in  an  empty  carriage,  that 
the  good  nnderstonding  of  the  party  was  coni^ 
pletely  revived  ere  they  landed  at  Roaeneath. 
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Did  FortuM  guide. 
Or  nih«r  Dt«tin3r,  oor  Iwrk,  to  which 
W«  could  ■ppoint  no  port,  to  ibis  boat  place  t 

Flktobsb. 

The  islands  In  the  Firth  of  Oyde,  which  the 
daily  pa88a<^  of  do  many  smoke-peanoned  steam- 
boats now  render  so  easily  accessible,  were.  In 
oar  fathers'  times,  secluded  spots,  Arcquented  by 
tio  travellers,  and  few  visitants  of  any  kind^ 
They  are  of  exquisite,  yet  varied  beauty.  Arran, 
a  mountainous  region,  or  Alpine  isLind,  abounds 
with  the  grandest  and  most  romantic  scenery. 
Bute  is  of  a  softer  and  more  woodland  character. 
The  Cumbrays,  as  if  to  exhibit  a  contrast  to  both, 
are  green,  level,  and  bare,  forming  the  links  of  a 
sort  of  natural  bar.  which  is  drawn  along  the 
mouth  of  the  firth,  leaving  Uirge  intervals,  how- 
ever, of  ocean.  Roseneath,  a  smaller  isle,  lies 
much  hiKhor  up  the  firth,  and  towards  its  we«t- 
em  shore,  near  the  opening  of  the  lake  called  the 
Gare-Loch,  and  not  far  from  Loch  Long  and  Loch 
Seant,  or  the  Holy-Loch,  which  wind  from  the 
mountains  of  the  Western  Highlands  to  join  the 
estuary  of  the  Clyde. 

In  the«^e  Isles  the  severe  frost  winds,  which 
tyrannize  over  the  vegetable  creation  dnrlng  a 
Scottish  spring;,  are  comparatively  little  felt ;  nor, 
excepting  the  gigantic  strength  of  Arran,  are 
they  Binch  exponod  to  the  Atlantic  storms,  lying 
landlocked  and  protected  to  the  westward  by  the 
shores  of  Ayrshire.  Accordingly,  the  weeping- 
willow,  the  weeping-birch,  and  other  trees  of 
early  and  peoduioa(»  shoots,  flourish  in  these 
favored  recesses  in  a  degree  unknown  in  our 
eastern  districts;  and  the  air  is  also  said  to 
possess  that  mildness  wlilch  is  favorable  to  con- 
sumptive cases. 

liie  picturesque  beauty  of  the  island  of  Roee' 
neath,  in  particular,  had  such  recommendaticMis, 
that  the  Karls  and  Dukes  of  Argyle.  firom  an  early 
period,  made  it  their  occasional  residence,  and 
had  their  temporary  accommodation  in  a  fishing 
or  hunting  lodge  which  succeeding  improvements 
have  since  transformed  into  a  palace.  It  was  in  its 
original  simplicity  when  the  little  baik,  which 
we  left  traversing  the  firth  at  the  end  of  last 
chapter,  approached  the  shores  of  the  isle. 

When  they  touched  the  huiding-placo,  which 
was  partly  shrouded  by  some  old  low  but  wide- 
spreadhig  oak  trees.  Intermixed  vrith  hazel- 
bushes,  two  or  three  figures  were  seen,  as  if  wait- 
ing their  arrival.  To  these  Jeanie  paid  but  little 
attention,  so  that  it  was  with  a  shock  of  surprise 
almost  electrical,  that,  upon  being  carried  by  the 
rowers  oat  of  the  boat  to  the  shore,  she  was  re- 
ceived in  the  arms  of  her  fkther  1 

It  was  too  wonderful  to  be  believed  —  too 
much  like  a  happy  dream  to  have  the  stable  feel- 
ing of  reality— She  extricated  herself  from  his 
close  and  affectionate  embrace,  and  h«ld  him  at 
arm's  length,  to  satisfy  her  mind  that  it  was  no 
Ulosion.    But  the  form  was  iudispotabie^Donce 


David  Deans  himself.  In  his  best  light-blue  San 
day's  coat,  with  broad  metal-buttons,  and  waist- 
coat and  breeches  of  the  same,  his  strong  gra- 
mashes  or  Icggins  of  tlilck  grey  cloth— the  very     y 
copper  buckles— the  broad  Lowland  blue  bonnet,,     j 
thrown  back  as  he  lifted  his  eyes  to  Heaven  in      i 
speechless  gratitude— the  gifey  locks  that  etri;:-     i 
gled  from  beneath  it  down  his  weather-beaten      , 
'*  hafi'ets  "—the  bald  and  furrowed  forehead— the      ] 
clear  blue  eye,  that,  nndimmed  by  years,  gleamed 
bright  and  pale  from  under  its  shaggy  gcry  pent- 
house—the  features,  usually  so  stem  and  stoical, 
now  melted  into   the  unwonted  expression  of 
rapturous  Joy,  affection,  and  gratitude— were  all 
those  of  David  Deans ;  and  so  happily  did  they 
assort  together,  that,  should  I  ever  again  see  my 
friends  Wilkie  or  Allan,  I  will  try  to  borrow  or 
steal  firom  them  a  sketch  of  this  very  scene. 

'*  Jeanie— my  aln  Jeanlo— my  best— my  maist 
dutiful  balm— the  Lord  of  Israel  be  thy  father,  foi 
I  am  hardly  worthy  of  thee  1  Thou  hast  redeemed 
our  captivity— brought  back  the  honor  of  our 
house— Bless  thee,  my  balm,  with  mercies  prom- 
ised and  pnrcbased  1  But  He  htu  blessed  thee.  In 
the  good  of  which  He  has  made  thee  the  inatra- 
ment." 

These  words  broke  firom  him  not  wltlio:]t 
tears,  though  David  was  of  no  melting  mood. 
Archibald  had,  with  delicate  attention,  with- 
drawn the  spectators  fh>m  the  Interview,  so  that 
the  wood  and  the  setting  sun  alone  were  wit- 
nesses of  the  expansion  of  their  feelings. 

*'  And  BflSe  ?— and  Bf&e,  dear  father  1 "  was  an 
Inteijectional  question  which  Jeanie  repeatedly 
threw  in  among  her  expressions  of  joyfiil  thank- 
fhlness. 

'^Ye  wfll  hear— ye  will  bear,"  said  David, 
hastily,  and  ever  and  anon  renewed  his  graltful 
aclmowledgments  to  Heaven  for  sending  Jeanie 
safe  down  fhim  the  land  of  prelatic  dcadnesa  and 
schismatic  heresy;  and  had  delivered  her  hovi 
the  dangers  of  the  way,  and  the  lions  that  were  in 
the  path. 

''  And  Ef&e  ?  "  repeated  her  affectionate  sister 
again  and  again.  '*  And— and  "— <fain  would  she 
have  said  Butler,  but  she  modified  the  direct  in- 
quhy)— **and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Saddletree— and  Dum- 
bledlkes-and  a*  friends  7  " 

"  A'  weel— a'  weel,  praise  to  His  name ! " 

''And— Mr.  Butler— he  wasna  weel  when  I 
gaed  awa  ? " 

''  He  Is  quite  mended— quite  weel,"  replied  her 
flither. 

''  Thank  Qod— bat  O,  dear  fkther,  Effle  ?— Ef- 
fie?" 

"  You  win  never  see  her  mair,  my  baira,''  an- 
swered Deans,  in  a  solemn  tone—"  You  are  the  ae 
and  only  leaf  left  now  on  the  auld  tree— heal  ba 
your  portion ! " 

"She  is  dead!— She  is  slain  1— It  has  come 
ower  late  1 "  exclaimed  Jeanie,  wringing  her 
hands. 

"No,  Jeanie,"  returned  Deans,  In  the  same 
grave  mehincholy  tone.    "  She  lives  in  the  flesh. 
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ind  is  at  f^«edom  from  earthly  iMtralnt,  If  she 
were  as  mach  alWe  in  faith,  and  as  free  fbom  the 
bonds  of  SatAD.'* 

"The  Lord  protect  ns!"  said  Jeanie.— "Can 
the  anhappy  balm  bae  left  yon  for  that  rillaln  f  *' 

"  It  Is  ower  truly  spoken/*  said  Deans—"  She 
has  left  her  anld  father,  that  has  wept  and  prayed 
for  her— She  has  left  her  sister,  that  travailed  and 
toned  for  her  like  a  mother— She  has  left  the  bones 
of  her  mother,  and  the  land  of  her  people,  and 
ebe  is  ower  the  march  wl*  that  tion  of  Belial— She 
has  made  a  moonlight  flitting  or  it/'  He  paui?ed, 
for  a  feeling:  betwixt  sorrow  and  strong  resent- 
ment choked  his  atteranoeu 

"  And  wi'  that  man  f — that  fearfu*  man  f ''  said 
Jeanle.  "  And  she  has  left  us  to  gang  aff  wl* 
Mm?- O  EflSe,  Effle,  wba  could  hae  thought  it, 
after  sic  a  deliverance  as  yon  had  been  gifted 

"She  went  out  from  as,  my  bairn,  because  she 
was  not  of  ns,''  replied  David.  "  She  is  a  with- 
ered branch  will  never  bear  fruit  of  grace— a 
eap^S^t  gone  forth  into  the  wilderness  of  the 
worid,  to  carry  wi*  her,  as  I  trust,  the  sins  of  our 
ntde  congregation.  The  peace  of  the  warld  gang 
vl'  her,  and  a  better  peace  when  she  has  the  grace 
to  turn  to  it  1  If  she  is  of  His  elected,  His  ahi 
Ikoor  will  come.  What  would  her  mother  have 
said,  that  fhmons  and  memorable  matron,  Rebecca 
Hac-Naught,  whose  memory  is  Uke  a  flower  of 
iweet  savor  in  Newbattle,  and  a  pot  of  frankin- 
cense in  Lugton  f  But  be  it  sae— let  her  part— let 
her  gang  her  gate— let  her  bite  on  her  aln  bridle— 
The  Lord  kens  his  time— 8he  was  the  balm  of 
prayers,  and  may  not  proTe  an  ntter  castaway. 
Bot  never,  Jeonie,  nerer  more  let  her  name  bo 
^ken  between  yon  and  me— She  hath  passed 
^f^"^  US  Uke  the  brook  which  vanlsheth  when  the 
rammer  waxeth  warm,  as  patient  Job  salth- let 
^  pass,  and  be  forgotten.'* 

There  was  a  melancholy  pause  which  followed 
these  expressions.  Jeanle  would  fain  have  asked 
more  circumstances  relating  to  her  si&ter's  de- 
Pwtiite,  but  the  tone  of  her  father's  prohibition 
*«8  positive.  She  was  about  to  mention  her  in- 
terview with  Staunton  at  his  fiither's  rectory ; 
^at,  on  hastily  running  over  the  particulars' in  her 
memory,  she  thought  that,  on  the  whole,  they 
Were  more  likely  to  aggravate  than  diminish  Jiia 
^i«tresa  of  mind.  She  turned,  therefore,  the  dis- 
course from  this  painful  subject,  resolving  to  sus- 
pend iariher  inquiry  until  she  should  see  Butler, 
&om  whom  she  expected  to  learn  the  particulara 
of  her  sister's  elopement. 

Bat  when  was  she  to  see  Butler?  was  a  quea- 
fion  the  conld  not  forbear  asking  herself,  especial- 
^  'V'hile  her  father,  as  If  eager  to  escape  ftom  the 
'object  of  hia  youngest  daughter,  pointed  to  the 
(Opposite  shore  of  Dumbartonshire,  and  asking 
Jeanle  "if  it  werena  a  pleasant  abode?"  de- 
<^red  to  her  his  intention  of  removing  his  e&rth- 
Jj  taberaacle  to  that  country,  "  In  respect  he  was 
Solicited  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  as  one 
^^1  iklUed  in  country  labor,  and  a'  that  apper- 


tained to  flocks  and  herds,  to  saperlntend  a  store 
farm,  whUk  his  Qrace  hod  taen  into  liis  ain  hand 
for  the  improvement  of  stock.'* 

Jeanie's  heart  sunk  within  her  at  this  declara- 
tion. "  She  allowed  it  was  a  goodly  and  pleasant 
laud,  and  sloped  bonnily  to  the  western  sun ;  and 
she  doubtodna  that  the  pasture  might  be  very 
gude,  for  the  grass  looked  green,  for  as  drontliy 
as  tlie  weather  had  been.  But  It  v^ns  far  frae  hame. 
and  she  thought  she  wad  be  often  tlilnklng  on  tlio 
bonny  spots  of  turf,  sae  fu'  of  gowans  and  yel- 
low king-cups,  amang  the  Crags  at  St.  Leon- 
ard's," 

*'Dinna  speak  on' t,  Jeanle,"  said  her  father. 
*'Iwish  never  to  bear  it  named  malr— that  is, 
after  the  rouplng  is  ower,  and  the  bills  paid.  Bat 
I  brought  a'  the  beasts  owerby  that  I  thought  ye 
wad  like  best  There  is  Qowans,  and  there's 
your  ain  brockit  cow,  and  the  wee  liawkit  ane, 
that  ye  ca'd — I  needna  tell  ye  how  ye  ^a'd  it— bat 
I  couldna  bid  them  seU  the  petted  creature,  though 
the  sight  o'  it  may  sometimes  gie  us  a  salr  heart 
— It's  no  the  poor  dumb  creature's  fault— And  ane 
or  twa  beasts  malr  I  hae  reserved,  and  I  caused 
them  to  be  driven  before  the  other  beasts,  that 
men  ntigbt  say,  as  when  the  sou  of  Jesse  returned 
llrom  battle, '  This  is  David's  spoil.' " 

Upon  more  particular  inquiry,  Jeanie  found 
sew  occasion  to  admire  the  active  beneficence  of 
her  friend  the  Duke  of  Arg>'Ic.  While  establlsh- 
ii^  a  sort  of  experimental  farm  on  the  skirts  of 
his  Immense  Highland  estates,  be  had  been  some- 
what at  a  loss  to  find  a  proper  person  In  whom  to 
vest  the  charge  of  it.  The  conversation  his  Qrace 
had  upon  country  matters  with  Joauie  Deans  dur- 
ing their  return  ttom  Richmond,  liad  impressed 
him  with  a  belief  that  the  father,  whose  experi- 
ence and  success  she  so  frequently  quoted,  must 
be  exactly  the  sort  of  person  whom  he  wanted. 
When  the  condition  annexed  to  Effle'a  pardon 
rendered  it  hluhly  probable  that  David  Deans 
wonid  choose  to  chan;;e  his  place  of  residence, 
this  idea  again  occurred  to  the  Duke  more  strong- 
ly, and  as  he  was  an  enthusiast  equally  In  agri- 
culture and  in  benevolence,  he  iinA<;hicd  he  waa 
serving  the  purposes  of  both,  when  be  wrote  to 
the  gentleman  in  Edinburgh  intrusted  with  his 
aflbirs,  to  inquire  Into  the  character  of  David 
Deans,  cowfeeder,  and  so  forth,  at  St.  Leonard's 
Crags ;  and  if  he  found  him  such  as  he  had  been 
represented,  to  engage  him  without  delay,  and  cm 
the  most  llt>eral  terms,  to  superintend  his  fkncy- 
iBxm  in  Dumbartonshire. 

Tbe.  proposal  was  made  to  old  David  by  the 
gentleman  so  commissioned,  on  the  second  day 
after  his  daughter's  pardon  had  reached  Edin- 
burgh. His  resolution  to  leave  St.  Leonard's  had 
been  already  formed :  the  honor  of  an  express  in- 
vitation from  the  Duke  of  Ar^cylfi  to  superintend 
a  department  where  so  much  skill  and  diligence 
was  required,  was  in  itself  extremely  flattering; 
and  the  more  so,  because  honest  David,  who  was 
not  v^thont  an  excellent  opinion  of  hia  own  tal- 
ents, persnaaea  mmaeif  that,  by  acoepthig  t^ua 
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cbtrge,  he  would  tn  B<»Be  sort  repay  tbe  greftt  Ik- 
vor  be  had  received  at  the  hands  of  the  Argyle 
flUDily.  The  ^ppolntmenta,  incladfDg  tbe  right 
of  Bofflcieot  grazing  fSor  a  Bmall  stock  of  his  own, 
were  amply  liberal ;  and  David's  keen  eye  saw 
tliat  the  situation  was  convenient  for  trafficking 
to  advantage  in  Highland  cattle.  There  was  risk 
of  **  her'ship  *'  *  &t>m  the  neighboring  monntains, 
lAdeed,  bat  the  awftil  name  of  the  Dnke  of  Ar- 
gyle  would  be  a  great  security,  and  a  trifle  of 
btaek-maU  would,  David  was  aware,  assure  his 
safety. 

Still,  however,  there  were  two  points  on  whidi 
he  hsggled.  The  first  was  the  diaraeter  of  the 
clergyman  with  whose  worship  he  was  to  Join ; 
and  on  this  delicate  point  he  received,  as  we  will 
presently  show  the  reader,  perfect  satisfliction. 
The  next  obstacle  was  the  ooiidition  of  his  young- 
est daughter,  obliged  as  she  was  to  leave  Scotland 
for  so  many  years. 

Tbe  gentleman  of  the  kw  smiled,  and  said, 
**  There  %?as  no  occasion  to  interpret  that  danse 
very  strictly— that  if  tiie  young  woman  left  Scot- 
land for  a  few  months,  or  even  weeks,  and  came  to 
her  fkther^s  new  residence  by  sea  IhMn  the  western 
side  of  England,  nobody  would  know  of  her  ar» 
rival,  or  at  least  nobody  who  had  either  tbe  right 
or  inclination  to  give  her  disturbance.  The  ex< 
tensive  heritable  jurisdictions  of  bis  Grace  es- 
clnded  the  interference  of  other  magistrates  with 
those  living  on  his  estates,  and  they  who  were  tn 
immediate  dependence  on  him  would  reoehre 
orders  to  give  the  young  woman  no  disturbance. 
Living  on  the  verge  of  the  Highlands,  she  might. 
Indeed,  be  said  to  be  out  of  Scotland,  that  is,  be- 
yond the  bounds  of  ordinary  law  and  dvfllsa- 
tion." 

Old  Deans  was  not  quite  satisfied  wMi  this 
reasoning ;  but  the  elopement  of  Eflle,  which  took 
place  on  the  third  night  after  her  UberatioB, 
rendered  his  residence  at  St.  Leonardos  so  detesta- 
ble to  him,  that  he  closed  at  once  with  the  pro- 
posal which  had  been  made  him,  and  entered  with 
pleasure  Into  the  idea  of  surprising  Jcanie,  as  had 
been  proposed  by  the  Duke,  to  render  the  change 
of  residence  more  striking  to  her.  The  Dnke  bad 
apprized  Archibald  of  these  circumstances,  wHh 
orders  to  act  according  to  the  instructions  he 
should  receive  from  Edinburgh,  and  by  which 
accordingly  he  was  directed  to  bring  Jeanie  to 
Roseneath. 

The  fhther  and  daughter  communicated  these 
matters  to  each  other,  now  stopping,  now  walk- 
ing slowly  towards  the  Lodge,  which  showed  it- 
self among  the  trees,  at  about  half  a  mile's  dis- 
tance from  the  little  bay  in  which  they  had  landed. 

As  they  approached  the  house,  David  Deans 
informed  his  daughter,  with  somewhat  like  a 
grim  smile,  which  was  tbe  utmost  advance  he  ever 
made  towards  a  mirthftil  expression  of  visage, 

•  Ibr'thlp, «  Seottiak  WMd  wfaick  nuj  b«  tald  to  bt  bow  ob. 
■oUte;  b<e>iiM,  fortaaaUIj,  th«  pnatk*  U  '*|>lui4«||ag  by 
MUMS  ftrM,"  wktak  k  Ita  BMulsf »  'Mi  »«*  nfaln  to  be  eom- 


tfaat  **  there  was  balth  a  worshtpM  genUenMii^ 
and  ane  reverend  gentleman,  leslding  therein. 
The  worshlpAil  gentleman  was  his  honor  tbe 
Ulrd  of  Knocktarlitie,  who  was  bailie  of  the 
Lordship  under  the  Duke  of  Aigy]e,aneHighlana 
gentleman.  tnrr*dwi*  the  same  stick,'*  David 
doubted,  **as  mony  of  them,  namely,  a  hasty  and 
choleric  temper,  and  a  neglect  of  the  higher  thin«« 
that  belong  to  salvation,  and  also  a  gripping  unto 
the  things  of  this  world,  without  mnckle  dis- 
tinction of  property;  but,  however,  ane  gnde 
hospitable  gentleman,  with  whom  It  would  be  a 
part  of  wisdom  to  live  on  a  gnde  understanding 
(for  Hidandmen  were  hasty,  ower  hasty).  As  for 
the  reverend  person  of  whom  he  had  spoken,  he 
was  candidate  by  Ihvor  of  the  Duke  of  Argyle  (for 
David  would  not  for  the  universe  have  called  him 
presentee)  for  the  kirk  of  the  parish  la  whteh 
their  Oum  was  situated,  and  he  was  Hkcly  to  ba 
highly  acceptable  unto  the  Christian  sools  of  the 
parish,  who  were  hungering  for  spiritual  manna, 
having  been  fed  but  upon  sour  Hieland  sowena 
by  Mr.  Dimcan  MacDonought,  the  last  minister, 
who  began  the  morning  duly,  Sunday  and  Satur- 
day, with  a  mntehkin  of  usquebaugh.  But  I  need 
say  the  lees  about  the  present  lad,"  said  David, 
again  grimly  grimacing,  '*  as  I  think  ye  may  haa 
seen  him  afore ;  and  here  he  is  eome  to  meet 
us." 

She  had  Indeed  seen  htan  before,  for  It  was  no 
other  than  Beuben  Butler  himself. 


CHAPTER  XLin. 
No  aoro  akah  tbo«  bHkoM  tlij  alitor*!  Smo  ) 
Tboa  kM««lnM7  ha  hor  teat  oBbtMa^ 

EuHT  ov  Mn.  Amw  Kuxmbsw. 

Tms  second  surprise  bad  been  aeccmpllshed 
for  Jeanie  Deans  by  the  rod  of  the  same  benevo- 
lent enchanter,  whose  power  had  transplattted  her 
fiither  fW>m  the  Crags  of  St  Leonard's  to  the 
banks  of  the  Oare-Lodi.  The  Dnke  of  Aigyle 
was  not  a  person  \o  foiget  the  heredHary  debt  of 
gratitude,  which  had  been  bequeathed  to  him  by 
his  grandlhther,  In  fiivor  of  the  grandson  of  eld 
Bible  Butler.  He  had  Internally  resolved  to  pro- 
vide for  Reuben  Bntlor  in  this  kirk  of  Knocktar- 
litie, of  which  the  incumbent  had  Just  departed 
this  Hfe.  Accordingly,  his  agent  received  the 
necessary  instructions  for  that  pnrpose,  under  the 
qualifying  condition  always,  that  the  learning  and 
character  of  Mr.  Butler  riiould  be  found  proper  for 
the  charge.  Upon  Inquiry,  these  were  foond  m 
highly  satisfactory  as  had  been  reported  In  the 
case  of  David  Deans  himself. 

By  this  preferment  the  Duke  of  Argyle  mora 
essentially  benefited  his  friend  and  prot^g^ 
Jeanie,  than  he  himself  was  aware  of,  since  ha 
contributed  to  remove  objections  in  her  lather'a 
mind  to  the  match,  which  he  had  no  Idea  had  been 
in  existence. 

We  have  already  noticed  that  Deans  had  some* 
thing  of  a  prejudice  against  Butler,  which  waa, 
perhaps,  In  some  degree  owing  to  his  possessing 
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naoit  of  ooMdomaeM,  that  ths  poor  mber  looked 
with  eyes  of  aflbetloo  upoo  his  eldest  daoghter. 
TUf ,  Id  DsTid*s  eyes,  wa»  a  stn  of  preetnnption, 
eves  slthoDgb  it  shonld  not  be  fioUowed  by  sny 
ovOTt  set,  or  sctasl  proposal.  But  the  lively  In- 
terest which  Bntlerbsd  dfeplsyed  in  his  distresses, 
dace  Jesoie  set  forth  on  her  London  expedition, 
md  which,  therefore,  he  ascribed  to  personal 
Rspect  for  himself  IndiTidnally,  had  greatly  solV 
<&ed  the  feelings  of  IrritabllUy  with  which  David 
bad  •onetlraoa  regarded  him.  And  while  he 
vss  in  thia  good  disposltton  towards  Bntler, 
another  teddent  took  plaoe  whkdi  had  great  in- 
tofloee  oo  thio  old  man*s  mhid. 

Sosoooaatfae  shook  of  Effle^s  aeeond  etopo* 
Bw^  waa  over,  it  waa  Deaas's  early  care  to  col- 
lect and  raftmd  to  the  Laird  of  Dnmbledtkes  tba 
ttwey  which  ho  had  lent  for  Bfle's  trial,  and  for 
beanie's  travelling  expenses.  The  LaUd,  the 
poay,  the  codoed  hat,  and  the  tobacoo-pipe,  had 
not  been  seeii  at  St.  Leonardos  Craga  for  many  a 
diy ;  so  that,  in  order  to  pay  thIa  debt,  David  waa 
mdcr  thoneoeesity  of  repairing  in  person  to  the 
nsBsion  oTDombiedikes. 

He  fMmd  it  in  a  slate  of  onexpeoted  bostle. 
Hoe  were  workmen  pnUlng  down  some  of  the 
old  haagfaiga,  and  replacing  them  with  others, 
ihwiBg,  repairing,  scrabbiag,  painting,  and 
white-washing.  There  was  no  knowing  the  old 
boats,  whfeh  had  been  so  long  the  mansioa  of 
»loth  and  silenoe.  The  Laird  himself  seemed  in 
MDe  confhslon,  and  his  reception,  though  kind, 
heked  something  of  the  reverential  cordiality 
with  which  he  used  to  greet  David  Deans.  There 
visa  change  also,  David  did  not  vary  well  know 
or  what  natwe,  abont  the  exterior  of  this  tended 
praprletor— «n  improvement  In  the  shape  of  hia 
KanMota,  a  apmoeness  in  the  air  with  which  they 
VMS  pot  on,  that  were  both  novelties.  Even  the 
old-  hat  kwked  amarter;  the  cock  had  been  newly 
poiated,  the  lace  had  bean  refreshed,  and  instead 
of  doiddng  badcward  or  forward  on  the  Laird*s 
iKad,  as  it  happened  to  be  thrown  on.  It  was  ad- 
luted  with  a  knowing  Inclination  over  one  eye. 

fiavid  Deaaa  opened  hhi  bnslness,  and  told 
down  the  caah.  Dambledikes  steadily  Inclined 
Us  ear  to  the  one,  and  counted  the  other  Vith 
gnst  accuracy,  intermpting  David,  while  ho  was 
t«Uiig  of  the  redemption  of  the  captivity  of 
Jodah,  to  ask  him  whether  he  did  not  think  one 
or  two  of  the  guineas  k>oked  rather  Ught.  When 
bewassatlaiedon  this  point,  had  pocketed  his 
Bonay,  and  had  signed  a  receipt,  he  addressed 
I^dwith  some  little  hesitation,— '*Jeanie  wad 
be  writing  ye  something,  gndeman  f  ** 

"^ Abont  the  siller?**  replied  David— ''Nae 
doiihl,ahadld." 

"^And  did  she  say  nae  mair  abont  met" 
uhed  the  Laird. 

""liae  mair  bnt  kind  and  Christian  vrishes— 
what  said  she  hae  said?**  repUed  David,  folly 
expsetlag  that  the  Laird's  kmg  oooftsblp  (If  his 
iugUag  after  Jeanie  deserves  so  active  a  name), 
:  to  a  point.   And  so  indeed  it 


was,  bot  not  to  that  pofait  which  he  wished  or 
expected. 

**  Aweel,  she  kens  herein  mind  best,  gndeman. 
I  hae  made  a  clean  hoaee  o*  Jenny  Bak^rlstie, 
and  her  niece.  They  were  a  bad  pack— eteard 
meat  and  manlt.  and  loot  the  carters  magg  the 
coals — I'm  to  be  married  the  morn,  and  klrklt  on 
Sunday.** 

Whatever  David  felt,  he  was  too  prond  and 
too  steady-minded  to  show  any  nnpleaeant  Bar- 
bae in  his  countenance  and  manner. 

**I  wnss  ye  happy,  sir,  through  Him  that  giet 
happineas    marriape  is  an  honorable  state.** 

^  And  I  am  wedding  into  an  honorable  house, 
David— the  Laiid  of  LlcfcpeIf*B  youngest  daughter 
—she  sits  next  ns  in  the  kirk,  end  that*s  the  way 
I  came  to  think  on*t.** 

There  wsa  no  more  to  be  said,  bat  again  to 
wish  the  Laird  Joy,  to  taste  a  cup  of  his  liquor, 
and  to  walk  back  again  to  St.  Leonard's,  musing 
on  toe  mutability  of  human  aflktrs  and  human 
resdntions.  The  expectation  that  one  day  or 
other  Jeanie  would  be  Lady  Dumbledlkes,  had. 
In  spite  of  himself,  kept  a  more  absolute  posses- 
sion of  David*s  mind  than  he  himself  was  aware 
of.  At  least,  It  had  hitherto  seemed  a  union  at 
all  times  within  his  daughter's  reach,  whenever 
she  might  choose  to  give  her  silent  lover  any  do* 
gree  of  oncoaragement,  and  now  it  was  vanished 
forever.  David  returned,  therefore.  In  no  very 
gmdona  humor  for  BO  good  a  man.  Hewassngiy 
with  Jeanie  for  not  having  encouraged  the  Laird 
—he  waa  angry  with  the  lAird  for  requiring  en- 
couragement—«nd  he  Was  angry  with  himself  for 
being  angry  at  all  on  the  occasion. 

On  his  rstom,  he  found  the  gentleman  who 
managed  the  Duke  of  Argyle's  aflhirs  was  desirous 
of  seeing  him,  with  a  view  to  completing  the 
arrangement  between  them.  Thus,  after  a  brief 
repose,  he  was  obliged  to  set  off  anew  for  Edfai- 
burgh,  so  that  old  May  Hetrly  declared,  '^That  a* 
thla  waa  to  end  with  the  master  just  walking 
hiBMSlfaff  his  feet.** 

When  the  business  respecting  the  frrm  had 
been  talked  over  and  arranged,  the  professional 
gentlemaB  acquainted  David  Deans,  in  answer  to 
his  Inquiries  concerning  the  state  of  public  wor- 
ship, that  it  waa  the  pleasure  of  the  Duke  to  put 
an  excellent  young  clergyman,  called  Benben 
Butter,  Into  the  pariah,  which  was  to  be  his  fotura 
residence. 

^  Renben  Bntler  I  **  exclaimed  David— "^  Ren- 
ben  Butler,  the  nsher  at  Libberton  ?  ** 

^The  very  same,**  said  the  Dnke*a  commis- 
sioner ;  *'  his  Grace  baa  heard  an  excellent  charac- 
ter of  him,  and  has  some  hereditary  obligations  to 
him  besides— few  ministon  will  be  so  comfortable 
as  I  am  directed  to  make  Mr.  Butter.** 

^  OUigations  t — The  Duke  r  —  Obligations  to 
Beuben  Butler— Reuben  Butler  a  placed  minister 
of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland  I  **  exctelmed  David,  in 
interminable  astoniihment,  for  somehow  he  had 
been  led  by  the  bad  kuccese  which  Butler  had 
hitherto  met  with  in  all  Lai  undertakings,  to  eon 
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Bider  him  as  one  of  those  stepsons  of  Fortune, 
whom  she  treats  with  uDceai^ing  rij^r,  and  ends 
with  disinheritins:  altogether. 

There  is,  perhaps,  no  time  at  which  we  are 
disposed  to  think  so  highly  of  a  friend,  as  wlien 
we  find  him  standing  higher  than  we  expected  in 
the  esteem  of  others.  When  assured  of  the  reality 
or  Butler's  change  of  prospects,  J>avid  expressed 
bis  ^reat  satisfaction  at  his  succ:ss  in  life,  which, 
he  observed,  was  entirely  owing  to  himself  (David). 
''  ]  advised  his  puir  grandmotlter,  who  was  but  a 
silly  woman,  to  breed  him  up  to  ilie  ministry; 
and  I  prophesied  that,  with  a  blessing  on  hit 
endeavors,  he  would  become  a  polished  shaft  in 
the  temple.  He  may  be  sooiething  ower  prood  o* 
his  carnal  learning,  but  a  gude  hid,  and  has  the 
root  of  the  matter->as  ministers  gang  now,  where 
yeMI  find  ane  better,  ye*ll  find  ten  waur,  than 
Beaben  Butler.*' 

He  took  leave  of  the  man  of  business,  and 
walked  homeward,  forgetting  his  weariness  in 
the  various  speculations  to  which  this  wonderlhl 
piece  of  intelligence  gave  rise.  Honest  David  had 
now,  like  other  great  men,  to  go  to  work  to  re- 
concilc  his  speculative  principles  with  existing 
circumstances ;  and,  like  other  great  men,  when 
they  set  seriously  about  that  task,  he  was  tolenu 
bly  successful. 

Ought  Beuben  Bo  tier  in  conscience  to  accept 
of  this  preferment  in  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  subject 
as  David  at  present  thought  that  establishment 
was  to  the  Erastian  encroachments  of  the  civil 
power?  This  was  the  leading  question,  and  he 
considered  it  carefully.  **  The  Kirk  of  Scotland 
was  shorn  of  its  beams,  and  deprived  of  its  ftill 
artillery  and  banners  of  authority ;  but  still  it 
contained  aealoos  and  (hictifying  pastors,  atten* 
tive  congregations,  and,  with  all  her  spots  and 
blemishes,  tbe  like  of  this  Kirk  was  nowhere  else 
to  be  seen  npr*n  earth/* 

David's  doubts  liad  been  too  many  and  too 
critical  to  permit  him  ever  nneqnivocaUy  to  unite 
himself  with  any  of  tbe  dissenters,  who,  upon  va- 
rious accounts,  absolutely  seceded  from  the  na- 
tional church.  He  had  often  Joined  In  communion 
with  such  of  the  established  clergy  as  approached 
nearest  to  the  old  Presbyterian  model  and  princi- 
ples of  1640.  And  although  there  were  many 
things  to  be  amended  in  that  system,  yet  he  re- 
membered that  be,  David  Deans,  had  himself  ever 
been  an  humble  pleader  for  the  good  old  cause  In 
a  legal  way,  but  without  rushing  into  right-hand 
excesses,  divisions,  and  separations.  But,  as  an 
enemy  to  separation,  he  might  Join  the  right-hand 
of  fellowship  with  a  minister  of  the  Kirk  of  Scot- 
land in  its  present  model.  Ergo^  Reuben  Butler 
might  take  posseeeion  of  the  parish  of  Knocktar- 
lilic,  without  forfeitin^j  his  friendship  or  lkv<ir— 
Q.  K.  D.  But,  secondly,  came  the  trjing  point  of 
lay-patrouagc,  which  David  Deans  had  ever  main- 
tained to  be  a  coming  in  by  the  window,  or  over 
the  wall,  a  cheating  and  starving  the  souls  of  a 
whole  parish,  for  the  purpose  of  clothing  the 
la±  and  Alliug  the  belly  of  the  incumbent. 


This  presentation,  therefore,  from  the  Duke  of 
Argyle,  whatever  was  the  worth  and  high  charao 
ter  of  that  nobleman,  was  a  limb  of  a  brazen 
image,  a  portion  of  tlic  evil  thing,  and  with  no 
kind  of  consistency  could  David  bend  his  mind  to 
favor  such  a  transaction.  But  if  the  parishioners 
themselves  Joined  in  a  general  call  to  Reuben 
Butler  to  be  their  pa»tor,  it  did  not  seem  quite  so 
evident  that  the  existence  of  this  unhappy  pres- 
entation was  a  reason  for  his  refuHing  tliem  the 
comforts  of  his  doctrine.  If  the  presbytery  ad- 
mitted him  to  tbe  kirk,  iu  virtue  rather  of  that 
act  of  patronage  than  of  the  general  call  of  the 
congregation,  that  might  be  their  error,  and  David 
allowed  it  was  a  heavy  one.  But  if  Reuben  Butler 
accepted  of  the  cure  as  tendered  to  him  by  those 
whom  he  was  called  to  teach,  and  who  had  ex- 
pressed themselves  desirous  to  learn,  David,  after 
considering  and  reconsidering  the  matter,  came, 
through  the  great  virtue  of  v,  to  be  of  the  opin- 
ion that  he  might  safely  so  act  in  that  matter. 

There  remained  a  third  stumbling-block— the 
oaths  to  government  exacted  from  the  established 
clergymen,  in  which  they  acknowledge  an  Eras- 
tian king  and  parliament,  and  homologate  the  in- 
corporating Union  between  England  and  Scot- 
land, through  which  the  latter  kingdom  had  be- 
come part  and  portion  of  the  former,  wherein  Prel- 
acy, the  Bister  of  Popery,  had  made  fast  her 
throne,  and  elevated  tbe  horns  of  her  mitre. 
These  were  symptoms  of  defection  which  liad 
often  made  David  cry  out,  *'My  bowels—my 
bowels  l—I  am  pained  at  the  very  heart  1  *'  And 
he  remembered  that  a  godly  Bow-head  matron 
bad  been  carried  out  of  the  Tolbooth  Church  in  a 
swoon,  beyond  tbe  reach  of  brandy  and  burnt 
feathers,  merely  on  hearing  those  fearfhl  words, 
''  It  is  enacted  by  the  Lords  spiritual  and  tem- 
poral,*' pronounced  from  a  Scottish  pulpit,  in  the 
proem  to  the  Porteous  Proclamation.  These 
oatlis  were,  therefore,  a  deep  compliance  and  dire 
abomination— «  sin  and  a  raare,  and  a  danger  and 
a  defection.  But  this  shibboleth  was  not  alwavs 
exacted.  Minl:»ters  had  respect  to  their  own  ten- 
der consciences,  and  those  of  their  brethren ;  and 
it  was  not  till  a  later  period  that  the  reins  of  dis 
cipline  were  taken  up  tight  by  the  General  As- 
semblies and  Presbyteries.  The  peace-making 
particle  came  again  to  David's  assistance.  If  an 
incumbent  was  not  called  upon  to  make  such  com- 
pliances, and  if  he  got  a  right  entry  into  the  church 
witliout  iutruHlon,  and  by  orderly  appointment, 
why,  upon  the  whole.  David  Deans  came  to  be 
of  (pinion,  that  the  said  incumbent  might  law- 
fully ci\joy  the  spirituality  and  temporality  of  the 
cure  of  souls  at  Knocktariitie,  with  stipend, 
manse,  glebe,  and  all  thereunto  appertaining. 

The  best  and  most  upright-minded  men  are  so 
stron<:ly  inflnunced  by  existing  circumstances, 
that  it  would  be  somewhat  cruel  to  inquire  too 
nearly  what  weight  parental  affection  gave  to  these 
iugcuious  trains  of  reasoning.  Let  David  Deans's 
situation  be  considered.  He  was  Just  deprived 
of  one  daughter,  and  his  eldest,  to  whom  he  owed 
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wmnch,  wa?  cnl  off,  by  the  Pudtleu  resolution  of 
PumbledikeB,  ft-oin  the  high  liopc  which  David 
bd  eutertalncd,  that  she  mifjht  ouc  day  be  niis- 
tn»8  of  that  fair  .ordsliip.  Just  while  this  dit<ap- 
pohitmeut  wa«  bwirinf?  heavy  on  his  i?plritp,  But- 
ler comes  bofore  hi>»  Imagination— no  longer  the 
lialf-gtarvcd  threadbare  nhhcr,  but  fat  and  sleek 
and  Dilr,  the  bencllced  minieiter  of  Knock larlitle, 
beloved  by  hl«  congregation— exemplary  in  hU 
life— powerful  in  hia  doctrine— doing  the  duty  of 
the  kirk  as  never  Highland  minister  did  before- 
turning  f1  oners  as  a  coUey  dog  turns  sheep — a  fa- 
vorite of  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  and  drawing  a 
ftipend  of  eight  hundred  putids  Scots,  and  four 
chalders  of  victual.  Here  was  a  match,  making 
Dp,  iu  David's  mind.  In  a  tenfold  degree,  the  dir»- 
appointment  in  the  case  of  Durabiedlkcs,  in  so  far 
ts  the  Goodman  of  St  Leonard's  held  a  pow  erful 
minifiter  in  much  greater  admiration  than  a  mere 
hndcd  proprietor.  It  did  not  occur  to  him,  as  au 
sddltlonal  reason  in  fhvor  of  the  match,  that 
Joanie  might  herself  have  some  choice  in  tlie 
natter;  for  the  Idea  of  consulting  her  feelings 
nerer  once  entered  Into  the  honest  man's  head, 
any  more  than  the  possibility  that  her  inclination 
Bluht  perhaps  differ  from  hi?  own. 

The  result  of  his  meditations  was,  that  he  was 
called  upon  to  take  the  management  of  the  whole 
affiilr  into  hi*  own  hand,  and  give,  if  It  should  be 
f'^imd  possible  witliout  slnftil  compliance,  or 
Hackgliding,  or  defection  of  any  kind,  a  worthy 
pastor  to  iho  kirk  of  Knocktarlitie.  Accordingly, 
by  the  Intervention  of  the  honest  dealer  in  bntfer- 
milk  who  dwelt  In  Libberton,  David  enmnioiied 
to  bis  presfcncc  Reuben  Butler.  Even  from  this 
worthy  messenger  be  was  unable  to  conceal  cer- 
tain ewe'ling  emotions  of  dignity,  insomuch,  that, 
when  the  carter  had  communicated  his  message 
to  the  usher,  he  added,  that  *' Certainly  the  Gudc- 
nan  of  St.  Leonard's  had  some  grand  news  to  tell 


been  by  no  mo.ins  disposed  to  accept  the  solution 
of  any  other  person ;  and  \o  engiige  him  in  an 
argument  would  have  been  certain  to  confirm 
him  at  once  and  forever  In  the  opinion  w^hich 
Butler  chaiKxd  to  impugn. 

He  received  hia  friend  with  an  appearance  of 
important  gnivity,  which  real  misfurlunc  liad 
lt»ng  compelled  him  to  lay  a^'lde,  and  which  be- 
longed to  those  days  of  awftil  authorlly  In  which 
he  predominated  over  Widow  Butier,  and  dictated 
the  mode  of  tuliivating  the  crofts  of  Beersheba. 
He  made  known  to  Reuben,  with  great  prolixity, 
the  prospect  of  his  changing  his  preeent  residence 
for  the  charge  of  the  Duke  of  Argyle's  stock-fanu 
in  Dumbartonshire,  and  enumerated  the  various 
Bdvanta;;ert  of  the  situation  with  obvious  self-con- 
gratulation ;  but  assured  the  patient  hearer,  I  hat 
nothing  had  so  much  movc^d  him  to  acceptance, 
as  the  sense  that,  by  his  skill  in  bestial,  he  could 
render  the  most  Important  services  to  his  Grace 
the  Duke  of  Argyle,  to  whom,  "  In  the  late  un- 
happy circumstance"  (here  a  tear  dimmed  the 
sparkle  of  pride  In  the  old  man's  eye),  *'  he  had 
been  sae  muckle  obll;,'od.'" 

"To  put  a  rude  Hielandman  into  sic  a 
charge,"  he  coiitinucd,  "  what  could  be  expected 
but  that  he  suld  he  sic  a  chiefer't  herdsman,  as 
wicked  Doeg  the  Edomlte  ?  whereas,  while  this 
grey  head  Is  to  the  fore,  not  a  clnte  o'  them  but 
sail  be  as  wcel  cared  for  as  if  they  were  the  fatted 
klne  of  Phiiroah.— And  now,  Reuben,  lad,  seeing 
we  maun  remove  our  tent  to  a  strange  country, 
ye  will  l)e  casting  a  dolefa'  look  after  us,  and 
thinking  with  whom  ye  are  to  hold  counsel  aneut 
your  government  In  thac  slippery  and  blackslld- 
Ing  times ;  and  nae  doubt  remembering,  that  the 
ould  man,  David  Deans,  was  made  the  instm- 
mcnt  to  bring  you  out  of  the  mire  of  schism  and 
heresy,  wherein  your  father's  house  delighteil  to 
wallow;   aften   also,  nae   doubt,  when   ye  are 


Mm,  for  hewasasupllftedasa  mldden-cock  upon    pressed  wr  ensnaring  trials  and  tentatlons  and 


pattens.' 

Butler,  It  may  readily  be  conceived.  Imme- 
diately obeyed  the  summons.  Ha^'was  a  plain 
character,  In  which  worth  and  good  sense  and 
?impHcity  were  the  principal  Ingredients;  but 
l'>ve,  on  this  occasion,  gave  him  a  certain  degree 
of  address.  He  had  received  au  Intimation  of  the 
fcvor  designed  him  by  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  with 
what  feelings  those  only  can  conceive,  who  have 
•xperienced  a  sudden  prospect  of  be'mg  raised  to 
independence  and  respect  from  penury  and  toil. 
He  resolved,  however,  that  the  old  man  should 
retain  aH  the  consequence  of  1)eing,  In  his  own 
opinion,  the  first  to  communicate  the  important 
lotelligeacc.  At  the  same  time,  he  also  deter- 
mined that  in  the  expected  conference  he  would 
permit  David  Deans  to  expatiate  at  length  upon 
the  proposal.  In  all  its  bearings,  without  irritat- 
ing him  either  by  Interruption  or  contradiction. 
This  last  was  the  most  prudent  plan  he  could 
bave  adopted;  because,  although  there  were 
mtny  doubts  which  David  Deane  could  himself 
efcar  op  to  tiis  own  satlefation,  yet  he  might  hart 


heart-plagues,  you,  that  are  like  a  recruit  that  la 
marching  for  the  fir?.t  time  to  the  took  of  drum, 
will  miss  the  auld,  bauld.  and  experienced  veter- 
an soldier  that  has  felt  the  brunt  of  mony  a  foul 
day,  and  heaixl  the  bullets  w  hlstle  as  afleii  as  he 
has  hairs  left  on  his  auld  pow.*' 

It  is  very  possible  that  Butler  might  inter- 
nally be  of  opinion,  that  the  reflection  on  hia 
ancestor's  peculiar  tenets  might  have  been  spared, 
or  that  he  might  be  presumptuous  enough  even 
to  think,  that,  at  his  years,  and  with  his  own 
lights,  he  might  be  nble  to  hold  his  course  with- 
out the  pilotage  of  honest  David.  But  he  only 
replied,  by  expressing  his  regret,  that  any  thing 
fihoald  separate  him  from  an  ancient,  tried,  and 
affectionate  friend. 

'*But  how  can  It  be  helped  man?"  said 
David,  twisting  his  features  into  a  sort  of  smile— 
"  How  can  we  help  it  ?— I  trow  ye  canna  tell  me 
that— Ye  maun  leave  that  to  Ither  folk— to  the 
Duke  of  Argyle  and  mc,  Reuben.  It's  a  gude 
^hicg  to  hae  friends  in  this  warld— how  muckle 
better  to  hae  an  Interest  beyond  It  I" 


J^* 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


192 


WA  VERLEY  NO  TJTAA 


Aud  David,  whose  piety,  though  not  alwaya 
qnite  rational,  was  as  sincere  as  it  na:*  Iiabitaal 
and  fervent,  looketl  reverentially  upward  and 
paaeed.  Mr.  Butler  intimated  the  pleacmre  with 
which  he  would  receive  bis  friend's  advice  on  a 
subject  so  important,  snd  David  resumed. 

"  Wliat  think  ye  now,  Reuben,  of  a  kirk— ^a 
r^gvlar  kirk  under  the  present  establishment^?— 
Were  sic  offered  to  ye,  wad  ye  be  free  to  accept 
it,  and  under  whilk  provisions!— I  am  speaking 
but  by  way  of  query." 

Butler  replied,  '*  That  if  such  a  prospect  were 
held  out  to  him,  he  would  probably  first  consult 
whether  he  was  likely  to  be  asefnl  to  the  parish 
he  should  be  called  to ;  and  if  there  appeared  a 
flair  prospect  of  his  proving  so,  his  friend  must  be 
aware,  that  in  every  other  point  of  view,  it  would 
be  highly  advantageous  for  him." 

**  Right,  Reuben,  very  right,  lad,"  answered 
tne  monitor,  *'  your  ain  conscience  Is  the  flrst 
thing  to  be  satisfied— for  how  sail  he  teach  others 
that  has  himsell  sae  ill  Icnmcd  the  Scriptures,  as 
to  grip  for  the  lucre  of  foul  eartlily  preferment, 
sic  as  gear  and  mon^e,  money  and  victual,  tliat 
w.iich  is  not  his  in  a  spiritual  sense— or  wha 
makes  his  kirk  a  stalking-horse,  ttom  behind 
which  he  may  tak  aim  at  his  stipend?  But  I 
look  for  better  tilings  of  you— and  specially  ye 
maun  be  minded  not  to  act  altogether  on  your 
ain  judgment,  for  therethrough  comes  sair  mis- 
takes, backslidings  and  defections,  on  the  left 
and  on  the  rizht  If  there  were  sic  a  day  of  trial 
put  to  you,  Reuben,  you,  who  are  a  young  lad, 
although  it  may  be  ye  are  gifted  wi'  the  carnal 
tongues,  and  those  whilk  were  spoken  at  Rome, 
whilk  is  now  the  scat  of  tlie  scarlet  abomination, 
and  by  the  Greeks,  to  whom  the  Gospel  was  as 
foolishness,  yet  nac-ihe-less  ye  may  be  entreated 
by  your  weelwisher  to  take  the  counsel  of  those 
prudent  and  resolved  and  weather-withstanding 
professors,  wha  hae  kend  what  it  was  to  lurk  on 
banks  and  in  mosses,  in  bogs  and  in  caverns,  and 
to  risk  the  peril  of  the  head  rather  than  renounce 
the  hone^ty  of  the  heart." 

Butler  replied,  "Tliat  certainly,  possessing 
Boch  a  friend  as  he  hoped  and  trusted  he  had  in 
the  goodman  himscit  who  had  seen  so  many 
changes  in  the  preceding  century,  he  should  be 
much  to  blame  If  he  did  not  avail  himself  of  his 
experience  and  fHendly  counsel" 

^'Eneugh  said— eneugh  said,  Reuben,"  said 
David  Deans,  with  internal  exultation;  **and 
say  that  ye  were  in  the  predicament  whereof  I 
hae  spoken,  of  a  surety  I  would  deem  It  my  duty 
to  gang  to  the  root  o*  the  matter,  and  lay  bare  to 
you  the  ulcers  and  imposthnmes,  and  the  sores 
and  the  leprosies,  of  this  our  time,  crjing  aloud 
and  sparing  not." 

David  Deans  was  now  in  his  element  He 
commenced  his  examination  of  the  doctrines  and 
l)elief  of  the  Christian  Church  with  the  very 
Cnldeos,  ftrom  whom  he  passed  to  John  Knox,— 
fi'om  John  Knox  to  the  recusants  in  James  the 
Sixth's  time— Bruce,  Black,  Blair,  Liviugstone,— 


from  them  to  the  brief,  and  at  length  trinrapllaul    I* 
period  of  the  presbyterian  church's  splendor,  un-    ; 
til  it  was  overrun  by  the  English  Independents.    ^ 
Then  followed  the  dismal  times  of  prelacy,  the    , 
indulgences,  seven   in   number,  with   all   their    [ 
shad«is  and  bearings,  until  ho  arrived  at  the  reign 
of  King  James  the  Second,  in  which  he  himself    ' 
had  been,  in  his  own  miud,  neither  an  obscure 
actor  nor  an  obscure  sufferer.    Then  was  Butler 
doomed  to  hear  the  most  detailed  and  annotated 
edition  of  what  he  hod  so  often  heard  before, — 
David  Dean's  confinement,  namely,  in  tlie  iron 
cage  in  the  Canongate  Tolbooth,  and  the  cause 
thereof. 

We  should  be  very  unjust  to  our  (Hend  David 
Deans,  if  we  should  "pretermit"— to  use  his 
own  expression— a  narrative  which  he  held  essen- 
tial to  his  flftme.  A  drunken  trooper  of  the  Royal 
Guards,  Francis  Gordon  by  name,  had  chased 
five  or  six  of  the  skulking  Whigs,  among  whom 
was  our  friend  David ;  and  after  lie  had  compelled 
them  to  stand,  and  waa  in  the  act  of  brawling 
with  them,  one  of  their  number  fired  a  pocket- 
pistol,  and  shot  him  dead.  David  used  to  sneer 
and  shake  his  head  when  any  one  asked  him 
whether  hs  had  l)een  the  instrument  of  removing 
this  wicked  persecutor  from  the  fiice  of  the  earth. 
In  fiict,  the  merit  of  the  deed  lay  between  him 
and  his  friend,  Patrick  Walker,  the  pedlar,  whose 
works  he  waa  so  fond  of  quotini?.  Neither  of 
them  cared  directly  to  claim  the  merit  of  silencing 
Mr.  Francis  Gordon  of  the  Life-Guards,  there 
being  some  wild  cousins  of  his  about  Ediiiburgli, 
who  might  have  been  even  yet  addicted  to  re- 
venge, but  yet  neither  of  them  chose  to  disown 
or  yield  to  the  other  tlie  merit  of  this  active  de- 
fence of  their  religious  rights.  David  said,  that 
if  he  had  fired  a  pistol  then,  it  was  what  he  never 
did  after  or  before.  And  as  for  Mr.  Patrick  Walk- 
er, he  has  left  it  upon  record,  that  his  great  sur- 
prise was,  that  so  small  a  pistol  could  kill  so  big 
a  mxm.  These  are  the  words  of  that  venerable 
biographer,  whose  trade  had  not  taught  him  by 
experience,  Uiat  an  inch  was  as  good  as  an  ell. 
''  He"  (Francis  Gordon)  "  got  a  shot  in  his  head 
out  of  a  pocket-pistol,  rather  fit  for  diverting  a 
boy  than  killing  such  a  Airious,  mad,  brisk  man, 
which  notwithstanding  killed  him  dead ! "  * 

*Tbta  nplolt  M«nu  to  hav*  be«n  on*  In  wbldi  P»trick 
Wnlker  prid«d  himMlf  not  ■  little ;  «od  Ibera  k  rwMoa  to  Umt, 
that  thftt  ezc«H«Dt  pcnon  would  bftve  bifhiy  r«MDt«d  til*  at- 
t«inpt  to  MMcUt*  another  with  him,  In  thctlanghtor  of  a  Klnf^ 
Li(«-OaanluDaa.  Indaad,  ha  would  bara  had  tha  mora  rifht  U 
he  offended  at  loalsf  any  ihare  of  the  glory,  alnea  the  paitj 
agalnit  Gordon  waa  already  three  to  one,  beeidea  bavlnf  the  ad- 
vantage of  fire-arma.  The  manner  In  which  be  Tindlcatca  bk 
claim  to  the  exploit,  without  committing  himaelf  by  a  diraci 
•tatement  of  it,  to  not  a  little  amusing.    It  la  aa  follows  :— 

"  I  ehnll  give  a  brief  and  true  aecoont  of  that  man'a  deaA, 
which  I  did  not  deaign  to  do  while  I  waa  upon  the  atag* ;  I  r^ 
■oire,  indeed  (If  It  be  the  Lord's  will),  to  leare  a  mora  foil  ae- 
eount  of  that  and  many  other  remarkable  steps  of  the  Lord's 
dispensations  towards  me  through  my  life.  It  was  than  com 
monly  said,  that  FVands  Gordon  was  a  volunteer  out  of  wleked< 
nest  of  principle,  and  could  not  atay  with  tha  troop,  but  was 
still  ragiag  and  raufing  to  OAtch  hiding  anflbrlag  ptopla^    Mel- 
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UpoD  the  Gxtcuftivc  foandatfon  which  the  hln- 
lory  of  the  kirk  afforded,  durin:;  its  fhort-llved 
triumph  and  long  tribniatiou,  David,  with  length 
of  hrcalh  and  of  narrative,  which  wonld  liave  as- 
toniehcd  any  one  bat  a  lover  of  his  daughter, 
proceeded  to  lay  down  hla  own  mlee  for  guiding 
the  conscience  of  hie  friend,  a«s  an  aspirant  to  serve 
in  the  miuiatry.  Upon  thla  uubject,  the  pood 
BUD  went  through  each  a  variety  of  nice  and  cas- 
lietical  problems,  supposed  so  miuy  extreme 
cues,  made  the  disiinctlons  so  critical  and  nice 
tetwixt  the  right-hand  and  the  left-liand— betwixt 
compliance  and  defection— holding  back  and  step- 
ping aside— slipping  and  stumbling— snares  and 
errors— that  at  Icu^'ih,  after  having  limited  tlie 
path  of  truth  to  a  mathematical  line,  he  waa 
brought  to  the  broad  admission,  that  each  man's 
conscience,  after  he  had  gained  a  certain  view  of 
the  di£9cult  navigation  which  he  was  to  en- 
eoimter,  would  be  the  best  guide  for  his  pilotage. 
He  stated  the  examples  and  arguments  for  and 
against  the  acceptance  of  a  kirk  on  the  present 

inm  sad  Airly'*  troop*,  iytng  At  Lauark  upon  Um  flnt  day  ot 
Uoch,  168?,  Mr.  GonioD  uid  uMthw  wlckad  comrmd*,  with 
tMr  two  MtraDtt  mod  four  boraM,  came  to  Kileaigow,  two  milw 
frND  htavtkf  Mwclitog  tot  WilUiua  Caifow  aad  othcrt,  andw 

**  Mr.  Qordoa,  rmmbUof  throw  tho  town,  offered  to  abnw  tho 
VMMB.  At  Dicrht,  th«7  cam*  a  mil*  ftirthor  to  tho  Ea»t«r-SMt. 
tiBobort  Uuir^ko  being  alM  vuim  hiding.  Gordon'*  eoa»- 
ndi  aad  tho  two  Mrraat*  wont  to  bod,  but  ho  eoald  aloop  nooo, 
(ouiMg  ill  night  for  womon.  Whon  day  came,  he  took  only  hit 
tmvti  In  hfc  hand,  and  came  to  Mo«»-plat,  and  aome  new  men 
(wbo  had  been  in  tho  flolde  all  night)  aeeing  hiti>,  they  fl«d,  and 
W  patwed.  Jamee  WlUon,  Tbomaa  Toong,  and  myself,  having 
Ww  la  a  Boetlng  all  night,  wero  lying  down  in  tho  morning. 
We  were  alarmod,  thinking  there  war*  many  mon  than  on*  \ 
\*  ponoed  hard,  and  overtook  u.  Thomaa  Yonng  eaid, '  Sir, 
vbat  do  ye  pnr«u*  u*  for  I '  He  eaid, '  h*  was  come  to  ecud  us 
to  kelL'  Jamee  Wilaon  uid, '  that  ehall  not  be,  for  w*  will  de- 
M  oaiMlvea.'  He  aaid, '  that  eltb*r  he  or  we  ehoald  go  to  it 
*»v.'  He  run  hb  eword  Atrioaely  throw  Jan>*a  Wtlaon'e  cent. 
iwM  flred  apon  blm»  bat  miasml  him.  All  thia  tim*  he  eri*d, 
Dtaa  kit  aool  I  He  got  a  ahot  in  hia  head  oot  of  a  pocket-pi»* 
(•1,  ntber  fit  for  diverting  a  boy  than  killing  auch  a  furioua, 
Bad,  brijk  man,  which,  notwithatanding,  killed  him  dead.  The 
bmdd  William  Caigow  and  Robert  Mair  came  to  oa.  We 
■■wtiMd  him  for  paparai  ud  fimnd  a  long  aeroU  of  anffercra' 
UBca,  either  lo  kill  or  taka.  I  lorv  it  all  In  ploeea.  He  had 
•1m  HO*  Ftopkh  booka  and  bonda  of  monoy,  with  on*  dollar, 
*kich  a  poor  nuiB  took  off  the  groand ;  all  which  we  pnt  in  hia 
pQ^at  again.  Thoa,  he  waa  fonr  mllaa  fyom  Lanark,  and  near  a 
Bill*  from  hia  comrade,  aoeking  hia  own  death,  and  got  IL  And 
(«  M  naeh  aa  we  have  been  eond*mnod  for  thia,  I  could  never 
IM  how  any  on*  conld  eonderoo  oa  that  aJlowa  of  aelf-defenee, 
vLich  the  lawa  both  of  God  and  nature  allow  to  every  creature. 
For  my  own  part,  my  heart  never  amote  m*  for  thia.  Wb*o  I 
•aw  hia  blood  run,  I  wiahed  that  all  the  blood  of  the  Lord'a 
•<atad  and  avowed  •a*mi«a  In  Scotland  had  b*en  In  hU  veins. 
Raving  tach  a  elaar  call  and  opportunity,  I  would  have  rqdced 
i*  have  aeen  it  all  gon*  out  with  a  gui^  I  have  many  time* 
*oiid«TBd  at  th«  gr*at«r  part  of  th*  iadnlgad,  luk*warm  min- 
ktna  and  profeeaora  in  that  time,  who  made  mora  ooiae  of  mar- 
^1  whan  one  of  thee*  enemiee  had  been  killed  even  in  our  >  wn 
(•Coee,  than  of  twenty  of  na  being  murdered  by  them.  None 
jf  lh«e«  men  present  waa  challenged  for  this  but  myself. 
TWua  Young  thereafter  auffored  at  Mauebline,  but  whs  not 
^alUngad  for  this ;  Robert  Muir  waa  banished ;  Jamea  Wilson 
•otUvsd  the  perseoatlon ;  Wllltam  Caigow  died  in  the  Canon- 
fate  Tolbooth,  in  th*  bflifcinning  of  l«d«.  Mr.  Wodrow  U  mia- 
t^iwinadi  ^^^  **y*t  ^*^  ^  aaflared  uo*'>  death." 
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revolution  model,  with'  much  more  Impartiality 
to  Butler  than  he  had  bncn  able  to  place  them 
before  his  own  view.  And  he  concluded,  that  l)ia 
young  friend  ought  to  think  upon  these  things, 
and  be  guided  by  the  voice  of  his  own  cunscience, 
whether  he  could  take  such  an  awful  trust  as  the 
charge  cf  souls,  without  doing  injury  to  hia  owu 
internal  conviction  of  what  is  right  or  wrong. 

When  David  had  finished  his  very  long  ha- 
rangue, which  was  only  Interrupted  by  monosyl- 
lables, or  little  more,  on  the  part  of  Butler,  the 
orator  himself  was  greatly  astonished  to  find  that 
the  conclusion,  at  which  he  very  naturally  wished 
to  arrive,  seemed  much  less  decisively  attained 
than  when  be  bad  argued  the  case  in  his  own 
mind. 

In  tills  particular,  David^s  current  of  thinking 
and  speaking  only  illuHtnited  the  very  important 
and  general  proposition,  concerning  tho  excel- 
lence of  the  publicity  of  debate.  For,  under  the 
influence  of  any  partial  feeling,  it  is  certain,  that 
most  men  can  more  easily  reconcile  themselves 
to  any  favorite  measure,  when  agitating  it  in 
their  own  mind,  than  when  obliged  to  expose  its 
merits  to  a  third  party,  when  the  necessity  of 
seeming  impartial  procures  for  the  opposite  argu- 
ments a  much  more  fiiir  statement  than  that 
which  he  affords  it  in  tacit  meditation.  Having 
finished  what  he  had  to  say,  David  thought  him- 
self obliged  to  be  more  explicit  in  point  of  fact, 
and  to  explain  that  this  was  no  hypothetical  case, 
but  one  on  which  (by  his  own  Influence  and  that 
of  the  Duke  of  Arg>-le)  Reuben  Butler  wonld  soon 
be  called  to  decide. 

It  waa  even  with  something  like  apprehension 
that  David  Deans  heard  Butler  announce,  in  re- 
turn to  this  communication,  that  he  would  take 
that  night  to  consider  on  what  he  had  said  with 
such  kind  intentions,  and  return  him  an  answer 
the  next  morning.  l*he  feelings  of  the  father 
mastered  David  on  this  occasion.  He  pressed 
Butler  to  spend  the  evening  with  him.  He  prt>- 
duced,  most  unusual  at  his  meals,  one,  nay  two 
bottles  of  aged  strong  ale.- Ho  spoke  of  hia 
daughter— of  her  merits— her  housewifery— her 
thrift— her  affection.  He  led  Butler  so  decidedly 
up  to  a  declaration  of  his  feelings  towards  Jcanie, 
that,  before  nightfall,  it  was  distinctly  understood 
she  waa  to  be  the  bride  of  Reuben  Butler ;  and  if 
they  thought  it  indelicate  to  abridge  the  period 
of  deliberation  which  Reuben  bad  stipulated,  it 
seemed  to  be  sufflciently  understood  betwixt 
them,  that  there  was  a  strong  probability  of  his 
becoming  minister  of  Kcocktarlitle,  providing 
the  congregation  were  as  willing  to  accept  of 
him,  as  the  Duke  to  grant  him  the  presentation. 
The  matter  of  the  oaths,  they  agreed,  it  was  time 
enough  to  dispute  about,  whenever  the  shibboleth 
should  be  tendered. 

Many  arrangonicnts  were  adopted  that  even- 
ing, which  were  afterwards  ripened  by  corre- 
spondencewith  the  Duke  of  Argyle's  man  of  busi- 
ness, who  intrusted  Deans  and  Butler  with  the 
benevolent  wish  of  his  principal,  that  they  should 
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ftll  meet  with  Jeanie,  on  her  return  from  Eng- 
land, at  the  Dake'8  hnntin|;-1odj?e  In  Rosenealh. 

This  retrospect,  so  fhr  ae  the  placid  loves  of 
Jeanie  Deans  and  Renhcn  Butler  are  concerned, 
forms  a  full  explanation  of  the  preceding  narra- 
tive np  to  their  meeting  on  the  island,  as  already 
menticned. 


CHAPTER   XUV. 

*'  I  eotn«,"  he  midf  "  my  lor«,  mj  life. 
And— natara'i  deuMt  luun*— nj  wife 
Thy  Gather'*  hoaa*  and  friendi  mlgii, 
My  home,  my  IHeodd,  my  aire,  are  thine.'* 

LoQAir. 

Thb  meeting  of  Jeanie  and  Batler,  ander  dr- 
cnmstances  promising  to  crown  an  affection  so 
long  delayed,  was  rather  affecting  Oom  its  simple 
sincerity  than  lh)m  its  uncommon  Yehcmcnoe  of 
feeling.  David  Deaus,  whose  practice  was  some- 
times a  little  different  fh>m  his  theory,  appalled 
them  at  flret,  by  giving  them  the  opinion  of  sun- 
dry of  the  suffering  preachers  and  champions  of 
his  younger  days,  that  marriage,  though  honor- 
able by  the  laws  of  Scripture,  was  yet  a  state 
over-rashly  coveted  by  professors,  and  specially 
by  yonng  ministers,  whoso  desire,  he  said,  was  at 
whiles  too  inordinate  for  kirks,  stipends,  and 
wives,  which  had  frequently  occaj»ioned  over- 
ready  compliance  with  the  general  defections  of 
the  times.  He  endeavored  to  make  them  aware 
also,  that  hasty  wedlock  had  been  the  bane  of 
many  a  savory  profei»sor— that  the  unbelieving 
wife  had  too  often  reversed  the  text,  and  pervert- 
ed the  believing  husband— that  when  the  famous 
Donald  Cargill,  being  then  hiding  in  Lee- Wood, 
in  Lanarkshire,  it  being  killing-time,  did,  npon 
importunity,  marry  Robert  Marshal  of  Starry 
Shaw,  he  had  thus  expressed  himself:  **  What 
hath  induced  Robert  to  marry  this  woman?  her 
111  will  overcome  his  good— he  will  not  keep  the 
way  long— his  thriving  days  are  done."  To  the 
sad  accomplishment  of  which  prophecy  David 
said  he  was  himself  a  living  witness,  for  Robert 
Marshal,  having  follen  into  foul  compliances  with 
the  enemy,  went  home,  and  heard  the  curates, 
declined  into  other  steps  of  defection,  and  became 
lightly  esteemed.  Indeed,  he  observed,  that  the 
great  upholders  of  the  standard,  Cargill,  Peden, 
Cameron,  and  Renwick,  had  less  delight  In  tying 
the  bonds  of  matrimony  than  In  any  other  piece 
of  their  ministerial  work;  and  although  they 
would  neither  dissuade  the  parties,  nor  refuse 
their  office,  they  considered  the  being  called  to  it 
■8  an  evidence  of  indifference,  on  the  part  of 
those  between  whom  it  was  solemnized,  to  the 
many  grievous  things  of  the  day.  Notwithstand- 
ing, however,  that  marriage  waa  a  snare  unto 
many,  David  was  of  opinion  (as,  indeed  he  had 
showed  in  his  practice)  that  it  was  in  itself  hon- 
orable, especially  if  times  were  such  that  honest 
men  could  be  secure  against  being  shot,  hanged, 
or  banished,  and  had  ane  competent  livelihood  to 
maintain  themselves,  and  those  that  migh*  come 
titer  them.    **  And,  therefore  **  as  he  concluded 


something  abruptly,  addressing  Jeanie  and  But 
lor,  who,  with  faces  as  high-colored  as  crimson, 
had  been  listening  to  his  lengtliencd  argument 
for  and  against  the  holy  state  of  matrimony,  *'  I 
will  leave  you  to  your  ain  cracks." 

As  their  private  conversation,  however  inter- 
esting to  themselves,  might  probably  be  very 
little  so  to  the  reader,  so  far  as  it  respected  their 
present  feelings  and  future  prospects,  we  shall 
pass  it  over,  and  only  mention  the  informatiun 
which  Jeanie  received  from  Butler  concerning 
her  sister's  elopement,  which  contained  many 
particulars  that  she  had  been  imable  to  extract 
ftora  her  father. 

Jeanie  learned,  therefore,  that,  for  three  days 
after  her  pardon  had  arrived,  Effle  had  been  tne 
inmate  of  her  father's  bouse  at  St.  Leonard's-^ 
that  the  interviews  betwixt  David  and  his  erring 
child,  which  had  taken  place  before  she  was  lib- 
erated from  prison,  had  been  touching  in  the  ex- 
treme ;  but  Butler  could  not  suppress  his  opinion, 
that,  when  he  waa  freed  from  the  apprelicnsion 
of  losing  her  in  a  manner  so  horrible,  her  father 
had  tightened  the  bands  of  discipline,  so  as,  in 
some  degree,  to  gall  the  feelings,  and  aggravate 
the  irritubility  of  a  spirit  naturally  impatient  and 
petulant,  and  now  doubly  so  from  the  sense  of 
merited  disgrace. 

On  the  third  night,  Effle  disappeared  fW)m  St. 
Leonard's,  leaving  no  intimation  whatever  of  the 
route  she  had  taken.  Butler,  however,  set  out  in 
pursuit  of  her,  and  with  much  trouble  traced  her 
towards  a  little  landing-place,  formed  by  a  small 
brook  which  enters  the  sea  betwixt  Musselburgh 
and  Edinburgh.  This  place,  which  has  been 
since  made  into  a  small  harbor,  surrounded  by 
many  villas  and  lodging-houses,  is  now  termed 
Portobello.  At  this  time  it  was  surrounded  by  n 
waste  common,  covered  with  farze,  and  unfre- 
quented, save  by  fishing-boats,  and  now  and  then 
a  lugger.  A  vessel  of  this  deecription  had  been 
hovering  in  the  flrth  at  the  time  of  Effie'a  elope- 
ment, and,  as  Butler  afcertaiiiud,  a  boat  had  come 
ashore  in  the  evening  on  which  the  Aigitlve  had 
disappeared,  and  had  carried  on  board  a  female. 
As  the  vessel  made  sail  imnicdlately,  and  landed 
no  part  of  tlielr  cargo,  there  seemed  little  doubt 
that  they  were  accomplices  of  the  notorious  Rob- 
ert^Mm,  and  that  the  vessel  had  only  come  into 
the  flrth  to  carry  off  his  paramonr. 

This  was  made  clear  oy  a  letter  whlcb  Butler 
himself  soon  afterwards  received  by  post,  signed 
E.  D.,  but  without  bearing  any  date  of  place  or 
time.  It  was  miserably  ill  written  and  spelt; 
sea-sickness  having  apparently  aided  the  de- 
rangement of  Effle's  very  irregular  orthograpliy 
and  mode  of  expression.  In  this  epistle,  how- 
ever,  as  in  all  that  unfortunate  girl  said  and  did. 
there  was  something  to  praise  a»«  well  as  to  blame. 
She  said  in  her  letter.  "  That  she  could  not  en- 
dure that  her  father  and  her  sister  should  go  into 
banishment,  or  be  partakers  of  her  shame, — that 
if  her  burden  was  a  heavy  one,  it  was  of  her  own 
binding,  and  she  had  the  more  right  to  bear  U 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


THE  HEART  OF  MID-LOTniAN. 


196 


tlone,— that  in  ftxtare  they  coald  not  be  a  comfort 
tn  her,  or  she  to  thera,  since  eTcry  look  and  word 
of  her  father  pat  her  In  mind  of  her  tranajp^ffeion, 
and  was  like  to  drive  her  mad,— that  she  had 
nearly  Iwt  her  judgment  during  the  three  days 
she  was  at  St.  Leonard's— her  father  meant  wecl 
by  her,  and  all  men,  bat  he  did  not  know  the 
drcndfnl  pain  he  gave  her  in  casting  np  her  sins. 
If  Jeanle  had  been  at  hame,  he  might  hae  dnne 
better— Jeanie  was  ane,  like  the  angels  in  heaven, 
that  rather  weep  for  sinners,  than  reckon  their 
tranpj^renslons.  Bat  she  shoald  never  see  Jeanie 
ony  naair,  and  that  was  the  thoaght  that  gave  her 
the  saireet  heart  of  a*  that  had  come  and  gane  yet. 
On  her  bended  knees  would  she  pray  for  Jeanie 
night  and  day,  balth  for  what  she  had  done,  and 
wl)at  ehe  had  scorned  to  do,  in  her  behalf;  for 
what  a  thonght  would  It  have  been  to  her  at  that 
moment  o*  time,  if  that  npright  creature  had 
made  a  fenit  to  save  her !  She  desired  her  father 
would  give  Jeanie  a'  the  gear— her  ain  (I.  *., 
Bffle's)  mother's  and  a*— She  had  made  a  deed, 
giving  np  her  right,  and  it  was  in  Mr.  Novlt'e 
hand— Warld's  gear  was  henceforward  the  least 
of  her  care,  nor  was  It  Mkcly  to  be  muckle  her 
mister— She  hoped  this  would  make  it  easy  fbr 
her  sister  to  settle;  "and  immediately  after  this 
expression,  she  wished  Butler  himself  all  good 
tbingp,  in  return  for  his  kindness  to  her.  "  For 
herself,*'  she  said,  *'  she  kend  her  lot  would  be  a 
wacsome  ane,  but  it  was  of  her  own  framing,  sae 
she  desired  the  less  pity.  But,  fbr  her  fHends' 
satisfaction,  she  wished  them  to  know  that  she 
was  gaun  nae  ill  gate— that  they  who  had  done 
her  maiat  wrong  were  now  willing  to  do  her  what 
Justice  was  in  their  power ;  and  ehe  would,  in 
some  warldly  respects,  be  far  better  off  than  she 
de8er\-ed.  But  she  desired  her  family  to  remain 
satisfied  with  this  assurance,  and  give  themselves 
no  trouble  In  making  farther  inquiries  after  her.** 

To  David  Deans  and  to  Butler  this  letter  gave 
very  little  comfbrt ;  for  what  was  to  be  expected 
ttom  this  unfortunate  girl's  uniting  her  fate  ^ 
tiiat  of  a  character  so  notorious  as  Robertson, 
who  they  readily  gnes«sed  was  alluded  to  in  the 
last  sentence,  excepting  that  she  should  become 
the  partner  and  victim  of  his  future  crimes? 
Jeanie,  who  knew  Geoi^e  Staunton's  character 
and  real  rank,  saw  her  sister's  situation  under  a 
ray  of  better  hope.  She  augured  well  of  the  haste 
he  Iiad  shown  to  reclaim  his  interest  in  Effle,  and 
she  trasted  he  had  made  her  his  wife.  If  so,  it 
seemed  improbable  that,  with  bis  expected  for- 
tune and  high  connextooa,  he  should  again  resume 
the  life  of  criminal  adventure  which  he  had  led, 
especially  since,  as  matters  stood,  his  life  depend- 
ed upon  his  keeping  his  own  secret,  which  could 
only  be  done  by  an  entire  change  of  his  habits, 
and  particularly  by  avoiding  all  those  who  liad 
known  the  heir  of  Willlnf^bam  under  the  character 
of  the  audacious,  criminal,  and  condemned  Rob- 
ortson. 

She  thonght  it  most  likely  that  the  couple 
would  go  abroad  fbr  a  flow  years,  and  not  return 


to  England  until  the  affair  of  PorteouR  was  totally 
forgotten.  Jeanie,  therefore,  saw  more  hopes  fbr 
her  sister  than  Butler  or  her  father  had  been  able 
to  perceive ;  but  she  was  not  at  liberty  to  impart 
the  comfort  which  she  f^It  in  believing  that  she 
would  be  secure  fi-om  the  pressure  of  poverty, 
and  in  little  risk  of  being  seduced  into  the  paths 
of  guilt.  She  could  not  have  explained  this  with- 
out making  public  what  it  was  essentially  neces- 
sary for  Eflle'B  chance  of  comfort  to  conceal,  the 
Identity,  namely,  of  George  Staunton  and  George 
Robertson.  After  all,  it  was  dreadfhl  to  think 
that  Eflle  had  united  herself  to  a  man  condemned 
for  felony,  and  liable  to  trial  fbr  murder,  what- 
ever might  be  his  rank  in  Ilfb,  and  the  dt^ree  of 
his  repentance.  Besides,  It  was  melancholy  to 
reflect,  that,  she  herself  being  In  possession  of 
the  wliole  dreadfhl  secret,  it  was  most  probable 
he  would,  out  of  regard  to  his  own  feelings,  and 
ftear  for  his  saf*»ty,  never  again  permit  her  to  see 
poor  Eflae.  After  perusing  and  reperusing  her 
sister's  valedictory  letter,  she  gave  ease  to  her 
fbelings  in  a  flood  of  tears,  which  Butler  endeav- 
ored to  check  by  every  soothing  attention  in  his 
power.  She  was  obliged,  however,  at  length  to 
look  up  and  wipe  her  eyes,  for  her  fatlier,  think- 
ing he  had  allowed  the  lovers  time  enough  for 
conference,  was  now  advancing  towards  them 
fh>m  the  Lodge,  accompanied  by  the  Captain  of 
Knockdunder,  or,  as  his  (Hends  called  him  for 
brevity's  sake,  Duncan  Knock,  a  title  which 
some  yonthfW  exploits  had  rendered  peculiarly 
appropriate. 

This  Duncan  of  Knockdunder  was  a  person  of 
jlrst-rate  importance  in  the  Island  of  Rosfueath, 
and  the  continental  parishes  of  Knock  tar!  itie, 
Kilmun,  and  so  forth  ;  nay,  his  Influence  ex- 
tended as  fhr  as  Cowal,  where,  however.  It  was  ob- 
scured by  that  of  another  factor.  The  Tower  of 
Knockdunder  still  occupies,  with  its  remains,  a 
cliff  overhanging  the  Holy  Loch.  Duncan  swore 
it  had  been  a  royal  castle ;  if  so.  it  was  one  of 
the  smallest,  the  space  within  only  forming  a 
square  of  sixteen  feet,  and  bearing  therefore  a 
ridiculous  proportion  to  the  thickness  of  the 
walls,  which  was  ten  feet  at  least.  Such  as  it 
was,  however,  it  had  long  given  the  title  of  Cap- 
tain, equivalent  to  that  of  Chntellaln,  to  the 
ancestors  of  Duncan,  who  were  retainers  of  the 
honse  of  Argyle,  and  held  a  hereditary  JnriMlio- 
tion  under  them,  of  little  extent  indeed,  but  which 
had  great  consequence  in  their  own  eyes,  and 
was  usually  administered  with  a  vigor  somewhat 
beyond  the  law. 

The  present  representative  of  that  ancient 
family  was  a  stout  short  man  about  fifty,  whose 
pleasure  it  was  to  unite  in  his  own  person  the 
dress  of  the  ITIghlanda  and  Lowlands,  wearing  on 
his  head  a  black  tie-wig,  surmounted  by  a  fierce 
cocked-hat,  deeply  guarded  with  gold  lace,  whil*" 
tt?  rest  of  his  dress  awislsted  of  the  plaid  ana 
philabeg.  Duncan  superintended  a  district  which 
was  partly  Highland,  partly  Lowland,  and  there- 
fore might  be  supposed  to  combine  their  national 
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habits.  In  order  to  Bbow  his  Impartiality  to  Tro- 
jan or  Tjrrlan.  The  Incongruity,  however,  had  a 
whimsical  and  IndicrouB  effect,  ae  it  made  hin 
head  and  body  look  as  if  belonging  to  different 
individuals ;  or,  as  some  one  said  who  had  seen 
the  execations  of  the  insni^nt  prisoners  in  1715, 
it  seemed  as  as  if  some  Jacobite  enchanter,  hav- 
ing recalled  the  sufferers  to  life,  had  clapped.  In 
his  hatste,  an  Englislunan's  head  on  a  Highland- 
er's body.  To  finish  the  portrait,  the  bearing  of 
the  gracious  Duncan  was  brief,  bluff,  and  conse- 
quential, and  the  upward  turn  of  his  short  copper- 
colored  noae  indicated  that  he  was  somewhat 
adicted  to  wrath  and  asqnebaugh. 

When  this  dignitary  had  advanced  up  to  Butler 
and  to  Jeanie,  "I  take  the  freedom,  Mr.  Deans," 
he  said,  in  a  very  consequential  manner,  **to 
salute  your  daughter,  whilk  I  presume  this  young 
lass  to  be— I  kiss  every  pretty  girl  that  comes  to 
Roseneath,  in  virtue  of  my  office."  Having 
made  this  gallant  speech,  he  took  out  his  quid, 
saluted  Jeanie  with  a  hearty  smack,  and  bade  her 
welcome  to  Arg>'le's  country.  Then  addressing 
Bntler,  he  said,  '*  Ye  maun  gang  ower  and  meet 
the  carle  ministers  yonder  the  mom,  for  they  will 
want  to  do  your  Job,  and  synd  it  down  with  us- 
quebaugh doubtless— they  seldom  make  dry  wark 
in  this  klntra." 

**  And  the  Laird  " — said  David  Deans,  address- 
ing Butler  In  farther  explanation, 

*'The  Captain,  man."  interrupted  Duncan; 
**  folk  winna  ken  wha  ye  are  speaking  aboot,  un- 
less ye  gie  shcntlemens  their  proper  title." 

"The  Captain,  tlien,"  tsaid  David,  ** assures 
me  that  the  call  is  unanimous  on  the  part  of  the' 
parishioners— a  real  harmonious  call,  Reuben." 

*'  I  pelieve,"  said  Duncan,  **  It  was  as  harmo- 
nious a^  could  pe  expected,  when  the  tae  half  o* 
the  bodies  were  clavering  Sassenach,  and  the 
toother  skirling  Gaelic,  like  sea-maws  and  clack- 
geese  before  a  storm.  Ane  wad  hae  needed  the 
gift  of  tongues  to  ken  preceesely  what  they  said 
—but  I  pelieve  the  best  end  of  it  was,  *Long  Jive 
HacCallnmmore  and  Knockdnnder !  *— And  as  to 
its  being  nn  unanimons  call,  I  wad  be  glad  to  ken 
fat  business  the  carles  have  to  call  ony  thing  or 
ony  body  but  what  the  Duke  and  mysell  likes?  " 

"  Ncvcrtlieless,"  said  Mr.  Butler,  "  if  any  of 
the  parishioners  have  any  scruples,  which  some- 
times happen  in  the  mind  of  sincere  professors,  I 
should  be  happy  of  an  opportunity  of  trjhig  to 
remove " 

*'  Never  fl^sh  your  peard  about  it,  man,"  inter- 
rupted Duncan  Knock— "Leave  it  a'  to  me.— 
Scruple  I  deil  ane  o*  them  has  been  bred  up  to 
scruple  ony  thing  that  they're  bidden  to  do.  And 
if  sic  a  thing  suld  happen  as  ye  speak  o'  ye  sail 
see  the  sincere  profesi#or,  as  ye  ca'  him,  towed  at 
the  stem  of  my  boat  for  a  few  fhrlongs.  I'll  try 
If  the  water  of  the  Haly  Loch  winna  wash  off 
scraples  as  weel  as  fleas — Cot  tam  I " 

The  rest  of  Duncan's  threat  was  lost  in  a  growl- 
ing gunrlihg  sort  of  sound,  which  he  made  in  Ids 
throat,  and  which  menaced  recuc^antH  with  no  gen- 


tle means  of  conversion.  David  Doans  woo. J 
certainly  have  given  battle  in  defence  of  the  right 
of  the  Christian  congregation  to  be  consulted  in 
the  choice  of  their  own  pastor,  which,  in  his  esti- 
mation,  was  one  of  the  choicest  and  most  inalien- 
able of  their  privile^^es ;  but  he  had  again  engaged 
in  close  conversation  witli  Jeanie.  and,  with  more 
interest  than  he  was  in  use  to  take  in  aflkirs  for- 
eign Alike  to  his  occupation  and  to  his  religious 
tenets,  was  inquiring  into  the  particulars  of  her 
London  Journey.  This  was,  perhaps,  fortunate 
for  the  new-formed  friendship  betwixt  him  and 
the  Captain  of  Knockdunder,  which  rested,  in 
David's  estimation,  upon  the  proofs  he  had  given 
of  his  skill  In  managing  stock ;  but,  in  reality, 
upon  the  special  charge  transmitted  to  Duncan 
from  the  Duke  and  his  agent,  to  behave  with  the 
utmost  attention  to  Deans  and  his  fkmily. 

"  And  now,  sirs,"  said  Duncan,  in  a  command- 
ing tone,  "  I  am  to  pray  ye  a'  to  come  in  to  your 
supper,  for  yonder  is  Mr.  Archibald  half  fanilshed, 
and  a  Saxon  woman,  that  looks  as  If  her  een  were 
fleeing  out  o'  her  head  wi'  fear  and  wonder,  as  if 
she  had  never  seen  a  shentloman  in  a  philabeg 
pefore.'* 

"And  Reuben  Butler,"  said  David,  "will 
doubtless  desire  instantly  to  retire,  that  he  may 
prepare  his  mind  for  the  exercise  of  to-morrow, 
that  his  work  may  suit  the  day,  and  be  an  offering 
of  a  cwcet  savor  in  the  nostrils  of  the  reverend 
presbytery." 

"  Hout  tout,  man,  it's  but  little  ye  ken  about 
them,"  interrupted  the  Captain.  "  Tell  a  ane  o' 
them  wad  gie  the  savor  of  the  hot  venison  pasty 
which  I  smell "  (turning  his  squab  nose  up  In  the 
air)  "a'  the  way  ftae  the  Lodjje,  for  a'  that  Mr. 
Putler,  or  you  either,  can  say  to  them." 

David  groaned ;  but  Judging  he  had  to  do  witli 
a  Gallio,  as  he  said,  did  not  think  it  worth  hl« 
while  to  give  battle.  They  followed  the  Captain 
to  the  house,  and  arranged  themselves  with  great 
QSremony  round  a  well-loaded  supper-table.  The 
only  other  circumstance  of  the  evening  worthy  to 
be  recorded  is.  that  Butler  pronounced  the  bless- 
ing; that  Knockdunder  found  it  too  long,  and  Da- 
vid Deans  censured  it  as  t(X)  short,  from  which 
the  charitable  reader  may  conclude  it  was  exactly 
the  proper  length. 


CHAPTER  XLV. 

Vow  turn  the  Ptalm*  of  David  ew«r. 

And  lilt  w1'  holy  clangor ; 
or  doable  Tene  eome  |rl«  o*  fov, 

And  lUrl  ap  the  Bangnr. 

Bttknr. 

The  next  was  the  important  day,  when,  ac- 
cording to  the  forms  and  ritual  of  the  Scottish 
Kirk,  Reuben  Butler  was  to  he  ordained  minister 

of  Knocktarlliie  by  the  Presbytery  of .    And 

so  eager  were  the  whole  party,  that  all,  excepting 
Mrs.  Dutton,  the  destined  Cowslip  of  Inverary, 
were  stirring  at  an  early  hour. 

Their  host,  whose  appetite  was  as  quick  and 
keen  as  his  temper,  was  not  long  in  summoning 
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QiAtn  to  a  mibfftantlal  breakfast,  wbere  there  were 
•t  least  a  dozen  diiTercnt  preparations  of  milk, 
plenty  of  cold  meat,  scores  of  boiled  and  roasted 
egg»,  a  bnge  cag  of  hntter,  half  a  firkin  herrings 
boilctl  and  broiled,  fresh  and  «alt,  and  tea  and 
coffee  for  them  that  liked  tt,  which,  as  their  land- 
lord assured  them,  with  a  nod  and  a  wink,  point- 
ing, at  the  same  time,  to  a  little  cnttcr  which 
Feemed  dodging  under  the  lee  of  the  Island,  cost 
UiexD  little  beside  the  fetching  ashore. 

^'  Is  the  contraband  trade  permitted  here  so 
openly  ?  **  said  Butler.  '*  I  should  think  it  very 
nnfkvorable  to  the  people's  morals/* 

"  The  Duke,  Mr.  Puller,  has  gien  nae  orders 
concerning  the  putting  of  it  down,"  said  the 
ma^strate,  and  seemed  to  think  that  he  had  said 
all  that  was  necessary  to  justify  his  connivance. 

Butler  was  a  man  of  prudence,  and  a  ware  that 
real  good  can  only  be  obtained  by  remonstrance 
when  remonstrance  is  well-timed  ;  so  for  the  pres- 
ent he  said  nothing  more  on  the  subject. 

When  breakfast  was  half  over,  in  flounced  Mrs. 
Dolly,  as  fine  as  a  blue  sacque  and  cherry-colored 
ribands  could  make  her. 

**  Good-morrow  to  you,  madam,"  said  the  mas- 
ter of  ceremonies ;  *'  I  trust  your  early  rising  will 
not  sfcaith  ye." 

The  dame  apologized  to  Captain  Knockunder, 
as  she  was  pleased  to  term  their  entertainer ;  *'  but, 
as  we  say  in  Cheshire,"  she  added,  *'  I  was  like 
the  Mayor  of  Altringham,  who  lies  In  bed  while 
his  breeches  are  mending,  for  the  girl  did  not 
bring  up  the  right  bundle  to  my  room,  till  she  had 
brought  up  all  the  others  by  mistake  one  after 
t'other.— Well,  I  suppose  we  are  all  for  chnrch  to- 
day, as  I  understand— Pmy  may  I  be  so  bold  as  to 
ask,  if  it  Is  the  fashion  for  your  North-country 
gentlemen  to  go  to  church  in  your  petticoats. 
Captain  Knockunder  ?  " 

"Captain  of  Knockdundcr,  madam.  If  you 
please,  for  I  knock  under  to  no  man ;  and  In  re- 
q)ect  of  my  garb,  I  shall  go  to  church  as  I  am,  at 
your  service,  madam ;  for  if  I  were  to  lie  In  bed 
like  yonr  Major  What-d*ye-cnllum.  till  my  preech- 
es  were  mended,  I  might  be  there  all  my  life,  see- 
ing I  never  had  a  pair  of  tliera  on  my  person  but 
twice  In  my  life,  which  I  am  pound  to  remember, 
it  peing  when  the  Duke  bron;?ht  his  Duchess  here, 
when  her  Grace  pehoved  to  be  pleasured  ;  so  I  e'en 
porrowed  the  minister's  trews  for  the  twa  days 
bis  Grace  was  pleased  to  stay— but  I  will  put  my- 
self under  sic  confinement  again  for  no  man  on 
earth,  or  woman  either,  but  her  Grace  being  al- 
ways excepted,  as  In  duty  pound." 

The  mistress  of  the  milklng-pail  stared,  but, 
making  no  answer  to  this  round  declaration,  im- 
mediately proceeded  to  show,  that  the  alarm  of 
the  preceding  evening  had  in  no  aegrec  injured 
her  appetite. 

When  the  meal  was  finished,  tlio  Captain  pro- 
posed to  them  to  take  boat,  in  order  that  Mrs. 
Jeanie  might  see  her  new  place  of  repidoncc, 
and  that  he  himself  might  inquire  whether  the 
%eccsear>-  preparations  had  been  made  there,  and 


at  the  Manse,  for  receiving  the  fhtnre  Inmates  <if 
thet>e  mansions. 

Tlie  morning  was  delightf^il,  and  the  huge 
mountain-shadows  slept  upon  the  mirrored  wave 
of  the  Firth,  almost  as  little  disturbed  as  if  it  hud 
been  an  inland  lake.  Even  Mrs.  Dutton*s  fears  no 
longer  annoyed  her.  She  had  been  informed  by 
Archibald,  that  there  was  to  be  some  sort  of  junk- 
eting after  the  sermon,  and  that  was  what  she 
loved  dearly ;  and  as  for  the  water,  it  was  so  still 
that  it  would  look  quite  like  a  pleasuring  on  the 
Thames. 

The  whole  party  being  embarked,  therefore,  in 
a  large  boat,  which  the  captain  called  his  coach 
and  six,  and  attended  by  a  smaller  one  termed  his 
gig,  the  gallant  Duncan  steered  strai^rht  upon  the 
little  tower  of  the  old-fashioned  church  of  Knock- 
tarlitie,  and  the  exertions  of  six  stout  rowers  sped 
them  rapidly  on  their  voyage.  As  they  neared 
the  land,  the  hills  appeared  to  recede  from  them, 
and  a  little  valley,  formed  by  the  descent  of  a  small 
river  from  the  mountains,  evolved  itself  as  it  were 
upon  their  approach.  The  style  of  the  country  on 
each  side  was  simply  pastoral,  and  resembled,  in 
appearance  and  character,  the  description  of  a 
Ibi^otten  Scottish  poet,  which  runs  nearly  thus:— 

^  Tb«  water  gently  down  h  lercl  tlid. 

With  little  din,  but  routhy  what  It  tnada; 
On  lUca  side  the  trees  (^w  thick  and  long, 
And  wl'  the  wild  bird*'  note*  were  a'  in  eang : 
On  eltber  tide,  a  fall  bow<«hot  and  malr. 
The  srem  was  even,  gowany,  and  fkir; 
W*lth  eaey  tlopa  on  every  hand  the  brua 
To  the  hilla'  feet  with  •catter'd  buehee  raise. 
With  stoats  and  she«p  aboon,  and  kye  below. 
The  bonny  bnoka  all  in  a  ewarm  did  go."* 

They  landed  in  this  Highland  Arcadia,  at  the 
mouth  of  the  small  stream  which  watered  the  de 
lightful  and  peaceable  valley.  Inhabitants  of 
several  descriptions  came  to  pay  their  ret^pects  to 
the  Captain  of  Knockd under,  a  homage  which  he 
was  very  peremptory  in  exacting,  and  to  sue  the 
new  settlers.  Some  of  these  were  men  after  Da- 
vid Dcans's  own  heart,  elders  of  the  kirk-sessiuu, 
aealons  professors,  from  the  Lennox.  Lanarksliire, 
and  Ayrshire,  to  whom  the  preceding  Duke  of 
Argyle  had  given  tootm  in  this  comer  of  hte  es- 
tate, because  they  had  sufl^ired  for  joining  his 
(lather,  the  unfortunate  Eur!,  during  his  ill-fated 
attempt  in  16t^.  These  were  cakes  of  the  right 
leaven  for  David  regaling  himself  with ;  and,  had 
it  not  been  for  this  circumstance,  he  has  been 
heard  to  say,  ''  that  the  Captain  of  Knockdunder 
would  have  sworo  him  out  of  the  country  in 
twenty -four  hours,  sae  awsome  it  was  to  ony 
thinking  soul  to  hear  hi:*  imprecations,  upon  the 
slightest  temptation  that  crossed  his  humor." 

Besides  thej^e,  there  were  a  wilder  set  of  pa- 
rishioners, mountaineers  from  the  upper  glen  and 
adjacent  hill,  who  spoke  Gaelic,  went  about 
armed,  and  wore  the  HiirhlJin*!  dress.  But  the 
strict  commands  of  the  Duke  had  established  snch 
good  order  iji  this  part  of  his  n.*rritorieH,  that  the 

«  RoM't  Fortunate  Shfpherdeia.    EdiU  1178,  p.  13. 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


1»8 


WA  VERLEY  NO  VELS. 


Qool  and  Saxons  lived .  upon  the  bcBt  possible 
termBofp^ood  neigh horhood. 

They  first  visited  the  Mauae,  as  the  parsonage 
is  termed  In  Scotland.  It  was  old.  but  in  good 
repair,  and  etood  snugly  embosomed  In  a  srrove 
of  sycamore,  with  a  wcll-iftocked  garden  in  firont, 
boandcd  by  the  small  river,  which  was  partly  visi- 
ble from  Uie  windows,  partly  concealed  by  the 
bashes,  trees,  and  bounding  hedge.  Within,  the 
liouse  looked  less  comfortable  than  it  might  have 
been,  for  it  had  been  neglected  by  the  late  incum- 
bent ;  but  workmen  had  been  laboring,  under  the 
directions  of  the  Captain  of  Knockdunder,  and  at 
the  expense  of  the  Duke  of  Argyle,  to  put  it  into 
some  order.  The  old  "plenishing''  had  been  re- 
moved, and  neat,  but  plain  household  fUmitnre 
had  been  sent  down  by  the  Doke  In  a  brig  of  his 
own  called  the  Caroline,  and  was  now  ready  to 
be  placed  in  order  in  the  apartments. 

The  gracious  Duncan,  flnding  matters  were  at  a 
stand  among  theworicmen,  summoned  before  him 
the  delinquents,  and  impressed  all  who  heard  him 
with  a  sense  of  his  authority,  by  the  penalties  with 
which  he  threatened  them  for  Uielr  delay.  Mulct- 
ing them  in  lialf  their  charge,  he  assured  them, 
would  be  the  least  of  It;  for,  if  they  were  to  neg- 
lect his  pleasure  and  the  Duke's,  **hc  would  be 
tamn'd  if  he  paid  them  the  t'other  half  either,  and 
they  might  seek  law  for  it  where  they  could  get 
It."  The  work-people  humbled  themselves  before 
the  offended  dignitAry,  and  spake  him  soft  and 
blr ;  and  at  length,  upon  Mr.  Bntler  recalling  to 
nis  mind  that  it  was  the  ordination-day,  and  that 
the  workmen  were  probably  thinking  of  going  to 
church,  Knockdunder  agreed  to  forgive  them,  out 
of  respect  to  their  new  minister. 

""  But  an  I  catch  them  unlocking  my  duty  again, 
Mr.  Putter,  the  teil  pe  in  me  if  the  kirk  shall  be 
an  excuse ;  for  what  has  the  like  o'  them  rap- 
parees  to  do  at  the  kirk  ony  day  put  Sundays,  or 
then  either.  If  the  Duke  and  I  has  the  necessitotw 
uses  for  them  ?  " 

It  may  be  guessed  with  what  feelings  of  quiet 
satisfaction  and  deliglit  Butler  looked  forward  to 
spending  his  days,  honored  and  u^eftil  as  he 
trusted  to  be,  in  this  sequestered  valley,  and  how 
often  an  Intelligent  glance  was  exchanged  betwixt 
him  and  Jeanle,  whose  gnod-hnmored  face  looked 
positively  handsome,  fhim  the  expression  of  mod- 
esty, and,  at  the  same  time,  of  satisfaction,  which 
she  wore  when  visiting  the  apartments  ot  which 
she  was  soon  to  call  herself  mistress.  She  was 
left  at  liberty  to  give  more  open  indulgence  to  her 
feelings  of  delight  and  admiration,  when,  leaving 
the  Manse,  the  company  proceeded  to  examine  the 
destined  habitation  of  David  Deans. 

Jeanie  (bund  with  pleasure  that  it  was  not 
above  a^musket-shot  from  the  Manse ;  for  it  had 
been  a  bar  to  her  happiness  to  think  she  ml^'ht  be 
obliged  to  leslde  at  a  distance  from  her  fithcr,  and 
she  was  aware  that  there  were  strong  objections 
to  his  actually  living  in  the  same  house  with  But- 
ler. But  this  brief  distance  was  the  very  thing 
which  she  could  have  wished. 


The  farm-house  was  on  the  plan  of  an  liaproTed 
cottai^e,  and  contrived  with  great  regard  to  con- 
venience ;  an  excellent  little  garden,  an  orchard, 
and  a  ?et  of  offices  complete,  according  to  the  best 
ideas  of  Uie  time,  combined  to  render  it  a  mo:*t  de- 
sirable habitation  for  the  practical  farmer,  and  fhr 
supcrier  to  the  hovel  at  Woodend,  and  the  small 
house  at  Saint  Leonard's  Grains.  The  situation 
was  considerably  hi;;her  than  that  of  the  Manse, 
and  flronted  to  the  west.  The  windows  com- 
manded an  enchanting  view  of  the  little  vale  over 
which  the  mansion  seemed  to  preside,  the  wind- 
ings of  the  stream,  and  the  flrtli,  with  its  associ- 
ated lakes  and  romantic  islands.  The  hills  of 
Dumbartonshire,  once  pof«scs8ed  by  the  fierce  clan 
of  MacFar lanes,  formed  a  crescent  behind  theval-, 
ley,  and  far  to  the  right  were  ecen  the  dusky  and 
more  gigantic  mountains  of  Argyloshlrc,  with  a 
seaward  view  of  the  shattered  and  thunder-splLtten 
peaks  of  Arran. 

But  to  Jeanie,  whoso  taste  for  the  picturesque. 
If  she  had  any  by  nature,  had  never  been  awakened 
or  cultivated,  the  sight  of  the  faithful  old  May  Het- 
tly,  as  she  opened  the  door  to  receive  them  in  her 
clean  toy,  Sunday's  russet-irown,  and  blue  apron, 
nicely  smoothed  down  before  her,  was  worth  the 
whole  varied  landscape.  The  raptures  of  the  faith- 
ful old  creature  at  seeing  Jeanie  were  equal  to  her 
own,  as  she  hastened  to  assure  her,  *'  that  baith  the 
gudeman  and  the  beasts  had  been  as  weel  seen 
after  as  she  possibly  could  contrive.'*  Separating 
her  from  the  rest  of  the  company.  May  then  hur- 
ried her  young  mistress  to  the  offices,  that  she 
might  receive  the  compliments  she  expected  for 
her  care  of  the  cows.  Jeanie  rejoiced,  ha  the  sim- 
plicity of  her  heart,  tp  sec  her  charge  once  more ; 
and  the  mute  favorites  of  uur  heroine,  Qowans, 
and  the  others,  acknowledged  her  presence  by  low- 
ing, turning  round  their  broad  and  decent  brows 
when  they  heard  her  well-known  "  Pruh,  my  led- 
dy— pruh,  my  woman,"  and,  by  various  indica- 
tions, known  only  to  those  who  have  studied  the 
habits  of  the  milky  mothers,  showing  sensible 
pleasure  as  she  approached  to  caress  them  in  their 
turn. 

"The  very  brute  beasts  are  glad  to  see  ye 
again,"  said  May  ;  "  but  nao  wonder,  Jeanie,  for 
ye  were  aye  kind  to  beast  and  body.  And  I  maun 
learn  to  ca'  ye  mistress  now  Jeanie,  since  ye  hae 
been  up  to  Lunnon,  and  seen  the  Duke,  and  the 
King,  and  a'  the  braw  folk.  But  wha  kens,"  added 
the  old  dame  slyly,  "  what  I'll  hae  to  ca'  ye  forby 
mistress,  for  I  am  thinking  it  wunna  lang  be 
Deans  ?  '* 

*"■  Ca'  me  your  ain  Jeanie,  May,  and  then  ye  can 
never  gang  wrang." 

In  the  cowhouse  which  they  examined,  there 
was  one  animal  which  Jeanie  looked  at  till  the 
tears  gushed  ftom  her  eyes.  May,  who  had 
watched  her  with  a  sympathizing  expression,  im- 
mediately observed,  in  an  under  tone,  "The  gud(»- 
man  aye  sorts  that  beast  himseU,  and  Is  kinder  to 
it  than  ony  beast  in  the  byre ;  and  I  noticed  ho 
was  that  way  e'en  when  he  was  angriest,  and  \wl 
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ualst  cause  to  be  an^.— Kb,  ulra  I  a  parent's 
hearths  a  queer  thinj;  1— Mony  a  warple  he  has  had 
for  that  puir  lassie— I  am  thinkius  he  petitions 
malr  for  her  than  for  yourscll.  hinny  ;  for  what  can 
he  plead  for  yoa  but  just  to  wish  you  the  blessing 
ye  deserve  ?  And  when  I  sleepit  ayont  the  hallan» 
when  we  came  first  here,  he  was  often  earnest  a' 
night  and  I  could  hear  him  come  ower  and  owcr 
■gain  w-r,  *  Kflle— puir  blinded  misguided  thing  I ' 
tl  was  aye  '  EOIc  I  Effie !  '—If  that  pair  wandering 
lamb  comena  into  the  sheepfhuld  in  the  Shep- 
herd's aln  time,  it  wiH  be  an  unco  wonder,  for  I 
wot  she  has  been  a  child  of  prayers.  O,  if  the  puir 
prodigal  wad  return,  sac  blithely  as  the  goodman 
wad  liill  the  fatted  calf  I— thouirh  Brockie's  calf 
will  no  be  fit  for  killing  this  U»rec  weeks  yet." 

And  then,  with  the  discursive  talent  of  per- 
sons of  her  description,  she  got  once  more  afloat 
in  her  account  of  domestic  ol&irs,  and  left  this 
delicate  and  affecting  topic. 

Having  looked  at  everything  in  the  oflflres  and 
the  dairy,  and  expressed  her  sat  in  faction  with  the 
manner  in  which  matters  had  been  managed  In 
lier  absence,  Jeanie  rejoined  the  rest  of  the  party, 
who  were  surveybig  the  interior  of  the  house,  all 
excepting  David  Deans  and  Butler,  who  had  gone 
down  to  the  church  to  meet  the  kirk-session  and 
the  clergymen  of  the  presbytery,  and  arrange  mat- 
ters for  the  duty  of  the  day. 

In  the  interior  of  the  cottage  all  was  clean, 
Dcat,  and  suitable  to  the  exterior.    It  had  becu 
originally  built  and  famished  by  the  Duke,  as  a 
retreat  for  a  fayorite  domestic  of  the  higher  class, 
who  did  not  long  ei\]oy  it,  and  had  bpen  dead  only 
a  few  months,  so  that  everything  was  In  excellent 
taste  and  good  order.    But  in  Jeanie's  bedroom 
was  a  neat  trunk,  which  had  greatly  excited  Mrs. 
Dotton's  curiosity,  for  she  was  sure  that  the  di- 
rection, •'  For  Mrs.  Jean  Deans,  at  Auchingower, 
parish  of  Knocktarlitle,"  was  the  writing  of  Mrs. 
Scmple,  the  Duchess's  own  woman.    May  Hcttly 
produced  the  key  in  a  sealed  parcel,  which  l>ore 
the  same  address,  and  attached  to  the  key  was  a 
label,  intimating  that  the  trunk  and  Its  contents 
ivcro  *'a  token  of  remembrance  to  Jeanie  Deans, 
from  her  friends  the  Duchess  of  Argyle  and  the 
voung  ladies."    The  trunk,  hastily  opened,  as  the 
reader  will  not  doubt,  was  found  to  be  fhll  of 
wearing  apparel  of  the  best  quality,  suited  to 
Jeanie's  rank  in  life  ;  and  to  most  of  the  articles 
the  names  of  the  particular  donors  were  attached, 
19  if  to  make  Jeanie  senHlblc  not  only  of  the  gen- 
eral, but  of  the  individual  interest  she  had  excited 
10  the  noble  family.    To  name  the  various  articles 
l>y  their  appropriate  names,  would  be  to  attempt 
things  tmattempted  yet  In  prose  or  rhyme ;  be- 
tides, that  the  old-fashioned  terms  of  manteaus, 
ucques,  kl>»slng-string8,  and  so  forth,  would  con- 
rey  but  little  Information  even  to  the  milliners  of 
il)€  present  day.    I  shall  deposit,  however,  an  ac- 
mrste  inrentory  of  the  contents  of  the  trunk  with 
«iy  kind  friend.  Miss  Martha  Buskbody,  who  has 
promised,  shonld  the  public  curiosity  seem  intcr- 
tated  in  the  eat^ect,  to  supply  me  with  a  profes- 


sional glossary  and  commentary.  SuRlce  it  to 
say,  that  the  gift  was  such  as  became  the  donors, 
and  was  suited  to  the  situation  of  the  receiver; 
that  everything  was  handsome  and  appropriate, 
and  nothing  forgotten  which  belonged  to  the 
wardrobe  of  a  yoang  person  in  Jeanle's  situation 
in  life,  the  destined  bride  of  a  respectable  clergy- 
man. 

Article  after  article  was  displayed,  commented 
upon,  and  admired,  to  the  wonder  of  May,  who 
declared,  **  she  didna  think  the  Queen  liad  nuilr 
or  better  dalse,"  and  somewhat  to  the  envy  of 
the  northern  Cowslip.  This  unnmlable,  but  not 
very  unnatural,  disposition  of  mind,  broke  forth 
in  pundry  unfounded  criticisms  to  tlic  dl:«parage- 
ment  of  the  articles,  as  they  were  severally  ex- 
hibited. But  it  asHumed  a  more  direct  character, 
when,  at  the  bottom  of  all,  was  found  a  dress  of 
white  silk,  very  plainly  made,  but  still  of  white 
silk,  and  French  silk  to  boot,  with  a  paper  pinned 
to  it,  bearing  that  It  was  a  present  (h>ro  the 
Duke  of  Argyle  to  his  travelling  companion,  to 
T)e  worn  on  the  day  when  she  shoukl  change  her 
name." 

Mrs.  Dutton  cotild  forbear  no  longer,  but  whis- 
pered Into  Mr.  Arcldbald's  oar,  that  It  was  a  clever 
thing  to  be  a  Scotchwoman :  "  She  supposed  all 
her  sisters,  and  she  had  half  a  doxen,  might  have 
been  hanged,  without  any  one  sending  her  a  pres- 
ent of  a  pocket-handkerchief.'* 

**  Or  without  your  making  any  exertion  to  save 
them,  Mrs.  Dolly,"  answered  Archibald  dryly.— 
''But  I  am  surprised  we  do  not  hear  the  bell 
yet,"  said  he,  looking  at  his  watch. 

"Fat  U  deil,  Mr.  Archibald,"  answered  the 
Captain  of  Knockdunder,  '*  wad  ye  hae  Ihem  ring 
the  bell  before  I  am  ivady  to  gang  to  kirk  ?— I 
wad  gar  the  bedral  eat  the  bell-rope,  if  he  took 
ony  sic  freedom.  But  if  ye  want  to  hear  the  bell, 
I  will  Just  show  mynell  on  the  knowe-head,  and  it 
will  begin  Jowlng  forthwith." 

Accordingly,  so  soon  as  they  sallied  out,  and 
that  the  gold-laced  hat  of  the  Captain  was  seen 
rising  like  Hesper  above  the  dewr  verge  of  the 
rising  ground,  the  clash  (for  it  was  rather  a  cla!>h 
than  a  dang)  of  the  bell  was  heard  flrom  the  old 
moss-grown  tower,  and  the  clapper  continued  to 
thump  Its  cracked  sides  all  the  while  they  ad- 
vanced towards  the  kirk,  Duncan  exhorting  them 
to  take  their  own  time,  **  for  tell  ony  sport  wad 
be  till  he  came."  ♦ 

•  In  t]i«  old  dsjt  of  Scotland,  wli«a  p«rwn«  of  propcrtj  (on- 
I«w  tboj  happanod  to  b«  noo-jnron)  woro  m  rafnlar  m  tbalr  In- 
iJNion  In  attMuUnM  on  paroclilAl  wonhip,  there  waa  a  kind  of 
•tiqaaUa,  la  waiting  till  tha  patron  or  acknowledged  yraat  man 
of  tka  pariah  should  maka  hia  appaaranec  Thli  ccrenonlal  waa 
M  aaeted  In  tha  eyaa  of  a  pariah  baadla  in  th«  lala  of  Bote,  that 
tha  kirk  ball  batng  oat  of  order,  ha  (a  laid  to  hare  mo'utfUd  tha 
steeple  erery  Sunday,  to  ImltaU  with  his  Toi  a  tha  saeoaaaiTa 
aominonaea  which  Its  month  of  mata)  naad  to  scad  forth.  Tha 
ftrat  part  of  thia  imltatlTe  harmony  waa  almplj  the  repatWon  ol 
tha  words,  BOl  h*n,  btU  M/,  two  or  three  tlinas,  in  a  manner  aa 
Bueh  raaambllaf  the  aonnd  aa  throat  of  flesh  oould  imitata 
throat  at  Iran.  faOam  /  W/mb  /  waa  aonudad  forth  In  a  mora 
uifaot  manner ;  bat  ha  noTar  seat  fosth  tha  third  aad  coacliMlrfi 
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Accordinj^Jy,  the  bell  only  changed  to  the  final 
and  impatient  chime  when  tliey  crossed  the  eiile ; 
and  *'  rang  in/*  that  is,  concluded  its  mistuned 
eummons,  when  they  had  entered  the  Duke'a  seat, 
in  the  little  kirk,  where  the  whole  party  arranged 
themselves,  with  Duncan  at  their  head,  excepting 
David  Deans,  who  already  occupied  a  seat  among 
the  elders. 

The  business  of  the  day,  with  a  particnlar  de- 
tail of  which  It  is  nnnecessary  to  trouble  the 
reader,  was  gone  through  according  to  the  estab- 
lished form,  and  the  sermon  pronounced  upon  the 
occatiion  had  tlie  good  fortune  to  please  even  the 
critical  David  Deans,  though  it  was  only  an  hour 
and  a  quarter  long,  which  David  termed  a  short 
allowance  of  spiritual  provender. 

The  preacher,  who  was  a  divine  that  held  many 
of  David's  opinions,  privately  apologized  for  his 
brevity  by  saying,  '*  That  he  observed  the  Cap- 
tain was  gaunting  grievously,  and  that  if  he  had 
detained  him  lunger,  there  was  no  knowing  how 
long  he  mlgtit  bo  in  paying  the  next  term's  victual 
stipend." 

David  groaned  to  find  that  such  carnal  motives 
could  have  influence  npon  the  mind  of  a  powerftil 
preacher.  He  had,  indeed,  been  scandalized  by 
another  circum&tance  during  the  service. 

So  soon  as  the  congregation  were  seated  after 
prayers,  and  the  clergyman  had  read  his  text,  the 
gracious  Duncan,  after  rummaging  the  leathern 
purse  which  hung  in  front  of  his  petticoat,  pro- 
dnced  a  short  tobacco-pipe  made  of  iron,  and  ob- 
served, almost  aloud,  '*  I  hae  forgotten  my  splea- 
cban— Lachlan,  gang  down  to  the  clachan,  and 
bring  me  np  a  pennyworth  of  twist.'*  Six  arms, 
the  nearest  within  reach,  presented,  with  an  obe- 
dient start,  as  many  tobacco-pouches  to  the  man 
of  oflice.  He  made  choice  of  one  with  a  nod  of 
acknowledgment,  filled  bis  pipe,  lighted  it  with 
the  asi^lstance  of  his  pisitol-flint,  and  smoked  with 
infinite  composure  during  the  whole  time  of  the 
sermon.  When  the  discourse  was  finished,  he 
knocked  the  at»hes  out  of  his  pipe,  replaced  it  in 
hia  sporran,  returned  the  tol)acco  pouch  or  splea- 
chau  to  its  owner,  and  Joined  In  the  prayer  with 
decency  and  attention. 

At  the  end  of  the  service,  when  Butler  had 
been  admitted  minister  of  the  kirk  of  Knocktar- 
litie,  with  all  its  spiritual  immunities  and  privi- 
leges, David,  who  had  frowned,  groaned,  and 
mnrmured  at  Knockdunder's  irreverent  demeanor, 
communicated  his  plain  thoughts  of  the  matter  to 

pml,  tlie  rarlad  tone  o1  wbieh  U  called  in  Scotlaod  the  ringing- 
in,  an  til  the  two  principal  heritors  of  the  parieh  ai^Rmehed, 
when  the  chime  ran  thnt:^ 

Beftim  BttlillMfn, 
Bemtra  ond  Knaeidow't  eeming  ! 

Bdlim  B^UtUwn^ 
Bemera  and  Knoekdom^t  coming  t 
Thereby  inUmatinir,  that  Mrvloe  wa*  instantly  to  proceed. 

[Mr.  Maekinlny  of  Borrowstonneee,  a  native  of  But*,  ttatea 
that  Sir  W.  Sc  tt  had  thia  ktory  from  Sir  Adam  Fergmoni  bat 
that  the  frallaat  knight  had  aot  givaa  the  lalrda'  titlea  oorreetly 
— the  bellman'*  frr««t  men  being  "  Craieh,  Drumboie  and  Bar 
««nleir-ia42.1 


Isaac  Mciklehose,  one  of  the  elders,  with  wbcm  a 
reverential  aspect  and  huge  grizzle  wig  had  espe- 
cjally  disposed  him  to  seek  fraternization.  *'  It 
didna  become  a  wild  Indian."  David  said,  "mnch 
less  a. Christian,  and  a  gentleman,  to  sit  In  the 
kirk  pufling  tobacco-reek,  as  If  he  were  in  a 
change-hou«e." 

Mciklehose  shook  his  head,  and  allowed  it  waa 
"  ftir  firae  beseeming— But  what  will  ye  say  ?  The 
Captain's  a  queer  hand,  and  to  speak  to  him  about 
that  or  ony  thing  else  that  crosBcs  the  maggot, 
wad  be  to  set  the  kihi  alow.  He  keeps  a  high 
hand  ower  the  country,  and  we  couldna  deal  wi' 
the  Hielandraen  without  his  protection,  J»in'  a'  the 
keys  o'  the  kintray  hinsrs  at  his  belt ;  and  he's  no 
an  ill  body  in  the  main,  and  maistry,  ye  ken,  maws 
the  meadows  doun." 

"  That  may  be  very  true,  neighbor,"  said 
Da\'ld ;  "  but  Reuben  Butler  Isna  the  man  I  take 
him  to  be,  if  he  disna  learn  the  Captain  to  fbff 
his  pipe  some  other  gate  than  in  God's  house,  or 
the  quarter  be  ower." 

*'  Pair  and  softly  gangs  far,"  said  Meiklehope ; 
*'andif  a  fhle  may  gie  a  wise  man  a  counsel,  I 
wad  hae  him  think  twice  or  he  mells  with  Knock- 
dunder— He  suld  hae  a  lang-shankit  spune  that 
wad  sup  kail  wi'  the  dell.  But  they  are  a'  away 
to  their  dinner  to  the  change-house,  and  If  we 
dinna  mend  our  pace,  we'll  come  short  at  meal- 
time." 

David  accompanied  his  friend  without  answer; 
but  began  to  feel  from  experience,  that  the  glen 
of  Knock tarli tie,  like  the  rest  of  the  world,  was 
haunted  by  ItR  own  special  subjects  of  regret  and 
discontent.  His  mind  was  so  much  occupied  by 
considering  the  best  means  of  converting  Duncan 
of  Knock  to  a  sense  of  reverend  decency  during 
pnbllc  worship,  that  he  altogether  forgot  to  in- 
quire whether  Butler  was  called  npon  to  subscribe 
the  oaths  to  government. 

Some  have  insinuated,  that  his  neglect  on  this 
head  was.  In  some  degree,  intentiimal ;  but  I 
think  this  explanation  inconsistent  with  the  sim- 
plicity of  my  fHend  David's  character.  Neither 
have  I  ever  been  able,  by  the  most  minute  inqui- 
ries, to  know  whether  the  /brmula,  at  which  he 
so  much  scrupled,  had  been  exacted  fh>m  Butler, 
aye  or  no.  The  books  of  the  kirk-session  might 
have  thrown  some  li'^ht  on  this  matter;  but  un- 
fortunately they  were  destroyed  in  tlie  year  1746, 
by  one  Donacha  Dub  na  Dunaigh,  at  the  instance, 
It  was  said,  or  at  least  by  the  connivance,  of  the 
gracious  Duncan  of  Knock,  who  had  a  desire  to 
obliterate  the  recorded  foibles  of  a  certain  KaU 
Finlayson. 
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CHAPTER  XLVL 

K««r  bait  aiMl  b«a  the  ebaagA-boaM  fllU 

Wl'  yill-caap  eommeoUton, 
Han't  eiTlaf  oat  for  b«kM  and  gf  lli^ 

And  tb«rt  tb«  pint-Atoop  eUtter*. 
Wl'  tbiok  Mid  tbimng.  and  load  asd  langi^ 

Wi'  lofle  ud  wi'  •eriptora, 
Th«7  rsiM  •  dlo  tbat  In  lb«  oad 

b  like  to  brMd  •  rnptar*, 

ty  wrmtb  that  day. 
BvKira. 

A  PLEirraruL  entertainment^  at  the  Dnko  of 
Aig^rle's  cost,  regaled  the  reverend  gentleman 
who  bad  assUted  at  the  ordination  or  Reuben 
Bnder,  and  almost  all  tbe  respectable  part  of  the 
parish.  The  ft^aat  waa,  indeed,  sach  as  the 
conntry  itself  Aimisbed;  for  plenty  of  all  the 
requlsitee  for  *'  a  rough  and  round  dinner"  were 
always  at  Duncan  of  Knock's  command.  There 
was  the  beef  and  mutton  on  the  braes,  the  frceh 
and  aalt-water  fish  in  the  lochs,  the  brooks,  and 
firth ;  game  of  every  kind,  fhim  the  deer  to  the 
leveret,  were  to  be  bad  for  the  killing,  in  the 
Dake's  forests,  moors,  heaths,  and  mosses ;  and 
for  liquor,  home-brewed  ale  flowed  as  freely  as 
water;  brandy  and  usquebaufch  both  were  had  in 
those  happy  times  without  duty;  even  white 
wine  and  claret  were  got  for  nothing,  since  the 
Dake'a  extensive  rlghta  of  admiralty  gave  him  a 
title  to  all  the  wine  in  cask  which  is  drifted  ashore 
on  the  wentem  coast  and  isles  of  Scotland,  when 
thipping  have  suffered  by  severe  weather.  In 
short,  as  Duncan  boasted,  the  entertainment  did 
not  cost  MacCallummore  a  plack  out  of  his  f^por- 
ran,  and  was  nevertheless  not  only  liberal,  but 
overflowing. 

The  Duke*s  health  was  solemnized  in  a  honA 
jidt  bumper,  and  David  Deans  himself  added  per- 
haps the  first  huzza  that  his  lungs  had  ever 
Ottered,  to  swell  the  9hout  with  which  the  pledge 
was  received.  Nay,  so  exalted  in  heart  was  he 
upon  this  memorable  occasion,  and  so  much  dis- 
posed to  be  indulgent,  that  he  expressed  no  dis- 
satisfitction  when  Uiree  bagpipers  struck  up,  *'  The 
Campbells  are  coming."  The  health  of  the  rev- 
erend minister  of  Knocktarlitie  was  received  with 
similar  honors ;  and  there  was  a  roar  of  laughter, 
when  one  of  his  brethren  slyly  subjoined  the  ad- 
dition of,  **Agood  wife  to  our  brother,  to  keep 
the  Manse  in  order."  On  this  occasion  David 
Deans  was  delivered  of  his  first-bora  Joke ;  aud 
apparently  the  parturition  was  accompanied  with 
many  throes,  for  sorely  did  he  twist  about  his 
physiognomy,  and  much  did  he  stumble  in  his 
speech,  before  he  could  express  bin  idea,  '*That 
the  lad  being  now  Wedded  to  his  spiritual  bride, 
it  was  hard  to  threaten  him  with  ane  temporal 
spoose  in  the  same  day."  He  then  laughed  a 
hoarse  and  brief  laugh,  and  was  suddenly  grave 
and  silent,  as  if  abashed  at  his  own  vivacious 
eflbrt 

After  another  toast  or  two,  Jcanie,  Mrs.  Dolly, 
and  such  of  the  female  natives  aa  had  honored 
the  feast  with  their  presence,  retired  to  David's 


new  dwelling  at  Auchin;;owcr,  and  left  the  gentla- 
mcn  to  their  potations. 

The  feast  proceeded  with  great  glee.  The  con- 
versation, where  Duncan  had  it  under  his  direc 
tloD,  was  not  indeed,  always  strictly  canonical, 
but  David  Deans  escnpe^any  risk  of  being  scanda- 
lized, by  engaging  with  one  of  his  neighbors  in  a 
recapitulation  of  the  sufferings  of  Ayrshire  and 
Lanarkshire,  during  what  was  called  the  invasion 
of  the  Highland  Hont ;  the  prudent  Mr.  Meiklo- 
hope  cautioniiu;  thiin  fit)m  time  to  time  to  lower 
their  voices,  *'  for  that  Duncan  Knock's  ftathcr  had 
been  at  that  onslaught,  and  brought  back  nmckle 
gude  plenishing,  and  that  Duncan  was  no  unlikely 
to  hae  been  there  himself,  for  wliat  he  kend." 

Meanwhile,  as  the  mirth  grew  fhgt  and  fhrlous, 
the  graver  members  of  the  parly  began  to  escape 
as  well  as  they  could.  David  Deans  accomplished 
his  retreat,  and  Butlur  anxioui<ly  watched  an  op- 
portunity to  follow  him.  Knockdundcr,  however, 
desirous,  he  said,  of  knowlug  what  stuff*  was  In 
the  new  minister,  had  no  intention  to  part  with 
him  so  easily,  t>ut  kept  him  pinned  to  his  side, 
watchinc  him  sedulously,  and  with  obliging  vio- 
lence filling  bis  glass  to  the  brim,  as  often  as  ho 
could  seize  an  opportunity  of  doing  so.  At 
length  as  the  evening  was  wearing  late,  a  venera 
ble  brother  chanced  to  a!«k  Mr.  Archibald  when 
they  might  hope  to  see  the  Duke,  tarn  carum  ca- 
put^ as  he  would  venture  to  term  him,  at  the 
Lodge  of  Roseneath.  Duncan  uf  Knock,  whose 
ideas  were  somewhat  conglomcratod,  and  who,  it 
may  be  believed,  was  no  great  scholar,  catching 
up  some  imperfect  sound  of  the  words,  conceived 
tbe  speaker  was  drawing  a  parallel  between  the 
Duke  and  Sir  Donald  Gorme  of  Sleat;  and  l)eing 
of  opinion  that  such  comparison  was  odious, 
snorted  thrice,  and  prepared  himself  to  bo  in  a 
passion. 

To  the  explanation  of  the  venerable  divine  the 
Captain  answered,  "  I  heard  the  word  Gorme  my- 
self, sir,  with  my  ain  ears.  D'ye  think  I  do  not 
know  Gaelic  ftrom  Latin  ?  " 

"  Apparently  not,  sir ;  "—bo  the  clergyman,  of 
fended  in  his  tura,  and  taking  a  pinch  of  snuflf, 
answered  with  great  coolness. 

The  copper  nose  of  the  gracious  Duncan  now 
became  heated  like  the  Bull  of  Pbolaris,  and  while 
Mr.  Archibald  mediated  betwixt  tbe  oflTended 
parties,  and  the  attention  of  the  company  waa 
engaged  by  their  dispute,  Butler  took  an  oppor- 
tunity to  effect  his  retreat. 

He  found  the  females  at  Auchingower,  very 
anxious  for  the  breaking  up  of  the  convivial 
party ;  for  It  was  a  part  of  the  arrangement,  that 
although  David  Deam*  was  to  remain  at  Auchin- 
gower, and  Butler  was  that  night  to  take  pos- 
session of  the  Manse,  yet  Jeanle,  for  whom  com- 
plete accommodations  were  not  yet  provided  in 
her  flither's  house,  was  to  return  for  a  day  or  two 
to  the  Lodge  at  Roseneath,  and  the  boats  had  been 
held  in  readiness  accordingly.  They  walled,  there- 
fore, for  Knockdunder's  return,  but  twilight  came, 
and  they  still  waited  in  vain.     At  length  Mr 
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Archibalcl,  who  was  a  man  of  decorum,  had  taken 
r»3re  not  to  exceed  in  his  conviviality,  made  his 
appearance,  and  advised  the  females  strongly  to 
retnm  to  the  island  under  his  eucort ;  obserWng, 
that,  from  the  hamor  in  which  he  had  left  the 
Captain,  it  was  a  great  ohance  whether  he  badged 
cut  of  the  pnblic-housc  that  nis^ht,  and  it  was  al>- 
Bolutely  certain  that  he  wonld  not  be  very  fit 
company  for  ladies.  The  £rig  was  at  their  dis- 
poBai,  he  said,  and^  there  was  still  pleatiant  twi- 
light for  a  party  ou  the  water. 

Jeanie,  who  had  considerable  confidence  in 
Archibald's  prudence,  immediately  acqaiesced 
In  this  proposal ;  bat  Mrs.  Dolly  positively  object- 
ed to  ttie  small  boat.  If  the  big  boat  conld  be 
gotten,  she  agreed  to  set  ont,  otherwise  she  would 
sleep  on  the  floor,  rather  than  ^Wt  a  step.  Beason- 
ing  with  DoUy  was  out  of  the  question,  and 
Archibald  did  not  think  the  difficulty  so  pressing 
as  to  require  compulsion.  He  observed,  it  was 
not  using  the  Captain  very  politely  to  deprive  him 
of  his  coach  and  six ;  '*  but  as  it  was  in  the  ladies' 
service,'"  be  gallantly  said,  ''  h^  would  use  so 
much  freedom —besides  the  gig  could  serve  the 
Captain's  purpose  better,  as  it  would  come  off  at 
any  hour  of  the  tide;  the  lar^e  boat  should, 
therefore,  be  at  Mrs.  Dolly's  service." 

They  walked  to  the  beach  accordingly,  ac- 
companied by  Butler.  It  was  some  time  beforo 
the  boatmen  could  bo  assembled,  and  ere  they 
were  well  embarked,  and  ready  to  depart,  the  pale 
moon  was  come  over  the  hill,  and  flinging  a  trem- 
bling reflection  on  the  broad  and  glittering  wavea. 
But  so  soft  and  pleasant  was  the  night,  that  But- 
ler, in  bidding  farewell  to  Jeanle,  had  no  appre- 
hension for  her  safety ;  and  what  is  yet  more 
extraordinary,  Mrs.  Dolly  felt  no  alarm  for  her 
own.  The  air  was  sofl,  and  came  over  the  cool- 
ing wave  with  something  of  summer  fragrance. 
The  beantiftil  scene  of  headlands,  and  capes,  and 
bays,  around  them.  With  the  broad  blue  chain  of 
mountains,  were  dimly  visible  in  the  moonlight ; 
while  every  dash  of  the  oars  made  the  waters 
glance  and  sparkle  with  the  brilliant  phenomenon 
called  the  sea  fire. 

This  last  circumstance  filled  Jeanie  with  won- 
der, and  served  to  amuse  the  mind  of  her  com- 
panion, until  they  approached  the  little  bay,  which 
seemed  to  stretch  its  dark  and  wooded  arms  into 
the  sea  as  if  to  welcome  them. 

The  usual  landing-place  was  at  a  quarter  of  a 
mile's  distance  fh>m  the  Lodge,  and  although  the 
tide  did  not  admit  of  the  large  boat  coming  quite 
close  to  the  jetty  of  loose  stones  which  served  as 
\  pier,  Jeanie,  who  was  both  bold  and  active, 
aasily  sprung  ashore ;  but  Mrs.  Dolly  positively 
/efuslng  to  commit  herself  to  the  same  risk,  Uie 
complaisant  Mr.  Archibald  ordered  the  boat  round 
to  a  more  regular  landing-place,  at  a  considerable 
itbtance  along  the  shore.  Ho  then  prepared  to 
land  himself,  that  he  night,  in  the  meanwhile, 
accompany  Jeanie  to  the  Lodge.  But  as  there 
was  no  mistaking  tiie  woodland  lane,  which  led 
from  thence  to  the  shore,  and  as  the  moonlight 


showed  her  one  of  the  white  chimneys  rising  out 
of  the  wood  which  embosomed  the  building, 
Jcijnie  declined  fhis  favor  with  thanks,  and  re- 
quested him  to  proceed  with  Mrs.  Dolly,  who 
beiu'^  "in  a  country  where  the  ways  were  ec 
strange  to  her,  had  mair  need  of  countenance." 

This,  indeed,  was  a  fortunate  circumstance, 
and  might  even  l)e  said  to  save  poor  Cowslip's 
life,  if  it  was  true,  as  she  herself  used  solemnly  to 
uver,  that  she  must  positively  have  expired  for 
fear,  if  she  had  been  left  alone  in  the  boat  with  six 
wild  Highlanders  in  kilts. 

The  night  was  so  exquisitely  beautirul,  that 
Jeanie,  instead  of  immediately  directing  her 
course  towards  the  Lodge,  stood  looking  after  the 
boat  as  it  again  put  off  from  the  side,  and  rowed 
into  the  little  bay,  the  dark  figures  of  her  compan- 
ions growing  less  and  less  distinct  as  they  dimin- 
ished in  the  distance,  and  the  Jorram,  or  melan- 
choly boa^song  of  the  rowers,  coming  on  the  ear 
with  softened  and  sweeter  sound,  until  the  boat 
rounded  the  headland,  and  was  lost  to  her  obser- 
vation. 

Still  Jeanie  remained  in  the  same  posture, 
looking  out  upon  the  sea.  It  would,  she  was 
aware,  be  some  time  ere  her  companions  could 
reach  the  Lodge,  as  the  distance  by  the  more  con- 
venient landing-place  was  considerably  greater 
than  from  the  point  where  she  stood,  and  she  was 
not  sorry  to  have  an  opportunity  to  spend  the  in- 
terval by  herself. 

The  wonderful  change  which  a  few  weeks  had 
wrought  in  her  situation,  from  shame  and  grief, 
and  almost  despair,  to  honor,  joy,  and  a  fair  pros- 
pect of  future  happiness,  passed  before  her  eyes 
M'ith  a  sensation  which  brought  the  tears  into 
them.  Tet  they  flowed  at  the  same  time  from  an- 
other source.  As  human  happiness  is  never  per- 
fect, and  as  well-constructed  minds  are  never 
more  sensible  of  the  distresses  of  those  whom  they 
love,  than  when  their  own  situation  forms  a  con- 
trast with  them,  Jeacle's  afiTcctionate  regrets 
turned  to  the  fate  of  her  poor  sislcr— the  child  of 
so  many  hopes — the  fondled  nursling  of  so  many 
years— now  an  exile,  and,  what  was  worse,  de- 
pendent on  the  will  of  a  man,  of  whose  habits  she 
liad  every  reason  to  entertain  the  worst  opinion, 
and  who,  even  in  his  strongest  paroxysms  of  re- 
roon^e,  had  appeared  too  much  a  stranger  to  the 
feelings  of  real  penitence. 

While  her  thoughts  were  occupied  with  these 
melancholy  reflections,  a  shadowy  figure  seemed 
to  detach  Itself  Arom  the  copsewood  on  her  right 
hand.  Jeanie  started,  and  the  stories  of  appari- 
tions and  wraiths,  seen  by  solitary  travellers  in 
wild  situations,  at  such  times,  and  In  such  an 
hour,  suddenly  came  ftUl  upon  her  imagination. 
The  figure  glided  on,  and  as  It  came  betwixt  her 
and  the  moon,  she  was  aware  that  It  had  the  ap< 
pearance  of  a  woman.  A  soft  voice  twice  repeat- 
ed, "  Jeanie— Jeanie  1  "—Was  It  indeed-  could  it 
be  the  voice  of  her  sister  ?— Was  she  still  among 
the  living,  or  had  the  grave  given  up  its  tenant} 
—Ere  she  could  btatc  those  questions  to  her  own 
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mind,  Effie,  alive,  and  in  the  body,  had  clasped 
her  in  her  arm?,  and  was  gtrainiu«  her  to  her  boi«- 
ora,  and  devouring  her  with  kisses.  "I  liave 
wandered  here,"  she  eaid,  '•  like  a  ghaibt,  to  see 
you,  and  nae  wonder  you  take  me  for  aue — I 
thoaj^bt  but  to  see  you  gang  by.  or  to  hear  the 
Boond  of  your  voice;  but  to  speak  to  youracU 
a^n.  Jeanie,  was  mair  than  I  deserved,  and  moir 
than  I  durst  pray  for.*^ 

**  O,  Effle !  how  came  ye  here  alone,  and  at  this 
Lour,  and  on  the  wild  sea-beach  ?— Are  you  sure 
It'*  your  ain  living  pell  ?  " 

There  was  something  of  Effle*e  former  hnmor 
tn  her  practically  answering  the  question  by  a  gen- 
tle pinch,  more  beseeming  the  fingers  of  a  fairy 
than  of  a  ghoat.  And  again  the  sisters  embraced, 
and  laughed,  and  wept  by  tum^. 

**But  ye  maun  gang  up  wi'  me  to  the  Lodge, 
BflTe,"  said  Jeanie, "  and  tell  me  a'  your  story— I 
hac  sude  folk  there  that  will  make  ye  welcome  for 
my  sake." 

"  Na,  na,  Jeanie,"  replied  her  sister  sorrowftil- 
ly,— "ye  hae  forgotten  what  I  am— a  banished 
outlawed  creature,  scarce  escaped  the  gallows  by 
yoor  being  the  bauldest  and  the  best  sister  that 
ever  lived  —  I'll  gae  near  nane  o'  your  grand 
friends,  even  if  there  was  nae  danger  to  me." 

"  There  Is  nae  danger— there  shall  be  nae  dan- 
ger," said  Jeanie  eagerly.  "O,  Effie,  dinoa  be 
wilfh' — be  guided  for  ance— we  will  be  aae  happy 
a'  thcgither  1 " 

**  I  have  a'  the  happiness  I  deser>'e  on  this  side 
of  the  grave,  now  that  I  hae  seen  you,"  answered 
Effie ;  *'  and  whether  there  were  danger  to  myseD 
or  no.  naebody  shall  ever  say  that  I  come  with  my 
cheat-thergallows  face  to  shame  my  sister  amang 
her  grand  friends." 

"  I  hae  nae  grand  friends,"  said  Jeanie ;  '*  nae 
fHends  but  what  are  friends  of  yours— Reuben 
Butler  and  my  father.— O,  unhappy  lassie,  dlnna 
be  dour,  and  turn  yonr  back  on  happiness  again  I 
We  wunna  i>>ee  another  acqaaintance— Come  hame 
to  U8,  your  ain  dearest  friends— it's  better  shelter- 
ing under  an  auld  hedge  than  under  a  new-planted 
wood." 

'*  It's  in  vain  speaking,  Jeanie,— I  maun  drink 
as  I  hae  brewed— I  am  married,  and  I  maun  fol- 
low my  husband  for  better  for  worse." 

**  Married,  Effle  I  "  exclaimed  Jeanie—"  Mis- 
fortunate  creature  1  and  to  that  awfu' " 

**  Hush,  hush,"  said  Effie,  clapping  one  hand 
OD  her  month,  and  pointing  tc  the  thicket  with 
the  other,  "he  is  yonder." 

She  said  this  in  a  tone  which  showed  that  her 
husband  had  found  means  to  ineplre  her  with  awe, 
as  well  as  affection.  At  this  moment  a  man  issued 
from  the  wood. 

It  was  young  Staunton.  Even  ny  the  Imperfect 
light  of  the  moon,  Jeanie  could  observe  that  he 
was  handsomely  dressed,  and  had  the  air  of  a  per- 
dou  of  rank. 

"  Effie,"  he  said,  "  our  time  is  well-nigh  spent 
'-the  skiff  will  be  aground  in  the  creek,  and  I 
clut  BOt  stay  longer  —1  hope  your  abler  will  al- 


low me  to  salute  her  ?  "  But  Jeanie  fbnink  back 
from  him  with  a  feeling  of  internal  abhorrence. 
"  Well,"  he  said,  **  it  does  not  much  pli^nify  ;  if 
you  keep  up  tho  feeling  of  ill-will,  at  lcai*t  you  do 
not  act  upon  it,  and  I  thank  you  for  your  respect 
to  my  secret,  when  a  word  (which  In  your  place  I 
would  have  spoken  at  once)  would  have  cost  me 
my  life.  People  say,  you  should  keep  from  the 
wife  of  your  bosom  the  secret  that  concerns  your 
neck— my  wife  and  her  sister  both  know  mine, 
and  I  eball  not  sleep  a  wink  the  loss  sound." 

"  But  are  you  really  married  .to  my  sister, 
sir?"  asked  Jeanie,  in  great  doubt  and  anxiety ; 
for  the  haughty,  careless  tone  In  which  he  spoke 
seemed  to  justify  her  worst  apprehensions. 

"I  really  am  legally  marriwl,  and  by  my  own 
name,"  replied  Staunton,  more  gravely. 

"And  your  father— and  your  fticnds  ?  "— 

"And  my  fether  and  my  friends  must  Just 
reconcile  themselves  to  that  which  is  done  and 
cannot  be  undone,"  replied  Staunton.  "  How- 
ever, It  is  my  intention,  in  order  to  break  off  dan- 
gerous connexions,  and  to  let  my  friends  come  to 
their  temper,  to  conceal  my  marriage  for  the  pres- 
ent, and  stay  abroad  for  some  years.  So  that  you 
will  not  hear  of  us  for  some  time,  if  ever  you  hear 
of  us  again  at  all.  It  would  be  dangerous,  you 
must  be  aware,  to  keep  up  the  correspondence ; 
for  all  would  guess  that  the  husband  of  Effle  was 
the — what  shall  I  call  myself  ?— the  slayer  of  Por- 
teous." 

Ilard-hearted  light  man  I  thought  Jeanie— to 
what  a  character  she  has  intrusted  her  happiness  I 
—She  has  sown  the  wind,  and  maun  reap  the 
whirlwind. 

"  Dinna  think  111  o'  him,"  said  Effle,  breaking 
away  from  her  husband,  and  leading  Jeanie  a  i?tep 
or  two  <iit  of  hearing— "  dinna  think  very  111  o' 
him— he's  gude  to  me,  Jeanie— as  cude  as  I  de- 
serve—And he  is  determined  to  gle  up  his  bad 
courses— Sae.  after  a',  dlnna  greet  for  Effle ;  she 
Is  better  off  than  she  has  wrought  for.— But  you— 
oh,  you ! — how  can  you  be  happy  eneugh !  never 
till  ye  get  to  Heaven,  where  a'body  Is  as  gude  as 
yoursell.— Jeanie,  if  I  live  and  thrive,  ye  shall  hear 
of  me— If  not.  Just  forget  that  sic  a  creature  ever 
lived  to  vex  ye  — fare  ye  weel  —  fere  —  fare  ye 
weel  1 " 

She  tore  herself  from  her  sister's  arms — re- 
joined her  husband — they  plunged  into  the  copse- 
woo<l,  and  she  saw  them  no  more.  The  whole 
Bcene  bad  the  effect  of  a  vision,  and  she  could  al- 
most have  believed  It  such,  but  that  very  soon 
after  they  quitted  her,  she  heard  the  sound  of  oars, 
and  a  skiff  was  seen  on  the  Firth,  pulling  swiftly 
towards  the  small  smuggling  sloop  which  lay  in 
the  offing,  it  was  on  board  of  such  a  vessel  that  Ef- 
fie had  embarked  at  Poriobello,  and  Jeanie  had  no 
doubt  that  the  same  conveyance  was  destined,  as 
Staunton  had  hinted,  to  transport  them  to  a  for- 
eign country. 

Although  It  WHS  Impossible  to  determine 
whether  this  Interview,  while  It  was  passing,  gave 
more  pain  or  pleasure  to  Jeanie  Dean%  yet  the 
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oltimate  Improssion  which  remained  on  her  mind 
was  decidedly  favorable.  Effie  was  married- 
made,  according^  to  the  common  phrase,  an  honest 
woman— (hat  was  one  main  p.tiut ;  It  seemed  al^o 
a«  if  her  husband  were  about  to  abandon  the  path 
of  gross  yice,  in  which  he  had  run  so  long  and  so 
desperately— that  was  another.  For  his  final  and 
effectual  conversion,  he  did  not  want  understand- 
ing, and  God  knew  His  omtu  hour. 

Such  were  the  thoughts  with  which  Jeanie  en- 
deavored to  console  her  anxiety  respecting  her 
sister's  fature'  fortune.  On  her  arrival  at  the 
Lodge,  she  found  Archibald  in  some  anxiety  at 
her  stay,  and  about  to  walk  out  in  quest  of  her.  A 
headache  served  as  an  apology  for  retiring  to  rest, 
in  order  to  concenl  her  visible  agitation  of  mind 
flrom  her  companions. 

By  this  secession  also  she  escaped  a  scene  of  a 
different  sort.  For,  as  if  there  were  danger  in  all 
gigs,  whether  by  sea  or  land,  that  of  Knockdnnder 
had  been  run  down  by  another  boat,  an  accident 
owin^'  chiefly  to  the  dmnkeuness  of  the  Captain, 
Ilia  crew,  and  passengers.  Knockdundor,  and 
nvo  or  three  tnicsti",  whom  he  was  bringing  along 
with  him  to  flult'h  the  conviviality  of  the  evening 
at  the  Lodge,  got  a  sound  ducking ;  but,  being 
rescued  by  the  crew  of  the  boat  which  had  endan- 
gered them,  there  was  no  ultimate  loss,  except- 
ing that  of  the  Captain's  laced  hat,  which,  greatly 
to  the  satisfiiction  of  the  Highland  part  of  the  dis- 
trict, as  well  as  to  the  improvement  of  the  con- 
formity of  his  own  personal  appearance,  he  re- 
placed by  a  smart  Highland  bonnet  next  day. 
Many  were  the  vehement  threats  of  vengeance 
which,  on  the  succeeding  morning,  the  gracious 
Duncan  threw  (»ut  against  the  boat  which  had  up- 
set him ;  but  as  neither  she,  nor  the  small  smug- 
gling vessel  to  which  she  belonged,  was  any  longw 
er  to  be  seen  in  the  Firth,  he  was  compelled  to  sit 
down  with  the  afftont.  This  was  the  more  hard, 
he  said,  as  h^  was  assured  the  mischief  was  done 
on  purpose,  these  scoundrels  having  lurked  about 
after  they  had  landed  every  drop  of  brandy,  and 
every  bag  of  tea  they  had  on  board ;  and  he  under- 
stood the  coxswain  had  been  on  shore,  making 
particular  inquiries  concerning  the  time  when 
his  boat  was  to  cross  over,  and  to  return,  and  so 
forth. 

''Put  the  neist  time  they  meet  me  on  the 
Firth,''  said  Duncan,  with  great  miOesty,  '*  I  win 
teach  the  moonlight  rapscallions  and  vagabonds 
to  keep  their  aln  side  of  the  road,  and  pe  tamn'd 
to^hem  I " 

.• 

CHAPTER  XLVn. 

Lord  I  who  would  lire  tarmoHod  ia  •  eonrt. 
And  nuqr  o^Joj  aaeli  qulot  wslka  m  thcMt 

SaAXBSrKASB. 

WiTHnf  a  reasonable  time  after  Butler  was 
safely  and  comfortably  settled  in  his  living,  and 
Jeanie  had  taken  up  her  abode  at  Auchingower 
with  her  father.— the  precise  extent  of  which  in- 
terval we  request  eadi  reader  to  settle  according 


to  his  own  sense  of  what  is  dec^mt  and  propn 
upon  the  occasion,— and  afti>r  due  proclamatiot 
of  banns,  and  all  other  formalities,  the  long  woo 
Ing  of  this  worthy  pair  was  ended  by  their  anion 
in  the  holy  bands  of  matrimony.  On  this  occa- 
sion, David  Deans  stoutly  withstood  the  Iniqui- 
ties of  pipes,  fiddles,  and  promiscuous  dancing, 
to  the  great  wrath  of  the  Captain  of  Knockdun- 
der,  who  said,  if  ne  ''  had  guessed  it  was  to  be  sic 
a  tamn'd  Quakers'  meeting,  he  wad  hae  seen  them 
peyont  the  calm  before  he  wad  nae  darkened  their 
doors." 

And  so  much  rancor  remained  on  the  spirits 
of  the  gracious  Duncan  upon  this  occasion,  that 
various  "  picqueerings,"  as  David  called  them, 
took  place  upon  the  same  and  siuillar  topics;  and 
it  was  only  in  consequence  of  an  accidental  visit 
of  the  Duke  to  his  Lodge  at  Roseneath,  that  they 
were  put  a  stop  to.  But  upon  that  occasion  his 
Grace  showed  such  particular  respect  to  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Butler,  and  such  fiivor  even  to  old  David, 
that  Knockdnnder  held  it  prudent  to  change  his 
course  towards  the  latter.  He,  in  fhture,  used  to 
express  himself  among  friends,  concerning  the 
minister  and  his  wife,  as  "very  worthy  decent 
folk,  just  a  little  over  strict  in  their  notions ;  put 
it  was  pest  for  thae  plack  cattle  to  err  on  the  safe 
side."  And  respecting  David,  he  allowed  that 
*'  he  was  an  excellent  judge  of  nowte  and  sheep, 
and  a  sensible  eneugh  carle,  an  it  werena  for  his 
tamn'd  Cameronian  nonsense,  whilk  it  is  not 
worth  while  of  a  shontleman  to  knock  out  of  an 
auld  silly  head,  either  by  force  of  reason,  or  other- 
wise." So  that,  by  avoiding  topics  of  dispute, 
the  personages  of  our  tale  lived  in  great  good 
habits  with  the  gracious  Dunc4in,  only  that  he 
still  grieved  David's  soul,  and  set  a  perilous  ex- 
ample to  the  congregation,  by  sometimes  bringing 
his  pipe  to  the  church  during  a  cold  winter-day, 
and  almost  always  sleeping  during  sermon  in  the 
summer-time. 

Mrs.  Butler,  whom  we  must  no  longer,  if  we 
can  help  it,  term  by  the  familiar  name  of  Jeanie, 
brought  into  the  married  state  the  same  firm 
mind  and  affectionate  disposition— the  same  na- 
tural and  homely  good  sense,  and  spirit  of  nse/al 
exertion— in  a  word,  all  the  domestic  good  quali- 
ties, of  which  she  had  given  proof  during  her 
maiden  life.  She  did  not  indeed  rival  Butler  in 
learning ;  but  then  no  woman  more  devoutly  ven- 
erated the  extent  of  her  husband's  erudition.  She 
did  not  pretend  to  understand  his  expoidtiona  of 
divinity ;  but  no  minister  of  the  presl)/tery  had 
his  humble  dinner  so  well  arranged,  his  clothea 
and  linen  in  equal  good  order,  his  fireside  so  neat- 
ly swept,  his  parlor  so  clean,  and  his  books  ao 
well  dusted. 

If  he  talked  to  Jeanie  of  what  she  did  not  un- 
derstand.—and  (for  the  man  was  morta!,  and  had 
been  a  schoolmaster,)  he  sometimes  did  harangue 
more  scholarly  and  wisely  than  was*  necessary,— 
she  listened  in  placid  silence ;  and  whenever  the 
point  referred  to  common  life,  and  was  such  at 
came  under  the  grasp  of  a  strong  natural  under- 
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fetsDding,  her  views  v/ere  more  forcible,  and  her 
obserrations  more  acnte,  than  hie  own.  In  ac- 
quired politeness  of  manner^f  when  It  happened 
that  she  mingled  a  little  In  society,  Mrs.  Biiller 
was,  of  coarse.  Judged  deficient.  But  then  t^ho 
had  that  obvious  wish  to  oblige,  and  that  real  and 
natural  goo<l-breedlng  depending  on  gODd  sense 
and  good-humor,  which,  Joined  to  a  considerable 
degree  of  archness  and  liveliness  of  manner,  ren- 
dered her  behavior  acceptable  to  all  with  whom 
she  was  called  upon  to  associate.  Notwlthftand- 
Ing  her  strict  attention  to  all  domestic  aflfairs,  she 
always  appeared  the  clean  well-dressed  ml«itrcs8 
of  ^e  house,  never  the  sordid  household  drudge. 
When  complimented  on  this  occasion  by  Duncan 
Knock,  who  swore,  "that  he  thought  the  fairies 
must  help  her,  since  her  house  was  always  clean, 
and  nobody  ever  saw  anybody  sweeping  It,"  she 
modestly  replied,  **  That  much  might  be  dune  by 
timing  ane's  turns. '* 

Duncan  replied, "  He  heartily  wished  she  could 
teach  that  art  to  the  huzzies  at  the  Lodge,  for  he 
could  never  discover  that  the  house  was  washed 
at  a%  except  now  and  then  by  breaking  his  shins 
over  the  pall— Cot  tamn  the  Jauds  1  '* 

Of  lesser  matters  there  Is  not  occasion  to  speak 
much.  It  may  easily  be  believed  that  the  Duke's 
cheese  was  carefully  made,  and  so  gmclous!y  ac- 
cepted, that  the  offering  became  annual.  Remem- 
brances and  acknowledgments  of  past  fiivora 
were  sent  to  Mrs.  Bickerton  and  Mrs.  Glass,  and 
an  amicable  Intercourse  maintained  flrom  time  tn 
time  with  those  two  ree«pectable  and  benevolent 
persons. 

It  Is  especially  necessary  to  mention,  that.  In 
the  coarse  of  five  years,  Mrs.  Butler  had  three 
children,  two  boys  and  a  girl,  all  stout  healthy 
babes  of  grace,  &lr-haired,  blue-eyed,  and  strong- 
limbed.  The  boys  were  named  David  and  Ren- 
ben,  an  order  of  nomenclature  which  was  much 
to  the  satisfaction  of  the  old  hero  of  the  Cove- 
nant, and  the  girl,  by  her  mother's  special  desire, 
was  christened  Euphemla.  rather  contrary  to  the 
wish  both  of  her  father  and  husband,  who,  nover- 
thelefs,  loved  Mrs.  Butler  too  well,  and  were  too 
much  indebted  to  her  for  their  hours  of  happi- 
ness, to  withstand  any  request  which  she  made 
with  earnestness,  and  as  a  gratification  to  herself. 
But  fn>m  some  feeling,  I  know  not  of  what  kind, 
the  child  was  never  distinguished  by  the  name 
of  Effle.  but  by  the  abbreviation  of  Femle,  which 
In  Scotland  Is  equally  commonly  applied  to  per- 
sons called  Enphemla. 

In  this  state  of  quiet  and  unostentatious  enjoy- 
ment, there  were,  besides  the  ordinary  rubs  and 
raffles  which  disturb  even  the  most  nnlform  life, 
two  things  which  particularly  chequered  Mrs. 
Butler's  happiness.  "  Without  these,"  she  said 
to  our  Informer,  "her  life  would  have  been  but 
t^K)  happy ;  and  perhaps."  she  added,  "  she  had 
need  of  some  crosses  in  this  world  to  remind  her 
that  there  was  a  better  to  come  behind  It.** 

The  first  of  these  related  to  certain  polemical 
•klrmlshefl  betwixt  her  father  and  her  hosband, 


which,  notwithstanding  the  mutual  respect  and 
afl'ection  tliey  ontenained  for  each  other,  and  their 
great  love  for  her,— notwithstanding  also  their 
general  agreement  in  strictness,  and  even  severi- 
ty, of  prcsbyterlan  principle, — often  threatened 
unpleasant  weather  between  them.  David  Deans, 
as  our  readers  must  be  aware,  was  sufficiently 
opinionatlve  and  intractable,  and  having  prevailed 
on  himself  to  become  a  member  of  a  kirk-sesslon 
nnder  the  established  church,  he  felt  doubly 
obliged  to  evince,  tliat.  In  so  doing,  he  had  not 
compromised  any  whit  of  his  former  professions, 
either  in  practice  or  principle.  Now  Mr.  Buller, 
doing  all  credit  to  his  father-in-law's  m<>tlve8,  woa 
frequently  of  opinion  that  It  were  better  to  drop 
out  of  memory  points  of  division  and  separation, 
and  to  act  In  the  manner  most  likely  to  attract 
and  unite  all  parties  who  were  serious  In  religion. 
Moreover,  he  was  not  pleased,  as  a  man  and  a 
scholar,  to  be  always  dlc^ted  to  by  his  unlettered 
father-in-law;  and  as  a  clergyman,  he  did  not 
think  It  fit  to  seem  forever  under  the  thumb  of 
an  elder  of  his  own  klrk-sesslon.  A  proud  but 
honest  thought  carried  his  opposition  now  and 
then  a  little  farther  than  It  would  otherwise  have 
gone.  *'  My  brethren,"  he  said,  "  will  suppose  I 
am  flattering  and  conciliating  the  old  man  for  the 
eake  of  his  succession.  If  I  defer  and  give  way  to 
him  on  every  occasion ;  and,  besides,  there  are 
many  on  which  I  neither  can  nor  will  conscien- 
tiously yield  to  his  notions.  1  cannot  be  perse- 
cuting old  women  for  witches,  or  ferreting  out 
matter  of  scandal  among  the  yqung  ones,  which 
might  otherwise  have  remained  concealed." 

From  this  difference  of  opinion  It  happeticd, 
that,  in  many  cases  of  nicety,  such  as  In  owning 
certain  defections,  and  failing  to  testify  against 
certain  backslidlngs  of  the  time.  In  not  always 
severely  tracing  fortli  little  matters  of  scandal  and 
fama  damosa^  which  David  called  a  loosening  of 
the  reins  of  discipline,  and  in  failing  to  demand 
clear  testimonies  In  other  points  of  controversy 
which  had,  as  it  were,  drifted  to  leeward  with  the 
change  of  times,  Butler  Incurred  the  censure  of 
bis  father-in-law  ;  and  sometimes  the  disputes 
betwixt  them  became  eager  and  almost  unfriend- 
ly. In  all  such  cases  Mrs.  Butler  was  a  mediating 
spirit,  who  endeavored,  by  the  alkaline  smooth- 
ness of  her  own  disposition,  to  neutralize  ihe 
acidity  of  theological  controversy.  To  the  com- 
plaints of  both  she  lent  an  unprejudiced  and  at- 
tentive ear.  and  sought  always  rather  to  excuse 
than  absolutely  to  defend  the  other  party. 

She  reminded  her  fiither  that  Butler  had  not 
*'  his  experience  of  the  auld  and  wrastllng  times, 
when  folk  were  gifted  wl'  a  Tax  look  Into  eternity, 
to  make  up  for  the  oppressions  whllk  they  suffered 
here  below  In  time.  She  freely  allowed  that  many 
devout  ministers  and  professors  In  times  past  had 
enjoyed  downright  revelation,  like  the  blessed 
Pedcn,  and  Lundie.  and  Cameron,  and  Renwlck, 
and  John  Caird  the  tinkler,  wha  entered  Into  the 
secrets,  and  Elizabeth  Melvil,  Lady  Culross,  wha 
prayed  In  her  bod.  surrounded  by  a  great  many 
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ChrietifUif  to  a  loi^  room.  In  whilk  it  was  placed 
on  purpose,  and  that  for  three  hours'  Urae,  with 
wonderful  aeslBtance ;  and  Lady  Robertland, 
whilk  got  six  sure  ontgates  of  grace,  and  mony 
other  In  times  past ;  and  of  a  specialty,  Mr.  John 
Scrimgcour,  minister  of  Kiughom,  wtio,  having  a 
beloved  child  «>ick  to  death  of  the  crewels,  was 
troQ  to  expostulate  with  his  Maker  with  such  im- 
patience of  displeasure,  and  complaining  so  bit- 
fierly,  (bat  at  length  it  was  suid  unto  him,  tliat  he 
was  heard  for  this  time,  but  that  he  was  rcquc&^ted 
to  use  no  such  boldness  in  time  coming;  so  that, 
when  he  returned,  he  found  tlie  child  sittini;  up  in 
the  bed  halo  and  fair,  with  all  its  wounds  closed, 
and  supping  its  parrltch.  whilk  babe  he  had  left 
at  the  time  of  death.  But  thou;;h  these  things 
might  be  true  In  these  needful  times,  she  con- 
tended that  those  ministers  who  had  not  ?een 
Buch  vouchsafed  and  especial  mercies,  were  to 
seek  their  rule  in  the  records  of  ancient  times ; 
and  therefore  Reuben  was  carefu'  both  to  search 
the  Scriptures  and  the  books  wrirten  by  wise  and 
good  men  of  old ;  and  sometimes  in  this  way  it 
wad  happen  that  twa  precious  saints  might  pa* 
sundry  wise,  like  twa  cows  riving  at  the  same 
liayband/* 

To  this  David  used  \o  reply,  with  a  sigh,  "Ah, 
hlirny,  thou  kenn'st  little  oH;  but  that  suam  John 
Scrimgconr,  that  blew  open  the  gates  of  heaven 
as  an  it  had  been  wi'  a  i»ax-pund  cannon-ball, 
used  devoutly  to  wish  that  most  part  of  books 
were  burnt,  except  the  Bible.  Reuben's  a  gude 
lad  and  a  kind— I  liave  aye  allowed  that;  but  as 
to  his  not  allowtng  inquiry  anent  the  scandal  of 
Margery  Kittlosides  and  Ilory  MucRand,  under 
pretence  that  they  have  southered  sin  wl'  mar^ 
riage,  it's  clear  agane  the  Christian  discipline  o' 
tlie  kirk.  And  then  there's  Ally  MacCIure  of 
Deepheugh,  that  practise?  her  abominations, 
spaetng  folks'  fortunes  wl'  egg-shells,  and  matton- 
banes,  and  dreams  and  divinations,  whilk  Is  a 
scandal  to  ony  Christian  land  to  Fuffor  sic  a  wretch 
to  live;  and  V\\  uphaud  that,  in  a'  Judicatures, 
civil  or  ecclesiastical." 

*'  I  daresay  ye  are  very  right,  fiither,"  was  the 
general  style  of  Jeanie's  answer ;  *'  but  ye  maun 
come  down  to  the  Manse  to  your  dinner  the  day. 
The  bits  o'  bairns,  pulr  things,  are  wearying  to 
see  their  Itickie-dad ;  and  Reuben  never  sleeps 
wecl,  nor  I  neither,  when  you  and  he  hae  had  ony 
bit  outcast." 

''  Nae  OQtcast,  Jeanle ;  God  forbid  I  suld  cast 
out  wi'  thee,  or  aught  that  is  dear  to  thee  I "  And 
he  put  on  his  Sunday's  coat,  and  came  to  the 
Manse  accordingly. 

With  her  husband,  Mrs.  Butler  had  a  more 
direct  conciliatory  process.  Reuben  had  the  ut- 
most respect  for  the  old  man's  motives,  and  afiTec- 
tion  for  his  person,  as  well  as  gratitnde  for  his 
early  fHondshlp.  So  that,  upon  any  such  occa- 
sion of  accidental  irritation,  it  was  only  necessary 
to  remind  him  with  delicacy  of  his  father  in-law's 
age  of  his  scanty  education,  strong  prejudices. 
And  family  distresses.    The  least  of  these  couHid- 


crations  always  inclined  Butler  to  measures  of 
conciliation,  in  so  far  as  he  could  accede  to  them 
wltliout  compnmiising  principle;  and  thus  our 
simple  and  anpr«tending  heroine  had  the  merli 
of  those  peacemakers,  to  whom  it  Is  pronounced 
as  a  benediction,  that  they  shall  inherit  the  earth. 

The  second  crook  in  Mrs.  Butler's  lot,  to  use 
the  language  of  her  father,  was  the  distressing 
circumstance,  that  she  bad  hever  heard  of  her 
sister's  safety,  or  of  the  circumstances  in  which 
she  found  herself,  though  betwixt  four  and  five 
years  had  elapsed  since  they  had  parted  on  the 
beach  of  the  Island  of  Roseneath.  Freqnent  inter- 
course was  not  to  be  expected— not  to  be  desired, 
perhaps,  in  their  relative  situations;  but  Effl6 
tiad  promised,  that,  if  she  lived  and  prospered, 
her  sister  should  hear  irom  her.  She  must  then 
be  no  more,  or  sunk  into  some  abyss  of  misery, 
since  she  had  never  redeemed  her  pledge.  Her 
silence  seemed  strange  and  portentous,  and 
wrung  ftxjm  Jeanic,  who  conld  never  forget  the 
early  years  of  their  Intimacy,  the  most  painfhl 
anticipation  concerning  her  fate.  At  length, 
however,  the  veil  was  drawn  aside. 

One  day,  as  the  Captain  of  Knockdundcr  had 
culled  in  at  the  Manse,  on  his  return  trom  some 
business  in  the  Uiglilaud  part  of  the  parish,  and 
had  been  accommodated,  according  to  his  special 
request,  with  a  mixture  of  milk,  brandy,  honey, 
and  water,  which  he  said  Mrs.  Butler  compounded 
"  petter  than  ever  a  woman  In  Scotland,"— for,  In 
all  innocent  matters,  she  studied  the  taste  of 
every  one  around  her,— he  said  to  Butler,  **  Py  the 
py,  minister,  I  have  a  letter  here  either  for  your 
canny  pody  of  a  wife  or  you,  wWch  I  got  when  I 
was  last  at  Olasco;  the  postage  comes  to  four- 
pence,  which  you  may  either  pay  mo  forthwith, 
or  give  me  tooble  or  quits  In  a  hit  at  packgam- 
mon." 

The  playing  at  backgammon  and  draughts  had 
been  a  freqnent  amusement  of  Mr.  Whackbaim, 
Butler's  principal,  when  at  Llbberton  school. 
The  minister,  therefore,  still  piqued  himself  on 
bis  skill  at  both  games,  and  occasionally  practised 
them,  as  strictly  economical,  although  David 
Deans,  whose  notions  of  every  kind  were  more 
rigorous,  nsed  to  shake  his  head,  and  groan  griev- 
ously, when  be  espied  the  tables  lying  In  the  par- 
lor, or  the  children  playing  with  the  dice-boxes 
or  backgammon  men.  Indeed,  Mrs.  Butler  was 
sometimes  chidden  for  removing  these  imple- 
ments of  pastime  into  some  closet  or  comer  out 
of  sight.  "  Let  them  be  where  they  are,  Jeanle," 
would  Butler  say  upon  such  occasions;  ''I  am 
not  conscious  of  following  this,  or  any  other  tri- 
fling relaxation,  to  the  Interruption  of  my  more 
serious  studies,  and  still  more  serious  duties.  I 
win  not,  therefore,  have  It  supposed  that  I  am 
indulging  by  stealth,  and  against  my  conscience, 
in  an  amusement  which,  using  It  so  little  as  I  do, 
I  may  well  practise  cpeuly.  and  without  any  check 
of  mind— JVi/  comdre  sibi^  Jeanle,  that  Is  my  mot- 
to; which  signifies,  my  love,  the  honest  and  open 
confidence  which  a  man  ought  to  entertain  when 
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IM  Is  Acting  openly,  and  withoat  any  senpc  of 
doing  wrong." 

Snch  being  Bntler'a  hmnor,  he  accepted  the 
Captain^B  defiance  to  a  twopenny  hit  at  backgam- 
mon, and  handed  the  letter  to  his  wife,  ob?eiTing 
Ihe  post-mark  was  York,  but,  if  It  came  from  her 
Mond  Mn».  Bickerton,  she  had  considerably  im- 
proved her  handwritlng,»which  was  uncommon 
at  her  years. 

Learlng  the  gentlemen  to  their  game,  Mrs. 
Butler  went  to  order  something  for  supper,  for 
Captain  Duncan  had  proposed  kindly  to  stay  the 
night  with  them,  and  then  carelct'sly  broke  open 
her  letter.  It  was  not  from  Mrs.  Bickerton; 
and,  after  glancing  over  the  first  few  lines,  she 
soon  foand  it  necessary  to  retire  to  her  own  bed- 
room, to  read  the  document  at  leisure. 


CHAPTEK  XLVni. 

Happj  tboa  art  I  then  happy  b«, 

Nor  eoTy  in«  mj  lot ; 
Thy  happy  ttato  I  aoTy  tbM, 

ABdpMMfnl  coU 

Ladt  O—  C— I, 

The  letter,  which  Mrs.  Butler,  when  rotired 
into  h^  own  apartment,  peru(*ed  with  anxious 
wonder,  was  certainly  from  Effle,  aithoogh  it  had 
DO  other  signature  than  the  letter  E. ;  and  al- 
though the  orthography,  style,  and  penmanship, 
were  very  ftir  soperior  not  only  to  any  thing 
which  BfQe  could  produce,  who,  though  a  lively 
girl,  had  been  a  remarkably  careless  scbohir,  but 
even  to  her  more  considerate  sister's  own  powers 
of  composition  and  expression.  The  manuscript 
was  a  fair  Italian  band,  though  something  stiff 
and  constrained— the  spelling  and  the  diction 
that  of  a  person  who  had  been  accustomed  to  read 
good  composition,  and  mix  in  good  society. 

The  tenor  of  the  letter  was  as  follows  :— 

"  My  Dearest  Sister,— At  many  risks  I  ven- 
ture to  wiite  to  you,  to  inform  you  that  I  am  still 
alive,  and,  as  to  worldly  situation,  that  I  rank 
higher  than  I  could  expect  or  merit.  If  wealth, 
and  distinction,  and  an  honorable  rank,  could 
make  a  woman  liappy,  1  have  them  all ;  but  you, 
Jeanie,  whom  the  world  might  think  placed  fiir 
beneath  me  in  all  these  respects,  are  fkr  happier 
than  I  am.  I  have  had  the  means  of  hearing  of 
your  welfare,  my  dearest  Jeanie,  from  time  to 
time — I  think  I  should  have  broken  my  heart 
otherwise.  I  have  learned  with  great  pleasure 
of  your  increasing  family.  We  have  not  been 
worthy  of  such  a  blessing ;  two  infants  have  been 
succesoively  removed,  and  we  are  now  clilldless — 
God's  will  be  done !  But,  if  we  had  a  child,  it 
would  perhaps  divert  him  from  the  gloomy 
thoughts  which  make  him  terrible  to  himself 
and  others.  Yet  do  not  let  me  frighten  you, 
Jeanie;  he  continues  to  be  kind,  and  I  am  fur 
better  off  than  1  deserv*'.  You  will  wonder  at  my 
better  scholarship ;  but  when  I  was  abroad,  I  had 
t*"j  best  teachers,  and  1  worked  hard,  because  my 
I  ogress  pleased  him.    Ue  is  kind,  Jeanie,  only 


he  has  much  to  diiitress  nlm,  eeT)ccIa11y  when  he 
looks  backward.    When  I  look  backward  myself, 
I  have  always  a  ray  of  comfort ;  it  is  in  the  gen- 
erous conduct  of  a  sister,  who  forsook  me  not 
when  I  was  forsaken  by  every  one.    You  have 
had  your  reward.    You  live  happy  In  the  esteem 
and  love  of  all  who  know  you,  and  I  drag  on  the 
life  of  a  miserable  impostor,  indebted  for  the 
marks  of  regard  I  receive  to  a  tissue  ol  deceit  and 
lies,  which  the  slightest  accident  m^y  unravel. 
no  has  produced  me  to  his  friends,  since  the 
estate  opened  to  him,  as  the  daughter  of  a  8cotch- 
man  of  rank,  banished  on  account  of  the  Viscount 
of  Dundee's  wars— that  is,  our  Pr's  old  friend 
Clavers,  you  know— and  he  says  I  was  educated 
in  a  Scotch  convent;  indeed.  Hived  in  such  a  place 
long  enough  to  enable  me  to  snpport  the  char- 
acter. But  when  a  countryman  approaches  me,  and 
begins  to  talk,  as  they  all  do,  of  the  various  families 
engaged  in  Dundee's  affair,  and  to  make  inquiries 
into  my  connexions,  and  when  I  see  fUs  eye  bent 
on  mine,  with  such  an  expression  of  ai,'ony,  my 
terror  brings  me  to  the  very  risk  of  detection. 
Good-nature  and  politeness  have  hitherto  saved 
me,  as  they  prevented  people  from  pressing  on 
me  with  distressing  questions.    But  how  long— 
O  how  long,  will  this  be  the  case !— And  if  I  bring 
this  disgrace  on  him,  he  will  hate  me— he  will 
kill  me  for  as  much  as  he  loves  me ;  he  is  as 
Jealous  of  his  family  honor  now,  as  ever  he  was 
careless  about  it.    I  have  been  In  England  four 
months,  and  have  often  thought  of  writing  to 
you ;  and  yet,  such  are  the  dangers  that  might 
arise  from  an  intercepted   letter,   that   I   have 
hitherto  forborne.    But  now  I  am  obliged  to  run 
the  risk.    Last  week  I  saw  your  great  friend,  the 
D.  of  A.    He  came  to  my  box,  and  sate  by  me ; 
and  something  in  the  play  put  him  in  mind  of 
you— Gracious  Heaven  I  he  told  over  your  whole 
London  Journey  to  all  who  were  In  the  box,  but 
particularly  to  the  wretched  creature  who  was  the 
occasion  of  it  all.    If  he  had  known— if  he  could 
have  conceived,  beside  whom  he  was  sitting,  and 
to  whom  the  story  was  told  1— I  suffered  with  cour- 
age, like  an  Indian  at  the  stake,  while  they  are 
rending  his  Qbres  and  boring  his  eyes,  and  while 
he  smiles  applause  at  each  well-imujrined  contriv- 
ance of  his  tortures.     It  was  too  much  for  me  at 
last,  Jeanie— I  fainted ;  and  my  agony  wa«  imputed 
partly  to  the  heat  of  the  place,  and  partly  to  my 
extreme  sensibility;  and,  hypocrite  all  over,  I 
encouraged  both  opinions— any  thing  but  discov- 
ery I   Luckily  he  was  not  there.    But  the  incident 
has  more  alarms.  I  am  obliged  to  meet  your  great 
man  often ;  and  he  seldom  sees  me  without  talk- 
ing of  B.  D.  and  J.  D..  and  R.  B.  and  D.  D.,  as 
persons  In  whom  my  amiable  sensibility  is  inter- 
ested.    My  amiable  sensibility  1 1 !— And  then  the 
cruel  tone  of  light  indifference  with  which  per- 
sons in  the  fashionable  world  speak  together  on 
the  most  affecting  subjects  1    To  hear  my  guilt, 
my  folly,  my  agony,  the  foibles  and  weaknesses  of 
my  friends — even  your  heroic  «xeriions,  Jeani'!. 
spoken  of  in  the  drolling  style  which  is  the  pre»* 
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ent  tone  in  fiiphiocable  ]ife— Scarce  all  that  I  for- 
merly endared  ie  equal  to  thiB  state  of  irritation 

-then  it  was  blows  and  stabs — now  it  is  prickinji: 
to  death  with  needles  and  pins.— He— I  mean  the 
D.— goes  down  next  month  to  spend  the  shoot- 
ing-season in  Scotland  — he  says,  he  makes  a 
point  of  always  dining  one  day  at  the  Manse— be 
on  your  guard,  and  do  not  betray  yourself,  should 
he  mention  me— Yourself,  alas !  you  have  nothing 
to  betray— nothing  to  fear;  yon,  the  pure,  the 
virtuous,  the  heroioe  of  sustained  faith,  unblem- 
i{>hed  purity,  what  can  you  have  to  do  with  the 
world  or  its  proudest  minions?  It  is  E.  whose 
life  is  once  more  in  your  hands— it  is  E.  whom 
you  are  to  save  ftx>m-being  plucked  of  her  bor- 
rowed plumes,  discovered,  branded,  and  trodden 
down,  first  by  him,  perhaps,  who  has  raised  her 
to  this  dizzy  pinnacle  I— The  enclosure  will  reach 
you  twice  a  year— do  not  refuse  it— it  is  out  of  my 
own  allowance,  and  may  be  twice  as  much  when 
you  want  it    With  you  it  may  do  good,  with  me 

t  never  can. 

''  Write  to  me  soon,  Jeanie,  or  I  shall  remain 
in  the  agonizing  apprehension  that  this  has  fallen 
into  wrong  hands — Address  simply  to  L.  S.,  un- 
der cover,  to  the  Reverend  George  Whlterose,  in 
the  Minster-Close,  York.  He  thinks  I  correspond 
with  some  of  my  noble  Jacobite  relations  who 
are  in  Scotland.  How  high-church  and  Jacobiti- 
cal  zeal  would  bum  in  his  cheeks,  if  he  knew  he 
was  the  agent,  not  of  Buphemia  Setoun,  of  the 
honorable  bouse  of  Wlnton,  but  of  B.  D.,  daughter 
of  a  Camemnian  cowfeeder  I— Jeanie,  I  can  laugh 
yet  sometimes— but  God  protect  you  trom  suck 
mirth.— My  father— I  mean  your  father,  would 
say  it  was  like  the  idle  crackling  of  thorns ;  but 
the  thorns  keep  their  poignancy,  they  remain  un- 
cousumed.  Farewell,  my  dearest  Jeanie— Do  not 
show  this  even  to  Mr.  Butler,  much  less  to  any 
one  else.  1  have  every  respect  for  him,  but  his 
principles  are  over  strict,  and  my  case  will  not 
endure  severe  handling.— I  rest  your  affectionate 
Bister,  E.'' 

In  this  long  letter  there  was  much  to  surprise 
as  well  as  to  distress  Mrs.  Butler.  That  Effle— 
her  sister  Effie,  should  be  minting  ft^ely  in  soci- 
ety, and  apparently  on  not  unequal  terms,  with 
the  Duke  of  Argyle,  sounded  like  something  so 
extraordinary,  that  she  even  doubted  if  she  read 
truly.  Nor  was  it  less  marvelous,  that,  in  the . 
space  of  four  years,  her  education  should  have 
made  such  progress.  Jeanie*s  humility  readily 
allowed  that  Effle  had  always,  when  she  chose  it, 
been  smarter  at  her  book  than  she  herself  was, 
but  then  she  was  very  idle,  and,  upon  the  whole, 
ha<l  made  much  less  proficiency.  Love,  or  fear, 
or  necessity,  however,  had  proved  an  able  scliool- 
mistrcss,  and  completely  supplied  all  her  defi- 
ciencies. 

What  Jeanie  least  liked  in  the  tone  of  the  let- 
ter, was  a  smothered  degree  of  cgotlsin.  ''  We 
•hould  have  heard  Utile  about  her,**  said  Jeanie 
to  herself, ''  but  that  she  was  feared  the  Duke 


might  come  to  learn  wha  she  was,  and  a^  aboni 
her  pulr  friends  here ;  but  Effie,  puir  thing,  aye 
looks  her  ain  way,  and  folk  that  do  that  think  mair 
o'  themselves  than  of  their  neighbors.— I  am  no 
clear  about  keeping  her  siller,"  she  added,  taking 
up  a  £60  note  which  had  fallen  out  of  the  paper 
to  the  floor.  '*  We  hae  eneugh,  and  It  looks  unco 
like  thenboot,  or  hush-money,  as  they  ca'  it :  she 
might  hae  been  sure  that  I  wad  say  nacthing 
wad  harm  her  for  a'  the  gowd  in  Lunnon.  And  I 
maun  tell  the  minister  about  It.  I  dinna  sec  that 
she  suld  be  sae  feared  for  her  ain  bonny  bargain 
o'  a  gudenum,  and  that  I  shonldna  reverence  Mr. 
Butler  Just  as  much ;  and  sae  III  e'en  tell  him, 
when  that  tippling  body  the  Captain  has  taVn 

boat  in  the  morning. But  I  wonder  at  my  ain 

state  of  mind,"  she  added,  turning  back,  after  she 
had  made  a  step  or  two  to  the  door  to  Join  the 
gentlemen ;  ''  sorely  I  am  no  sic  a  fhle  as  to  be 
angry  that  Effle's  a  braw  lady,  while  I  am  only  a 
minister's  wife?— and  yet  I  am  as  petted  as  a 
bairn,  when  I  should  bless  God,  that  has  redeemed 
her  rrom  shame,  and  poverty,  and  guilt,  as  ower 
likely  she  might  hae  been  plunged  into." 

Sitting  down  upou  a  stool  at  the  foot  of  the 
bed,  she  folded  her  arms  upon  her  bosom,  saying 
within  herself,  ''From  this  place  will  I  not  rise, 
till  I  am  in  a  better  fVame  of  mind ; "  and  so 
placed,  by  dint  of  tearing  the  veil  ttom  the  mo- 
tives of  her  little  temporary  spleen  against  her 
sister,  she  compelled  herself  to  be  ashamed  of 
them,  and  to  view  as  blessings  the  advantages 
of  her  sister's  lot,  while  its  embarrassments  were 
the  necessary  consequences  of  errors  long  since 
committed.  And  thus  she  fairly  vanquished  the 
feeling  of  pique  which  she  naturally  enough  enter- 
tained, at  seeing  Effle,  so  long  the  object  of  her 
care  and  her  pity,  soar  suddenly  so  high  above 
her  in  life,  as  to  reckon  amongst  tiie  chief  objects 
of  her  apprehension  the  risk  of  their  relationship 
being  discovered. 

When  this  unwonted  burst  of  amour  propn 
was  thoroughly  subdued,  she  walked  down  to  the 
little  parlor  where  the  gentlemen  were  finishing 
tlieir  game,  and  heard  from  the  Captain  a  confir* 
mation  of  the  news  intimated  in  her  letter,  that 
the  Duke  of  Argyle  was  shortly  expected  at 
Roseneath. 

"  He'll  find  plenty  of  moor-fowls  and  plack 
cock  on  the  moors  of  Auchlngower,  and  he'll  pe 
nao  doubt  for  taking  a  late  dinner,  and  a  ped  at 
the  Manse,  as  he  has  done  pefore  now.*' 

''  He  has  a  gude  right.  Captain,"  said  Jeanie. 

"Teil  ane  petter  to  ony  ped  in  the  kintra," 
answered  the  Captain.  "  And  ye  had  petter  tell 
your  father,  puir  body,  to  get  his  begets  a'  In 
order,  and  put  his  taran'd  Cameronian  nonsense 
out  o'  his  head  for  twa  or  three  days,  If  he  can  pe 
60  opllgin»j;  for  fan  I  speak  to  him  apont  prute 
pestll.  lie  answers  me  out  o'  the  Pible,  whilk  is 
not  using  a  shentleman  weel,  unless  It  be  a  person 
of  your  cloth,  Mr.  Putler." 

No  one  understood  i)etter  than  Jeanie  th<* 
merit  of  the  soft  answer  which  tumeth  awa| 
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iTTBth ;  and  she  only  smiled,  and  hoped  his  Grace 
would  find  everythlni^  that  was  under  her  father's 
eare  to  his  entire  ttatisfoction. 

Bat  the  Captain,  who  had  lost  the  whole  poft* 
•ge  of  the  letter  at  backgammon,  was  In  the  poot- 
fng  mood  not  nnnsunl  to  lot^ers,  and  which,  says 
the  proTerb,  mnst  be  allowed  to  thera. 

''And,  Master  Pntler,  though  yoa  know  I 
ncTcr  meddle  with  the  things  of  your  kirk-ses- 
sions, yet  I  mast  pe  allowed  to  say  that  I  will  not 
be  pleased  to  allow  A  Hie  MacCIore  of  Deepheagh 
to  be  poonished  as  a  witch,  In  respect  she  only 
spaes  fortnnes.  and  docs  not  lame,  or  plind,  or 
prcdevU  any  persons,  or  conp  cad«?ers*  carts,  or 
ony  sort  of  mischief;  pnt  only  tells  people  good 
fortunes,  as  anent  onr  poats  killing  so  many  seals 
and  dong-flshes,  whllk  is  very  pleasant  to  hear." 

**  The  woman,"  said  Butler,  "  is,  I  believe,  no 
witch,  but  a  cheat ;  and  it  is  only  on  that  head 
that  she  is  summoned  to  the  kirk-session,  to 
canse  her  to  desist  in  futare  fh>m  practising  her 
impostures  upon  ignorant  persons." 

'*I  do  not  know,"  replied  the  gracious  Duncan, 
"  what  her  practises  or  postures  are,  but  I  pe- 
Heve  that  if  the  poys  take  hould  on  her  to  duck 
her  in  the  Clachan  pum,  it  will  be  a  very  sorry 
pmctlce— and  I  pelleve,  moreover,  that  if  I  come 
in  thirdsman  among  you  at  the  kirk-sessions, 
you  will  be  all  in  a  tamnM  pad  posture  indeed." 

Without  noticing  this  threat,  Mr.  Butler  re- 
plied, ^That  he  had  not  attended  to  the  risk  of 
ill-usage  which  the  poor  woman  might  undergo 
at  the  hands  of  the  rabble,  and  that  he  would 
give  her  the  necessary  admonition  in  private,  in- 
stead of  bringing  her  before  the  assembled  ses- 
sion." 

*'  This,"  Duncan  said,  '*  was  speaking  like  a 
reasonable  shentleman;"  and  so  the  evening 
passed  peaceably  off. 

Next  morning,  after  the  Captain  had  swal- 
lowed his  morning  draught  of  Athoie  brose,  and 
departed  in  his  coach  and  six,  Mrs.  Butler  anew 
deliberated  upon  communicating  to  her  husband 
her  sister's  letter.  But  she  was  deterred  by  the 
recollection  that,  in  doin?  so.  she  would  tmveil  to 
him  the  whole  of  a  dreadfhl  secret,  of  which,  per- 
haps, his  public  character  might  render  him  an 
unfit  depositary.  Bntler  already  had  reason  to 
believe  that  Effle  had  eloped  with  that  same 
Robertson  who  bad  been  a  leader  in  the  Porteous 
mob,  and  who  lay  nnder  sentence  of  death  for  the 
robbery  at  Kirkaldy.  But  he  did  not  know  his 
identity  with  George  Staunton,  a  man  of  birth 
and  fortune,  who  had  now  apparently  reassumed 
his  natural  rank  in  society.  Jeanie  had  respected 
Staunton's  own  confession  as  sacred,  and  upon  re- 
flection she  considered  the  letter  of  her  sister  as 
equally  so.  and  resolved  to  mention  the  contents 
to  no  one. 

On  reperusing  the  letter,  she  could  not  help 
obser^lnij  the  stag^'ering  and  un8atlt»fUctory  con 
ditlon  of  those  who  have  risen  to  distinction  by 
nnduc  paths,  and  the  outworks  and  bulwarks  of 
fiction  and  falsehood,  by  which  they  are  under  the 


necessity  of  surrounding  and  defending  their  pre* 
carious  advantages.  But  she  was  not  called  npon, 
she  thought,  to  unveil  her  Bister's  original  history 
—it  would  rcKtorc  no  right  to  any  one.  for  she  was 
usurping  none— it  would  only  destroy  her  happi- 
ness, and  degrade  her  in  the  public  estimation. 
Bad  she  been  wise,  Jcanie  thought  she  would 
have  chosen  seclusion  and  privacy,  in  place  of 
public  life  and  gaiety ;  but  the  power  of  choice 
might  not  be  hers.  The  money,  she  thought,  " 
could  not  be  returned  without  her  seeming 
haughty  and  unkind.  She  resolved,  therefore, 
upon  reconsidering  this  point,  to  employ  it  as 
occasion  should  serve,  either  in  educating  her 
children  better  than  her  own  means  could  com- 
pass, or  for  their  future  portion.  Her  sis^tcr  had 
enough,  was  strongly  bound  tn  assist  Jeanie  by 
any  means  in  her  power,  and  the  arrangement 
was  BO  natural  and  proper,  that  it  ought  not  to  be 
declined  out  of  fhstidious  or  romantic  delicacy. 
Jeanie  accordingly  wrote  to  her  sister,  acknowl- 
edging her  letter,  and  requesting  to  hear  from  hci 
as  often  as  she  could.  In  entering  into  her  own 
little  detaUs  of  news,  chiefly  respecting  domestic 
afl!idrs,  she  expeAenced  a  singular  vacillation  of 
ideas;  for  sometimes  she  apologized  for  mention- 
ing things  unworthy  the  notice  of  a  lady  of  rank, 
and  then  recollected  that  everything  which  con 
cemed  her  should  be  interesting  to  EflSe.  Hei 
letter,  nnder  the  cover  of  Mr.  Whlterose,  she  com- 
mitted to  the  post-office  at  Glasgow,  by  the  in- 
tervention of  a  parishioner  who  had  business  at 
that  city. 

The  next  week  brought  the  Duke  to  Rose- 
neoih,  and  shortly  afterwards  he  Intimated  his  In- 
tention of  sporting  In  their  neighborhood,  and 
taking  his  bed  at  the  Manse ;  an  honor  which  he 
had  once  or  twice  done  to  its  inmates  on  fonner 
occasions. 

Effle  proved  to  be  perfectly  right  In  her  antici- 
pations. The  Duke  had  hardly  set  himself  down 
at  Mrs.  Butler^s  right  hand,  and  taken  upon  him- 
self the  task  of  carving  the  excellent  "  ham-door 
chucky,'*  which  had  been  selected  as  the  high  dish 
upon  this  honorable  occasion,  before  he  began  to 
speak  of  Lady  Staunton  of  Willingham.  in  Lin- 
colnshire, and  the  great  noise  which  her  wit  and 
beauty  made  in  London.  For  much  of  this  Jeanie 
was,  in  some  measure,  prepared— but  Effie's  wit  I 
that  would  never  have  entered  into  her  imagina- 
tion, being  Ignorant  how  exactly  raillery  In  the 
higher  rank  resembles  flippancy  amtmg  their  in- 
feriors. 

"  She  has  been  the  ruling  belle— the  blazing 
star— the  universal  toast  of  the  winter,"  said  the 
Duke ;  "  and  Is  really  the  most  beantlHi]  creature 
that  was  seen  at  court  upon  the  birth-day." 

The  birth-day  I  and  at  court !— -Jeanie  was  an- 
nihilated, remembering  well  her  own  presenta* 
tlon,  all  it«  extrnordinary  circnmstanccs.  and  par- 
ticularly the  cause  of  it. 

**  I  mention  this  lady  particularly  to  you,  Mrs. 
Butler,"  said  the  Duke,  "  because  she  has  some- 
thing in  the  sound  of  bor  voice,  and  cast  of  her 
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oountcnanca,  that  reminded  mo  of  you— not  when 
yon  look  so  pale  though— you  have  over-fhtigned 
yourself— you  must  pledge  me  In  a  glass  of  wine." 

She  did  ^o,  and  Duller  observed,  '*It  was  dan- 
gerous flattery  in  his  Grace  to  tell  a  poor  min- 
ister's wife  that  she  was  like  a  court-beauty." 

"Oho!  Mr.  Butler/' said  the  Duke,  "I  find 
you  are  growing  jealous ;  but  it's  rather  too  late 
in  the  day,  for  you  know  how  long  I  have  ad- 
.  mired  your  wife.  But  seriously,  there  is  betwixt 
them  one  of  those  inexplicable  likenesses  which 
we  see  in  countenances,  that  do  not  otherwise  re- 
semble each  other." 

*'The  perilous  part  of  the  compliment  has 
flown  off,"  thought  Mr.  Butler. 

His  wife,  feeling  the  awkwardness  of  silence, 
forced  herself  to  say,  "That,  perhaps  the  lady 
might  be  her  countrywoman,  and  the  language 
might  have  made  some  resemblance." 

*'You  are  quite  right,"  replied  the  Duke. 
"She  is  a  Scotchwoman,  and  speaks  with  a 
Scotch  accent,  and  now  and  then  a  provincial 
word  drops  out  so  prettily,  that  it  is  quite  Doric, 
Mr.  Butler." 

"I  should  have  thought,"  tald  the  clergy- 
man, "that  would  have  sounded  vulgar  in  Uio 
great  city." 

*'Not  at  all,"  replied  the  Duke;  "you  must 
suppose  it  Is  not  the  broad  coarse  Scotch  that  is 
spoken  in  the  Cowgoto  of  Edinburgh,  or  in  the 
Oorbals.  This  lady  has  been  very  little  in  Scot- 
land, in  fUctshe  was  educated  in  a  convent  abroad, 
and  speaks  that  pure  court-Scotch,  which  was 
common  in  my  younger  days ;  but  it  is  so  gen- 
erally diffused  now,  tlrnt  it  sounds  like  a  different 
dialect,  entirely  dlt'tlnct  from  our  modem  patoi^." 

Notwithstanding  her  anxiety,  Jeanic  could  not 
help  admiring  within  herself,  how  the  most  cor- 
rect judges  of  life  and  manners  can  be  imposed 
on  by  their  own  preconceptions,  while  the  Duke 
proceeded  thus:  "She  is  of  the  unfortunate 
house  of  Winton,  I  believe;  but,  being  bred 
abroad,  she  had  missed  the  opportunity  of  learn- 
ing her  own  pedigree,  and  was  obliged  to  me  for 
Informing  her,  that  she  must  certainly  come  of 
the  Setons  of  Windygoul.  I  wish  you  could  have 
seen  how  prettily  she  blushed  at  her  own  igno- 
rance. Amidst  her  noble  and  elegant  manners, 
there  is  now  then  a  little  touch  of  bashftilness 
and  conventual  rusticity,  if  I  may  call  it  so,  that 
makes  her  quite  enchanting.  You  see  at  once  the 
rose  that  had  bloomed  untouched  amid  the  chaste 
precincts  of  the  cloister,  Mr.  Butler." 

Tnie  to  the  hint,  Mr.  Butler  failed  not  to  start 
with  his 

*'  Ut  Am  ia  Mptis  Mcnttu  na«eltar  horiis,"  Ac. 

while  his  wife  could  hardly  persuade  herself  that 
ftii  this  was  Bpoker.  of  Efflo  Deans,  and  by  so 
competent  a  judge  as  the  Duke  of  Argyle;  and 
had  she  been  acquainted  with  Catullus,  would 
have  thought  the  fortunes  of  her  sister  had  rc- 
rersed  the  whole  passage. 

She  was,  however,  determined  to  obtain  some 
indemniUcfttloa  for  the  anxious  feelings  of  Uia 


moment,  by  gaining  all  the  intelligence  aht  could; 
and  therefore  ventured  to  make  some  inquiry 
about  the  husband  of  the  lady  his  Grace  admired 
BO  much. 

"  He  Is  very  rich,"  replied  the  Duke ;  "  of  an 
ancient  family,  and  has  good  manners;  but  he  is 
for  from  being  such  a  general  favorite  as  his  wife. 
Some  people  say  he  can  be  very  pleasant— I  never 
saw  him  so;  but  should  rather  Judge  him  re- 
served, and  gloomy,  and  capricious.  He  was  very 
wild  in  his  youth,  they  say,  and  has  bad  health ; 
yet  he  is  a  good-looking  man  enonjrh— a  great 
friend  of  your  Lord  High  Commissioner  of  the 
Kirk,  Mr.  Butler." 

"  Then  he  is  the  fHend  of  a  very  worthy  and 
honorable  nobleman,"  said  Butler. 

"Does  he  admire  his  lady  as  mnch  as  other 
people  do  ?  "  said  Jeanie,  in  a  low  voice. 

"Who  — Sir  George?  They  say  he  Is  very 
fimd  of  her,"  said  the  Duke ;  "  but  I  observe  she 
trembles  a  little  when  he  fixes  his  eye  on  her,  and 
that  is  no  good  sign— But  It  is  strange  how  I  am 
haunted  by  this  resemblance  of  yours  to  Lady 
Staunton,  In  loi>k  and  tone  of  voice.  One  would 
almost  swear  you  were  slaters." 

Jeanie's  distress  became  uncontrollable,  and 
beyond  concealment.  The  Duke  of  Argjle  was 
much  disturbed, 'good-naturedly  ascribing  It  to 
his  having  unwittingly  recalled  to  her  remem- 
brance her  family  misfortunes.  He  was  too  well- 
bred  to  attempt  to  apologlasc;  but  hastened  to 
change  the  subject,  and  arrange  certain  points  of 
dispute  which  had  occurred  betwixt  Duncan  of 
B[nock  and  the  minister,  acknowledging  that  his 
worthy  substitute  was  sometimes  a  little  too 
obstinate,  as  well  as  too  enei^getlc,  in  his  execu- 
tive measures. 

Mr.  Butler  admitted  his  general  merits;  hut 
said,  "  He  would  presume  to  apply  to  the  worthy 
gentleman  the  words  of  the  poet  to  Marructnna 
Aslnlus, 

*M«no 
Non  bell*  at«rh  io  Joeo  atqu  vtnoi.*  ** 

The  discourse  being  thns  turned  on  parish* 
business,  nothing  farther  occurred  that  can  in- 
terest the  reader. 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

Upon  my  b«id  tliey  plftctd  •  friHtlaM  orowa, 
Aud  pot  •  baneo  Meptra  la  mj  gripe, 
Tb«De«  to  b«  wrwiob*d  by  an  unUneal  haod, 
Mo  ton  of  mino  auccaoding. 

Macbctb. 

Afteb  this  period,  but  under  the  most  strict 
precautions  against  discovery,  the  sisters  corre- 
sponded occasionally,  exchanging  letters  about 
twice  every  year.  Those  of  Lady  Suiunton  spoke 
of  her  husband's  health  and  spirits  as  being  de- 
plorably uncertain;  her  own  seemed  also  to  bo 
sinking,  and  one  of  the  topics  on  which  she  most 
frequently  dwelt  was  their  want  of  family.  Sir 
George  Staunton,  always  violent,  had  taken  some 
aversion  at  the  next  heir,  whom  he  suspected  of 
having  irritated  bis  friends  agaH\<;t  him  during 
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blf  absence;  ind  be  leclarcd,  ho  wonid  bequeath 
Willinghnin  uud  all  it^  Innda  to  an  ho»>])1tu1,  cre 
that  fetch-aud  carry  tell-tale  ehould  inherit  an 
acre  of  it. 

*'Had  ho  but  a  chiM/*  aald  the  unroHunate 
wife,  **or  had  that  luckless  iiifout  eu^^ive(l,  It 
would  be  pome  iiiotiro  for  li>ing  and  for  exertion. 
But  Heaven  boa  denied  us  a  bicseing  which  we 
have  not  deserved." 

Such  complaints,  in  varied  form,  but  turning 
frequently  on  thu  same  topic,  filled  the  letters 
which  parsed  from  the  spacious  but  melancholy 
halls  of  Willingham,  to  the  quiet  and  happy  par- 
sonage at  Enocktarlitie.  Tears  meanwliilo  rolled 
on  amid  these  fruitless  replnlngs.  John,  Duke 
of  Argjie  and  Greenwich,  died  in  the  year  1748, 
universally  lamented,  but  by  none  more  than  by 
the  Butlers,  to  whom  his  benevolence  had  been 
BO  distingnLt<hed.  lie  was  f^uccceded  by  his  broth- 
er Duke  Archibald,  witb  whom  they  bad  not 
the  same  intimacy ;  but  who  continued  the  pro- 
tection which  his  brother  had  extended  towards 
them.  This,  indeed,  became  more  necessary 
than  ever;  for,  after  the  breaking  out  and  sup- 
pression of  the  rebellion  in  1745,  the  peace  of  the 
country,  adjacent  to  the  Highlands,  was  consider- 
ably disturbed.  Marauders,  or  men  that  had  been 
driven  to  that  desperate  mode  of  life,  quartered 
themselves  in  the  fastnesses  nearest  to  the  Low- 
lands, which  were  their  scene  of  plunder;  and 
there  is  scarce  a  glen  in  the  romantic  and  now 
peaceable  Highlands  of  Perth.  Stirling,  and  Dum- 
bartonshire, wliere  one  or  more  did  not  taktf  up 
their  residence. 

The  prime  pest  of  the  parish  of  Knocktarlitle 
was  a  certain  Donacha  dhu  na  Dunalgh,  or  Black 
Duncan  the  Mischievous,  whom  we  have  already 
casually  mentioned.  This  fellow  hod  been  origi- 
nally a  tinkler,  or  e<Urd^  many  of  whom  stroll 
about  these  districts ;  hut  when  all  police  was 
disorganized  by  the  clvU  war,  he  threw  up  his 
prnft^sion,  and  from  half  thief  became  whole 
robber ;  and  being  generally  at  the  head  of  three 
or  four  active  young  fellows,  and  he  himself  art- 
ftil,  bold,  and  well  acquainted  with  the  passes,  be 
plied  his  new  profession  with  emolument  to 
himself,  and  infinite  plague  to  the  country. 

All  were  convinced  that  Duncan  of  Knock 
conid  have  put  down  his  namesake  Donacha  any 
morning  he  had  a  mind;  for  there  were  In  the 
parish  a  set  of  stout  young  men,  who  had  Joined 
Aigyle's  banner  in  the  war  under  his  old  friend, 
and  behaved  very  well  on  several  occasions.  And 
as  for  their  leader,  as  no  one  doubted  his  courage, 
it  was  generally  supposed  that  Donacha  had  found 
out  the  mode  of  conciliating  his  Oivor,  a  thing 
not  very  uncommon  in  that  age  and  country. 
This  was  the  more  readily  believed,  as  David 
Dean's  cattle  0>eing  the  property  of  the  Dnke) 
were  left  untouched,  when  the  minister's  cows 
were  carried  off  by  the  thieves.  Another  attempt 
was  made  to  renew  the  same  act  of  rapine,  and 
llie  cattle  were  in  the  act  of  being  driven  off, 
when  Bntler,  laying  his  profession  aside  in  a  case 


of  such  necessity,  put  himself  at  the  head  of  some 
of  hi*«  neighbors,  and  rescued  the  crcagh,  an  ex- 
ploit at  which  Deans  attended  In  person,  notwith- 
standing his  extreme  old  ajre,  mounted  on  a 
Highland  pony,  and  girded  with  an  old  broad- 
sword, likening  him?elf  (for  he  failed  not  to 
arrogate  the  whole  merit  of  the  expedition)  to 
David,  the  son  of  Jesj*c,  when  he  recovered  the 
spoil  of  Ziklag  from  the  Amalekites.  This 
spirited  behavior  had  so  tor  a  good  effect,  that 
Donacha  dhu  na  Dunalgh  kept  his  dlsUnce  for 
some  time  to  come  ;  and,  though  his  distant  ex- 
ploits were  frequently  spoken  of,  he  did  not  exer- 
cise any  depredations  In  that  part  of  tlic  country. 
He  continued  to  flourish,  and  to  he  heard  of  occa- 
sionally, until  the  year  1751,  when,  If  the  fear  of 
the  second  David  had  kept  him  in  check,  fkte 
released  him  fh)m  that  restraint,  for  the  venerable 
patriarch  of  St.  Leonard's  was  tliat  year  gathered 
to  his  fathers. 

David  Deans  died  ftill  of  years  and  of  honor. 
Ue  is  believed,  for  the  exact  time  of  his  birth  Is 
not  known,  to  have  lived  upwards  of  ninety 
years ;  for  he  used  to  speak  of  events  as  fklling 
under  his  own  knowledge,  which  happened  about 
the  time  of  the  battle  of  Both  well-Bridge.  It  was 
said  that  he  even  bore  amis  there;  for  once, 
when  a  drunken  Jacobite  laird  wished  for  a  Both- 
well-Brigg  whig,  that  "  he  might  stow  the  lugs 
out  of  his  head,"  David  informed  him  with  a  pe- 
culiar austerity  of  countenance,  that,  if  he  liked  to 
try  such  a  prank,  there  was  one  at  his  elbow ;  and 
it  required  the  interference  of  Butler  to  preserve 
the  peace. 

He  expired  In  the  arms  of  his  beloved  daugh- 
ter, thankful  for  all  the  blessings  which  Provi- 
dence had  vonchsofcd  to  him  while  In  this  valley 
of  Btrifc  and  toll— and  thankful  also  for  the  trials 
he  had  been  visited  with :  having  found  them,  he 
said,  needful  to  mortify  that  spiritual  pride  and 
confidence  la  his  own  gifts,  which  was  the  side 
on  which  the  wily  Enemy  did  most  sorely  beset 
him.  He  prayed  in  the  most  affecting  manner  f«)r 
Jeanie,  her  husband,  and  her  family,  and  that  her 
affectionate  duty  to  the  puir  anld  man  might  pur- 
chase her  length  of  days  here,  and  happiness 
hereafter ;  then,  In  a  pathetic  petition,  too  well 
understood  by  those  who  knew  his  family  ciretim- 
stances,  he  besought  tlie  Shepherd  of  souls,  while 
gathering  his  flock,  not  to  forget  the  little  one  that 
had  strayed  from  the  fold,  and  even  then  might  be 
In  the  hands  of  the  ravening  wolf.— He  prayed  for 
the  national  Jerusalem,  that  peace  might  bo  In 
her  land,  and  prosperity  in  her  palaces— for  the 
weltore  of  the  honorable  House  of  Argyle,  and  for 
the  conversion  of  Duncan  of  Knockdunder.  After 
this  he  was  silent,  being  exhausted,  nor  did  he 
again  utter  anything  distinctly.  He  was  heard, 
indeed,  to  mutter  something  abgut  national  defec- 
tions, right-hand  extremes,  and  left-hand  fallings 
off;  but,  as  May  Hettly  observed,  his  head  was 
carried  at  the  time;  and  it  is  probable  that  these 
expressions  occurred  to  him  merely  out  of  gen- 
eral habit,  and  that  he  died  in  ths  ftili  spirit  of 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


SD12 


ir^  VERLEY  NO  VELS. 


charily  with  all  raen.  About  an  hoar  artcrwarda 
he  slept  in  the  L<»rd. 

Notwithstanding  !ier  father's  advanced  ajre, 
his  death  was  a  severe  shock  to  Mrs.  Butler. 
Much  or  her  time  had  been  dedicated  to  attending 
to  his  health  and  his  wishes,  and  she  felt  as  if 
part  of  her  business  in  the  wt^rld  was  ended,  when 
the  good  old  man  was  no  more.  His  wealth, 
which  came  nearly  to  fifteen  hundred  pounds,  in 
disposable  capital,  served  to  raise  the  fortunes  of 
the  family  at  the  Manse.  How  to  dispose  of  this 
sum  for  the  best  advantage  of  his  family,  was  mat- 
ter of  anxious  consideration  to  Butler.  "If  we 
put  it  on  heritable  bond,  we  shall  maybe  lose  the 
interest ;  for  there's  that  bond  over  Lonnsbeck's 
land,  your  father  could  neither  RCt  principal  nor 
intercut  for  it— If  we  bring  It  into  the  ftinds,  we 
shall  maybe  lose  the  principal  and  all,  as  many 
did  in  the  South  Sea  scheme.  The  little  estate  of 
Cra!gi«ture  is  in  the  market— it  lies  within  two 
miles  of  the  Manse,  and  Knock  says  his  Grace  has 
no  thought  to  buy  it.  But  they  ask  £3500,  and 
they  may,  for  it  is  worth  the  money;  and  were  I 
to  borrow  the  balance,  the  creditor  might  call  it 
up  suddenly,  or  in  case  of  my  death  my  Dfimily 
might  be  distressed.** 

*'  And  8o,  if  we  had  mair  siller,  we  might  buy 
that  bonny  pasture-ground,  where  the  grass  comes 
BO  early  ?  '*  asked  Jeanie. 

''  Certainly,  my  dear ;  and  Knockdunder,  who 
Is  a  good  Judge,  is  strongly  advising  me  to  it  To 
bo  sure  it  Is  his  nephew  that  is  selling  it.** 

"  Aweel,  Keuben,*'  said  Jeanie,  "ye  maun  Just 
look  up  a  text  in  Scripture,  as  ye  did  when  ye 
wanted  siller  before— Just  look  up  a  text  in  the 
Bible.*' 

"  Ah,  Jeanie,'*  said  Butler,  laughing  and  press- 
ing her  hand  at  the  same  time,  **  the  best  peo- 
ple in  these  Limes  can  only  work  miracles  once.** 

"  We  will  see,'*  said  Jeanie  composedly ;  and 
going  to  the  closet  in  which  she  kept  her  hooey, 
her  sugar,  her  pots  of  Jelly,  her  vials  of  the  more 
ordbinry  medicines,  and  which  served  her,  in 
short,  as  a  sort  of  store-room,  she  Jangled  vials 
and  gallipota.  till,  f^om  out  the  darkest  nook, 
well  flanked  by  a  triple  row  of  bottles  and  Jars, 
which  she  was  under  the  necessity  of  displacing, 
she  brought  a  cracked  brown  cann,  witli  a  piece 
of  leather  tied  over  the  top.  Its  contents  seemed 
to  be  written  papers,  tliniBt  in  disorder  into  this 
uncommon  secretaire.  But  from  among  these 
Jeanie  brought  an  old  clasped  Bible,  which  had 
been  David  Deans's  companion  in  his  earlier 
wanderings,  and  which  he  had  given  to  his  daugh- 
ter when  tlie  failure  of  his  eyes  had  compelled 
him  to  use  one  of  a  larger  print.  This  she  gave 
to  Butler,  who  had  been  looking  at  her  motiona 
with  some  surprise,  and  desired  him  to  see  what 
that  book  could  do  for  him.  He  opened  the 
claxp^,  and  to  his  astonishment  a  parcel  of  £50 
bank-notes  dropped  out  A*om  betwixt  the  leaves, 
where  they  liad  been  separately  lodged,  and  flut- 
tered ipon  the  floor.  "I  dixlua  think  to  hae 
Uttld  you  o'  my  wcAltlt,  Reubeu,"  said  hia  wife. 


smiling  at  his  surprise,  "  till  on  my  deathbed, 
or  maybe  on  some  ftimily  pinch ;  but  it  wad  be 
better  laid  out  on  yon  bonny  grass-holms,  than 
'ying  useless  here  in  this  auld  plgg.*' 

*'  How  on  earth  came  ye  by  that  siller, 
Jeanie  ?— Why,  here  is  more  than  a  thousaud 
pounds,'*  said  Butler,  lidingup  and  counting  the 
notes. 

"  If  it  were  ten  thousand,  it's  a*  honestly  coma 
by,*'  said  Jeanie;  "and  troth  I  kenna  how 
muckle  there  is  o't,  but  it*9  a*  there  that  ever  I 
got.— And  as  for  how  I  came  by  it,  Reuben— it* a 
weel  come  by,  and  honestly,  as  I  said  before — 
And  it's  mair  folk*s  secret  than  mine,  or  ye  wad 
hae  kend  about  it  lang  syne;  and  as  for  ony 
thing  else,  I  am  not  f^e  to  answer  mair  ques- 
tions about  it,  and  ye  maun  Just  ask  me  nane.** 

"Answer  me  but  one,"  said  Butler.  "Is  it 
all  freely  and  indisputably  your  own  property,  to 
dispose  of  it  as  you  think  fit  f— Is  it  possible 
no  one  has  a  claim  in  so  large  a  sum  except 
you  ?  ** 

*'It  w(U  mine,  fh^o  to  dispose  of  it  as  I  like,** 
answered  Jeanie ;  "  and  I  have  disposed  of  it  al- 
ready, for  now  it  is  yours,  Reuben.  You  are  Bible 
Butler  now,  as  well  as  your  forbear,  that  my  puir 
Anther  had  sic  an  ill  will  at.  Only,  if  ye  like,  I 
wad  wish  Femle  to  get  a  gude  ntiare  o't  when  wo 
arc  gane.*' 

"  Certainly,  it  shall  be  as  you  choose — But  who 
on  earth  ever  pitched  on  such  a  hiding-place  for 
temporal  treasures  ?  " 

"  That  is  just  ane  o*  my  auld-fS&shioncd  gates, 
as  you  ca*  them,  Reuben.  I  thought  of  Donacha 
Dim  was  to  make  an  outbreak  upon  us,  the  Bible 
was  the  last  thing  In  the  house  he  wad  meddle 
wi'— but  an  ony  mair  siller  should  drap  in,  as  il 
is  not  unlikely,  I  shall  e'en  pay  it'ower  to  you, 
and  ye  may  lay  it  out  your  ain  way.** 

"And  I  positively  must  not  ask  you  how  you 
have  come  by  all  this  money  ?  "  said  the  cler^y- 
mau. 

"  Lideed,  Reuben,  you  must  not :  for  if  you 
were  asking  me  very  sair  1  wad  maybe  tell  you, 
and  then  I  am  sure  I  would  do  wrong.'* 

"  But  tcU  me,"  said  Butler,  "  is  it  any  thing 
that  distresses  your  own  mind  ?  '* 

"  There  is  balth  weal  and  woe  come  aye  wi' 
world's  gear,  Rcubeu ;  but  ye  maun  ask  me  nae- 
thing  mair— This  siller  binds  me  to  naeihlng,  and 
can  never  be  specred  back  again.** 

"  Surely,**  said  Mr.  Butler,  when  he  had  a^in 
counted  over  the  money,  as  if  to  assure  himself 
that  the  notes  were  real,  "  there  was  never  mau  in 
the  world  had  a  wife  like  mine— a  bleseiug  seema 
to  follow  her.** 

"  Never,"  said  Jeanie,  **  since  the  enchanted 
princes  in  the  bairns*  fairy  tale,  that  kamod  gold 
nobles  out  o*  the  tae  side  of  her  hafflt  locks,  and 
Dutch  dollars  out  o'  the  tother.  But  gang  away 
now,  minister,  and  put  by  the  siller,  and  dinnu 
keep  the  notes  wampishlng  in  your  hand  tiiat 
gate,  or  I  shall  wish  them  in  the  brown  pigg 
again,  for  fear  wc  get  a  black  ca^t  about  Lbein- 
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ire*re  ower  iiear  tbo  hllle  In  these  tiroo«  to  be 
thought  to  hae  Billcr  in  the  houec.  And,  besides, 
ye  vMxay  xree  wi'  Knockdonder,  that  has  the  sell- 
ing o*  the  lands ;  and  dlnna  yon  bo  Himple  and  let 
him  ken  o*  this  windra\  bat  keep  him  to  the  very 
lowest  penny,  as  if  ye  had  to  borrow  siller  to  make 
the  price  np." 

In  the  last  admonition,  Jeanie  showed  dis- 
tinctly, that,  alLboatfh  she  did  not  understand 
how  to  secore  the  money  which  came  Into  her 
hands  otherwise  than  by  saving  and  hoarding  It, 
yet  she  had  some  part  of  her  ftither  David's  shrewd- 
ness, even  apon  worldly  sabjects.  And  Beaben 
Batler  was  a  prudent  man,  and  went  and  did  even 
as  his  wife  had  advised  him. 

The  news  quickly  went  abroad  into  the  parish 
that  the  minister  had  bought  Cralgsture;  and 
some  wished  him  Joy,  and  some  *'  were  sorry  it 
had  gane  out  of  the  auld  name/*  However,  his 
clerical  brethren,  understanding  that  he  was  un- 
der the  necessity  of  going  to  Edinburgh  about  the 
ensuing  Whitsunday,  to  get  together  David 
Deans's  cash  to  make  np  the  pnrchase-mouey  of 
his  new  acquisition,  took  the  opportunity  to 
name  him  their  delegate  to  the  General  Assem- 
bly, or  Convocation  of  the  Scottish  Church,  which 
takes  place  ustially  in  the  latter  end  of  the  month 
of  May. 

CHAPTEK  L. 

But  who  U  thli  t  what  iMog  of  M«  or  luul— 
FModo  of  MX  It  ■eoou 
Tliat  M  bodoek'd,  omftU,  and  gay, 
CemM  thU  waj  Mlllaf  t 

MlLTOI*. 

Not  long  after  the  incident  of  the  Bible  and 
the  bank  notQS,  Fortune  showed  that  she  could 
surprise  Mrs.  Duller  as  well  as  her  husband.  Tlie 
roioister,  in  order  to  accomplish  the  various  pieces 
of  business,  which  his  unwonted  visit  to  Edin- 
burgh rendered  necessary,  had  been  under  the 
necessity  of  setting  out  from  home  in  the  latter 
end  of  the  month  of  February,  concluding  Jur'tly, 
tliat  he  would  find  the  space  betwixt  his  departure 
and  the  term  of  Whitsunday  (^th  May)  short 
enough  for  the  purpose  of  bringtog  forward  those 
various  debtors  of  old  Duvld  Deans,  out  of  whose 
purses  a  considerable  part  of  the  price  of  his  new 
purcliase  was  to  be  made  good. 

Jeanie  was  thus  In  the  unwonted  situation  of 
inhabiting  a  lonely  house,  and  she  felt  yet  more 
solitary  fh>m  the  death  of  the  good  old  man,  who 
used  to  divide  her  cares  with  her  husband.  Her 
children  were  her  principal  resource,  and  to  them 
she  paid  constant  attention. 

It  happened,  a  day  or  two  after  Butler's  de- 
parture, that,  while  she  was  engaged  In  some  do- 
mestic duties,  she  heard  a  dispute  among  the 
young  folk,  which,  being  maintained  with  obsti- 
nacy, appeared  to  call  for  her  iuterrercnce.  All 
came  to  tlieir  natural  umpire  with  their  com- 
plaints. Femie,  not  yet  ten  years  old,  charged 
Davie  and  lienbic  with  an  attempt  to  take  away 
her  book  by  force ;  and  David  and  Reuben  replied, 


the  elder,  "  That  it  was  not  a  book  tor  Femie  to 
read,"'  and  Ren))en,  "  That  It  was  abont  a  bad 
woman.'' 

"  Where  did  you  get  the  book,  ye  little  h«?ra- 
pie?"  said  Mrs.  Butler.  "How  dare  ye  touch 
papa's  books  when  he  is  away  ?  " 

But  the  little  lady,  holding  fast  a  sheet  of  crum- 
pled paper,  declared, ''  It  was  nane  o'  papa's  books, 
and  May  Hettly  had  taken  It  off  the  muckle  cheese 
which  came  from  Inverara;"  for,  as  was  very 
natural  to  suppose,  a  friendly  Intercourse,  with 
interchange  of  mutual  civilities,  was  kept  up  fh>m 
time  to  lime  between  Mrs.  Dolly  Duiton,  now 
Mrs.  MacCorkindale,  and  her  former  friends. 

Jeanie  took  tlie  subject  of  contention  out  of  the 
child's  hand,  to  satisfy  herself  of  the  propriety  of 
her  studies ;  but  how  much  was  she  struck  when 
Bhe  read  upon  the  title  of  the  broads^Ide  sheet, 
**  The  Last  Speech,  Confession,  and  Dying  Words 
of  Margaret  MacCraw,  or  Mnrdockson,  executed 

on  narabeo-hill,  near  Carlisle,  the day  of 

1787."  It  was,  Indeed,  one  of  those  papers  which 
Archibald  had  bought  at  Longtown.  when  he  mo- 
nopohzed  the  pedlar's  stock,  which  Dolly  had 
thrust  into  her  trunk  out  of  sheer  economy.  One 
or  two  copies,  it  seems,  had  remained  In  her  re- 
positories set  Inverary,  tin  she  chanced  to  need 
them  in  packing  a  cheese,  which,  as  a  very  supe- 
rior production,  was  sent,  in  the  way  of  civil  chal- 
lenge, to  the  dairy  at  Knocktarlitie. 

The  title  of  this  paper,  so  strangely  fallen  into 
the  very  hands  from  which,  lo  well-meant  respect 
to  her  feelings,  it  had  been  so  long  detained,  wai 
of  itself  sufficiently  startling ;  but  the  narrative 
itself  was  so  interesting,  that  Jeanie,  shaking 
herself  loose  from  the  children,  ran  up  stairs  to 
her  own  apartment,  and  bolted  the  door,  to  peruse 
it  without  interruption. 

The  narrative,  which  appeared  to  have  been 
drawn  up,  or  at  least  corrected,  by  the  clergyman 
who  attended  this  unhappy  woman,  stated  the 
crime  for  which  she  suffered  to  have  been  ^  her 
active  part  in  that  atrocious  robbery  and  murder, 
committed  near  two  years  since  near  llaltwhistle, 
for  which  the  notorious  Frank  Levitt  was  ct»m- 
mittcd  for  trial  at  Lancaster  assizes.  It  was  sup- 
posed the  evidence  of  the  accomplice.  Thomas 
Tuck,  commonly  called  Tyburn  Tom,  upon  which 
the  woman  had  been  convicted,  would  weigh 
equally  heavy  against  him;  although  many  were 
inclined  to  tliink  it  was  Tuck  himself  who  had 
struck  the  fatal  blow,  according  to  the  dying  state- 
ment of  Meg  Murdockson." 

After  a  circumstantial  account  of  the  crime  for 
which  she  suffered,  there  was  a  brief  sketch  of 
Margaret's  life.  It  was  stated,  that  she  was  a 
Scotchwoman  by  birth,  and  married  a  soldier  in 
the  Cameronian  regiment— that  she  long  followed 
the  camp,  and  had  doubtless  acquired  in  fields  of 
battle,  and  similar  scenes,  that  ferocity  and  love 
of  plunder  for  which  she  had  been  afterwards  dis- 
tinguished—that  her  husband,  having  obtained  hit 
discharge,  became  servant  to  a  beneficed  clergy, 
man  of  high  situatlru  and  character  in  Liuccln> 
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Bhire,  and  fhcn  Rhc  acquired  the  confidence  and 
ci^tcem  of  that  honomhle  family.  She  had  lost  this 
mnny  years  after  her  husband's  death,  it  was 
stated,  in  consequence  of  conniving  at  the  irre^ju- 
larities  of  her  daughter  with  the  heir  of  the  fiimily, 
added  to  the  ?u?piclou9  circumstances  attending 
tho  birth  of  a  child,  which  was  strongly  suMpected 
to  have  met  with  foul  play,  in  order  to  pres^erve, 
if  possible,  the  uirrs  reputation.  After  this,  she 
had  led  a  wandering  life  both  In  England  and  Scot- 
land, under  color  sometimes  of  telling  fortunes, 
sometimes  of  driving  a  trade  in  smuggled  wares, 
but,  in  tact,  receiving  stolen  goods,  and  occasion- 
ally actively  Joining  in  the  exploits  by  which  they 
were  obtained.  Many  of  her  crimes  she  had 
boasted  of  after  conviction,  and  there  was  one  cir- 
cumstance for  which  she  seemed  to  feel  a  mixture 
of  joy  and  occasional  compunction.  When  she 
was  residing  in  the  suburbs  of  Edinburgh  during 
the  preceding  summer,  a  girl,  who  had  been  se- 
duced by  one  of  her  confederates,  was  intrusted 
to  her  charge,  and  in  her  house  delivered  of  a  male 
infknt  Her  daughter,  whose  mind  was  in  a  state 
of  derangement  ever  since  she  had  lost  her  own 
child,  according  to  the  criminal's  account,  carried 
off  tlie  poor  girl's  infant,  taking  It  for  her  own, 
of  ^he  reality  of  whose  death  she  at  times  could 
not  be  persuaded. 

Margaret  Mtirdockson  stated,  that  she,  for  some 
time,  believed  her  daughter  had  actually  destroyed 
the  infant  In  her  mad  fits,  and  that  she  gave  the 
father  to  understand  so,  but  afterwards  learned 
that  a  female  stroller  had  got  it  from  her.  She 
showed  some  compunction  at  having  separated 
mother  and  child,  especially  as  the  mother  bad 
nearly  sufiered  death,  being  condemned,  on  the 
Scotch  law,  for  the  supposed  murder  of  her  infiint 
When  it  was  asked  what  possible  interest  she 
could  have  had  in  exposing  the  unfortunate  giri 
to  sutTer  for  a  crime  she  had  not  committed,  she 
asked,  if  they  thought  she  was  going  to  put  her 
own  dJaughter  into  trouble  to  save  another  f  She 
did  not  know  what  the  Scotch  law  would  have 
done  to  her  for  carrying  the  child  away.  This  an- 
swer was  by  no  means  satisfactory  to  the  clergy- 
man, and  he  dit-covcred,  by  close  examination, 
Uiat  she  had  a  deep  and  revengeful  hatred  against 
tliu  young  person  whom  she  had  thus  injured. 
But  the  paper  intimated,  that,  whatever  besides 
she  had  communiciited  upon  this  subject,  was 
confided  by  her  in  private  to  the  wortny  and  rever- 
end Archdeacon  who  had  bestowed  such  particu- 
lar paiuH  in  afibrding  her  spiritual  assistance.  The 
broadside  went  on  to  intimate,  that,  after  her  exe- 
cution, of  which  the  particulars  were  given,  her 
daughter,  the  insane  person  mentioned  more  than 
once,  and  who  was  generally  known  by  the  name 
of  Madge  Wildfire,  had  been  very  ill-used  by  the 
populace,  under  the  belief  that  she  was  a  sorcer- 
ess, and  an  accomplice  in  her  mother's  crimes, 
and  had  been  with  difficulty  rescued  by  the  prompt 
lulerfereuce  of  Uie  police. 

Such  (for  we  omit  moral  reflections,  and  all  that 
may  seem  unnecessary  to  the  explanation  of  our 


story)  was  the  tenor  of  the  broartsido.  To  Mra. 
Bntlcr  it  contained  Intelligence  of  the  hlgheft  Im- 
portance, since  It  seemed  to  afibrd  the  mo:*t  une- 
quivocal proof  of  her  sister's  innocence  re8pec^ 
ing  the  crime  for  which  she  had  bO  nearly  suflTured. 
It  Is  true,  neither  she,  nor  her  husband,  nor  even 
her  father,  had  ever  believed  her  capable  of  touch- 
ing her  infant  with  an  unkind  hand  when  in  po»> 
session  of  her  reason ;  but  there  was  a  darkness 
on  the  subject,  and  what  might  have  happened  in 
a  moment  of  insanity  was  dreadAil  to  think  upon. 
Besides,  whatever  was  their  own  conviction,  they 
had  no  means  of  e.«tabli8hing  EfHe's  innocence  to 
the  world,  which,  according  to  the  tenor  of  this 
fugitive  publication,  was  now  at  length  completely 
manifested  by  the  dying  confession  of  the  person 
chiefly  interested  in  concealing  It. 

After  thanking  Qod  for  a  discovery  so  d'.jar  to 
her  feelings.  Mrs.  Butler  began  to  consider  what 
use  she  should  make  of  It.  To  have  sho^  n  it  to 
her  husband  would  have  been  her  first  i.tipulse; 
but,  besides  that  he  was  absent  A-om  home,  and 
the  matter  too  delicate  to  be  the  subjecC  of  corre- 
spondence by  an  indilTerent  penwoman,  Mrs.  But- 
ler recollected  that  he  was  not  possessed  of  the 
information  necessary  to  form  a  judgment  up<m 
the  occasion ;  and  that,  adhering  to  the  rule  which 
she  had  considered  as  most  advisable,  she  had  best 
transmit  the  information  immediately  to  her  Bis> 
ter,  and  leave  her  to  adjnst  with  her  husband  the 
mode  in  which  they  should  avail  themselves  of  it. 
Accordingly,  she  despatched  a  special  messenger 
to  Glasgow  with  a  packet,  enclosing  the  Confession 
of  Margaret  Murdockson.  addressed,  as  usual, 
under  cover,  to  Mr.  Whitcrose  of  York.  She  ex- 
pected, with  anxiety,  an  answer,  but  none  arrived 
in  the  usual  courf»e  of  post,  and  she  was  left  tc 
Imagine  how  many  various  causes  might  account 
for  Lady  Staunton's  silence.  She  began  to  be 
half  sorry  that  she  had  parted  with  tlie  printed 
paper,  both  for  fear  of  its  having  fallen  into  bad 
hands,  and  from  the  desire  of  regaining  the  docu- 
ment, which  might  be  essential  to  establish  her 
sister's  Innocence.  She  was  even  doubting  wheth- 
er she  had  not  better  commit  the  whole  matter  tc 
her  huslMnd's  consideration,  when  other  incidents 
occurred  to  divert  her  purpose. 

Jeanie  (she  Is  a  favorite,  and  we  beg  her  par^ 
don  for  still  using  the  familiar  title)  had  walked 
down  to  the  sea-side  with  her  children  one  morn- 
ing after  breakfast,  when  the  boys,  whose  sight 
was  more  discriminating  than  hers,  exclaimed, 
tliat  ^'the  Captain's  coach  and  six  was  coming 
right  for  the  shore,  with  ladies  in  it.'*  Jeanie  in- 
stinctively bent  her  eyes  on  the  approaching  boat, 
and  became  soon  sensible  that  there  were  two  fe- 
males in  the  stem,  seated  beside  the  felons  Dun- 
can, who  acted  as  pilot.  It  was  a  point  of  polite- 
nes  to  walk  towards  the  landing-place.  In  order  to 
receive  them,  especially  as  she  saw  that  the  Cap- 
tain of  Knockdunder  was  upon  honor  and  ccro 
mony.  His  piper  was  In  the  bow  of  the  boat, 
sending  forth  music,  of  which  one  half  sounded 
the  better  that  the  other  was  dro>vned  by  the 
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Wftres  and  the  breczo.  Moreover,  he  himself  had 
hia  brij^adier  wi;;  newly  frizzed,  bis  bonnet  (he 
hadal^nred  the  cocked-bat)  decorated  with  Saint 
George's  red  crosa,  his  uniform  mounted  as  a 
captain  of  militia,  the  Dnlic'e  flag  wilb  the  boar's 
head  displayed— all  intimated  parade  and  gala. 

K»  Mrs.  Builer  approached  the  landing  place, 
she  observed  the  Captain  baud  tbe  ladies  asbore 
with  marks  of  groat  attention,  and  tbe  parties  ad- 
yanced  towards  ber,  tbe  Captain  a  few  steps  be- 
fore thonwo  ladies,  of  whom  tbe  taller  and  elder 
leaned  on  tbe  slioulder  of  tbe  otber,  who  seemed 
to  be  an  attendant  or  servant. 

As  tbey  met,  Dancan,  in  bis  best,  most  im- 
portant, and  deepest  tone  of  Highland  civility, 
*' pegged  leave  to  introduce  to  Mrs.  Putler,  Lady 
—  eh  — eh  — I  bae  forg<^tten  your  leddysbip'i 
name  I  ** 

**  Never  mind  my  name,  sir,*^  said  tbe  lady ; 
'*I  trust  Mrs.  Butler  will  be  at  no  loss.  The 
Dnke's  letter  " And,  as  slie  observed  Mrs.  But- 
ler look  confnsed,  sbc  said  again  tu  Duncan,  some- 
thing sharply,  ''  Did  you  not  send  tbe  letter  last 
night,  sir?" 

*•  In  troth  and  I  didna,  and  I  crave  your  leddy- 
sbip*s  pardon ;  but  you  see,  matam,  I  tbougbt  it 
would  do  as  weel  to-day,  pecanse  Mrs.  Puller  is 
never  taen  out  o*  sorts— never— and  tbe  coach  was 
out  fishing— and  tbe  gig  was  gane  to  Orcenock 

for  a  cagof  prandy— and Put  here's  his  Grace's 

letter." 

''  Give  It  me,  sir,*'  said  tbe  lady,  taking  it  out 
of  bis  hand ;  ^*  since  you  have  not  found  it  conve- 
nient to  do  me  the  fovor  to  send  it  before  me,  I 
will  deliver  it  myself." 

Mrs.  Butler  looked  with  great  attention,  and  a 
certain  dubious  feeling  of  deep  interest,  on  the 
lady,  who  thus  expressed  herself  with  authority, 
over  the  man  of  authority,  and  to  whose  man- 
dates he  seemed  to  submit,  resij^nlng  tbe  letter 
with  a  ''Just  as  your  leddysbip  Is  pleased  to  order 
Jt" 

The  lady  was  rather  above  the  middle  size, 
beaatlfully  made,  though  something  embonpoint^ 
with  a  liand  and  arm  exquisitely  formed.  Her 
manner  was  easy,  dignified,  and  commanding,  and 
seemed  to  evince  high  birth  and  the  habits  of  ele- 
vated society.  She  wore  a  travelling  dress  — a 
grey  beaver  hat,  and  a  veil  of  Flanders  lace.  Two 
footmen,  in  rich  liveries,  who  got  out  of  tbe  barge, 
and  lifted  out  a  trunk  and  portmanteau,  appeared 
tu  belong  to  her  suite. 

'*Ab  yon  did  not  receive  the  letter,  madam, 
which  should  have  served  for  my  introduction— 
for  I  presume  you  are  Mrs.  Butler— I  will  not  pre- 
sent it  to  you  till  you  are  so  good  as  to  admit  me 
into  your  house  without  it." 

"  To  po  sure,  matam,"  said  Knockdundcr,  *'  yo 
canna  doubt  Mrs.  Putler  will  do  that.— Mrs.  Put- 
ler, thlsj  is  Lady— Lady— these  tamncd  Soutliem 
names  rin  out  o'  my  bead  like  a  siane  trowling 
down  hill— put  I  pclicve  she  is  a  Scottish  woman 
pom— the  mair  our  credit— and  I  presume  her  led- 
dysbip is  of  the  house  of " 


**  Tbe  Dnkc  of  Ai^le  knows  my  finmily  very 
well,  sir,"  said  tbe  lady,  in  a  tone  which  seemed 
de&igned  to  silence  Duncan,  or,  at  any  rate,  which 
had  that  effect  completely. 

There  was  something  about  the  whole  of  this 
stranger's  address,  and  tone,  and  manner,  which 
acted  upon  Jean ie's  feelings  like  tbe  illusions  of  a 
dream,  that  tea^e  us  with  a  puzzling  approach  to 
reality.  Something  there  was  of  her  sister  in  the 
gait  and  manner  of  the  stranger,  as  well  as  in  the 
sound  of  her  voice,  and  something  also,  when, 
lifting  ber  veil,  she  showed  features,  to  which, 
changed  as  tbey  were  in  expression  and  com- 
plexion, she  could  not  but  attach  many  remem- 
brances. 

The  stranger  was  turned  of  thirty  certainly ; 
but  BO  well  were  her  pert^onal  charms  assisted  by 
tbe  power  of  dress,  and  arrangement  of  ornament, 
that  she  might  well  have  passed  for  one-and-twen- 
ty.  And  her  behavior  was  so  steady  and  com- 
posed, that,  as  often  as  Mrs.  Butler  perceived  anew 
some  point  of  resemblance  to  her  nnfortunate  sis- 
ter, so  often  the  sustained  self-command  and  ab- 
solute composure  of  tbe  stranger  destroyed  tlie 
ideas  which  began  to  arise  in  her  Imagination. 
She  led  the  way  silently  towards  the  Manse,  lost 
in  a  confusion  of  reflections,  and  trusting  the  let- 
ter with  which  she  was  to  bo  there  Intrusted, 
would  afford  her  satisfactory  explanation  of  what 
was  a  most  puzzling  and  cmbarra^sinz  scene. 

The  lady  maintained  in  tbe  meanwhile  tbe  man- 
ners of  a  stranger  of  rank.  She  admired  the  vari- 
ous points  of  view  like  one  who  has  stadied  na- 
ture, and  tbe  best  representations  of  art  At  length 
she  took  notice  of  the  children. 

*'  These  are  two  fine  young  mountaineers — 
Tonre,  madam,  I  presume?" 

Jeanle  replied  in  the  afflmiatlve.  The  stranger 
sighed,  and  sighed  once  more  as  they  were  pre- 
sented to  her  by  name. 

**Corae  here,  Femie,"  said  Mrs.  Butler,  "and 
hold  3'our  head  up." 

"  What  is  your  daughter's  name,  madam  f " 
Bald  the  lady. 

"  Enphemia,  madam,"  answered  Mrs.  Butler. 

*'  I  thought  the  ordinary  Scottish  contraction 
of  the  name  bad  been  Eflflc,"  replied  tbe  stranger, 
in  a  tone  which  went  to  Jeanle's  heart ;  for  in  that 
single  word  there  was  more  of  ber  sister— more 
of  lofig  syne  ideas— than  In  all  the  reminiscencee 
which  her  own  heart  bad  anticipated,  or  tbe  fea- 
tures and  manner  of  the  stranger  had  suggested. 

When  they  reached  tbe  Man^e,  the  lady  gave 
Mrs.  Butler  the  letter  M'hich  she  had  taken  out  of 
tbe  bands  of  Knockdunder;  and  as  phe  gave  It  she 
pressed  her  hand,  adding  aloud,"  Perhaps,  madam, 
you  will  have  the  goodness  to  get  me  a  little  milk." 

"  And  me  a  drop  of  the  grey-peard,  if  you  please, 
Mrs.  Putler,"  added  Dimcan. 

Mrs.  Butler  witlidrew ;  but,  deputing  to  May 
Hettly  and  to  David  the  supply  of  the  strangers' 
wants,  she  hastened  into  her  own  room  to  read  the 
letter.  The  envelope  was  addressed  In  the  Dnke 
of  Argyle's  hand,  and  requt^stcd  Mrs.  Butler's  at 
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tentlons  and  dvllity  to  alady  of  rank,  a  particnlar 
Wend  of  his  late  brother.  Lady  Staunton  of  WiU- 
Inghani,  who,  bchip  recommended  to  drink  goats' 
whey  by  the  phyeiciane,  was  to  honor  the  Lodge 
at  Roseneath  with  her  residence,  while  her  hus- 
band made  a  short  tour  In  Scotland.  But  within 
the  same  cover,  which  had  been  given  to  Lady 
Btannton  unsealed,  was  a  letter  from  that  lady, 
intended  to  prepare  her  sister  for  meeting  her,  and 
which,  but  for  the  Captain's  negligence,  she  ought 
to  have  received  on  the  preceding  evening.  It 
stated  that  the  news  in  Jeanie'a  last  letter  had 
been  so  Interesting  to  her  husband,  that  he  waa 
determined  to  inquire  Ihrther  into  the  confession 
made  at  Carlisle,  and  the  fkte  of  that  poor  inno- 
cent, and  that,  a3  he  had  been  In  some  degree  snc- 
ccsshil,  she  had,  by  the  most  earnest  entreaties, 
extorted  rather  than  obtained  his  penniss^ion,  un- 
der promise  of  observing  the  most  strict  Incog- 
nito, toapend  a  week  or  two  with  her  sister,  or  in 
her  neighborhood,  while  he  was  prosecuting  re- 
searches, to  which  (though  it  appeared  to  her  very 
vainly)  he  seemed  to  attach  some  hopes  of  success. 

There  was  a  postscript,  desiring  that  Jeanie 
would  trust  to  Lady  S.  the  management  of  their 
intercourse,  and  be  content  with  assenting  to 
what  she  should  propose.  After  reading  and  again 
reading  the  letter,  Mrs.  Butler  hurried  down  stairs, 
divided  betwixt  the  fear  of  betraying  her  secret, 
and  the  desire  to  throw  herself  upon  her  sister's 
neck.  Effle  received  her  with  a  glance  at  once  af- 
fectionate and  cautionary,  and  immediately  pro- 
ceeded to  speak. 

**I  have  been  telling  Mr.  ,  Captain , 

this  gentleman,  Mrs.  Butler,  that  If  you  could  ac- 
commodate me  with  an  apartment  in  your  house, 
and  a  place  for  Ellis  to  sleep,  and  for  the  t>^'o  men, 
it  would  suit  me  better  than  the  Lodge,  which  his 
Grace  has  so  kindly  placed  at  my  disposal.  I  am 
advised  I  should  reside  as  near  where  the  goats 
feed  as  possible." 

"  I  have  peen  assuring  my  leddy,  Mrs.  Putler," 
said  Duncan,  '*  that  though  it  could  not  discom- 
mode you  to  receive  any  of  his  Grace's  visitors  or 
mine,  yet  she  had  mooch  petter  stay  at  the  Lodge ; 
and  for  the  gaits,  the  creatures  can  be  fetched 
there,  in  respect  it  is  malr  fitthig  they  suld  wait 
upon  hor  Leddyship,  than  she  upon  the  like  o^ 
them." 

"By  no  means  derange  the  goats  for  me,"  said 
Lady  Staunton ;  "I  am  certain  the  milk  must  be 
much  better  here."  And  this  she  said  with  languid 
negligence,  as  one  whose  slightest  intimation  of 
humor  is  to  bear  down  all  argument. 

Mrs.  Bntler  hastened  to  intimate,  that  her 
bonse,  such  as  It  was,  was  heartily  at  the  disposal 
of  Lady  Staunton;  but  the  Captain  continued  to 
remonstrate. 

"  The  Duke,"  he  said,  "  had  written—" 

*'  I  will  settle  ill  that  with  his  Grace—" 

"And  there  were  the  things  had  been  sent 
down  fine  Glasco— " 

**  Any  thing  necessary  might  be  sent  over  to 
the  Parsonage— She  would  beif  the  flivor  of  Mrs. 


Bntler  to  show  her  an  aparttnent,  and  of  tlio  Ci^ 
tain  to  have  her  trunks,  &c.,  sent  overfit)m  Roso> 
neath." 

So  she  courtesied  off  poor  Duncan,  who  de- 
parted, eaying  in  his  secret  soul,  "Cot  tamn  ber 
Enirlish  impudence  I— she  takes  possession  of  the 
minister's  house  as  an  it  were  herain — and  speaks 
to  shentleraens  as  if  they  were  pouiiden  servants, 
and  pe  tamned  to  her  1— And  there's  the  deer  that 
was  shot  too— bnt  we  will  send  it  ower  to  the 
Manse,  whilk  will  pe  put  civil,  seeing  I  hae 
prought  worthy  Mrs.  Patler  sic  a  fliskmahoy."— 
And  with  these  kind  intentions,  ho  went  to  the 
shore  to  give  his  orders  accordingly. 

In  the  meantime,  the  meeting  of  the  sisters  was 
as  affectionate  as  it  was  extraordinary,  and  each 
evinced  her  feelings  injthe  way  proper  to  her  char- 
acter. Jeanie  waa  so  much  overcome  by  wonder, 
and  even  by  awe,  that  her  feelings  were  deep, 
stunning,  and  almost  overpowering.  Effle,  on  the 
other  hand,  wept,  laughed,  sobbed,  screamed,  and 
clapped  her  hands  for  joy,  all  In  the  space  of  five 
minutes,  giving  way  at  once,  and  without  reserve, 
to  a  natural  excessive  vivacity  of  temper,  which 
no  one,  however,  knew  better  how  to  restrain  un- 
der  the  rules  of  artificial  breeding. 

After  an  hour  had  passed  like  a  moment  in  their 
expressions  of  mutual  affection.  Lady  Staunton 
observed  the  Captain  walking  with  Impatient  steps 
below  the  window.  "  That  tiresome  Highland  fool 
has  returned  upon  our  hands,"  she  said.  **  I  will 
pray  him  to  grace  us  with  his  absence." 

*'  Hout  no  I  hout  no  I  "  said  Mrs.  Bntler,  in  a 
tone  of  entreaty; "  ye  mannna  afftonttho  Captain." 

'*  Affront  ?  "  said  Lady  Staunton ;  *'  nobody  ia 
ever  afiVonted  at  what  I  do  or  say.  my  dear.  How- 
ever, I  will  endure  him,  since  you  think  it  proper." 

The  Captain  was  accordingly  graciously  re- 
quested by  Lady  Staunton  to  remain  during  din- 
ner. During  this  visit  his  studious  and  punctili- 
ous complaisance  towards  the  lady  of  rank  was 
happily  contrai^ted  by  the  cavalier  air  of  civil  (k- 
miliarity  In  which  he  indulged  towards  the  min- 
ister's wife. 

'*  I  have  not  been  able  to  persuade  Mrs.  Butler," 
said  Lady  Staunton  to  the  Captain,  during  the  In 
terval  when  Jeanie  had  left  the  parlor,  "  to  let  nw 
talk  of  making  any  recompense  for  storming  her 
house,  and  irarrisoning  it  in  the  way  I  have  done." 

"  Doubtless,  matam,"  said  the  Captain, "  it  wad 
ill  pecome  Mrs.  Putler,  wha  is  a  very  decent  pody, 
to  make  any  such  sharge  to  a  lady  who  comes  from 
my  house,  or  his  Grace's,  which  is  the  same  thing. 
—And  speaking  of  garrisons,  in  the  year  tt»rty- 
flve,  I  was  poot  with  a  garrison  of  twenty  of  my 
lads  in  the  house  of  Inver-Garry,  whllk  had  near 
been  unhappily,  for " 

*•  I  beg  your  pardon,  sir— But  1  wish  I  could 
think  of  some  way  of  Indemnifying  this  good 
lady." 

"  O,  no  need  of  Intcmnifyingatall— no  trouble 
for  her,  nothing  at  all— So,  peing  in  the  house  of 
Inver-Garry,  and  the  people  about  it  pdng  un- 
canny, I  doubted  the  warst,  and " 
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"Do  yon  happen  to  know,  sir/'  said  Lady 
Stannton,  ^*lf  any  of  these  two  lada,  these  young 
Bullew,  I  mean,  show  auy  tnrn  for  the  array  ?  " 

*'Oould  not  say,  indeed,  my  leddy,"  replied 
Knockdunder— "  So,  I  knowing  the  people  to  po 
unchancy,  and  not  to  lippen  to,  and  hearint^  a 
pibroch  in  the  wood,  I  pe^^'au  to  pid  my  lads  look 
to  tlieir  flints,  and  Uicu " 

"For,*'  »aid  I^ady  Btaonton,  with  the  most 
nithlc98  disregard  to  the  narrative  which  she 
mangled  hy  these  intermptious,  ''  if  that  should 
be  the  case,  it  should  cost  Sir  Georf^e  hut  the 
asking  a  pair  of  colors  for  one  of  them  at  the 
War-oflSce,  since  we  have  always  supported  gov- 
ernment, and  never  had  occasion  to  tronhle  min- 
isters." 

''And  if  yon  please,  my  leddy,"  saidDnncan, 
who  began  to  find  some  savor  in  this  proposal, 
**  as  I  hae  a  braw  weel- grown  lad  of  a  nevoy,  ca'd 
Duncan  MacGllligan,  that  is  as  pig  as  paith  the 
Putler  palms  pntten  thegither.  Sir  George  could 
a»k  a  pair  for  him  at  the  same  time,  and  it  wad  pe 
put  ae  asking  fbr  a\" 

Lady  Staunton  only  answered  this  hint  with  a 
well-bred  store,  which  gave  no  sort  of  encourage* 
ment 

Jeanie,  who  now  returned,  was  lost  in  amaze- 
ment at  the  wonderful  difference  betwixt  the 
helpless  and  despairing  girl,  whom  she  had  seen 
ttretched  on  a  flock'bod  in  a  dungeon,  expecting 
a  violent  and  disgraceful  death,  and  last  as  a  for- 
lorn exile  upon  the  midnight  beach,  with  the 
elegant,  well-bred,  beautiful  woman  before  her. 
The  features,  now  that  her  slater's  veil  was  laid 
aside,  did  not  appear  so  extremely  dlflferent,  as 
the  whole  manner,  expression,  look,  and  bearing. 
In  outside  show.  Lady  Stannton  seemed  com- 
pletely a  creature  too  soft  and  fiiir  fbr  sorrow  to 
have  touched;  so  much  accustomed  to  have  all 
her  whims  complied  with  by  those  around  her, 
ttiat  she  seemed  to  expect  she  chould  even  be 
saved  the  trouble  of  forming  them  ;  and  so  totally 
nnacquainted  with  contradiction,  that  she  did  not 
even  use  the  tor.e  of  self-will,  since  to  breathe  a 
wish  was  to  have  it  ftilfllled.  She  made  no  cere- 
mony of  riddiug  herself  of  Duncan  as  soon  as  the 
evening  approached ;  but  complimented  him  out 
of  the  bouse  under  pretext  of  (htigne  with  the  ut- 
most nohchalanee. 

When  they  were  alone,  her  sister  could  not 
help  expressing  her  wonder  at  the  self-possession 
with  which  Lady  Staunton  sustained  her  part." 

"  I  dare  say  yon  are  surprised  at  it,"  said  Lady 
Stannton.  composedly ;  '*  for  you,  my  dear  Jeanle, 
have  been  truth  itself  ftom  your  cradle  np wards ; 
but  you  must  remember  that  I  am  a  liar  of  fifteen 
years*  standing,  and  therefore  mnst  by  this  time 
be  used  to  my  character." 

In  fiict,  during  the  feverish  tumult  of  feelings 
excited  during  the  two  or  throe  first  days,  Mrs. 
Boiler  thought  her  sister^s  manner  was  completely 
contradictory  of  the  desponding  tone  which  per 
vaded  her  correspondence.  She  was  moved  to 
tean,  indeed,  by  the  sight  of  her  fother's  grave, 
10 


marked  by  a  modest  stone,  recording  his  piety 
and  int^rity ;  but  lighter  impressions  and  asso- 
ciations had  also  power  over  her.  She  amused 
herself  with  visiting  the  dairy,  in  which  she  had 
BO  long  been  assistant,  and  was  so  near  discover- 
ing herself  to  May  Hettly,  by  betraying  her  ac- 
quaintance with  the  celebrated  receipt  for  Dunlop 
cheese,  that  she  compared  herself  to  Bedreddiu 
Hassan,  whom  the  viaier.  his  father-in-law,  dis- 
covered by  his  superlative  skill  in  coniposttig 
cream-tarts  with  pepper  in  them.  But  when  the 
novelty  of  such  avocations  ceased  tp  amuse  her, 
she  showed  to  her  sister  but  too  plainly,  that  the 
gaudy  coloring  with  which  she  veiled  her  unhap- 
piness  afforded  as  little  real  comfort,  as  the  gay 
uniform  of  the  soldier  when  it  is  drawn  over  hia 
mortal  wound.  There  were  moods  and  moments, 
in  which  her  despondence  seemed  to  exceed  even 
that  which  she  herself  had  described  in  her 
letters,  and  which  too  well  convinced  Mrs.  Batler 
how  little  her  slster^s  lot,  which  in  appearance 
was  so  brilliant,  was  in  reality  to  be  envied. 

There  was  one  source,  however,  from  which 
Lady  Stannton  derived  a  pure  degree  of  pleasure. 
Gifted  in  every  particular  with  a  higher  degree  of 
imagination  than  that  of  her  sister,  she  was  an 
admirer  of  the  beauties  of  nature,  a  taste  which 
compensates  many  evils  to  those  who  happen  to 
enjoy  it.  Here  her  character  of  a  fine  lady  stop- 
ped short,  where  she  ought  to  have 

"  ScrMm'd  at  Ilk  cleugh,  and  tcreccli'd  nt  Ilka  bow, 
A«  lood  as  aho  had  aecn  the  worri«-«ow." 

On  the  contrary,  with  the  two  boys  for  her  guides, 
she  undertook  long  and  fiitiguing  walks  among 
the  neighboring  mountains,  to  visit  glens,  hikes, 
waterfalls,  or  whatever  scenes  of  natural  wonder 
or  beauty  lay  concealed  among  their  recesses. 
It  is  Wordsworth,  I  think,  who,  talking  of  an  old 
man  under  difficulties,  remarks,  with  a  singular 
attention  to  nature, 

"  wbeUier  It  wm  caw  that  apairod  him, 

God  only  knows ;  but  to  the  very  lost, 
He  had  the  ]ight«at  foot  In  Gonerdale." 

In  the  same  manner,  languid,  llstlest<,  and  on- 
happy,  within  doors,  at  times  even  indicating 
something  which  approached  near  to  contempt  of 
the  homely  accommodations  of  her  sister's  house, 
although  she  instantly  endeavored,  by  a  thousand 
kindnesses,  to  atone  for  such  ebullitions  of  spleen. 
Lady  Stannton  appeared  to  feel  interest  and 
energy  while  In  the  open  air,  and  traversing  the 
mountain  landsoipes  in  society  with  the  boys, 
whose  ears  she  delighted  with  stories  of  what  she 
had  seen  In  other  countries,  and  what  she  had  to 
show  them  at  Willingham  Mnnor.  And  they,  on 
the  other  hand,  exerted  themselves  in  doing  the 
honors  of  Dumbartonshire  to  the  lady  who  seemed 
so  kind.  Insomuch  that  there  was  scarce  a  glen  In 
the  neighboring  hills  to  which  they  did  not  in- 
troduce her. 

Upon  one  of  these  excursions,  while  Renben 
was  otherwise  employed,  David  alone  acted  ua 
Lady  Staunton's  guide,  and  promised  to  show  her 
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g  cascade  In  Uio  hill§,  grander  and  hij^her  than 
any  they  had  yet  viBlted.  It  wa*  a  walk  of  five 
long  mnca,  and  over  rough  groand,  varied,  how- 
over,  and  cheered,  by  mountain  viewn,  and  peeps 
now  of  the  Firth  and  it«  islands,  now  of  distant 
lakes,  now  of  rocks  and  precipices.  The  scene 
itself,  too,  when  they  reached  it,  amply  rewarded 
the  labor  of  the  walk.  A  single  shoot  carried  a 
considerable  stream  over  the  ftice  of  a  black  rock, 
which  contrasted  strongly  in  color  with  the  white 
foam  of  the  cascade,  and,  at  the  depth  of  abont 
twenty  feet,  (mother  rock  intercepted  the  view  of 
the  bottom  of  the  ftill.  Tlie  water,  wheeling  oat 
far  beneath,  swept  round  the  crag  which  thoa 
bounded  their  view,  and  tambled  down  the  rocky 
glen  in  a  torrent  of  foam.  Those  who  love  nature 
always  desire  to  penetrate  into  its  ntmost  re- 
cesses, and  Lady  Staunton  asked  David  whether 
there  was  not  some  mode  of  gaining  a  view  of  the 
abyss  at  the  foot  of  the  fklL  He  said  that  he 
knew  a  station  on  a  shelf  on  the  fluther  side  of 
the  intercepting  rock,  fl"om  which  the  whole 
waterfall  was  visible,  bat  that  the  road  to  it  was 
etcep  and  slippery,  and  dangerous.  Bent,  bow- 
ever,  on  gratifying  her  curiosity,  she  desired  him 
to  lead  the  way ;  and  accordingly  be  did  so  over 
crag  and  stone,  anxiously  pointing  out  to  her  the 
resting-places  where  ghe  onght  to  step,  for  their 
mode  of  advancing  soon  ceased  to  be  walking, 
and  became  scrambling. 

In  this  manner,  clinging  like  sea-birds  to  the 
face  of  the  rock,  they  were  enabled  at  length  to 
turn  round  it,  and  came  fhll  in  front  of  the  Ihll, 
which  here  had  a  most  tremendous  aspect,  boil- 
ing, roaring,  and  thundering  with  onceasing  din, 
into  a  black  cauldron,  a  hundred  fbet  at  least  be- 
low them,  which  resembled  the  crater  of  a  vol- 
cano. The  noise,  the  dashing  of  the  waters, 
which  gave  an  unsteady  appearance  to  all  around 
them,  the  trembling  even  of  the  hoge  crag  on 
which  they  stood,  the  precarionsness  of  their  foot- 
ing, for  there  was  scarce  room  for  them  to  stand 
on  the  shelf  of  rock  which  they  had  thus  attained, 
had  so  powerful  an  effect  on  the  senses  and  im- 
agination of  Lady  Staunton,  that  she  called  out  to 
David  she  was  foiling,  and  would  in  foct  have 
dropped  fh>m  the  crag  had  he  not  caught  hold  of 
her.  The  boy  was  bold  and  stoat  of  his  age— still 
be  was  but  fourteen  years  old,  and  as  his  assist- 
ance gave  no  confidence  to  Lady  Staunton,  she 
lidt  her  situation  become  really  perilous.  The 
chance  was,  that,  in  the  appalling  novelty  of  the 
circumstance,  he  might  have  caught  the  infection 
of  her  panic.  In  which  case  it  is  likely  that  both 
must  have  perished.  She  now  screamed  with 
terror,  though  Mrlthont  hope  of  calling  any  one  to 
her  assistance.  To  her  amazement  the  scream 
was  answered  by  a  whistle  fh>m  above,  of  a  tone 
so  clear  and  shrill,  that  it  was  heard  even  amid 
the  noiae  of  the  waterfall. 

In  this  moment  of  terror  and  perplexity,  a  hu- 
man face,  black,  and  having  grizzled  hair  hang- 
ing down  over  the  forehead  and  cheeks,  and  mix- 
ing with  mustaches  and  a  beard  of  the  same  color. 


and  as  much  matted  and  tangled,  looked  down  on 
them  fhmi  a  broken  part  of  the  rock  above. 

^'It  Is  the  Enemy  r*  said  the  boy,  who  had 
very  nearly  become  incapable  of  supporting  Lady 
Staunton. 

*'No,  no,**  she  exclaimed.  Inaccessible  to  in* 
pematural  terrors,  and  restored  to  the  presence 
of  mind  of  which  she  had  been  deprived  by  the 
danger  of  her  situation,  '*  It  is  a  man— For  Ood*s 
sake,  my  Mend,  help  ns  I  *' 

The  fiice  glared  at  them,  but  made  no  answer; 
in  a  second  or  two  afterwards,  another,  that  of  a 
young  lad,  appeared  beside  the  first,  equally  swart 
and  begrimed,  but  having  tangled  black  hair,  de- 
scending In  elMocks,  which  gave  an  air  of  wild- 
ness  and  ferocity  to  the  whole  expression  of  the 
countenance.  Lady  Staunton  repeated  her  en- 
treaties, clinging  to  the  rock  with  more  energy, 
as  she  found  that,  fh>m  the  saperstltiooe  terror 
of  her  guide,  be  became  incapable  of  lapportlng 
her.  Her  words  were  probably  drowned  In  the 
roar  of  the  fhUing  stream,  for,  though  she  ob- 
served the  lips  of  the  young  being  whom  she  sup- 
plicated move  as  he  spoke  in  reply,  not  a  word 
reached  her  ear. 

A  moment  afterwards  it  appeared  he  had  not 
mistaken  the  nature  of  her  supplication,  which, 
Indeed,  wab  easy  to  be  understood  fh>m  her  situ- 
ation and  gestures.  The  younger  apparition  dis- 
appeared, and  immediately  after  lowered  a  ladder 
of  twisted  osiers,  about  eight  feet  In  length,  and 
made  signs  to  David  to  hold  It  fast  while  the  lady 
ascended.  Despair  gives  courage,  and  finding 
herself  In  this  fearfhl  predicament.  Lady  Staunton 
did  not  hesitate  to  risk  the  ascent  by  the  precari- 
ons  means  which  this  accommodation  afforded; 
and,  carefhlly  assisted  by  the  person  who  had 
thus  providentially  come  to  her  aid,  ahe  reached 
the  summit  in  safe^.  She  did  not,  however, 
even  look  around  her  until  she  saw  her  nephew 
lightly  and  actively  foltow  her  example,  although 
there  was  now  no  one  to  hold  the  ladder  flist. 
When  she  saw  him  safe  she  looked  round,  and 
ooukl  not  help  shuddering  at  the  place  and  cooft- 
pany  In  which  she  found  herself!  They  were  on 
a  sort  of  platform  of  rock,  surrounded  on  eveiy 
side  by  precipices,  or  overhanging  cUflis,  and 
which  it  would  have  been  scarce  possible  for  any 
research  to  have  discovered,  as  it  did  not  seem  to 
be  commanded  by  any  accessible  position.  It 
was  partly  covered  by  a  huge  (Segment  of  stone, 
which,  having  ftillen  ttom  the  diflb  above,  had 
been  Intercepted  by  others  In  Its  descent,  and 
jammed  so  as  to  serve  for  a  sloping  roof  to  the 
fiirther  part  of  the  broad  shelf  or  platform  on 
which  they  stood.  A  quantity  of  withered  mota 
and  leaves,  strewed  beneath  this  rude  and  wretch- 
ed shelter,  showed  the  lairs,— they  coold  not  be 
termed  the  beds,— of  those  who  dwelt  in  this 
eyry,  for  it  deserved  no  other  name.  Of  these, 
two  were  before  Lady  Staunton.  One,  the  same 
who  had  afforded  such  timely  asalstaooo,  stood 
upright  before  them,  a  uU,  lathy,  young  savage ; 
his  dress  a  tattered  plaid  and  philabeg.  no  ahoea. 
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DO  etocklogs,  no  h&t  or  bonnet,  tbo  pUoe  of  the 
last  being  supplied  by  liis  hair,  twisted  and  mat- 
ted llica  Uie  gilbb6  of  the  ancient  wild  Iriab,  and, 
like  thein>,  forming  a  natural  thick-set,  stout 
enoogh  to  bear  oflT  the  cut  of  a  sword.  Yet  the 
eyes  of  tbe  lad  were  keen  and  sparkling;  his  ges* 
tare  free  and  noble,  like  that  of  all  savages.  He 
took  little  notice  of  David  Butler,  but  gaaed  with 
wonder  on  Lady  Staunton,  as  a  being  different 
probably  In  dress,  and  superior  in  beauty,  to  any 
tiling  he  bad  ever  belield.  The  old  man,  whose 
ftce  they  had  flmt  seen,  remained  recumbent  In 
the  same  posture  as  when  he  had  first  looked 
down  on  them,  <nily  his  fkce  was  turned  towards 
them  as  he  lay  and  looked  up  with  a  lacy  and  list- 
less apathy,  which  belied  the  general  expression 
of  his  dark  and  nigged  features.  He  seemed  a 
vevy  tall  man,  but  was  scarce  bettor  clad  than 
the  younger.  He  had  on  a  loose  Lowland  great- 
ooeC  and  ragged  tartan  trews  or  pantaloons. 

An  around  looked  singularly  wild  and  unpro- 
pitiotts.  Beneath  the  brow  of  the  incumbent  rock 
was  a  charcoal  fire,  on  which  there  was  a  still 
working,  with  bellows,  pincers,  hammers,  a 
movable  anvil,  and  other  smith'n  tools ;  throe 
guns,  with  two  or  three  sacks  and  barrels,  were 
disposed  against  the  wall  of  rock,  under  shelter 
of  tbe  superincumbent  crag;  a  dirk  and  two 
swords,  and  a  Lochaber  axe,  lay  scattered  around 
tbe  Are,  of  which  the  red  glare  cast  a  ruddy  tinge 
<m  the  precipitous  foam  and  mist  of  the  cascade. 
Tbe  lad,  when  he  had  satisfied  his  curiosity  with 
staring  at  Lady  Staunton,  fetched  mi  earthen  Jar 
and  a  horn  cup,  into  which  he  poured  some 
spirits,  apparently  hot  from  the  still,  and  offered 
them  snoc«»sively  to  the  lady  and  to  the  boy. 
Bath  declined,  afid  the  young  savage  quaffed  off 
the  draught,  which  could  not  amount  to  less  than 
three  ordinary  glasses.  He  then  fetched  another 
ladder  from  tbe  comer  of  the  cavern,  if  it  could 
be  termed  bo,  adjusted  it  against  the  transverse 
rock,  which  served  as  a  roof,  and  made  signs  for 
tbe  lady  to  ascend  it,  while  he  held  it  fast  below. 
She  did  so,  and  found  herself  on  the  top  of  a 
broad  rook,  near  the  brink  of  the  chasm  into 
which  the  brook  precipiutes  itself.  She  could 
see  the  creet  of  the  torrent  fluog  loose  down  the 
rock,  like  the  mane  of  a  wild  horse,  but  without 
having  any  view  of  tbe  lower  platform  from 
which  she  had  ascended. 

David  was  not  suffered  to  mount  so  easily ;  the 
Ud,  from  fiport  or  love  of  mischief,  shook  the  lad- 
der a  good  deal  as  he  ascended,  and  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  terror  of  young  Butler,  so  that,  when 
they  had  both  come  up,  they  looked  on  each  other 
wllh  no  friendly  eyes.  Neither,  however,  spoke. 
The  young  caird,  or  tinker,  or  gipsy,  with  a  good 
deal  of  attention,  assisted  Lady  Staunton  up  a 
very  perilous  ascent  which  she  had  still  to  en- 
cotmter,  and  they  were  followed  by  David  Butler, 
until  all  three  stood  clear  of  the  ravine  on  the 
side  of  a  mountain,  whose  sides  were  covered 
with  heather  and  sheets  of  loose  shingle.  So 
narrow  was  the  chaam  out  of  which  they  ascend- 


ed, that,  unless  when  they  were  on  the  very  voige, 
the  eye  )>aseed  to  the  other  side  without  perceiv- 
ing the  existence  of  a  rent  so  fearfnl,  and  nothing 
was  seen  of  the  cataract,  though  its  deep  hoarse 
voice  was  still  heard. 

Lady  Staunton,  ft^ed  from  the  danger  of  rock 
and  river,  had  now  a  new  subject  of  anxiety.  Her 
two  guides  confronted  each  other  with  augry 
countenances ;  for  David,  though  younger  by  two 
years  at  least,  and  much  shorter,  was  a  stout, 
well-set,  and  very  bold  boy. 

^'  You  are  the  black-coat's  son  of  Knocktar- 
litie,''  said  the  young  caird ;  *'  if  you  come  here 
again,  ril  pitch  you  down  the  linn  like  a  foot- 
baU." 

"  Ay,  lad,  ye  are  veiy  short  to  be  sae  lang," 
retorted  young  Butler  undauntedly,  and  measur- 
ing his  opponent's  height  with  an  undismayed 
eye ;  **  I  am  thinking  yon  are  a  gillie  of  Black 
Donacha;  if  you  come  down  the  glen,  we'll  shoot 
you  like  a  wild  buck." 

"You  may  tell  your  Ihtber,"  said  the  lad, 
"  that  the  leaf  on  the  timber  is  the  last  he  shall 
see— we  will  hae  amends  for  the  mischief  he  has 
done  to  us." 

"  I  hope  he  will  live  to  sec  mony  simmers,  and 
do  ye  muckle  mair,"  answered  David. 

More  might  have  passed,  but  Lady  Staunton 
stuped  between  them  with  her  pur^e  In  her 
hand,  and  taking  out^  guinea,  of  which  it  con- 
tained several,  visible  through  the  net-work,  aa 
well  as  some  silver  in  the  opposite  end,  offered  it 
to  the  caird. 

"  The  white  siller,  lady— the  white  siller,"  said 
the  young  savage,  to  whom  the  value  of  gold  was 
probably  unknown. 

Lady  Staunton  poured  what  silver  she  hud  into 
his  band,  and  the  juvenile  savage  snatched  It 
greedily,  and  made  a  sort  of  half  inclination  of 
acknowledgment  and  adieu. 

'^Lot  us  make  haste  now,  Lady  Staunton," 
said  David, ''  for  there  will  be  Utile  peace  with 
them  since  they  hae  seen  your  purse." 

They  hurried  on  as  &Bt  as  they  could ;  but  they 
had  not  descended  the  hill  a  hundred  yards  or  two 
before  they  heard  a  halloo  behind  them,  and  look- 
ing back,  saw  both  the  old  man  and  the  young  one 
pursuing  them  with  great  speed,  the  former  with 
a  gun  on  his  shoulder.  Very  fortunately,  at  thia 
moment  a  sportsman,  a  game-keeper  of  the  Duke, 
who  was  engaged  in  stalking  deer,  appeared  on 
the  face  of  the  hill.  The  bandits  stopped  on  see- 
ing him,  and  Lady  Staunton  hastened  to  put  her- 
self under  his  protection.  Ho  readily  gave  them 
bis  escort  home,  and  it  required  his  athletic  forir 
and  loaded  rifle  to  restore  to  the  lady  her  usual 
confidence  and  courage. 

Donald  listened  with  much  gravity  to  the  ac- 
count of  their  adventure ;  and  answered  with 
great  composure  to  David's  repeated  inquiries, 
whether  he  could  have  suspected  that  the  cairda 
had  been  lurking  there,— ^'  Inteed,  Master  Tavie, 
1  might  hae  had  some  guess  that  they  wore 
there,  or  thereabout,  though  maybe  I  had  nanc. 
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Bnt  I  am  aftcn  on  the  hill ;  and  they  are  like 
waeps— they  stang  only  them  that  fhehos  them ; 
eae,  for  my  part,  I  make  a  point  not  to  see  them 
nnleBS  I  were  ordered  oot  on  the  preceeee  errand 
by  MacCulIummore  or  Knockdander,  whllk  la  a 
dean  different  case." 

They  reached  the  Manse  late ;  and  Lady  Stann- 
ton,  who  had  suffered  moch  both  (yom  (Hght  and 
filtiRiie,  never  again  permitted  her  lore  of  the  plo- 
taresqne  to  carry  her  so  fer  among  the  monntains 
without  a  stronger  escort  than  David,  though  she 
acknowledged  he  had  won  the  stand  of  colors  by 
the  intrepidity  he  had  displayed,  so  soon  as  as- 
sured he  had  to  do  with  an  earthly  antagonist. 
**  I  couldna  maybe  hae  made  mnckle  o^  a  bargain 
wl'  yon  lang  callaut,'*  said  David,  when  thus  com- 
plimented on  his  vator ;  "  bnt  when  ye  deal  wi* 
tbae  folk,  it's  tyne  heart  tyne  a'." 


CfHAPTER  LL 


-What  M«  yoa  then, 


That  hath  to  cowarded  and  eh«a«d  joor  blood 
Out  of  appoaraoco  1 

Hsif  KT  THs  Firm. 

Wb  are  nnder  the  necessity  of  returning  to 
Bdlnbnrgh,  where  the  General  Assembly  was  now 
fritting.  It  is  well  known,  that  some  Scottish  no- 
bleman is  usually  deputed  as  High  Commissioner, 
to  represent  the  person  of  the  King  in  this  con- 
▼ocation ;  that  he  has  allowances  for  the  purpose 
of  maintaining  a  certain  outward  show  and  so- 
lemnity, and  supporting  the  hospitality  of  the 
representative  of  Majesty.  Whoever  are  distin- 
gnished  by  rank  or  office,  in  or  near  the  capital, 
usually  attend  the  morning  levees  of  the  Lord 
Commissioner,  and  walk  with  him  In  procession 
to  the  place  where  the  Assembly  meets. 

The  nobleman  who  held  this  office  chanced  to 
be  particularly  connected  with  Sir  George  Staun- 
ton, and  it  was  In  his  train  that  he  ventured  to 
tread  the  High  Street  of  Edinburgh  for  the  first 
time  since  the  total  night  of  Portoous's  execu- 
tion. Walking  at  the  right  hand  of  the  represen- 
tative of  Sovereignty,  covered  with  lace  and  em- 
broidery, and  with  all  the  paraphernalia  of  wealth 
and  rank,  the  handsome  though  wasted  figure  of 
the  English  stranger  attracted  all  eyea.  Wlio 
could  have  recognised  in  a  form  so  aristocratic 
the  plebeian  convict,  that,  disguised  in  the  rage 
of  Madge  Wildfire,  had  led  the  formidable  rioters 
to  Uielr  destined  rcvenpo  ?  There  was  no  possi- 
bility that  this  could  happen,  even  if  any  of  his 
ancient  acquaintances,  a  race  of  men  whose  lives 
are  so  brief,  had  happened  to  survive  the  span 
commonly  allotted  to  evil-doers.  Besides,  the 
whole  affair  had  long  fallen  asleep,  with  the  angry 
passioni*  In  which  it  originated.  Nothing  Is  more 
certain  than  that  persons  known  to  have  had  a 
share  in  that  formidable  riot,  and  to  have  fled 
from  Scotland  on  that  account,  had  made  money 
abroad,  returned  to  enjoy  it  In  their  native  coun- 
try, and  lived  and  died  undisturbed  by  the  law.* 

•  So«  Arnot's  Criminal  Triolt,  4to  ed.,  pw  SSA. 


The  forbearance  of  the  magistrate  was  in  these 
instances  wise,  certainly,  and  Just ;  for  what  good 
impression  could  be  made  on  the  public  mind  by 
punishment,  when  the  memory  of  the  offence  was 
obliterated,  and  all  that  was  remembered  was  the 
recent  inoflfbnsive,  or  perhaps  exemplary  conduct 
of  the  offender? 

Sir  George  Staunton  might,  therefore,  tread 
the  scene  of  his  former  audacious  exploits,  fre# 
from  the  apprehension  of  the  law,  or  even  of  dis- 
covery or  suspicion.  Bnt  with  what  feelings  his 
heart  that  day  throbbed,  must  be  left  to  those  of 
the  reader  to  imagine.  It  was  an  object  of  no 
common  interest  which  had  brought  him  to  en- 
counter so  many  painful  remembrances. 

In  conseqnence  of  Jeanie's  letter  to  Lady 
Stannton,  transmitting  the  confession,  he  had 
visited  the  town  of  Carlisle,  and  had  found  Arch- 
deacon Fleming  stUl  alive,  by  whom  that  confes- 
sion had  been  received.  This  reverend  gentle- 
man, whose  character  stood  deservedly  very  high, 
he  so  fiir  admitted  into  his  confidence,  as  to  own 
himself  the  tother  of  the  unfortunate  tnflfint  which 
had  been  spirited  away  by  Madge  Wildfire,  repre- 
senting the  Intrigue  as  a  matter  of  juvenile  ex- 
travagance on  his  own  part,  for  which  he  was 
now  anxious  to  atone,  by  tracing.  If  possible, 
what  had  become  of  the  child.  After  some  recol- 
lection of  the  circumstances,  the  clergyman  was 
able  to  call  to  memory,  that  the  unhappy  woman 
had  written  a  letter  to  George  Staunton,  Esq., 
younger,  Rectory,  Wllllngham,  by  Grantham; 
that  he  bad  forwarded  it  to  the  address  according- 
ly, and  that  it  had  been  returned,  with  a  note 
from  the  Reverend  Mr.  Staunton,  Rector  of  Will- 
Ingham,  saying,  he  knew  no  snch  person  as  him 
to  whom  the  letter  was  addressed.  As  this  had 
happened  Just  at  the  time  when  George  had,  for 
the  last  time,  absconded  fh)m  his  tother's  house 
to  carr}'  off  Kffle,  he  was  at  no  loss  to  account  for 
the  cause  of  the  resentment,  under  the  influence 
of  which  his  fhther  had  disowned  him.  This  was 
another  Instance  in  which  his  ungovernable  tem- 
per had  occasioned  his  misfortune;  had  he  re- 
mained at  Wllllngham  but  a  few  days  longer,  he 
would  have  received  Margaret  Murdockson's  let- 
ter, In  which  was  exactly  described  the  person 
and  haunts  of  the  woman,  Annaple  Ballzon,  to 
whom  she  had  parted  with  the  infant.  It  ap- 
peared that  Meg  Murdockson  had  been  induced  to 
make  this  confession,  less  from  any  feelings  of 
contrition,  than  tvom  the  desire  of  obtaining, 
through  George  Staunton  or  his  father's  means, 
protection  and  support  for  her  daughter  Madge. 
Her  letter  to  George  Staunton  said,  *'  That  while 
the  writer  lived,  her  daughter  would  have  needed 
nought  from  any  body,  and  that  she  would  never 
have  meddled  In  these  affalrH,  except  to  pay  back 
the  ill  that  George  had  done  to  her  and  hers.  But 
she  was  to  die,  and  her  daughter  would  be  destV 
tute,  and  without  reason  to  guide  her.  She  had 
lived  in  the.  world  long  enough  to  know  that  peo- 
ple did  nothing  for  nothing;— so  she  had  toM 
George  Staunton  all  he  could  wish  to  know  about 
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his  w«as.  In  hopes  he  would  not  pce  the  demented 
young  creature  he  had  ruined  perish  Tor  want. 
As  for  her  motives  for  not  tcUins;  them  sooner, 
she  had  a  long  account  to  reckon  for  in  the  next 
world,  and  she  wo>i1d  reckon  for  that  too/' 

The  clergyman  said,  that  Meg  had  died  in  the 
same  desperate  state  of  mind,  occasionally  ex- 
pressing some  regret  about  the  child  which  was 
lost,  but  oftener  sorrow  that  the  mother  had  not 
been  hanged— her  mind  at  once  a  chaos  of  guilt, 
rage,  and  apprehension  for  her  daughter's  future 
safety ;  that  instinctive  feeling  of  parental  anxiety 
which  she  had  in  common  with  the  sbe-woir  and 
lioness,  being  the  last  shade  of  kindly  affection 
that  occupied  a  breast  equally  savage. 

The  melancholy  catastrophe  of  Madge  Wildfire 
was  occasioned  by  her  talcing  the  confhsion  of  her 
mother^s  execution,  as  affording  an  opportunity 
of  leaving  the  workhouse  to  which  the  clergyman 
bad  sent  her,  and  presenting  herself  to  the  mob  in 
their  fury,  to  perish  In  the  way  we  have  already 
seen.  When  Dr.  Fleming  found  the  convict's 
letter  was  returned  from  Lincolnshire,  he  wrote 
to  a  fHend  in  Edinburgh,  to  inquire  into  the  fote 
of  the  unfortunate  girl  whose  child  had  been 
stolen,  and  was  informe<l  by  his  correspondent, 
that  she  had  been  pardoned,  and  that,  with  all 
her  fomily,  she  had  retired  to  some  distant  part 
of  Scotland,  or  left  the  kingdom  entirely.  And 
here  the  matter  rested,  until,  at  Sir  Geoige  Staun- 
ton's application,  the  clergyman  looked  out,  and 
produced  Margaret  Murdockson's  returned  letter, 
and  the  other  memoranda  which  be  had  kept  con- 
cerning the  affair. 

Whatever  might  be  Sir  Geoige  Staunton's  feel- 
ings in  ripping  up  this  miserable  history,  and 
listening  to  the  tnieical  fate  of  the  unhappy  girl 
whom  be  had  mined,  ho  had  so  much  of  his  an- 
cient wilfblnees  of  disposition  left,  as  to  shut  his 
eyes  on  every  thing,  save  the  prospect  which 
seemed  to  open  itself  of  recovering  his  son.  It 
was  true,  it  would  be  difficult  to  produce  him, 
without  telling  much  more  of  the  history  of  his 
birth,  and  the  misfortunes  of  his  parents,  than  It 
was  prudent  to  make  known.  But  let  him  once 
be  found,  and,  being  found,  let  him  bat  prove 
worthy  of  his  flither's  protection,  and  many  ways 
might  be  fkllen  upon  to  avoid  such  risk.  Sir 
tieorge  Staunton  was  at  liberty  to  adopt  him  as 
his  heir,  if  he  pleased,  without  communicating  the 
secret  of  his  birth ;  or  an  act  of  parliament  might 
be  obtained,  declaring  him  legitimate,  and  allow- 
ing him  the  name  and  arms  of  bis  fother.  .  He  was, 
indeed,  already  a  legitimate  child  according  to  the 
law  of  Scotland,  by  the  subsequent  marriage  of 
his  parents.  WllfW  in  every  thing.  Sir  George's 
solo  desire  now  was  to  see  this  son,  even  shnuU 
his  recovery  bring  with  it  a  new  series  of  misfor- 
tunes, as  dreadful  as  those  which  followed  on  his 
being  lost. 

Bat  where  was  the  youth  who  might  eventual- 
ly be  ca/ied  to  the  honors  and  estates  of  this  an- 
cient fomily?  On  what  heath  was  he  wan(lcrlng, 
and  Bhrooded  by  what  mean  dii^guiso?    Did  be 


gain  his  precarious  bread  by  some  petty  trade,  by 
menial  toll,  by  violence,  or  by  theft?  These 
were  questions  on  which  Sir  George's  anxious 
investigations  could  obtain  no  light.  Many  re- 
membered that  AnnapIcBntizou  wandered  through 
the  country  as  a  beggar  and  fortune-teller,  or  spae- 
wife— some  remembered  that  she  bad  been  seen 
with  an  infant  In  1737  or  1738,  but  for  more  than 
ten  years  she  had  not  travelled  that  district ;  and 
that  she  had  been  heard  to  say  she  was  going  to  a 
distant  part  of  Scotland,  of  which  country  she 
was  a  native.  To  Scotland,  therefore,  came  Sir 
Geoige  Staunton,  having  parted  with  his  lady  at 
Glasgow;  and  his  arrival  at  Edinburgh  happen- 
ing to  coincide  with  the  sitting  of  the  General 
Assembly  of  the  Kirk,  his  acquaintance  with  the 
nobleman  who  held  the  office  of  Lord  High  Com- 
missioner forced  him  more  into  public  tlum  suited 
either  his  views  or  inclinations. 

At  the  public  table  of  this  noblecmn,  Sir 
George  Staunton  was  placed  next  to  a  clergyman 
of  respectable  appearance,  and  well-bred,  though 
plain  demeanor,  whose  name  lie  discovered  to 
be  Butler.  It  bad  been  no  part  of  Sir  George's 
plan  to  take  his  brother-in-law  into  his  confi- 
dence, and  he  had  rejoiced  exceedingly  in  the  aa- 
surances  he  received  from  his  wife,  that  Mrs. 
Butler,  the  very  soul  of  integrity  and  honor,  had 
never  sufi'ered  the  account  be  bad  given  of  him- 
self at  WlUlngham  Rectory  to  transpire,  even  to 
her  husband.  Bat  he  was  not  sorry  to  have  an 
opportunity  to  converse  with  so  near  a  con> 
nexlon.  without  being  known  to  blm,  and  to 
form  a  Judgment  of  his  character  and  understand- 
ing. He  saw  much,  and  hoard  more,  to  raise 
Butler  very  high  in  his  opinion.  He  found  he 
was  generally  respected  by  those  of  his  own  pro 
fesslon,  as  well  as  by  the  laity  who  had  seats  in 
the  Assembly.  He  had  made  several  public  ap- 
pearances in  the  Assembly,  distinguished  by 
good  sense,  candor,  and  ability ;  and  he  was  fol- 
lowed and  admired  as  a  sound,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  an  eloquent  preacher. 

This  was  all  very  satisfactory  to  Sir  George 
Staunton's  pride,  which  had  revolted  at  the  idea 
of  his  wife's  sister  being  obscurely  married.  He 
now  began,  on  Uie  contrary,  to  think  the  con- 
nexion so  much  better  than  he  expected,  that,  if 
it  should  be  necessary  to  acknowledge  it,  in  con- 
sequence of  the  recovery  of  his  son,  it  would 
sound  well  enough  that  Lady  Staunton  had  a  sis- 
ter, who,  in  the  decayed  state  of  the  family,  had 
married  a  Scottish  clergyman,  high  In  the  opinion 
of  his  coimtrymcn,  and  a  leader  in  the  church. 

It  was  with  these  feelings,  that,  when  the 
Lord  High  Commissioner's  company  broke  up. 
Sir  George  Staantnn,  under  pretence  of  prolong- 
ing: some  inqnlries  conccniing  the  constitution 
of  the  Church  of  Scotland,  requested  Butler  to  go 
home  to  his  lodgings  In  Uie  Lawnmarkct,  and 
drink  a  cup  of  coffee.  Butler  agreed  to  wait  upon 
him,  providing  Sir  George  would  permit  him,  in 
passing,  to  call  at  a  friend's  house  where  he  r&> 
sided,  and  make  his  apology  'or  not  coming  to 
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partake  her  tea.  They  proceeded  up  the  High 
Street,  entered  the  Erames,  and  passed  the  be^- 
glnif-box,  placed  to  remind  those  at  liberty  of  the 
dlBtresees  of  the  poor  prisoners.  Sir  George 
paused  there  one  instant,  and  next  day  a  £20 
note  was  found  in  that  receptacle  for  pablic 
charity. 

When  he  came  up  to  Butler  again,  he  found 
him  with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  entrance  of  the 
Tolbooth,  and  apparently  in  deep  thought. 

**That  eeeme  a  very  strong  door,"  said  Sir 
George,  by  way  of  paying  something. 

"It  is  80,  sir,"  said  Butler,  turning  off  and  be- 
ginning to  walk  forward, ''  but  It  was  my  mlii- 
fortune  at  one  time  to  see  it  prove  greatly  too 
weak." 

At  thif«  moment,  looking  at  ills  compuiion,  he 
asked  him  whether  he  felt  himself  HI  ?  and  Sir 
Geoi^  Staunton  admitted,  that  he  had  been  so 
foolish  as  to  eat  Ice,  which  sometimes  dl&tugreed 
with  him.  With  Idnd  offlcioucness,  that  would 
not  be  gainsaid,  and  ere  he  could  find  out  where 
he  was  going,  Butler  hurried  Sir  George  Into  the 
friend's  house,  near  to  tlie  prison,  in  which  he 
himself  had  lived  since  he  came  to  town,  being,  In- 
deed, no  other  than  that  ofour  old  friend  BartoIIno 
Saddletree,  In  which  Lady  Staunton  had  served  a 
short  DOTiciate  as  a  shop-maid.  This  recollection 
rushed  to  her  husband's  mind,  and  the  blush  of 
Bhime  which  It  excited  overpowered  the  sensa- 
tion of  fear  which  had  produced  hla  former  pale- 
ness. Good  Mrs.  Saddletree,  however,  bustled 
about  to  receive  the  rich  English  baronet  as  the 
fdend  of  Mr.  Butler,  and  requested  an  elderly 
female  in  a  black  gown  to  sit  still,  in  a  way 
which  seemed  to  Imply  a  wish  that  she  would 
clear  the  way  for  her  betters.  In  the  meanwhile, 
understanding  the  state  of  the  case,  she  ran  to  got 
some  cordial  waters,  sovereign,  of  course,  in  all 
cases  of  falntishness  wiiatsoever.  During  her 
abeence,  her  visitor,  the  female  in  black,  made 
Bome  progress  out  of  the  room,  and  might  have 
left  it  altogether  without  particular  observation, 
had  she  not  stumbled  at  the  threshold,  so  near 
Sir  Geoi^  Staunton,  that  he,  in  point  of  civility, 
raised  her  and  asi^isted  her  to  the  door. 

"  Mrs.  Porteous  is  turned  very  doited  now, 
pulr  body,"  said  Mrs.  Saddletree,  as  she  returned 
with  her  bottle  In  her  hand—"  She  U  no  sne  auld, 
but  she  has  got  a  salr  backcast  wi'  the  slaughter 
o*  her  husband— Ye  had  some  trouble  about  that 
Job,  Mr.  Butler.— I  think,  sir,"  to  Sir  George, 
**ye  had  better  drink  out  the  haill  glass,  tor  to  my 
een  ye  look  waur  than  when  ye  came  In." 

And,  Indeed,  he  grew  as  pale  as  a  corpse,  on 
recollecting  who  it  was  that  his  arm  had  so  lately 
supported— the  widow  whom  lie  had  so  large  a 
share  in  making  such. 

"It  is  a  prescribed  job  that  case  of  Porteous 
now,"  said  old  Saddletree,  who  was  coufiued  to 
his  chair  by  the  gout—"  clean  prescribed  and  out 
of  date." 

"  I  am  not  clear  of  that,  neighbor,"  said  Plum- 
damas,  "for  I   tiave   heard  them   aay  twenty 


years  should  rin,  and  this  Is  but  the  llfty-ane— Por 
teous's  mob  was  in  thretty-seven." 

"  Ye'll  no  teach  me  law,  I  think,  neighbor^ 
me  that  has  four  gaun  pleas,  and  might  hao  had 
fonrtecn.  an  it  hadna  been  the  gudewife?  I  tell 
ye.  If  the  foremost  of  the  Porteous  mob  were 
standing  there  where  that  gentleman  stands,  the 
King's  Advocate  wadna  meddle  wi'  him— it  &*• 
under  the  negative  prescription." 

"Hand  your  din,  carles,"  said  Mrs.  Saddle- 
tree, "  and  let  the  gentleman  sit  down  and  get  a 
dish  of  comfortable  tea." 

But  Sir  George  had  had  quite  enongh  of  their 
conTersation ;  and  Butler,  at  his  request,  made 
an  apology  to  Mrs.  Saddletree,  and  accompanied 
him  to  his  lodgings.  Here  they  found  another 
guest  waiting  Sir  George  Staunton's  return.  This 
was  no  other  than  our  reader's  old  acquaintance, 
Ratdlff)e. 

This  man  had  exercised  the  oflice  of  turnkey 
with  so  much  vigilance,  acuteness,  and  fidelity, 
that  he  gradually  rose  to  be  governor,  or  captain 
of  the  Tolbooth.  And  it  is  yet  to  be  remembered 
in  tradition,  that  young  men,  who  rather  sought 
amusing  than  select  society  in  their  merry-meet- 
ings, used  sometimes  to  request  Ratcliflfb's  com- 
pany. In  order  that  he  might  regale  them  with 
legends  of  his  extraordinary  feats  In  the  way  of 
robbery  and  escape. •  But  he  lived  and  died  with- 
out resuming  his  original  vocation,  otherwise 
than  In  his  narratives  over  a  bottle. 

Under  these  circumstances  he  had  been 
recommended  to  Sir  Geoigo  Staunton  by  a  man 
of  the  law  in  Edinburgh,  as  a  person  likely  to  an- 
swer any  questions  he  might  have  to  ask  about 
Annaple  Ballzou,  who,  according  to  the  color 
which  Sir  George  Staunton  gave  to  his  cause  of 
inquiry,  was  supposed  to  have  stolen  a  child  in 
the  west  of  England,  belonging  to  a  fkmlly  in 
wliich  he  was  interested.  The  gentleman  had  not 
mentioned  his  name,  but  only  his  ofliclal  title ;  so 
that  Sir  Geoi^  Staunton,  when  told  that  the  cap- 
tain of  the  Toli)ooth  was  widting  for  hhn  in  hia 
parlor,  had  no  Idea  of  meeting  his  former  ac- 
quaintance, Jem  RatcltffB. 

This,  therefore,  was  another  new  and  most 
unpleasant  surprise,  for  he  had  no  difficulty  in 
recollecting  this  man's  remarkable  features,  llie 
change,  however,  fh)m  George  Robertson  to  Sir 
George  Staunton,  baflled  even  the  penetration  of 
Ilatclifib,  and  he  bowed  very  low  to  the  baronet 
and  his  guest,  hoping  Mr.  Butler  would  excuM 
his  recollecling  that  he  was  an  old  acquaintance. 

"And  once  rendered  my  wife  a  piece  of  grea* 
service,"  said  Mr.  Butler,  "for  which  she  sent 
yon  a  token  of  grat«ftil  acknowledgment,  which  1 
hope  came  safe  and  was  welcome." 

*  Thero  Memi  an  anachroniiim  in  the  biatory  of  tbU  petion. 
Rntelifle,  nmoag  other  escnp*'*  from  jiutice,  waa  r«Ieaiiod  by  th« 
Port9oaa  Mob  when  under  acnteac*  of  death ;  and  ko  wma  M{:aia 
onder  the  aame  predicament  when  the  Highlanden  made  a  aim- 
Uar  jalMellYery  in  114ft.  He  waa  too  alneere  a  whig  to  mb- 
braoo  liberation  at  the  handa  of  the  Jacobit««,  and  in  reward 
waa  made  one  of  the  kaepan  of  the  Tolbooth.  80  •*  leaat  rou 
coaatant  traditloa.  ^  . 
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**DeU  a  doabt  on't,''  eaid  lUtcllfiV^  with  a 
knowlBi^ nod ;  ''but  ye  arc  roockle  changed  for 
the  better  »ince  I  eaw  ye,  Maister  Butler/^ 

**  So  much  8o,  that  I  wonder  you  knew  me." 

**  Aha,  then  I— Dcil  a  face  I  tee  I  ever  forget,'* 
said  Ratcliffe ;  while  Sir  Oeoige  Staunton,  tied  to 
the  stake,  and  incapable  of  escaping,  interoally 
cursed  the  accuracy  of  his  memory.  "  And  yet, 
sometimes,*'  continued  Ratcliffe,  ''the  sharpest 
band  will  be  ta'en  in.  There  if  a  face  in  this  very 
room,  if  I  might  preeume  to  be  sae  banld,  that,  if 
I  didna  ken  the  honorable  person  it  bekings  to,  I 
might  think  it  had  some  cast  of  an  auld  acquaint- 
ance.** 

"  I  should  not  be  much  flattered,**  answered 
tiie  Baronet,  sternly,  and  roused  by  the  risk  in 
which  he  saw  himsejf  placed,  ^  if  it  is  to  me  you 
mean  to  apply  that  compliment** 

*'  By  no  manner  of  means,  sir.*^  said  Ratcliffe, 
bowing  very  low ;  "  I  am  come  to  receive  your 
bonor*s  commands,  and  no  to  trouble  your  honor 
wi*  my  poor  observations.** 

"  Well,  sir,*'  said  Sir  Qeorge,  "  I  am  told  you 
nndcrstand  police  matters— so  do  L— To  convince 
you  of  which,  here  are  ten  guineas  of  retaining 
fee— I  make  them  flfly  when  you  can  find  me  cer- 
tain notice  of  a  person,  living  or  dead,  whom  you 
win  And  described  in  that  paper.  I  shall  leave 
town  presently— you  may  send  your  written  an- 
swer to  me  to  the  care  of  Mr. **  (naming  his 

highly  respectable  agent),  *'  or  of  his  Qrace  the 
Lord  High  Commissioner.*'  Ratcliffe  bowed  and 
withdrew. 

*'  I  have  angered  the  proud  peat  now,**  he  said 
to  himself,  "  by  flnding  out  a  likeness ;  but  if 
George  Robertson's  Ikther  had  lived  within  a 
mile  of  his  mother,  d— n  me  if  1  should  not  know 
what  to  think,  for  as  high  as  he  carries  hia 
head." 

When  he  was  left  alone  with  Butler,  Sir 
George  Staunton  ordered  tea  and  coffee,  which 
were  brought  by  his  valet,  and  then,  after  con- 
sidering with  himself  for  a  minute,  asked  his 
guesi  whether  he  had  lately  heard  firom  his  wife 
and  fhmily.  Butler,  with  some  surprise  at  the 
question,  replied,  '*  that  ho  had  received  no  letter 
for  some  time ;  his  wife  was  a  poor  pen- 
woman.** 

'^  Then,**  said  George  Staunton,  **  I  am  the  first 
to  Inform  you  there  has  been  an  invasion  of  your 
quiet  premises  since  yon  left  home.  My  wife, 
whom  the  Duke  of  Aigyle  had  the  goodness  to 
permit  to  use  Roseneath  Lodge,  while  she  was 
spending  some  weeks  in  your  country,  has  sallied 
across  and  taken  up  her  quarters  in  the  Manse,  as 
she  cays,  to  be  nearer  the  goats,  whose  milk  she 
is  using ;  but  I  beUcve,  in  reality,  because  she 
prefers  Mrs.  Butler's  company  to  that  of  the  re- 
si)ectable  gentleman  who  acts  as  seneschal  on  the 
Duke's  domains.** 

Mr.  Butler  said,  ^'  Be  had  often  heard  the  late 
Puke  and  the  present  speak  with  high  respect  of 
Lady  Suunton,  and  was  happy  if  his  house  could 
accommodate  my  friend  of  theirs— it  would  be 


but  a  Tsiy  slight  acknowledgment  of  the  many 
flivors  he  owed  them.** 

"  That  does  not  make  Lady  Staunton  and  my- 
self the  less  obliged  to  your  hospitality,  sir,"  said 
Sir  George.  "  May  I  inquire  if  you  think  of  re- 
turning home  soon  ?  ** 

**  In  the  course  of  two  days,*'  Mr.  Butler  an- 
swered, '*his  duty  in  the  Assembly  would  be  end- 
ed ;  and  the  other  matters  he  had  in  town  being 
all  finished,  he  was  desirous  of  returning  to  Dum- 
bartonshire as  soon  as  he  could ;  but  he  was  un- 
der the  necessity  of  transporting  a  considerable 
turn  in  bills  and  money  with  him,  and  therefore 
wished  to  travel  in  company  with  one  or  two  of 
his  brethren  of  the  clergy.** 

"  My  escort  will  be  more  salb,"  said  Sir  Geoi^^ 
Staunton,  "  and  I  think  of  setting  off  to-morrow 
or  next  day.  If  you  will  give  me  the  pleasure  of 
your  company.  I  will  undertake  to  deliver  you  and 
your  charge  safe  at  the  Manse,  provided  you  win 
admit  me  along  with  you.** 

Mr.  Butler  gratefhlly  accepted  of  tlils  propo- 
sal :  the  appointment  was  made  accordingly,  and, 
by  despatches  with  one  of  Sir  George*s  servants, 
who  was  sent  forward  for  the  purpose,  the  inhab- 
itants of  the  manse  of  Enocktarlitie  were  made 
acquainted  with  the  intended  Journey ;  and  the 
news  rung  through  the  whole  vicinity,  "  that  the 
minister  was  coming  back  wi'  a  brow  English 
gentleman  and  a*  the  siller  that  was  to  pay  for  the 
estate  of  Craigsture.'* 

This  sudden  resolution  of  going  to  Knocktar- 
Utic  had  been  adopted  by  Sir  George  Staunton  in 
consequence  of  the  Incidents  of  the  evening.  In 
spite  of  his  present  consequence,  he  felt  he  had 
presumed  too  jhr  in  venturing  so  near  the  scene 
of  his  former  audacious  acts  of  violence,  and  he 
knew  too  well,  from  past  experience,  the  acute- 
ness  of  a  man  like  Ratcliffe,  again  to  encounter 
him.  The  next  two  days  he  kept  his  lodgings, 
under  pretence  of  Indisposition,  and  took  leave, 
by  writing,  of  his  noble  friend,  the  Uigh  Commis- 
sioner, alleging  the  opportunity  of  Mr.  Butler's 
company  as  a  reason  for  leaving  Edinburgh  sooner 
than  he  had  proposed.  He  had  a  long  conference 
with  his  agent  on  the  sul^ect  of  Annaple  Bailsou ; 
and  the  profbssional  gentleman,  who  was  the 
agent  also  of  the  Argyle  family,  had  directions  to 
collect  an  the  information  which  Ratcliffe  or 
others  might  be  able  to  obtain  concerning  the  fiite 
of  that  woman  and  the  unfortunate  child,  and  so 
soon  as  any  thing  transpired  which  had  the  least 
appearance  of  being  important,  that  he  should 
send  an  express  with  it  instantly  to  Enocktar- 
litie. These  instructions  were  backed  with  a  de- 
posit of  money,  and  a  request  that  no  expense 
might  be  spared ;  so  that  Sir  George  Staunton  had 
Uttle  reason  to  apprehend  ne«?li:;encu  on  the  part 
of  the  persons  Intrusted  with  the  commission. 

The  journey,  which  the  brothers  made  in  com- 
pany, was  attended  with  more  pleasure,  even  to 
Sir  George  Staunton,  than  he  had  ventured  to  ex- 
pect His  heart  lightened  in  spite  of  himself 
when  thoy  lost  sif  ht  of  Bdiuburgh ;  and  the  easy. 
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•enslble  conv«n«aHon  of  BnUer  was  well  calco- 
lated  to  withdraw  his  thoughts  from  painfull  re- 
flections. He  even  began  to  think  whether  there 
coald  be  much  difficulty  In  removing  his  wife's 
connexions  to  the  rectory  of  Williugliam ;  it  was 
only  on  liia  part  procuring  some  etill  better  pre- 
ferment for  tlie  present  inoumbent,  and  on  But- 
ler's, that  he  sbonld  take  orders  according  to  the 
English  Glmrch,  to  which  he  could  not  conceive  a 
posaibility  of  his  making  objection,  and  then  ho 
had  them  residing  under  his  wing.  No  doubt, 
there  was  pain  in  seeing  Mrs.  Butler,  acquainted 
ai*  lie  knew  her  to  be,  with  the  ftill  trutii  of  his 
evil  history ;  but  then  her  silence,  though  he  had 
no  reason  to  complain  of  her  indiscretion  hitherto, 
was  still  more  absolutely  insured.  It  would  keep 
his  lady,  also,  both  in  good  temper  and  in  more 
subjection ;  for  she  was  sometimes  troublesome 
to  him,  by  insisting  on  remaining  in  town  when 
he  desired  to  retire  to  the  country,  alleging  the 
total  want  of  society  at  WUIIngham.  **  Madam, 
your  sister  is  there,"  would,  he  thought,  be  a  suf- 
ficient answer  to  this  ready  argument. 

He  sounded  Butler  on  this  subject,  asking 
what  he  would  think  of  an  English  living  of 
twelve  hundred  pounds  yearly,  with  the  burden 
of  affording  his  company  now  and  then  to  a  neigh- 
bor, whose  health  was  not  strong  or  his  spirits 
equal.  **  He  might  meet,"  ho  said, "  occasionally, 
a  very  learned  and  accomplished  gentleman,  who 
was  in  orders  as  a  Catholic  priest,  but  he  hoped 
that  would  bo  no  insprmountable  objection  to  a 
man  of  his  liberality  of  sentiment.  What,"  he 
Bald,  "  would  Mr.  Bntlcr  think  of  ae  an  answer.  If 
the  offer  should  be  made  to  him  ?  " 

"  Simply  that  I  could  not  accept  of  it,"  said 
Mr.  Butler.  **  I  have  no  mind  to  enter  into  the 
▼arious  debates  between  the  churches ;  but  I  waa 
brought  up  in  mine  own,  have  received  her  ordi- 
nation, am  satisfied  of  the  truth  of  her  doctrines, 
and  will  die  under  the  banner  I  have  enlisted  to." 

**  What  may  be  the  value  of  your  preferment  T  " 
said  Sir  George  Staunton,  "  anless  I  am  asking 
an  indiscreet  question." 

'*  Probably  one  hundred  a  year,  one  year  with 
another,  besides  my  glebe  and  pasture-ground." 

"  And  yon  scruple  to  exchange  that  for  twelve 
hundred  a  year,  without  allc^ng  any  damning  dif- 
ference of  doctrine  betwixt  the  two  churches  of 
England  and  Scotland  ?  " 

"  On  that,  sir,  I  have  reserved  my  judgment; 
there  may  be  much  good,  and  there  are  certainly 
saving  means  in  both;  but  every  man  must  act 
according  to  his  own  lights.  I  hope  I  have  done, 
and  am  in  the  course  of  doing,  my  Master's  work 
In  this  Highland  parish ;  and  it  would  ill  become 
me,  for  the  sake  of  lucre,  to  leave  my  sheep  in  the 
wilderness.  But,  even  in  the  temporal  view 
which  you  have  taken  of  the  matter.  Sir  George, 
this  hundred  pounds  a  year  of  stipend  hath  fed 
and  clothed  us,  and  left  us  nothing  to  wish  for; 
my  fafhcr-iii-law's  succession,  and  other  circum- 
ttances,  have  added  a  small  estate  of  about  twice 
as  much  more,  and  how  we  are  to  dispose  of  it  I 


do  not  know— So  I  leave  it  to  yoo,  air,  to  think  if 
I  were  wise,  not  having  the  wish  or  opportunity 
of  spending  three  hundred  a  year  to  covet  tha 
possession  of  four  times  tliat  sum." 

*'Thl8  is  philosophy,"  said  Sir  George;  **I 
have  heard  of  it,  but  I  never  saw  it  before." 

"  It  is  common  sense,"  replied  Butler,  "  which 
accords  with  phOosophy  and  religion  more  fre- 
quently than  pedants  or  zealots  are  apt  to  ad- 
mit." 

Sir  Qeoi^  turned  the  subject,  and  did  not 
again  resume  it.  Although  they  travelled  in  Sir 
George's  chariot  he  seemed  so  much  fatigued  with 
the  motion,  that  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  re- 
main for  a  day  at  a  small  town  called  Mid-Colder, 
which  was  their  first  stage  from  Edinburgh.  Glas- 
gow occupied  another  day,  sq  slow  were  their  mo- 
tions. 

They  travelled  on  to  Dumbarton,  where  they 
had  resolved  to  leave  the  equipage,  and  to  hire  a 
boat  to  take  them  to  the  shores  near  the  Manse, 
as  the  Gare-Loch  lay  betwixt  them  and  that  point, 
besides  the  impossibility  of  travelling  in  that  dis- 
trict with  wheel-carriages.  Sir  George's  valet,  a 
man  of  trust,  accompanied  them,  as  also  a  foot- 
man ;  the  grooms  were  left  with  the  carriage. 
Just  as  this  arrangement  was  completed,  which 
was  about  foar  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  an  ex- 
press arrived  firom  Sir  George's  agent  in  Edin- 
burgh, with  a  packet,  which  he  opened  and  read 
with  great  attention,  appearing  much  interested 
and  agitated  by  the  contents.  The  packet  had 
been  despatched  very  soon  after  their  leaving 
Edinburgh,  but  the  messenger  had  missed  the 
travellers  bypassing  through  Mid-Calder  in  the 
night,  and  overshot  his  errand  by  getting  to  Rose- 
neath  before  them.  He  was  now  on  his  return, 
after  having  waited  more  than  four-and-twenty 
hours.  Sir  George  Staunton  instantly  wrote  back 
•an  answer,  and,  rewarding  the  messenger  liberally, 
desired  him  not  to  sleep  till  he  placed  it  in  his 
agent's  hands. 

At  length  they  embarked  in  the  boat,  which 
had  waited  for  them  some  time.  Daring ^theii 
voyage,  which  was  slow,  for  they  were  obliged  to 
row  the  whole  way,  and  often  against  the  tide. 
Sir  George  Staunton's  inquiries  ran  chiefly  ou 
the  subject  of  the  Highland  banditti  wlio  had  in- 
fested that  country  since  the  year  1745.  Butler 
informed  iiim,  that  many  of  them  were  not  native 
Highlanders,  but  gipsies,  tinkers,  and  other  men 
of  desperate  fortunes,  who  had  taken  the  advan- 
tage of  the  conl^ision  introduced  by  the  civil  war, 
the  general  discontent  of  the  mountaineers,  and 
the  unsettled  state  of  police,  to  practise  their 
plundering  trade  with  more  audacity.  Sir  George 
next  inquired  into  their  lives,  their  habits,  wheth 
er  the  violences  which  they  committed  were  not 
sometimes  atoned  for  by  acts  of  generosity,  and 
whether  they  did  not  possess  the  virtues,  as  well 
as  the  vices,  of  savage  tribes  ? 

Butler  answered,  that  certainly  they  did  some- 
times show  sparks  of  generosity,  of  which  even 
the  worst  class  of  malebctors  arc  seld'>m  utterlt 
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dlT^tAd;  bat  that  their  evil  propensities  were 
eertdn  and  rc^lar  principles  of  action,  while  any 
occasional  barst  of  virtaoas  feeling  was  only  a 
transient  impnlse  not  to  be  reckoned  npon,  and 
excite  probably  by  some  Binc;nlar  and  nnusual 
concatenation  of  circumstances.  In  discussing 
these  inquiries,  which  Sir  George  pursued  with 
an  apparent  eagerness  that  rather  sarprised  Bnt- 
ler,  the  latter  chanced  to  mention  the  name  of 
Donacha  dhu  na  Dnnaigh,  with  which  the  reader 
Is  already  acquainted.  Sir  George  caught  the 
Bound  np  eagerly,  and  as  if  it  cpnveyed  particular 
interest  to  his  ear.  He  made  the  most  minute  in- 
quiries concerning  the  man  whom  he  mentioned, 
the  nnmber  of  his  gang,  and  even  the  appearance 
of  those  who  belonged  to  it.  Upon  tiiese  points 
Butler  could  giye  little  answer.  The  man  had  a 
name  among  the  lower  class,  but  his  exploits  were 
considerably  exaggerated ;  he  had  always  one  or 
two  fellows  with  him,  but  never  aspired  to  the 
command  of  above  three  or  four.  In  short,  he 
knew  little  about  him,  and  the  small  acquaint- 
ance  he  had,  had  by  no  means  inclined  him  to  de- 
sire more. 

*'  Nevertheless,  I  should  like  to  see  him  some 
of  these  dajrs." 

"That  wonld  be  a  dangerous  meeting.  Sir 
George,  unless  yon  mean  we  are  to  see  him  ro- 
eeive  his  deserts  iVom  the  law,  and  then  it  were  a 
melancholy  one." 

"  Use  every  man  according  to  his  deaerts,  Mr. 
Butler,  and  who  shall  escape  whipping  ?  But  I 
am  talking  riddles  to  you.  I  will  explain  them 
more  fully  to  you  when  I  have  spoken  over  the 
subject  with  Lady  Staunton.— Pull  away,  my 
lads,"  he  added,  addressing  himself  to  the  row- 
ers ;  *'  the  donds  threaten  us  with  a  storm." 

In  fiact,  the  dead  and  heavy  closeness  of  the 
air,  the  huge  piles  of  clouds  which  assembled  In 
the  western  horizon,  and  glowed  like  a  fhmace 
ander  the  influence  of  the  setting  sun— that  awful 
stillness  in  which  nature  seems  to  expect  the 
thunder-burst,  as  a  condemned  soldier  waits  for 
the  platoon  fire  which  is  to  stretch  him  on  the 
earth,  all  betokened  a  speedy  storm.  Large  broad 
drops  fell  from  time  to  time,  and  induced  the  gen- 
tlemen to  assume  the  boat-cloaks ;  bnt  the  rain 
again  ceased,  and  the  oppressive  heat,  so  unusual 
in  Scotland  in  the  end  of  May,  inclined  them  to 
throw  them  aside.  "  There  Is  something  solemn 
In  this  delay  of  the  storm,"  said  Sir  George; 
**  It  seems  as  if  It  suspended  its  peal  till  it  sol- 
emnized some  important  event  in  the  world  be- 
low." 

"Alas!"  replied  Butler,  "what  are  we  that 
the  laws  of  nature  should  correspond  in  their 
march  with  our  ephemeral  deeds  or  sufferings! 
The^clouds  will  burst  when  surcharged  with  the 
electric  fluid,  whether  a  goat  is  foiling  at  that  in- 
stant ftt)m  the  cliff*  of  Arran,  or  a  hero  expiring 
on  the  field  of  battle  he  has  won." 

"The  mind  delights  to  deem  it  otherwise," 
said  Sir  George  Staunton ;  "and  to  dwell  on  the 
fiite  of  humanity  as  ou  that  wtiich  is  the  prime 


central  movement  of  the  mighty  machine.  We 
love  not  to  think  that  we  shall  mix  with  the  ages 
that  have  gone  before  us,  as  these  broad  black 
raindrops  mingle  with  the  waste  of  waters,  mak- 
ing a  trifling  and  momentary  eddy,  and  are  then 
lost  for  ever." 

"  For  fuer /— we  are  not— we  cannot  be  lost  for 
ever,"  said  Butler,  looking  upward ;  "  death  is  to 
us  change,  not  consummation  ;  and  the  com- 
mencement of  a  new  existence,  corresponding  in 
character  to  the  deeds  which  we  have  done  in  the 
body." 

While  they  agitated  these  grave  subjects,  to 
which  the  solemnity  of  the  approaching  storm 
naturally  led  them,  their  voyage  threatened  to  be 
more  tedious  than  they  expected,  for  gusts  of 
wind,  which  rose  and  fell  with  sudden  impetuos- 
ity, swept  the  bosom  of  the  Firth,  and  lm]»eded 
the  efforts  of  the  rowers.  They  had  now  only  to 
double  a  small  headland,  in  order  to  get  to  the 
proper  landing-place  in  the  mouth  of  the  little 
river ;  but  in  the  state  of  the  weather,  and  the 
boat  being  heavy,  this  was  like  to  be  a  work  of 
time,  and  in  the  meanwhile  they  must  necessarily 
be  exposed  to  the  storm. 

"  Could  we  not  land  on  this  side  of  the  head 
land,"  asked  Sir  George,  "  and  so  gain  some  shel- 
ter?" 

Bntler  knew  of  no  landing-place,  at  leai^t  none 
affording  a  convenient  or  even  practicable  pas- 
sage up  the  rocks  which  surrounded  the  shore. 

"Think  again,"  said  Sir  George  Staunton; 
"  the  storm  will  soon  be  violent." 

"  Bout,  ay,"  said  one  of  the  boatmen,  "  thert:*s 
the  Caird's  Cove;  but  we  dinna  tell  the  minis- 
ter about  it,  and  I  am  no  sure  if  I  can  steer  the 
boat  to  it,  the  bay  is  sae  fu'  o*  shoals  and  sunk 
rocks." 

"Try,"  said  Sir  George,  **and  I  will  give  you 
haU-a-guinea." 

Ilie  old  fellow  took  the  helm,  and  observed, 
"  That,  if  they  could  get  in,  there  was  a  steep  path 
up  from  the  beach,  and  half-an-hour's  walk  from 
thence  to  the  Manse." 

"  Arc  you  sure  you  know  the  way  ? "  said  But- 
ler to  the  old  man. 

"  I  maybe  keud  it  a  wee  better  fifteen  years 
syne,  when  Dandle  Wilson  was  in  the  Firth 
wf  his  clean-ganging  lugger.  I  mind  Dandit 
bad  a  wild  young  Englisher  wl'  him,  that  they^ 
ca'd " 

"If  you  chatter  so  much,"  said  Sir  George 
Staunton,  "you  will  have  the  boat  on  the  Grind* 
stone— bring  that  white  rock  in  a  line  with  tha 
steeple." 

"  By  G— ,"  said  the  veteran,  staring,  "  I  think 
your  honor  kens  the  bay  as  weel  as  me.— Youi 
honoris  nose  has  been  on  the  Grindstone  ero  now, 
rm  thinking." 

As  they  spoke  thus,  they  approached  the  Uttio 
cove,  which,  concealed  behind  crags,  and  defended 
on  every  point  by  shallows  and  sunken  rocks, 
could  scarce  be  discovered  or  approached,  except 
by  those  intimate  with  the  navi;;ation.    An  old 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


226 


WA  VEBLET  NO  VELS, 


■battered  boat  wai  already  drawn  up  on  the  bcacb 
within  the  cove,  clo9C  beneath  the  trees,  and  with 
precautions  for  concealment. 

Upon  observing  this  vessel,  Bntlcr  remarked 
to  hia  companion,  '*It  is  impoHsible  for  yon  to 
conceive.  Sir  George,  the  difflcalty  \  liave  hod 
with  my  poor  people,  In  teaching  them  the  guilt 
nnd  the  danger  of  this  contraband  trade— yet  they 
have  perpetually  before  their  eyes  all  its  danger- 
ous Consequences.  I  do  not  know  anything  that 
more  eflTectoally  depraves  and  mine  their  moral 
and  religious  principles." 

Sir  George  forced  himself  to  say  something  in 
a  low  voice,  about  the  spirit  of  adventure  natural 
to  youth,  and  that  unquestionably  many  would 
become  wiser  as  they  grew  older. 

"Too  seldom,  sir,"  replied  Butler.  *'If  they 
have  been  deeply  engaged,  and  capeciaily  If  they 
have  min.£;led  in  the  scenes  of  violence  and  blood 
to  which  their  occupation  naturally  leads,  I  have 
observed,  that,  sooner  or  later,  they  come  to  an 
evil  end.  Experience,  as  well  as  Scripture,  teaches 
us.  Sir  George,  that  mischief  shall  hunt  the  vio- 
lent man,  and  that  the  bloodthirsty  man  shall  not 
live  half  his  days— But  take  my  arm  to  help  you 
ashore." 

Sir  George  needed  assistance,  for  he  was  con- 
trasting in  his  altered  thought  the  dlffereet  feel- 
ings of  mind  and  frame  with  which  he  had  former- 
ly fh^quentcd  the  same  place.  As  they  landed, 
a  low  growl  of  thunder  was  heard  at  a  distance. 

"That  is  ominous,  Mr.  Butler,"  said  Sir 
George. 

*'  Jhionuit  tett/m— it  Is  ominous  of  good,  then," 
answered  Butler,  smiling. 

The  boatmen  were  ordered  to  make  the  best 
of  their  way  round  the  head-land  to  the  ordinary 
landing-place;  the  two  gentlemen,  followed  by 
their  servant,  sought  their  way  by  a  blind  and 
tangled  path,  through  a  close  copsewood  to  the 
Hanse  of  Euocktarlltie,  where  their  arrival  was 
anxiously  expected. 

The  sisters  in  vain  had  expected  their  hus- 
bands' return  on  the  preceding  day,  which  waa 
that  appointed  by  Sir  Geoixe's  letter.  The  delay 
of  the  travellers  at  Calder  had  occasioned  this 
breach  of  appointment.  The  inhabitants  of  the 
Manse  began  even  to  doubt  whether  they  would 
arrive  on  the  present  day.  Lady  Staunton  felt 
this  hope  of  delay  as  a  brief  reprieve,  for  she 
dreaded  the  pongs  which  her  husband's  pride 
mu!*t  undergo  at  meeting  with  a  sister-in-law,  to 
whom  the  whole  of  his  unhappy  and  dishonorable 
history  was  too  well  known.  She  knew,  what- 
ever force  or  constraint  he  migbt  put  upon  his 
feelings  in  public,  that  she  herself  must  be  doomed 
to  see  them  display  themselves  In  Itall  vehemence 
in  secret, — consume  his  health,  destroy  his  tem- 
per, and  render  him  at  once  an  object  of  dread 
and  compassion.  Again  and  again  she  cautioned 
Jeanie  to  display  no  tokens  of  recognition,  but  to 
receive  him  as  a  perfect  stranger,— and  again  and 
again  Jeanie  renewed  her  promise  to  comply  with 
bcr  wishea. 


Jeanie  herself  could  not  fiiU  to  beston^  an 
anxious  thought  on  the  awkwardness  of  the  ap- 
proaching meeting;  but  her  conscience  waa  un- 
galled— and  then  she  was  cumbered  with  many 
household  cares  of  an  unusual  nature,  which, 
Joined  to  the  anxious  wish  once  more  to  see  But 
ler.  after  an  absence  of  unusual  length,  made  hei 
extremely  desirous  that  the  travellers  should  ar 
rive  as  soon  as  possible.  And— why  should  I  dis- 
guise the  truth  *— ever  and  anon  a  thought  stole 
across  her  mind  that  her  gala  dinner  bad  nou 
been  postponed  for  two  days ;  and  bow  few  of 
the  dishes,  after  every  art  of  Iier  dimple  euisin* 
had  been  exerted  to  dress  them,  could  with  any 
credit  or  propriety  appear  again  upon  the  third ; 
and  what  was  she  to  do  with  the  rest  ?— Upon  this 
last  subject  she  was  saved  the  trouble  of  fkrther 
deliberation,  by  the  sudden  appearance  of  the 
Captain  at  the  head  of  half-a-dozen  stout  fellows, 
dressed  and  armed  in  the  Highland  fashion. 

"Goot-morrow  morning  to  ye,  Leddy  Staun- 
ton, and  I  hope  I  hae  the  pleasure  to  see  ye  weel 
— Aiid  goot-morrow  to  you,  goot  Mrs.  Putler— I 
do  peg  you  will  order  some  victuals  and  ale  and 
prandy  for  the  lads,  for  we  hae  peen  out  on  firth 
and  moor  since  afore  daylight,  and  a'  to  no  pur 
pose  neither— Cot  tam  1 " 

So  saying,  he  sate  down,  pushed  back  his  brig- 
adier wig,  and  wiped  his  head  with  an  air  of  easy 
importance ;  totally  regardless  of  the  look  of  well- 
bred  astonishment  by  which  Lady  Staunton  en- 
deavored to  make  him  comprehend  that  he  was 
assuming  too  great  a  liberty. 

"  It  is  some  comfort,  when  one  has  had  a  sair 
tnssel,"  continaed  the  Captain,  addressing  Lady 
Staunton,  with  an  air  of  gallantry,  ''  that  it  is  in 
a  Csiir  leddy's  service,  or  in  the  service  of  a  gen- 
tleman whilk  has  a  fair  leddy,  wliilk  is  the  same 
thing,  since  serving  the  husband  is  serving  the 
wife,  as  Mrs.  Putler  does  very  weel  know." 

''Really,  sir,"  said  Lady  Staunton,  ."as  you 
ecem  to  intend  this  compliment  for  me,  I  am  at  a 
loss  to  know  what  interest  Sir  George  or  I  can 
have  in  your  movements  this  morning." 

"  O  Cot  tam  1— this  is  too  creel,  my  leddy— as 
if  it  was  not  py  special  express  fh>m  his  Grace's 
honorable  agent  and  commissioner  at  Edinburgh, 
with  a  warrant  conform,  that  I  was  to  seek  for 
and  apprehend  Donacha  dhu  na  Dunaigh,  and 
pring  him  pefore  myself  and  Sir  George  Staunton, 
that  he  may  have  his  deserts,  that  Is  to  say,  the 
gallows,  whilk  he  has  doubtless  deserved,  py  pe- 
ing  the  means  of  fHghteoing  your  leddy  ship,  aa 
weel  as  for  something  of  less  importance." 

"  Frightening  me  I "  said  her  ladyship ;  "  why, 
I  never  wrote  to  Sir  George  about  my  alarm  at 
the  water&ll." 

"  Then  he  must  have  heard  it  otherwise ;  for 
what  else  can  give  him  sic  an  earnest  tesire  to  see 
this  rapscallion,  that  I  maun  ripe  the  haill  mosses 
and  muirs  in  the  country  for  him,  as  if  I  were  to 
get  something  for  finding  him,  when  the  p^st  o't 
might  pe  a  pall  through  my  prains  f " 

"  Can  it  be  really  true,  that  it  is  on  Sir  George's 
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iecotut  that  yon  have  been  attempting  to  appre- 
hend this  ftjllow  ?  ♦' 

"  Py  Cot,  It  1b  for  no  other  canse  that  I  know 
than  his  honor's  pleasure;  ft)r  the  creatare  might 
bae  gone  on  in  a  decent  quiet  way  fiir  me.  sae 
!ang  as  he  reepcctii  the  Dake's  pounds— pat  rea- 
son goot  ho  suld  be  taen,  and  hangit  to  poot,  if  it 
may  pleasure  nny  honorable  shenUeman  that  is 
the  Dnke*s  fHend — Sae  I  got  the  express  oyer 
night,  and  I  caused  warn  half  a  score  of  pretty 
kids,  and  was  np  in  the  morning  pefore  the  sun, 
and  I  garr'd  the  lads  take  their  kilts  and  short 
coats." 

'*  I  wonder  you  did  that.  Captain/*  said  Mrs. 
Butler.  *'  when  you  know  the  act  of  parliament 
agninst  wearing  the  Highland  dress." 

'"•  Hont,  tout,  ne'er  flish  your  thumb,  Mrs.  Pnt- 
ler.  The  law  is  put  twa-three  years  auld  yet,  and 
is  ower  young  to  bae  come  our  length ;  and  pe- 
eide«,  how  is  the  lads  to  climb  the  praes  wi'  thae 
tamn^d  breekens  on  them  ?  It  makes  me  sick  to 
pee  them.  Put  ony  bow,  I  thought  I  kend  Dona- 
dia'8  haunt  gey  and  weel,  and  I  was  at  the  place 
where  he  had  rested  yestreen;  for  I  saw  the 
leaves  the  limmers  had  Iain  on,  and  the  ashes  of 
them ;  by  the  same  token,  there  was  a  pit  grees- 
hoch  puming  yet.  I  am  thinking  they  got  some 
word  out  o*  the  island  what  was  Intended— I 
sought  every  glen  and  clench,  as  if  I  had  been 
deer-stalking,  but  tcil  a  wanff  of  bis  coat-tail 
could  1  see— Cot  tam ! " 

"He'll  be  away  down  the  Firth  to  Cowal," 
said  David :  and  Reuben,  who  had  been  out  early 
that  morning  a-nntting,  observed,  '^That  he  had 
seen  a  boat  making  for  the  Calrd's  Cave;"  a 
place  well  known  to  the  boys,  though  their 
less  adventurous  fiither  was  ignorant  of  its  exist- 
ence. 

"Py  Cot,"  said  Duncan,  "then  I  will  stay 
here  no  longer  than  to  drink  this  very  horn  of 
prandy  and  water,  for  it's  very  possible  they  will 
pe  in  the  wood.  Donacha's  a  clever  fellow,  and 
maype  thinks  it  pest  to  sit  next  the  chimley 
when  the  lum  reeks.  He  thought  naebody  would 
look  for  him  sae  near  hand !  I  peg  your  leddyvhip 
will  excuse  my  aprupt  departure,  as  I  will  return 
forthwith,  and  I  will  either  pring  yon  Donacha  in 
Ufb,  or  else  his  head,  whilk  I  dare  to  say  will  be 
as  satis&ctory.  And  I  hope  to  pass  a  pleasant 
evening  with  your  leddyship;  and  I  hope  to  have 
mine  revenges'  on  Mr.  Putler  at  packgammon,  for 
the  four  pennies  whilk  he  won,  for  he  will  pe 
■urdy  at  home  soon,  or  else  he  will  have  a  wet 
Journey,  seeing  it  is  apout  to  pe  a  scud." 

Thus  saying,  with  many  scrapes  and  bows,  and 
apologies  for  leaving  them,  which  were  very  read- 
ily received,  and  reiterated  assurances  of  his 
speedy  return  (of  the  sincerity  whereof  Mrs.  But- 
ler entertained  no  doubt,  so  long  as  her  best  grey- 
beaid  of  brandy  was  upon  duty),  Duncan  left  the 
Manse,  collected  his  followers,  and  began  to  scour 
the  dose  and  entangled  wood  which  lay  between 
the  little  glen  and  the  Caird's  Cove.  David,  who 
was  a  fkTorite  with  the  CapUin  on  account  of  hia 


spirit  and  courage,  took  the  opportunity  of  escap- 
ing,  to  attend  the  investigations  of  that  great 


CHAPTER  LH. 

IdMaeadforthM, 

•  ••••• 

That  Talbot's  name  mlgfal  b«  in  thM  rerlrMl. 
Wb«n  siplcM  u^  And  weak,  unable  limb*. 
Should  bring  thy  (atb«r  to  his  drooping  cbalr. 
But— O  malignant  and  ill-boding  stars  I — 

F»«r  Paa*  or  Hsnsy  thk  Sixth. 

Duncan  and  his  party  had  not  proceeded  very 
fitr  in  the  direction  of  the  Caird's  Covo  before  they 
heard  a  shot,  which  was  quickly  followed  by  one 
or  two  others.  "  Some  tamn'd  villains  among  the 
roe-deer."  said  Duncan ;  "  look  sharp  out,  lads.*' 

The  clash  of  swonls  was  next  heard,  and  Dun- 
can and  his  myrmidons,  hastening  to  the  spot, 
found  Butler  and  Sir  George  Staunton's  servant  in 
the  hands  of  four  rulfflans.  Sir  George  himself  lay 
stretched  on  the  ground,  with  his  drawn  sword  in 
his  band.  Duncan,  who  was  as  brave  as  a  lion, 
instantly  fired  his  pistol  at  the  leader  of  the  band, 
unsheathed  his  sword,  cried  out  to  his  men.  Clay' 
more!  and  run  his  weapon  through  the  body  of 
the  fellow  whom  he  had  previously  wounded, 
who  was  no  other  than  Donacha  dhu  na  Dnnaigh 
himself.  The  other  banditti  were  speedily  over- 
powered, excepting  one  young  lad,  who  made 
wonderful  resistance  for  his  years,  and  was  at 
length  secured  with  difRcnlty. 

Butler,  so  soon  as  he  was  liberated  flrom  the 
ruflSans,  ran  to  raise  Sir  George  Staunton,  but  life 
had  wholly  left  him. 

"  A  creat  misfortune,"  said  Duncan ;  "  I  think 
it  will  pe  pest  that  I  go  forward  to  intimate  It  to 
the  coot  lady.— Tavie.  my  dear,  yon  hae  smclled 
ponther  for  the  first  time  this  day— take  my  sword 
and  hack  off  Donaclia's  head,  whilk  will  pe  coot 
practice  for  you  against  the  time  you  may  wish  to 
do  the  f|ime  kindness  to  a  living  shentleman— or 
hould  !  as  your  father  does  not  approve,  you  may 
leave  it  alone,  as  he  wiH  pe  a  greater  object  of 
satisfiiction  to  Leddy  Staunton  to  see  him  entire ; 
and  I  hope  she  will  do  me  the  credit  to  pelieve 
that  I  can  afenge  a  shentleman's  plood  fery  speed- 
ily and  well." 

Such  was  the  observation  of  a  man  too  much 
accustomed  to  the  ancient  state  of  manners  in  the 
Highlands,  to  look  upon  the  issue  of  such  a  skir- 
mish as  any  thing  worthy  of  wonder  or  emotion. 

We  will  not  attempt  to  describe  the  very  con- 
trary effect  which  the  unexpected  disaster  pro- 
duced upon  Lady  Staunton,  when  the  bloody 
corpse  of  her  husband  was  brought  to  the  house, 
where  she  expected  to  meet  him  alive  and  well. 
All  was  forgotten,  but  that  he  was  the  lover  of 
her  youth ;  and  whatever  were  his  feults  to  the 
world,  that  he  had  towards  her  exhibited  only 
those  that  rose  from  the  inequality  of  spirits  and 
temper,  incident  to  a  situation  of  unparalleled 
difficulty.    In  the  vivacity  of  her  grief  she  ga^e 
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way  to  all  the  nataral  irritabUIty  of  her  temper ; 
0hriek  followed  Bbriek,  and  swoon  euoceed^  to 
f  WOOD.  It  required  all  Jeanie's  watchftil  affection 
to  prevent  her  tsQva.  makini;  known,  in  these  par- 
ozysms  of  affliction,  much  which  it  waa  of  the 
highest  importance  that  she  sboold  keep  secret. 

At  len^  silence  and  exhaostion  sncccedcd  to 
f^nzj,  and  Jeanie  stole  «>at  to  take  connsel  with 
her  hasUand,  and  to  exhort  hira  to  anticipate  the 
Captain^s  hiterfcrcnce,  by  taking;  possession,  in 
Lady  Staunton's  name,  of  the  private  papers  of 
her  deceased  hu  sband.  To  the  utter  astonishment 
of  Butler,  she  now,  for  the  first  time,  explained 
the  relation  betwixt  herself  and  Lady  Staunton, 
which  authorized,  nay,  demanded,  that  he  sfioald 
prevent  any  stmnper  flrom  being  unnecessarily 
made  acquainted  with  her  fomily  affairs.  It  waa 
in  such  a  crisis  that  Jeanie's  active  and  undaunted 
habits  of  virtuous  exertion  were  most  conspica- 
ons.  WhUe  the  Captain's  attention  was  still  en- 
gaged by  a  prolonged  reflrf^hment,  and  a  very 
tedious  axamination,  in  Gaelic  and  Bnglish,  of  all 
the  prisoners,  and  every  other  witness  of  the  &tal 
transaction,  she  had  the  body  of  her  brother-in- 
law  undressed  and  properly  disposed.  It  then  ap- 
peared, flrom  the  crucifix,  the  beads,  and  the  shirt 
of  hair  which  he  wore  next  his  person,  that  his 
senpe  of  guilt  had  induced  him  to  receive  the  dog- 
mata  of  a  religion,  which  pretends,  by  the  macera- 
tion of  the  body,  to  expiate  the  crimes  of  the 
soul.  In  the  packet  of  papers  which  the  express 
had  brought  to  Sir  George  Staunton  l^m  Edln- 
bur<;h,  and  which  Bntler,  authorired  by  his  con- 
nexion with  the  deceased,  did  not  scruple  to  ex- 
amine, he  found  new  and  astonishing  Intelli- 
gence, which  gave  him  reason  to  thank  God  he 
liad  taken  that  measure. 

Rateliffe,  to  whom  all  sorts  of  misdeeds  and 
misdoers  were  familiar,  instigated  by  the  promised 
reward,  soon  found  himself  in  a  condition  to  trace 
the  infant  of  these  unhappy  parents.  The  woman 
to  whom  Meg  Murdockson  had  sold  that  most  un- 
fortunate child,  had  made  it  the  companion  of  her 
wanderings  and  her  beggary,  until  he  was  about 
seven  or  eisrht  years  old,  when,  as  Rateliffe  learned 
f^om  a  companion  of  hers,  then  in  the  Correction 
Uouse  of  Edinburgh,  she  sold  him  in  her  turn  to 
Donacha  dhu  na  Duuaigb.  This  man,  to  whom 
no  act  of  mischief  was  unknown,  was  occasion- 
ally an  agent  in  a  horrible  trade  then  carried  on 
betwixt  Scotland  and  America,  for  supplying  tbe 
plautatlons  with  servants,  by  means  of  kidnap- 
ping^ as  it  was  termed,  both  men  and  women,  but 
especially  children  under  age.  Here  Ratclitffe 
lost  sight  of  the  boy,  but  had  no  doubt  but 
Donacha  Dhu  could  give  an  account  of  him.  The 
gentleman  of  the  law,  so  often  mentioned,  de- 
spatched therefore  an  express,  with  a  letter  to  Sir 
George  Staunton,  and  another  covering  a  warrant 
for  the  apprehension  of  Donacha,  with  instruc- 
tions to  tbe  Captain  of  Knockdunder  to  exert 
his  utmost  enerjry  for  that  purpose. 

Posscs!4ed  of  this  information,  and  with  a 
mind  agitated  by  the  most  gloomy  apprensions, 


Bntler  now  Joined  the  Captain,  and  obtained  from 
him  with  some  difficulty  a  8ig_t  of  the  examina- 
tions. These,  with  a  few  qneatione  to  the  elder 
of  the  prisoners,  soon  confirmed  the  most  dread- 
.fal  of  Bntler's  anticipations.  We  give  the  heada 
of  the  information,  without  descending  into  ml- 
nnte  details. 

Donacha  Dhu  had  Indeed  purchased  Bffle^s  un- 
happy child,  with  the  purpose  of  selling  it  to  the 
American  traders,  whom  he  had  been  hi  the  habit 
of  snpplying  with  human  flesh.  But  no  oppor- 
tunity oocuired  for  some  time ;  and  tbe  boy,  who 
was  known  by  the  name  of  *'The  Whistler," 
made  some  impression  on  the  heart  and  affec- 
tions even  of  this  rude  savage,  perhaps  because 
he  saw  in  him  flashes  of  a  spirit  as  fierce  and 
vindictive  as  his  own.  When  Donacha  stmck  or 
threatened  him— a  very  common  occnrrence— he 
did  not  answer  with  complaints  and  entreaties 
like  other  children,  bnt  with  oaths  and  efforts  at 
revenge— he  had  all  the  wild  merit,  too,  by  which 
Woggarwolfe's  arrow-bearing  page  won  the  hard 
heart  of  tils  master: . 


**  Like  a  wild  cab,  rwrM  at  the  rofflan't  fe«t. 
He  could  %*y  bitinf;  J«tU,  bold  dlttlM  ring, 
And  qoair  his  foaming  bumper  at  the  board. 
With  all  the  mockery  of  a  little  man."  • 

In  short,  as  Donacha  Dhu  said,  the  Whistler 
was  a  bom  imp  of  Satan,  and  tAertfore  he  should 
never  leave  him.  Accordingly,  from  his  eleventh 
year  forward,  he  was  one  of  the  band,  and  often 
engaged  In  acts  of  violence.  The  last  of  these 
was  more  immediately  occasioned  by  the  re- 
searches which  the  Whistler*s  real  fhther  made 
after  him  whom  he  had  been  taught  to  consider  as 
such.  Donacha  Dhu's  fears  had  been  for  some 
time  excited  by  the  strength  of  the  means  which 
began  now  to  be  employed  against  persons  of  his 
description.  He  was  sensible  he  existed  only  by 
the  precarious  indulgence  of  his  namesake,  Dan- 
can  of  Knockdunder,  who  was  used  to  boast  that 
he  could  put  him  down  or  string  him  up  when  he 
had  a  mind.  He  resolved  to  leave  the  kingdom  by 
means  of  one  of  those  sloops  which  were  engaged 
in  the  traffic  of  his  old  kidnapping  firiends,  and 
which  was  about  to  sail  for  America ;  but  he  was 
desirous  first  to  strike  a  bold  stroke. 

The  ruffian's  cupidity  was  excited  by  the  in* 
telligence,  that  a  wealthy  Englishman  was  com 
ing  to  the  Manse— he  had  neither  forgotten  the 
Whistler's  report  of  the  gold  he  had  seen  In  Lady 
Staunton's  purse,  nor  his  old  vow  of  revenge 
against  the  minister;  and,  to  bring  the  whole  to 
a  point,  he  conceived  the  hope  of  appropriating 
the  money,  which,  according  to  the  gcneriU  report 
of  the  country,  the  minister  was  to  bring  fh>m 
Edinbuigh  to  pay  for  his  new  purchase.  While 
he  was  considering  how  he  might -best  accom- 
plish his  purpose,  he  received  the  intelligence 
fh)m  one  quarter,  that  the  vessel  in  which  he 
proposed  to  pail  was  to  sail  immediately  fh>m 
Greenock ;  tmm  another,  that  the  minister  and  a 
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rlcb  BngHdi  lord,  wllh  a  great  many  thousand 
ponndE,  were  expected  the  next  evening  at  the 
Manse;  and  firom  a  third,  that  he  must  consnlt 
his  saFety  by  learing  his  ordinary  haunts  as  soon 
as  possible,  for  that  the  Captain  had  ordered  ont 
a  party  to  sconr  the  glens  for  him  at  break  of  day. 
Bonacha  laid  his  plans  with  promptitade  and  de- 
cision. He  embarked  with  the  Whistler  and  two 
others  of  bis  band,  (whom,  by  the  by,  he  meant 
to  sen  to  the  kidnappers,)  and  sot  sail  for  the 
Caird's  Cove.  He  intended  to  Inrk  till  night-fkll 
in  the  wood  adjoining  to  this  place,  which  he 
thought  was  too  near  the  habitation  of  men  to 
excite  the  suspicion  of  Duncan  Knock,  then 
Ineak  into  Butler's  peacefbl  habitation,  and  flesh 
at  once  his  appetite  for  plunder  and  rerenge. 
When  this  yillany  was  accomplished,  his  boAt 
was  to  conrey  him  to  the  yessel,  which,  according 
to  previous  agreement  with  the  master,  was  In- 
stantly to  set  sail. 

This  desperate  design  would  probably  have 
succeeded,  but  for  the  ruffians  being  discovoDd 
In  their  lurking-place  by  Sir  George  Staunton  and 
Butler,  in  their  accidental  walk  from  the  Caird's 
Cove  towards  the  Manse.  Finding  himself  de- 
tected, and  at  the  same  time  observing  that  the 
servant  carried  a  casket,  or  strong-box,  Donacha 
conceived  that  both  his  prize  and  his  victims 
were  within  his  power,  and  attacked  the  travel- 
lers without  hesitation.  Shots  were  fired  and 
swords  drawn  on  both  sides ;  Sir  George  Staun- 
ton offered  the  bravest  resistance  till  be  felL,  as 
there  was  too  much  reason  to  beUeve,  by  the 
hand  of  a  son,  so  long  sought,  and  now  at  length 
so  unhappily  met 

While  Butler  was  half-stunned  with  this  intel- 
ligence, the  hoarse  voice  of  Knockdunder  added 
to  his  consternation. 

"  I  will  take  the  liberty  to  take  down  the  pell- 
ropes,  Mr.  Putler,  na  I  must  pc  taking  order  to 
hang  these  idle  people  up  to-morrow  morning,  to 
teach  Uiem  more  consideration  in  their  doings  in 
future.** 

Butler  entreated  him  to  remember  the  act 
abolishing  the  heritable  Jurisdictions,  and  that 
he  ought  to  send  tUem  to  Glasgow  or  Inverary  to 
be  tried  by  the  Circuit.  Duncan  scorned  the  pro- 
poeaL 

"The  Jurii»diction  Act,"  he  said,  "had  no- 
thing to  do  put  with  the  rebels,  and  especially 
nov  with  Argyle's  country ;  and  he  would  hang 
the  men  up  all  three  in  one  row  before  coot 
Leddy  Staunton's  windows,  which  would  be  a 
great  comfort  to  her  in  the  morning  to  see  that 
the  coot  gentleman,  her  husband,  had  been  suita- 
bly afenged." 

And  the  utmost  length  that  Butler's  most 
earnest  entreaties  could  prevail  was,  that  he 
would  reserve  -'the  twa  pig  carles  for  the  Circuit, 
but  as  for  him  they  ca'd  the  Funtler,  he  should 
try  how  he  could  fustle  In  a  swinghig  tow,  for  it 
snidna  be  said  that  a  shentleman.  friend  to  the 
Duke,  was  killed  in  his  country,  and  his  people 
flidna  take  at  least  twa  lives  for  ane." 


Butler  entreated  him  to  spare  the  victim  for 
his  soul's  sake.  But  Knockdunder  answered 
"  that  the  soul  of  such  a  scum  had  been  long  the 
tefll's  property,  and  tl}at.  Cot  taml  he  was  de- 
termined to  glf  the  tefll  his  due." 

All  persuasion  was  in  vain,  and  Duncan  issued 
his  mandate  for  execution  on  the  succeeding 
morning.  The  child  of  guilt  and  misery  was  sep- 
arated from  his  companions,  strongly  pinioned, 
and  committed  to  a  separate  room,  of  which  the 
Captain  kept  the  key. 

In  the  silence  of  the  night,  however,  Mrs.  But- 
ler arose,  resolved,  tf  possible,  to  avert,  at  least  to 
delay,  the  Date  which  hung  over  her  nephew,  es- 
pecially if,  upon  conversing  with  him,  she  should 
see  any  hope  of  his  being  brought  to  better  tem- 
per. She  had  a  master-key  that  opened  every 
lock  in  the  house;  and  at  midnight,  when  all  was 
still,  she  stood  before  the  eyes  of  the  astonished 
young  savage,  as,  hard  bound  with  cords,  be  lay, 
like  a  sheep  designed  for  slaughter,  upon  a  quan- 
tity of  the  reftise  of  flax  which  filled  a  corner  ic 
the  apartment.  Amid  features  suubumt,  tawny, 
grimed  with  dirt,  and  obscured  by  his  shaggy 
hair  of  a  rusted  black  color,  Jeanie  tried  in  vain 
to  trace  the  likeness  of  either  of  his  very  hand- 
some parents.  Yet  bow  could  she  refUsc  compas- 
sion to  a  creature  so  young  and  so  wretched,— eo 
much  more  wretched  than  even  he  himself  could 
be  aware  of,  since  the  murder  he  had  too  proba- 
bly committed  with  his  own  hand,  but  in  which 
he  had  at  any  rate  participated,  was  in  fact  a  par- 
ricide. She  placed  food  on  a  table  near  him, 
raised  him,  and  slacked  the  cords  on  his  arms,  so 
as  to  permit  him  to  feed  himself.  He  stretched 
out  his  hands,  still  smeared  with  blood,  perhaps 
that  of  his  fiAther,  and  he  ate  voraciously  and  in 
silence. 

"What  is  your  first  name?"  said  Jeanie,  by 
way  of  opening  the  conversation. 

"  The  Whistler." 

"  But  your  Christian  name,  by  which  you  were 
baptized?" 

"  I  never  was  baptized  that  I  know  of— I  have 
no  other  name  than  the  Wliistler." 

"Poor  unhappy  almndoned  lad  I "  said  Jeanie. 
"  What  would  ye  do  if  you  could  escape  from  this 
place,  and  the  death  you  arc  to  die  to-morrow 
morning?" 

"Join  wi'  Rob  Roy,  or  wi'  Sergeant  More 
Cameron  "  (noted  freebooters  at  that  time),  "and 
revenge  Donacha's  deatli  on  all  and  sundry." 

"  O  ye  unhappy  boy,"  said  Jeanie,  "  do  ye  ken 
what  will  come  o'  ye  when  ye  die  ?  '* 

"  I  shall  neither  feel  cold  nor  hunger  more," 
Bald  the  youth  doggedly. 

"  To  let  him  be  execute  in  this  dreadfhi  siaie 
of  mind  would  be  to  destroy  ba1»h  body  and  soul 
— and  lo  let  him  gang  I  dare  not — what  wHI  ba 
done?— But  he  is  my  sister's  son— my  own 
nephew— our  flesh  and  blood — and  his  hands  and 
feet  are  yerked  as  tight  as  cords  can  be  drawn.— 
Whistler,  do  the  cords  hurt  you?  '* 

"  Very  much." 
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*^Bat  if  I  were  to  slacken  them,  yoa  would 
barm  me  ?  *^ 

*'  No,  I  would  not— yon  never  harmed  me  or 
mine." 

There  may  be  good  in  him  yet,  thought  Jeaale ; 
I  will  try  fair  pUy  with  him. 

She  cut  bis  bond«— he  stood  upright—looked 
round  with  a  laugh  of  wild  exultation,  clapped 
his  hands  toj^ther,  and  sprung  fh>m  the  ground, 
as  if  in  transport  on  finding  himself  at  liberty, 
lie  looked  so  wild,  that  Jeanie  trembled  at  what 
she  had  done. 

*'  Lot  me  out/*  said  the  young  savage. 

'*  1  wnnna,  unless  you  promise " 

"Then  IMl  make  you  glad  to  let  us  both  out." 

He  seized  the  lighted  candle  and  threw  it 
among  the  flax,  which  was  Instantly  in  a  flame. 
Jeanie  screamed,  and  ran  out  of  the  room ;  the 
prisoner  rushed  pnst  her,  threw  open  a  window 
in  the  passage,  Jumped  into  the  garden,  sprung 
over  its  enclosure,  bounded  through  the  woods 
like  a  deer,  and  gained  the  sea-shore.  Meantime, 
the  fire  was  extin^i^iished,  but  tlie  prisoner  was 
sought  in  vain.  As  Jeanie  kept  her  own  secret, 
the  Bhare  she  had  in  his  escape  was  not  dis- 
covered ;  hut  they  learned  his  fate  some  time 
afterwards— it  was  as  wild  as  his  life  had  hitherto 
been. 

The  anxious  inquiries  of  Butler  at  length 
learned,  that  the  youth  had  gained  the  ship  in 
which  his  master,  Donacha,  had  designed  to  em- 
bark. But  the  avaricious  shipmaster,  inured  by 
his  evil  trade  to  every  species  of  treachery,  aftd 
disappointed  of  the  ricli  booty  which  Donacha 
had  proposed  to  bring  aboard,  secured  the  person 
of  the  fugitive,  and,  having  transported  him  to 
America,  sold  him  as  a  slave,  or  indented  servant, 
to  a  Virginian  planter,  ftir  up  the  country.  When 
these  tidings  reached  Butler,  he  sent  over  to 
America  a  sufflcient  sum  to  redeem  the  lad  trom 
slavery,  with  instructions  that  measures  should 
be  taken  for  improving  his  mind,  restraining  his 
evil  propensities,  and  encouraging  whatever  good 
might  appear  in  his  character.  But  this  aid  came 
too  lato.  The  young  man  had  headed  a  con- 
spiracy in  which  his  inhumane  master  was  put  to 
death,  and  liad  then  fled  to  the  next  tribe  of  wild 
Indiana.  He  was  never  more  heard  of;  and  it 
may  therefore  be  presumed  that  he  lived  and  died 
after  the  manner  of  that  savage  people,  with 
whom  his  previous  habits  bad  well  fitted  him  to 
associate. 

All  hopes  of  the  young  man^s  reformation  being 
now  ended,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Butler  thought  it  could 
serve  no  purpose  to  explain  to  Lady  Staunton  a 
history  so  fhll  of  horror.  She  remained  their 
guest  more  than  a  year,  during  the  greater  part 
of  which  period  her  grief  was  excessive.  In  the 
latter  months,  it  assumed  the  appearance  of  list- 
les^ne^s  and  low  spirits,  which  the  monotony  of 
her  sister's  quiet  establishment  aflTorded  no  means 
of  dissipating.  Eflle,  from  her  earliest  youth, 
was  never  formed  for  a  quiet  low  contont  Far 
different  fh>m  her  sister,  she  required  the  dissi- 


pation of  society  to  divert  her  sorrow,  or  enhance 
her  Joy.  She  left  the  seclusion  of  Knocktarliiie 
with  tears  of  sincere  aflbction,  and  after  heaping 
Its  inmates  with  all  she  could  think  of  that  might 
be  valuable  In  their  eyes.  But  she  did  leave  it; 
and,  when  the  anguish  of  the  partuig  was  over, 
her  departure  was  a  relief  to  both  sisters. 

The  fkmlly  at  the  Masse  of  Knocktarlltie,  in 
their  own  quiet  happiness,  heard  of  the  well- 
dowered  and  beantifhl  Lady  Staunton  resuming 
her  place  in  the  (kshionable  world.  They  learned 
it  by  more  substantial  proofb,  for  David  received 
a  commission ;  and  as  th«e  military  spirit  of  Bible 
Batler  seemed  to  have  revived  in  him,  his  good 
behavior  qualified  the  envy  of  five  hundred  young 
Highland  cadets,  '^oome  of  good  bouses,'*  wbA 
were  astonished  at  the  rapidity  of  his  promotion, 
Reuben  followed  the  law,  and  rose  more  slowly, 
yet  surely.  Euphemia  Butler,  whose  fortune, 
augmented  by  her  aunt's  generosity,  and  added 
to  her  own  beauty,  rendered  her  no  small  prize, 
married  a  Highland  laird,  who  never  asked  the 
name  of  her  grandlkther,  and  was  loaded  on  the 
occasion  with  presents  from  Lady  Staunton, 
which  made  her  the  envy  of  all  the  beauties  in 
Dumbarton  and  Argyle-ehirea. 

After  blazing  neatly  ten  years  in  the  fashion 
able  world,  and  hiding,  like  many  of  her  com- 
peers, an  aching  heart  with  a  gay  demeanor— after 
declining  repealed  offers  of  ^e  most  respectable 
kind  for  a  second  matrimonial  engagement.  Lady 
Staunton  betrayed  the  inward  wound  by  retiring 
to  the  Continent,  and  taking  up  her  abode  in  the 
convent  where  she  had  received  her  education. 
She  never  took  the  veil,  but  lived  and  died  In 
severe  seclusion,  and  in  the  practice  of  the  Roman 
Catholic  religion,  in  all  Its  fomuU  observances, 
vigils,  and  austerities. 

Jeanie  had  so  much  of  her  fitther's  iq>irit  as  to 
BoiTow  bitterly  for  this  apostasy,  and  Butler 
Joined  in  her  regret  "Yet  any  religion,  how- 
ever imperfect,"  he  said,  "  was  better  than  cold 
scepticism,  or  the  hurrying  din  of  dissipation, 
which  fills  the  ears  of  worldlings,  nntil  they  care 
for  none  of  Uiese  things." 

Meanwhile,  happy  in  eadi  other,  in  the  pros- 
perity of  their  fomily,  and  the  love  and  honor  of 
all  who  knew  them,  this  simple  pair  lived  be- 
loved, and  died  lamented. 


READER, 

Tins  tale  win  not  be  toid  in  vain,  if  it  shall  be 
found  to  ilhxstnte  the  great  truth,  that  guilt, 
though  it  may  attain  temporal  splendor,  can  never 
confer  real  happiness ;  that  the  evil  consequences 
of  our  crimes  long  survive  their  commission,  and, 
like  the  ghosts  of  the  murdered,  forever  haunt  the 
steps  of  the  raolcfkctor;  and  that  the  paths  of 
virtue,  though  seldom  those  of  worldly  greatnesa, 
are  always  those  of  pleasantness  and  peace. 
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UENVOY,  BY  JEDEDIAH  CLEI8HB0THAM. 


Tbus  conclndeth  the  Tale  of  *'  Thx  Hxart  or 
Mn>-LoTBiAN/*  which  hath  filled  more  pagr^ 
than  I  opined.  The  Heart  of  Mid-Lothlan  ia  now 
DO  m<ire,  or  rather  It  is  transferred  to  the  extreme 
Bide  of  the  city,  even  as  the  Biear  Jean  Baptiste 
PoqQelin  liath  it,  in  his  pleasant  comedy  called 
Id  Mtdsdn  Malgri  Lui^  where  the  simalated  doc- 
tor wittily  replieth  to  a  charge,  that  he  had  placed 


the  heart  on  the  riffht  side,  instead  of  the  left, 
*'CS9to  etaU  autrifois  ainH,  maU  nous  awms  changi 
tout  cela.^*  Of  which  witty  speech,  if  any  reader 
Fhall  demand  the  purport,  I  hare  only  to  respond, 
that  I  teach  the  French  as  well  as  the  Classio 
toDKues,  at  the  easy  rate  of  fire  shilliues  per 
quarter,  as  my  adTertif»ements  are  periodically 
making  known  to  the  pnblic. 
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Hm  EoropMui  with  tka  Acba  ahora — 

SophU'i  copol*  witk  goMen  gUam — 
Tk«  cypwM  KTOPM    Olympiu  hifh  and  b««r— 

n*  tw«lY«  UIm,  sad  Um  mora  than  I  eoold  ixmmt 
Far  law  dMeriba,  prtMnt  th«  tctj  riaw 
That  ehann'd  the  fltarmhn  Mary  Montagv. 

Dow  JUA». 


ADVERTISEMENT— (1838.) 


Bnt  Walter  Scon  tranemitted  tram  Naples, 
In  Fel>niar7,  1883,  an  Introduction  for  Castlb 
Dakobrous  ;  hat  if  he  erer  wrote  one  for  a  sec- 
ond edition  of  Robsht  oj  Pabzs,  it  has  not  been 
discovered  among  his  papers. 

Some  notes,  chiefly  extracts  from  the  books 
which  he  had  been  obserred  to  consult  while  dio- 
tating  this  novel,  are  now  appended  to  its  pages ; 
and  in  addition  to  what  the  anthor  had  given  in 
the  shape  of  historical  information  respecting 
the  principal  real  persons  introduced,  the  reader 
Is  here  presented  with  what  may  probably  amnse 
him,  the  passage  of  the  Alexiad,  in  which  Anna 
Comnena  describes  tiie  incident  which  origin- 
ally, no  donbt,  determined  Sir  Walter's  choice  of 
a  hero. 

May,  A.  D.  1097.—"  As  for  the  maltitnde  of 
those  who  advanced  towards  tub  orbat  cxtt,  let 
it  be  enoogh  to  say  that  they  were  as  the  stars  in 
the  heaven,  or  as  the  sand  apon  the  sea-shore. 
They  were,  in  the  words  of  Homer,  a«  many  as 
the  leaves  and  flowers  qf  spring.  But  for  the 
names  of  the  leaders,  though  they  are  present  in 
my  memory,  I  will  not  relate  them.  The  num- 
bers of  these  would  alone  deter  me,  even  if  my 
language  ftimished  the  means  of  expressing 
their  barbarous  sounds ;  and  for  what  purpose 
should  I  afflict  my  readers  with  a  long  ennmer^ 
ation  of  the  names  of  those,  whose  visible  pres- 
ence gave  so  much  horror  to  all  that  beheld 
them? 

"  As  soon,  therefore,  as  they  approached  the 
Great  City,  they  occupied  the  station  appointed 
for  them  by  the  Emperor,  near  to  the  monastery 
of  Coemidius.  But  this  multitude  were  not,  like 
the  Hellenic  one  of  old,  to  be  restrained  and  gov- 
erned by  the  loud  voices  of  nine  heralds ;  they 
required  the  constant  superintendence  of  chosen 
and  valiant  soldiers,  to  keep  them  from  violating 
(be  commands  of  the  Emperor. 

^  He,  meantime,  labored  to  obtain  fh>m  the 
3ther  leaders  that  ackuowledgnent  of  his  su- 


preme authority,  which  had  already  been  drawn 
from  Godfrey  [FoiTo^pe]  himself.  But,  notwith- 
standing the  wiUingnMS  of  some  to  accede  to 
this  proposal,  and  their  assistance  in  working  on 
the  minds  of  their  associates,  the  Bmperor^s  en- 
deavors had  little  success,  as  the  majority  were 
looking  for  the  arrival  of  Bobemund  [Bai^oKrot], 
in  whom  they  placed  their  chief  confidence,  and 
resorted  to  every  art  with  the  view  of  gaining 
time.  The  Emperor,  whom  it  was  not  easy  to 
deceive,  penetrated  their  motives  ;  and  by  grant 
ing  to  one  powerful  person  demands  which  had 
been  supposed  out  of  all  bounds  of  expectation, 
and  by  resorting  to  a  variety  of  other  devices,  he 
at  length  prevailed,  and  won  general  assent  to  the 
following  of  the  example  of  Godfrey,  who  also 
was  sent  for  in  person  to  assist  in  this  business. 

"All,  therefore,  being  assembled,  and  God- 
frey among  them,  the  oath  was  taken ;  but  when 
an  was  finished,  a  certain  Noble  among  these 
Counts  had  the  audacity  to  seat  himself  on  the 
throne  of  the  Emperor.  [ToA/Ano>a9  rtf  £vo 
wavrtav  rtav  KOfiriTttv  tvyttnft  el?  rov  VKifiwoBa  tow 
B«uriAcwf  4Ka$i<rw.)  The  Emperor  restrained 
himself  and  said  nothing,  for  he  was  well  ac- 
quainted of  old  with  the  nature  of  the  Latins. 

"But  the  Count  Baldwin  [BoAaovirof]  step- 
ping forth,  and  seizing  him  by  the  hand,  dragged 
him  thence,  and  with  many  reproaches  said,  *■  It 
becomes  thee  not  to  do  such  things  here,  espe- 
cially after  having  taken  the  oath  of  fealty  [8ov- 
Aciar  vwo9xoft.*v*f].  It  is  not  the  custom  of  the 
Roman  Emperors  to  permit  any  of  their  infe- 
riors to  sit  beside  them,  not  even  of  such  as  are 
bom  subjects  of  their  empire ;  and  it  is  neces- 
sary to  respect  the  customs  of  the  country.'  But 
he,  answering  nothing  to  Baldwin,  stared  yet 
more  fixedly  upon  the  Emperor,  and  muttered  to 
himself  something  in  his  own  dialect,  which, 
being  interpreted,  was  to  this  effect— *  Beho.d, 
what  rustic  fellow  [x<*P(i^j  -b  ^^^i  to  be  seated 
aione  while  such  leaders  stand  around  himP 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


WAVERLET  NOVELS, 


The  movement  of  hie  lips  did  not  escape  the  Em- 
peror, who  called  to  him  one  that  understood  the 
Lattn  dialect,  and  Inquired  what  words  the  man 
had  spoken.  When  ho  heard  them,  the  Emperor 
said  nothing  to  the  other  Latins,  but  kept  the 
thing  to  himec'lf.  When,  however,  the  business 
was  all  over,  he  called  near  to  him  by  himself 
that  swelling  and  shameless  Latin  [v^njAo^^va 
cKcii'oi'  K(u  di^aifip],  and  asked  of  him  who  he 
was,  of  what  lineage,  and  ftom  what  region  he 
had  come.  *  I  am  a  Frank,^  said  he,  *'  of  pure 
blood,  of  the  Nobles.  One  thing  I  know,  that 
where  three  roads  meet  in  the  place  from  whidi 
I  came,  there  is  an  ancient  church,  in  whidi 
whosoever  has  the  desire  to  measure  himself 
aga'mst  another  in  single  combat,  prays  God  to 
help  him  therein,  and  afterwards  abides  the  com- 
ing  of  one  willing  to  encounter  him.  At  that  spot 
long  time  did  I  remain,  but  the  man  bold  enough 
to  stand  against  me  I  found  not.*  Hearing  Uiese 
words,  the  Emperor  said,  *If  hitherto  thou  hast 
sought  battles  in  vain,  the  time  Is  at  hand  which 
will  fhmish  thee  with  abundance  of  them.  And 
I  advise  thee  to  place  thyself  neither  before  the 
phalanx,  nor  in  its  rear,  but  to  stand  &st  in  the 
midst  of  thy  fellow-soldiers ;  for  of  old  time  I  am 
well  acquainted  with  the  warfore  of  the  Turks.* 
With  such  advice  he  dismissed  not  only  this 
man,  but  the  rest  of  those  who  were  about  to  de- 
part on  that  expedition.**— ^l/0a;ia<f.  Book  x,  pp. 
837,388. 

Ducange,  as  is  mentioned  in  the  novel,  identi- 
fies the  church,  thus  described,  by  the  crusader, 
with  that  of  Our  Lady  qf  SoiasoM,  of  which  a 
French  poet  of  the  days  of  Louis  VII.  says— 

Velller  j  ront  encore  11  Peleiin 

CQ  qal  bftUiUe  vaalent  ten  at  toornir. 

DvOAVOB  in  AUmiad,  p.  M. 

The  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  it  may  be 
proper  to  observe,  was  bom  on  the  first  of  De- 
cember, A.  D.  1083,  and  was  consequently  in  her 
fifteenth  year  when  the  chiefs  of  the  first  crusade 
made  their  appearance  in  her  fiither*s  court. 
Even  then,  however,  it  Is  not  improbable  that 
she  might  have  been  the  wife  of  Nlcephorus  Bry- 
onnius,  whom,  many  years  after  his  death,  she 
speaks  of  in  her  history  as  tok  i^ov  Kaicrapa,  and 
in  other  terms  equally  affectionate.  The  bitter* 
nees  with  which  she  uniformly  mentions  Bo- 
homund,  Count  of  Tarentum,  afterwards  Prince 
of  Antioch,  has,  however,  been  ascribed  to  a  dis- 
appointment in  love ;  and  on  one  remarkable  oc- 
casion, the  Princess  certainly  expressed  great 
contempt  of  her  husband.  I  am  aware  of  no 
other  authorities  for  the  liberties  taken  with  this 
lady*s  conjugal  character  in  the  novel 

Her  husband,  Nlcephorus  Brycnnlns,  was  the 
grandson  of  the  person  of  that  name,  who  figures 
in  history  as  the  rival,  in  a  contest  for  the  imperial 
throne,  of  Nlcephorus  Botoniates.  He  was,  on  his 
marriage  with  Anna  Comnena,  invested  with  the 
nak  of  PanhyperBeboftog,  or  Omnium  AugwtUsi- 
mtu  ;  but  Alexius  deeply  offended  him,  by  after^ 


wards  recognising  the  superior  and  simpler  dig  i 
uity  of  a  Sebastos.  His  eminent  qualities,  both  in 
peace  and  war,  are  acknowledged  by  Gibbon :  and 
he  has  left  us  four  books  of  Memoirs,  detalUng  the 
early  part  of  his  flither-In-law's  history,  and  val- 
uable as  being  the  work  of  an  eye-witness  of  the 
most  important  events  which  he  des'cribcs.  An- 
na Comnena  appears  to  have  considered  It  her 
duty  to  take  up  the  task  which  her  husband  bad 
not  lived  to  complete ;  and  hence  the  Alexiad— 
certainly,  with  all  Its  defects,  the  first  historical 
work  that  has  as  yet  proceeded  ttom  a  female 
pen. 

^*  The  life  of  the  Emperor  i^lexius  **  (says 
Gibbon)  "has  *>een  delineated  by  the  pen  of  a 
flivortte  daughter,  who  was  inspired  by  tender 
regard  for  his  person,  and  a  laudable  zeal  to  per- 
petuate  his  virtues.  Conscious  of  the  Just  sus- 
picion of  her  readers,  the  Princess  repeatedly 
protests,  that,  besides  her  personal  knowledge, 
she  had  searclied  the  discourses  and  writings  of 
the  most  respectable  veterans ;  and  that  after  an 
interval  of  thirty  years,  forgotten  by,  and  forget- 
fv\  of  the  world,  her  moumftil  solitude  was  inac- 
cessible to  hope  and  fear;  that  truth,  the  naked 
perfect  truth,  was  more  dear  than  the  memory 
of  her  parent  Yet  instea  1  of  the  simplicity  of 
style  and  narrative  which  wins  our  belief,  an 
elaborate  affectation  of  rhetoric  and  science  b&* 
trays  in  every  page  the  vanity  of  a  female  author. 
The  genuine  character  of  Alexius  is  lost  in  a 
vague  constellation  of  virtues ;  and  the  perpetual 
strain  of  panegyric  and  apology  awakens  our 
Jealousy,  to  question  the  veracity  of  the  histori- 
an, and  the  merit  of  her  hero.  We  cannot,  how- 
ever, refuse  her  Judicious  and  important  remark, 
that  the  disordero  of  the  times  were  the  misfor- 
tune and  the  glory  of  Alexins;  and  that  every 
calamity  which  cau  afflict  a  declining  empire 
was  accumulated  on  his  reign  by  the  Jnstice  of 
Heaven  and  the  vices  of  his  predecessors.  In 
the  East,  the  victorious  Turks  had  spread,  from 
Persia  to  the  Hellespont,  the  reign  of  the  Koran 
and  the  Crescent ;  the  west  was  Invaded  by  the 
adventurous  vnlor  of  the  Normans ;  and.  In  the 
moments  of  peace,  the  Danube  poured  forth  new 
swarms,  who  had  gained  in  the  science  of  war 
what  they  had  lost  in  the  ferociousness  of  their 
manners.  The  sea  was  not  less  hostile  than  the 
land ;  and,  while  the  frontiere  were  assaulted  by 
an  open  enemy,  the  palace  was  distracted  with 
secret  conspiracy  and  treason. 

"  On  a  sudden,  the  banner  of  the  Cross  was 
displayed  by  the  Latins;  Europe  was  precipitat- 
ed on  Asia ;  and  Constantinople  bad  almost  been 
swept  away  by  this  impetuous  deluge.  In  the 
tempest,  Alexius  steered  the  Imperial  vessel 
with  dexterity  and  courage.  At  the  head  of  his 
armies,  he  was  bold  in  action,  skilftil  In  strata^ 
gem,  patient  of  fiitigue,  ready  to  improve  his  ad- 
vantages, and  rising  flrom  his  defeats  with  inex- 
haustible vigor.  The  discipline  oi  the  camp  was 
reversed,  and  a  new  generation  of  men  and  sol- 
diere  was  created  by  the  precepts  and  example 
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of  their  loader.  In  his  tatercourBe  with  the 
Latins,  Alexias  was  patient  and  artfol ;  his  dis- 
cerning eye  pervaded  the  new  system  of  an  un» 
known  world. 

*'  The  increase  of  the  male  and  female  branches 
of  his  family  adorned  the  throne,  and  secured 
the  succession ;  but  their  princely  luxury  and 
pride  offended  the  patricians,  exhtiuisted  the 
revenue,  and  insulted  the  misery  of  the  people. 
Anna  is  a  &ithftil  witness  that  his  happiness  was 
destroyed  and  his  health  broken  by  the  cares  of 
a- public  life ;  the  patience  of  Constantinople  was 
fiitigued  by  the  length  and  severity  of  his  reign  ; 
and  before  Alexins  expired,  he  had  lost  the  love 
and  reverence  of  his  subjects.  The  clersj  could 
not  forgive  his  application  of  the  sacred  riches 
to  the  defence  of  the  state ;  but  they  applauded 
his  theological  learning,  and  ardent  zeal  for  the 
orthodox  fliith,  which  he  defended  with  his 
tongue,  his  pen,  and  his  sword.  Even  the  sin- 
cerity of  his  moral  and  religious  virtues  was  sus- 
pected by  the  persons  who  had  passed  their  lives 
in  his  confidence.  In  his  last  hours,  when  he 
was  pressed  by  his  wife  Irene  to  alter  the  succes- 
sion, he  raised  his  head,  and  breathed  a  pious 
ejaculation  on  the  vanity  of  the  world.  The  in- 
dignant reply  of  the  Empress  maybe  inscribed 
as  an  epitaph  on  his  tomb,—*  Ton  die,  as  yoa 
nave  lived— a  hypocrite.' 

**  It  was  the  wish  of  Irene  to  supplant  the 
eldest  of  her  sons  in  fitvor  of  her  daughter,  the 


Princess  Anna,  whose  philosophy  would  not  have 
refhsed  the  weight  of  a  diadem.  But  the  order 
of  male  succession  was  asserted  by  the  friends 
of  their  country;  the  lawfhl  heir  drew  the  royal 
signet  fh)ra  the  finger  of  his  insensible  or  uncon- 
scious father,  and  the  empire  obeyed  the  master 
of  the  palace.  Anna  Comnena  was  Atimnlated  by 
ambition  and  revenge  to  conspire  airainst  the 
life  of  her  brother;  and  when  the  design  was 
prevented  by  the  fears  or  scruples  of  her  bus* 
band,  she  passionately  exclaimed  that  nature  had 
mistaken  the  two  sexes,  and  had  endowed 
Bryennius  with  the  soul  of  a  woman.  After  the 
discovery  of  her  treason,  the  life  and  fortune  of 
Anna  were  justly  forfeited  to  the  laws.  Her  life 
was  spared  by  the  clemency  of  the  Emperor,  but 
he  visited  the  pomp  and  treasures  of  her  palace, 
and  bestowed  tbe  rich  confiscation  on  the  most 
deserving  of  his  Meii^%y— History  (^  the  Dedind 
and  Fatt  qf  the  Roman  Empire,  chap,  xlviii. 

The  year  of  Anna's  death  is  nowhere  record- 
ed. She  appears  to  have  written  the  Alexiad  in 
a  convent ;  and  to  have  spent  nearly  thirty  years 
in  this  retirement,  before  her  book  was  published. 

For  accurate  particulars  of  the  public  events 
touched  on  in  Robert  qf  Paris,  tbe  reader  is  re- 
ferred to  the  above^iuoted  author,  chapters 
xlviii.  xlix.  and  1. ;  and  to  the  first  volmoe  of 
Mills'  History  of  the  Crusades. 

J.G.L 

IcKiMSf  M  itartk,  1883. 
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JEDEDIAH   CLEISHBOTHAM,   A.M., 


TO  THE    LOYINO   READER  WISHETH    HEALTH    AND   PROSPSRITT. 


It  would  in  become  me,  whose  name  has  been 
spread  abroad  by  those  former  collections  bear- 
ing this  title  of  "  Tales  of  my  Landlord,"  and  who 
have,  by  the  candid  voice  of  a  numerous  crowd  of 
readers,  been  tanght  to  think  that  I  merit  not  the 
empty  flame  alone,  bnt  also  tbe  more  substantial 
rewards,  of  snccessfhl  pencraft— it  would,  I  say, 
ill  become  me  to  suffer  this,  my  youngest  literary 
jabe,  and,  probably  at  the  same  time,  the  last 
child  of  mine  old  age,  to  pass  into  the  world 
without  some  such  modest  apology  for  its  de- 
fects, as  it  has  been  my  custom  to  put  forth  on 
preceding  occasions  of  the  like  nature.  The 
world  has  been  sufficiently  instructed,  of  a  truth. 
Chat  I  am  not  individually  the  person  to  whom  is 
to  be  ascribed  the  actual  inventing  or  designing 
of  the  scheme  upon  which  these  Tales,  which 
men  have  found  so  pleasing,  were  originally  con- 


structed, as  also  that  neither  am  I  the  actual 
woricman,  who,  fomished  by  a  skllfol  architect 
with  an  accurate  plan,  including  elevations  and  di- 
rections both  general  and  particular,  has  from 
thence  toiled  to  bring  forth  and  complete  the  in- 
tended shape  and  proportion  of  eadi  division  of 
the  edifice.  Nevertheless,  I  have  been  indis- 
putably the  man,  who.  In  placing  my  name  at  the 
head  of  the  undertaking,  have  rendered  myself 
mainly  and  principally  responsible  for  its  general 
success.  When  a  ship  of  war  goeth  forth  to  bat- 
tle with  her  crew,  consisting  of  sundry  foremast- 
men  and  various  officers,  such  subordinate  per- 
sons are  not  said  to  gain  or  lose  the  vessel  which 
they  have  manned  or  a^cked  (although  each  was 
natheless  sufficiently  active  in  his  own  depart- 
ment); but  it  is  forthwith  bruited  and  noised 
abroad,  without  farther  phrase,  that  Captain 
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Jedediah  Clelehbotham  hath  lo«t  sncb  a  seventy- 
four,  or  won  that  which,  by  the  united  exertions 
ofall  thereto  pertaining,  is  taken  ft-om  the  ene- 
my. In  the  saitie  manner,  shame  and  sorrow  it 
were.  If  I,  the  voluntary  Captain  and  founder  of 
tbcBe  adventures,  after  liaving  upon  three  divers 
oecaslons  assumed  to  myself  the  emolument  and 
reputation  thereof,  should  now  withdraw  mysell 
from  the  risks  of  failure  proper  to  this  fourth  and 
last  out-golnj;.  No  I  I  will  rather  address  my 
associates  In  this  bottom  with  the  constant  spirit 
of  Matthew  Prior's  heroine  :— 

*'  Did  I  bnt  porpoM  to  MnUrk  with  tliM 
On  the  unooth  nHkoe  of  tonu  tnmmer  ae», 
Bat  would  foruk«  the  watm,  ud  make  the  thore. 
When  the  wind*  whistle,  and  the  billowi  rovf  " 

As  little,  nevertheless,  would  it  become  my  yean 
and  station  not  to  admit  without  cavU  certain 
errors  wbich  may  Justly  be  pointed  out  in  these 
concluding  ^' Tales  of  my  Landlord,''— the  last, 
and  it  Is  manifest,  never  carefully  revised  or  cor- 
rected handiwork,  of  Mr.  Peter  Pattieson,  now 
DO  more ;  the  same  worthy  young  man  so  repeat- 
edly mentioned  In  these  Introductory  Essays,  and 
never  without  that  tribute  to  his  good  sense  and 
talents,  nay,  even  genius,  which  his  contribu- 
tions to  this  my  undertaking  fairly  entitled  him 
to  claim  at  the  hands  of  his  surviving  friend  and 
patron.  These  pages,  I  liave  said,  were  the  %tU 
(imus  labor  of  mine  Ingenious  assistant ;  but  I 
say  not,  as  the  great  Dr.  Pitcaim  of  his  hero— 
ttlHmwt  atqus  optimus.  Ala  si  even  the  giddi- 
ness attendant  on  a  Journey  on  this  Manchester 
railroad  is  not  so  perilous  to  the  nerves,  as  that 
too  frequent  exercise  In  the  merry-go-round  of 
the  Ideal  world,  whereof  the  tendency  to  render 
the  fancy  confhsed,  and  the  Judgment  Inert,  hath 
in  all  ages  been  noted,  not  only  by  the  erudite  of 
the  earth,  but  even  by  many  of  the  thick-witted 
Ofelll  themselves;  whether  the  rapid  pace  at 
which  the  fancy  moveth  In  such  exercltations, 
where  the  wish  of  the  penman  is  to  him  like  Prince 
Houssaln's  tapestry.  In  the  Eastern  fable,  be  the 
chief  source  of  peril — or  whether,  without  refer- 
ence to  this  wearing  speed  of  movement,  the 
dwelling  habitually  In  those  realms  of  Imagina- 
tion, be  as  little  suited  for  a  man's  Intellect^  as  to 
breathe  for  any  considerable  space  *^  the  difficult 
air  of  the  mountain-top  "is  to  the  physical  struc- 
tn  re  of  his  outward  f^ame— this  question  belong- 
eth  not  to  me ;  but  certain  it  is,  tliat  we  often 
discover  in  the  works  of  the  foremost  of  this 
)rder  of  men,  marks  of  bewilderment  and  confu- 
sion, such  as  do  not  so  ftoquently  occur  in  those 
of  persons  to  whom  Nature  hath  conceded  fancy 
weaker  of  wing,  or  less  ambitious  In  flight. 

It  Is  affecting  to  see  the  great  Miguel  Cer- 
vauteA  himself,  even  like  the  sods  of  meaner  men, 
defending  hlmeelf  against  critics  of  the  day,  who 
assailed  him  upon  such  little  discrepancies  and 
inaccuracies  as  are  apt  to  cloud  the  progress 
even  of  a  mind  like  his,  w^en  the  evening  is  clos- 
ing around  it  *'  It  is  quite  a  common  thing,** 
•ayaDon  Quixote,  **  ibr  men  who  liave  gained  a 


very  great  reputatlor  by  their  writings  before         ^ 
they  were  printed,  quite  to  lose  It  afterwards,  ^ 

or,  at  least,  the  greater  part."— "  The  reason  Is 
plain,"  answers  the  Bachelor  Carrasco  :  "  their 
fault*  are  more  easily  dl'*covered  after  the  books 
are  printed  as  being  then  nmro  read,  and  more 
narrowly  examined,  especially  if  tlic  author  has 
been  much  cried  up  before,  for  then  the  severity 
of  the  scrutiny  Is  sure  to  be  the  greater.  Those 
who  have  raised  themselves  a  name  by  their  own 
Ingenuity,  great  poets  and  celebrated  historians, 
are  commonly,  if  not  always,  envied  by  a  set  of 
men  who  delight  in  censuring  the  wrirings  of 
others,  though  they  could  never  produce  any  of 
their  own."—"  That  Is  no  wonder,"  quoth  Don 
Quixote ;  *'  there  arc  many  divines  that  would 
make  but  very  dull  preachers,  and  yet  are  quick 
enough  at  finding  faults  and  surperflultles  In  other 
men's  sermons."—*'  All  thl>«  Is  true,"  says  Car- 
rasco, "  and  therefore  I  could  wish  such  censurera 
would  be  more  merciful  and  less  scrupulous,  and 
not  dwell  imgenerously  upon  small  spots  that  are 
in  a  manner  but  so  many  atoms  on  the  face  of  the 
clear  sun  they  murmur  at.  If  aUquando  dormitat 
Homerus^  let  them  consider  how  many  nights  he 
kept  himself  awake  to  bring  his  noble  works  to 
light  as  little  darkened  with  defects  as  might  be. 
But,  Indeed,  It  may  many  times  happen,  that  what 
Is  censured  for  a  fault,  Is  rather  an  ornament, 
as  moles  often  add  to  the  beauty  of  a  face.  When 
all  is  said,  he  that  publishes  a  book,  runs  a  great 
risk,  since  nothing  can  be  so  unlikely  as  that 
he  should  have  composed  one  capable  of  secur- 
ing the  approbation  of  every  reader."—"  Sure," 
says  Don  Quixote,  "  that  which  treats  of  me,  can 
have  pleased  but  few  ?  "— "  Quite  the  contrary," 
says  Carrasco  ;  "  for  as  ir\fhdtiis  est  num^rue  stul- 
torrmiy  to  an  infinite  number  have  admired  your 
history.  Only  some  there  are  who  have  taxed 
the  author  with  want  of  memory  or  sincerity,  be- 
cause he  forgot  to  give  an  account  who  It  was 
that  stole  Sancho's  Dapple,  for  that  particular  la 
not  mentioned  there,  only  we  find,  by  the  story, 
that  It  was  stolen  ;  and  yet,  by  and  by,  we  find 
him  riding  the  same  ass  again,  without  any  pre* 
vlous  light  given  us  into  the  matter.  Then  the; 
say  that  the  author  forgot  to  tell  the  reader  what 
Sancho  did  with  the  hundred  pieces  of  gold  he 
found  In  the  portmanteau  In  the  Sierra  Morcna, 
for  there  is  not  a  word  said  of  them  more ;  and  C 

many  people  have  a  great  mind  to  know  what  he 
did  with  them,  and  liow  he  spent  them  ;  which 
is  one  of  the  most  material  points  in  which  the 
work  is  defective.' 

How  amusingly  Sancho  Is  made  to  clear  up 
the  obscurities  thus  alluded  to  by  the  Bachelor 
Carrasco  —  no  reader  can  have  forgotten ;  but 
there  remained  enotigh  of  similar  Iocutue,  Inad* 
vcrtcncles,  and  mistakes,  to  exercise  the  Ingenu- 
ity of  those  Spanish  critics,  who  were  too  wise  In 
their  own  conceit  to  profit  by  the  good-natured 
and  modest  apology  of  this  Immortal  author. 

There  can  be  no  doubt,  that  if  Cervantes  had 
deigned  to  use  it,  he  might  have  pleaded  also  the 
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apology  of  indlfforent  health,  nnder  which  ho 
certainly  labored  while  finishing  the  second 
part  of  "  Don  Qnlxote."  It  must  bo  too  obvious 
that  the  intervals  of  such  a  malady  as  then  af- 
tccted  Cervantes,  could  not  be  the  most  favorable 
In  the  world  for  revii^innr  ll^rhter  composltionB, 
and  correcting,  at  least,  those  grosser  errors  and 
Imperfections  which  each  author  should.  If  it 
were  but  for  shame's  sake,  remove  from  his 
work,  before  bringing  it  forth  into  the  broad 
light  of  day,  where  they  will  never  fail  to  be  dis- 
tinctly seen,  nor  lack  ingcnlouB  persons,  who 
will  be  too  happy  in  discharging  the  office  of 
pointing  them  ouL 

It  is  more  than  time  to  explain  with  what  pap- 
pose we  have  called  thus  fhlly  to  memory  the 
many  venial  errors  of  the  inimitable  Cervantes, 
and  those  passages  in  which  he  has  rather  defied 
his  adversaries  than  pleaded  his  own  justifica- 
tion ;  fori  suppose  it  will  be  readily  granted,  that 
the  diflference  is  too  wide  betwixt  that  great  wit 
of  Spain  and  ourselves,  to  permit  us  to  use  a 
buckler  which  was  rendered  sufficiently  formi- 
dable only  by  the  strenuous  hand  in  which  it  was 
placed. 

The  history  of  my  first  publications  is  suffi- 
ciently well  known.  Nor  did  I  relinquish  the 
purpose  of  concluding  these  "  Tales  of  my  Land- 
lord," which  had  been  so  remarkably  fortunate; 
but  Death,  which  steals  upon  us  all  with  an  In- 
audible foot,  cut  short  the  ingenious  young  man  to 
whose  memory  I  composed  that  inscription,  and 
erected,  at  my  own  chai^ie,  that  monument  which 
protects  his  remains,  by  the  side  of  the  river 
Gander,  which  he  has  contributed  so  much  to 
render^immortal,  and  in  a  place  of  his  own  selec- 
tion, not  very  distant  from  the  school  under  my 
care.*  In  a  word,  tlie  ingenious  Mr.  Pattleson 
was  removed  from  his  place. 

Nor  did  I  confine  my  care  to  his  posthumous 
fame  alone,  but  carcftilly  inventoried  and  pre- 
Bcrvod  the  effects  which  he  left  behind  him, 
namely,  the  contents  of  his  small  wardrobe,  and  a 
number  of  printed  books  of  somewhat  more  con- 
sequence, together  with  certain  wofally  blurred 
manuscripts,  discovered  in  his  repository.  On 
looking  these  over,  I  found  them  to  contain 
two  Tales  called  "  Count  Robert  of  Paris,"  and 
"  Castle  Dangerous ; "  but  was  seriously  disap- 
pointed to  perceive  that  they  were  by  no  means  in 
that  state  of  correctness,  which  would  induce  ao 
experienced  person  to  pronounce  any  writing,  in 
the  technical  language  of  bookcraft,  '*  prepared 
for  press."  There  were  not  only  hiatus  valde  <U- 
fUndi,  but  even  grievous  inconsistencies,  and 
other  mistakes,  which  the  penman's  leisurely  re- 
viBion,had  he  been  spared  to  bestow  it,  would 
doubtless  have  cleared  away.  After  a  considerate 
pcms^nl,  I  no  auet»tlon  flattered  myself  that  these 
mannncripta,  with  all  their  faults,  contained  here 
and  there  passages,  which  seemed  plainly  to  In- 
ornate that  severe  indisposition  had  been  unable 
to  extingnish  altogether  the  brilliancy  of  that 
fancy  which  the  world  bad  been  pleaded  to  ac- 
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knowledge  In  the  creations  of  Old  Mortality,  the 
Bride  of  Lammermoor,  and  others  of  these  nar- 
ratives. But  I,  nevertheless,  threw  the  manu- 
scripts into  my  drawer,  resolving  not  to  think  of 
committing  them  to  the  Ballantynian  ordeal,  un- 
til I  could  either  obtain  the  assistance  of  some 
capable  person  to  supply  deficiencies,  and  correct 
errors,  so  as  they  might  face  the  public  with 
credit,  or  periiaps  numerous  and  more  serious 
avocations  might  permit  me  to  dedicate  my  own 
time  and  labor  to  that  task. 

While  I  was  In  this  uncertainty,  I  had  a  visit 
from  a  stranger,  who  was  announced  as  a  young 
gentleman  desirous  of  speaking  with  me  on  par- 
ticular business.  I  immediately  augured  the  ao- 
cession  of  a  new  boarder,  but  was  at  once  checked 
by  observing  that  the  outward  man  of  the 
stranger  was,  In  a  most  remarkable  degree,  what 
mine  host  of  the  Sir  Willhim  Wallace,  in  his 
phraseology,  calls  seedy.  His  black  cloak  had 
Been  service ;  the  waistcoat  of  gray  plaid  bore 
yet  stronger  marks  of  having  encountered  more 
than  one  campaign ;  his  third  piece  of  dress  was 
an  absolute  veteran  compared  to  the  others  ;  his 
shoes  were  so  loaded  with  mud  as  showed  his 
Journey  must  have  been  pedestrian ;  and  a  gray 
nutud,  which  fiutterot^  around  his  wasted  limbs, 
completed  such  an  equipment  as,  since  Juvenars 
daye,  has  been  the  livery  of  the  poor  scholar.  I 
therefore  concluded  that  I  beheld  a  candidate  for 
the  vacant  office  of  usher,  and  prepared  to  listen 
to  his  proposals  with  the  dignity  becoming  my 
station ;  but  what  was  my  surprise  when  I  found 
I  had  before  me,  in  this  rusty  student,  no  less  a 
man  than  Paul,  the  brother  of  Peter  Pattleson, 
come  to  gather  in  his  brother's  succession,  and 
possessed,  it  seemed,  with  no  small  idea  of  the 
value  of  that  part  of  it  which  consisted  in  the 
productions  of  his  pen  t 

"  By  the  rapid  study  I  made  of  him,  this  Paul 
was  a  sharp  lad,  imbued  with  some  tincture  of 
letters,  like  his  regretted  brother,  but  totally  des- 
titute of  those  amiable  qualities  which  had  often 
induced  me  to  say  within  myself,  that  Peter  was, 
like  the  fitmons  John  Gay,— 

**  In  wit  a  man,  ■Implicity  a  child." 

He  set  little  by  the  legacy  of  ray  deceased  as- 
sistant's wardrobe,  nor  did  the  books  hold  much 
greater  value  in  his  eyes ;  but  he  peremptorily 
demanded  to  be  put  in  possession  of  the  manu- 
scripts, alleging,  with  obstinacy,  that  no  definite 
bargain  haid  been  completed  between  hie  late 
brother  and  me,  and  at  length  produced  the  opin- 
ion to  that  effect  of  a  writer,  or  man  of  business, 
— a  class  of  persons  with  whom  I  have  always 
chosen  to  have  as  little  concern  as  possible. 

But  I  had  one  defence  left,  which  came  to  my 
aid,  tanqtiam  deus  ex  machind.  This  rapacious 
Paul  Pat4.ieson  could  not  pretend  to  wrest  the 
disputed  manuscripts  out  of  my  possesMon,  un- 
less upon  repayment  of  a  considerable  sum  of 
money,  which  I  had  advanced  from  time  to  time 
to  the  deceased  Peter,  and  particularly  to  par> 
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chase  a  small  anntilty  for  his  aged  mother. 
Those  advances,  with  the  charges  of  the  fnnoral 
and  other  expenses,  amounted  to  a  considerohle 
snm,  which  the  poverty-strack  etndent  and  hie 
acnte  legal  adviser  equally  foreeaw  great  diflB- 
cnlty  in  liqnidatiuir.  The  said  Mr.  Paul  Pattie- 
8on,  therefore,  listened  to  a  suggestion,  which  I 
dropped  as  if  by  accident,  that  if  he  thought  him- 
self capable  of  filling  his  brother's  place  of  car- 
rying the  work  through  the  press,  I  would  make 
him  welcome  to  bed  and  board  within  my  man- 
f«ion  while  he  was  thus  engaged,  only  requiring 
his  occasional  assistance  at  hearing  the  more 
advanced  scholars.  This  seemed  to  promise  a 
close  of  our  dispute,  alike  satisfiictory  to  all 
parties,  and  the  first  act  of  Paul  was  to  draw  on 
me  for  a  round  snm,  under  pretence  that  his 
wardrobe  must  be  wholly  refitted.  To  this  I 
made  no  objection,  though  it  certainly  showed 
like  vanity  to  purchase  garments  in  the  extrem- 
ity of  the  mode,  when  not  only  great  part  of  the 
deftmct's  habiliments  were  very  fit  for  a  twelve- 
moDth's  use,  but  as  I  myself  had  been,  but  yes- 
terday as  it  were,  equipped  in  a  becoming  now 
stand  of  black  clothes,  Mr.  Pattieson  would  have 
been  welcome  to  the  use  of  such  of  my  quondam 
raiment  as  he  thought  ^suitable,  as  indeed 
bad  always  been  the  case  with  his  deceased 
brother. 

The  school,  I  must  needs  say,  came  tolerably 
on.  My  youngster  was  very  smart,  and  seemed 
to  be  so  active  in  his  duty  of  usher,  if  I  may  so 
speak,  that  he  even  overdid  his  part  therein,  and 
I  began  to  feel  myself  a  cipher  in  my  own 
school. 

I  comforted  myself  with  the  belief  that  the 
publication  was  advancing  as  fkst  as  I  could  de- 
sire. On  this  subject,  Paul  Pattieson,  like  an- 
cient Pistol,  "talked  bold  words  at  the  bridge," 
and  that  not  only  at  our  house,  but  in  the  society 
of  our  neighbors,  among  whom,  instead  of  imi- 
tating the  retired  and  monastic  manner  of  his 
brother  deceased,  he  became  a  gay  visitor,  and 
such  a  reveller,  that  in  process  of  time  he  was 
observed  to  vilipend  the  modest  flire  which  had 
at  first  been  esteemed  a  banquet  by  his  hungry 
appetite,  and  thereby  highly  displeased  my  wife, 
who,  with  Justice,  applauds  herself  for  the  plen- 
tiful, cleanly,  and  healthy  victuals,  wherewith 
she  maintains  her  ushers  and  boanlers. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  rather  hoped  than  enter- 
tained a  sincere  confidence  that  all  was  going  on 
weD,  and  was  in  that  unpleasant  state  of  mind 
which  precedes  the  open  breach  between  two 
associates  who  have  been  long  Jealous  of  each 
other,  but  are  as  yet  deterred  by  a  sense  of  mu- 
tual Interest  from  coming  to  an  open  rupture. 

The  first  thing  which  alarmed  me  was  a  ru- 
mor in  the  village,  that  Paul  Pattieson  intended, 
in  some  little  space,  to  undertake  a  voyage  to  the 
Continent — on  account  of  his  health,  as  was  pro- 
:«nded,  but  as  the  same  report  averred,  much 
more  with  the  view  of  gratifying  3ie  curiosity 
which  his  perusal  of  the  classics  had  impressed 


upon  him,  than  for  any  other  purpose.  I  was, 
I  say,  rather  alarmed  at  this  mmrru9^  and  began 
to  reflect  that  the  retirement  of  Mr.  Pattieson, 
unless  his  loss  could  be  supplied  In  good  time, 
was  like  to  be  a  blow  to  the  ei^tablishment;  for, 
in  truth,  this  Paul  had  a  winning  way  with  the 
boys,  especially  those  who  were  gentle. tem- 
po red  ;  so  that  I  must  confess  my  doubts,  wheth- 
er, in  certain  respects,  I  myself  could  have  IWly 
supplied  his  place  in  the  school,  with  all  my 
authority  and  experience.  My  wife,  Jealous  as 
became  her  station,  of  Mr.  Pattieson's  inten- 
tions, advised  me  to  take  the  matter  up  immedi- 
ately, and  go  to  the  bottom  at  once ;  and,  indeed, 
I  had  always  found  that  way  answered  best  with 
mybojrs. 

Mrs.  Clelshbotham  was  not  long  before  renew 
Ing  the  subject ;  fbr,  like  most  of  the  race  of 
Xantippe  (though  my  helpmate  is  a  well-spoken 
woman),  she  loves  to  thrust  in  her  oar  where 
she  Is  not  able  to  pull  It  to  purpose.  "You  are 
a  sharp-witted  man,  Mr.  Clelshbotham,"  would 
she  observe,  **  and  a  learned  man,  Mr.  Clelshbo- 
tham—and  the  schoolmaster  of  Gandcrcleuch, 
Mr.  Clelshbotham,  which  Is  saying  all  In  one 
word ;  but  many  a  man  almost  as  great  as  your- 
self has  lost  the  saddle  by  suiTering  an  inferior 
to  get  up  behind  him ;  and  though,  with  the 
world,  Mr.  Clelshbotham,  you  have  the  name  of 
doing  everything,  both  in  directing  the  school 
and  tn  this  new  profitablo  book  line  which  you 
have  taken  up,  yet  It  begins  to  be  the  com- 
mon talk  of  Qandercleuch,  both  up  the  water  and 
down  the  water,  that  the  usher  both  writes  the 
dominie's  books,  and  teaches  the  dominie's 
school.  Ay,  ay,  ask  maid,  wife,  or  widow,  and 
she'll  ten  ye,  the  least  gaitllng  among  them  all 
comes  to  Paul  Pattieson  with  his  lesson  as  nat- 
urally as  they  come  to  me  for  their  four-hours, 
pulr  things  ;  and  never  ane  thinks  of  applying  to 
you  aboot  a  kittle  turn,  or  a  crabbed  word,  or 
aboot  ony  thing  else,  unless  It  were  for  licet 
exire^  or  the  mending  of  an  auld  pen." 

Now,  this  address  assailed  me  on  a  sum- 
mer evening,  when  I  was  whiling  away  my  lei- 
sure hours  with  the  end  of  a  cutty  pipe,  and  in- 
dulging In  such  bland  Imaginations  as  the  Nico- 
tian weed  Is  wont  to  produce,  more  especially 
in  the  case  of  studious  persons,  devoted  mmis 
9everlorilnnt.  I  was  naturally  loth  to  leave  my 
misty  sanctuary ;  and  endeavored  to  silence  the 
clamor  of  Mi-s.  Cleishbotham's  tongue,  which  haa 
somothhig  In  It  peculiarly  shrill  and  penetrating, 
"Woman,"  said  I  with  a  tone  of  domestic  au- 
thority befitting  the  occasion,  "rf*  tuas  agas  ;— 
mind  your  washings  and  your  wrlnglngs.  your 
stu£Sngs  and  your  physicking,  or  whatevei  con- 
cerns the  outward  person  of  the  pupils,  and  leave 
the  progress  of  their  education  to  my  usher, 
Paul  Pattieson,  and  myself." 

'"  I  am  glad  to  see,"  added  the  accursed  wo- 
man (that  I  should  say  so  I),  "  that  ye  have  the 
grace  to  name  him  foremost,  for  there  Is  litUo 
doubt,  that  he  ranks  first  of  the  troop.  If  ye  wad 
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^  bnt  hear  what  the  neighbors  speak— or  whis- 

per.'^ 

"  What  do  they  whisper,  thou  sworn  sister  of 
the  Enmenides  ?  "  cried  I,— the  irritating  cestrum 
of  the  woman's  objurgation  totally  connterbal- 
aneing  the  sedative  effects  both  of  pipe  and 
pot. 

"Whisper?"  resumed  she  in  her  shrillest 
note—"  why,  they  whisper  loud  enough  for  me 
at  least  to  hear  them,  that  the  schoolmaster  of 
Qaodercleuch  is  mrued  a  doited  auld  woman, 
and  spends  all  his  time  In  tippling  strong  drink 
with  the  keeper  of  the  public>house,  and  loayea 
school  and  bookmaking,  and  a*  the  rest  o't,  to 

pp  the  care  of  his  usher ;  and,  also,  the  wiyes  in 
Ganderclench  say,  that  you  hare  engaged  Paul 
Fattieson  to  write  a  new  book,  which  is  to  beat 
a'  the  lare  that  gaed  afore  it ;  and  to  show  what 
a  sair  lift  you  hare  o*  the  Job,  you  didna  sae 
mnckle  as  ken  th<»  name  o't— no,  nor  whether  it 
was  to  be  about  some  Heathen  Greek,  or  the 
Black  Douglas." 

This  was  said  with  such  bitterness  that  it 
I>enetrated  to  the  yery  quick,  and  I  hurled  the 
poor  old  pipe,  like  one  of  Homer's  spears,  not  in 
the  face  of  my  provoking  helpmate,  though  the 
temptation  was  strong,  but  into  the  river  Gan- 
der, which,  as  is  now  weU  known  to  tourists  from 
the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth,  pursues  its  quiet 
meanders  beneath  the  hank  on  which  the  school- 
house  is  pleasantly  situated;  and,  starting  up, 
fixed  on  my  head  the  cocked  hat  (the  pride  of 
Messrs.  Grieve  and  Scott's  repository),  and 
plunging  into  the  valley  of  the  brook,  pursued 
my  way  upwards,  the  voice  of  Mrs.  Cleishbotham 
accompanying  me  in  my  retreat  with  something 
like  the  angry  scream  of  triumph  with  which  the 
brood-goose  pursues  the  flight  of  aome  unman- 
nerly car  or  Idle  boy  who  has  Intruded  upon  her 
premises,  and  fled  before  her.  Indeed,  so  great 
was  the  influence  of  this  clamor  of  scorn  and 
wrath  which  hung  upon  my  rear,  that  while  ft 
rung  In  my  ears,  I  was  so  moved  that  I  Instinc- 
tively tucked  the  skirts  of  my  black  coat  under 
my  arm,  as  If  1  had  been  In  actual  danger  of  be- 
ing seized  on  by  the  grasp  of  the  pursuing  ene- 
my. Nor  was  it  till  I  had  almost  reached  the 
well-known  burial-place,  in  which  It  was  Peter 

If  Pattieson's  hap  to  meet  the  &r-fhmed  personage 

called  Old  Mortality,  that  I  made  a  halt  for  the 
purpose  of  composing  my  perturbed  spirits,  and 
considering  what  was  to  be  done ;  for  as  yet  my 
mind  was  agitated  by  a  chaos  of  passions,  of 
which  anger  was  predominant;  and  for  what 
reason,  or  against  whom,  I  entertained  such 
tumnltuons  displeasure,  It  was  not  easy  for  me  to 
determine. 

Nevertheless,  having  settled  my  cocked  hat 
with  becoming  accuracy  on  my  well-powdered 
Wig<»  and  suffered  it  to  remain  uplifted  for  a  mo- 
ment to  cool  my  flushed  brow— having,  moreover, 
reacUnsted  and  shaken  to  rights  the  skirts  of  my 
black  coat,  I  came  Into  case  to  answer  to  my  own 

K         qneetlans,  which,  till  these  mancBuvres  had  been 


sedately  accomplished,  I  might  have  asked  myself 
in  vain. 

In  the  first  place,  therefore,  to  use  the  phrase 
of  Mr.  Docket,  the  writer  (that  is,  the  attorney) 
of  our  village  of  Ganderclench,  1  became  satisfied 
that  ray  anger  was  directed  against  all  and  sun- 
dry, or  in  law  Latin,  contra  omnei  mortaie^,  and 
more  particularly  against  the  noighborhood  of 
Ganderclench,  for  circulating  reports  to  the  pre- 
judice of  my  literary  talents,  as  well  as  my  accom- 
plishments as  a  pedagogue,  and  transferring  the 
flime  thereof  to  my  mine  own  usher.  Secondly, 
against  my  spouse,  Dorothea  Cleishbotham,  for 
transferring  the  said  calumnious  reports  to  my 
ears  In  a  prerupt  and  unseemly  manner,  and 
without  due  respect  either  to  the  language  which 
she  made  use  of,  or  the  person  to  whom  she 
spoke,— treating  aflktrs  In  which  I  was  so  inti- 
mately concerned  as  if  they  were  proper  subjects 
for  Jest  among  gossips  at  a  christening,  where 
the  womankind  daim  the  privilege  of  worship- 
ping the  .Bona  2)«a  according  to  their  secret  fo- 
xnale  rites. 

Thirdly,  I  became  clear  that  I  was  entitled  to 
respond  to  any  whom  It  concerned  to  Inquire, 
that  my  wrath  was  kindled  against  Paul  Pattlo- 
son,  my  usher,  for  giving  occasion  both  for  the 
neighbors  of  Ganderclench  entertaining  such 
opinions,  and  for  Mrs.  Cleishbotham  dlsrespect- 
ftiUy  urging  them  to  my  flwe,  since  neither  cir- 
cumstance could  have  existed,  without  he  had 
put  forth  slnftil  misrepresentations  of  transac- 
tions, private  and  confidential,  and  of  which  I 
had  myself  entirely  refrained  from  dropping  any 
the  least  hint  to  any  third  person. 

This  arrangement  of  my  Ideas  having  contrib- 
uted to  soothe  the  stormy  atmosphere  of  which 
they  had  been  the  offspring,  gave  reason  a  time 
to  predominate,  and  to  ask  me,  with  her  calm  but 
clear  voice,  whether,  under  all  the  circumstances, 
I  did  well  to  nourish  so  indiscriminate  an  Indigw 
nation?  In  fine,  on  closer  examination, the  va- 
rious splenetic  thoughts  I  had  been  indulging 
against  other  parties,  began  to  be  merged  In  that 
resentment  against  ray  perfidious  usher,  which, 
like  the  serpent  of  Moses,  swallowed  up  all  sub- 
ordinate objects  of  displeasure.  To  put  myself 
at  open  feud  with  the  whole  of  my  neighbors,  un- 
less I  had  been  certain  of  some  effectual  mode  of 
avenging  myself  upon  them,  would  have  been  an 
undertaking  too  weighty  for  my  means,  and  not 
unlikely,  if  rashly  grappled  withal,  to  end  in  my 
rain.  To  make  a  public  quarrel  with  my  wife, 
on  such  an  account  as  her  opinion  of  my  literary 
accomplishments,  wotild  sound  ridiculous ;  and, 
besides,  Mrs.  O.  was  sure  to  4iave  all  the  women 
on  her  side,  who  would  represent  her  as  a  wife 
persecuted  byher  husband  for  offering  him  good 
advice,  and  urging  it  upon  him  with  only  too  en- 
titiuslastic  sincerity. 

There  remained  Paul  Pattieson,  undoubtedly, 
the  most  natural  and  proper  object  of  my  Indig- 
nation, since  I  might  be  said  to  have  him  In  my 
own  power,  and  might  punish  him  by  dismissal. 
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ftt  my  pleaenre.  Tet  even  yindictlTe  proceedings 
againgt  the  said  Paul,  however  easy  to  be  en- 
forced, might  be  productive  of  serious  conse- 
queoccs  to  my  own  purse ;  and  1  began  to  reflect, 
with  anxiety,  that  in  this  world  It  is  not  often 
that  the  gratification  of  our  angry  passions  lies 
In  the  same  road  with  the  advancement  of  our  in- 
terest, and  that  the  wise  man,  the  veri  sapieM^ 
seldom  hesitates  which  of  these  two  he  ought  to 
prefer. 

I  recollected  also  that  I  was  quite  uncertain 
how  fiir  the  present  usher  had  really  been  guilty 
of  the  foul  acts  of  assumption  charged  against 
him. 

In  a  word,  I  began  to  perceive  that  it  would 
be  no  liglit  matter  at  once,  and  without  maturer 
perpending  of  sundry  collateral  puneUuncula,  to 
break  up  a  Joint-stock  adventure,  or  society,  as 
civilians  t«rm  it,  which,  if  profitable  to  him,  had 
at  least  promised  to  be  no  less  so  to  me,  estab- 
lished in  years  and  learning  and  reputation  so 
much  his  superior.  Moved  by  which,  and  other 
the  like  considerations,  I  resolved  to  proceed 
with  becoming  caution  on  the  occasion,  and  not, 
by  stating  my  causes  of  complaint  too  hastily  in 
the  outset,  exasperate  into  a  positive  breach 
what  might  only  prove  some  small  misunder- 
standing, easily  explained  or  apologized  for,  and 
which,  like  a  leak  in  a  new  vessel,  being  once 
discovered  and  careftiUy  stopped,  renders  the  ves- 
Bel  but  more  seaworthy  than  it  was  before. 

About  the  time  that  I  had  adopted  this  healing 
resolution,  I  reached  the  spot  where  the  almost 
perpendicular  fkice  of  a  steep  hill  seems  to  ter- 
minate the  valley,  or  at  least  divides  it  into  two 
dells,  each  serving  as  a  cradle  to  its  own  moun- 
tain-stream, the  Qmff-quack,  namely,  and  the 
shallower,  but  more  noisy,  Gnsedub,  on  the  left 
hand,  which,  at  their  union,  form  the  Oander, 
properly  so  called.  Each  of  these  little  valleys 
has  a  walk  winding  up  to  its  recesses,  rendered 
more  easy  by  the  labors  of  the  poor  during  the 
late  hard  season,  and  one  of  which  bears  the 
name  of  Pattieson's  path,  whil&  the  other  had 
been  kindly  consecrated  to  my  own  memory,  by 
the  title  of  the  Dominie's  Daidllng-bit.  Here  I 
made  certain  to  meet  my  associate,  Paul  PatUe- 
Bon,  for  by  one  or  other  of  these  roads  he  was 
wont  to  return  to  my  house  of  an  evening,  after 
his  lengthened  rambles. 

Nor  was  it  long  before  I  espied  him  descend- 
ing the  Gnsedub  by  that  tortuous  path,  marking 
BO  strongly  the  character  fo  a  Scottish  glen.  He 
was  easily  distinguished,  indeed,  at  some  distance, 
by  his  jaunty  swagger,  in  which  he  presented  to 
you  the  flat  of  his  leg.  like  the  manly  knave  of 
clubs,  apparently  with  the  most  perfect  content- 
nent,  not  only  with  his  leg  and  boot,  but  with 
every  part  of  his  outward  man,  and  the  whole 
fhsbion  of  his  garments,  and,  one  would  almost 
have  thought,  the  contents  of  his  pockets. 

In  this,  his  wonted  guise,  he  approached  me, 
where  I  was  seated  near  the  meeting  of  the  wa- 
ters, and  I  could  not  bat  discern,  that  his  first 


impulse  was  to  pass  me  without  any  prolonged  or 
formal  greeting.  But  as  that  would  not  hav« 
been  decent,  considering  the  terms  on  which  wo 
stood,  he  seemed  to  adopt,  on  reflection,  a  course 
directly  opposite ;  bustled  up  to  me  with  an  air 
of  alacrity,  and,  I  may  add,  Impudence;  and 
hastened  at  once  into  the  middle  of  the  impor- 
tant afllii  rs  which  it  had  been  my  purpose  to  bring 
under  discussion  in  a  manner  more  becoming 
their  gravity.  "  I  am  glad  to  sec  you,  Mr.  Clelsh- 
botham,"  said  he,  with  an  inimitable  mixture  of 
conAxsion  and  effh>ntery  ;  "  the  most  wonderful 
news  which  has  been  heard  in  the  literary  would 
in  my  time— all  Oandercleuch  rings  with  it— they 
positively  speak  of  nothing  else,  from  Miss  Busk- 
body's  youngest  apprentice  to  the  minister  him- 
self, and  ask  each  other  in  amasemcnt,  whether 
the  tidings  are  tree  or  flilse—tobe  sure  they  aro 
of  an  astounding  complexion,  especially  to  yon 
and  me." 

"  Mr.  Pattieson,"  said  I,  "  I  am  quite  at  a  loss 
to  guess  at  your  meaning.  Dams  «tim,  non 
(Edipw—l  am  Jedediah  Clelshbotham,  School^ 
master  of  the  parish  of  Oandercleuch,  no  conjurer, 
and  neither  reader  of  riddles,  nor  expounder  of 
enlgmata.'' 

"Well,'*  replied  Paul  Patticson,  "Mr.  Jede- 
dtah  Clelshbotham,  Schoolmaster  of  the  parish  of 
Oandercleuch,  and  so  forth,  all  I  have  to  inform 
yon  is.  that  our  hopeftil  scheme  Is  entirely  blown 
up  The  tales,  on  publishing  which  we  reckoned 
with  BO  much  confidence,  having  already  been 
printed ;  they  are  abroad  over  all  America,  and 
the  British  papers  are  clamorous.'* 

I  received  this  news  with  the  same  equanim- 
ity with  which  I  should  have  accepted  a  blow  ad- 
dressed to  my  stomach  by  a  modem  gladiator, 
with  the  tan  energy  of  his  fist.  "  If  this  be  cor- 
rect information,  Mr.  Pattleson,"  said  I,  "  I  must 
of  neccBsity  suspect  you  to  be  the  person  who 
have  supplied  the  foreign  proas  with  the  copy 
which  the  printers  have  thus  made  an  unscrupu- 
lous use  of,  without  respect  to  the  rights  of  the 
undeniable  proprietors  of  the  manuscripts ;  and 
I  request  to  know  whether  this  American  pro- 
duction embraces  the  alterations  which  you  as 
well  as  I  judged  necessary,  before  the  work  could 
be  fitted  to  meet  the  public  eye  f  "  To  this  my 
gentleman  saw  it  necessary  to  make  a  direct  an- 
swer, for  my  manner  was  impressive,  and  my 
tone  decisive.  His  native  audacity  enabled  him, 
however,  to  keep  his  ground,  and  be  answered 
with  firmness— 

"  Mr.  Clelshbotham,  in  the  first  place,  these 
manuscripts,  over  which  you  claim  a  very  doubt- 
ful right,  were  never  given  to  any  one  by  me, 
and  must  have  been  sent  to  America  either  by 
yourself,  or  by  some  one  of  the  various  gentle- 
men to  whom,  I  am  well  aware,  you  have  afforded 
opportunities  of  perusing  my  brother's  MS.  ro> 
mains." 

"Mr.  Pattleson,"  I  replied,  "T  beg  to  remind 
yon  that  it  never  coald  be  my  intention,  either  by 
my  own  hands,  or  through  those  of  another,  to 
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remit  these  nuuiaBcripts  to  the  press,  antU,  by 
the  alteraiioiia  which  I  meditated,  and  which 
you  yoarself  engaged  to  make,  they  were  rendered 
fit  for  public  pemsal.'* 

Mr.  Pattieaon  answered  me  with  much  heat  :— 
*'  Sir,  I  would  liave  you  to  Icnow,  that  if  I  ac- 
cepted your  paltry  offer,  it  was  with  less  regard 
to  its  amount,  than  to  the  honor  and  litorary 
fome  of  my  late  brother.  I  foresaw  that  if  I  de- 
clined it,  you  would  not  hesitate  to  throw  the 
task  Into  incapable  hands,  or,  perhaps,  have  taken 
it  upon  yourself,  the  most  unfit  of  all  men  to 
tamper  with  the  works  of  departed  genius,  and 
that,  God  willing,  I  was  determined  to  prevent — 
but  the  Justice  of  Heaven  has  taken  the  matter 
Into  its  own  hands.  Peter  Pattieson*s  last  labors 
shall  now  go  down  to  posterity  unscathed  by  the 
Bcalplng-knlfe  of  alteration,  in  the  hands  of  a  false 
friend— shame  on  the  thought  that  the  unnatural 
weapon  could  ever  be  wielded  by  the  hand  of  a 
brother!" 

I  heard  this  speech  not  without  a  species  of 
vertigo  or  dizziness  in  my  head,  which  would 
probably  have  struck  me  lifeless  at  his  feet,  had 
not  a  thought  like  that  of  the  old  ballad— 

"  Eari  Percy  mm  my  fidl," 

called  to  my  recollection,  that  I  should  only  afford 
an  additional  triumph  by  giving  way  to  my  feel- 
ings in  the  presence  of  Mr.  Paul  Pattieson,  who, 
I  could  not  doubt,  must  be  more  or  less  directly 
•t  the  bottom  of  the  Transatlantic  publication, 
And  had  in  one  way  or  another  found  his  own  in- 
tsreflt  in  that  nefarious  transaction. 


To  get  quit  of  his  odious  presence  I  bade  him 
an  unceremonious  good-night,  and  marched  down 
the  glen  with  the  air  not  of  one  who  has  parted 
with  a  friend,  but  who  rather  has  shaken  off  an 
intrusive  companion.  On  the  road  I  pondered 
the  whole  matter  over  with  an  anxiety  which  did 
not  in  the  smallest  degree  tend  to  relieve  me. 
Had  I  felt  adequate  to  the  exertion,  I  might,  of 
course,  have  supplanted  this  spurious  edition  (of 
wldch  the  literary  gazettes  are  already  doling  out 
copious  specimens)  by  Introducing  Into  a  copy, 
to  be  Instantly  published  at  Edinburgh,  adequate 
correction  of  the  various  Inconsistencies  and  im- 
perfections which  have  already  been  alluded  to. 
I  remember  the  easy  victory  of  the  real  second 
part  of  these  "  Tales  of  my  Landlord  "  over  the 
performance  sent  forth  by  an  interloper  under  the 
same  title ;  and  why  should  not  the  same  triumph 
be  repeated  now  ?  There  would,  in  short,  have 
been  a  pride  of  talent  In  this  manner  of  aveng- 
ing myself,  which  would  have  been  justifiable  in 
the  case  of  an  injured  man ;  but  the  state  of 
my  health  has  for  some  time  been  such  as  to 
render  any  attempt  of  this  nature  in  every  way 
imprudent. 

Under  such  circumstances,  the  last  '*  Re- 
mains ""*  of  Peter  Pattieson  must  even  be  accepted 
as  they  were  left  in  his  desk ;  and  I  humbly  re- 
tire in  the  hope  tliat,  such  as  they  are,  they  may 
receive  the  Indulgence  of  those  who  have  ever 
been  but  too  merclftil  to  tiie  productions  of  hla 
pen,  and  in  all  respecta  to  the  coarteoas  reader*t 
obliged  servant,  J.  0 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Lumtitu. ^That  power  that  kiadlj  tpnads 

Tb«  doadi,  a  signal  of  Impending  showen, 
To  warn  the  wandering  linnet  to  Hit  ahade, 
Baheld  without  concern  expiring  Greece, 
And  not  one  prodigy  foretold  oar  &t«. 

2>MM<niM.— A  thouMuid  horrid  prodlgtoe  fimtold  It  | 
A  feeble  gOTemment,  eloded  lam, 
A  fiKstioua  populace,  liurorloae  noblei, 
And  all  the  maladies  of  sinking  statee. 
When  public  rlllalny,  too  strong  for  Jostloe, 
Shows  his  bold  fh>nt,  the  harbtngvr  of  rain, 
Can  brare  LeontluB  call  for  airy  wonders, 
Which  cheats  interpret,  and  which  fools  regard  I 

Ibbnk,  Aet  I. 

The  close  obBerrere  of  vegetable  nature  have 
remarked,  tbat  when  a  new  graft  is  taken  ttom 
an  aged  tree,  it  posneftBes  indeed  in  exterior 
form  the  appearance  of  a  youthf^  shoot,  bnt  has 
In  fltct  attained  to  the  same  state  of  maturity,  or 
oven  decay,  which  has  been  reached  by  the  par* 
ent  stem.  Hence,  it  is  said,  arises  the  general 
decline  and  death  that  aboat  the  same  season  is 
often  observed  to  spread  itself  throngfa  individ- 
ual trees  of  some  particular  species,  all  of  which, 
deriving  their  vital  powers  from  the  parent 
stock,  are  therefore  incapable  of  protracting 
their  existence  longer  than  it  does. 

In  the  same  manner,  efforts  have  been  made 
by  the  mighty  of  the  earth  to  trnnsplant  large 
cities,  stateB.  and  communities,  by  one  great  and 
sudden  exertion,  expecting  to  secure  to  the  new 
capital  the  wealth,  the  dignity,  the  magnificent 
decorations  and  unlimited  extent  of  the  ancient 
city.  Which  they  desire  to  renovate ;  while,  at  the 
same  time,  they  hope  to  begin  a  new  succession 
of  ages  from  the  date  of  the  new  structure,  to 
last,  they  imagine,  as  long,  and  with  as  much 
feme,  as  its  predecessor,  which  the  founder 
hopes  his  now  metropolis  may  replace  in  all  its 
youthfhl  glories.  But  Nature  has  her  laws, 
which  seem  to  apply  to  the  social,  as  well  as  the 
vegetable  system.  It  appears  to  be  a  general 
rule,  that  what  is  to  last  long  should  be  slowly 
matured  and  gradually  improved,  while  every 
sudden  effort,  however  gigantic,  to  bring  about 
the  ^eedy  execution  of  a  plan  calculated  to  en- 
dure for  ages,  is  doomed  to  exhibit  symptoms  of 
premature  decay  from  its  very  commencement. 
Thus,  in  a  beautiftil  Oriental  tale,  a  dervise  ex- 
plains to  the  Bultan  how  he  had  reared  the  mag- 
nificent trees  among  which  they  walked,  by 
nursing  their  shoots  fh>m  the  seed;  and  the 
prince's  pride  is  damped  when  he  refiects,  tbat 
those  plantations,  bo  simply  raised,  were  gath> 


ering  new  vigor  firom  each  returning  sun,  while 
his  own  exhausted  cedars,  which  had  been 
transplanted  by  one  violent  effort,  were  drooping 
their  majestic  heads  in  the  valley  of  Orez.* 

It  has  been  allowed,  I  believe,  by  all  men  of 
taste,  many  of  whom  have  been  late  visitants  of 
Constantinople,  that  if  it  were  possible  to  survey 
the  whole  globo  with  a  view  to  fixing  a  scat  of 
universal  empire,  all  who  are  capable  of  making 
such  a  choice,  would  give  their  preference  to  the 
city  of  Constantine,  as  including  the  great  rec 
ommendations  of  beauty,  wealth,  security,  and 
eminence.  Yet  with  all  these  advantages  of 
situation  and  climate,  and  with  all  the  architect 
tural  splendor  of  it*  churches  and  halls,  its  quar- 
ries of  marble,  and  its  treaeure-houBcs  of  gold, 
the  imperial  founder  must  him »elf  have  learned, 
that  although  be  could  employ  all  these  rich 
materials  in  obedience  to  his  own  wish,  it  was 
the  mind  of  man  itself,  those  intellectual  facul- 
ties refined  by  the  ancients  to  the  highest  de- 
gree, which  had  produced  the  specimens  of 
talent  at  which  men  paused  and  wondered, 
whether  as  subjects  of  art  or  of  moral  labor. 
The  power  of  the  Emperor  might  indeed  strip 
other  cities  of  their  statues  and  their  shrines,  in 
order  to  decorate  that  which  he  had  fixed  upon 
as  his  new  capital :  bnt  the  men  who  had  per- 
formed great  actions,  and  those,  almost  equally 
esteemed,  by  whom  such  deeds  were  celebrated, 
in  poetry,  in  painting,  and  ia  music,  had  ceased 
to  exiBt  The  nation,  though  still  the  most 
civilized  in  the  world,  had  passed  beyond  that 
period  of  society,  when  the  desire  of  fair  fame  is 
of  it«elf  the  sole  or  chief  motive  for  the  labor  of 
the  historian  or  the  poet,  the  painter  or  the 
statuary.  The  slavish  and  despotic  constitution 
introduced  into  the  empire,  had  long  since  en- 
tirely destroyed  that  public  spirit  which  ani- 
mated the  free  history  of  Rome,  leaving  nothing 
but  feeble  recollections,  which  produced  no  emu- 
lation. 

To  speak  as  of  an  animated  substance,  if  Con- 
stantine could  have  regenerated  his  new  metrop- 
olis, by  transftising  into  it  the  vital  and  vivifying 
principles  of  old  Rome,— that  brilliant  spark  no 
longer  remained  for  Constantinople  to  borrow, 
or  for  Rome  to  lend. 

In  one  most  important  circumstance,  the  Btate 
of  the  capital  of  Constantine  had  been  totally 
changed,  and  unspeakably  to  its  advantage.  The 
world  was  now  Christian,  and,  with  the  Pagan 

•  Tale  of  MligUp  the  Fvnian,  In  the  Tales  of  the  G«Bll. 
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code,  had  got  rid  o'ita  load  of  disgraceftil  anper- 
Btitlon.  Nor  is  there  the  least  doubt,  that  the 
better  foitb  prodaced  its  natural  and  desirable 
ftnita  In  society,  in  pradnally  ameliorating  the 
hearts,  and  taming  the  passions,  of  tlie  people. 
But  while  many  of  the  converts  were  tnmini; 
meekly  towards  their  new  creed,  some,  in  the 
arrogance  of  thsir  undorstandine:,  were  limiting 
the  Scriptures  by  their  own  derices,  and  others 
&iled  not  to  make  religious  character  or  eplrit* 
nal  rank  the  means  of  rising  to  temporal  power. 
Thus  it  happened  at  this  critical  period,  that  the 
effects  of  this  great  change  in  the  religion  of  the 
country,  although  producing  an  immediate  Lar- 
Tcst,  as  well  as  sowing  much  good  seed  wtiich 
was  to  grow  hereafter,  did  not,  in  the  fourth 
century,  flourish  so  as  to  shed  at  once  that  pre- 
dominating influence  which  its  principles  might 
have  taught  men  to  expect. 

Eren  the  borrowed  splendor,  in  which  Con- 
Btantine  decked  his  city,  bore  in  it  something 
which  seemed  to  mark  premature  decay.  The 
imperial  founder,  in  seizing  upon  the  ancient 
statues,  pictures,  obelisks,  and  works  of  art, 
acknowledged  his  own  incapacity  to  supply  their 
place  with  the  productions  of  later  genius ;  and 
when  the  world,  and  particularly  Home,  was 
plundered  to  adorn  Constantinople,  the  Emper- 
or, under  whom  the  work  was  carried  on,  might 
be  compared  to  a  prodigal  youth,  who  strips  an 
aged  parent  of  her  youthful  ornaments,  in  order 
to  decorate  a  flaunting  paramour,  on  whose 
brow  all  must  consider  them  as  misplaced. 

Oonstantinople,  therefore,  when  in  3dl  it  first 
arose  in  imperial  mi^ty  out  of  the  humble  By- 
santinm,  showed,  even  in  its  birth,  and  amid  its 
adventitious  splendor,  as  we  have  already  said, 
eome  intimations  of  that  speedy  decay  to  which 
the  whole  civilized  world,  then  limited  within 
the  Boman  Empire,  was  Internally  and  Imper- 
ceptibly tending.  Nor  was  it  many  ages  ere 
these  prognostications  of  declension  were  fhQy 
verified. 

In  the  year  1080,  Alexius  Comnenua  *  ascend- 
ed the  throne  of  the  Empire;  that  is,  he  was 
declared  sovereign  of  C!onstantlnople,  its  pre- 
clots  and  dependencies ;  nor  if  he  was  disposed 
to  lead  a  life  of  relaxation,  would  tiio  savage  In- 
cursions of  the  Scythians  or  the  Hungarians 
frequently  disturb  the  imperial  slumbers,  if 
Bmited  to  his  own  capital.  It  may  be  supposed 
that  this  safety  did  not  extend  much  fhriher ;  for 
it  is  said  that  the  Empress  Pnlcheria  had  built  a 
cburcU  to  the  Virgin  Mary,  as  remote  as  possible 
ftrom  the  gate  of  the  city,  to  save  her  devotions 
from  the  risk  of  being  interrupted  by  the  hostile 
yell  of  the  barbarians,  and  the  reigning  Emperor 
had  constructed  a  palace  nenr  the  same  spot,  and 
for  the  same  reason. 

Alexius  Comnenus  was  in  the  condition  of  a 
monarch  who  rather  derives  consequence  from. 
the  wealth  and  importance  of  his  predecessors, 

•  8m  Gibbon,  chap.  zMll.,  for  Um  orlgla  ud  early  hisUry 
•f  Um  h0llM  of  Uw  OoouiMil. 


and  the  great  extent  of  their  original  dominions, 
than  from  what  remnants  of  fortune  had  descend- 
ed to  the  present  generation.  This  Emperor, 
except  nominally,  no  more  ruled  over  his  dis- 
mcraberod  province?*,  than  a  half-dead  horse  can 
exercise  power  over  those  limbs,  on  which  the 
hooded  crow  and  the  vulture  have  already  begun 
to  settle  and  select  their  prey. 

In  different  parts  of  his  territory,  different 
enemies  aroae,  who  waged  snccessfhl  or  dubious 
war  against  the  Emperor ;  and,  of  the  numerous 
nations  with  whom  he  was  engaged  in  hostilities, 
whether  the  Franks  from  the  west,  the  .Turks 
advancing  from  the  east,  the  Oumans  and  Scy- 
thians pouring  tiiclr  barbarous  numbers  and  un- 
ceasing storm  of  arrows  from  the  north,  and  the 
Saracens,  or  the  tribes  Into  which  they  were 
divided,  pressing  from  the  south,  there  was  not 
one  for  whom  the  Grecian  empire  did  not  spread 
a  tempting  repast.  Each  of  these  various  ene- 
mies had  their  own  particular  habits  of  war,  and 
a  way  of  mancravring  In  battle  peculiar  to  thom- 
i^elves.  But  the  Roman,  as  the  unfortunate  sub- 
ject of  the  Greek  empire  was  still  called,  was  by 
far  the  weakest,  the  most  ignorant,  and  most 
timid,  who  could  be  dragged  Into  the  field :  and 
the  Emperor  was  happy  In  his  own  good  luck, 
when  he  found  it  possible  to  conduct  a  defensive 
war  on  a  counterbalancing  principle,  making  use 
of  the  Scythian  to  repel  the  Turk,  or  of  both 
these  savage  people  to  drive  back  the  fiery-footed 
Frank,  whom  Peter  the  Hermit  had,  in  the  time 
of  Alexius,  waked  to  double  fury,  by  the  powers 
fill  Influence  of  the  crusades. 

If,  therefore,  Alexlua  Comnenus  was,  dur- 
ing his  anxious  seat  upon  the  throne  of  the  Bast, 
reduced  to  use  a  base  and  truckling  course  of 
policy— if  he  was  sometimes  reluctant  to  fight 
when  he  had  a  conscious  doubt  of  the  valor  of 
his  troops— if  he  commonly  employed  cunning 
and  dissimulation  instead  of  wisdom,  and  perfidy 
insteadof  courage— his  expedients  were  the  dis- 
grace of  the  age,  rather  than  his  own. 

Again,  the  Emperor  Alexius  may  be  blamed 
for  affecting  a  degree  of  state  which  was  closely 
allied  to  imbecility.  He  was  proud  of  assuming 
in  his  own  person,  and  of  bestowing  upon  oth- 
ers, the  painted  show  of  various  orders  of  nobil- 
ity, even  now,  when  the  rank  within  the  prince's 
gift  was  become  an  additional  reason  for  the 
free  barbarian  despising  the  imperial  noble. 
That  the  Greek  court  was  encumbered  with  un- 
meaning ceremonies.  In  order  to  make  amends 
for  the  want  of  that  veneration  which  ought  to 
have  been  called  forth  by  real  worth,  and  the 
presence  of  actual  power,  was  not  the  particular 
fiult  of  that  prince,  but  belonged  to  the  system 
of  the  government  of  Constantinople  fbr  ages. 
Indeed,  In  Its  trumpery  etiquette,  which  pro- 
vided nilos  for  the  most  trivial  point*  of  a  man's 
behavior  during  the  day,  the  Greek  Empire  re- 
sembled no  existing  power  in  its  minute  follies, 
except  that  of  Pekin ;  both,  doubtless,  being  in- 
fluenced by  the  same  yain  wish,  to  add  seriotu- 
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no8«  and  an  appearance  of  importance  to  objecte, 
which  fh)m  their  trivial  natnre,  conld  admit  no 
sach  diBtinction. 

Yet  thus  fiar  we  must  jnetify  Alexins,  tJiat 
humble  as  were  the  expedients  he  had  recourse 
to,  they  were  more  usefbl  to  his  empire  than  the 
measures  of  a  more  proud  and  high-spirited 
prince  might  liave  proved  in  the  same  circum- 
stances. He  was  no  champion  to  break  a  lance 
•gainst  the  breastplate  of  his  Frankish  rival,  the 
famous  Bohemond  of  Antioch,*  but  there  were 
many  occasions  on  which  he  hazarded  his  life 
freely ;, and,  so  &r  as  we  can  see,  fh)m  a  minute 
perusal  of  his  achievements,  the  Emperor  of 
Greece  was  never  so  dangerous,  '*  nnder  shield," 
as  when  any  foeman  desired  to  stop  him  while 
retreating  from  a  conflict  in  which  he  had  been 
worsted. 

Bui,  besides  that  he  did  not  hesitate,  accord- 
ing to  the  custom  of  the  time,  at  least  occasion- 
ally, to  commit  his  person  to  the  perils  of  close 
combat,  Alexius  also  possessed  such  knowledge 
of  a  generars  profession,  as  is  required  in  our 
modern  days.  He  knew  how  to  occupy  military 
positions  to  the  best  advantage,  and  often  cov- 
ered defeats,  or  improved  dubious  conflicts,  in  a 
manner  hi^^ly  to  the  disappointment  of  those 
who  deemed  that  the  work  of  war  was  done  only 
on  the  fleld  of  battle. 

If  Alexius  ComnenuB  thus  understood  the  evo- 
lutions of  war,  he  was  still  better  skilled  in  those 
of  politics,  where,  soaring  flir  above  the  express 
purpose  of  his  immediate  negotiation,  the  £m- 
I)eror  was  sure  to  gain  «ome  important  and  per- 
manent advantage;  though  very  often  he  was 
ultimately  defeated  by  the  unblushing  flckleness, 
or  avowed  treachery  of  the  barbarians,  as  the 
Greeks  generally  termed  aD  other  nations,  and 
particularly  those  tribes  (they  can  hardly  be 
termed  states)  by  which  their  own  empire  was 
surrounded. 

We  may  conclude  onr  brief  character  of  Com- 
nenus,  by  iMiying,  that,  bad  he  not  been  called  on 
to  flll  the  station  of  a  monarch,  who  was  under 
the  necessity  of  making  himself  dreaded,  as  one 
who  was  exposed  to  all  manner  of  conspiracies, 
both  in  and  out  of  his  own  family,  he  might,  in 
all  probability,  have  been  regarded  as  an  honest 
and  humane  prince.  Certainly  he  showed  him- 
self a  good-natured  man,  and  dealt  less  In  cut- 
ting <^  heads  and  extinguishing  eyes,  than  had 
been  the  practice  of  his  predecessors,  who  gen- 
erally took  this  method  of  shortening  the  ambi- 
tions views  of  competitors. 

It  remains  to  be  mentioned,  that  Alexins  had 
his  fliU  share  of  the  superstition  of  the  age,  which 
he  covered  with  a  species  of  hypocrisy.   It  is  even 

*  Bohraiond,  tm  of  Robert  Oniccurd,  th«  Normiui  conqueror 
•.f  Apuliii,  Cnlftbrift,  and  Plcily,  wm,  nt  th«  tlm^  when  the  flnt 
xnatiAt  ha^ykn,  Connt  of  TurcDtnin.  Thonjrh  far  lulranced  In 
life,  he  Cftgvrly  joined  th«  ezpcdttion  of  the  Lfttlnt,  and  became 
Prinee  of  Antloch.  For  detaiU  of  hb  adr«ntar«s,  daath.  and  ox- 
tnordhiarjr  ciurMter,  •••  Oibboo,  oh«p.  liz.,  uid  BUUt*  Ill>t>r7 
9|  the  CnwdM,  toU  L 


said,  that  his  wife,  Irene,  who  of  course  was  best 
acquainted  with  the  real  character  of  the  Em- 
peror, taxed  her  dying  husband  with  practising, 
in  his  last  moments,  the  dissimulation  which  had 
been  his  companion  during  life.*  He  took  also 
a  deep  interest  in  all  matters  respecting  the 
Church,  where  hercpy,  which  the  Emperor  held, 
or  affected  to  hold,  in  great  horror,  appeared  to 
him  to  lurk.  Nor  do  we  discover  in  his  treat- 
ment of  the  Manichaeans,  or  Paullcians,  that  pity 
for  their  speculative  errors,  which  modem  times 
might  think  had  been  well  purchased  by  the  ex- 
tent of  the  temporal  services  of  these  unfortu- 
nate sectaries.  Alexins  knew  no  indulgence  for 
those  who  misinterpreted  the  mysteries  of  the 
Church,  or  of  its  doctrines ;  and  the  duty  of  de- 
fending religion  against  schismatics  was,  in  his 
opinion,  as  peremptorily  demanded  from  him, 
as  that  of  protecting  the  empire  against  the  num- 
berless tribes  of  barbarians  who  were  encroach- 
ing on  its  boundaries  on  every  side. 

Such  a  mixture  of  sense  and  weakness,  of 
meanness  and  dignity,  of  prudent  discretion  and 
poverty  of  spirit,  which  last,  in  the  European 
mode  of  viewing  things,  approached  to  coward- 
ice, formed  the  leading  traits  of  the  chamcter  of 
Alexius  Comnenus,  at  a  period  when  the  (hte  of 
Greece,  and  all  that  was  left  in  that  country  of 
art  and  civilization,  was  trembling  in  the  bal- 
ance, and  likely  to  be  saved,  or  loet,  according  to 
the  abilities  of  the  Emperor  for  playing  the  veiy 
difficult  game  which  was  put  into  his  hands. 

These  few  leading  circumstances  will  recafl, 
to  any  one  who  is  tolerably  well  read  in  history, 
the  peculiarities  of  the  period  at  which  we  hare 
found  a  resting-place  for  the  foundation  of  our 
story. 


CHAPTER  n. 

OikiU4  Tbto  raperb  aaooeMor 

Of  the  earth's  mi(to«M,  m  tboa  rminly  speakeit, 
SUndi  midst  these  afea  as,  on  the  wide  ocean, 
The  hut  spared  fn^ment  of  a  spacious  land, 
That  in  some  f^rand  and  awf^l  mintstration 
Of  mighty  nature  htw  tm^lttd  been. 
Doth  lift  aloft  lU  dark  and  rocky  olIA 
0*er  the  wild  waste  around,  and  sadly  ftx>wn« 
In  l<mely  majesty. 

COWBTANTIWE   PaLKOLOODS,  SwiW   /. 

Our  scene  in  the  capital  of  the  Eastern  Em- 
pire opens  at  what  is  termed  the  Golden  Gate  of 
Constantinople ;  and  It  may  be  said  in  passing, 
that  this  splendid  epithet  is  not  so  lightly  be- 
stowed as  may  be  expected  ttom  the  inflated 
language  of  the  Greeks,  which  throws  such  an 
appearance  of  cxacrgeration  about  them,  their 
buildings,  and  monuments. 

The  massive,  and  seemingly  impregnable 
walls  with  which  Constantine  surrounded  the 
city,  were  greatly  improved  and  added  to  by 
Theodosius,  called  the  Groat.  A  triumphal  arch, 
decorated  with  the  architecture  of  a  better, 

•8MGihboD,ch«p.lrl 
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thongh  already  a  degenerate  age,  and  serving, 
at  the  same  time,  as  a  naefiil  entrance,  iutro- 
onced  the  stranger  Into  the  city.  On  the  top,  a 
statue  of  bronze  represented  Victory,  the  god- 
dess who  had  inclined  the  scales  of  battle  in  fevor 
of  Theodo(«ia8 ;  and,  as  the  artist  determined  to 
be  wealthy  if  he  could  not  be  tasteful,  the  gilded 
ornaments  with  which  the  inscriptons  were  set 
off,  readily  led  to  the  popular  name  of  the  gate. 
Fibres  carved  in  a  distant  and  happier  period 
of  the  art,  glanced  fhim  the  walls,  without  as- 
sorting happily  with  the  taste  in  which  these 
were  built.  The  more  modem  ornaments  of  the 
Golden  CkUe  bore,  at  the  ]>eriod  of  our  story,  an 
aspect  very  different  fW)m  those  indicating  the 
"conquest  brought  back  to  the  city,"  and  the 
** eternal  peace"  which  the  flattering  inscrip- 
tions recorded  as  having  been  extorted  by  the 
sword  of  Theodoeins.  Pour  or  Ave  military  en- 
gines, for  throwing  darts  of  the  largest  size, 
were  placed  upon  the  summit  of  the  arch;  and 
what  had  been  originally  designed  as  a  specimen 
of  architectural  embellishment,  was  now  ap- 
plied to  the  purposes  of  defence. 

It  was  the  hour  of  evening,  and  the  cool  and 
refreshing  breeze  flrom  the  sea  inclined  each 
I>asBenger,  whoso  business  was  not  of  a  very 
urgent  description,  to  loiter  on  his  way,  and  cast 
a  glance  at  the  romantic  gateway,  and  the  vari- 
ous interesting  objects  of  nature  and  art,  which 
the  city  of  Constantinople  presented,  as  well  to 
the  inhabitants  as  to  strangers.* 

One  individual,  however,  seemed  to  indulge 
more  wonder  and  curiosity  than  could  have  been 
expected  from  a  native  of  the  city,  and  looked 
upon  the  rarities  aronnd  with  a  qnlck  and  star- 
tled eye,  that  marked  an  imagination  awakened 
by  sights  that  were  new  and  strange.  The  ap- 
pearance of  this  person  bespoke  a  foreigner  of 
military  habits,  who  seemed,  from  his  complex- 
ion, to  have  his  birthplace  ifhr  from  the  Grecian 
metropolis,  whatever  chance  had  at  present 
brought  him  to  the  Golden  Gate,  or  whatever 
place  he  filled  in  the  Emperor's  service. 

This  young  man  was  about  two-and-twenty 

•  The  lmpr«Mloii  which  the  imperial  citj  wm  calealfttod  to 
make  oa  raeh  Tftlton  m  the  enuaden  of  the  West,  it  gfren  by 
tbe  •nefent  French  ehronleler  VlUehanloaIn,  who  wae  prment  at 
«be  eq>tm  of  a.  p.  1W8.  *«  When  we  had  eome,"  he  tayi, 
**  within  three  leagoee,  to  a  certain  Abbey,  then  we  could  plain- 
ly aurrey  Conetantinople.  There  the  ihips  and  the  galleyi  oatne 
lo  anchor ;  and  mnch  did  they  who  had  ne^er  been  in  that  quar- 
ter before,  gaM  npon  the  dty.  That  raeh  a  city  conld  he  hi  the 
world  tbey  had  nerer  ooneelTed,  and  they  were  nerer  weary  of 
etarlnff  at  the  high  walls  and  towen  with  which  tt  wm  entirely 
•Boompaaeed,  the  rich  palaeea  and  lofty  ehorchee,  of  which  there 
were  to  many  that  no  one  coold  have  believ«d  It,  if  he  had  not 
seen  with  hit  own  eye>  that  city,  the  Qneen  of  all  cities.  And 
know  that  there  waa  not  lo  bold  a  heart  there,  that  it  did  not 
Ibel  Msne  terror  at  die  strength  of  Constantinople."— Chap.  66. 

Again^*  And  now  many  of  those  of  the  host  went  to  see 
Constanttoople  within,  and  the  ridi  palaces  and  sUtaly  ohorchea, 
of  which  it  poaeestas  so  many,  and  the  rtehea  of  the  place,  which 
aie  such  as  no  ether  dty  erer  eqnalled.  I  need  not  speak  of 
llM  Miietaariee,  whkk  are  ae  many  as  are  is  all  the  world  !>•• 
wlOO. 


years  old,  remarkably  finely- formed  and  athletic 
— qualiiies  well  understood  by  the  citizens  of 
Constantinople,  whose  habits  of  frequenting  the 
public  games  had  taught  them  at  least  an  ac- 
quaintance with  the  human  person,  and  where, 
in  the  select  of  their  own  countrymen,  they  saw 
the  handsomest  specimens  of  the  human  race. 

These  were,  however,  not  generally  so  tall  as 
the  stranger  at  the  Golden  Gate,  while  his  pier- 
cing blue  eyes,  and  the  fitir  hair  which  descended 
ftoTO.  under  a  light  helmet  gaily  ornamented  with 
silver,  bearing  on  its  summit  a  crest  resembling 
a  dragon  In  the  act  of  expanding  its  terrible  jaws, 
intimated  a  northern  descent,  to  which  the  ex- 
treme purity  of  his  complexion  also  bore  witness. 
His  beauty,  however,  though  he  was  eminently  dis- 
tinguished both  in  features  and  in  person,  was  not 
liable  to  the  charge  of  effeminacy.  From  this  it 
was  rescued,  both  by  his  strength,  and  by  the  air 
of  confidence  and  self-possession  with  which  the 
ycuth  seemed  to  regard  the  wonders  around  him, 
not  indicating  the  stupid  and  helpless  gaze  of  a 
mind  equally  inexperienced,  and  incapable  of 
receiving  instruction,  but  expressing  the  bold  in- 
tellect which  at  once  understands  the  greater 
part  of  the  information  which  it  receives,  and 
commands  the  spirit  to  toil  in  search  of  the  mean- 
ing of  that  which  it  has  not  comprehended,  or 
may  fear  it  has  misinterpreted.  This  look  of 
awakened  attention  and  intelligence  gave  inter- 
est to  the  young  barbarian;  and  while  the  by- 
standers were  amazed  that  a  savage  from  some 
unknown  or  remote  comer  of  the  universe  should 
possess  a  noble  countenance  bespeaking  a  mind 
BO  elevated,  they  respected  him  for  the  compos- 
ure with  which  he  witnessed  so  many  things,  the 
fitshion,  the  splendor,  nay,  the  very  use  of  which, 
must  have  been  recently  new  to  him. 

The  young  man's  personal  equipments  exhib- 
ited a  singular  mixture  of  splendor  and  effemi- 
nacy, and  enabled  the  experienced  spectators  to 
ascertain  his  nation,  and  the  capacity  in  which 
he  served.  We  have  already  mentioned  the  flin- 
dftil  and  crested  helmet,  which  was  a  distinction 
of  the  foreigner,  to  which  the  reader  must  add  in 
his  imagination  a  small  cuirass,  or  breastplate  of 
silver,  so  sparin^y  fiwhioned  as  obviously  to  af- 
ford little  security  to  the  broad  chest,  on  which 
it  rather  hung  like  an  ornament  than  covered  as 
a  buckler ;  nor,  If  a  well-thrown  dart,  or  strongly- 
shod  arrow,  should  alight  ftill  on  this  rich  piece 
of  armor,  was  there  much  hope  that  it  could 
protect  the  bosom  which  it  partially  shielded. 

From  betwixt  the  shoulders  hung  down  over 
the  back  what  bad  the  appearance  of  a  bearskin ; 
but  when  more  closely  examined,  it  was  only  a 
very  skilAil  imitation  of  the  spoils  of  the  chase, 
being  tn  reality  a  surcoat  composed  of  strong 
shaggy  silk,  so  woven  as  to  exhibit,  at  a  little  dis- 
tance, no  inaccurate  representation  of  a  bear's 
hide.  A  light  crooked  sword,  or  scimitar, 
sheathed  in  a  scabbard  of  gold  and  ivory,  hung  by 
the  left  side  of  the  stranger,  the  ornamented  hilt 
of  which  appeared  much  too  small  for  the  large- 
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jointed  hand  of  the  young  HerculM  who  was 
thae  gaily  attired.  A  dretiB,  purple  in  color,  and 
Bitting  close  to  the  limbs,  coTerod  the  1>od7 
of  the  soldier  to  a  little  above  the  knee ;  ttom. 
thence  the  knees  and  legs  were  bare  to  the  calf, 
to  which  the  reticulated  strings  of  the  sandals 
rose  from  the  instep,  the  ligatures  being  there 
fixed  by  a  golden  coin  of  the  reigning  Bmperor, 
ronverted  into  a  species  of  clasp  for  the  pur- 
pose. 

But  a  weapon  which  seemed  more  particularly 
adapted  to  the  young  barbarian^s  size,  and  inca« 
pable  of  being  used  by  a  man  of  less  formidable 
limbs  and  sinews,  was  a  battle^xe,  the  firm  iron- 
guarded  staflTof  which  was  formed  of  tough  elm, 
strongly  inlaid  and  defended  with  brass,  while 
many  a  plate  and  ring  were  indented  in  the  han- 
dle, to  hold  the  wood  and  the  steel  pans  together. 
The  axe  itself  was  composed  of  two  blades,  turn- 
ing different  ways,  with  a  sharp  steel  spike  pro- 
jecting tTGm  between  them.  The  steel  part,  both 
spike  and  blade,  was  burnished  as  bright  as  a 
mirror ;  and  though  its  ponderous  size  must  have 
been  burdensome  to  one  weaker  than  himself, 
yet  the  young  soldier  carried  it  as  carelessly 
along,  as  if  it  were  but  a  feather's  weight.  It 
was,  indeed,  a  skilfhlly  constructed  weapon,  so 
well  balanced,  that  it  was  much  lighter  in  strik- 
ing and  in  recovery,  than  he  who  saw  it  in  the 
hands  of  another  could  easily  have  believed. 

The  carrying  arms  of  Itself  showed  that  the 
military  man  was  a  stran^r.  The  native  Greeks 
had  that  mark  of  a  civilized  people,  that  they 
never  bore  weapons  during  the  time  of  peace, 
unless  the  wearer  chanced  to  be  numbered  among 
thor^e  whose  military  profession  and  employment 
required  them  to  be  always  in  arms.  Such  sol- 
diers by  profession  were  easily  distlDgnlshed  ttom 
the  peaceAil  citizens ;  and  it  was  with  some  evi- 
dent show  of  fear  as  well  as  dislike,  that  the  pas- 
sengers observed  to  each  other,  tliat  the  stranger 
was  a  Varangian,  an  expression  which  intimated 
a  barbarian  of  the  Imperial  body-guard. 

To  supply  the  deficiency  of  valor  among  his 
own  subjects,  and  to  procure  soldiers  who  should 
be  personally  dependent  on  the  Bmperor,  the 
Greek  sovereigns  had  been,  for  a  great  many 
years,  in  the  custom  of  maintaining,  in  their  pay, 
as  near  their  person  as  they  could,  the  steady  serw 
vices  of  a  select  number  of  mercenaries  In  the 
capacity  of  body-guards,  which  were  numerous 
^enough,  when  their  steady  discipline  and  inflex- 
ible loyalty  were  taken  in  coi^unction  with  their 
personal  strength  and  indomitable  courage,  to 
defeat,  not  only  any  traitorous  attempt  on  the 
imperial  person,  but  to  quell  open  rebellions,  un- 
less such  were  supported  by  a  great  proportion 
of  the  military  force.  Their  pay  was  therefore 
liberal ;  their  rank  and  established  character  for 
prowess  gave  them  a  degree  of  consideration 
among  the  people,  whose  reputation  for  valor  had 
not  for  some  ages  stood  high ;  and  if,  as  foreign- 
9rs,  and  the  members  of  a  privileged  body,  the 
Varangians  were  sometimes  employed  in  arbi- 


trary and  unpopular  services,  the  natives  were  M 
apt  to  fear,  while  they  disliked  thom,  that  the 
hardy  strangers  disturbed  themselves  but  little 
about  the  light  in  which  they  were  regarded  by 
the  inhabitants  of  Constantinople.  Their  dress 
and  accoutrements,  while  within  the  city,  paiw 
took  of  the  rich,  or  rather  gaudy  costume,  whieh 
we  have  describisd,  bearing  only  a  sort  of  affected 
resemblance  to  that  which  the  Varanghins  wore 
in  their  native  forests.  But  the  individuals  of 
this  select  corps  were,  when  their  services  were 
required  beyond  the  city,  fVimlshed  with  armor 
and  weapons  more  resembling  those  which  they 
were  accustomed  to  wield  in  their  own  country, 
possessing  much  less  of  the  splendor  of  war,  and 
a  far  greater  portion  of  its  effective  terrors ;  and 
thus  they  were  summoned  to  take  the  field. 

This  body  of  Varangians  (which  term  is,  ao- 
cording  to  one  interpretation,  merely  a  general 
expression  for  barbarians)  was,  in  an  early  age  of 
the  empire,  formed  of  the  roving  and  piratic^  in- 
habitants of  the  north,  whom  a  love  of  adventure, 
the  greatest  periiaps  that  ever  was  indulged,  and 
a  contempt  of  danger,  which  never  had  a  parallel 
in  the  history  of  human  nature,  drove  forth  upon 
the  pathless  ocean.  "Piracy,"  says  Gibbon, 
with  his  usual  spirit,  **was  the  exercise,  the 
trade,  the  glory,  and  the  virtue  of  the  Scandina- 
vian youth.  Impatient  of  a  bleak  climate  and 
narrow  limits,  they  started  fh)m  the  banquet, 
grasped  their  arms,  sounded  their  horn,  ascend 
ed  their  ships,  and  explored  every  coast  that 
promised  either  spoil  or  settlement."  ♦ 

The  conquests  made  in  France  and  Britain  by 
these  wild  sca-klngs,  as  they  were  called,  have 
obscured  the  remembrance  of  other  northern 
champions,  who,  long  before  the  time  of  Comne- 
nus,  made  excursions  as  Air  as  Constantinople, 
and  witnessed  with  their  own  eyes  the  wealth 
and  the  weakness  of  the  Grecian  empire  itselH 
Numbers  found  their  way  thither  through  tho 
patliless  wastes  of  Russia ;  others  navigated  the 
Mediterranean  in  their  sea-serpents,  as  they 
termed  their  piratical  vessels.  The  Emperors, 
terrified  at  tho  appearance  of  these  dariag  intiab- 
itants  of  the  frozen  zone,  had  recourse  to  the 
usual  policy  of  a  rich  and  unwarllke  people, 
bought  with  gold  the  service  of  their  swords, 
and  thus  formed  a  corps  of  satellites  more  dis- 
tinguished for  valor  than  the  fbmed  Pnetorian 
Bands  of  Rome,  and,  perhaps  because  teyrer  in 
number,  unalterably  loyal  to  their  new  princes. 

But,  at  a  later  period  of  the  Empire,  it  began 
to  be  more  diflEicult  for  the  Emperors  to  obtain 
recruits  for  their  flivorit«  and  selected  corps,  the 
northern  nations  having  now  in  a  great  measure 
laid  aside  the  piratical  and  roving  habits,  which 
had  drived  their  ancestors  f^om  the  straits  of  El- 
sinore  to  those  of  Sestos  and  Abydos.  The  corps 
of  the  Varangians  must  therefore  have  died  out, 
or  have  been  filled  up  with  less  worthy  materials, 
had  not  the  conquests  made  by  the  Normans  In 

•  DmIIm  ud  FftU  0f  tlM  Bonaa  Smplivi  chap.  W.  vvU & 
p.  Wl,  8to©  ■  ■ 
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Ihe  flir  distant  west,  Mnt  to  the  aid  of  ComDenuB 
a  lan^e  body  of  the  diBposseMed  inhabitants  of 
the  islands  of  Britain,  and  particularly  of  Eng- 
land, who  fiimished  recruits  to  his  chosen  body- 
goard.  These  were,  in  fltct,  Anglo-Saxons ;  bat, 
in  the  conAised  idea  of  geography  receired  at  the 
coart  of  Constantinople,  they  were  natorally 
euongfa  called  Anglo-Danes,  as  their  native  coun- 
try was  confounded  with  the  Thnle  of  the  an- 
cients, by  which  expression  the  archipelago  of 
Zetland  and  Orkney  is  properly  to  be  understood, 
thon^,  according  to  the  notions  of  the  Greeks, 
it  comprised  either  Benmartc  or  Britain.  The 
emigrants,  however,  spoke  a  language  not  very 
dissimilar  to  the  original  Varangians,  and  adopt- 
ed the  name  moro  readily,  that  it  seemed  to  re- 
mind them  of  their  unhappy  &te,  the  appellation 
being  In  one  sense  capable  of  being  interpreted 
as  exUes.  Excepting  one  or  two  chief  command- 
ers, whom  the  Emperor  judged  worthy  of  such 
high  trust,  the  Varangians  were  officered  by  men 
of  their  own  nation ;  and  with  so  many  privi- 
leges, being  Joined  by  many  of  their  countrymen 
froni  Ume  to  time,  as  the  crusadei*,  pilgrimages, 
or  discontent  at  home,  drove  fresh  supplies  of 
the  AngloSaxons,  or  Anglo-Danes,  to  the  eaat, 
the  Varangians  subsisted  in  strength  to  the  last 
flays  of  the  Greek  empire,  retaining  their  native 
language,  along  with  the  unblemished  loyalty, 
and  unabated  martial  spirit,  which  characterized 
their  tethers. 

This  account  of  the  Varangian  Guard  is  stricU 
]y  historical,  and  might  be  proved  by  reference 
to  the  Byzantine  historians ;  most  of  whom,  and 
also  Vlllehardouin^s  account  of  the  taking  of  the 
city  of  Constantinople  by  the  Franks  and  Vene- 
tians, make  rep^ited  mention  of  this  celebrated 
and  singular  body  of  Englishmen,  forming  a  mer- 
cenary guard  attendant  on  the  person  of  the  Greek 
Bmperore.* 

*  Dacange  hM  ponred  forth  a  tide  of  learning  on  this  eini- 
OQS  inbiitet,  whkh  wfll  be  found  In  hk  NotM  on  Vni^nrdeota'a 
CooMtaatinopl*  andM'  ths  Frenob  EmperorB.— Pari*,  lUT,  folio, 
p.  IM.    Gibbon's  History  may  alto  b«  oounltod,  ▼ol.  x.,  p.  831. 

VillehaMlouIn,  in  deacriUng  the  tiege  of  Coottantinopls,  a.d. 
1203,  sayi, "  'Li  mnn  fu  mult  garni*  d'AngloIk  et  de  Danol«,'» 
—hence  the  diuertation  of  Dacange  here  quoted,  and  Mreral 
articlM  iMsldei  in  hit  Olouarium,  aa  Vdrangi,  Warengangl,  Ae. 
The  ei^rmology  of  the  nam*  la  left  nneertain,  Uwogh  Uie  OecnuM 
fitri-fongfTf «.  #.  tbrth-goer,  wanderer,  czUe,  seems  the  moet  probft- 
Ue.  The  term  oocon  in  rarions  Italian  and  Sicilian  docnmenta, 
anterior  to  the  establishment  of  the  Varangian  Guards  at  Coo- 
stanttnq>1«,  and  collected  hj  Muratori :  as,  for  instance,  In  aa 
edict  of  one  of  the  Lombard  kings,  "  Omnes  Warenpragl,  qui  de 
•zteiHs  Snibas  in  regni  noatri  flnibos  advenerlnt,  eeqne  aob  scvta 
piit«*Utii  nostne  aabdiderint,  legfboa  motMt  Losgobavdonui 
rirere  debeant,"— and  in  anotlier,  "  De  Warsngangis  nobilibns, 
wediocribns,  ei  nisticls  hominibus,  qui  naqne  nunc  In  terri  TsatrA 
lugiti  sunt,  habeatis  eos."— JfuratoM,  toI.  U.,  p.  261. 

With  regard  to  the  origin  of  the  Vuanglan  Guard,  the  moel 
dltthict  testimony  is  that  of  Orderioas  Vlttalia,  who  eaya, 
«  When  thorefof*  the  English  bad  loet  their  liberty,  they  tamed 
Ibemaelvea  with  ceal  to  dlsoorer  the  means  of  throwing  off  the 
jnaccnstomed  yoke.  Some  fled  to  Sneno,  Kin^  of  the  Danes, 
to  ezdte  him  to  the  recovery  ol*  the  inheritance  of  his  grand-fih- 
th«r,  Caante.  Not  a  few  fled  into  exile  in  other  regions,  eitlwr 
from  the  ia*i«.4eatrB  «t  eeeaping  from  wider  the  Norman  rale,  or 
IB  the  hope  of  aoqoiriag  wealUi,  aad  fo  belag  «as  day  in  a  oniil- 


Having  said  enough  to  explain  why  an  indi« 
vidual  Varangian  should  be  strolling  about  the 
Golden  Gate,  we  may  proceed  in  the  story  which 
we  have  commenced. 

Lot  it  not  be  thought  extraordinary,  that  this 
soldier  of  the  life-guard  should  be  looked  upon 
with  some  degree  of  curiosity  by  the  passing  citi- 
sens.  It  must  be  supposbd,  that  fh>m  their  pe- 
culiar duties,  they  were  not  encouraged  to  hold 
frequent  intercouree  or  communication  with  the 
inhabitants ;  and,  besides  that  they  bad  duties  of 
police  occasionally  to  exercise  amongst  them, 
which  made  them  generally  more  dreaded  than 
beloved,  they  were  at  the  same  time  conscious, 
that  their  high  pay,  splendid  appointments,  and 
immediate  dependence  on  the  Emperor,  were 
subjects  of  envy  to  the  other  forces.  They,  there- 
fore, kept  much  in  the  neighborhood  of  their 
own  barracks,  and  were  seldom  seen  straggllLg 
remote  from  them,  unless  they  had  a  commis- 
sion of  government  Intrusted  to  their  charge. 

This  being  the  case,  it  was  natural  that  a  peo- 
ple so  curious  as  the  Greeks  should  hus^y  them- 
selves in  eyeing  the  stranger  as  he  loitered  in 
one  spot,  or  wandered  to  and  fro,  like  a  man  who 
either  could  not  find  some  place  which  he  was 
seeking,  or  had  Atiled  to  meet  some  peraon  with 
whom  ho  had  an  appointment,  for  which  the  in- 
genuity of  the  passengers  found  a  thousand  dif- 
ferent and  inconsistent  reasons.  **A  Varan- 
gian,^^ said  one  citizen  to  another,  **and  upon 
dnty-^hem  1  Then  I  presume  to  say  in  your 
ear " 

^*  What  do  you  imagine  is  his  object  f  ^^  in- 
quired the  party  to  whom  this  information  was 
adressed. 

'*  Gods  and  goddesses  I  do  you  think  I  can  tell 
you  ?  but  suppose  that  he  is  lurking  here  to  hear 
what  folk  say  of  the  Bmperor,'^  answered  the 
quidnune  of  Constantinople. 

*'That  is  not  likely,''  raid  the  querist; 
"  these  Varangians  do  not  speak  our  language, 
and  are  not  extremely  well  fitted  for  spies,  since 
few  of  them  pretend  to  any  intelligible  notion  of 
the  Grecian  tongue.  It  is  not  likely,  I  think, 
that  the  Emperor  would  employ  as  a  spy  a  man 
who  did  not  nndcntand  the  language  of  the 
country.'* 

''  But  if  there  are,  as  aH  men  fitncy,"  answered 
the  politician,  **  persons  among  these  barbarian 
soldlere  who  can  speak  almost  all  languages,  you 

tfon  to  rmum  the  ttraf^a  at  home.  Some  of  these,  in  the  bloom 
of  youth,  penetmted  Into  a  ikr  dbtant  land,  and  offered  them- 
selves to  the  military  serrloe  of  the  Conttantiaopolitan  Emperor 
— that  wise  prince,  against  whom  R/obert  Gaiscard,  Duke  of 
Apulia,  had  then  raised  all  his  forces.  The  English  exiles  were 
fikTorablT  received,  and  oppoeed  In  battle  to  the  Normans,  tat 
whose  eaeoanter  the  Greeks  themselves  were  too  weak.  Alexlne 
be«an  to  bnlld  a  town  tat  the  English,  a  little  above  Constanti- 
nople, at  a  plaoe  called  Citveki,  but  the  troable  of  the  Nor- 
mans from  Sicily  still  inereaaing,  be  soon  recalled  thera  to  the 
capital,  and  intrusted  the  principal  palace  with  all  its  trcAHures 
to  their  keeping.  This  was  the  m<>tbod  In  which  the  Saxon  Rng- 
Ush  ib«nd  their  way  to  loaia,  where  they  still  remain,  highly 
TaUMd  by  tha  Smpnor  and  the  pwipla."— Book  Iv.,  p.  MS. 
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win  admit  that  each  are  excellciitly  qualifled  for 
eeeing  clearly  around  them,  ei nee  they  poBseea 
the  talent  of  beholding  and  reporting;:,  while  no 
one  has  the  slightest  idea  of  euspccting  them." 

**  It  may  well  be/'  replied  his  companion ; 
"bnt  since  we  ace  so  clearly  the  fox's  foot  and 
paws  protiading  from  beneath  the  seeminjQ^ 
sheep's  fleece,  or  rather,  by  your  leayo,  the 
hear" 9  hide  yonder,  had  we  not  better  be  jogging 
homeward,  ere  it  be  pretended  we  hare  insulted 
a  Varangian  Guard  T  " 

This  surmise  of  danger  insinuated  by  the  last 
speaker,  who  was  a  much  older  and  more  ex- 
perienced politician  than  his  Mend,  determined 
both  on  a  haPly  retreat.  They  adjusted  their 
cloaks,  caught  hold  of  each  other's  arm,  and, 
speaking  fast  and  thick  as  they  started  now  sub- 
jects of  suspicion,  they  sped,  close  coupled  to- 
gether, towards  their  habitations,  la  a  different 
and  distant  quarter  of  the  town. 

In  the  meantime,  the  sunset  was  now  over ; 
and  the  long  shadows  of  the  walls,  bulwarks,  and 
arches,  were  projecting  from  the  westward  in 
deeper  and  blacker  shade.  The  Yarangiau 
seemed  tired  of  the  short  and  lingering  circle  in 
which  he  had  now  trodden  for  more  than  an 
hour,  and  in  which  he  still  loitered  like  an  unllb- 
erated  spirit,  which  cannot  leave  the  haunted 
spot  till  licensed  by  the  spell  wMch  has  brought 
it  hither.  Even  so  the  barbarian,  casting  an  im- 
patient glance  to  the  sun,  which  was  setting  in  a 
blaze  of  light  behind  a  rich  grove  of  cypress- 
trees,  looked  for  some  accommodation  on  the 
benches  of  stone  which  were  placed  under  shad- 
ow of  the  triumphal  arch  of  Tbeodoslus,  drew 
the  axe,  which  was  his  principal  weapon,  close 
to  his  side,  wrapped  his  cloi^  about  him,  and, 
though  his  dress  was  not  in  other  respects  a  fit 
attire  for  slumber,  yet  In  less  than  three  minutes 
he  was  fast  asleep.  The  irresistible  Impulse 
which  induced  him  to  seek  for  repose  in  a  place 
very  indifferently  fitted  for  the  purpose,  might 
be  weariness  consequent  upon  the  military 
Tlglls,  which  had  proved  a  part  of  his  duty  on 
the  preceding  evening.  At  the  same  time,  his 
spirit  was  so  alive  within  him,  even  while  he 
gave  way  to  this  transient  fit  of  oblivion,  that  he 
remained  almost  awake  even  with  shut  eyes,  and 
no  hound  see-med  to  sleep  more  lightly  than  our 
Anglo-Saxon  at  the  Golden  Gate  of  Ckmstanti- 
Dople. 

And  now  the  slumberer,  as  the  loiterer  had 
been  before,  was  the  sul^ect  of  observation  to 
the  accidental  passengers.  Two  men  entered 
the  porch  in  company.  One  was  a  somewhat 
slight-made,  hut  alcrt-looklng  man,  by  name  Ly- 
simachus,  and  by  profession  a  designer.  A  roll 
of  paper  In  his  hand,  with  a  little  satchel  con- 
taining a  few  chalks,  or  pencils,  completed  his 
stock  in  trade;  and  his  acquaintance  with  the 
Tcmnins  of  ancient  art  gave  him  a  power  of  talk- 
jig  on  the  subject,  which  unfortunately  bore 
more  than  due  proportion  to  his  talents  of  exe- 
entloD,     His  companion,  a  num^nlflcent-lookiiig 


man  in  form,  and  so  fhr  resembling  the  youtag 
barbarian,  but  more  clownish  and  peaaant-liko 
in  the  expression  of  his  features,  was  Stephanos 
the  wrestler,  well  known  in  Palestra. 

"  Stop  here,  my  friend,"  said  the  artist,  pro- 
ducing Ids  pencils,  *'  till  I  make  a  sketch  for  my 
youthful  Hercules." 

"I  thought  Hercules  had  been  a  Greek," 
said  the  wrestler.  ''  This  sleeping  animal  is  a 
barbarian." 

The  tone  intimated  some  offence,  and  the  de- 
signer hastened  to  soothe  the  displeasure  which 
he  had  thoughtlessly  excited.  Stephanos,  known 
by  the  surname  of  Castor,  who  was  highly 
distinguished  for  gymnastic  exercises,  was  a 
sort  of  patron  to  the  little  artist,  and  not  unlikely 
by  his  own  reputatlcm  to  bring  the  talents  of 
his  friend  into  notice. 

"  Beauty  and  strength,"  said  the  adroit  artist, 
*'  are  of  no  particular  nation ;  and  may  our  Muse 
never  deign  me  her  prize,  but  it  Is  my  greatest 
pleasure  to  compare  them,  as  existing  in  the  an 
cultivated  savage  of  the  north,  and  when  they 
are  found  In  the  darling  of  an  enlightened  peo- 
ple, who  has  added  the  height  of  gymnastic  skill 
to  the  most  distinguished  natural  qualities,  such 
as  we  can  now  only  see  in  the  works  of  Pbldiaa 
and  Praxiteles— or  In  our  living  model  of  the 
gymnastic  champions  of  antiquity." 

'^  Nay,  I  acknowledge  that  the  Varangian  is  a 
proper  man,"  said  the  athletic  hero,  softening 
his  tone ;  *'  but  the  poor  savage  hath  not,  per- 
haps, in  his  lifetime,  had  a  single  drop  of  oil  on 
his  bosom  I  Hercules  instituted  the  Isthmian 
Games " 

**  But  hold !  what  sleeps  he  with,  wrapped  so 
close  in  his  bearskin  f  "  said  the  artist  ''  Is  it 
a  club  ? " 

"  Away,  away,  my  friend !  "  cried  Stephanos, 
as  they  looked  closer  on  the  sleeper.  *'  Do  you 
not  know  that  it  is  the  instrument  of  their  bar- 
barous office  ?  They  do  not  war  with  swords  or 
lances,  as  if  destined  to  attack  men  of  flesh  and 
blood ;  but  with  maces  and  axes,  as  if  they  were 
to  hack  limbs  formed  of  stone,  and  sinews  of 
oak.  I  will  wager  my  crown  [of  withered  pars- 
ley] that  he  lies  here  to  arrest  some  distinguished 
commander  who  has  offended  the  government! 
He  would  not  have  been  thus  formidably  armed 
otherwise.— Away,  away,  good  Lyslmachus;  let 
us  respect  the  slumbers  of  the  bear." 

So  saying,  tlie  champion  of  the  Palestra  made 
off  with  less  apparent  confidence  than  his  sice 
and  strength  might  have  inspired. 

Others,  now  thinly  stnigglhig,  passed  onward 
as  the  evening  closed,  and  the  shadows  of  the 
cypress-trees  fell  darker  around.  Two  females 
of  the  lower  rank  cast  their  eyes  on  the  sleeper. 
"  Holy  Maria  I "  said  one,  "  if  he  does  not  pat  me 
in  mind  of  the  Eastern  tale,  how  a  Genie  brought 
a  gallant  young  prince  from  his  nuptial  chamber 
in  I^jpt,  and  left  him  sleeping  at  the  gate  of 
Damascus.  I  will  awake  the  poor  lamb,  lest  he 
catch  harm  ftom  the  night  dew.^* 
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•*  Harm  ?  "  aopwered  the  older  and  crofaer- 
iMklng  woman.  '^Ay,  each  hftnn  an  the  cold 
water  of  the  Gydnns  does  to  the  wild-swan.  A 
lamb  ?— ay,  forRooth  1  Why,  he's  a  wolf  or  a  bear, 
at  least  a  Varangian,  and  no  modest  matron 
would  exchansrc  a  word  with  ench  an  unmannered 
barbarian.  I'll  tell  you  what  one  of  these  Bng- 
Uah  Danes  did  to  me " 

80  sayinir,  she  drew  on  her  companion,  who 
followed  with  eome  reluctance,  seeming  to  listen 
to  her  gabble,  while  she  looked  back  upon  the 
sleeper. 

The  total  disappearance  of  the  sun,  and  nearly 
at  the  same  time  the  departure  of  the  twilight, 
which  lasts  so  short  time  In  that  tropical  region 
—one  of  the  few  advantages  which  a  more  tem- 
perate climate  possesee  orer  it,  being  the  longer 
continuance  of  that  sweet  and  placid  light— gave 
signal  to  the  wanderers  of  the  city  to  shut  the  fold- 
ing leaves  of  the  Qolden  Qate,  leaving  a  wicket 
lightly  bolted  for  the  passage  of  those  whom 
business  might  have  detained  too  late  without  the 
walls,  and  indeed  for  all  who  chuse  to  pay  a 
small  coin.  The  position  and  apparent  insensi- 
blli^  of  the  Varangian  did  not  escape  those  who 
had  charge  of  the  gate,  of  whom  there  was  a 
strong  gnard,  which  belonged  to  the  ordinary 
Greek  forces. 

"  By  Cantor  and  by  Pollur,**  said  the  centurion 
— for  the  Greeks  swore  by  the  ancient  deities, 
although  thoy  no  longer  worshipped  them,  and 
preserved  those  military  distinctions  with  which 
**  the  steady  Romans  shook  the  world,^*  although 
the}'  were  altogether  degenerated  from  their  or- 
iginal jnanners — "By  Castor  and  Pollux,  com- 
rades, wo  cannot  gather  gold  in  this  gate,  accord- 
ing as  its  legend  tells  us ;  yet  it  will  be  our  ftralt 
if  we  cannot  glean  a  goodly  crop  of  silver  ;  and 
though  the  golden  age  bo  the  most  ancient  and 
honorable,  yet  in  this  degenerate  time  it  Is  much 
If  we  eee  a  glimpse  of  the  inferior  metal." 

**  Unworthy  are  we  to  follow  the  noble  cen- 
turion Harpax,"  answered  one  of  the  soldiers  of 
the  watdi,  who  showed  the  shaven  head  and  the 
single  tnft  *  of  a  Mussulman,  "  if  we  do  not  hold 
silver  a  sufficient  cause  to  bestir  ourselves,  when 
there  has  been  no  gold  to  be  had—as,  by  the&ith 
of  an  honest  man,  I  think  we  can  hardly  tell  its 
color— whether  out  of  the  imperial  treasury,  or 
obtained  at  the  expense  of  individuals,  for  many 
long  moons  1 " 

**  But  this  silver,'*  said  the  centurion,  *'  thou 
Shalt  see  with  thine  own  eye,  and  hear  it  ring  a 
knell  in  the  purse  which  holds  our  common 
stock." 

*'  Which  did  hold  it,  as  thou  wouldst  say,  most 
valiant  commander,"  replied  the  inferior  warder; 
*^but  what  that  purse  holds  now,  save  a  few  mis- 
erable oboli  for  purchasing  certain  pickled  pot- 
herbe  and  salt  fish,  to  relish  our  allowance  of 
stnmmed  wine,  I  cannot  tell,  but  williogly  give 
my  share  of  the  contents  to  the  devil,  if  either 

•  Od«  toA  U  l«(t  00  the  shAven  crown  of  the  Moi  em,  for  tha 
•Bgdi  to  grmsp  \ij  when  eoiit«7iiig  him  to  Pmdla*. 


purse  or  platter  exhibits  symptom  of  any  age 
richer  than  the  age  of  copper." 

"I  win  replenish  our  treaHury,"  said  the  cen- 
turion, "were  our  stock  yet  lower  than  it  is. 
Stand  up  close  by  the  wicket,  my  mastors.  Be- 
think you  we  are  the  Imperial  Guards,  or  the 
Guards  of  the  Imperial  City,  it  is  all  one,  and  let 
us  have  no  man  rush  past  us  on  a  sadden ,— and 
now  that  we  are  on  our  guard,  I  will  unfold  to 

you But  stop,"  said  the  valiant  centurion, 

"  are  we  all  here  true  brothers  f  Do  all  well  un- 
derstand the  ancient  and  laudable  customs  of  our 
watch— keeping  all  things  secret  which  concern 
the  profit  and  advantage  of  this  our  vigil,  and 
aiding  and  abetting  the  common  cause,  wiUiout 
information  or  treachery?  " 

'*  Yon  are  stitmgely  suspicious  to-night,"  an- 
swered the  sentinel.  *'  Methinks  we  have  stood 
by  3rou  without  tale-telling  in  matters  which  were 
more  weighty.  Have  you  foi^ot  the  passage  of 
the  Jeweller— which  was  neither  the  gold  nor 
silver  age ;  but  if  there  were  a  diamond  one " 

'*  Peace,  good  Ismail  the  Infidel,"  said  the 
centurion,—"  for,  I  thank  Heaven,  we  are  of  all 
religions,  so  it  is  to  be  hoped  we  must  have  the 
true  one  amongst  us,— Peace,  I  say ;  it  is  un- 
necessary to  prove  thou  canst  keep  new  secrete, 
by  ripping  up  old  ones.— Come  hither— look 
through  the  wicket  to  the  stone  bench,  on  the 
shady  side  of  the  grand  porch— toll  me,  old  lad, 
what  dost  thou  see  there  ?  " 

**  A  man  aslc«p,"  said  Ismail.  **By  Heaven, 
I  think  from  what  I  can  see  by  the  moonlight,  that 
it  is  one  of  those  barbarians,  one  of  those  island 
dogs,  whom  the  Emperor  sets  such  store  by ! " 

**  And  can  thy  fertile  brain,"  said  the  cen- 
turion, "  spin  nothing  out  of  his  present  situa- 
tion, tending  towards  our  advantage  ?  " 

"Why,  ay,"  said  Ismail;  "they  have  large 
pay,  though  they  are  not  only  barbarians,  but 
pagan  dogs,  in  comparison  with  us  MoBlems  and 
Nazarenes.  That  fellow  hath  besotted  himself 
with  liquor,  and  hath  not  found  his  way  home  to 
his  barracks  in  good  time.  He  will  be  severely 
punished,  unless  we  consent  to  admit  him ;  and 
to  prevail  on  us  to  do  so,  he  must  empty  the  con- 
tents of  his  girdle." 

"  That,  at  leastr— that,  at  least,"  answered  the 
soldiers  of  the  city  watch,  but  carefully  suppress 
ing  their  voices,  though  they  spoke  in  an  eager 
tone. 

"  And  is  that  all  that  you  would  make  of  such 
an  opportunity  f  "  said  Harpax,  scomfhlly.  "  No, 
no,  comrades.  If  this  outlandish  animal  indeed 
escape  us,  he  roust  at  least  leave  his  fleece  be- 
hind. See  you  not  the  gleams  from  his  head- 
piece and  his  cuirass  f  I  presume  these  betoken 
snbstantial  silver,  though  it  may  be  of  the  thin- 
nest There  lies  the  silver  mine  I  spoke  of, 
ready  to  enrich  the  dexterous  hands  who  shall 
labor  it." 

"  But,"  said  timidly  a  young  Greek,  a  com- 
panion of  their  watch  lately  enlisted  in  the  corps, 
and  unacquainted  with  their  habits,  *'  stiU,  this 
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barbarian,  as  yon  call  him,  I0  a  eoldier  of  the 
Emperor;  and  if  wo  are  conTicted  of  depriring 
him  of  his  arms,  we  shall  be  jostiy  pnnished  for 
a  military  crime." 

"Hear  to  a  new  Lycnigus  come  to  teach  aa 
our  duty  I"  said  the  centurion.  "Learn  first, 
yonng  man,  that  the  metropolitan  cohort  neyer 
can  commit  a  crime ;  and  learn  next,  of  coarse, 
that  they  can  neycr  be  convicted  of  one.  Sappoae 
we  found  a  straggling  barbarian,  a  Varangian, 
like  this  slumbcrer,  perhaps  a  Frank,  or  some 
other  of  these  foreigners  bearing  unpronounce- 
able names,  while  they  dishonor  us  by  putting  on 
the  arras  and  apparel  of  the  real  Boman  eoldier, 
are  we,  placed  to  defend  an  important  post,  to 
admit  a  man  so  suHpicious  within  our  postern, 
when  the  event  may  probably  be  to  betray  both 
the  Qolden  Gate  and  the  hearts  of  gold  who  guard 
it,— to  have  the  one  seiEed,  and  the  throats  of  the 
others  handsomely  cut?  ^* 

*"  Keep  him  without  side  the  gate,  theu,*^  re- 
plied the  novice,  "  if  you  think  him  so  danger- 
ous. For  my  part,  I  should  not  fear  him,  were 
he  deprived  of  that  huge  double-edged  axe, 
which  gleams  fh)m  under  his  cloak,  having  a 
more  deadly  glare  than  the  comet  which  astrol- 
ogers prophesy  such  strange  things  of." 

"  Nay,  then,  we  agree  together,"  answered 
Harpax,  "and  you  speak  like  a  youth  of  modesty 
and  sense:  and  1  promise  you  the  state  will  lose 
nothing  in  the  despoiling  of  this  same  barbarian. 
Each  of  these  savages  hath  a  double  set  of  ac- 
coutrements, the  one  wrought  with  gold,  silver 
Inlaid  work,  and  ivory,  as  becomes  their  duties 
in  the  princess  household ;  the  other  fSuthioned  of 
triple  steel,  strong,  weighty,  and  Irresistible. 
Now,  in  taking  from  this  suspicious  character 
his  silver  helmet  and  cuirass,  you  reduce  him  to 
his  proper  weapons,  and  you  will  see  him  start 
up  in  arms  fit  for  duty." 

"Yes,"  said  the  novice;  "but  I  do  not  see 
that  this  reasoning  will  do  more  than  warrant 
our  stripping  the  Varangian  of  his  armor,  to  be 
afterwards  hecdfhlly  returned  to  him  on  the 
morrow,  if  he  prove  a  true  man.  How,  I  know 
not,  but  I  had  adopted  some  idea  that  it  was  to 
be  confiscated  for  our  Joint  behoof." 

"Unquestionably,"  said  Harpax;  "for  such 
lias  been  the  rule  of  our  watch  ever  since  the 
days  of  the  excellent  centurion  Sisyphus,  In 
whose  time  it  first  was  determined,  that  all  con- 
traband commodities  or  suspicious  weapons,  or 
the  like,  which  were  brought  into  the  city  dur- 
ing the  night-watch,  should  be  uniformly  for- 
feited to  the  use  of  the  soldiery  of  the  guard ; 
and  where  the  Emperor  finds  the  goods  or  arms 
unjustly  seized,  I  hope  he  is  rich  enough  to  make 
it  up  to  the  sufferer." 

"  But  stni— but  still,"  saio  Sebastes  of  Mity- 
lene,  the  young  Greek  aforesaid,  "  were  the  Em- 
peror to  discover " 

"Ass!"  replied  Harpax,  "he  cannot  dis- 
cover, if  he  had  all  the  eyes  of  Argus's  tail.— 
Here  are  twelve  of  us  sworn  according  to  the 


rules  of  the  watch,  to  abide  In  the  same  story. 
Here  is  a  barbarian,  who,  if  he  remembers  any- 
thing of  the  matter— which  I  greatly  doubt— hia 
choice  of  a  lodging  arguing  his  familiarity  with 
the  wine-pot— tells  but  a  wild  tale  of  loshig  his 
armor,  which  we,  my  masters  "  (looking  round 
to  his  companions),  "deny  stoutly— I  hope  we 
have  courage  enough  for  that— and  which  party 
will  be  believed  ?  The  companions  of  the  watch 
surely  1 " 

"  Quite  the  contrary,"  said  Sebastes.  "  I  was 
bom  at  a  distance  from  hence ;  yet  even  in  the 
island  of  Mitylene,  a  rumor  had  reached  me  that 
the  cavaliers  of  the  city-guard  of  Constantinople 
were  so  accomplished  in  folsehood,  that  the  oath 
of  a  single  barbarian  would  outweigh  the  Chris- 
tian oath  of  the  whole  body,  if  Christians  some  of 
them  are— for  example,  this  dark  man  with  a 
single  tufl  on  his  head." 

"And  if  it  were  even  so,"  said  the  centurion, 
with  a  gloomy  and  sinister  look,  "there  is 
another  way  of  maldng  the  transaction  a  safe 
one." 

Sebastes,  fixing  his  eye  on  his  commander,  ' 
moved  his  hand  to  the  hilt  of  an  Eastern  poniard 
which  he  wore,  as  if  to  penetrate  his  exact  mean- 
ing.   The  centurion  nodded  in  acquiescence. 

"Young  as  I  am,"  said  Sebastes,  "I  have 
been  already  a  pirate  five  years  at  sea,  and  a 
robber  three  years  now  in  thehllls,  and  it  is  the 
first  time  I  have  seen  or  heard  a  man  hesitate,  in 
such  a  case,  to  take  the  only  part  which  is  worth 
a  brave  man's  while  to  rosort  to  in  a  pressing  af- 
fidr." 

Harpax  struck  his  hand  into  that  of  the  sol- 
dier, as  sharing  his  uncompromising  senti- 
ments ;  but  when  be  spoke,  it  was  in  a  tremu- 
lous voice. 

"How  Shan  we  deal  with  himf  "  said  he  to 
Sebastes,  who,  from  the  most  raw  recruit  in  the 
corps,  had  now  risen  to  the  highest  place  in  his 
estimation. 

"Any  how,"  returned  the  Islander;  "I^  see 
bows  here  and  shafts,  and  If  no  other  person  can 
use  them ^" 

"  They  are  not,"  said  the  centurion, "  the  reg- 
ular arms  of  our  corps." 

"  The  fitter  yon  to  guard  the  gates  of  a  city,' 
said  the  young  soldier,  with  a  horse-laugh,  which 
had  something  insulting  in  it.  "  Well— be  it  so. 
I  can  shoot  like  a  Scythian,"  he  proceeded; 
"nod  but  with  your  head,  one  shaft  shall  crash 
among  the  spUnters  of  his  skull  and  his  brains  ; 
the  second  shall  quiver  in  his  heart." 

"Bravo,  my  noble  eomradel"  said  Harpax, 
in  a  tone  of  affected  rapture,  always  lowering  his 
voice,  however,  as  respecting  the  slumbers  of 
the  Varangian.  "  Such  were  the  robbers  of  an- 
cient days,  the  Diomedes,  Corynetes,  Synnea, 
Scyrons,  Procrustes,  whom  it  required  demigods 
to  bring  to  what  was  miscalled  Justice,  and 
whose  compeers  and  fellows  will  remain  masters 
of  the  contloent  and  isles  of  Greece,  until  Hercu- 
les and  Thoseus  shall  again  appear  upon  earth. 
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**At  the  moment  the  blow  was  nipbing:  to  its  descent,  the  Varnrpian  Ftartod  npnt  once, 
arrested  the  armed  band  of  the  asaassiu  by  etriking  it  op  with  the  bend  of  bis  l)ntile-axo/' 

Count  RobM-t  of  Parit,  ihap.  if. 
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JferertheloM,  Bhoot  not,  my  yaltant  SebMtes— 
4niw  not  the  bow,  my  InTaloable  liitylenlan; 
jon  may  woand  and  not  kill/* 

''lam  little  wont  to  do  so/'  said  Sebastes, 
again  repeating  the  hoarse,  chuckling,  disco rd- 
ant  langh.  which  grated  npon  the  ears  of  the  cen- 
torion,  thoogh  he  coold  hadly  tell  the  reason  why 
It  was  so  uncommonly  unpleasant. 

''If  I  look  not  abont  me/'  was  bis  internal  re- 
flection, "we  shall  have  two  centurions  of  the 
watch.  Instead  of  one.  This  Mitylcnian,  or  be  he 
who  the  devil  will,  is  a  bow's  length  beyond  me. 
I  mast  keep  my  eye  on  him."  He  then  spoke 
aloud,  in  a  tone  of  authority.  "  But  come,  young 
man ,  it  is  hard  to  discourage  a  young  beginner. 
If  you  have  been  such  a  n>ver  of  wood  and  river 
as  you  tell  us  of,  you  know  how  to  play  the  Si- 
cariuB :  there  lies  your  object,  drunk  or  asleep 
we  know  not  which ;— you  will  deal  with  him  in 
either  case." 

"  Will  you  give  me  no  odds  to  stab  a  stnpeflod 
or  drunken  man,  most  noble  centurion?"  an- 
swered the  Qreek.  "You  would  perhaps  love 
the  commission  yourself?  "  he  continued,  some- 
vhat  ironically. 

"Do  as  you  are  directed,  frtend,"  said  Har- 
pax,  pointing  to  the  turret  staircase  which  led 
down  fh>m  the  battlement  to  the  arched  entrance 
underneath  the  porch. 

"  He  has  the  true  cat-like  stealthy  pace,"  half 
muttered  the  centurion,  as  his  sentinel  de- 
cended  to  do  such  a  crime  as  he  was  posted 
ncre  to  prevent  "  This  cockerel's  comb  must 
je  cut,  or  he  will  become  king  of  the  roost.  But 
let  us  see  if  bis  hand  be  as  resolute  as  his 
tongue ;  then  we  win  consider  what  turn  to  give 
to  the  conclusion." 

As  Harpax  spoke  between  his  teeth,  and 
rather  to  himself  than  any  of  his  companions,  the 
Mitylcnian  emerged  from  under  the  archway, 
treading  on  tiptoe,  yet  swiftly,  vrith  an  admir- 
able mixture  of  silence  and  celerity.  His  pon- 
iard, drawn  as  he  descended,  gleamed  in  his 
hand,  which  was  held  a  lltUe  behind  the  rest  of 
bis  person,  so  as  to  conceal  it.  The  assassin 
hovered  less  ttian  an  instant  over  the  sleeper,  as 
if  to  mark  the  interval  between  the  ill-fitted 
silver  corslet,  and  the  body  which  it  was  de- 
signed to  protect,  when,  at  the  instant  the  blow 
was  rushing  to  its  descent,  the  Varangian 
Btarted  up  at  once,  arrested  the  armed  hand  of 
the  assassin,  by  striking  it  upwards  with  the 
head  of  his  battle-axe ;  and  while  he  thus  parried 
the  intended  stab,  struck  the  Qreek  a  blow 
heavier  than  Hebastes  had  ever  learned  at  the 
Pancration,  which  left  him  scarce  the  power  to 
cry  help  to  his  comrades  on  the  battlements. 
They  saw  what  had  happened,  however,  and  be- 
held the  barbarian  set  his  foot  on  their  compan- 
ion, and  brandish  high  his  fonpidable  weapon, 
the  whistling  sound  of  which  made  the  old  arch 
ling  ominously,  while  he  paused  an  instant,  with 
his  weapon  upheaved,  ere  he  gave  the  finishing 
Mow  to  his  enemy.   The  waiders  made  a  hustle, 


as  if  some  of  them  would  descend  to  the  assist* 
ance  of  Sobaates,  without,  however,  appearing 
very  eager  to  do  so,  when  Harpax,  in  a  rapid 
whisper,  commanded  them  to  stand  fast. 

"  Each  man  to  his  place,"  he  said,  "  happen 
what  may.  Yonder  comes  a  capt^iin  of  the  guard 
— the  secret  is  our  own,  if  the  savage  has  kllletl 
the  Mitylcnian,  as  I  well  trust,  for  be  stirs  neither 
hand  nor  foot.  But  if  he  lives,  my  comrades, 
make  hard  your  fiu:es  as  flints — he  Is  but  one  man, 
we  are  twelve.  We  know  nothing  of  his  purpose, 
save  that  he  went  to  see  wherefore  the  barbarian 
slept  so  near  the  post." 

While  the  centurion  thus  bruited  his  purpose 
in  busy  insinuation  to  the  companions  of  his 
watch,  the  stately  figure  of  a  tall  soldier,  richly 
armed,  and  presenting  a  lofty  crest,  which  glis- 
tened as  he  stepped  ftom  the  open  moonlight  Into 
the  shade  of  the  vault,  became  visible  beneath.  A 
whisper  passed  among  the  warders  on  the  top  of 
the  gate. 

"  Draw  bolt,  shut  gate,  come  of  the  Mitylcnian 
what  will,"  said  the  centurion ;  "  we  are  lost  men 
if  we  own  him.— Hero  comes  the  chief  of  the  Va- 
rangian axes,  the  Follower  himself." 

"  Well,  Hereward,"  said  the  officer  who  came 
last  upon  the  scene,  in  a  sort  of  Un{;ru<i  Ffxtnca^ 
generally  used  by  the  barbarians  of  the  guard, 
"  hast  thou  caught  a  night-hawk  ?  " 

"  Ay,  by  Saint  George  I "  answered  the  sol- 
dier ;  "  and  yet,  in  my  country,  wo  would  call  him 
but  a  kite." 

"  What  is  he  ?  "  said  the  leader. 

"He  will  tell  yontliat  himself,"  replied  the 
Varangian,  "when  I  take  my  grasp  tntm  hla 
windpipe." 

"  Let  him  go,  then,"  said  the  officer. 

The  Englishman  did  as  he  was  commanded ; 
but  escaping  as  soon  as  he  felt  himself  at  liberty, 
with  an  alertness  which  could  scarce  have  been 
anticipated,  the  Mltylenian  rushed  out  at  the  aich, 
and,  availing  himself  of  the  complicated  orna- 
ments which  had  originally  graced  the  exterior 
of  the  gateway,  he  fied  around  buttress  and  projec- 
tion, closely  pursued  by  the  Varangian,  who,  cum- 
bered with  his  armor,  was  hardly  a  match  in  the 
course  for  the  light-footed  Grecian,  as  he  dodged 
his  pursuer  from  one  skulklng-place  to  another. 
The  officer  laughed  heartily,  as  the  two  figures, 
like  shadows  appearing,  and  disappearing  as  sud- 
denly, held  rapid  filght  and  chase  around  the  arch 
ofTheodoslus. 

"  By  Hercules  I  it  is  Hector  pursued  round  tiie 
walls  of  Ilion  by  Achilles,"  said  the  officer ;  "  but 
my  Pelides  will  scarce  overtake  the  son  of  Priam. 
What,  hoi  goddess-bom — son  of  the  white-footed 
Thetis  I— But  the  alhision  Is  lost  on  the  poor  sav- 
age—Hollo, Hereward  I  I  say,  stop— know  thine 
own  most  barbarous  name."  These  Ust  words 
were  muttered  ;  then  raising  his  voice,  "  Do  not 
out-run  thy  wind,  good  Hereward.  Thou  mayst 
have  more  occasion  for  breath  to-night." 

"  If  it  had  been  my  leader's  will,"  answered 
the  Varangian,  coming  back  in  sulky  mood,  mad 
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breathln;?  like  one  who  lud  been  at  the  top  of  bis 
speed,  *'  I  would  have  had  him  as  fhet  as  ever 
srreyhonnd  held  hare,  ere  I  left  the  chase.  Were 
It  net  for  this  foolieh armor,  which  encambers 
without  defending^  one,  I  would  not  have  made 
two  bounds  without  taking  him  by  the  throat." 

"  As  well,  as  it  is,"  said  the  officer,  who  was, 
in  fhct,  the  Acoulouthos,  or  FoUower^  so  called 
because  it  was  the  duty  of  this  hlgfaly-tmsted 
officer  of  the  Varangian  Qnards  constantly  to  at- 
tend on  the  person  of  the  Emperor.  *'  But  let  us 
now  see  by  what  means  we  arc  to  regain  our  en- 
trance through  the  gate  f  for  If,  as  I  suspect,  it 
was  one  of  tliose  warders  who  was  willing  to 
have  played  thee  a  trick,  his  companions  may  not 
let  us  enter  willingly." 

"And  is  it  not,"  said  the  Varangian,  "your 
Valor's  duty  to  probe  this  want  of  discipline  to 
thebottoip?" 

"  Hush  thee  here,  my  simple-minded  savage  I 
I  have  often  told  you,  most  ignorant  Hereward, 
that  the  skulls  of  those  who  come  from  your  cold 
and  muddy  Boeotia  of  the  North,  are  fltt«r  to  bear 
out  twenty  blows  with  a  sledge-hammer,  than 
turn  off  one  witty  or  ingenious  idea.  But  follow 
me,  Hereward,  and  although  I  am  aware  that 
showing  the  line  meshes  of  Grecian  policy  to  the 
coarse  eye  of  an  unpractised  barbarian  like  thee, 
Is  much  like  casting  pearls  before  swine,  a  thing 
forbidden  in  the  Blessed  Gospel,  yet,  as  thou  hast 
BO  good  a  heart,  and  so  trusty,  as  is  scarce  to  bo 
met  with  among  my  Varangians  themselves,  I 
care  not  if,  while  thou  art  in  attendance  on  my 
person,  I  endeavor  to  indoctrinate  thee  in  some  of 
that  policy  by  which  I  myself— the  Follower— the 
chief  of  the  Varangians,  and  therefore  erected  by 
their  axes  into  the  most  valiant  of  the  valiant, 
am  content  to  guide  myself,  although  every  way 
qualifled  to  bear  me  through  the  cross  currents 
of  the  court  by  main  pull  of  oar  and  press  of  saO 
—a  condescension  in  me,  to  do  that  by  policy, 
which  no  man  in  this  imperial  court,  the  chosen 
sphere  of  superior  wits,  could  so  well  accomplish 
by  open  force  as  myself.  What  think'st  thou, 
good  savage?" 

"I  know,"  answered  the  Varangian,  who 
walked  about  a  step  and  a  half  behind  his  leader, 
like  an  orderly  of  the  present  day  behind  his 
officer's  shoulder,  "  I  should  be  sorry  to  trouble 
my  bead  with  what  I  could  do  by  my  hands  at 
once.'* 

"Did  I  not  say  so  T"  replied  the  Follower, 
who  had  now  for  some  minutes  led  the  way  from 
the  Golden-Gate,  and  was  seen  gliding  along  the 
outside  of  the  moonlight  walls,  as  if  seeking  an 
entrance  elsewhere.  "  Lo,  such  is  the  stuff  of 
what  yon  call  your  head  is  made!  Tour  hands 
and  arms  are  perfect  Achltophels,  compared  to 
it.  Hearken  to  me,  thou  most  ignorant  of  all  an- 
imals,—but,  for  that  very  reason,  thou  stoutest 
of  confidants,  and  bravest  of  soldiers,— I  will  tell 
thee  the  very  riddle  of  this  night-work,  and  yet, 
even  then  I  doubt  if  thou  canst  understand 


*'  It  is  my  present  duty  to  try  to  comprehend 
your  Valor,"  said  the  Varangian—"  I  would  say 
your  policy,  since  yon  condescend  to  expound  it 
to  me.  As  for  your  valor,"  he  added,  "I  should 
be  unlucky  if  I  did  not  think  I  understood  it« 
length  and  breadth  already." 

The  Greek  general  colored  a  little,  but  replied, 
with  unaltered  voice,  "True,  good  Hereward. 
We  have  seen  each  other  in  battle." 

Hereward  here  could  not  suppress  a  short 
congh,  which  to  those  grammarians  of  the  day 
who  were  skilfhl  in  applying  the  use  of  accents, 
would  have  implied  no  peculiar  euloglum  on  his 
officer's  military  bravery.  Indeed,  during  theif 
whole  intercourse,  the  conversation  of  the  Gen- 
eral, in  spite  of  his  tone  of  afffected  importance 
and  superiority,  displayed  an  obvious  respect  fof 
his  companion,  as  one  who,  in  many  points  of 
action,  might,  if  brought  to  the  test,  prove  a  more 
effective  soldier  than  himself.  On  the  other  hand, 
when  the  powerfhl  Northern  warrior  replied, 
although  it  was  with  all  observance  of  discipline 
and  duty,  yet  the  discussion  might  sometimes  re- 
semble that  between  an  ignorant  macaroni  officer, 
before  the  Duke  of  York's  reformation  of  the 
British  army,  and  a  steady  sergeant  of  the  regi- 
ment in  which  they  both  served.  There  was  a 
consciousness  of  superiority,  disguised  by  ex- 
ternal respect,  and  half  admitted  by  the  leader. 

"  You  win  grant  me,  my  simple  fUend,"  con- 
tinned  the  chief,  in  the  same  tone  as  before,  "  In 
order  to  lead  thee  by  a  short  passage  into  the 
deepest  principle  of  policy  which  pervades  this 
same  court  of  Constantinople,  that  the  favor  of 
the  Emperor  " — (here  the  officer  raised  his  casque, 
and  the  soldier  made  a  semblance  of  doing  so 
also) — "  who  (be  the  place  where  he  puts  hi|j  foot 
sacred  I)  Is  the  vivifying  principle  of  the  sphere 
in  which  we  live,  as  the  sun  itself  is  that  of 
humanity " 

"  I  have  heard  something  like  this  said  by  out 
tribunes,"  said  the  Varangian. 

"  It  is  xheir  duty  so  to  Instruct  you,"  an* 
swered  the  leader ;  "  and  I  trust  that  the  priests 
also.  In  their  sphere,  forget  not  to  teach  my 
Varangians  their  constant  service  to  their  Em- 
peror." 

"  They  do  not  omit  It,"  replied  the  soldier, 
"  though  we  of  the  exiles  know  our  duty." 

"God  forbid  I  should  doubt  it,"  said  the 
commander  of  the  battle-axes.  "  All  I  mean  is 
to  make  thee  understand,  my  dear  Hereward, 
that  as  there  are,  though  pertiaps  such  do  not 
exist  in  thy  dark  and  gloomy  climate,  a  race  of 
insects  which  are  bom  in  the  first  rays  of  the 
morning,  and  expire  with  those  of  sunset  (thence 
called  by  us  ephemerce,  as  enduring  one  day  only), 
such  is  the  case  of  a  fevorite  at  court,  while  en- 
Joying  the  smiles  of  the  most  sacred  Emperor. 
And  happy  Is  he  whose  flivor,  rising  as  tlic  per. 
son  of  the  soverei^oi  emerges  fyora  the  level  space 
which  extends  around  the  throne,  displays  itself 
in  Uie  first  imperial  blase  of  gk>ry,  and  who,  keep- 
ing  his  post  during  the  meridian  splendor  of  the 
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erown,  has  only  the  Me  to  disappear  and  die 
with  the  last  beam  of  Imperial  brightnesp." 

"  Your  Valor,"  said  the  islander,  '*  speaks 
higher  language  than  my  Northern  wits  are  able 
to  comprehend.  Only,  methlnks,  rather  than 
I)art  with  life  at  the  sunset,  I  would,  since  Insect 
I  must  needs  be,  become  a  moth  for  two  or  three 
dark  hours." 

"  Such  is  the  sordid  desire  of  the  vulgar, 
Hereward,"  answered  the  Follower  with  as- 
sumed superiority,  "  who  are  contented  to  en- 
joy life,  lacking  distinction ;  whereas  we,  on  the 
other  hand,  we  of  choicer  quality,  who  form  the 
nearest  and  innermost  circle  around  the  Imperial 
Alexius,  in  which  he  himself  forms  the  central 
point,  are  watchfhl,  to  woman's  Jealousy,  of  the 
distribution  of  his  fiivors,  and  omit  no  opportu- 
nity, whether  by  leaguing  with  or  against  each 
other,  to  recommend  ourselves  Individually  to 
the  peculiar  light  of  his  countenance.'* 

''  I  think  I  comprehend  what  you  mean,"  said 
the  guardsman;  ''although  as  for  living  such  a 
life  of  intrigue— but  that  matters  not" 

"  It  does  indeed  matter  not,  my  good  Here- 
ward," said  his  officer,  "and  thou  art  lucky  in 
having  no  appetite  for  the  life  I  liave  described, 
Yet  I  have  seen  barbarians  rise  high  in  the  em- 
pire, and  if  they  have  not  altogether  the  flexibil- 
ity, the  malleability,  as  It  is  called— that  happy 
ductility  which  can  give  way  to  circumsUnces,  I 
have  yfet  known  those  of  barbaric  tribes,  espe- 
cially if  bred  up  at  court  from  their  youth,  who 
joined  to  a  limited  portion  of  this  flexile  quality 
enough  of  a  certain  tough  durability  of  temper, 
which,  If  it  does  not  excel  in  availing  itself  of  op- 
portunity, has  no  contemptible  talent  at  creating 
It  But  letting  comparisons  pass.  It  follows, 
from  this  emulation  of  glory,  that  Is,  of  royal  fa- 
vor, amongst  the  servants  of  the  Imperial  and 
most  sacred  court,  that  each  is  desirous  of  dls- 
tlngulBbing  himself  by  showing  to  the  Emperor, 
not  only  that  he  Ihlly  understands  the  duties  of  his 
own  employ  men  ts,  but  that  he  is  capable,  in  case 
of  necessity,  of  discharging  those  of  others." 

"I  understand,"  said  the  Saxon;  "and 
thence  it  happens  that  the  under  ministers,  sol- 
diers, and  assistants  of  the  great  crown-ofBcers, 
are  perpetually  engaged,  not  In  aiding  each 
other,  but  in  acting  as  spies  on  tlreir  neighbors' 
actions  ?  " 

"  Even  so,"  answered  the  commander ;  "  It  Is 
but  few  days  since  I  had  a  disagreeable  instance 
of  it  Every  one,  however  dull  in  the  Intellect, 
hath  understood  thustnuch,  that  the  great  Pro- 
tospathalrc,*  which  title  thou  knowest  signifies 
the  QeneraWn-chief  of  the  forces  of  the  empire, 
hath  me  at  hatred,  because  I  am  the  leader  of 
those  redoubtable  Varangians,  who  enjoy,  and 
well  deserve,  privileges  exempting  them  from 
the  absolute  command  which  he  possesses  over 
til  other  corps  of  the  army— an  authority  which 
beoomeg  Nlcanor,  notwlUistandlng  the  victori- 


ous  sound  of  his  name,  nearly  as  well  as  a  wap^ 
saddle  would  become  a  bullock." 

"Howl"  said  the  Varangian,  "does  the  Pro- 
tospathalre  pretend  to  any  authority  over  the 
noble  exiles  ?— By  the  rod  dragon,  under  which 
we  live  and  die,  we  will  obey  no  man  alive  but 
Alexius  Comnenus  himself,  and  our  own  of- 
ficers I " 

"Rightly  and  bravely  resolved,"  said  the 
leader ;  "  but  my  good  Hereward,  lot  not  your 
just  indignation  hurry  you  so  Car  as  to  name  the 
most  sacred  Emperor,  without  raising  your  liand 
to  your  casque,  and  adding  the  epithets  of  his 
lof^  rank." 

"  I  will  raise  my  hand  often  enough  and  high 
enough,"  said  the  Norseman,  "  when  the  Emper- 
or's service  requires  It" 

"I  dare  be  sworn  thou  wilt,"  said  Achilles 
Tatius,  the  commander  of  the  Varangian  Imperial 
Body  Guard,  who  thought  the  time  was  unfavor- 
able for  distinguishing  himself  by  Insisting  on 
that  exact  observance  of  etiquette,  which  was 
one  of  his  great  pretensions  to  the  name  of  a 
soldier.  "Yet  were  It  not  for  the  constant 
vigilance  of  your  leader,  my  child,  the  noble 
Varangians  would  be  trode  down,  in  the  com- 
mon mass  of  the  army,  with  the  heathen  co- 
horts of  Huns,  Scythians,  or  those  turbaned  in- 
fidels the  renegade  Turks  ;  and  even  for  this  is 
your  commander  here  In  peril,  because  he  vindi- 
cates his  axe-men  as  worthy  of  being  priced 
above  the  paltry  shafts  of  the  Eastern  tribes  and 
the  Javelins  of  the  Moors,  which  are  only  fit  to  be 
playthings  for  children." 

"  You  are  exposed  to  no  danger,"  said  the 
soldier,  closing  up  to  Achilles  in  a  confidential 
manner,  "ftom  which  these  axes  can  protect 
you." 

"  Do  I  not  know  It  ?  "  said  Achilles.      "  But . 
it  is  to  your  arms  alone  that  the  Follower  of  his 
most  sacred  Majesty  now  Intrusts  his  safety." 

"  In  aught  that  a  soldier  may  do,"  answered 
Hereward ;  "  make  your  own  computation,  and 
then  reckon  this  single  arm  worth  two  against 
any  man  the  Emperor  has,  not  being  of  our  own 
corps." 

"  Listen,  my  brave  friend,"  continued  Achil- 
les. "  This  Nlcanor  was  daring  enough  to  throw 
a  reproach  on  our  noble  corps,  accusing  them— 
gods  and  goddesses  ! — of  plundering  In  the  field, 
and  yet  more  sacrilegious,  of  drinking  the  pro- 
clous  wine  which  was  prepared  for  his  most 
sacred  Majesty's  own  blessed  consumption.  I, 
the  sacred  person  of  the  Emperor  being  present, 
proceeded,  as  thou  niayst  well  believe " 

"To  give  him  the  lie  In  his  audacious 
throat  I"  burst  In  the  Varangian —  "  named  a 
place  of  meeting  somewhere  in  the  vicinity,  and 
called  the  attendance  of  your  poor  follower, 
Hereward  of  Hampton,  who  is  your  bond  slave 
for  life  long,  for  such  an  honor  I  I  wish  only  you 
had  told  mo  to  get  my  work-day  arms;   but, 

however,  I  have  my  battle-axe,  and ^"    Hero 

his  companion  seized  a  moment  to  break  in,  for 
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he  was  somewhat  abaehed  at  the  lively  tone  of 
tho  young  soldier. 

*'Ha0h  thee,  my  son/'  said  Achilles  Tatias  ; 
**  speak  low,  my  excellent  Hereward.  Thou 
mistakest  this  thing.  With  thee  by  my  side,! 
would  not,  indeed,  hesitate  to  meet  five  such  as 
Nicanor ;  but  such  is  not  the  law  of  this  most 
hallowed  empire,  nor  the  sentiments  of  the  three 
times  illustrious  Prince  who  now  rules  it.  Thou 
art  debauched,  my  soldier,  with  the  swaggering 
stories  of  the  Franks,  of  whom  we  hear  more 
and  more  every  day." 

"  I  would  not  willingly  borrow  any  thing  fVom 
those  whom  yon  call  Franks  and  we  Normans," 
answered  the  Varangian,  in  a  disappointed, 
dogged  tone. 

"  Why,  listen,  then,"  said  the  officer,  as  they 
proceeded  on  their  walk,  **  listen  to  the  reason 
of  the  thing,  and  ctmsidcr  whether  such  a  custom 
can  obtain,  as  that  which  they  term  the  dncUo, 
in  any  country  of  civilisation  and  common  sense, 
to  say  notliing  of  one  which  is  blessed  with  the 
domination  of  the  most  rare  Alexius  Comnenus. 
Two  great  lords,  or  high  officers,  quarrel  in  the 
court,  and  before  the  reverend  person  of  the 
Emperor.  They  dispute  about  a  point  of  fact 
Now,  instead  of  each  maintaining  his  own  opin- 
ion  by  argument  or  evidence,  suppose  they  had 
adopted  the  custom  of  these  barbarous  Franks, 
— '  Why,  thou  liest  ia  thy  throat,^  says  the  one  ; 
and  thou  liest  in  thy  very  lungs,'  says  another ; 
and  Ihey  measure  forth  tho  lists  of  battle  in  the 
next  meadow.  Each  swears  to  the  truth  of  his 
quarrel,  though  probably  neither  well  knows 
precisely  how  the  fact  stands.  One,  perhaps  tho 
liardicr,  truer,  and  better  man  of  the  two,  the 
Follower  of  the  Emperor,  and  fethor  of  tho 
Varangians  (for  death,  my  fiiithful  follower, 
spares  no  man),  lies  dead  on  the  ground,  and  the 
other  comes  back  to  predominate  in  the  court, 
where,  had  the  matter  been  inquired  into  by  the 
rules  of  common  sense  and  reason,  the  victor,  as 
he  is  termed,  would  have  been  sent  to  the  gal' 
lows.  And  yet  this  is  the  law  of  arms,  as  your 
fiuicy  pleases  to  call  it,  friend  Hereward  I " 

"  May  it  please  your  Valor,"  answered  the 
barbarian,  "  there  is  a  show  of  sense  in  what  you 
say ;  but  you  will  sooner  convince  me  that  (his 
blessed  moonlight  Is  the  blackness  of  the  wolTe 
mouth,  than  that  I  ought  to  hear  myself  called 
Jiar,  without  cramming  the  epithet  down  the 
speaker's  throat  with  the  spike  of  my  battle-axe. 
The  lie  Is  to  a  man  the  same  as  a  blow,  and  a 
blow  degrades  him  into  a  slave  and  a  beast  of 
burden,  if  endured  without  retaliation." 

*'  Ay,  there  it  Is  t "  said  Achilles  ;  "  could  I 
but  get  you  to  lay  aside  that  inborn  barbarism, 
which  leads  you,  otherwise  the  most  disciplined 
soldiers  who  serve  the  sacred  Emperor,  into  such 
deadly  quarrels  and  feuds " 

"  Sir  Captain,"  said  the  Varangian,  In  a  sul- 
len tone, ''  take  my  advice,  and  take  the  Varan- 
gians as  you  have  them ;  for,  believe  my  word, 
Uiat  if  you  could  teach  them  to  endure  reproach- 


es, bear  the  lie,  or  tolerate  stripes,  you  would 
hardly  find  them,  when  their  discipline  is  com- 
pleted, worth  the  single  day's  salt  which  they 
cost  to  his  holiness,  if  tliat  be  his  title.  I  must 
tell  you,  moreover,  valorous  sir,  that  the  Varan- 
giaixs  will  little  thank  their  leader,  who  hec^rd 
them  called  marauders,  drunkards,  and  what 
not,  and  repelled  not  the  charge  on  the  spot." 

*'  Now,  if  I  knew  not  the  humors  of  my  bar- 
barians," thought  Tatius,  in  his  own  mind,  *'I 
should  bring  on  myself  a  qnarrel  with  these  mi- 
tamed  islanders,  who  the  Emperor  thinks  can  bo 
so  easily  kept  in  discipline.  Bat  I  will  settle  this 
sport  presently."  Accordingly  he  addressed  the 
Saxon  in  a  soothing  tone. 

"My  fiilthftil  soldier,"  he  proceeded  aloud, 
**  we  Bomans.  according  to  the  custom  of  our  an- 
cestors, set  as  much  glory  on  actually  telling  the 
truth,  as  you  do  In  resenting  the  imputation  of 
folsehood  ;  and  I  could  not  with  honor  return  a 
charge  of  falsehood  upon  Nicanor,  since  what  he 
said  Is  substantially  true." 

*'  What  I  that  we  Varangians  were  plunder- 
ers, drunkards,  and  the  like  ?  "  said  Hereward, 
more  impatient  than  before. 

"No,  surely,  not  in  that  broad  sense,"  said 
Achilles ;  "  but  there  was  too  much  foundation 
for  the  legend." 

"  When  and  where  ?  "  asked  the  Anglo-Saxon. 

"You  remember,"  replied  his  leader,  "the 
long  march  near  Laodicea,  where  the  Varan- 
gians beat  off  a  cloud  of  Turks,  and  retook  a 
train  of  the  Imperial  baggage  ?  Tou  know  what 
was  done  that  day— how  you  quenched  your 
thirst,  I  mean  ?  " 

"  I  have  some  reason  to  remember  It,"  said 
Hereward  of  Hampton ;  "  for  we  were  half 
choked  with  dust,  fatigue,  and,  which  was  worst 
of  all,  constantly  fighting  with  our  faces  to  the 
rear,  when  we  found  some  firkins  of  wine  in  cer- 
tain carriages  which  were  broken  down—down 
our  throats  it  went,  as  If  it  had  been  the  best  ale 
in  Southampton." 

"All,  unhappy  I"  said  the  Follower;  "saw 
ye  not  that  the  firkins  were  stamped  with  tho 
thrice  excellent  Grand  Butler's  own  inviolable 
seal,  and  set  apart  for  the  private  use  of  his  Im- 
perial Majesty's  most  sacred  lips  ?  " 

"By  good  Saint  George  of  merry  England, 
worth  a  dozen  of  your  Saint  George  of  Cappado- 
cla,  I  neither  thought  nor  cared  about  the  mat- 
ter," answered  Hereward.  "  And  I  know  your 
Valor  drank  a  mighty  draught  yourself  out  of 
my  head-piece ;  not  this  silver  banblc,  but  my 
steel-cap,  which  is  twice  as  ample.  By  the  same 
token,  that  whereas  before  you  were  giving  orders 
to  fall  back,  you  were  a  changed  man  when  you 
had  cleared  your  throat  of  the  dust,  and  cried, 
*  Bide  the  other  brunt,  my  brave  and  stout  boys 
ofBi-itahit'" 

"  Ay,"  said  Achilles,  "  I  know  I  am  but  too 
apt  to  be  venturous  In  action.  But  you  mistake, 
good  Hereward;  the  wine  I  tasted  in  the  ex- 
tremity of  martial  fbtiguo,  was  not  that  sot  apart 
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fbr  his  sacred  mjesty^s  own  peeallar  month,  but 
a  secondary  sort,  preseired  for  the  Grand  Butler 
himBelff  of  which,  as  one  of  the  great  offlcem 
of  the  household,  I  might  right  lawfhlly  paN 
take— the  chance  was  neTertb^ees  sinlhlly  un- 
happy." 

"On  my  Hfe,"  replied  Hereward,  "  I  cannot 
see  the  infelicity  of  drinking  when  we  are  dying 
of  thirst." 

*'  But  cheer  up,  my  noble  comrade,"  said  Achil- 
les, after  he  had  hurried  over  his  own  exculpa- 
tion, and  without  noticing  the  Varangian's  light 
estimation  of  the  crime,  "  his  Tinperial  Majesty, 
in  his  inefftiblo  gracionsness,  mputcs  these  ill- 
advised  draughts  as  a  crime  to  no  one  who  par- 
look  of  them.  He  rebuked  the  Protospathaire 
for  fishing  up  this  accusation,  and  said,  when  ho 
had  recalled  the  bustle  and  confhsion  of  that  toil- 
some day,  *  I  thought  myself  well  off  amid  that 
seyen  times  heated  fhmace,  when  we  obtained  a 
draught  of  the  barley-wine  drunk  by  my  poor 
Varangians ;  and  I  drank  their  health,  as  well  I 
might,  since,  had  it  not  been  for  their  servicoa, 
I  bad  drunk  my  last ;  and  well  Aire  their  hearts, 
though  they  quaffed  my  wine  in  return ! '  And 
with  that  he  turned  off,  as  one  who  said,  *  I  have 
too  much  of  this,  being  a  finding  of  matter  and 
ripping  up  of  stories  against  Achilles  Tatius  and 
his  gallant  Varangians.* " 

*'  Now,  may  QoA  bless  his  honest  heart  fbr 
it  t "  said  Hereward,  with  more  downright  heart- 
iness than  formal  respect  ^Tll  drink  to  his 
health  in  what  I  put  next  to  my  lips  that  quenches 
thirst,  whether  it  moy  be  ale,  wine,  or  ditch- 
water." 

"  Why,  well  said,  but  speak  not  above  thy 
Iveath  t  and  remember  to  put  thy  hand  to  thy 
Ibrehead,  when  naming,  or  even  Uilnking  of  the 
Emperor  I—Well,  thou  Imowest,  Hereward,  that 
having  thus  obtained  the  advantage,  I  knew  that 
the  moment  of  a  repulsed  attack  is  always  that 
of  a  successful  charge ;  and  so  I  brought  against 
the  Protospathaire,  Nicanor,  the  robberies  which 
have  been  committed  at  the  Golden  Gate,  and 
other  entrances  of  the  city,  where  a  merchant 
was  but  of  late  kidnapped  and  murdered,  having 
on  him  certain  Jewels,  the  property  of  the  Patri- 
aroh." 

"Ay I  Indeed?"  said  the  Varangian;  "and 
what  said  Alex ^I  mean  the  most  sacred  Em- 
peror, when  he  heard  such  things  said  of  the  city 
warders  f— though  he  had  himself  given,  as  we 
say  in  our  land,  the  fox  the  geese  to  keep." 

"  It  may  be  he  did,"  replied  AchUles ;  "  but  he 
is  a  sovereign  of  deep  policy,  and  was  resolved 
not  to  procee<l  against  these  treacherous  ward- 
ers, or  their  general,  the  Protospathaire,  without 
decisive  proof.  His  sacred  Majesty,  therefbro, 
charged  me  to  obtain  specific  circumstantial 
proof  by  thy  means." 

"  And  that  I  would  have  managed  In  two  min- 

ites,  liad  yon  not  called  me  off  the  chase  of  yon 

cut-throat  vagabond.    But  his  grace  knows  the 

word  of  a  Varangian,  and  I  can  MMura  him  that 

2 


either  lucre  of  my  silver  gaberdine,  which  they 
nickname  a  cuirass,  or  the  liatred  of  my  corps, 
would  be  sufficient  to  Incite  any  of  these  knaves 
to  cut  the  throat  of  a  Varangian,  who  appeared 
to  be  asleep.  80  we  go,  I  suppose,  captain,  to 
bear  evidence  before  the  Emperor  to  this  night^s 
work  t " 

*  No,  my  active  soldier,  liadst  thon  taken  the 
runaway  villain,  my  firet  act  must  have  boon  to 
set  him  fhie  again ;  and  my  present  charge  to  you 
is,  to  forget  ttiat  such  an  adventure  lias  ever 
taken  place." 

"  Ha  1 "  said  the  Varangian ;  "  this  Is  a  change 
of  policy  indeed  I " 

"  Why,  yes,  brave  Hereward  ;  ere  I  left  the 
palace  this  night,  the  Patriareh  made  overtures 
of  reconciliation  betwixt  mo  and  the  Protospa* 
thalre,  which,  as  our  agreement  Is  of  much  conse- 
quence to  the  state,  I  could  not  very  well  reject, 
either  as  a  good  soldier  or  a  good  Christian.  All 
offences  to  my  honor  are  to  be  in  the  Aillest  de- 
gree repaid,  for  which  the  Patriarch  interposes 
his  warrant.  The  Emperor  who  will  rather  wink 
hard  than  see  disagreements,  loves  bettor  the  mat- 
ter should  be  slurred  over  thus." 

"And  the  reproaobes  upon  the  Varangians,** 
said  Hereward 

"  8hall  be  ftilly  retracted  and  atoned  for,"  an- 
swered Achilles ;  "  and  a  weighty  donative  in  gold 
dealt  among  the  corps  of  the  Anglo^Danish  axe- 
men. Thon,  my  Herewand,  mayst  be  distribu- 
tor ;  and  thus,  If  well  managed,  mayst  plate  thy 
batUo-axe  with  gold." 

"  I  love  my  axe  better  as  it  is,"  said  the  Va- 
rangian. "My  father  bore  It  against  the  robber 
Normans  at  Hastings.  Steel  instead  of  gold  for 
my  money."  * 

"  Thou  mayst  make  thy  choice,  Hereward," 
answered  his  officer ;  "  only.  If  thon  art  poor,  say 
the  fliult  was  thine  own." 

But  here.  In  the  course  of  their  circuit  round 
Constantinople,  the  officer  and  his  soldier  came 
to  a  very  small  wicket  or  sallyport,  opening  on 
the  interior  of  a  large  and  massive  advaucod 
work,  which  terminated  an  entrance  to  the  city 
itself.  Here  the  officer  halted,  and  made  bis  obe- 
dience, as  a  devotee  who  is  about  to  enter  a  cliapel 
of  peculiar  sanctity. 


CHAPTER  HI. 

Here,  yootb,  thf  foot  «at>ni«e, 

Here,  ytmUi,  thy  brow  «Dbr»ld  ; 
Eaeh  tribate  that  oMy  grsoe 

The  threehoM  Itere  be  paid. 
Walk  with  the  itealthy  pace 

Which  Nature  teachei  doer, 
When,  echoing  In  the  ehaae, 

The  huater't  bom  tbej  hear. 

Thi  Comrr. 

Before  entoring,  Achilles  Tatius  made  vari- 
ous gesticulations  which  were  imitated  roughly 
and  awkwardly  by  the  unpractised  Varangian, 
whose  servioe  with  his  corps  had  l>een  almost 
entirely  in  tho  fields,  bis  routliia  of  duty  not 
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having,  tin  very  lately,  called  liim  to  serve  ae  one 
of  tiie  garrison  of  Ck>n8tantinople.  He  was  not, 
therefore,  acquainted  with  the  minute  observ- 
ances which  the  Greeks,  who  were  the  most 
formal  and  ccrcmonions  soldiers  and  conrtlersin 
the  world,  rendered  not  merely  to  the  Greek  Em- 
peror in  person,  bat  throughout  the  sphere  which 
peculiarly  partook  of  his  Influence. 

Achilles,  having  gesticulated  after  his  own 
fashion,  at  length  touched  the  door  with  a  rap, 
distinct  at  once  and  modest.  This  was  thrice 
repeated,  when  the  captain  whispered  to  his  at- 
tendant, "  The  interior  !— for  thy  life,  do  as  thou 
Bcest  me  do/*  At  the  same  moment  he  started 
back,  and,  stooping  his  head  on  his  breast,  with 
hifi  hands  over  his  eyes,  as  if  to  save  them  from 
being  dazzled  by  an  expected  burst  of  light, 
awaited  the  answer  to  his  summons.  The  Anglo- 
Dane,  desirous  to  obey  his  leader,  imitating  him 
as  near  as  he  could,  stood  side  by  side  in  the 
posture  of  Oriental  humiliation.  The  little  portal 
opened  inwards,  when  no  burst  of  light  was  seen, 
but  four  of  the  Varangians  were  made  visible  in 
the  entrance,  holding  each  his  battle-axe,  as  if 
about  to  strike  down  the  intruders  who  had  dis- 
turbed the  silence  of  their  watch. 

*' Acoulouthos,**  said  the  leader,  by  way  of 
liassword. 

**Tatius  and  Aconlouthos,'*  murmured  the 
warders  as  a  countersign. 

Each  sentinel  sunk  his  weapon. 

Achilles  then  reared  his  stately  crest,  with  a 
conscious  dignity  at  making  this  display  of  court 
Influence  in  the  eyes  of  his  soldiers.  Hereward 
observed  an  tudisturbed  gravity,  to  the  surprise 
of  his  officer,  who  marvelled  in  his  own  mind 
how  be  could  be  such  a  barbarian  as  to  regard 
with  apathy  a  scene,  which  had  in  his  eyes  the 
most  impressive  and  peculiar  awe.  This  indif- 
ference he  imputed  to  the  stupid  insensibility  of 
his  companion. 

They  passed  on  between  the  sentinels,  who 
wheeled  backward  in  file,  on  each  side  of  the 
portal,  and  gave  the  strangers  entrance  to  a  long 
narrow  plank,  stretched  across  the  city-moat, 
which  was  here  drawn  within  the  enclosure  of 
an  external  rampart,  projecting  beyond  the  prin- 
cipal wall  of  the  city. 

*'  This,"  he  whispered  to  Hereward,  '*  Is  called 
the  Bridge  of  Peril,  and  it  Is  said  that  it  has  been 
occasionally  smeared  with  oil,  or  strewed  with 
dried  peas,  and  that  the  bodies  of  men,  known  to 
have  been  in  company  with  the  Emperor's  most 
sacred  person,  have  been  taken  out  of  the  Golden 
Horn,*  into  which  the  moat  empties  itself." 

•*  I  would  not  have  thought,"  said  the  islander, 
raising  his  voice  to  its  usual  rough  tone,  **  that 
Alexins  Ck>mnenus " 

"Hush,  rash  and  regardless  of  your  life  I" 
said  Achilles  Tatins ;  "  to  awaken  the  daughter  . 
of  the  imperial  arch,i-  is  to  incur  deep  penalty  at 

*  Th4  hartmr  of  CoDtUnlinople. 

t  Th«  dan^Ur  of  Um  arch  WM  •  courtly  vxpnmUm  fat  the 
echc,MwIa4«MyblM*»ylktco«t>voominin<torhlaM>l£. 


an  times ;  but  when  a  rash  deHnqnent  has  dis- 
turbed her  with  reflections  on  his  most  sacred 
Highness  the  Emperor,  death  is  a  punishment 
far  too  light  for  the  efl'rontery  which  has  inter- 
rupted her  blessed  slumber!— HI  hath  been  ray 
fate,  to  have  positive  commands  laid  on  me,  en- 
Joining  me  to  bring  Into  the  sacred  precincts  a 
creature  who  hath  no  more  of  the  salt  of  civilisa- 
tion In  him  than  to  keep  his  mortal  frame  from 
corruption,  since  of  all  mental  culture  he  is  totally 
incapable.  Consider  thyself,  Hereward,  and  be. 
think  thee  what  thou  art  By  nature  a  poor  baiw 
barian— thy  best  l}oast  that  thou  hast  slain  cer- 
tain Mussulmans  in  thy  sacred  master's  qnarrel ; 
and  here  art  thou  admitted  into  the  inviolable 
enclosure  of  the  Blaquemal,  and  in  the  hearing 
not  only  of  the  royal  daughter  of  the  imperial 
arch,  which  means,"  said  the  eloquent  leader, 
**  the  echo  of  the  sublime  vaults ;  but— Heaven 
be  our  guide,— for  what  I  know,  within  the 
natural  hearing  of  the  Sacred  Ear  itself  1 " 

*'  Well,  my  captain,"  replied  the  Varangian, 
"  I  cannot  presume  to  speak  my  mind  after  the 
fhshion  of  this  place ;  but  I  can  easily  suppoi^e  I 
am  but  ill  qualified  to  converse  in  the  presence 
of  the  court,  nor  do  I  mean  therefore  to  say  a 
word  till  I  am  spoken  to,  unless  when  T  shall  see 
no  better  company  than  ourselves.  To  be  plain, 
I  find  difficulty  in  modeUing  my  voice  to  a 
smoother  tone  than  nature  has  given  It  So, 
henceforth,  my  brave  captain,  I  will  be  mute,  un- 
less when  you  give  me  a  sign  to  speak." 

"You  will  act  wisely,"  said  the  captain. 
"  Here  l)e  certain  persons  of  high  rank,  nay, 
some  that  have  been  bom  In  the  pur])le  itself,  that 
win,  Hereward  (alas  for  thee  I)  prepare  to  sound 
with  the  line  of  their  courtly  understanding  tho 
depths  of  thy  barbarous  and  shallow  conceit  Do 
not,  therefore,  then.  Join  their  graceful  smiles 
with  thy  inhuman  bursts  of  cachination,  with 
which  thou  art  wont  to  thunder  forth  when  open- 
ing in  chorus  with  thy  messmates." 

"  I  teU  thee  I  win  be  silent,"  said  the  Varan- 
gian, moved  somewhat  beyond  his  mood.  "  If  you 
trust  my  word,  so  ;  if  you  think  I  am  a  Jack- 
daw that  must  be  speaking,  whether  in  or 
out  of  place  and  purpose,  I  am  contented  to 
go  back  again,  and  therein  we  can  cud  the  mat- 
ter." 

AchiUes,  conscious  perhaps  that  it  was  hla 
best  policy  not  to  drive  his  subaltern  to  ex- 
tremity, lowered  his  tone  somewhat  in  reply  to 
the  uncourtly  note  of  the  soldier,  as  if  aUowing 
something  for  the  rude  manners  of  one  whom  he 
considered  as  not  easily  matched  among  tho 
Varangians  themselves,  forstren^'th  and  valor; 
qualities  which,  in  despite  of  Uercward's  dis- 
courtesy, Achilles  suspected  In  his  heart  were 
ftilly  more  valuable  than  all  those  nameless  graces 
which  a  more  courtly  and  accomplished  soldier 
might  possess. 

The  expert  navigator  of  the  intricacies  of  tho 
imperial  residence,  carried  the  Varangian  through 
two  or  three  smaU  complicated  courts,  forming  a 
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part  of  the  eztenslTe  Palace  of  the  Blaquernal,* 
and  entered  the  bailding  itself  by  a  side-door— 
watched  in  like  manner  by  a  sentinel  of  the  Varan- 
gian Guard,  whom  they  passed  on  being  recog- 
nised. In  the  next  apartment  was  stationed  the 
Court  of  Quard.  where  were  certain  soldiers  of 
the  same  corps  amnsing  themselves  at  gamea 
somewhat  resembling  the  modem  dranghts  and 
dice,  while  they  seasoned  their  pastime  with  fre- 
quent applications  to  deep  flagons  of  ale,  which 
were  famished  to  tUem  while  passing  away  their 
honrs  of  duty.  Some  glances  passed  between 
Hereward  and  his  comrades,  and  he  woold  have 
Joined  them,  or  at  least  spoken  to  them ;  for, 
eince  the  adventure  of  the  Mltylenian,  Hereward 
bad  rather  thought  himself  annoyed  than  dis- 
tinguished by  his  moonlight  ramble  in  the  com- 
pany of  his  commander,  excepting  always  the 
short  and  Interesting  period  during  which  ha 
conceived  they  were  on  the  way  to  fight  a  dueL 
Still,  however  negligent  in  the  strict  observance 
of  the  ceremonies  of  the  sacred  palace,  the 
Varangians  had,  in  their  own  way,  rigid  notions 
of  calculating  their  military  duty  ;  in  conse- 
quence of  which  Hereward,  without  speaking  to 
his  companions,  followed  his  leader  through  the 
guard-room,  and  one  or  two  antechambers  ad- 
jacent, the  splendid  and  luxurious  ftimiture  of 
which  convinced  him  that  he  could  be  nowhere 
else  save  in  the  sacred  residence  of  his  master 
the  Emperor. 

At  length,  having  traversed  passages  and 
apartments  with  which  the  captain  seemed  be 
miliar,  and  which  he  threaded  with  a  stealthy, 
silent,  and  apparently  reverential  pace,  as  if,  in 
his  own  inflated  phrase,  afhtid  to  awaken  the 
sounding  echoes  of  those  lofty  and  monumental 
lialls,  another  species  of  inhabitants  b^an  to  be 
visible.  In  dlflbrent  entrances,  and  in  difllsrent 
apartments,  the  northern  soldier  beheld  those 
unfortunate  slaves,  chiefly  of  African  descent, 
raised  occasionally  under  the  Emperors  of 
Greece  to  great  power  and  honors,  who,  in  that 
respect,  imitated  one  of  the  most  barbarous 
points  of  Oriental  despotism.  These  slaves 
were  dlfl!crently  occupied ;  some  standing,  as  If 
on  guard,  at  gates  or  in  passages,  wi^  their 
drawn  sabres  in  their  hands ;  some  were  sitting 
in  the  Oriental  fiishion,  on  carpets,  reposing 
themselves,  or  playing  at  various  games,  all  of  a 
character  profoundly  silent.  Not  a  word  passed 
between  the  guide  of  Hereward,  and  the  withered 
and  deformed  beings  whom  they  thus  encoun- 
tered. The  exchange  of  a  glance  with  the  princi- 
pal soldier  seemed  all  that  was  necessary  to  en- 
sure both  an  unlntorroptcd  passage. 

After  making  their  way  through  several  apart- 
ments, empty  or  thus  occupied,  they  at  length 
entered  one  of  black  marble,  or  some  other 
dark-colored  stone,  much  loftier  and  longer  than 
the  rest.    Side  passages  opened  into  it,  so  &r  aa 


•  Thl»iMlu»  derlred  lU  i 
MM  date  and  Bri4fa. 


•  from  th«  neichboring  Biaekit^ 


the  islander  cooM  discern,  descending  from  sot* 
eral  portals  in  the  wall ;  but  as  the  oils  and  gumn 
with  which  the  lamps  in  these  passages  were  fee 
diffused  a  dim  vapor  around,  it  was  difficult  to 
ascertain,  from  the  Imperfect  light,  cither  the 
shape  of  the  hall,  or  the  style  of  Its  archltecturok 
At  the  upper  and  lower  ends  of  the  chamber, 
there  was  a  stronger  and  clearer  light.  It  was 
when  they  were  in  the  middle  of  this  huge  and 
long  apartment,  that  Achilles  said  to  the  soldier, 
in  the  sort  of  cautionary  whisper  which  he 
appeared  to  have  substituted  hi  place  of  his 
natural  voice  since  he  had  crossed  the  Bridge  of 
Peril- 

*■'  Remain  here  till  I  return,  and  stir  from  thia 
hall  on  no  account^' 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  answered  the  Varangi- 
an, an  expression  of  obedience,  which,  like  many 
other  phrases  and  foshions,  the  empire,  which 
still  affected  the  name  of  Boman,  had  borrowed 
from  the  barbarians  of  the  East.  Achilles  Tatlus 
then  hastened  up  the  steps  which  led  to  one  of 
the  side-doors  of  the  hall,  which  being  slightly 
pressed.  Its  noiseless  hioge  gave  way  and  admit* 
ted  him. 

Left  alone  to  amuse  himself  as  he  best  could, 
within  the  limits  permitted  to  him,  the  Varangi- 
an visited  In  succession  both  ends  of  the  hall, 
where  the  objects  were  more  visible  than  else- 
where. The  lower  end  had  In  Its  centre  a  small 
low-browed  door  of  Iron.  Over  it  was  displayed 
the  Greek  cmclfix  In  bronze,  and  around  and  on 
every  side,  the  representation  of  shackles,  fetter- 
bolts,  and  the  like,  were  also  executed  In  bronze, 
and  disposed  as  appropriate  ornaments  over  the 
entrance.  The  door  of  the  dark  archway  was 
half  open,  and  Hereward  naturally  looked  In,  the 
orders  of  his  chief  not  prohibiting  his  satisfying 
his  curiosity  thus  for.  A  dense  red  light,  more 
like  a  distant  spark  than  a  lamp,  af&xed  to  the 
wall  of  what  seemed  a  very  narrow  and  winding 
stair,  resembling  In  shape  and  size  a  draw-well, 
the  verge  of  which  opened  on  the  threshold  of 
the  Iron  door,  showed  a  descent  which  seemed  to 
conduct  to  the  Infernal  regions.  The  Varangian, 
however  obtuse  he  might  be  considered  by  the 
quick-witted  Greeks,  had  no  difficulty  In  compre- 
hending that  a  staircase,  having  such  a  gloomy 
appearance,  and  the  access  to  which  was  by  a 
portal  decorated  In  such  a  melancholy  style  of 
architecture,  could  only  lead  to  the  dungeons  of 
the  Imperial  palace,  the. size  and  complicated 
number  of  which  were  neither  the  least  re- 
markable, nor  the  least  awe-lmpoelng  portion 
of  the  sacred  edifice.  Listening  profoundly,  he 
even  thought  be  caught  such  accents  as  befit 
those  graves  of  living  men,  the  faint  echoing  of 
groans  and  slirhs,  sounding  as  it  were  from  the 
deep  abyss  beneath-  But  In  this  respect  his  fen- 
cy  probably  filled  up  the  sketch  which  his  con- 
jectures bodied  out. 

"  I  have  done  nothing,"  he  thought,  "  to  mer^ 
it  being  immured  in  one  of  these  subterranean 
dens.    Sorely,  thoogb  my  captain,  Achilles  Tati- 
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UB,  it,  under  fliTor,  little  better  than  an  ass.  he 
eannot  be  so  fnlse  of  word  as  to  train  mc  to  pris- 
on under  false  pretexts  ?  I  trow  be  shall  first  see 
for  the  last  time  how  the  Bnp:li8h  axe  plays,  if 
such  Is  to  be  the  sport  of  the  evening.  Bnt  let  ns 
see  the  upper  end  of  this  cnormbas  vanlt ;  it  may 
bear  a  better  omen.* 

Thus  thinking,  and  not  qnltc  ruling  the  tramp 
of  his  armed  footstep,  according  to  the  ceremo- 
nies of  the  place,  the  large-limbed  Saxon  strode 
to  the  upper  end  of  the  black  marble  hall.  The 
ornament  of  the  portal  here  was  a  small  altar, 
like  those  in  the  temples  of  the  heathen  deities, 
which  projected  aboye  the  centre  of  the  arch. 
On  this  altar  smoked  incenso  of  some  sort,  the 
ftimes  of  which  rose  curling  in  a  thin  cload  to 
the  roof,  and  thence  extending  through  the  hall, 
enveloped  in  its  column  of  smoke  a  singular  em- 
blem, of  which  the  Varangian  could  make  noth- 
ing. It  was  the  representation  of  two  human 
arms  and  hands,  seeming  to  Issue  from  the  waU, 
having  the  palms  extended  and  open,  as  about  to 
confer  some  boon  on  those  who  approached  the 
altar.  These  arms  were  formed  of  bronze,  and 
being  placed  Ikrthcr  back  than  the  altar  with  its 
incense,  were  seen  Uirough  the  curling  smoke  by 
lamps  so  disposed  as  to  illuminate  the  whole 
archway.  "  The  meaning  of  this,"  thought  the 
simple  barbarian,  *'  I  should  weU  know  how  to 
explain,  were  these  fists  clenched,  and  were  the 
hall  dedicated  to  the  pancration^  which  we  call 
boxing;  but  as  oven  these  helpless  Greeks  use 
not  their  hands  without  their  fingers  being  closed, 
by  St  George  I  can  make  out  nothing  of  their 
meaning." 

At  this  instant  AchUles  entered  the  black  mar- 
ble hall  at  the  same  door  by  which  he  had  left  it, 
and  came  up  to  his  neophyte,  aa  the  Varangian 
might  be  termed. 

**  Come  with  me  now,  Hereward,  for  here  ap- 
proaches the  thick  of  the  onset.  Now,  display 
the  utmost  courage  that  thou  canst  summon  up, 
fbr  believe  me,  thy  credit  and  name  also  depend 
on  It" 

"Pear  nothing  for  either,"  said  Hereward, 
*'  if  he  heart  or  hand  of  one  man  can  bear  him 
through  the  adventure  by  the  help  of  a  toy  like 
this." 

**  Keep  thy  voice  low  and  submissive,  I  have 
told  thee  a  score  of  times,"  said  the  leader, 
**  and  lower  thine  axe,  which,  as  I  bethink  me, 
thou  hadst  better  leave  In  the  outer  apart- 
ment." 

"With  your  leave,  noble  captain,"  replied 
Hereward,  "I  am  unwilling  lo  lay  aside  my 
bread-winner.  I  am  one  of  those  awkward  clowns 
who  cannot  behave  seemly  unless  I  have  some- 
thing to  occupy  my  hands,  and  ray  fkithftU  battle- 
axe  comes  most  natural  to  me." 

'*  Keep  It  then ;  but  remember  thou  dash  it  • 
not  about  according  to  thy  custom,  nor  bellow, 
nor  shout,  nor  cry  out  as  in  a  battle-field ;   think 
of  the  sacred  character  of  the  place,  which  exag- 
l>«ratefl  riot  into  blasphemy,  and  remember  the 


persons  whom  thou  im  yst  chance  to  see,  mn  of- 
fence to  some  of  whom,  it  may  be,  ranks  in  the 
same  sense  with  bkisphemy  against  Heaven 
Itself." 

This  lecture  carried  the  tutor  and  the  pupil  so 
far  as  to  the  side-door,  and  thence  inducted  them 
into  a  species  of  anteroom,  from  which  Achilles 
led  bis  Varangian  forward,  until  a  pair  of  folding- 
doors,  opening  Into  what  proved  to  be  a  principal 
apartment  of  the  palace,  exhibited  to  the  rough* 
hewn  native  of  the  north  a  Bight  equally  new  and 
surprising. 

It  was  an  apartment  of  the  palace  of  the  61a 
quemal,  dedicated  to  the  special  service  of  th« 
beloved  daughter  of  the  Emperor  Alexius,  th« 
Princess  Anna  Ck>mnena,  known  to  onr  times  by 
her  literary  talents,  which  record  the  history  o. 
her  father^s  reign.  She  was  seated,  the  queen 
and  soyerelgn  of  a  llteraiy  circle,  such  as  an 
imperial  Princess,  porphyrogenlta,  or  bom  in 
the  sacred  purple  chamber  itself,  could  assemble 
In  those  days,  and  a  glance  round  will  enable 
ns  to  form  an  idea  of  her  guests  or  compan- 
ions. 

The  literary  Princess  herself  had  the  bright 
eyes,  straight  features,  and  comely  and  pleasing 
manners,  which  all  would  have  allowed  to  the 
Bmperor*s  daughter,  even  If  she  could  not  have 
been,  with  seyere  truth,  said  to  hare  posseseed 
them.  She  was  placed  upon  a  small  bench^  or 
sofo,  the  (hlr  sex  here  not  being  permitted  to  re- 
dine,  as  was  the  fkshlon  of  the  Roman  ladici.  A 
table  before  her  was  loaded  with  books,  plants, 
herbs,  and  drawings.  She  sat  on  a  slight  eleva- 
tion, and  those  who  ei^oyed  the  Intimacy  of  the 
Princess,  or  to  whom  she  wished  to  speak  In  par- 
ticular, were  allowed,  during  such  sublime  col- 
loquy, to  rest  their  knees  on  the  little  dais,  or  ele- 
vated place  where  her  ohalr  found  Its  station,  in 
a  posture  half  standing,  half  kneeling.  Threo 
other  seats,  of  dlfiferent  heights,  were  placed 
on  the  dais,  and  under  the  same  canopy  of 
state  which  overshadowed  that  of  the  Princess 


The  first,  which  strictly  resembled  her  own 
chair  in  size  and  convenience,  was  one  designed 
for  her  husband.  Nicephorus  Briexmios.  He  was 
said  to  entertain  or  affect  the  greatest  respect  for 
his  wife's  exnditlon,  though  the  courtiers  were  o. 
opinion  he  would  have  liked  to  absent  himself 
from  her  evening  parties  more  frequently  than 
was  particularly  agreeable  to  the  Prlncera  Anna 
and  her  Imperial  parents.  This  was  partly  ex- 
plained by  the  private  tattle  of  the  court,  which 
averred,  that  the  Princess  Anna  Oomnena  had 
been  more  beautlfkil  when  she  was  less  learned ; 
and  that,  though  still  a  fine  woman,  she  had  some- 
what lost  the  charms  of  her  person  as  she  became 
enriched  in  her  mind. 

To  atone  for  the  lowly  fashion  of  the  seat  of 
Nicephorus  Briennlns,  It  was  placed  as  near  to 
his  Princess  as  It  could  possibly  be  edged  by  the 
ushers,  so  that  she  might  not  lose  one  look  of  her 
handsome  spouse,  nor  he  the  least  particle  of  wIb* 
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dom  which  might  drop  from  the  lips  of  his  era- 
dlte  consort 

Two  other  scata  of  honor,  or  rather  thrones, — 
for  they  had  footstools  pUced  for  the  support  of 
the  feet,  rests  for  the  arms,  and  embroidered  pil- 
lows for  the  comfort  of  the  back,  not  to  men- 
tion the  glories  of  the  ontspreadlnjj  canopy,— 
were  destined  for  the  imperial  oonple,  who  fre- 
quently attended  their  dan^hter^s  studies,  which 
she  prosecuted  In  public  in  the  way  we  have  inti- 
mated. On  such  occasions,  the  Empress  Irene 
enjoyed  the  triumph  peculiar  to  the  mother  of 
an  accomplished,  daughter,  while  Alexius,  as  it 
might  happen,  sometimes  listened  with  com- 
placence to  the  rehearsal  of  his  own  exploits  In 
the  inflated  langua^  of  the  Princess,  and  some- 
times mildly  nodded  over  her  dialogues  upon  the 
mysteries  of  philosophy,  with  the  Patriarch  Zo- 
Bimus,  and  other  sages. 

All  these  four  distinguished  seats  fbr  the  per- 
sons of  the  Imperial  thmily,  were  occupied  at  the 
moment  whic^  we  hare  described,  excepting 
that  which  ought  to  liaTe  been  flUedby  Nicepho- 
ms  Briennius,  Uie  husband  of  the  thir  Anna  Com- 
nena.  To  his  negligence  and  absence  was  perhaps 
owing  the  angry  spot  on  the  brow  of  his  foir 
bride.  Beside  heron  the  platform  wore  two  white- 
robed  nymphs  of  her  household ;  female  slaves, 
in  a  word,  who  reposed  themselves  on  their 
knees  on  cushions,  when  their  assistance  was 
not  wanted  as  a  species  of  living  lx>ok-desk8,  to 
siipport  and  extend  the  parchment  rolls,  in  which 
the  Prinoess  recorded  her  own  wisdom,  or  ftt>m 
which  she  quoted  that  of  others.  One  of  these 
3roang  maidens,  called  Astarte,  was  so  distin- 
guished as  a  caUgrapher,  or  beautifhl  writer  of  va- 
rious alphabets  and  languages,  that  she  narrowly 
escaped  being  sent  as  a  present  to  the  Caliph 
(who  could  neither  read  nor  write),  at  a  time  when 
it  was  necessary  to  bribe  him  into  peace.  Yio- 
lante,  usually  called  the  Muse,  the  other  attend- 
ant of  the  Princess,  a  mistress  of  the  vocal  and 
instmuMntal  art  of  music,  was  actually  sent  in  a 
compliment  to  soothe  the  temper  of  Robert  Gnis- 
card,  the  Archduke  of  Apulia,  who,  being  aged 
and  stone-deaf,  and  the  girl  under  ten  years  old 
at  the  time,  returned  the  valued  present  to  the 
imperial  donor,  and,  with  ttie  selfishness  whidi 
was  one  of  that  wily  Norman*s  characteristics, 
desired  to  have  some  one  sent  him  who  could 
contribute  to  his  pleasure,  instead  <^  a  twangling 
squalling  infont. 

Beneath  these  elevated  seats  there  sat,  or  re- 
posed on  the  floor  of  the  hall,  such  flivorites  as 
were  admitted.  The  Patriarch  Zosimus,  and  one 
or  two  old  men,  were  permitted  the  use  of  cer- 
tain lowly  stools,  whidi  were  the  only  seats  pre- 
pared for  the  learned  members  of  the  Princesses 
evening  parties,  as  they  would  have  been  called 
in  our  days.  As  for  the  younger  maf^iatee,  the 
Qonorof  being  permitted  tojoin  the  imperial  con- 
versation was  expected  to  render  them  fiir  supe- 
rior to  the  paltry  aecommodation  of  a  Joint-stool. 
Fire  or  ilz  oonrtien,  of  different  drees  and  ages, 


might  compose  the  party,  who  either  stood,  or 
relieved  their  posture  by  kneeliner,  along  the 
verge  of  an  adorned  fountain,  which  shed  a  mist 
of  such  very  small  rain  as  to  dispel  almost 
inBCDslbly,  coolini?  the  fhijjrant  breeze  which 
breathwl  from  the  flowers  and  shrubs,  that  were 
so  disposed  as  t<»  send  a  waste  of  swcots  around. 
One  groodly  old  man,  named  Michael  Au:ela8te8, 
bier,  burly,  and  dressed  like  an  ancient  Cynic 
philosopher,  was  distinguished  by  assuming,  In 
a  great  measure,  the  raj;:gcd  garb  and  mad  bcar^ 
inp  of  that  sect,  and  by  his  Inflexible  practice  of 
the  strictest  ceremonies  exigible  by  the  Imperial 
fhmily.  He  was  known  by  an  afibctation  of  cyn- 
ical principle  and  language,  and  of  republican 
philosophy,  strangely  contradicted  by  his  practi- 
cal deference  to  the  great.  It  was  wonderftil  how 
long  this  man,  now  sixty  years  old  and  upwards, 
disdained  to  avail  himself  of  the  accustomed 
privilege  of  leaning,  or  supporting  his  limbs,  and 
with  what  regularity  he  maintained  either  tho 
standing  posture  or  that  of  absolute  kneellnir; 
but  the  first  was  so  much  his  usual  attitude, 
that  he  acquired  among  his  court  friends  tho 
name  of  Blephas,  or  the  Elephant,  because  the 
ancients  had  an  idea  that  the  half- reason  log  an- 
imal, as  it  is  called,  has  Joints  incapable  of  Imeel- 
Ing  down. 

"  Yet  I  have  seen  them  kneel  when  I  was  In 
the  country  of  the  Gymnosophlsts,"  said  a  per- 
son present  on  the  evening  of  Hereward*s  intro- 
duction. 

**  To  take  up  their  master  on  tlielr  shoulders  ? 
so  will  ours,**  said  the  Patriarch  Zoslmus,  with 
the  slight  sneer  which  was  the  nearest  advance 
to  a  sarcasm  that  the  etiquette  of  the  Orcek  court 
permitted ;  for  on  all  ordinary  occasions,  it  would 
not  have  offended  the  presence  more  surely,  lit- 
erally to  have  drawn  a  poniard,  than  to  exchange 
a  repartee  in  the  Imperial  circle.  Even  the  sar- 
casm, such  as  it  was,  would  have  been  thought 
censurable  by  that  ceremonious  court  in  any  but 
tho  Patriarch,  to  whose  high  rank  some  license 
was  allowed. 

Just  as  he  had  thus  far  oflbnded  decorum, 
Achilles  Tatlus,  and  his  soldier  Hcreward,  en- 
tered tho  apartment  The  former  bore  him  with 
even  more  than  his  usual  degree  of  courtliness, 
as  If  to  set  his  own  good-breeding  off  by  a  com- 
parison with  tho  inexpert  bearing  of  his  fol- 
lower ;  while,  nevertheless,  he  had  a  secret  pride 
iu  exhibiting,  as  one  under  his  own  immediate 
and  distinct  command,  a  man  whom  he  was  ac- 
customed to  consider  as  one  of  the  finest  soldiers 
in  the  army  of  Alexius,  whether  appearance  or 
reality  were  to  be  considered. 

Some  astonishment  followed  the  abrupt  en- 
trance of  the  new  comers.  AcMlles  indeed  gl  ided 
into  the  presence  with  the  easy  and  quiet  ex- 
tremity of  respect  which  intimated  his  habitude 
in  these  regions.  But  Hereward  started  on  hie 
entrance,  and  perceiving  himself  In  company  of 
the  court,  hastily  strove  to  remedy  his  disorder. 
His  commander,  throwing  round  a  scarce  visible 
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Bhrog  of  apology,  made  then  a  confidential  and 
monitory  eign  to  Hcreward  to  mind  his  condnct 
What  he  meant  was,  that  he  should  doff  his  hel- 
met and  fall  prostrate  on  the  ground.  But  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  imaccnstoracd  to  interpret  obscure 
Inferences,  naturally  thought  of  his  military 
duties,  and  advanced  in  front  of  the  Emperor,  as 
when  he  rendered  his  military  homage.  Ho 
made  reverence  with  his  knee,  half  touched  hia 
cap,  and  then  recovering  and  shouldering  his 
axe,  stood  in  advance  of  the  imperial  chair,  as  if 
on  duty  as  a  sentinel. 

A  gentle  smile  of  surprise  went  round  the 
circle  aa  they  gazed  on  the  manly  appearance, 
and  somewhat  unceremonious  but  martial  de- 
portment  of  the  northern  soldier.  The  various 
spectators  around  consulted  the  Emperor's  fece, 
not  knowing  whether  they  were  to  take  the  in- 
trusive manner  of  the  Varangian's  entmnce  as 
matter  of  ill-breeding,  and  manifest  their  horror, 
or  whether  they  ought  rather  to  consider  the 
bearing  of  the  lifeguardsman  as  indicating  blunt 
and  manly  zeal,  and  therefore  to  be  received  with 
applause. 

It  was  some  little  time  ere  the  Emperor  re- 
covered himself  sufficiently  to  strike  a  key-note, 
B6  was  usual  upon  such  occasions.  Alexius 
Comnenus  had  been  wrapped  for  a  moment  into 
some  species  of  slumber,  or  at  least  absence  of 
mind.  Out  of  this  he  had  been  startled  by  the 
sudden  appearance  of  the  Varangian ;  for  though 
he  was  accustomed  to  commit  the  outer  gnarda 
of  the  palace  to  this  trusty  corps,  yet  the  de- 
formed blacks  whom  we  have  mentioned,  and 
who  sometimes  rose  to  be  ministers  of  state  and 
commanders  of  armies,  were,  on  aU  ordinary  oc- 
casions, intrusted  with  the  guard  of  the  interior 
of  the  palace.  Alexius,  therefore,  awakened  from 
his  slumber,  and  the  military  phrase  of  hia 
daughter  still  ringing  in  his  ears  as  she  was 
reading  a  description  of  the  great  historical  work, 
in  which  she  had  detailed  the  conflicts  of  bis 
reign^felt  somewhat  unprepared  for  the  entrance 
and  military  deportment  of  one  of  the  Saxon 
guard,  with  whom  he  was  accustomed  to  associ- 
ate, In  general,  scenes  of  blows,  danger,  and 
death. 

After  a  troubled  glance  around,  his  look 
rested  on  Achilles  Tatius.  "Why  here,"  he 
wild,  "  trusty  Follower  f  why  this  soldier  here  at 
this  time  of  night  ?  "  Here,  of  course,  was  the 
moment  for  modelling  the  visages  regis  ad  ex- 
emplum  ;  but,  ere  the  Patriarch  could  frame  his 
countenance  into  devout  apprehension  of  danger, 
Achlllei*  Tatius  had  spoken  a  word  or  two,  which 
reminded  Alcxius's  memory  that  the  soldier  bad 
been  brought  there  by  his  own  special  orders. 
"  Oh,  ay  I  true,  good  fellow,"  said  he,  smoothing 
his  troubled  brow ;  "  we  had  forgot  that  paspage 
among  the  cares  of  state."  He  then  spoke  to 
the  Varangian  with  a  countenance  more  frank, 
and  a  heartier  accent  than  he  used  to  his  cour- 
tieni ;  for,  to  a  despotic  monarch,  a  Caithfhl  life- 
jputrdsman  la  a  person  of  confidence,  while  an 


of&cer  of  high  rank  is  aiwaye  in  some  degree  ft 
subject  of  distrust  "  Ha ! "  said  he,  '*  our  worthy 
Anglo-Dane,  how  fhres  he  ?  "—This  unceremoni- 
ous salutation  surprised  all  but  him  to  whom  it 
was  addressed.  Hereward  answered,  accompany- 
ing his  words  with  a  military  obeisance  which  par- 
took of  hoariiness  rather  than  reverence,  with  a 
loud  unsubdued  voice,  which  startled  the  pres- 
ence still  more  that  the  language  was  Saxon, 
which  these  foreigners  occasionally  used,  *'  Waet 
had  KaUar  mirrig  und  machtigh  I  "—that  is,  Bo 
of  good  health,  stout  and  mighty  Emperor.  The 
Emperor,  with  a  smile  of  intelligence,  to  show 
he  could  speak  to  his  guards  in  their  own  foreign 
language,  replied,  by  the  well-known  counter- 
signal-"  ZMn*  Aa<rf  /  " 

Immediately  a  page  brought  a  silver  goblet 
of  wine.  The  Emperor  put  his  lips  to  it,  though 
he  scarce  tasted  the  liquor,  then  commanded  it 
to  be  handed  to  Hereward,  and  bade  the  soldier 
drink.  The  Saxon  did  not  wait  till  he  was  do- 
sired  a  second  time,  but  took  off  the  contents 
without  hesitation.  A  gentle  smile,  decorous  as 
the  presence  required,  passed  over  the  assembly, 
at  a  feat  which,  though  by  no  means  wonderful 
in  a  hyperborean,  seemed  prodigious  in  the  es- 
timation of  the  moderate  Greeks.  Alexius  him- 
self laughed  more  loudly  than  his  courtiers 
thought  might  be  becoming  on  their  part,  and 
mustering  what  few  words  of  Varangian  he  pos- 
sessed, which  he  eked  out  with  Qreek,  demanded 
of  hia  life-guardsman—"  Well,  my  noble  Briton, 
or  Edward,  as  men  call  thee,  dost  thou  know 
the  flavor  of  that  wine  ?  " 

"Yes,"  answered  the  Varangian,  without 
change  of  countenance,  "  I  tasted  it  once  before 
at  Laodlcea " 

Here  his  officer,  Achilles  Tatius,  became  sen- 
sible that  his  soldier  approached  delicate  ground, 
and  in  vain  endeavored  to  gain  his  attention,  in 
order  that  he  might  fhrtively  convey  to  him  a 
hint  to  be  silent,  or  at  least  take  heed  what  he 
said  in  such  a  presence.  But  the  soldier,  who, 
with  proper  military  observance,  continued  to 
have  his  eye  and  attention  fixed  on  the  Emperor, 
as  the  prince  whom  he  was  bound  to  answer  or 
to  serve,  saw  none  of  the  hints,  which  Achilles 
at  length  suffered  to  become  so  broad,  that  Zo- 
simua  and  the  Protospathaire  exchanged  ex- 
pressive glances,  as  calling  on  each  other  to 
notice  the  by-play  of  the  leader  of  the  Varan- 
gians. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  dialogue  between  the 
Emperor  and  his  soldier  continued :— "  How," 
said  Alexius,  "  did  this  draught  relish  compared 
with  the  former  ?  " 

"There  is  lairer  company  here,  my  llcgc, 
than  that  of  the  Arabian  archers,"  answered 
Hereward,  with  a  look  and  bow  of  Instinctive 
good-breeding;  "nevertheless,  there  lacks  the 
flavor  which  the  heat  of  the  sim,  the  dust  of  the 
combat,  with  the  fatigue  of  wielding  such  a 
weapon  as  this"  (advancing  his  axe)  "for 
eight  hours  together,  give  to  a  cap  of  rare  wine.* 
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**  Another  deflclcucy  there  mi^^ht  he,"  Mid 
AgelQi»U>H  the  BlephAut.  ''  provided  I  am  par- 
doucd  hintlos  at  it,"  he  added,  with  a  loolc  to  the 
throne,—"  itmi^ht  be  the  Bmalier  eize  of  the  cap 
compared  with  that  at  Laodicea/' 

"  liy  Tarani*,  you  Bay  true."  answered  the 
lire  -  guardsmau  ;  "  at  Laodicea  I  used  my  hel- 
met." 

*'  Let  us  see  the  cups  compared  together,  good 
fHeod,'*  said  Agelastea,  continuing  hi»  raillery, 
*'  that  wo  may  be  sure  tbon  hast  not  swallowed 
the  present  <;obIet ;  for  I  thought,  rh>m  the  man- 
ner of  the  drauiiht,  there  was  a  chance  of  its  go- 
ing down  with  its  contents." 

**  There  are  some  things  which  I  do  not  easily 
swallow,"  answered  the  Varangian,  in  a  calm 
and  indifferent  tone ;  "  but  they  mnst  come  fh>m 
a  yuon^rer  and  more  active  man  than  yon." 

The  com}>any  afiain  smiled  to  each  other,  as 
if  to  hint  that  the  philosopher,  thou^^h  also  par- 
cel wit  by  profession,  tiad  the  worst  of  the  en- 
counter. 

The  Emperor  at  the  same  time  interfered.— 
**  Nor  did  I  send  for  thee  hither,  good  fellow,  to 
be  baited  by  idle  taunts." 

Here  Agelastes  shrunk  back  in  the  circle,  as  a 
hound  that  has  been  rebuked  by  the  huntsman 
for  babbling— and  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena, 
who  had  indicated  by  her  &ir  features  a  certain 
decree  of  Impatience,  at  length  spoke—"  Will  it 
then  please  you,  my  imperial  and  much-beloved 
father,  to  inform  those  blessed  with  admission  to 
the  Muses'  temple,  for  what  it  is  that  you  liave 
ordered  this  soldier  to  be  this  Di«rht  admitted  to 
a  place  so  Car  above  his  rank  in  life  ?  Permit  me 
to  say,  we  ought  not  to  waste,  in  frivolous  and 
silly  Jests,  the  time  which  is  sacred  to  the  wel- 
fare of  the  empire,  aa  every  moment  of  your 
leisure  muet  be." 

"  Our  daughter  speaks  wisely,"  said  the  Em- 
press Irene,  who.  like  most  mothers  who  do  not 
possess  much  talent  themselves,  and  are  not  very 
capable  of  estimating  it  in  others,  was,  neverthe- 
less, a  great  admirer  of  her  fiavorite  daughter's 
accomplishments,  and  ready  to  draw  them  out 
on  all  occasions.  "  Permit  mo  to  remark,  that 
Id  this  divine  and  selected  palace  of  the  Muses, 
dedicated  to  the  studies  of  our  well-beloved  and 
bighly-gifted  daughter,  whose  pen  will  preserve 
your  reputation,  our  most  imperial  husband,  till 
the  desolation  of  the  universe,  and  which  en- 
livens and  delights  this  society,  the  very  flower 
of  the  wits  of  our  sublime  court;— permit  me  to 
say,  that  we  have,  merely  by  admitting  a  single 
life-guardsman,  given  our  conversation  the  char- 
acter of  that  which  distinguishes  a  barrack." 

Now  tlic  Emperor  Alexins  Comnenus  had  the 
■amo  feeling  with  many  an  honest  man  in  ordi- 
nary life  when  his  wife  b^ns  a  long  oration,  es- 
pecially as  the  Empress  Irene  did  not  alwayf  re- 
tain the  observance  consistent  with  his  awfhl 
rule  and  right  supremacy,  although  especially 
severe  in  exacting  it  from  all  others,  in  reference 
to  her  lord.    Therefore,  though  he  had  felt  some 


pleasure  in  gaining  a  short  release  from  the 
monotououA  recitation  of  tht-  PrinccHs's  liistory, 
he  now  saw  tlio  neccst^ity  of  resuming  it,  or  of 
listening  to  the  mntrimonial  ekv-iuonce  of  Ihe 
Emprest*.  He  sluhod.  therefore,  as  he  ^ald,  "T 
crave  your  pardon,  good  onr  imperial  spouse, 
and  our  dam^'liter  born  in  the  purple  chamber.  1 
remember  mo,  our  most  amiable  and  accom- 
plished daughter,  that  last  night  you  wiifhed  to 
know  the  particulars  of  the  battle  of  Laodicea, 
with  the  heathenish  Arabs,  whom  Heaven  con- 
found. And  for  certain  considerations  which 
moved  ourselves  to  add  other  inqnlries  to  our 
own  recollection,  Achille:*  Tatius,  our  most 
trusty  Follower,  was  coramissione<l  to  introduce 
into  this  place  one  of  those  soldiers  umler  his 
command,  being  such  a  one  whose  courage  and 
presence  of  mind  could  bent  enable  him  to  re- 
mark what  passcHl  around  him  on  that  remark* 
able  and  bloody  day.  And  this  I  suppose  to  be 
the  man  brought  to  us  for  that  purpose." 

"  If  I  am  permitted  to  speak,  and  live,"  an- 
swered the  Follower,  "  your  Imperial  Highness, 
with  those  divine  Princesses,  whose  name  is  to 
ns  as  those  of  blessed  saints,  have  in  your  pres- 
ence the  flower  of  my  Anglo-Danes,  or  whatso- 
ever  unbaptizcd  name  is  given  to  my  soldiers. 
He  is,  as  I  may  say,  a  barbarian  of  barbarians  ; 
for,  although  in  birth  and  breeding  unfit  to  soil 
with  his  feet  the  carpet  of  this  precinct  of  accom- 
plishment and  eloquence,  ho  is  so  brave — so 
trusty— so  devotedly  attached— and  so  unhesitat- 
ingly zealous,  that " 

"  Enough,  good  Follower,"  said  the  Emperor; 
"  let  us  only  know  that  he  is  cool  and  observant, 
not  conftised  and  fluttered  daring  close  battle,  as 
we  have  sometimes  observed  in  yon  and  other 
great  commanders— and,  to  speak  truth,  have 
even  felt  In  our  imperial  self  on  extraordinary 
occasions.  Which  difference  in  man^s  constitu- 
tion is  not  owing*  to  any  inferiority  of  courage, 
but,  in  us,  to  a  certain  consciousness  of  the  im- 
portance of  our  own  safety  to  the  welfhre  of  the 
whole,  and  to  a  feeling  of  the  number  of  duties 
which  at  once  devolve  on  us.  Speak  then,  and 
speak  quickly,  Tatius  ;  for  I  discern  that  our 
dearest  consort,  and  our  thrice  fortunate  daugh- 
ter bom  in  the  imperial  chamber  of  purple,  seem 
to  wax  somewhat  impatient.'' 

"  Hereward."  answered  Tatius,  "  Is  as  com- 
posed and  observant  in  battle,  as  another  in  a 
festive  dance.  The  dust  of  war  is  the  breath  of 
hie  nostrils ;  and  he  will  prove  his  worth  in  com- 
bat against  any  four  others  (Varangians  except- 
ed), who  shall  term  themselves  your  Imperial 
Highnesses  bravest  servants." 

"  Follower,"  said  the  Emperor,  with  a  dis- 
pleased look  and  tone,  "  instead  of  instructing 
these  poor,  ignorant  barbarians,  in  the  rules  and 
civilisation  of  our  enlightened  empire,  you  foster, 
by  such  boastfhl  words,  the  idle  pride  an<l  ftiry 
of  their  temper,  which  hurries  them  into  brawls 
with  the  legions  of  other  foreign  countries,  an4 
even  breeds  quarrels  among  themselvoa." 
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••If  myinontb  maybe  opened  in  the  way  of 
■K>»t  hnniblu  cxcnse,"  eaUl  the  Follower,  "1 
would  pre^niue  to  reply,  that  I  but  an  hour  hence 
t&lked  with  tills  p(M)r  ivrnoraut  An^'lo-Daue,  on 
tb<'  paternal  cjirt*  \>ilh  which  thf  luiporiul  Mujest- 
ly  of  Greece  reimrd?  the  preservutiou  of  that 
concord  which  uuitea  the  followers  of  hU  stand- 
ard, and  how  desirous  he  is  to  promote  that  bar- 
mony,  more  especially  amongst  the  various  na- 
tions who  have  the  happiness  to  serve  yon,  in  ftpite 
of  the  bloodthirsty  qiurrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
dTil  broil.  1  think  the  poor  youth's  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  in  my  behalf/* 
He  then  looked  towards  Hercward,  who  gravely 
indiDed  his  head  in  token  of  assent  to  what  hie 
rapuin  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratifled,  Achilles 
proceeded  in  his  apology  more  firmly.  "  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration; for,  instead  of  pretending  tliat  this 
Hereward  would  (ace  four  of  your  Imperial  Hlgb- 
»eFs*B  servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
wiUinz  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
moat  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  drcomstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
oombat.*^ 

^  That  hath  a  better  sound/*  said  the  Emper^ 
or,  **and  in  truth,  for  the  information  of  my 
dearest  dao<:htcr,  who  piously  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
Beans  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  ^he  shooM  remember,  that  though  the  sword 
of  Alexias  hath  liot  slept  in  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath 
never  sou^t  hi*  own  aggrandizement  of  fame  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

^  1  trust.'*  said  Anna  Comnena,  *^  that  in  my 
hnmble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  flrom 
whom  1  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  k»ve  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
Us  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
nets  of  the  heretic  Franks,  as-  one  of  his  most 
dbtissuisbiag  characteristics.** 

Aa«aming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  about  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  lakiqga  roll  of 
|i*rchment  fnj^i  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had.  in  a  most  iKaatilul  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  ita  contonta. 

At  thia  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess 
rcated  for  an  Instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whnm  she  deigned  this  greeting— *' Valiant 
barharian.  of  whom  my  fhncy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  if  in  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
wor^  which,  if  the  author  be  put  into  compari- 
too  with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexander,  in  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior daaber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apelles ; 
bet  whkh  *--*ay,  however  it  may  appear  unworthy 
of  th**  i2oj€ct  ill  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yetcom- 
■md  sooie  envy  In  those  who  candidly  consider 
ha  eontenis,  and  the  diiBcnlty  of  portraying  the 
gnat  penonage  oooooniing  whom  it  ia  written. 


Still,  I  pray  thco,  give  thine  atU.*nt!c     towlUl 
have  now  to  read,  Hince  this  accoant  o     he  battk 
of  Laodlcca,  the  detail?  thereof  being     indpslir 
derived  fn>m  his*  Imperial  Hlirhnci?t*,  nr    pxcrll  tt 
lather,  from  ihr  altogether  valiant  Prot     paPialrf, 
his  Invincible  general,  together  with  A    aillcsTa- 
tins,  the  fiiithl^l  Follower  of  our  vict(    iou»  Em. 
peror,  may  nevertheless    be  in   som      dream- 
stances  inaccurate.    For  it  Is  to  be  th«    igfat,  tb&t 
the  high  offices  (if  those  groat  comm   iden  re»> 
tained  them  at  a  distance  from  some  p   rticularlj 
active  parts  of  the  nray,  in  order  that  t  ey  mi<!l>t 
have  more  cool  and  accurate  opportan    v  to  form 
a  Judgment  a pon  the  whole,  and  tran;  nit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  an:  thou^a 
of  personal  safety.    Even  so,  brave  bui  Mrian,  la 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  thai  we  are  a 
proficient  in  that  mechanical  process,    ince  it  is 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  ire  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  the  snperin* 
tendcnce  of  the  entire  web,  and  comm  t  to  cnt 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of   tarticnlar 
parts.    Thus,  in  the  same  manner,  tho  i,  valiant 
\aranglan,  being  engaged  in  the  very  tl  ickeet  of 
the  afi'ray  before  Laodicea,  mayst  point  mt  to  us 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renown  ed  a  war« 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men   fonght 
hand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.    Therefc  re,  dread 
not,  thoB  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  ^rbom  wo 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  othen*,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  l)oen  led  Into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorious  event,** 

'*  Madam,**  said  the  Varangian,  ^*  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligence  to  what  your  Hlgimet»a  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  in  tb« 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presumption  from  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varang^ian  to 
pass  a  Judgment  on  the  military  conduct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  is  liberally  paid,  or  of  th« 
commander,  by  whom  he  is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action.  If  our  advice  is  required,  it  ia  ever 
bithftilly  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  rough 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is  fought  wonld 
be  more  invidious  than  ascftiL  Toudiing  the 
Protospathaire,  if  It  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  from  cloee  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  it  necessary,  that  the  invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  Jaro- 
lin*B  cast  of  aught  that  k>oked  like  danger.** 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present.  TYm 
Emperor  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatins,  looked  Hka 
men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  labored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment.  Agelaatea 
whispered  to  the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  waa 
placed, ''  The  northern  battle-axe  lacks  oeitber 
point  nor  edge.** 

''  Hush  1  **  said  Zoshnns,  "  let  us  hear  how  tbta 
ia  to  end ;  the  Princess  ia  about  to  speak.** 
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C?HAPTER  IV. 

W*  heard  Uio  Twblr,  »  the««  Arab*  rail 
Tlieir  »boui  of  otiiet,  when  with  loud  acclaim 
They  challeu(c»-<l  Hnrcn,  as  If  demanding  conqneit. 
The  battle  jolnM,  sad  throu^  the  barb'roui  hard, 
Xigbt,  flgbt  I  and  PanuliM  I  wm  all  Iheir  cry. 

Tus  Siaai  or  Dauabcv*. 

The  To!ce  of  the  northern  Boldier,  although 
modified  by  feeling  of  respect  to  the  Bmperor^  and 
even  attachment  to  his  captain,  had  more  of  a  tone 
of  binnt  »inoerity,  nevortheless,  than  was  nsnally 
heard  by  the  sacred  echoes  of  the  Imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Ck>mnena 
began  to  think  that  she  had  Invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  Jndge,  she  was  sensible,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  Ills  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  It,  would  prove  more  tru- 
ly flattering,  than  the  ^Ided  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  father.  She  gazed  with  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  telt 
tholnatnral  desire  to  please,  which  is  easily  cre- 
ated In  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barbarian,  placed  him  at  once  free  fW)m  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
Belf-confldcnce  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
Interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erential awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  In 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  In  the  Imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  nevertheless,  In  preparin^:  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ious to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  rude  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well.  It  Is  true,  and  felt 
nowli<e  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with 
fuH  hands  from  thoae  of  the  Greclaa  court  to 
whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  father's  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  judge  of  a  new  character,  whope  applause. 
If  bestowed,  must  have  something  In  It  intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  It  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting his  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  Influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  usual  In  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  in 
fall  po88est<ion  of  her  preseoce  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^;iau  such  aa  rendered  the  scene  Indifferent  to 
aim.    Anna  Comnena  hod  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  lustre,  and  that  Is  a  period  after  which  i^ro- 
clan  beanty  Is  understood  to  commence  114  do. 
cline.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  cnlicnl 
period,  wa9  a  secret  to  all  hnt  the  trusted  ward- 
woracn  of  the  purple  clmmbor.  Enough,  that  H 
was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongue,  and  seemeft 
to  bo  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  Is  not  supposed  to  be  con- 
genial to  beauty  In  Its  earlier  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-ond- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  bo 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chirms  to  capti- 
vate a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  If,  Indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  careAil  to  maintain  a  heedftil  recol- 
lection of  the  Immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  the  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ftree-bom,and  fearless  as  he 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  Instances  of  successftil  generals 
sharing  the  couch  of  Imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows, 
In  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
But,  besides  the  Influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  reader  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  unusual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  him,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  llegc  lord,  and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  In  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  which  ^ined  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  from 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
nenns,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published In  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nar- 
rative  cannot,  therefore,  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antiquarian  reader;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  for  the  nJcovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav^ 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

Crtie  3ftetTeat  of  SLnobicesr, 

NOW  PIB8T  PUBLISHED  FROM  THE  GREEK  OP  THlk 
PRINCESS  OOXNENA^S  BISTORT  OP  HER  PATHER. 

"  The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bed  In 
the  ocean,  ashamed.  It  would  seem,  to  see  the 
Immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  In 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes 
both  In  front  ond  rear  of  the  Romans,*  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course 


*  lion  properly  termed    the  Qreeka ;   bat  w*    follow  tk« 
phraseology  of  the  fair  Miboreai. 
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*•  If  roy  mouth  may  be  opened  hi  the  way  of 
meet  humble  excuse,"  said  the  Follower,  "1 
would  presume  to  reply,  that  I  but  an  hour  hence 
talked  with  tliia  p(M)r  i<rnorant  Aujrlo-Daue,  on 
the  paternal  care  with  which  the  Impel  iul  Majet?- 
ty  of  Greece  regards  the  preservation  of  that 
concord  which  unites  the  followers  of  his  stand- 
ard, and  how  desirous  he  is  to  promote  that  bar- 
mony,  more  especially  amongst  the  various  na- 
tions who  have  the  happiness  to  serve  you,  in  spite 
of  the  bloodthiraty  quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
civil  broil.  1  think  the  poor  youth's  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  in  my  behalf." 
He  then  looked  towards  Hereward,  who  gravely 
inclined  his  head  in  token  of  assent  to  what  hie 
captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratifled,  Achilles 
proceeded  in  his  apology  more  flrmly.  "  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration ;  for,  instead  of  pretending  tliat  this 
Hereward  would  face  four  of  your  Imperial  High- 
nesses sei-vants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
willing  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
most  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
combat." 

"  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emper- 
or, "and  in  truth,  for  the  information  of  my 
dearest  daughter,  who  piously  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  she  should  remember,  that  though  the  sword 
of  Alexius  hath  not  slept  in  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath 
never  sought  his  own  aggrandizement  of  fame  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

*'  I  trust."  said  Anna  Comnena,  '^  that  in  my 
humble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  firom 
whom  I  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
ners of  the  heretic  Franks,  as  one  of  his  most 
distinguishing  characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  about  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  taking  a  roll  of 
parchment  from  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had,  in  a  most  bcautil^il  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  its  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess 
rested  for  an  instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting— "Valiant 
barbarian,  of  whom  my  foncy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  if  in  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
work,  which,  if  the  author  be  put  into  compari- 
son  with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexander,  in  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apelles ; 
but  which  essay,  however  it  may  appear  unworthy 
of  die  subject  in  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yet  com- 
mand some  envy  in  those  who  candidly  consider 
ItB  contents,  and  the  difficulty  of  portraying  the 
fnat  personage  oonceming  whom  it  is  written. 


Still,  I  pray  thee,  give  thine  attention  to  wli».t  1 
have  now  to  read,  since  this  account  of  the  battle 
of  Laodicca,  the  doiail?  thereof  being  principally 
dririved  from  hi:*  Impeiial  HiirhiiesH,  my  excellrnt 
father,  fiom  the  altogether  valiant  ProtoHpatiiairo, 
his  invincible  general,  toj^ethcr  with  Achilles  Ta- 
tius,  the  faithful  Follower  of  our  victorious  Em^ 
peror,  may  nevertheless  be  in  some  circuni- 
stances  inaccurate.  For  it  is  to  be  thought,  that 
the  high  offices  <tf  those  great  commanders  ro- 
tahied  them  at  a  distance  from  some  particularly 
active  parts  of  the  fray,  in  order  that  they  might 
liave  more  cool  and  accurate  opportunity  to  form 
a  judgment  upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  any  thoughts 
of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave  btirbarian,  ia 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  in  that  meclianical  process,  since  it  is 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  the  superin- 
tendence of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  our 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular 
parts.  Thus,  in  the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant 
\arangian,  being  engaged  in  the  very  thickest  of 
the  affray  before  Laodicca,  mayst  point  out  to  us 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war, 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men  fought 
hand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.  Therefore,  dread 
not,  thoB  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  we 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  others,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  l>een  led  into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorious  events" 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligence  to  what  your  Highness  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome ;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  in  the 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presumption  ftom  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to 
pass  a  judgment  on  the  military  conduct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  is  liberally  paid,  or  of  the 
commander,  by  whom  he  is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action,  if  our  advice  is  required,  it  Is  ever 
faithfhlly  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  rough 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is  fought  would 
be  more  invidious  than  nscfhl.  Touching  the 
Protospathaire,  if  it  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  from  close  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  it  necessary,  that  the  invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  jave* 
lin's  cast  of  aught  that  looked  like  danger." 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present.  The 
Empemr  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatius,  looked  like 
men  who  tiod  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  labored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment.  Agelastes 
whispered  to  the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  was 
placed,  "  The  northern  battle-axe  Ucks  neither 
point  nor  edge." 

"  Hush  I "  said  Zoslmus,  "  let  us  hear  how  tbta 
is  to  end;  the  Princess  ia  about  to  speak." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

We  b«ard  |Ik«  TwWr,  »  Uim«  Arab*  rail 
Tlieir  »hmil  of  oiuet,  when  with  loud  acclaim 
They  chBlleajp-tl  Heaven,  as  If  demanding  conqnert. 
The  battle  join'd,  aad  thmu^h  the  barb'roiu  herd, 
ICiybt,  fight  I  and  Pamdiae  I  was  all  tbeir  cry. 

TuK  SiatiK  or  Damascus. 

The  yoice  of  the  northern  Boldier,  although 
modified  by  feeltni^  of  respect  to  the  Bmperor,  and 
even  attachment  to  hie  captain,  had  more  of  a  tone 
of  blnnt  »lncerity,  noyertheless,  than  was  naoally 
heard  by  the  sacred  echooe  of  the  imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Ck>mnena 
began  to  think  that  she  had  Invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible,  at  tlie  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  It,  would  prove  more  tru- 
ly flattering,  than  the  glided  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  father.  She  gazed  with  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  felt 
the  natural  desire  to  please,  which  is  easily  cre- 
ated In  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barbarian,  placed  him  at  once  tree  from  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
self-confldcnce  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erential awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  In 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  in  the  Imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  nevertheless.  In  preparing  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ious to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  rude  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well,  It  Is  true,  and  felt 
nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  euipcror  was  sure  to  receive  with 
fhll  hands  from  those  of  the  Greclaa  court  to 
whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  father's  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  Judge  of  a  new  character,  who?e  applause, 
if  bestowed,  must  have  something  In  It  intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  it  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting bis  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  Influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  usual  In  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  In 
foil  possession  of  her  presence  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critiail  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^;ian  such  aa  rendered  the  scene  IndifiTcrent  to 
aim.    Anna  Ck)mnena  had  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  histre,  and  that  Is  a  peitod  after  which  t^ro- 
clan  beauty  Is  understood  to  commence  It*  do 
cline.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  CiKJcal 
period,  was  a  secret  to  all  hnt  the  trusted  ward- 
women  of  the  purple  chamber.  Enough,  that  H 
was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongue,  and  sceme« 
to  bo  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  Is  not  supposed  to  be  con- 
genial to  beauty  In  Its  eariler  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-and- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  bo 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chirms  to  captl* 
vate  a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  if.  Indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  careAil  to  maintain  a  heedful  recol- 
lection of  the  immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  tlie  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ft'ee-bom,  and  fearless  as  he 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  Instances  of  successfhl  generals 
sharing  the  conch  of  imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows, 
in  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
But,  besides  the  influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  reader  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  unusual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  hhn,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  liege  lord,  and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  in  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  which  gained  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  from 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
nenns,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published In  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nar- 
rative cannot,  therefore,  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antiquarian  reader;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  for  the  rdcovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav* 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

t^%z  3ftetreat  of  SLnobicesr, 

NOW  FIRST  PUBLISHED  FROM  THE  GREEK  OF  TH* 
PRINCESS  OOMNBNA'S  HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

"The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bed  In 
the  ocean,  ashamed,  It  would  seem,  to  see  the 
Immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  In 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes 
both  in  ftont  and  rear  of  the  Romans,*'  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course 

*  Mom  properly  tanned  the  Qraaka ;  bat  wb  folloir  tk« 
phnueology  of  the  fklr  Mlhoraaa. 
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*•  If  my  month  may  be  opened  In  the  way  of 
most  hurablo  excnse,"  said  the  Follower,  "1 
would  presume  to  reply,  that  I  but  an  hour  hence 
talked  with  tliia  poor  iirnorant  Aui^lo-Daue,  on 
the  palernal  care  with  v. iiich  thf  Iinpcml  Majes- 
ty of  Greece  rej^'ards  the  preservation  of  that 
concord  which  unites  the  followers  of  hiti  stand- 
ard, and  bow  deBirons  he  is  to  promote  that  har- 
mony,  more  especially  amonget  the  various  na- 
tions who  have  the  liapplness  to  aerre  you,  in  Bpite 
of  the  bloodthirsty  quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
civil  broil.  1  think  the  poor  youth's  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  In  my  behalf." 
He  then  looked  towards  Hereward,  who  gravely 
inclined  his  head  in  token  of  assent  to  what  his 
captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratified,  Achilles 
proceeded  in  his  apology  more  flrmly.  "  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration; for,  instead  of  pretending  that  this 
Hereward  would  face  four  of  your  Imperial  Higb- 
ncss's  servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
willing  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Mi^esty's 
most  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
combat" 

"  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emper- 
or, ^*and  in  truth,  for  the  information  of  my 
dearest  daughter,  who  piously  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  she  should  remember,  that  though  the  sword 
of  Alexins  hath  not  slept  in  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath 
never  sought  his  own  aggrandizement  of  fame  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

*'  I  trust."  said  Anna  Comnena,  "  that  In  my 
humble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  from 
whom  I  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
ners of  the  heretic  Franks,  as  one  of  his  most 
distinguishing  characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  about  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  Inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  takiijga  roll  of 
parchment  friMu  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had.  In  a  most  beautiful  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  its  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princosa 
rested  for  an  Instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting— "Valiant 
barbarian,  of  whom  my  flincy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  if  in  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
work,  which,  if  the  author  be  put  into  compart- 
son  with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexjinder,  in  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apdles ; 
but  which  essay,  however  it  may  appear  unworthy 
of  title  subject  in  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yet  com- 
mand some  envy  in  those  who  candidly  consider 
Its  contents,  and  the  difficulty  of  portraying  the 
fTMt  personage  concerning  whom  it  is  written. 


Still,  I  pray  thee,  give  thine  attention  to  whU  1 
have  now  to  read,  since  this  account  of  the  battle 
of  Laudlcea,  the  detail**  thereof  being  principally 
d^'rived  from  hit*  Impeiial  Hit^huesH,  my  oxcellciit 
fatlier,  IVom  Iho  altogether  valiant  Protospatnalre, 
his  Invincible  general,  together  with  Achilles  Ta- 
tlus,  the  falthttil  Follower  of  our  victorious  Em- 
peror, may  nevertheless  be  in  some  clrcam- 
stances  Inaccurate.  For  It  is  to  be  thought,  that 
the  high  offices  of  those  groat  commanders  re- 
tained them  at  a  distance  from  some  particularly 
active  parts  of  the  firay.  In  order  that  they  might 
have  more  cool  and  accurate  opportunity  to  form 
a  judgment  upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  any  thoughts 
of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave  barbarian,  ia 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  in  that  mechanical  process,  since  It  is 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  the  superin- 
tendence of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  our 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular 
parts.  Thus,  in  the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant 
\arangian,  being  engaged  in  the  very  thickest  of 
the  affray  before  Laodicca,  mayst  point  out  to  as 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war, 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men  fought 
hand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.  Therefore,  dread 
not,  thoH  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  we 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  others,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  been  led  Into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorious  events" 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  '*  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligence  to  what  your  Highness  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome ;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  In  the 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presnmption  from  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to 
pass  a  judgment  on  the  military  conduct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  is  liberally  paid,  or  of  the 
commander,  by  whom  be  is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action,  if  our  advice  is  required,  it  is  ever 
faithfully  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  rough 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is  fought  would 
be  more  invidious  than  usefhl.  Touching  the 
Prrjtospathaire,  If  it  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  fh)m  close  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  it  necessary,  that  the  invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  jave* 
lln's  cast  of  aught  that  k>oked  like  danger." 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present  The 
Emperor  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatius,  looked  like 
men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  labored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment  Agelastes 
whispered  to  the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  was 
placed,  "  The  northern  battle-axe  lacks  neither 
point  nor  edge." 

*^  Hush  1 "  said  Zoslmus,  ''  let  us  hear  how  tbta 
is  to  end;  the  Princess  is  about  to  speak." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

We  besrd  l)i^  Tircblr,  so  thpM  Arabs  rail 
Tlieir  ihoiii  of  oniet,  when  with  load  nfclalm 
They  challenjfffi  Hmtch,  aj  If  dcaiandtng  cnnqa««t. 
The  b«ltle  jrdnM,  and  throai^h  the  luu-b'roaa  herd, 
mghty  flght  I  And  PvadUe  I  wu  all  tbclr  cry. 

Tus  Siuat  ow  Dauajkv: 

The  Tolce  of  the  northern  Boldler,  altbough 
modified  by  feeling  of  respect  to  the  Bmperor,  and 
even  attachment  to  hie  captain,  had  more  of  a  tone 
of  blnnt  elncerity,  noverthelees,  than  was  naoally 
heard  by  the  sacred  echooe  of  the  imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena 
began  to  think  that  she  had  invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  it,  would  prove  more  tru- 
ly flattering,  than  the  gilded  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  fhtber.  She  gazed  wiUi  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  hand»)ome  young  man,  and  felt 
the  natural  desire  to  please,  which  is  easily  cre- 
ated in  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barbarian,  placed  him  at  once  free  from  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
self-confldonce  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erential awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  in 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  in  the  Imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  nevertheless,  in  preparing  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ions  to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  rude  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well,  it  is  true,  and  felt 
nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with 
fall  hands  from  those  of  the  Grecian  court  to 
whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  Ikthor's  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  Judge  of  a  new  character,  whose  applause, 
if  bestowed,  must  have  something  in  it  intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  it  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting his  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  usual  In  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  in 
full  possession  of  her  presence  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^[ian  Buch  as  rendered  the  scene  indifferent  to 
aim.    Anna  Comnena  had  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  lustre,  and  that  Is  a  peitod  after  which  i^ro- 
cian  beanty  Is  nnderstond  to  commence  it  <  do 
cline.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  CiKJcal 
period,  was  a  secret  to  all  hnt  the  trusted  ward- 
women  of  the  purple  cliamber.  Enough,  that  H 
was  affirmed  hy  the  popular  tongue,  and  sceme« 
to  bo  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  Is  not  supposed  to  be  con- 
genial to  beanty  in  its  eariler  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-and- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  bad  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  bo 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chirms  to  capti- 
vate a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  if,  indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  careful  to  maintain  a  heedfhl  recol- 
lection of  the  Immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  the  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ft'ee-boru,  and  fearless  as  he 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  instances  of  snccessfhl  generals 
sliaring  the  conch  of  imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows, 
in  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
But,  besides  the  Influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  reader  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  nnnsual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  hhn,  saw 
In  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  liege  lord,  and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  In  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  which  pained  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  ftrora 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
ncnns,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published in  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nap- 
rative  cannot,  therefore,  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antiqnarian  reader;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  for  the  rdcovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav* 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

Crte  3ftetreat  of  SLaobfcesr, 

NOW  FIRST  PUBLISHED  FROM  THE  GRREK  OF  THlk 
PRINCESS  OOXNENA^S  HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

"The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bod  In 
the  ocean,  ashamed.  It  would  seem,  to  sec  the 
immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  In 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes 
both  In  ftont  and  rear  of  the  Romans,*  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course 


*  Moi«  properly  termed    the  Greeks ;   bat  wk   follow  tk« 
phrueology  of  the  fklr  Mthoreeib 
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*•  If  my  month  may  bo  opened  In  the  way  of 
moBt  humble  cxcnso,"  wiid  the  Follower,  "1 
would  presume  to  reply,  that  I  but  an  hoar  hence 
talked  with  this  poor  iLOionint  A»;:lo-Dano,  on 
the  paternal  care  with  which  the  Impfriul  Majes- 
ty of  Greece  re^'ards  the  preservation  of  that 
concord  which  unites  the  followers  of  his  stand- 
ard, and  how  desirous  he  is  to  promote  that  har- 
mony, more  especially  amon^t  the  various  na- 
tions who  have  the  happiness  to  senre  you,  In  spite 
of  the  bloodthirsty  quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
civil  broil.  I  think  the  poor  youth^s  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  In  my  belialf." 
He  then  looked  towards  Hereward,  who  gravely 
inclined  his  head  In  token  of  assent  to  what  his 
captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratified,  Achilles 
proceeded  In  his  apology  more  firmly.  ''  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration ;  for,  instead  of  pretending  iliat  this 
Hereward  would  face  four  of  your  Imperial  High- 
ness's  servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
willing  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
most  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
combaf 

"  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emper- 
or, **and  in  truth,  for  the  information  of  my 
dearest  daughter,  who  piously  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  ehe  should  remember,  that  thongh  the  sword 
of  Alexius  hath  not  slept  In  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath 
never  sought  hlt»  own  aggrandizement  of  fome  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  bis  subjects.'* 

*'I  trust.''  said  Anna  Comnena,  '*  that  In  my 
humble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  from 
whom  I  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
ners of  the  heretic  Franks,  as -one  of  his  most 
distinguishing  characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  abont  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  takiijga  roll  of 
parchment  from  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had.  In  a  most  beautiful  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  ita  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess 
rested  for  an  instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting— *'Valhint 
barbarian,  of  whom  my  toncy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  If  In  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
work,  which,  if  the  author  be  put  into  compari- 
son with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexander,  in  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apdles ; 
but  which  essay,  however  it  may  appear  unworthy 
of  the  subject  In  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yet  com- 
mand some  envy  in  those  who  candidly  consider 
Its  contents,  and  the  difflcolty  of  portraying  the 
fMftt  personage  concerning  whom  it  ia  written. 


Still,  I  pray  thee,  give  thine  attention  to  wli».t  1 
have  now  to  read,  since  this  account  of  the  battT« 
of  Laodicea,  the  detail*  thereof  being  priudpally 
d.irived  from  hl^  Imperial  Hiirhijei?r*,  my  excellent 
father,  from  Ibe  altogether  valiant  Pi-otospatiialre, 
his  invincible  general,  together  with  Achilles  Ta- 
tius,  the  faithiXjl  Follower  of  our  victorious  Em- 
peror, may  nevertheless  be  In  some  clrcuni- 
stances  inaccnrate.  For  it  Is  to  be  thought,  that 
the  high  ofllces  of  those  great  commanders  re- 
tained them  at  a  distance  from  some  particularly 
active  parts  of  the  fray,  in  order  that  they  might 
have  more  cool  and  accurate  opportunity  to  form 
a  judgment  upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  any  thoughts 
of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave  barbarian,  in 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  in  that  mechanical  process,  since  It  is 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  the  superin- 
tendence of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  our 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular 
parts.  Thus,  in  the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant 
\aranglan,  being  engaged  in  the  very  thickest  of 
the  affVay  before  Laodicea,  mayst  point  out  to  us 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war, 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men  fought 
hand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.  Therefore,  dread 
not,  thou  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  we 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  others,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  been  led  Into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorious  event," 

*'  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  *'  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligence  to  what  your  Highness  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  in  the 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presumption  from  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to 
pass  a  judgment  on  the  military  conduct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  la  liberally  paid,  or  of  the 
commander,  by  whom  he  is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action.  If  our  advice  is  required,  it  Is  ever 
falthltilly  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  rough 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  Is  fought  would 
be  more  Invidious  than  nsefhl.  Touching  the 
Protospathaire,  if  it  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  from  close  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  it  necessary,  that  the  invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  jave- 
lin's cast  of  aught  that  looked  like  danger." 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present  The 
Emperor  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatius,  looked  like 
men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  labored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment  Agelastes 
whispered  to  the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  waa 
placed,  *'  The  northern  battle-axe  lacks  neither 
point  nor  edge." 

*'  Hush  1 "  said  Zoslmus,  *'  let  us  hear  how  tbta 
ia  to  end ;  the  Princess  la  about  to  speak." 
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C?HAPTER  IV. 

We  beard  tli4>  Ti<cblr,  so  theM  Arab*  riUI 
Their  »houi  of  oi:«et,  vrhen  with  loud  arclalm 
They  challengfil  Hmtch,  as  If  demanding  conqnest. 
The  battle  jolnM,  and  throat;h  the  barb'roui  herd, 
IQKbt,  fight  I  and  Faradlte  I  was  ail  their  cry. 

Thk  Sikoc  or  Dauanccs. 

The  TOlce  of  the  northern  soldier,  aUhongfa 
modified  by  feelln^rs  of  respect  to  the  Bmperor,  and 
even  attachment  to  hie  captain,  had  more  of  a  tone 
of  blunt  elncertty,  novertheleae,  than  was  omiaUy 
heard  by  the  sacred  echoes  of  the  imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  thon^  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena 
began  to  think  that  she  had  Invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  it,  would  prove  more  tru- 
ly flattering,  than  the  gilded  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  flather.  She  gased  with  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  felt 
the  natural  desire  to  please,  which  is  easily  cre- 
ated in  the  mind  towards  a  line  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barbarian,  placed  him  at  once  tree  from  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
self-confidence  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erential awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  in 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  in  the  imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  Kcvertheless,  in  preparing  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ious to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  rude  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well,  it  Is  true,  and  felt 
nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with 
fhll  hands  from  those  of  the  Grecian  court  to 
whom  she  mi^jht  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  father's  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  judge  of  a  new  character,  whose  applause, 
if  bestowed,  must  have  something  in  it  intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  it  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting bis  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  lu^ual  In  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  difSdcnce  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  In 
full  possession  of  her  presence  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^[ian  ench  aa  rendered  the  scene  indifferent  to 
aim.    Anna  Comnena  had  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  lustre,  and  that  is  a  peitod  after  which  f^ro- 
clan  beauty  is  understood  to  commence  it-»  do- 
cllne.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  CiHical 
period,  was  a  secret  to  nil  but  the  trusted  wanl- 
woraen  of  the  purple  chamber.  Enouirh,  that  H 
was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongue,  and  scemea 
to  be  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  Is  not  supposed  to  be  con- 
genial to  beauty  in  its  earlier  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-and- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  be 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chnrms  to  capti' 
vate  a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  if,  indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  caroAil  to  maintain  a  heedfhl  recol- 
lection of  the  immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  the  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ft-eo-bom,  and  fearless  as  ho 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  instances  of  successfhl  generals 
sharing  the  conch  of  imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows. 
In  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
Bnt,  besides  the  Influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  rcoder  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  nnnsual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  him,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  Hege  lord,  and  the  wife  or  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  in  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  which  gained  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  ftrora 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
ncnns,  bnt  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published in  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nar- 
rative cannot,  therefore,  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antiquarian  reader;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  for  the  rdcovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav^ 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

E^z  Seietreat  of  ILnobice?, 

NOW  FIRST  PUBLISHED  FROM  THK  GREEK  OF  THfc 
PRINCESS  OOMNENA'S   HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

"The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bod  In 
the  ocean,  ashamed,  it  would  seem,  to  see  the 
immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  snrrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  in 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes 
both  in  front  and  rear  of  the  Romans,*  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course 


*  More  properly  termed    the  Greek*  \   bot  Wk   follow  tka 
phnueology  of  the  taix  MthorM*. 
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**lf  my  month  maybe  opened  in  the  way  of 
most  hnrahlo  excnse,"  eaid  the  Follower,  "1 
would  presnnie  to  reply,  that  I  bat  an  hoar  hence 
talked  with  tliia  poor  i;.niorant  Aujrlu-Daue,  on 
the  paterntil  care  with  which  the  Iinporial  Maje;*- 
ty  of  Greece  regards  the  preservation  of  that 
concoi-d  which  unites  the  followers  of  his  stand- 
ard, and  bow  desirona  he  is  to  promote  that  liar- 
mony,  more  eBpeclally  amount  the  varioas  na- 
tions who  have  the  happiness  to  senre  you,  in  spite 
of  the  bloodthirsty  quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
civil  broil.  1  think  the  poor  youth's  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  in  my  behalf." 
He  then  looked  towards  Here  ward,  who  gravely 
inclined  tils  head  in  token  of  assent  to  what  his 
captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratified,  Achilles 
proceeded  in  his  apology  more  firmly.  ''  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration ;  for,  instead  of  pretending  chat  this 
Hereward  would  face  four  of  your  Imperial  High- 
nesses servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
willing  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
most  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
combat" 

"  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emper- 
or, ^*and  In  truth,  for  the  information  of  my 
dearest  daughter,  who  pioiuly  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  she  shonld  remember,  that  thongli  the  sword 
of  Alexius  hath  not  slept  In  its  sheath,  yet  he  hath 
never  sought  his  own  aggrandizement  of  fome  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

**  I  trust."  said  Anna  Conmena,  '^  that  in  my 
humble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  fkt)m 
whom  I  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
ners of  the  heretic  Franks,  as- one  of  his  most 
distinguishing  characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  about  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  takiijg  a  roll  of 
parchment  fniiii  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had.  In  a  most  beaatlfhl  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  ita  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess 
rested  for  an  Instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting— "Valiant 
barbarian,  of  whom  my  toncy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  if  in  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
work,  which,  If  the  author  be  put  Into  comparl- 
son  with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexander,  In  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apelles ; 
but  which  essay,  however  It  may  appear  unworthy 
of  ttie  subject  in  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yet  com- 
mand some  envy  In  those  who  candidly  consider 
Its  oontents,  and  the  dUBcolty  of  portraying  the 
fMftt  personage  concerning  whom  it  is  written. 


Still,  I  pray  theo,  give  thine  attcmtlon  to  wh».t  1 
have  now  to  read,  since  this  account  of  the  battl€ 
of  Laudicea,  the  deiail?  thereof  bolng  principally 
d-jrived  from  his  Imperial  HiirhnesK*,  my  cxcellon't 
lather,  from  iht*  altogether  valiant  PrntoHjiathaire, 
his  Invincible  general,  to;^ethcr  with  Achilles  To- 
tlns,  the  faithful  Follower  of  our  victorious  Ena^ 
peror,  may  neverthelesa  be  In  some  clrcuni- 
stances  Inaccurate.  For  it  is  to  be  thought,  that 
the  high  ofllces  of  those  great  commanders  r^ 
talned  them  at  a  distance  from  some  particularly 
active  parts  of  the  fray,  in  order  that  they  might 
have  more  cool  and  accurate  opportunity  to  form 
a  judgment  upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  any  thoughts 
of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave  barbarian,  m 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  in  tliat  mechanical  process,  since  It  la 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  the  superin- 
tendence of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  oar 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular 
parts.  Thus,  in  the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant 
Varangian,  being  engaged  In  the  very  thickest  of 
the  affray  before  Laodicea,  mayst  point  out  to  as 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war, 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men  fought 
hand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.  Therefore,  dread 
not,  thoH  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  wo 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  other?,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  been  led  Into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorlons  event-." 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligenoe  to  what  your  Highness  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  In  the 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presumption  from  me ;  still 
less  would  it  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to 
pass  a  judgment  on  the  military  conduct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  la  liberally  paid,  or  of  the 
commander,  by  whom  he  Is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action.  If  our  advice  Is  required,  it  Is  ever 
faithfhlly  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  rough 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is  fought  would 
be  more  Invidious  than  useftil.  Touching  the 
Protospathaire,  If  it  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  fh>m  close  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  it  necessary,  that  the  invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  jave- 
lin's cast  of  aught  that  looked  like  danger.'* 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present.  The 
Emperor  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatius,  looked  like 
men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  Ubored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment.  Agelastes 
whispered  to  the  Patriarch,  near  whom  he  waa 
placed,  "  The  northern  battle-axe  lacks  neither 
point  nor  edge." 

"  Hush  I "  said  Zoslmus,  "  let  us  hear  how  tbta 
ia  to  end;  the  Princess  is  about  to  speak." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

W«  beard  th^  Twblr,  so  theae  Arabs  rail 
1'lieir  shout  of  onset,  wbea  with  loud  atxlalin 
They  challetiRtd  Heaven,  as  If  demanding  conqnest. 
The  battle  Join %t,  and  throofth  the  barb'roiu  herd, 
IQ^ht,  fight  I  and  Faradlie  I  was  all  tbcir  cry. 

Thi  Sikoc  or  Dauancc*. 

The  Tolce  of  the  northern  soldier,  although 
modified  by  feelin^rs  of  respect  to  the  Bmperor,  and 
even  attachment  to  hie  captain,  bad  more  of  a  tone 
of  blunt  sincerity,  nevertheless,  than  was  nsnally 
heard  by  the  sacred  echoes  of  the  Imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena 
began  to  think  that  she  had  Invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  It,  would  prove  more  tra- 
ly  flattering,  than  the  gilded  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  fhther.  She  gazed  with  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  felt 
the  natural  desire  to  please,  which  Is  easily  cre- 
ated in  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barbarian,  placed  him  at  once  free  fh>m  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
self-confidence  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
Interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erential awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  in 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  In  the  imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  nevertheless,  In  preparing  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ions  to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  mdc  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well,  It  is  true,  and  felt 
nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with 
full  hands  from  tboae  of  the  Greclsn  court  to 
whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  fiathor^s  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  Judge  of  a  new  character,  wbo^e  applause, 
if  bestowed,  must  have  something  In  It  intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  It  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting his  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  usual  in  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  in 
full  possession  of  her  preseoce  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^[ian  Buch  as  rendered  the  scene  Indifferent  to 
aim.    Anna  Comnena  had  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  lustre,  and  that  Is  a  peitod  after  which  f^rtv 
clan  beanty  is  understood  to  commence  it  4  do> 
cllne.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  Ciltical 
period,  was  a  s**cret  to  all  hnt  the  trusted  ward- 
women  of  the  purple  chamber.  Enough,  that  i* 
was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongne,  and  sceme« 
to  be  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  Is  not  supposed  to  be  con- 
genial to  beauty  In  Its  earlier  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-and- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  be 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chnrms  to  capti- 
vate a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  If,  Indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  carefhl  to  maintain  a  heedfhl  recol- 
lection of  the  Immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  the  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ft-eo-bom,  and  fearless  as  ho 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  instances  of  successful  generals 
sharing  the  couch  of  Imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows. 
In  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
But,  besides  the  Influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  reader  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  nnusual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  him,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  llcge  lord,  and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  In  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  which  gained  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  from 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
nenus,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published In  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nar- 
rative cannot,  therefor<%  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antiquarian  reader ;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  fbr  the  recovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav^ 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

E^z  Seietreat  of  ILaobfce?, 

NOW  WBST  PTTBLISHED  FROM  THK  GREEK  OT  TTTlk 
PRINCESS  OOMNENA'S  HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

**  The  sun  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bed  in 
the  ocean,  ashamed,  It  would  seem,  to  see  the 
Immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  In 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  the  various  passes 
both  In  front  and  rear  of  the  Romans,*  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  coarse 


*  Mora  properly  tanned    the  Graaka ;   bat  Wk    folloiw  tka 
phraaeology  of  the  taix  MthorMa. 
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*'lf  ray  month  may  he  opened  hi  the  way  of 
most  humhlo  excuse,"  said  the  FoUowor,  "1 
would  presume  to  reply,  that  I  but  an  hour  hence 
talked  with  tliia  poor  l^^norant  Aui,'U>-Daue,  on 
the  puternal  cure  with  v.hirh  the  Imperial  Mujcs*- 
ty  of  Greece  rcj^'arde  the  preservutiou  of  that 
concord  which  unites  the  followers  of  hlB  stand- 
ard, and  bow  desirous  he  is  to  promote  that  liar- 
mony,  more  especially  amongst  the  varioos  na- 
tions who  have  the  happiness  to  senre  you,  in  spite 
of  the  bloodthirsty  quarrels  of  the  Franks,  and 
other  northern  men,  who  are  never  free  from 
civil  brolL  1  think  the  poor  youth's  understand- 
ing can  bear  witness  to  this  much  in  my  behalf/* 
He  then  looked  towards  Hercward,  who  gravely 
inclined  his  head  in  token  of  assent  to  what  his 
captain  said.  His  excuse  thus  ratified,  Achilles 
proceeded  in  his  apology  more  firmly.  "  What  I 
have  said  even  now  was  spoken  without  consid- 
eration ;  for,  instead  of  pretending  iluit  this 
Hereward  would  face  four  of  your  Imperial  High- 
ncss's  servants,  I  ought  to  have  said,  that  he  was 
willing  to  defy  six  of  your  Imperial  Majesty's 
most  deadly  enemies^  and  permit  them  to  choose 
every  circumstance  of  time,  arms,  and  place  of 
combat." 

"  That  hath  a  better  sound,"  said  the  Emper- 
or, "and  in  truth,  for  the  Information  of  my 
dearest  daughter,  who  piously  has  undertaken 
to  record  the  things  which  I  have  been  the  blessed 
means  of  doing  for  the  Empire,  I  earnestly  wish 
that  ehe  should  remember,  that  thongli  the  sword 
of  Alexius  hath  not  slept  in  its  sheatli,  yet  he  hath 
never  sought  hit*  own  aggrandizement  of  fame  at 
the  price  of  bloodshed  among  his  subjects." 

"  I  trust."  said  Anna  Comnena,  '^  that  In  my 
humble  sketch  of  the  life  of  the  princely  sire  flrom 
whom  I  derive  my  existence,  I  have  not  forgot  to 
notice  his  love  of  peace,  and  care  for  the  lives  of 
his  soldiery,  and  abhorrence  of  the  bloody  man- 
nersof  the  heretic  Franks,  as- one  of  his  most 
distinguishing  characteristics." 

Assuming  then  an  attitude  more  commanding, 
as  one  who  was  about  to  claim  the  attention  of 
the  company,  the  Princess  inclined  her  head  gen- 
tly around  to  the  audience,  and  takiijg  a  roll  of 
parchment  fn)m  the  fair  amanuensis,  which  she 
had,  in  a  most  beautif^il  handwriting,  engrossed 
to  her  mistress's  dictation,  Anna  Comnena  pre- 
pared to  read  its  contents. 

At  this  moment,  the  eyes  of  the  Princess 
rested  for  an  instant  on  the  barbarian  Hereward, 
to  whom  she  deigned  this  greeting— *' Valiant 
barbarian,  of  whom  my  finncy  recalls  some  mem- 
ory, as  if  In  a  dream,  thou  art  now  to  hear  a 
work,  which,  if  the  author  be  put  into  compari- 
son with  the  subject,  might  be  likened  to  a  por- 
trait of  Alexander,  in  executing  which,  some  in- 
ferior dauber  has  usurped  the  pencil  of  Apclles ; 
but  which  essay,  however  It  may  appear  unworthy 
of  the  subject  In  the  eyes  of  many,  must  yet  com- 
mand some  envy  In  those  who  candidly  consider 
Its  contents,  and  the  diificalty  of  portraying  the 
fMftt  personage  concerning  whom  it  la  written. 


Still,  I  pray  thee,  give  thine  attention  to  whf.t  1 
havf  now  to  read,  nince  this  account  of  the  battle 
of  Laudicea,  the  detail"*  thereof  bc-lng  principally 
d'jrived  from  his*  Imperial  IliudiuesH,  myoxcellrnt 
father,  IVom  ihe  altogether  valiant  ProtoBpatiialre, 
his  invincible  general,  together  with  Achilles  Ta- 
tius,  the  faithful  Follower  of  our  victorious  Em- 
peror, may  nevertheless  be  in  some  circnni- 
stances  inaccurate.  For  It  is  to  be  thought,  that 
the  high  ofllces  of  those  great  commanders  re- 
tained them  at  a  distance  from  some  particnlarly 
active  parts  of  the  fk«y.  In  order  that  they  might 
have  more  cool  and  accnrate  opportnnity  to  form 
a  Judgment  upon  the  whole,  and  transmit  their 
orders,  without  being  disturbed  by  any  thoughts 
of  personal  safety.  Even  so,  brave  barbarian,  in 
the  art  of  embroidery  (marvel  not  that  we  are  a 
proficient  In  that  mechanical  process,  since  It  is 
patronized  by  Minerva,  whose  studies  we  affect 
to  follow),  we  reserve  to  ourselves  tlie  superin- 
tendence of  the  entire  web,  and  commit  to  our 
maidens  and  others  the  execution  of  particular 
parts.  Thus,  In  the  same  manner,  thou,  valiant 
Varangian,  being  engaged  in  the  very  thickest  of 
the  affray  before  Laodicea,  mayst  point  out  to  as 
the  unworthy  historian  of  so  renowned  a  war, 
those  chances  which  befell  where  men  fought 
liand  to  hand,  and  where  the  fate  of  war  was  de- 
cided by  the  edge  of  the  sword.  Therefore,  dread 
not,  thoH  bravest  of  the  axe-men  to  whom  we 
owe  that  victory,  and  so  many  others,  to  correct 
any  mistake  or  misapprehension  which  we  may 
have  l>een  led  into  concerning  the  details  of  that 
glorious  events" 

"  Madam,"  said  the  Varangian,  '^  I  shall  at- 
tend with  diligence  to  what  your  Highness  may 
be  pleased  to  read  tome ;  although,  as  to  presum- 
ing to  blame  the  history  of  a  Princess  bom  in  tlie 
purple,  far  be  such  a  presnmptlon  from  me ;  still 
less  would  It  become  a  barbaric  Varangian  to 
pass  a  Judgment  on  the  military  condnct  of  the 
Emperor,  by  whom  he  la  liberally  paid,  or  of  the 
commander,  by  whom  he  Is  well  treated.  Before 
an  action,  If  our  advice  Is  required.  It  Is  ever 
f^Uhfblly  tendered ;  but  according  to  my  roogh 
wit,  our  censure  after  the  field  is  fought  would 
be  more  invidious  than  nseftil.  Touching  the 
Protospathaire,  If  It  be  the  duty  of  a  general  to 
absent  himself  fh>m  close  action,  I  can  safely  say, 
or  swear,  were  It  necessary,  that  the  Invincible 
commander  was  never  seen  by  me  within  a  Jave- 
lin's cast  of  aught  that  looked  like  danger." 

This  speech,  boldly  and  bluntly  delivered,  had 
a  general  effect  on  the  company  present  The 
Emperor  himself,  and  Achilles  Tatlus,  looked  like 
men  who  had  got  off  from  a  danger  better  than 
they  expected.  The  Protospathaire  labored  to 
conceal  a  movement  of  resentment.  Agelastes 
whispered  to  the  Patiiarch,  near  whom  he  was 
placed,  *'  The  northern  battle-axe  lacks  neither 
point  nor  edge." 

"  Hush  1 "  said  Zosimus,  '*  let  us  hear  how  \h\M 
is  to  end ;  the  Princess  Is  about  to  speak." 
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CHAPTER  rV. 

W«  be«rd  I  bo  Trcblr,  so  lhet«  Arab*  cnll 
Their  ihouv  "f  or.iet,  when  with  loud  acclaim 
They  challeugol  Hp^tcd,  as  If  demandinff  conquest. 
Th«  baUl«  JolnM,  aad  thrrtogh  the  barb'roiu  herd, 
J^ght,  fiKfat  I  luid  PanuliM  I  wm  »U  tbeir  cry. 

TuK  SiKos  or  Damahcu*. 

Thb  Tolce  of  the  northern  soldier,  although 
modified  by  feelings  of  respect  to  the  Bmperorf  and 
even  attachment  to  his  captain,  tiad  more  of  a  tone 
of  binnt  sincerity,  nevertheless,  tiian  was  usually 
heard  by  the  sacred  echoes  of  the  imperial  pal- 
ace ;  and  though  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena 
began  to  thlnlc  that  she  had  invoked  the  opinion 
of  a  severe  judge,  she  was  sensible,  at  the  same 
time,  by  the  deference  of  his  manner,  that  his  re- 
spect was  of  a  character  more  real,  and  his  ap- 
plause, should  she  gain  it,  would  prove  more  tru- 
ly flattering,  than  the  gilded  assent  of  the  whole 
court  of  her  father.  She  gased  with  some  sur- 
prise and  attention  on  Hereward,  already  de- 
scribed as  a  very  handf»ome  young  man,  and  felt 
the  natural  desire  to  please,  which  is  easily  cre- 
ated in  the  mind  towards  a  fine  person  of  the 
other  sex.  His  attitude  was  easy  and  bold,  but 
neither  clownish  nor  uncourtly.  His  title  of  a 
barlmrian,  placed  him  at  once  free  from  the  forms 
of  civilized  life,  and  the  rules  of  artificial  polite- 
ness. But  his  character  for  valor,  and  the  noble 
self-confldonce  of  his  bearing,  gave  him  a  deeper 
Interest  than  would  have  been  acquired  by  a  more 
studied  and  anxious  address,  or  an  excess  of  rev- 
erentia]  awe. 

In  short,  the  Princess  Anna  Comnena,  high  in 
rank  as  she  was,  and  bom  In  the  imperial  purple, 
which  she  herself  deemed  the  first  of  all  attri- 
butes, felt  herself,  nevertheless.  In  preparing  to 
resume  the  recitation  of  her  history,  more  anx- 
ious to  obtain  the  approbation  of  this  rude  sol- 
dier, than  that  of  all  the  rest  of  the  courteous  au- 
dience. She  knew  them  well,  It  is  true,  and  felt 
nowise  solicitous  about  the  applause  which  the 
daughter  of  the  emperor  was  sure  to  receive  with 
fall  hands  from  thoae  of  the  Grecian  court  to 
whom  she  might  choose  to  communicate  the  pro- 
ductions of  her  father's  daughter  But  she  had 
now  a  judge  of  a  new  character,  whose  applause, 
if  bestowed,  must  have  something  in  it  Intrinsi- 
cally real,  since  It  could  only  be  obtained  by  af- 
fecting his  head  or  his  heart. 

It  was  perhaps  under  the  Influence  of  these 
feelings,  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat  longer 
than  usual  In  finding  out  the  passage  In  the  roll 
of  history  at  which  she  purposed  to  commence. 
It  was  also  noticed  that  she  began  her  recitation 
with  a  diffidence  and  embarrassment  surprising 
to  the  noble  hearers,  who  had  often  seen  her  In 
full  possession  of  her  preseoce  of  mind  before 
what  they  conceived  a  more  distinguished,  and 
even  more  critical  audience. 

Neither  were  the  circumstances  of  the  Varan- 
^;iAn  Buch  aa  rendered  the  scene  indifferent  to 
aim.    Anna  Comnena  hxid  indeed  attained  her 


fifth  lustre,  and  that  is  a  peiiod  after  which  f^rtv 
clan  beauty  Is  understood  to  commence  Mi  do> 
cllne.  How  long  she  had  passed  that  ciltical 
period,  was  a  secret  to  nil  hut  the  trusted  ward- 
women  of  the  purple  chamber.  Enough,  that  H 
was  affirmed  by  the  popular  tongue,  and  scemea 
to  be  attested  by  that  bent  towards  philosophy 
and  literature,  which  is  not  supposed  to  he  con- 
genial to  beauty  in  its  earlier  buds,  to  amount  to 
one  or  two  years  more.  She  might  be  seven-and- 
twenty. 

Still  Anna  Comnena  was,  or  had  very  lately 
been,  a  beauty  of  the  very  first  rank,  and  must  be 
supposed  to  have  still  retained  chnrms  to  capti* 
vate  a  barbarian  of  the  north ;  if,  indeed,  he  him- 
self was  not  careftil  to  maintain  a  heedful  recol- 
lection of  the  immeasurable  distance  between 
them.  Indeed,  even  this  recollection  might  hardly 
have  saved  Hereward  from  the  charms  of  this 
enchantress,  bold,  ftree-bom,  and  fearless  as  he 
was  ;  for,  during  that  time  of  strange  revolutions, 
there  were  many  Instances  of  successful  generals 
sharing  the  couch  of  Imperial  princesses,  whom 
perhaps  they  had  themselves  rendered  widows, 
in  order  to  make  way  for  their  own  pretensions. 
But,  besides  the  Influence  or  other  recollections 
which  the  reader  may  learn  hereafter,  Hereward, 
though  flattered  by  the  unusual  degree  of  atten- 
tion which  the  Princess  bestowed  upon  hhn,  saw 
in  her  only  the  daughter  of  his  Emperor  and 
adopted  liege  lord,  and  the  wife  of  a  noble  prince, 
whom  reason  and  duty  alike  forbade  him  to  think 
of  in  any  other  light. 

It  was  after  one  or  two  preliminary  efforts  that 
the  Princess  Anna  began  her  reading  with  an  un- 
certain voice,  wliich  gained  strength  and  fortitude 
as  she  proceeded  with  the  following  passage  ft*om 
a  well-known  part  of  her  history  of  Alexius  Com- 
nenns,  but  which  unfortunately  has  not  been  re- 
published In  the  Byzantine  historians.  The  nar- 
rative cannot,  therefore,  be  otherwise  than  ac- 
ceptable to  the  antlqnarlan  reader;  and  the  au- 
thor hopes  to  receive  the  thanks  of  the  learned 
world  for  the  rdcovery  of  a  curious  fragment, 
which,  without  his  exertions,  must  probably  hav^ 
passed  to  the  gulf  of  total  oblivion. 

^t)e  3eietreat  of  ILaobice?, 

NOW  FIRST  PtTBLlSHBD  FROM  TIFB  ORREK  OF  TTTlk 
PBINCKSS  OOMNENA's  HISTORY  OF  HER  FATHER. 

**  The  stm  had  betaken  himself  to  his  bed  in 
the  ocean,  ashamed.  It  would  seem,  to  sec  the 
Immortal  army  of  our  most  sacred  Emperor 
Alexius  surrounded  by  those  barbarous  hordes 
of  unbelieving  barbarians,  who,  as  described  In 
our  last  chapter,  had  occupied  tlie  various  passes 
both  In  fh)nt  and  rear  of  the  Romans,**  secured 
during  the  preceding  night  by  the  wily  barba- 
rians.   Although,  therefore,  a  triumphant  course 

*  More  properly  termed  the  Greek*  {  bat  wk  follow  tka 
phraaeology  of  the  iUr  Mtli 
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of  advance  had  bronght  ub  to  this  point,  it  now 
became  a  ecriouH  and  doubtful  quest  ion  whether 
our  victorious  eagles*  might  be  able  to  penetrate 
auy  farther  into  the  countrj-  of  the  cu<iny,  or 
even  to  retreat  with  aalety  into  their  own. 

"  The  extensive  acquaintance  of  the  Emperor 
with  military  aft'ain*,  in  which  he  exceeds  most 
living  princes,  had  induced  him,  on  the  precediu;:; 
evening,  toancertain,  with  marvellous  exactitude 
and  foresight,  the  precise  position  of  the  enemy. 
In  this  most  necessary  service  he  employed  cer- 
tain lif;btrarmed  barbarians,  whose  habits  and 
discipline  had  been  originally  derived  from  the 
wilds  of  Syria ;  and,  if  I  am  required  to  speak 
according  to  the  dictation  of  Truth,  seeing  she 
OQght  always  to  sit  upon  the  pen  of  a  historian,  I 
must  needs  say  they  were  infidels  like  their  ene- 
mies ;  faithfully  attached,  however,  to  the  Boman 
service,  and,  as  I  believe,  true  slaves  of  the  Em- 
peror, to  whom  they  communicated  the  informa- 
tion required  by  him  respecting  the  position  of 
his  dreaded  opponent  Jezdegerd.  These  men 
did  not  bring  in  their  information  till  long  after 
the  hour  when  the  Emperor  usually  betook  him- 
self to  rest, 

''Notwithstanding  this  derangement  of  his 
most  sacred  time,  our  imperial  father,  who  had 
postponed  the  ceremony  of  disrobing,  so  im- 
portant were  the  necessities  of  the  moment,  con- 
tinned,  until  deep  in  the  night,  to  hold  a  council 
of  his  wisest  chiefs,  men  whose  depth  of  judg- 
ment might  have  saved  a  sinking  world,  and  who 
now  consulted  what  was  to  be  done  under  the 
pressure  of  the  circumstances  In  which  they  were 
now  placed.  And  so  great  was  the  urgency,  that 
all  oi^lnary  observances  of  the  household  were 
set  aside,  since  I  have  heard  from  those  who  wit- 
nessed the  foct,  that  the  royal  bed  was  displayed 
In  the  very  room  where  the  council  assembled, 
and  that  the  sacred  himp,  called  the  Light  of  the 
Council,  and  which  always  bums  when  the  Em- 
peror presides  In  person  over  the  deliberations  of 
his  servants,  was  for  that  night— a  thing  un- 
known in  our  annals  — fed  with  unperftimed 
oil  1 1 " 

The  fair  speaker  here  threw  her  fine  form  into 
an  altitude  which  expressed  holy  horror,  and  the 
hearers  intimated  their  sympathy  in  the  exciting 
cause  by  corresponding  signs  of  interest ;  as  to 
which  we  need  only  say,  that  the  sigh  of  Achilles 
Tatius  was  the  most  pathetic ;  while  the  groan 
of  Agelastes  the  Elephant  was  deepest  and  most 
tremendously  bestial  in  its  sound.  Hereward 
seemed  little  moved,  except  by  a  slight  motion 
of  surprise  at  the  wonder  expref^sed  by  the  others. 
The  Princess,  having  allowed  due  time  for  the 
sympathy  of  her  hearers  to  exhibit  itself,  pro- 
ceeded as  follows  :— 

"  In  this  melancholy  situation,  when  even  the 
best-established  and  most  sacred  rites  of  the  Im- 
perial household  gave  way  to  the  necessity  of  a 
liaaty  provision  for  the  morrow,  the  opinions  of 
the  counsellors  wore  different,  according  to  their 
tempers  and  habits ;  a  thing,  by  the  way,  which 


may  be  remarked  as  ykely  to  happen  amooj^  th« 
best  and  wisest  on  such  occasions  of  doubt  and 
danger. 

*' I  do  not  in  this  place  put  down  the  names 
and  opinions  of  those  whose  counsels  were  pro- 
posed and  rejected,  herein  paying  respect  to  the 
secrecy  and  freedom  of  debate  justly  attached  lo 
the  imperial  cabinet.  Enough  it  is  to  say,  that 
some  ttiere  were  who  advised  a  speedy  attack 
upon  the  enemy,  in  the  direction  of  our  original 
advance.  Others  thought  it  was  safer,  and  might 
be  easier,  to  force  our  way  to  the  rear,  and  retreat 
by  the  same  course  which  had  brought  us  hither ; 
nor  must  it  be  concealed  that  there  were  persona 
of  unsuspected  fidelity,  who  proposed  a  third 
course,  safer  indeed  than  the  others,  but  totally 
alien  to  the  mind  of  our  most  magnanimous 
fother.  They  recommended  that  a  confidential 
slavp.  In  company  with  a  minister  of  the  interior 
of  our  imperial  palace,  should  be  sent  to  the  tent 
of  Jezdegerd,  in  order  to  ascertain  upon  what 
terms  the  barbarian  would  permit  our  triumphant 
father  to  retreat  in  safety  at  the  head  of  his  vic- 
torious army.  On  learning  such  opinion,  our 
imperial  fother  was  heard  to  exclaim, '  Saucta 
Sophia  I  *  being  the  nearest  approach  to  an  ad- 
juration which  he  has  been  known  to  peimit 
himself,  and  was  apparently  about  to  say  some- 
thing violent  both  concerning  the  dishonor  of  the 
advice,  and  the  cowardice  of  those  by  whom  It 
was  preferred,  when,  recollecting  the  mutability 
of  human  things,  and  the  misfortune  of  several 
of  his  Majesty's  gracious  predecessors,  some  of 
whom  had  been  compelled  to  surrender  their 
sacred  persons  to  the  Infidels  in  the  same  region, 
his  Imperial  MiOesty  repressed  his  generous  feel- 
ings, and  only  suffered  his  array  counsellors  to 
understand  his  sentiments  by  a  speech.  In  which 
he  declared  so  desperate  and  so  dishonorable  a 
course  would  be  the  last  which  he  would  adopt, 
even  in  the  last  extremity  of  danger.  Thus  did 
the  judgment  of  this  mighty  Prince  at  once  rejec* 
counsel  that  seemed  shameftil  to  his  arms,  and 
thereby  encourage  the  zeal  of  his  troops,  whilo 
privately  Ije  kept  this  postern  in  reserve,  which 
In  utmost  need  might  serve  for  a  safe,  though  not 
altogether,  In  less  urgent  circumstances,  an  hon- 
orable retreat 

"  When  the  discussion  had  reached  this  mel- 
ancholy crisis,  the  renowned  Achillea  Tatius  ar- 
rived with  the  hopeful  intelligence,  that  he  hlna- 
self  and  some  soldiers  of  his  corps  had  dis- 
covered an  opening  on  the  loft  flank  of  our  pres- 
ent encampment,  by  which,  making  indeed  a 
considerable  circuit,  but  reaching,  if  wo  marched 
with  vigor,  the  town  of  Laodicea,  we  might,  by 
falling  back  on*  our  resources,  be  in  soma 
measure  in  surety  ftt>m  the  enemy. 

"  So  soon  as  this  ray  of  hope  darted  on  the 
troubled  mind  of  our  gracious  father,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  make  such  arrangements  as  might  ae 
cure  the  Ajll  benefit  of  the  advantage.  Hia  Im- 
perial Highness  would  not  permit  the  brave  Va> 
ranglans,  whose  battle-axes  he  accounted  th« 
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flower  of  his  Imperial  armr,  to  take  the  advanced 
poet«  of  assailants  on  tne  present  occasion. 
He  repressed  the  lore  of  battle  by  wlilch  these 
generous  foreigners  have  been  at  all  times  dis- 
Hngnished,  and  directed  that  the  Syrian  forces 
In  the  army,  who  have  been  before  mentioned, 
should  be  assembled  with  as  little  noise  as  pos- 
Biblc  in  the  vicinity  of  the  deserted  pass,  with  in- 
Btractions  to  occupy  it.  The  good  genius  of  the 
empire  suggested  that,  as  their  speech,  arm«>, 
and  appearance,  resembled  those  of  the  enemy, 
they  might  be  permitted  unopposed  to  take  post 
in  the  defile  with  their  light-armed  forces,  and 
thns  secure  it  for  the  passage  of  the  rest  of  the 
army,  of  which  ho  proposed  that  the  Varangians, 
Oft  immediately  attached  to  his  own  sacred 
person,  should  form  the  vanguard.  The  well- 
known  battalions,  termed  the  Immortals,  came 
next,  comprising  the  gross  of  the  army,  and 
forming  the  centre  and  rear.  Achilles  Tatius, 
the  foithftil  Follower  of  his  Royal  Master,  al- 
though mortified  that  he  was  not  permitted  to 
assume  the  charge  of  the  rear,  which  he  had  pro- 
posed for  himself  and  his  valiant  troops,  as  the 
post  of  danger  at  the  time,  cheerfhlly  acquiesced, 
neTertheless,  In  the  arrangement  proposed  by 
the  Bmperor,  as  most  fit  to  effect  the  Imperial 
safety,  and  that  of  the  army. 

**  The  imperial  orders,  as  they  were  sent  In- 
stantly abroad,  were  In  like  manner  executed 
with  the  readiest  punctuality,  the  rather  that 
they  Indicated  a  course  of  safety  which  had  hten 
almost  despaired  of  even  by  the  oldest  soldiers. 
During  the  dead  period  of  time,  when,  as  the 
^divine  Homer  tells  us,  gods  and  men  are  alike 
asleep,  it  was  found  that  the  vigilance  and  pru- 
dence of  a  single  individual  had  provided  safety 
for  the  whole  Roman  army.  The  pinnacles  of 
the  mountain-passes  were  scarcely  touched  by 
the  earliest  beams  of  the  dawn,  when  these 
beams  were  also  reflected  fh)m  the  steel  caps  and 
spears  of  the  Syrians,  under  the  command  of  a 
captain  named  Monastras,  who,  with  his  tribe, 
had  attached  himself  to  the  empire.  The  Em- 
peror, at  the  head  of  his  faithful  Varangians,  de- 
filed through  the  passes  In  order  to  gain  that  de- 
gree of  advance  on  the  road  to  the  city  of  Laodi- 
cea  which  was  desired,  so  as  to  avoid  coming 
into  collision  with  the  barbarians. 

'*  It  was  a  goodly  sight  to  see  the  dark  mass 
of  northern  warriors,  who  now  led  the  van  of  the 
army,  moving  slowly  and  steadily  through  the 
defiles  of  the  mountains,  around  the  Insulated 
rocks  and  precipices,  and  surmounting  the  gen- 
tler acclivities,  like  the  course  of  a  strong  and 
mighty  river;  while  the  loose  bands  of  archers 
and  javcUn  men.  armed  after  the  Eastern  man- 
ner, were  dispersed  on  the  steep  sides  of  the  de- 
files, and  might  be  compared  to  light  foam  upon 
the  edge  of  the  torrent.  In  the  midst  of  the 
squadrons  of  the  life-guard  might  be  seen  the 
proud  war-horse  of  his  Imperial  Majesty,  which 
pawed  the  earth  indignantly,  as  if  Impatient  at 
ihe  delay  which  sepaiated  him  from  his  august 


burden.  The  Emperor  Alexins  himself  travollisd 
in  a  litter,  borne  by  eight  strong  African  slaves, 
that  he  might  rise  perfectly  refreshed  if  the  anny 
should  be  overtaken  by  the  enemy.  The  valiant 
Achilles  Tatius  rode  near  the  couch  of  his 
master,  that  none  of  those  luminous  ideas,  by 
which  our  august  sire  so  often  decided  the  fate  of 
battle,  might  be  lost  for  want  of  Instant  commu- 
nication to  those  whose  duty  It  was  to  execute 
them.  I  may  also  say,  that  there  was  close  to 
the  litter  of  the  Emperor,  three  or  four  carriages 
of  the  same  kind  ;  one  prepared  for  the  Moon,  as 
she  may  be  termed,  of  the  universe,  the  gracious 
Empress  Irene.  Among  the  others  which  might 
be  mentioned,  was  that  which  contained  the  au- 
thoress of  this  history,  unworthy  as  she  may  bo 
of  distinction,  save  as  the  daughter  of  the  em- 
inent and  sacred  persons  whom  this  narration 
chiedy  concerns.  In  this  manner  the  Imperial 
array  pressed  on  through  the  dangerous  defiles, 
where  their  march  was  exposed  to  insults  from 
the  barbarians.  They  were  happily  cleared 
without  any  opposition.  When  he  came  to  the 
descent  of  the  pass  which  looks  down  on  the  city 
of  Laodicea,  the  sagacity  of  the  Emperor  com- 
manded the  van— -which,  though  the  soldiers 
composing  the  same  were  hoavily  armed,  had 
hitherto  marched  extremely  fast— to  halt,  as  well 
that  they  themselves  might  take  some  repose 
and  refreshment,  as  to  give  the  rearward  forces 
time  to  come  up,  and  close  various  gaps  which 
the  rapid  movement  of  those  in  front  had  occa- 
sioned In  the  line  of  march. 

*'  The  place  chosen  for  tills  purpose  was  em- 
inently beautifhl,  trom  the  small  and  compar- 
atively Insignificant  ridge  of  hills  which  melt  ir- 
regularly down  into  the  plains  stretching  be- 
tween the  pass  which  we  occupied  and  Laodicea. 
The  town  was  about  one  hundred  stadia  distant, 
and  come  of  our  more  sanguine  warriors  pre- 
tended that  they  could  already  discern  Its  towers 
and  pinnacles,  glittering  in  the  early  beams  of 
the  sun,  which  had  not  as  yet  risen  high  into  the 
horizon.  A  mountain  torrent,  which  found  Its 
source  at  the  foot  of  a  huge  rock,  that  yawned 
to  give  It  birth,  as  If  struck  by  the  rod  of 
the  prophet  Moses,  poured  Its  liquid  treasure 
down  to  the  more  level  country,  nourishing  herb- 
age and  even  large  trees,  in  its  descent,  until, 
at  the  distance  of  some  four  or  five  miles,  the 
stream,  at  least  in  dry  seasons,  was  lost  amid 
heaps  of  sand  and  stones,  which  in  the  rainy 
season  marked  the  strength  and  fhry  of  its  cur- 
rent. 

"  It  was  pleasant  to  see  the  attention  of  tho 
Emperor  to  the  comforts  of  the  companions  and 
guardians  of  his  march.  Tho  trumpets  fh)m 
time  to  time  gave  license  to  various  parties  of 
the  Varangians  to  lay  down  their  arms,  to  cat  the 
food  which  was  distributed  to  them,  and  quench 
their  thirst  at  the  pure  stream,  whicli  poured  its 
bounties  down  the  hill,  or  they  might  be  seen  to 
extend  their  bulky  forms  upon  the  turf  around 
them.    The  Emperor,  his  most  serene  spouse, 
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Bnd  the  princeBees  and  ladies,  were  also  served 
with  breakfast,  at  the  fonntain  formed  by  the 
email  brook  in  its  very  birth,  and  which  the  rev- 
erent feehngs  of  the  soldiers  had  left  anpollnted 
by  vulgar  touch,  for  the  use  of  that  family,  em- 
phatically said  to  be  bom  in  the  purple.  Oar  bo- 
loved  husband  was  also  present  on  this  occasion, 
and  was  among  the  first  to  detect  one  of  the  dis- 
asters of  the  day.  For,  althoufi^h  all  the  rest  of 
the  repast  liad  been,  by  the  dexterity  of  the  offi- 
cers of  the  Imperial  mouth,  so  arranged,  even  on 
so  awfhl  an  occasion,  as  to  exhibit  little  differ- 
ence from  the  ordinary  provisions  of  the  house- 
hold, 3'et,  when  his  Imperial  Highness  called  for 
wine,  l>ehold,  not  only  was  the  sacred  liquor,  dedi- 
cated to  his  own  peculiar  imperial  use,  wholly 
exhausted  or  left  behind,  but,  to  use  the  language 
of  Horace,  not  the  vilest  Sabine  vintage  could  be 
procured;  so  that  his  Imperial  Highness  was 
glad  to  accept  the  offer  of  a  rude  Varangian,  who 
proffered  his  modicum  of  decocted  barley,  which 
these  barbarians  prefer  to  the  juice  of  the  grape. 
The  Emperor,  nevertheless,  accepted  of  this 
coarse  tribute." 

'"Insert,"  said  the  Emperor,  who  had  been 
hitherto  either  plunged  in  deep  contemplation,  or 
in  an  incipient  slumber,  *'  insert,  I  say,  these 
very  words :  ^And  with  the  heat  of  the  morning, 
and  anxiety  of  so  rapid  a  march,  with  a  unmer- 
OUB  enemy  in  his  rear,  the  Emperor  was  so 
thirsty,  as  never  in  his  life  to  think  beverage 
more  delicious.' " 

In  obedience  to  her  imperial  Cither's  orders, 
the  Princess  resigned  the  manuscript  to  the 
beautiful  slave  by  whom  it  was  w  ritteu,  repeat- 
ing to  the  fair  scribe  the  commanded  addition, 
requiring  her  to  note  it,  as  made  by  the  express 
sacred  command  of  the  Emperor,  and  then  pro- 
ceeded thus  *  "'  More  I  had  said  here  respecting 
the  fovorite  liquor  of  your  Imperial  Highi^ess's 
fiaithfiil  Varangians ;  but  your  Highness  having 
once  graced  it  with  a  word  of  commendation, 
this  cM^  as  they  call  it,  doubtless  because  remov- 
ing all  disorders,  which  they  term  *  ailments,* 
becomes  a  theme  too  lofty  for  the  discussion  of 
any  inferior  person.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  thus 
were  we  all  pleasantly  engaged,  the  ladies  and 
slaves  trying  to  find  some  amusement  for  the 
imperial  ears;  the  soldiers,  in  a  long  line  down 
the  ravine,  seen  in  different  postures,  some 
straggling  to  the  watercourse,  some  keeping 
guard  over  the  arms  of  their  comrades,  in  which 
duty  they  relieved  each  other,  while  body  after 
body  of  the  remaining  troops,  under  command 
of  the  Protospathalre,  and  particularly  those 
called  Immortals,*  Joined  the  main  array  as  they 
came  up.  Thoso  yoldlera  who  were  already  ex- 
hausted, were  allowed  to  take  a  short  repose, 
after  which  they  were  sent  forward,  with  direc- 
tions to  advance  steadily  on  the  road  to  Laodi- 

*  The  KBavarotf  or  Immortali,  of  the  vnaj  of  Constantino- 
pi*,  w«T*  •  Mleet  body,  to  nMn«d,  is  laiitatlon  of  th«  •ncimi 
Pkniaaa.    Hmj  wot*  fini  wbo<iiod|  MMfding  to  Dvcuige,  by 


cea ;  while  their  leader  was  instructed,  00  soon  at 
ho  should  open  a  free  communication  with  that 
city,  to  send  thither  a  command  for  reinforce- 
ments and  refreshments,  not  forgetting  fitting 
provision  of  the  sacred  wine  for  the  imperiA 
mouth.  Accordingly,  the  Roman  bands  of  Im 
mortals  and  others  had  ro.sumed  their  march,  and 
held  some  way  on  their  Journey,  it  being  the  im- 
perial pleasure  that  the  Varangians,  lately  the 
vanguard,  should  now  form  the  rear  of  the  wbol« 
army,  so  as  to  bring  off  in  safety  the  Syrian  lisht 
troops,  by  whom  the  hilly  pass  was  still  oocm- 
pied,  when  we  heard  upon  the  other  side  of  this 
defile,  which  we  had  traversed  with  so  much 
safety,  the  awflil  sound  of  the  LelUs^  as  the  A  rabs 
name  their  shout  of  onset,  though  in  what  lan- 
guage it  is  expressed,  it  would  be  hard  to  saj. 
Perchance  some  in  this  audience  may  enlighten 
my  ignorance." 

*'  May  I  speak  and  live  I "  said  the  Aconlou- 
thos  AchllleB,  proud  of  his  lltemry  knowledge, 
*'  the  words  are,  AUa  ilia  aUa^  Mohamed  rewttl 
alia.*  These,  or  something  like  them,  contain 
the  Arabs'  profession  of  fnith,  which  they  always 
call  out  when  they  join  battle ;  I  have  heard  them 
many  times." 

"  And  so  have  I,"  said  the  Emperor;  "  and  as 
thou  didst,  I  warrant  me,  I  have  sometimes 
wished  myself  anywhere  else  than  within  hear^ 
ing." 

All  the  circle  were  alive  to  hear  the  answer 
of  Achilles  Tatius.  He  was  too  good  a  courtier, 
however,  to  make  any  Imprudent  reply.  "  It 
was  my  duty,"  he  replied,  *'  to  desire  to  be  as 
near  your  Imperial  Highness  as  your  faithful 
Follower  ought,  wherever  you  might  wish  your- 
self for  the  time." 

Agelastes  and  Zoslmus  exchanged  looks,  and 
the  Princess  Anna  Comncua  proceeded  in  her 
recitation. 

''  The  cause  of  these  ominous  sounds,  which 
came  in  wild  confusion  up  the  rocky  pass,  was 
soon  explained  to  us  by  a  dozen  cavaliers,  to 
whom  the  task  of  bringing  intelligence  had  been 
assigned. 

"Those  Informed  us,  that  the  barbarians, 
whose  host  had  been  dispersed  around  the  posi- 
tiou  in  which  we  had  encamped  the  preceding 
day,  had  not  been  enabled  to  get  Uielr  forces  to- 
gether until  our  light  troops  were  evacuating  the 
post  they  l\ad  occupied  for  securing  the  retreat 
of  our  army.  They  were  then  drawing  off  from 
the  tops  of  the  hills  Into  the  pass  Itself,  when.  In 
despite  of  the  rocky  ground,  they  were  charged 
ftiriously  by  Jezdegerd,  at  the  head  of  a  large 
body  of  his  followers,  which,  after  repeatetl  ex- 
ertions, he  at  length  brought  to  operate  on  the 
rear  of  the  Syrians.  Notwithstanding  that  the 
pass  was  unfavorable  for  cavalry,  the  per^^onal 
exertions  of  the  infidel  chief  made  his  followers 
advance  with  a  degree  of  resolution  unknown  to 
the  Syrians  of  the  Roman  army,  who,  finding 

•  t.  «.  *•  Uo4  U  God— &Uhein«l  U  lU  propbot  of  Oed." 
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Ihemselres  at  a  distance  from  their  compAnions, 
formed  the  iDjarlooB  idea  that  tbcy  were  left 
there  to  be  aacrificod,  and  thought  of  flight  in 
▼srioQS  directions,  rather  than  of  acomhiuedand 
re»olatc  resistance.  The  state  of  affkirs,  there- 
fore,  at  the  ftirther  end  of  the  pass,  was  less 
DftTorable  than  we  could  wish,  and  those  whose 
cariosity  desired  to  see  something  which  might 
be  termed  the  roat  of  the  rear  of  an  army,  be- 
held the  Syrians  parsaed  fh>m  the  hill -tops, 
overwhelmed,  and  indiridoally  cot  down  and 
made  prisoners  by  the  bands  of  caitiff  Mossal- 
mans. 

^^His  Imperial  Highness  looked  npon  the 
scene  of  battle  for  a  few  minntcs,  and,  much 
commoTed  at  what  he  saw,  was  somewhat  hasty 
in  his  directions  to  the  Varangians  to  resume 
their  arms,  and  precipitate  their  march  towards 
Laodicca:  whereupon  one  of  those  northern 
soldiers  said  boldly,  though  in  opposition  to  the 
imperial  command,  *  If  wo  attempt  to  go  hastily 
down  this  hill,  oar  rearguard  will  be  confhscd, 
not  only  by  our  own  hurry,  but  by  these  runaway 
scoundrels  of  Syrians,  who  in  their  headlong 
flight  will  not  fail  to  mix  themselres  among  our 
ranlvs.  Let  two  hundred  Varangians,  who  wiU 
lire  and  die  for  the  honor  of  England,  abide  in 
the  very  throat  of  this  pass  with  me,  while  the 
rest  escort  the  Emperor  to  this  Laodicea,  or 
whatever  it  is  called.  We  may  perish  in  our  de- 
fence, but  we  shall  die  in  our  duty;  and  I  hare 
little  doubt  but  we  shall  fhrnlsh  such  a  meal  as 
will  stay  the  stomach  of  these  yelping  hounds 
from  seeking  any  farther  banquet  this  day.* 

*'  My  imperial  fhther  at  xyice  discovered  the 
importance  of  this  advice,  though  it  made  him 
wellnigh  weep  to  j»oe  with  what  unshrinking  fidel- 
ity these  poor  barbarians  pressed  to  fill  up  the 
number  of  those  who  were  to  undertake  this  des- 
perate duty— with  wliat  kindness  they  took  leave 
of  their  comrades,  and  with  what  Jovial  shouts 
they  followed  their  sovereign  with  their  eyes  as 
he  proceeded  on  his  march  down  the  hill,  leav- 
ing them  behind  to  resist  and  perish.  The  Im- 
perial eyes  were  filled  with  tears ;  and  I  am  not 
ashamed  to  confess,  that  amid  the  terror  of  the 
moment,  the  Empress,  and  I  myself,  forgot  our 
rank  in  paying  a  similar  tribute  to  these  bold  and 
Bclf-dcvotcd  men. 

**We  left  their  leader  carefhlly  arraying  his 
handitel  of  comrades  in  defence  of  the  pass,  where 
the  middle  path  was  occupied  by  their  centre, 
while  their  wings  on  either  side  were  so  disposed 
as  to  act  npon  the  flanks  of  the  enemy,  should  he 
rashly  press  npon  such  as  appeared  opposed  to 
him  in  the  road.  We  had  not  proceeded  half 
way  towards  the  plain,  when  a  dreAdl^l  shont 
arose,  in  which  the  yellj»  of  tho  Arabs  wore  min- 
gled with  the  deep  and  more  regular  Phout  which 
the»e  strangers  usually  repeat  thrice,  as  well 
when  bidding  liall  to  tbelr  commanders  and 
princes,  as  when  in  the  act  of  engaging  In  battle. 
Many  a  look  was  turned  back  by  their  comrades. 
Mid  many  a  form  was  seen  in  the  ranks  which 


might  have  claimed  the  chisel  of  a  scnlptor 
while  the  soldier  hesitated  whether  to  follow  the 
line  of  his  duty,  which  called  him  to  march  for- 
ward with  his  Emperor,  or  the  Impulse  of  cour- 
age, which  prompted  him  to  rush  back  to  Join  his 
companions.  Discipline,  however,  prevailed,  and 
the  main  body  marched  on. 

*^An  hour  had  elapsed,  during  which  wa 
heard,  fh>m  time  to  time,  the  noise  of  battle, 
when  a  mounted  Varangian  presented  himself  at 
the  side  of  the  Emperor's  Utter.  The  horse  was 
covered  with  foam,  and  had  obviously,  from  his 
trappings,  the  fineness  of  his  Hmbs,  and  the 
smallness  of  his  joints,  been  the  charger  of  some 
chief  of  the  desert,  which  had  fallen  by  the  chance 
of  battle  into  the  possessiA*  of  the  northern 
warrior.  The  broad  axe  which  the  Varangian 
bore  was  also  stained  with  blood,  and  the  palo- 
nct»s  of  death  Itself  was  upon  his  countenance. 
These  marks  of  recent  battle  were  held  sufficient 
to  excuse  the  lrrei,'ularity  of  his  salutation,  while 
he  exclaimed,—'  Noble  Prince,  the  Arabs  are  de- 
feated, and  yon  may  pursue  your  march  at  more 
leisure.' 

** '  Where  is  Jezdcgerd  f  *  said  the  Emperor, 
who  had  many  reasons  for  dreading  this  cele 
brated  chief. 

"'Jeisdegerd,'  continued  the  Varangian,  *i8 
where  brave  men  are  who  fall  In  their  duty." 

*' '  And  that  is  '—said  the  Emperor,  impatient 
to  know  distinctly  the  fbte  of  so  formidable  an 
adversary 

***  Where  I  am  now  going,'  answered  the 
fhlthfhl  soldier,  who  dropped  from  his  horse  as 
he  spoke,  and  expired  at  the  feet  of  the  litter- 
bearers. 

"  The  Emperor  called  to  his  attendants  to  seo 
that  the  body  of  this  faithful  retainer,  to  whom 
he  destined  an  honorable  sepulchre,  was  not  left 
to  the  Jackal  or  vulture :  and  some  of  his  breth- 
ren, the  Anglo-Saxons,  among  whom  he  was  a 
man  of  no  mean  repute,  ralse<l  the  l>ody  on  their 
shoulders,  and  resumed  their  march  with  this  ad- 
ditional encumbrance,  prepared  to  fight  for  their 
precious  burden,  like  the  valiant  Monelaus  for 
the  body  of  Patroclus." 

The  Princess  Anna  Comncna  here  naturally 
paused ;  for  having  attained  what  she  probably 
considered  as  the  rounding  of  a  period,  she  was 
willing  to  gather  an  Idea  of  the  feelings  of  her 
audience.  Indeed,  but  that  she  had  been  Intent 
npon  her  own  manuscript,  the  emotions  of  the 
foreign  soldier  must  have  more  eariy  attracted 
her  attention.  In  the  beginning  of  her  recita- 
tion, he  had  retained  the  same  attitude  which  he 
had  at  first  assumed,  stiff  and  rigid  as  a  sentinel 
upon  duty,  and  apparently  remembering  nothing 
save  that  ho  was  performing  th«t  duty  In  pres- 
ence of  the  imperial  court.  As  the  narratlvt?  ad- 
vanced, however,  ho  appeared  to  tfiko  more  in- 
terest  in  what  was  read.  The  anxious  fears  ex- 
pressed by  the  various  leaders  In  the  midnight 
council  he  listened  to  with  a  smile  of  suppressed 
contempt,  and  be  almoat  laughed  at  the  pralaer 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


SB 


WAVERLET  NOVELS. 


bestowed  npon  tbe  leader  of  hU'  own  corps, 
Achilles  Tatins.  Nor  did  even  the  name  of  tbe 
Emperor,  though  listened  to  respectfully,  gain 
that  applause  for  which  his  dau^ter  fought  so 
hard,  and  used  so  mnc.h  exaggeration. 

Hitherto  the  Varangian's  countenance  indica- 
ted very  slightly  any  internal  emotions ;  but  they 
appeared  to  take  a  deeper  hold  on  his  mind  as 
she  came  to  the  description  of  the  halt  after  the 
main  army  had  cleared  the  pass  ;  the  unexpected 
advance  of  the  Arabs ;  the  retreat  of  the  column 
which  escorted  the  Emperor;  and  the  account  of 
the  distant  engagement.  lie  lost,  on  hearing  the 
narration  of  these  events,  the  rigid  and  con- 
strained look  of  a  soldier,  who  listened  to  the 
tiistory  of  his  Bd^ror  with  the  same  feelings 
with  which  he  would  nave  mounted  guard  at  his 
palace.  His  color  began  to  come  and  go;  his 
eyes  to  fill  and  to  sparkle ;  his  limbs  to  become 
more  agitated  than  their  owner  seemed  to  assent 
to ;  and  his  whole  appearance  was  changed  into 
that  of  a  listener,  highly  interested  by  the  recita- 
tion which  he  hears,  and  insensible  or  forgetfal, 
of  whatever  else  is  passing  before  him,  as  well 
as  of  the  quality  of  those  who  are  present 

As  the  historian  proceeded,  Hereward  became 
less  able  to  conceal  his  agitation ;  and  at  the  mo- 
ment the  Princess  looked  round,  his  feelings  be- 
came so  acute,  that  forgetting  where  he  was,  he 
dropped  his  ponderous  axe  npon  the  floor,  and, 
clasping  hie  hands  together,  exclaimed—**  My 
unfortunate  brother  I " 

All  were  startled  by  the  clang  of  the  (hi  ling 
weapon,  and  several  persons  at  once  attempted 
to  iiiterfere,  as  called  upon  to  explain  a  circum- 
stance so  unusual  Achilles  Tatius  made  some 
small  progress  in  a  speech  designed  to  apologize 
for  the  rough  mode  of  venting  his  sorrows  to 
which  Hereward  had  given  way,  by  assuring  the 
eminent  persons  present,  that  the  poor  unculti- 
vated barbarian  was  actually  younger  brother  to 
him  who  had  commanded  and  fhilen  at  the  mem- 
orable deflle.  The  Princess  said  nothing,  but 
was  evidently  struck  and  affected,  and  not  ill- 
pleased,  perhaps,  at  having  given  rise  to  feelings 
of  interest  so  flattering  to  her  as  an  authoress. 
The  others,  each  in  their  character,  uttered  In- 
coherent words  of  what  was  meant  to  be  conso- 
lation ;  for  distress  which  flows  fh)m  a  natural 
cause  generally  attracts  sympathy  even  from  the 
most  artificial  characters.  The  voice  of  Alexius 
silenced  all  these  imperfect  speakers :  **  Hah,  my 
brave  soldier,  Edward  I "  said  the  Emperor,  "  I 
must  have  been  blind  that  I  did  not  sooner  rec- 
ognize thee,  as  I  think  there  is  a  memorandum 
entered,  respecting  five  hundred  pieces  of  gold 
due  fh)m  us  to  Edward  the  Varangian ;  we  have 
It  in  our  secret  scroll  of  such  liberalities  for 
which  we  stand  indebted  to  our  servitors,  nor 
jhsll  the  payment  ho  longer  deferred." 

*'  Not  to  me,  if  it  may  please  you,  my  liege," 
said  the  Anglo -Dane,  hastily  composing  his 
sofuntenance  into  its  rough  gravity  of  lineament, 
*  leat  it  Bhonld  be  to  one  who  can  claim  no  inter- 


est in  your  imperial  munificence.  My  name  .« 
Hereward;  that  of  Edward  is  borne  by  three  of 
my  companions,  all  of  them  as  likely  as  I  to  have 
deserved  your  Highnessi's  reward  for  the  faithftil 
performance  of  their  duty." 

Many  a  sign  was  made  by  Tatius  in  order  to 
guard  his  soldier  against  the  folly  of  decihiing 
the  liberality  of  the  Emperor,  Agelaetes  spoke 
more  plainly  :  "  Young  man,"  he  said,  "  rejoice 
in  an  honor  so  unexpected,  and  answer  hence- 
forth to  no  other  name  save  that  of  Edward,  bj 
which  it  hath  pleased  the  light  of  the  world,  as  tt 
poured  a  ray  upon  thee,  to  distinguish  thee  from 
other  barbarians.  What  ts  to  thee  the  funt- 
Btone,  or  the  priest  oflHciatlng  thereat,  shonldst 
thou  have  derived  from  either  any  epithet  differ- 
ent ftom  that  by  which  it  hath  now  pleased  the 
Emperor  to  distinguish  thee  fh)m  the  common 
mass  of  humanity,  and  by  which  proud  distinc- 
tion thou  hast  now  a  right  to  be  known  ever  after- 
wards ?  " 

*'  Hereward  was  the  name  of  my  fatlier,"  said 
the  soldier,  who  had  now  altogether  recovered 
his  composure.  **I  cannot  abandon  it,  while  1 
honor  his  memory  in  death.  Edward  is  the  title 
of  my  comrade— I  must  not  run  the  risk  of  usurp- 
ing his  interest." 

"  Peace  all  1 "  interrupted  the  Emperor.  "  II 
we  have  made  a  mistake,  we  are  rich  enough, 
to  right  it;  nor  shall  Hereward  be  the  poorer, 
if  an  Edward  shall  be  found  to  merit  this  gra- 
tuity." 

"Your  Highness  may  trust  that  to  your 
affectionate  consort,"  answered  the  Empress 
Irene.  ,  * 

"His  most  sacred  Highness,"  said  the  Prin- 
cess Anna  Comnena,  **  is  so  avariciously  destroua 
to  do  whatever  is  good  and  gracious,  that  he 
leaves  no  room  even  for  his  nearest  connexions 
to  display  generosity  or  munificence.  Neverthe- 
less, I,  in  my  degree,  will  testify  my  gratitude  to 
this  brave  man ;  for  where  his  exploits  are  men- 
tioned In  this  history  I  will  cause  to  be  recorded, 
—'This  feat  was  done  by  Hereward  the  Anglo- 
Dane,  whom  it  hath  pleased  his  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty to  call  Edward.'  Keep  this,  good  youth," 
she  continued,  bestowing  at  the  same  time  a  rin^ 
of  price,  "  in  token  that  we  will  not  forget  our 
engagement." 

Hereward  accepted  the  token,  with  a  profound 
obeisance,  and  a  discomposure  which  his  station 
rendered  not  unbecoming.  It  was  obvious  to 
most  persons  present,  that  the  gratitude  of  the 
beautlftil  Princess  was  expressed  in  a  manner 
more  acceptable  to  the  youthfbl  life-guardsman, 
than  that  of  Alexius  Comnenus.  He  took  the 
ring  with  great  demonstration  of  thankfulness : 
"  Precious  relic  ! "  he  said,  as  he  saluted  this 
pledge  of  esteem  by  pressing  it  to  his  lips  ;  "  wo 
may  not  remain  long  together,  but  be  assured," 
bending  reverently  to  the  Princess,  "that  death 
alone  shall  part  us." 

"Proceed,  our  princely  daughter,"  said  the 
Empress  Irene  ;  "  you  have  done  enough  to  show 
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Hwt  ralor  1b  predoa8.to  her  who  can  confer  fame, 
whether  It  be  fonnd  in  a  Roman  or  a  barba- 
rian." 

The  priuceps  resumed  her  narrative  with  some 
slight  appearance  of  embarrassment. 

"  Onr  movement  npon  Laodicca  was  now  re- 
pnracd,  and  continued  with  good  hopes  on  the 
part  of  those  engaged  In  the  march.  Yet  instinc- 
tively we  conld  not  help  casting  onr  eyes  to  the 
rear,  which  had  been  so  long  the  direction  in 
which  we  feared  attack.  At  length,  to  oar  sar- 
prise,  a  thick  clond  of  dost  was  visible  on  the  de- 
scent of  the  hill,  half  way  betwixt  us  and  the 
place  at  which  we  had  halted.  Some  of  the 
troops  who  composed  our  retreating  body,  par- 
ticnliftrly  those  in  the  rear,  began  to  exclaim,  *  The 
Arabe  I  the  Arabs  I '  and  their  march  assumed  a 
more  precipitate  character  when  they  believed 
themselves  pursued  by  the  enemy.  But  the  Va- 
rangian gnards  affirmed  with  one  voice,  that  the 
dust  was  raised  by  the  remains  of  their  own  com- 
rades, who,  left  in  the  defence  of  the  i>a8s,  had 
marched  off  after  having  so  valiantly  maintained 
the  station  Intmsted  to  them.  They  fortified 
their  opinion  by  professional  remarks  that  the 
cloud  of  dust  was  more  concentrated  than  if 
raised  by  the  Arab  horse,  and  they  even  pretended 
to  assert,  from  their  knowledge  of  such  cases, 
that  the  number  of  their  comrades  had  been 
much  diminished  in  the  action.  Some  Syrian 
horsemen,  dispatched  to  reconnoitre  the  ap- 
proacliingbody,  brought  intelligence  correspond- 
ing with  the  opinion  of  the  Varangians  in  every 
particular.  The  portion  of  the  body-guard  had 
beaten  back  the  Arabs,  and  their  gallant  leader 
had  slain  their  chief  Jczdegerd,  Id  which  service 
he  was  mortally  wounded,  as  this  history  hath 
already  mentioned.  The  survivors  of  the  detach- 
ment, diminished  by  one  half,  were  now  on  their 
march  to  Join  the  Emperor,  as  fost  as  the  encum- 
hrance  of  bearing  iheir  wounded  to  a  place  of 
safety  would  permit. 

*'The  Emperor  Alexins,  with  one  of  those 
brintant  and  benevolent  ideas  which  mark  his  pa- 
ternal character  towards  his  soldiers,  ordered  all 
the  litters,  even  that  for  his  own  most  sacred  use, 
to  be  instantly  sent  back  to  relieve  the  bold  Va- 
rangians of  the  task  of  bdTring  the  wounded.  The 
shouts  of  the  Varangians*  gratitude  may  be  more 
easily  conceived  than  described,  when  they  be- 
held the  Emperor  himself  descend  from  his  litter, 
like  an  ordinary  cavalier,  and  assume  his  war- 
horse,  at  the  same  time  that  the  most  sacred  Em- 
press, as  well  as  the  authoress  of  this  histOi- 
ry,  with  other  princesses  bom  in  the  purple, 
mounted  upon  mules  in  order  to  proceed  upon 
the  march,  while  their  Utters  were  unhesitatingly 
as«lgned  for  the  accommodation  of  the  wounded 
men.  This  was  indeed  a  mark,  as  well  of  mili- 
tary sagacity  as  of  humanity  ;  for  the  relief  af- 
forded to  the  bearers  of  the  wounded,  enabled 
the  survivors  of  those  who  had  defended  the  de- 
file at  the  fountain,  to  Join  us  sooner  than  would 
otherwise  have  been  poMible. 


"  It  was  an  awftal  thing  to  see  those  men  who 
had  left  us  In  the  fnll  splendor  which  military 
equipment  gives  to  youth  and  strenjrth,  acrain  ap- 
pearing in  diminished  numbers  —  their  armor 
shattered— their  shields  fall  of  arrows— their  of- 
fensive weapons  marked  with  blood,  and  they 
themselves  exhibiting  all  the  signs  of  desperate 
and  recent  battle.  Nor  was  it  less  interesting  to 
remark  the  meeting  of  the  soldiers  who  had  been 
engaged  with  the  comradca  whom  they  had  re- 
joined. The  Emperor,  at  the  suggestion  of  the 
trusty  Acoulouthos,  permitted  them  a  few  mo- 
ments to  leave  the  ranks,  and  learn  from  each 
other  the  fkteof  the  battle. 

"  As  the  two  bands  mingled,  It  seemed  a  meet- 
ing where  grief  and  Joy  had  a  contest  together. 
The  most  ragged  of  these  barbarian 8,--and  I  who 
saw  it  can  bear  witness  to  the  (kct,— as  he  wel 
comed  with  a  grasp  of  his  strong  hand  some  com 
rade  whom  he  had  given  up  for  lost,  had  his  large 
blue  eyes  filled  with  tears  at  hearing  of  the  loss 
of  some  one  whom  he  had  hoped  might  have  sur- 
vived. Other  veterans  reviewed  the  staudarda 
which  had  been  in  the  conflict,  satisfied  them- 
selves that  they  had  all  been  brought  back  in  hon- 
or and  safety,  and  counted  the  fresh  arrow-shotii 
with  which  they  had  been  pierced,  in  addition 
to  similar  marks  of  former  battles.  All  were 
loud  In  the  praises  of  the  brave  yonng  leader 
they  had  lost,  nor  were  the  acclamations  less 
general  in  laud  of  him  who  had  succeeded  to  thf 
command,  who  brought  up  the  party  of  his  do 
ceased  brother— and  whom,"  said  the  Princes? 
in  a  few  words,  which  seemed  apparently  Infer 
polated  for  the  occasion, '*  I  now  asenreoflb 
high  honor  and  estimation  in  which  he  Is  he  i 
by  the  author  of  this  history— that  Is,  I  woi .  / 
say,  by  every  member  of  the  imperial  family  — 
for  his  gallant  services  in  such  an  importimt 
crisis." 

Having  hurried  over  her  tribute  to  her  friend 
the  Varangian,  in  which  emotions  mingled  that 
are  not  willingly  expressed  before  so  many  hear 
era,  Anna  Oomnena  proceeded  with  'x>mposure  In 
the  part  of  her  history  which  was  ]y.a  personal. 

'*  We  had  not  much  time  to  mtJ  e  more  obser- 
vations on  what  passed  among  I  .*  jse  brave  sol- 
diers ;  for  a  few  minutes  having  been  allowed  to 
their  feelings,  the  trumpet  soui.ded  the  advance 
towards  Laodicea,  and  we  soon  beheld  the  town, 
now  about  four  miles  from  m ,  in  fields  which 
were  chiefly  covered  with  trees  Apparently  the 
garrison  had  already  some  notic  j  of  our  approach, 
for  carts  and  wains  were  seen  advancing  from 
the  gates  with  refreshments,  v  hich  the  heat  of 
the  day,  the  length  of  the  march,  and  columns  of 
dast,a8  well  as  the  want  of  water,  had  rendered 
of  the  last  necessity  to  us.  The  soldiers  Joyfully 
mended  their  pace  In  order  to  meet  the  soonci 
with  the  supplies  of  which  thoy  stood  so  much 
in  need.  But  as  the  cup  dot!  not  carry  In  all 
cases  the  liquid  treasure  to  th  lips  for  which  it 
was  intended,  however  much  t  may  be  longed 
for,  what  was  onr  mortificatioi   lo  behold  a  cloud 
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of  Arabs  issue  at  full  gallop  from  tho  wooded 
plain  betwixt  the  Roman  army  and  the  city,  and 
throw  themselves  upon  tho  wajjons,  slaying  the 
drivers,  and  malciuj?  havoc  and  spoil  of  the  con- 
tents 1  This,  we  afterwards  learned,  was  a  body 
of  the  eneoiy,  headed  by  Yaranes,  equal  in  mili- 
tary fome,  among  those  infidels,  to  Jezdegerd, 
his  slain  brother.  When  this  chieftain  saw  that  it 
was  probable  that  the  Varangians  would  succeed 
in  their  desperate  defence  of  the  pass,  ho  put 
himself  at  the  head  of  a  large  body  of  cavalry; 
and  as  these  infidels  are  mounted  on  horses  un- 
matched either  in  speed  or  wind,  performed  a 
long  circuit,  traversed  the  stony  ridge  of  hills  at 
a  more  northerly  defile,  and  placed  himself  in 
ambuscade  in  the  wooded  plain  I  have  mentioned, 
with  the  hope  of  making  an  unexpected  assault 
upon  the  Emperor  and  his  army,  at  the  veiy  time 
when  they  might  be  supposed  to  reckon  upon  an 
undisputed  retreat.  This  surprise  would  cer- 
tainly have  taken  place,  and  it  is  not  easy  to  Bay 
what  might  have  been  the  consequence,  had  not 
the  unexpected  appearance  of  the  train  of  wag- 
ons awakened  the  unbridled  rapacity  of  the 
Arabs,  in  spite  of  their  commander^s  prudence, 
and  attempts  to  restrain  them.  In  this  manner 
the  proposed  ambuscade  was  discovered. 

*^  But  Vcraues,  willing  still  to  gain  some  ad- 
vantage from  the  rapidity  of  his  movements,  as- 
sembled as  many  of  his  horsemen  as  could  be  col- 
lected from  the  spoil,  and  pushed  forward  towards 
the  Romans,  who  had  stopped  short  on  their 
march  at  so  uulooked-for  an  apparition.  There 
was  an  uncertainty  and  wavering  in  our  first 
ranks  which  made  their  hesitation  known  even 
to  so  poor  a  Judge  of  military  demeanor  as  my- 
self. On  the  contrary,  the  Varangians  Joined  in 
a  unanimous  cry  of  *  Bills'  *  (tliat  is,  in  their  lan- 
guage, battle-axes) '  to  the  fh)nt  I '  and  the  Em- 
peror's most  gracious  will  acceding  to  their  val- 
orous desire,  they  pressed  forward  from  the  rear 
to  the  head  of  the  column.  I  can  hardly  say  how 
this  mauGsuvrc  was  executed,  but  It  was  doubt- 
less by  the  wise  directions  of  my  most  serene 
father,  distinguished  for  his  presence  of  mind 
upon  such  difhcult  occasions.  It  was,  no  doubt, 
much  facilitated  by  the  good  will  of  the  troops 
themselves ;  the  Roman  bonds,  called  the  Immor- 
tals, showing,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  no  less  desire 
to  fall  Into  tho  rear,  than  did  the  Varangians  to 
occnpy  the  places  which  the  Immortals  left  vacant 
in  front.  The  nianccuvre  was  so  happily  exe- 
cuted, that  bcfoie  Varanes  and  his  Arabs  had 
arrived  at  the  van  of  our  troops,  they  found  it 
occupied  by  the  inflexible  guard  of  northern 
soldiers.  I  might  have  seen  with  my  own  eyes, 
and  called  upon  them  as  sure  evidences  of  that 
which  chanced  upon  the  occasion.  But,  to  con- 
fess the  truth,  my  eyes  were  little  used  to  look 
apon  such  sights ;  for  of  Varane's  charge  I  only 
beheld,  as  It  were,  a  thick  cloud  of  dust  rapidly 
driven  forward,  through  which  were  seen  tho 

*  VUlalwrdoutB  njrt,  "  Lm  AngloU  at  Daodi  mnlt  bien  com- 


glittering  points  of  lances,  and  the  waving  p1nm«8 
of  turbancd  cavaliers  imperfectly  visible.  Tho 
tecblr  was  so  loudly  uttered,  that  I  was  «ctirc»'ly 
aware  that  kettle-drums  and  brazen  cymbals  were 
sounding  in  concert  with  it.  But  this  wild  and 
outrageous  storm  was  met  as  effectually  as  if 
encountered  by  a  rock. 

**  The  Varangians,  unshaken  by  the  fhrionn 
charge  of  the  Arabs,  received  horse  and  rider 
with  a  shower  of  blows  from  their  massive  bat- 
tle-axes, which  the  bravest  of  the  enemy  could 
not  face,  nor  the  strongest  endure.  The  guards 
strengthened  their  ranks  also,  by  the  hindmoBt 
pressing  so  close  upon  those  that  went  before, 
after  the  manner  of  the  ancient  Macedonians, 
that  the  fine  limbed,  though  slight  steeds  of  these 
Idumeans  could  not  make  the  least  inroad  upon 
the  northern  phalanx.  The  bravest  men,  the  most 
gallant  horses,  fell  In  the  first  rank.  The  weighty, 
Uiough  short,  horse-Javellns,  flung  from  the  rear 
ranks  of  the  brave  Varangians,  with  good  aim 
and  sturdy  arm,  completed  the  conftislon  of  the 
assailants,  who  turned  their  back  in  affright,  and 
fled  from  the  field  in  total  confusion. 

"  The  enemy  thus  repulsed,  we  proceeded  on 
our  march,  and  only  halted  when  we  recovered 
our  half-plundered  wagons.  Here,  also,  some 
invidious  remarks  were  made  by  certain  officers 
of  the  interior  of  the  household,  who  had  been 
on  duty  over  the  stores,  and  having  fled  flrom  their 
posts  on  the  assault  of  the  infidels,  had  only 
returned  upon  their  being  repulsed.  These  men, 
quick  In  malice,  thougl  slow  in  perilous  service, 
reported  that,  on  this  occasion,  the  Varangians 
so  far  forgot  their  duty  as  to  consume  a  part  of 
the  sacred  wine  reserved  for  the  Imperial  lips 
alone.  It  would  be  criminal  to  deny  that  this 
was  a  great  and  culpable  oversight ;  nevertheless, 
our  Imperial  hero  passed  it  over  as  a  pardonable 
offence;  remarking,  in  a  Jesting  manner,  that 
since  he  had  drunk  the  ail,  as  they  termed  It,  of 
his  tnisty  guard,  the  Varangians  had  acquired  a 
right  to  quench  the  thirst,  and  to  relieve  the  fa 
tigue,  which  they  had  undergone  that  day  in  his 
defence,  though  they  used  for  these  purposes  th« 
sacred  content-s  of  the  Imperial  cellar. 

"In  the  mean  time,^e  cavalry  of  the  army 
were  dispatched  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitive  Arabs  ; 
and  having  succeeded  In  driving  them  behind 
the  chain  of  hills  which  had  so  recently  divide 
them  from  the  Romans,  the  imperial  arras  might 
justly  be  considered  as  having  obtained  a  com- 
plete and  glorious  victory. 

"  We  are  now  to  mention  the  rejolcln^.-sof  tho 
citizens  of  Laodlcea,  wlio  having  witnessed  f^om 
their  ramparts,  with  alternate  fear  and  nope,  the 
fluctuations  of  the  battle,  now  descended  to  con- 
gratulate the  Imperial  conqueror." 

Here  the  foir  narrator  was  Interrupted.  The 
principal  entrance  of  the  apartment  flew  open, 
noiselessly  Indeed,  but  with  both  folding  leaves 
at  once,  not  as  if  to  accommodate  the  entrance 
of  an  ordinary  courtier,  studying  to  create  as  lit 
tie  disturbance  aa  possible,  but  as  if  there  was 
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eoteiing  a  person,  who  ranked  bo  hinrh  ap  to  make 
It  indifferent  how  much  attention  was  drawn  to 
bis  motions.  It  coold  only  be  one  bom  in  tbe 
purple,  or  nearly  allied  to  it,  to  whom  such  free- 
dom was  lawfnl ;  and  most  of  the  gnosts,  know- 
ing who  were  likely  to  appear  in  that  Temple  of 
the  Moses,  adticipated  fhom  the  AegrtQ  of  bnstle, 
the  arriTal  of  Nlcephoms  Brlennins,  tbe  son-in- 
law  of  Alexias  Comnenns,  tbe  hasband  to  tbe  foir 
historian,  and  in  the  rank  of  Cnear,  which,  how- 
erer,  did  not  at  that  period  imply,  as  in  early 
ages,  the  dimity  of  second  person  in  the  empire. 
The  policy  of  Alexias  had  interposed  more  than 
one  person  of  condition  between  the  Cesar  and 
his  original  rights  and  rank,  which  had  once  been 
second  to  those  only  of  theBmperor  himself. 


,  CHAPTER  V. 

The  110110  locTMaM — 'tli  no  manj  ihowwr, 
Fostcr'd  !a  Um  moUt  breiwt  of  March  or  April, 
Or  rach  MM  pwcbad  Sammer  eooU  bla  Up  with  t 
Hmtcb'*  wtndowt  are  flaBf  wide ;  tbe  tnmoat  deep* 
Call  111  he«ne  KTMUng  one  apoa  anotber ; 
Ob  eome*  tb«  flood  In  all  iU  fMuntnf  horron, 
Aai  wbcra'a  the  dike  dwll  stop  it  t 

Tms  Dbluos,  •  hum, 

Ths  distingoished  indivldaal  who  entered 
was  a  noble  Grecian,  of  stately  presence,  whose 
habit  was  adorned  with  erery  mark  of  dignity, 
BBTing  tboee  which  Alexias  had  declared  sacred 
to  the  Bmperor^s  own  person  and  that  of  the 
Sebastocrator,  whom  he  had  established  as  next 
in  rank  to  the  head  of  the  empire.  Nicephoms 
Briennios,  who  was  in  the  bloom  of  yoatb.  re- 
tained all  the  marks  of  that  manly  beaaty  which 
had  made  the  match  acceptable  to  Anna  Comnena ; 
while  political  considerations,  and  tbe  desire  of 
attaching  a  powerftil  house  as  fHendly  adherents 
ot  tbe  throne,  recommended  the  anion  to  the  Bm- 
peror. 

We  have  already  hfaited  that  the  royal  bride 
had,  though  in  no  great  degree,  the  very  doubtfhl 
advantage  of  years.  Of  her  literary  talents  we 
have  seen  tokens.  Tet  it  was  not  believed  by 
those  who  best  knew,  that,  with  the  aid  of  those 
claims  to  respect,  Anna  Comnena  was  successftil 
in  possessing  the  unlimited  attachment  of  her 
handsome  hasband.  To  treat  her  with  apparent 
neglect,  her  connexion  with  the  crown  rendered 
impoeaiblei;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  power 
of  Nicephorus^s  fkmlly  was  too  great  to  permit 
Ixis  being  dictated  to  even  by  the  Emperor  him- 
self. He  was  possessed  of  talents,  as  it  was  be- 
lieved, calculated  both  for  war  and  peace.  His 
advice  was,  therefore,  listened  to,  and  his  as- 
sistance required,  so  tttat  he  claimed  complete 
liberty  with  respect  to  his  own  time,  which  he 
sometimes  used  with  less  regular  attendance  upon 
the  Temple  of  the  Mnses,  than  the  goddess  of 
tbe  place  thought  herself  entitled  to,  or  than  the 
Empress  Irene  was  disponed  to  exact  on  the  part 
of  her  daughter.  The  good-bamored  Alexius 
observed  a  sort  of  neutrality  in  this  matter,  and 
kept  it  as  much  as  possible  from  becoming  visible 


to  the  public,  conscious  that  it  requireii  the  whole 
united  strength  of  his  family  to  maintain  his 
place  in  so  agitated  an  empire. 

He  pressed  his  son-in-law's  hand,  as  Niccph- 
oros,  passing  hfs  fiiUher-in-law's  scat,  bent  his 
knees  in  token  of  homage.  The  constrained  man* 
ner  of  the  Empress  indicated  a  more  cold  re- 
ception of  her  son-in-Uw,  while  the  fltir  muse 
herself  scarcely  deigned  to  signify  her  attention 
to  his  arrival,  when  her  handsome  mate  assumed 
the  vacant  seat  by  her  side,  which  we  have 
already  made  mention  of. 

There  was  an  awkward  pause,  during  which 
the  imperial  son-in-law,  coldly  received  when  he 
expected  to  be  welcomed,  attempted  to  enter 
into  some  light  conversation  with  the  fkir  slave 
Astarte,  who  knelt  behind  her  mistress.  This 
was  interrupted  by  the  Princess  commanding 
her  attendant  to  encloiJ>e  the  manuscript  within 
its  appropriate  casket,  and  convey  it  with  her 
own  hands  to  the  cabinet  of  Apollo,  the  usual 
scene  of  the  Princess's  studies,  as  the  Temple 
of  the  Muses  was  that  commonly  dedicated  to 
her  recitations. 

The  Emperor  himself  was  the  first  to  break  an 
impleasant  silence.  ^'  Fair  son-in-law,*^  be  said, 
*"*•  thoogh  it  now  wears  something  late  In  the 
night,  you  will  do  yourself  wrong  if  you  permit 
our  Aiina  to  send  away  that  volume,  with  which 
this  company  have  been  so  delectahly  entertained 
that  they  may  well  say,  that  tlie  desert  bath  pro- 
duced roses,  and  the  barren  rocks  have  poured 
forth  milk  and  honey,  so  agreeable  is  the  narra- 
tive of  a  toilsome  and  dangerous  campaign,  in  the 
language  of  our  daughter.'* 

''The  Ciesar,"  said  the  Empress,  **  seems  to 
have  little  taste  for  such  dainties  as  this  family 
can  produce.  He  hath  of  late  repeatedly  absented 
himself  from  this  Temple  of  the  Muses,  and 
found  doubtless  more  agreeable  conversation  and 
amusement  elsewhere." 

"  I  trust,  madam,'*  said  Nicephoms, "  that  my 
taste  may  vindicate  me  from  the  charge  implied. 
But  it  is  natural  that  our  sacred  father  should  be 
most  delighted  with  the  milk  and  honey  which  is 
produced  for  his  own  special  use." 

The  Princess  spoke  in  the  tone  of  a  handsome 
woman  offended  by  her  lover,  and  feeling  the 
offence,  yet  not  indisposed  to  a  reconciliation. 

"If,"  she  said,  "the  deeds  of  Nicephoms 
Brienniusare  less  frequently  celebrated  in  that 
poor  roll  of  parchment  than  those  of  my  ilhistrl- 
ous  finther,  he  must  do  me  the  justice  to  remem- 
ber that  such  was  his  own  special  request ;  either 
proceeding  from  that  modesty  which  is  justly 
ascribed  to  him  as  serving  to  soften  and  adora  his 
other  attributes,  or  because  he  with  justice  dis- 
tracts bis  wife's  power  to  compose  their  eu- 
logiura." 

"  We  will  then  summon  back  Astarte,"  said 
the  Empress,  "  who  cannot  yet  have  carried  her 
offering  to  the  cabinet  of  Apollo." 

"  With  your  imperial  pleasure,"  said  Niceph- 
oms, "  it  might  incense  the  Pythian  god  wert 
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B  deposit  to  be  recalled  of  which  he  alone  can 
fitly  ttBtlmate  the  valae.  I  came  hither  to  Eipeak 
with  the  Emperor  upon  pressing  affiilrs  of  Btate, 
and  not  to  hold  a  literary  conversation  with  a 
company  which  I  must  needs  say  is  something 
of  a  miscellaueona  description,  since  I  behold  an 
ordinary  life-guardsman  in  the  imperial  circle/* 

"By  the  rood,  son-in-law,"  said  Alexias, 
'*yoa  do  this  gallant  man  wrong.  He  is  the 
brother  of  that  brave  Anglo-Dane  who  secured 
the  victory  at  Laodicea  by  his  valiant  conduct 
and  death ;  he  himself  is  that  Bdmnnd— or  Ed- 
ward—or  Hereward— to  whom  we  are  ever  bonnd 
for  securing  the  success  of  that  victorious  day. 
He  was  called  Into  our  presence,  son-in-law, 
since  it  imports  that  you  should  know  so  much, 
to  refresh  the  memory  of  my  Follower,  Achilles 
Tatlns,  as  well  as  mine  own,  concerning  some 
transactions  of  the  day  of  which  we  had  become 
in  some  degree  oblivious." 

"Truly,  imperial  sir,"  answered  Briennius, 
"  I  grieve  that,  by  having  Iniruded  on  such  im- 
portant researches,  I  may  have,  in  some  degree, 
intercepted  a  portion  of  that  light  which  is  to  il- 
luminate ftature  ages.  Methinke  that  in  a  battle- 
field, fought  under  your  imperial  guidance,  and 
that  of  your  great  captains,  your  evidence  might 
well  supersede  the  testimony  of  such  a  man  as 
this.— Let  me  know,"  he  added,  turning  haugh- 
tily to  the  Varangian, "  what  particular  thou  canst 
add,  that  is  unnoticed  in  the  Princesses  narra- 
tive?" 

The  Varangian  replied  instantly,  "  Only  that 
when  we  made  a  halt  at  the  fountain,  the  music 
that  was  there  made  by  the  ladies  of  the  Emper- 
or's household,  ahd  particularly  by  those  two 
whom  I  now  behold,  was  the  most  exquisite  that 
reached  my  ears." 

"  Hah !  darest  thou  to  speak  so  audacious  an 
c^iniont"  exclaimed  Nicephorus;  "is  it  for 
such  as  thou  to  suppose  for  a  moment  that  the 
music  which  the  wife  and  daughter  of  the  Em- 
peror might  condescend  to  make,  was  intended 
to  afford  either  matter  of  pleasure  or  of  criticism 
to  every  plebeian  barbarian  who  might  hear 
them?  Begone  fW)m  this  place!  nor  dare,  on 
any  pretext,  again  to  appear  before  mine  eyes — 
under  allowance  always  of  our  imperial  fiiliier's 
pleasure." 

The  Varangian  bent  his  looks  upon  Achilles 
TatiuB,  as  the  person  fhim  whom  he  was  to  take 
\\a  orders  to  stay  or  withdraw.  But  the  Emper- 
ar  himself  took  up  the  subject  with  considerable 
dignity. 

"  Son,"  he  said,  "  we  cannot  permit  this.  On 
account  of  some  love  quarrel,  as  it  would  seem, 
betwixt  you  and  our  daughter,  you  allow  your- 
self strangely  to  forget  our  imperial  rank,  and  to 
order  ftom  our  presence  those  whom  we  have 
pleased  to  call  to  attend  us.  This  is  neither 
right  nor  seemly,  nor  is  it  our  pleasure  that  this 
same  Hereward — or  Edward— or  whatever  be  his 
luuno— either  leave  us  at  this  present  moment, 
or  do  at  any  time  hereafter  regulate  himself  by 


any  commands  save  our  own,  or  those  of  oof 
Follower,  Achilles  Tatius.  And  now,  allowjnp 
this  foolish  afibir,  which  I  think  was  blowL 
among  us  by  the  wind,  to  pass  as  it  came,  with- 
out forther  notice,  we  crave  to  know  the  gravo 
matters  of  state  which  brought  you  to  our  pres- 
ence at  so  late  an  hour.— You  look  again  at  thin 
Varangian. — Withhold  not  your  words,  I  pray 
yoo,  on  account  of  his  presence ;  for  he  stands  as 
high  in  our  trust,  and  we  are  convinced  with 
as  good  reason,  as  any  counsellor  who  has  been 
sworn  our  domestic  servant." 

"  To  hear  is  to  obey,"  returned  the  Emperor's 
son-in-law,  who  saw  that  Alexius  was  somewhat 
moved,  and  knew  that  in  such  cases  it  was 
neither  safe  nor  expedient  to  drive  him  to  ex- 
tremity. "  What  I  have  to  say,"  continued  he, 
"  roust  so  soon  be  public  news,  that  it  little  mat- 
ters who  hears  It ;  and  yet  the  West,  so  full  of 
strange  changes,  never  sent  to  the  Eastern  half  of 
the  globe  tidings  so  alarming  as  those  I  now 
come  to  tell  your  Imperial  Highness.  Europe,  to 
borrow  an  expression  from  this  lady,  who  hon- 
ors me  by  calling  me  husband,  seems  loosened 
from  its  foundations  and  about  to  precipitate  it- 
self upon  Asia " 

"  So  I  did  express  mjrself,"  said  the  Princess 
Anna  Comnena,  "  and,  as  I  tmst,  not  altogether 
unforcibly,  when  we  first  heard  that  the  wild  im- 
pulse of  l^ose  restless  barbarians  of  Europe  had 
driven  a  tempest  as  of  a  thousand  nations  upon 
our  western  frontier,  with  the  extravagant  pur- 
pose, as  they  pretended,  of  possessing  them- 
selves of  Syria,  and  the  holy  places  there  jnarked 
as  the  sepulchres  of  prophets,  the  martyrdom  of 
saints,  and  the  great  events  detailed  In  the  bless- 
ed gospel.  But  that  storm,  by  all  accounts,  hath 
burst  and  passed  away,  and  we  well  hoped  that 
the  danger  had  gone  with  it.  Devoutly  shall  we 
sorrow  to  find  it  otherwise." 

"  And  otherwise  we  must  expect  to  find  It,' 
said  her  husband.  "  It  Is  very  true,  as  reported 
to  us,  that  a  huge  body  of  men  of  low  rank,  and 
little  understanding,  assumed  amis  at  the  insti- 
gation of  a  mad  hermit,  and  took  the  road  fh>m 
Germany  to  Hungary,  expecting  miracles  to  be 
wrought  in  their  favor,  as  when  Israel  was 
guided  through  the  wilderness  by  a  pillar  of 
flame  and  a  cloud.  But  no  showers  of  manna  or 
of  quails  relieved  their  necessities,  or  proclaimed 
them  the  chosen  people  of  God.  No  waters 
gushed  ftom  the  rock  for  their  reft-eshment. 
They  were  enraged  at  their  sufferings,  and  en- 
deavored to  obtain  supplies  by  pillaging  the 
country.  The  Hungarians,  and  other  nations  on 
our  western  frontiers,  Christians,  like  them- 
selves, did  not  hesitate  to  foil  upon  this  disor- 
derly rabble ;  and  immense  piles  of  bones,  in  wild 
passes  and  unfrequented  deserts,  attest  the  cal- 
amitous defeats  which  extirpated  these  unholy 
pilgrims. 

"  All  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  we  knew  be- 
fore ;— but  what  new  evil  now  threatens,  since 
we  have  already  escaped  so  important  a  one  ?  '* 
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•*  Knew  oefore  f  "  said  the  Prince  Nlcephoras. 
••  We  knew  nothlnj?  of  onr  real  danger  before, 
rave  that  a  wild  herd  of  animals,  as  bmtal  and 
as  fbriouB  as  wild  bulls,  threatcnetl  to  bend  tl»cir 
way  to  a  pasture  for  which  they  had  formed  a 
fancy,  and  deluded  the  Grecian  empire,  and  its 
vicinity,  in  their  passa^,  expecting  that  Pales- 
tine, with  its  streams  of  mil  c  ana  honey,  once 
more  awaited  them,  as  Ood*s  predestined  peo- 
ple. But  so  wild  and  disorderly  an  invasion  bad 
no  terrors  for  a  civilized  nation  like  the  Ro- 
mans. The  bmte  herd  was  terrified  by  oar 
Greek  fire ;  it  was  snared  and  shot  down  by  the 
wild  nations  who,  while  they  pretend  to  inde- 
pendence, cover  onr  frontier  as  with  a  protect- 
ing fortification.  The  vile  maltltade  has  been 
consumed  even  by  the  very  quality  of  provisions 
thrown  In  their  way, — those  wise  means  of  re- 
sistance which  were  at  once  suc^csted  by  the 
paternal  care  of  the  Bmperor,  and  by  his  nnfhU- 
ins:  policy.  Thus  wisdom  has  played  Its  part, 
and  tbe  l^rk.  over  which  the  tempest  has  poured 
its  thunder,  has  escaped,  notwithstanding  all  Its 
violence.  But  the  second  storm,  by  which  the 
former  is  so  closely  followed,  is  of  a  new  descent 
of  these  western  nations,  more  formidable  than 
any  which  we  or  our  fothers  have  yet  seen.  This 
consists  not  of  the  iprnorant  or  of  the  fhnatical^ 
not  of  the  base,  the  needy,  and  the  improvident 
Now,— all  that  wide  Europe  possesses  of  what 
is  wise  and  worthy,  brave  and  noble,  are  united 
by  the  most  reli^ous  vows,  in  the  same  pur- 
pose." 

'*  And  what  Is  that  purpose  f  Speak  plainly," 
said  Alexias.  "The  destruction  of  our  whole 
Bomau  empire,  and  the  blotting  out  the  very 
name  of  its  chief  from  among  the  princes  of  the 
earth,  among  which  It  has  long  been  predomi- 
nant, can  alone  be  an  adequate  motive  for  a  con- 
federacy such  as  thy  speech  infers." 

"  No  such  datlgn  is  avowed,"  said  Nlcepho- 
rus;  "and  so  many  princes,  wise  men,  and 
statesmen  of  eminence,  aim,  it  is  pretended,  at 
nothing  else  than  the  same  extravagant  purpose 
announced  by  the  brute  multitude  who  first  ap- 
peared tn  these  regions.  Here,  most  gracious 
Bmperor,  Is  a  scroll.  In  which  you  will  find 
marked  down  a  list  of  the  various  armies  which, 
by  different  roates,  arc  approaching  the  vicinity 
of  the  empire.  Behold.  Hugh  of  Vermandois, 
called  fh>m  his  disn^ity  Hugh  the  Great,  lias  set 
sail  from  the  shores  of  Italy.  Twenty  knights 
have  already  announced  their  coming,  sheathed 
in  armor  of  steel,  Inlaid  with  gold,  bearing  this 
proud  greeting:  'Let  the  Emperor  of  Greece, 
and  his  lieutenants,  understand  that  Hngo,  Earl 
of  Vermandois,  Is  approaching  his  territories. 
He  is  brother  to  the  king  of  kings— The  King  of 
France,*  namely— and  Is  attended  by  the  flower 

*  Docaag*  ponn  oat  %  whole  oomui  of  Mtborlttaa  to  thow 
that  the  King  ot  Fnooe  wu  in  thoM  dnyt  itjrled  /Zea,  bj  way 
»f  cmlacnoe.  See  hia  notet  on  the  Alezlftd.  Anna  Comnena, 
h  her  history,  nnkas  Hogh  of  Venaandoii  aunme  to  himeelf  the 
miee  whiefa  oonld  oaly,  in  the  moel  •nthwiattlc  Frvndunan'e 


of  the  French  nobility.  He  bears  the  blessed 
banner  of  St  Peter,  intrusted  to  his  victorioas 
care  by  the  holy  successor  of  the  apostle,  and 
warns  thee  of  all  this,  that  thou  muyst  pi-ovide  a 
reception  suitable  to  his  rank.'  " 

"Here  are  sonndlng  words,"  said  the  Em- 
peror ;  •*  but  the  wind  which  whistles  loudest  is 
not  always  most  dangerous  to  the  vessel.  We 
know  something  of  this  nation  of  France,  and 
have  heard  more.  They  are  as  petulant  at  least 
as  they  are  valiant ;  we  will  flatter  their  vanity 
till  we  get  time  and  opportunity  for  more  effect- 
ual defence.  Tush  !  if  words  can  pay  debt,  there 
is  no  fear  of  our  exchequer  becoming  insolvent. 
—What  follows  here,  Nlcephorus  f  A  list,  I  sup- 
pose, of  the  followers  of  this  great  count  ?  " 

"  My  liege,  no  I "  answered  Nlcephorus  Brlen- 
nlus ;  "  so  many  Independent  chiefs,  as  your  Im- 
perial Highness  sees  In  that  memorial,  so  many 
independent  European  armies  are  advancing  by 
different  routes  towards  the  East,  and  announce 
the  conquest  of  Palestine  from  the  infidels  as 
their  common  object" 

"  A  dreadfhl  enumeration,"  said  the  Emperor, 
as  he  perused  the  list ;  "  yet  so  far  happy,  that 
its  very  length  assures  us  of  the  impossibility  that 
so  many  princes  can  be  seriously  and  consistent- 
ly united  In  so  wild  a  project.  Thus  already  my 
eyes  catch  the  well-known  name  of  an  old  friend, 
our  enemy— for  such  are  the  alternate  chances  of 
peace  and  war— Bohemond  of  Antioch.  Is  not 
he  the  son  of  the  celebrated  Robert  of  Apulia,  so 
renowned  among  his  countrymen,  who  raised 
himself  to  the  rank  of  grand  dnke  from  a  simple 
cavalier,  and  became  sovereign  of  those  of  his 
warlike  nation,  both  in  Sicily  and  Italy?  Did 
not  the  standards  of  the  German  Emperor,  of  the 
Roman  Pontiff,  nay,  our  own  Imperial  banners, 
give  way  before  him ;  until,  equally  a  wily  states- 
man and  a  brave  warrior,  he  became  the  terror 
of  Europ«,  from  being  a  knight  whose  Norman 
castle  would  have  been  easily  garrisoned  by  six 
cross-bows,  and  as  many  lances  ?  It  is  a  dread 
fhl  family,  a  race  of  craft  as  well  as  power.  But 
Bohemond,  the  son  of  old  Robert,  will  follow  his 
father's  politics.  Ho  may  talk  of  Palestine  and 
of  the  interests  of  C?hristendora,  but  If  I  can 
make  his  interests  the  same  with  mine,  he  is  not 
likely  to  be  guided  by  any  other  object  So  then, 
with  the  knowled;;e  I  already  possess  of  his 
wishes  and  projects,  it  may  chance  that  Heaven 
sends  us  an  ally  tn  the  guise  of  an  enemy.— 
Whom  have  wc  next  ?  Godfhsy  •  Duke  of  Bouil- 
lon—leading, I  see,  a  most  formidable  band  from 
the  banks  of  a  huge  river  called  the  Rhine. 
What  is  this  person's  character  ?  " 

"  As  we  hear,"  said  Nlcephorus,  "  this  God- 
firey  Is  one  of  the  wisest,  noblest,  and  bravest  of 
the  leaders  who  have  thus  strangely  put  thera- 

oplnlon,  hare  been  claimed  by  hia  elder  Iwother,  the  reif  aing 
monarch. 

•  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  Duke  of  Lower  Lorraine— the  jfrta^ 
Captain  of  the  flnt  Cruaade,  afterwarda  King  of  Jenualem.  Se« 
Gibban,-H»r  BCIUa,  jmmim. 
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Behres  In  motion ;  and  among  a  list  of  indepen- 
dent princes,  as  many  in  number  as  those  who 
assembled  for  the  siege  of  Troy,  and  followed, 
most  of  them,  by  i^abjects  ten  times  more  nomer- 
ous,  this  Godfrey  may  be  regarded  as  the  Aga- 
memnon. The  princes  and  connts  esteem  him, 
because  he  is  the  foremost  in  the  ranks  of  those 
whom  they  fantastically  call  Knights,  and  also 
on  account  of  the  good  faith  and  generosity 
which  he  practises  in  all  his  transactions.  The 
clergy  give  him  credit  for  the  highest  zeal 
for  the  doctrines  of  religion,  and  a  correspond- 
ing respect  for  the  Church  and  its  dignitaries. 
Justice,  liberality,  and  frankness,  have  equally 
attached  to  this  Godflrey  the  lower  class  of  the 
people.  His  general  attention  to  moral  obliga- 
tions is  a  pledge  to  them  that  his  religion  is 
real ;  and,  gifted  with  so  much  that  is  excellent, 
he  is  already,  although  inferior  in  rank,  birth, 
and  power  to  many  chiefs  of  the  crusade,  justly 
regarded  as  one  of  its  principal  leaders.^* 

"  Pity,*'  paid  the  Kmperor,  "  that  a  character 
such  as  you  describe  this  Prince  to  be,  should  be 
under  tlie  dominion  of  a  fknaticism  scarce  worthy 
of  Peter  the  Hermit,  or  the  clownish  multitude 
which  he  led,  or  of  the  very  ass  which  he  rode 
upon !  which  I  am  apt  to  think  the  wisest  of  the 
first  multitude  whom  we  beheld,  seeing  that  it 
ran  away  towards  £arope  as  soon  as  water  and 
barley  became  scarce." 

"  Might  I  be  permitted  here  to  speak,  and  yet 
Hyc,''  said  Agelastes,  "  I  would  remark  that  the 
Patriarch  himself  made  a  similar  retreat  so  soon 
as  blows  became  plenty  and  food  scarce." 

''  Thou  hast  hit  it,  Agelastes,"  said  the  Em- 
peror; **but  the  question  now  is,  whether  an 
honorable  and  important  principality  could  not 
be  formed  out  of  part  of  the  provinces  of  the 
Lesser  Asia,  now  laid  waste  by  the  Turks.  Such 
a  principality,  methinks,  with  its  various  advan- 
tages of  soil,  climate,  industrious  inliabitants, 
and  a  healthy  atmosphere,  were  well  worth  the 
morasses  of  Bouillon.  It  might  be  held  as  a  de- 
pendence upon  the  sacred  Roman  empire,  and 
garrisoned,  as  it  were,  by  Godfrey  and  his  vic- 
torious Franks,  would  be  a  bulwark  on  that 
point  to  our  jnst  and  sacred  person.  Ha  I  most 
holy  Patriarch,  would  not  such  a  prospect  shake 
the  most  devout  Crusader's  attaicliment  to  the 
burning  sands  of  Palestine  ?  " 

"  Especially,"  answered  the  Patriarch,  "  if  the 
prince  for  whom  such  a  rich  theme  *  was  changed 
into  a  feudal  appanage,  should  be  previously  con- 
verted to  the  only  true  faith,  as  your  Imperial 
Highness  undoubtedly  means." 

"  Certainly— most  unquestionably,"  answered 
the  Emperor,  with  a  duo  affectation  of  gravity, 
notwithstanding  he  was  internally  conscious 
how  often  he  had  been  compelled,  by  state  neces- 
sities, to  admit,  not  only  lAtin  Christians,  but 
Manicheans,  and  other  heretics,  nay,  Mahometan 
barbarians,  into  the  number  of  his  subjects,  and 

*  Tic  prorlncw  wen  adUd  Tbxmbs, 


that  without  experiencing  opposition  fhmi  Iht 
scruples  of  the  Patriarch.  "  Here  I  find,"  con- 
tinued the  Emperor,  '*  such  a  numerous  list  of 
princes  and  principalities  in  the  act  of  approach- 
ing our  boundaries,  as  might  well  rival  the 
armies  of  old,  who  were  said  to  have  drunk  up 
rivers,  exhausted  realms,  and  trode  down  forests 
in  their  wastcftU  advance."  As  he  pronounced 
these  words,  a  shade  of  paleness  came  over  tlie 
Imperial  brow,  similar  to  that  which  had  alreaily 
clothed  in  sadness  most  of  his  counsellors. 

"  This  war  of  nations,"  said  Nicephorus, "  has 
also  circumstances  distinguishing  it  from  every 
other,  save  that  which  his  Imperial  Highness 
hath  waged  in  former  times  against  those  whom 
we  are  accustomed  to  call  Franks.  We  must  go 
forth  against  a  people  to  whom  the  strife  of  com- 
bat is  as  the  breath  of  their  nostrils;  who, 
rather  than  not  be  engaged  in  war,  will  do  battle 
with  their  nearest  neighbors,  and  challenge  each 
other  to  mortal  flght  as  much  in  sport  &^  we 
would  defy  a  comrade  to  a  chariot-race.  They 
are  covered  with  an  impenetrable  armor  of  steel, 
defending  them  from  blows  of  the  lance  and 
sword,  and  which  the  uncommon  strength  of 
their  horses  renders  them  able  to  support, 
though  one  of  ours  could  as  well  bear  Mount 
Olympus  upon  his  loins.  Their  foot-ranks  carry 
a  missile  weapon  unknown  to  us,  termed  an 
arbelast,  or  crossbow.  It  is  not  drawn  with  the 
right  hand,  like  the  bow  of  other  nations,  but  by 
placing  the  feet  upon  the  weapon  itself,  and  pull- 
ing with  the  whole  force  of  the  body ;  and  it 
dispatches  arrows  called  bolts,  of  hard  wood 
pointed  with  iron,  which  the  strength  of  the  bow 
can  send  through  the  strongest  breastplates,  and 
even  through  stone  walls,  where  not  of  uncom 
mon  thickness." 

"Enough,"  said  the  Emperor;  "we  have 
seen  with  our  own  eyes  the  lances  of  Frankish 
knights,  and  the  crossbows  of  their  infantry.  If 
Heaven  has  allotted  them  a  degree  of  bravery 
which  to  other  nations  seems  wellnigh  preter 
natural,  the  Divine  will  has  given  to  the  Greek 
councils  that  wisdom  which  it  hath  ref^ed  to 
barbarians;  the  art  of  achieving  conquest  by 
wisdom  rather  than  brute  force—obtaining  by 
our  skill  in  treaty  advanti^cs  which  victory  it- 
self could  not  have  procured.  If  we  have  not  the 
use  of  that  dreadful  weapon,  which  our  son-in- 
law  terms  the  crossbow,  Heaven,  in  its  favor, 
has  concealed  from  these  western  barbarians  tiie 
composition  and  use  of  the  Greek  fire— well  so 
called,  since  by  Greek  hands  alone  it  is  pre- 
pared, and  by  such  only  can  its  lightnings  be 
darted  upon  the  astonished  foe."  The  Emperor 
pansed,  and  looked  around  him ;  and  although 
the  fSaces  of  his  counsellors  still  looked  blank,  he 
boldly  proceeded :  "But  to  return  yet  again  to 
this  black  scroll,  containing  the  names  of  those 
nations  who  approach  our  frontier,  here  occur 
more  than  one  with  which,  methinks,  old  mem- 
ory should  make  us  femillar,  though  our  recol- 
lections are  distant  and  confhsed.    It  becomes 
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■s  to  know  who  theso  men  are,  thai  we  maj 
ftvail  oarBelvtifl  of  thoeo  foadsand  qoarrela  among 
them,  wlilch,  being  blown  into  life,  may  happily 
divert  them  from  the  prosecution  of  this  extraor-  * 
dinary  attempt  in  which  they  are  now  united. 
Here  is,  for  example,  one  Robert,  styled  Duke 
of  Normandy,  who  commands  a  i^odly  band  of 
counts,  with  which  title  we  arc  but  too  well  ac- 
quainted; of«ar^,  a  word  totally  strange  to  us, 
but  apparently  some  barbaric  title  of  honor ;  and 
of  knights,  whose  names  are  compounded,  ae  we 
think,  diiefly  of  the  French  language,  but  also 
of  another  Jargon,  which  we  are  not  ourselvoa 
competent  to  understand.  To  you,  most  rever- 
end and  most  learned  Patriarch,  wo  may  fittest 
apply  for  information  on  this  subject.^* 

''  The  duties  of  my  station,^*  replied  the  pa- 
triarch Zoftimus,  "  have  withheld  my  riper  years 
ttom  studying  the  history  of  distant  realms  ;  but 
the  wise  Agelastes,  who  hath  read  as  many  vol- 
umes a^  would  fill  the  shelves  of  the  famous 
Alexandrian  library,  can  no  doubt  satisfy  your 
Imperial  MiOcsty's  inquiries.'* 

Agelastes  erected  himself  on  those  enduring 
legs  which  bad  procured  him  the  surname  of 
Elephant,  and  began  a  reply  to  the  inquiries  of 
tbe  Emperor,  rather  remarkable  for  readiness 
than  accuracy.  *'I  have  read,*'  said  he,  **in 
that  brilliant  mirror  which  reflects  the  time 
of  our  fiithors,  the  volumes  of  the  learned 
Frocopius,  that  the  people  separately  called  Nor* 
mans  and  Angles  are  in  truth  the  same  race,  and 
that  Normandy,  sometimes  so  called,  is  in  foct  a 
part  of  a  district  of  QauL  Beyond^  and  nearly 
opposite  to  it,  but  separated  by  an  arm  of  the 
sea,  lies  a  ghastly  region,  on  which  clouds  and 
tempests  for  ever  rest,  and  which  is  well  known 
to  Its  continental  neighbors  as  the  abode  to 
which  departed  spirits  are  sc^t  after  this  life. 
On  one  side  of  the  strait  dwell  a  few  fishermen, 
men  possessed  of  a  strange  charter,  and  enjoying 
eiugular  privileges,  in  consideration  of  their  be- 
ing the  living  ferrymen  who,  performing  the  of- 
fice of  the  heathen  Charon,  carry  the  spirits  of  the 
departed  to  the  island  which  Is  their  residence 
after  death.  At  the  dead  of  night,  these  flaher- 
iDcn  are,  in  rotation,  summoned  to  perform  the 
duty  by  which  they  seem  to  bold  the  permission 
to  reside  on  this  strange  coast.  A  knock  is 
beard  at  the  door  of  his  cottage  who  holds  the 
tarn  of  this  singular  service,  sounded  by  no 
mortal  hand.  A  whispering,  as  of  a  decaying 
brct»i3,  summons  the  ferryman  to  his  duty.  He 
1  astens  to  his  bark  on  the  sea-shore,  and  has  no 
aooner  launched  it  than  he  perceives  its  hull  sink 
■eneibly  ic  the  water  so  as  to  express  the 
weight  of  the  dead  with  whoir  it  is  filled.  No 
form  is  seen,  and  thongh  voices  are  heard,  yet 
the  accents  are  undistingnisliable,  as  of  one  who 
speaks  in  his  sleep.  Thus  he  traverses  the 
strait  between  the  continent  and  the  inland,  im- 
pressed with  the  mysterious  awe  which  affbcts 
the  living  when  they  are  conscious  of  the  pres- 
ence of  the  dead.    They  arriYo  upon  the  opposite 


coast,  where  the  cllfft  of  white  chalk  form  a 
strange  contrast  with  the  eternal  darkness  of 
the  atmosphere.  They  stop  at  a  landlng-placo 
appointed,  but  disembark  not,  for  the  land  is 
never  trodden  by  earthly  feet.  Here  the  passage- 
boat,  is  gradually  lightened  of  its  unearthly  lu- 
mates,  who  wander  forth  in  the  way  appointed 
to  them,  while  the  mariners  slowly  return  to 
their  own  side  of  the  strait,  having  performed 
for  the  time  this  singular  service,  by  which  they 
hold  their  flehing-huts  and  their  possessions  on 
that  strange  coast.'*  Here  he  ceased,  and  the 
Emperor  replied,— 

**  If  this  legend  be  actually  told  us  by  Froco- 
pius, most  learned  Agelastes,  it  shows  that  tliat 
celebrated  historian  came  more  near  the  heathen 
than  the  Christian  belief  respecting  the  fhtare 
state.  In  truth,  this  is  little  more  than  the  old 
fkble  of  the  infernal  Styx.  Frocopius,  we  be-« 
lieve,  lived  before  the  decay  of  heathenism,  and, 
as  we  would  gladly  disbelieve  much  which  he 
hath  told  us  respecting  our  ancestor  and  prede- 
cessor Justinian,  so  we  will  not  pay  him  much 
credit  in  future  In  point  of  geographical  knowl- 
edge. —  Meanwhile,  what  ails  thee,  Achilles 
Tatios,  and  why  dost  thou  whisper  with  that 
soldier?*' 

"  My  bead,**  answered  Achilles  Tatius,  **  is  at 
your  imperial  command,  prompt  to  pay  for  the  on- 
becoming  trespass  of  my  tongue.  I  did  but  ask 
of  this  Heroward  here  what  he  knew  of  this  mat- 
ter ;  for  I  have  heard  my  Varangians  repeatedly 
call  themselves  Anglo-Danei*,  Normans,  Britons, 
or  some  other  barbaric  epithet,  and  I  am  sure 
that  one  or  other,  or  it  may  be  all,  of  these  bar- 
barons  sounds,  at  difllbrent  times,  servo  to  desig- 
nate the  birthplace  of  these  exiles,  too  happy 
in  being  banished  from  the  darlcness  of  barbar- 
ism, to  the  luminous  vicinity  of  your  imperial 
presence.*' 

**  Speak,  then,  Varangian,  in  the  name  of 
Heaven,'*  said  the  Emperor,  *^  and  let  us  know 
whether  we  are  to  look  for  friends  or  enemies  in 
those  men  of  Normandy  who  are  now  approach- 
ing our  frontier.  Speak  with  courage,  man; 
and  if  thou  apprehendest  danger,  remember 
thou  servest  a  prince  well  qualified  to  protect 
thee." 

**  Since  I  am  at  liberty  to  Bi>oak,**  answered 
the  life-guardsman,  *^  although  my  knowledge  of 
the  Greek  language,  which  you  term  the  Roman, 
is  but  slight,  I  trust  it  is  enough  to  demand  of  his 
Imperial  Highness,  in  place  of  all  pay,  donative, 
or  gift  wliat^oevcr,  since  he  has  been  pleased  to 
talk  of  designing  such  for  me,  that  he  won  Id 
place  me  In  the  first  line  of  battle  which  shall  be 
formed  against  these  same  Normans,  and  their 
Duke  Robert ;  and  if  he  pleases  to  allow  me  the 
aid  of  such  Varangians  as.  for  love  of  me,  or  ha- 
tred of  Iheii  ancient  tyrants,  may  be  disposed  to 
Join  their  arms  to  mine,  I  have  little  doubt  so  to 
settle  our  long  accounts  with  these  men,  that  the 
Qrecian  eagles  and  wolves  shall  do  them  the  last 
office,  by  tearing  the  flesh  from  their  bones.** 
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"What  dreadftil  fend  Is  this,  my  soldier," 
said  the  Emperor, "  that  after  so  many  years  still 
drives  thee  to  such  extremities  when  the  very 
name  of  Normandy  is  mentioned  ?  " 

"  Your  Imperial  Highness  shall  he  judge  I " 
said  tl»e  Varangian.  "  My  fathers,  and  those  of 
most,  though  not  all  of  the  corps  to  whom  I  bo- 
long,  are  descended  from  a  valiant  race  who 
dwelt  in  the  north  of  Germany,  called  Anglo-Sax- 
ons. Nobody,  save  a  priest  possessed  of  the  art 
ofconsuUing  ancient  chronicles,  can  even  guesM 
how  long  ii  is  since  they  came  to  the  Island  of 
Britain,  then  distracted  with  civil  war.  They 
came,  however,  on  the  petition  of  the  natives  ot 
the  island,  for  the  aid  of  the  Angles  was  re- 
quested by  the  Bouthem  inhabitants.  Provinces 
were  granted  in  recompense  of  the  aid  thus  liber* 
ally  afforded,  and  the  greater  proportion  of  the 
island  became,  by  degrees,  the  property  of  the 
Anglo-Saxons,  who  occupied  it  at  first  as  several 
principalities,  and  latterly  as  one  kingdom, 
speaking  the  language,  and  observing  the  laws, 
of  most  of  tliose  who  now  form  your  imperial 
body-guard  of  Varangians,  or  exiles.  In  process 
of  time,  the  Northmen  became  known  to  the  peo- 
ple of  the  more  southern  climates.  They  were  so 
called  from  their  coming  from  the  distant  regions 
of  the  Baltic  Sea— an  immense  ocean,  sometimes 
fh>zen  with  ice  as  hard  as  the  cliffs  of  Mount  Cau- 
casus. They  came  seeking  milder  regions  than 
nature  had  assigned  them  at  home  ;  and  tbe  cli- 
mate of  Prance  being  delightful,  and  its  people 
slow  In  battle,  they  ext^»rted  f^om  them  the  grant 
of  a  large  province,  which  was,  from  the  name  of 
the  new  settlers,  called  Normandy,  though  I  have 
heard  my  father  say  that  was  not  its  proper  ap- 
pellation. They  settled  there  nndera  Duke,  who 
acknowledged  the  superior  authority  of  the  King 
of  France,  that  Is  to  say,  obeying  him  when  It 
suited  hii  convenience  so  to  do. 

*'Now,  it  chanced  many  years  since,  while 
these  two  nations  of  Normans  and  Anglo-Saxons 
were  quietly  residing  upon  different  sides  of  the 
salt-water  channel  which  divides  France  from 
England,  that  William,  Dnke  of  Normandy,  sud- 
denly levied  a  large  army,  came  over  to  Kent, 
which  is  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  channel,  and 
there  defeated,  in  a  gi-eat battle,  Harold,  who  was 
at  that  time  King  of  the  Anglo-Saxons.  It  is  but 
grief  to  ten  what  followed.  Battles  have  been 
fought  In  old  time,  that  have  haddrcadfhl  results, 
which  years,  nevertheless,  could  wash  away; 
but  at  Hastings — O  woe's  me  1— the  banner  of  my 
country  fell,  never  again  to  be  raised  up.  Op- 
pression has  driven  her  wheel  over  us.  All  that 
was  valiant  among  us  have  left  the  land  ;  and  of 
Engliehmen— for  such  Is  our  proper  designation 
—no  one  remains  in  England  save  as  the  thrall 
of  the  invaders.  Many  men  of  Danish  descent, 
who  had  found  their  way  on  different  occasions 
to  England,  were  blended  in  the  common  calami- 
ty. All  was  laid  desolate  by  the  command  of  the  • 
victors.  My  (Other's  home  lies  now  an  nndistln- 
gnished  rain,  amid  an  extensive  forest,  composed 


out  of  what  were  formerly  fkir  fields  and  dome» 
tic  pastures,  where  a  manly  race  derived  nourish- 
ment by  cultivating  a  friendly  soil.  The  fire  has 
'destroyed  the  church  where  sleep  the  fathers  of 
my  race  ;  and  I,  the  last  of  their  line,  am  a  wan- 
derer in  other  climates— a  fighter  of  the  battlea 
of  others— tbe  servant  of  a  foreign,  though  a  kind 
master ;  In  a  word,  one.of  the  banished— a  Varan- 
gian." 

"Happier  In  that  station,"  said  Achilles  Ta- 
tlus,  "  than  in  all  the  barbaric  simplicity  which 
your  forefathers  prized  so  highly,  since  you  are 
now  under  the  cheering  infiuence  of  that  smile 
which  is  the  life  of  the  world." 

"  It  avails  not  talking  of  this,"  said  the  Va- 
rangian, with  a  cold  gesture. 

"  These  Normans,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  are 
then  the  people  by  whom  the  celebrated  island  of 
Britain  is  now  conquered  and  governed  ?  " 

**  It  is  but  too  true,"  answered  the  Varan- 
gian. 

"  They  are,  then,  a  brave  and  warlike  peo- 
ple ?  "-said  Alexius. 

"  It  would  be  base  and  false  to  say  otherwise 
of  an  enemy,"  said  Hereward.  "  Wrong  have 
they  done  me,  and  a  wrong  never  to  be  atoned  ; 
but  to  speak  falsehood  of  them  were  but  a  wo- 
man's vengeance.  Mortal  enemies  as  they  aro 
to  me,  and  mingling  with  all  my  recollections  as 
that  which  Is  hatefhl  and  odious,  yet  were  the 
troops  of  Europe  mustered,  as  it  seems  they  are 
likely  to  be,  no  nation  or  tribe  dared  in  gallantly 
claim  the  advance  of  the  haughty  Norman." 

"  And  this  Duke  Robert,  who  is  he  ?  " 

"  That,"  answered  the  Varangian,  "  I  cannot 
BO  well  explain.  He  Is  the  son— the  eldest  son, 
as  men  say,  of  the  tyrant  William,  who  subdued 
England  when  I  hardly  existed,  or  was  a  child  in 
the  cradle.  That  JVllliam,  the  victor  of  Hastings, 
is  now  dead,  we  are  assured  by  concurring  testi- 
mony ;  but  while  It  seems  his  eldest  son  Duke 
Robert  has  become  his  heir  to  the  Duchy  of  Nor- 
mandy, some  other  of  his  children  have  been  so 
fortunate  as  to  acquire  the  throne  of  England,— 
unless,  indeed,  like  the  petty  farm  of  some  ob- 
scure yeoman,  the  fair  kingdom  has  been  divided 
among  the  tyrant's  Issue." 

*'  Concerning  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  **  wo 
have  heard  something,  which  we  shall  try  to  rec- 
oncile with  the  soldier's  narrative  at  leisure, 
holding  the  words  of  this  honest  Varangian  as 
positive  proof,  in  whatsoever  he  avers  from  his 
own  knowledge.— And  now,  my  grave  and  worthy 
counsellore,  we  must  close  this  evening's  service 
in  the  Temple  of  the  Muses,  this  distressing 
news,  brought  us  by  our  dearest  son-in-hiw  the 
Caesar,  having  Induced  us  to  prolong  our  worship 
of  these  learned  goddesses,  deeper  Into  the  night 
than  is  consistent  with  the  health  of  our  beloved 
wife  and  daughter;  while  to  oureelves,  this  in- 
telligence brings  subject  for  grave  delibera- 
tion." 

The  courtiers  exhausted  their  Ingenuity  in 
forming  the  most  ingenious  prayers,  that  all  ovll 
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eoDseqaenccs  Bhoald  be  averted  which  could  At- 
tend this  excessive  vigilance. 

Nicephonis  and  hip  fiiir  bride  spoke  together 
asapair  equally  desirous  fo  close  an  accidental 
breach  between  them.  "  Some  things  thon  hast 
said,  my  Ccesar/'  observed  the  lady, ''  in  detailing 
this  dreadlbl  intelligence,  as  elegantly  turned  as 
if  the  nine  goddesses,  to  whom  this  temple  is 
dedicated,  had  lent  each  herald  to  the  sense  and 
expression.** 

"  I  need  none  of  their  assistance,"  answered 
Nicephoms,  '*  since  I  possess  a  muse  of  my  own, 
in  whose  genins  are  included  all  those  attributes 
which  the  heathens  vainly  ascribed  to  the  nine 
deities  of  Parnassus  I  ** 

•'  It  is  well,"  said  the  Ikir  historian,  retiring 
by  the  assistance  of  her  husband's  arm ;  "'  but  If 
yon  will  load  yonr  wife  with  praises  fer  beyond 
her  merit)*,  you  must  lend  her  your  arm  to  sup- 
port her  nnderthe  weighty  burden  you  have  been 
pleased  to  impose."  The  council  parted  when 
the  imperial  persons  had  retired,  and  most  of 
Uicm  sought  to  indemnify  themselves  in  more 
free  though  less  dignified  circles,  for  the  con- 
straint which  they  had  practised  In  the  Temple  of 
the  Muses.  ^ 

CHAPTER  VI. 

Vain  maa  I  thoo  majil  estoem  thj  lor*  ■•  Mr 

At  fond  hjperbolM  raaoe  to  nim. 

Sb«  may  b«  all  that's  matcbleu  In  htr  peraon, 

And  a!I-4llr1n«  In  soal  to  match  her  bodj } 

Bat  take  thU  from  me— thon  thalt  nerer  oall  her 

Superior  to  her  tez,  while  om  nmrire*, 

And  I  am  her  tme  rotary. 

Old  Plat. 

AcHixxEs  Tattus,  with  his  fhlthftil  Varangian 
close  by  his  shoulder,  melted  ft-om  the  dispersing 
assembly  silently  and  almost  Invisibly,  as  snow 
Is  dissolved  from  Its  Alpine  abodes  as  the  days 
become  more  genial.  No  lordly  step,  or  clash  of 
armor,  betokened  the  retreat  of  the  military  per- 
sons. The  very  Idea  of  the  necessity  of  guards 
was  not  ostentatiously  brought  forward,  because, 
so  near  the  presence  of  the  Emperor,  the  emana- 
tion, supposed  to  flit  around  that  divinity  of  earth- 
ly sovereigns,  had  credit  for  rendering  It  Im- 
passive and  unassailable.  Thus  the  oldest  and 
most  skllfhl  courtiers,  among  whom  our  friend 
Agelastes  was  not  to  be  forgotten,  were  of  opin- 
ion, that,  although  the  Emperor  employed  the 
minlf*try  of  the  Varangians  and  other  g^rds,  it 
was  rather  for  form's  sake,  than  from  any  danger 
of  the  commission  of  a  crime  of  a  kind  so  heinous, 
that  It  was  the  fashion  to  account  It  almost  Im- 
possible. And  this  doctrine,  of  the  rare  occur- 
rence of  such  a  crime,  was  repeated  f^m  month 
to  month  in  those  very  chambers,  where  it  had 
oftcner  than  once  been  perpetrated,  and  pome- 
♦Iraes  by  the  very  persons  who  monthly  laid 
schemes  for  carrying  some  dark  conspiracy 
against  the  reigning  Emperor  Into  positive  ex- 
ecution. 

At  length  the  captain  of  the  life-guardsmen, 
and  hli  foithfti]  attendant,  found  themselves  on 


the  outside  of  the  Blacquemal  Palace.  The 
passage  which  Achilles  found  for  their  exit,  was 
closed  by  a  postern  which  a  single  Varangian  shut 
behind  them,  drawing,  at  the  same  time,  bolt  and 
bar  with  an  ill-omened  and  jarring  sound.  Look- 
ing back  at  the  mass  of  turrets,  battlements,  and 
spires,  out  of  which  they  had  at  length  emerged, 
Hereward  could  not  but  feel  his  heart  lighten  to 
find  himself  once  more  under  the  deep  blue  of  a 
Grecian  heaven,  where  the  planets  were  burning 
with  unusual  lustre.  He  sighed  and  rubbed  hit 
hands  with  pleasure,  like  a  man  newly  restored 
to  liberty.  He  even  spoke  to  his  leader,  con- 
trary to  his  custom  unless  addressed :  '*  Methinka 
the  air  of  yonder  halls,  valorous  Captain,  carries 
with  It  a  perfume,  which,  though  It  may  be  well 
termed  sweet.  Is  so  suffocating,  as  to  be  more 
suitable  tosepulchrous  Chambers,  than  to  the 
dwellings  of  men.  Hhppy  I  am  that  I  am  flree,  as 
I  trust,  from  its  influences." 

'•  Be  happy,  then,"  said  Achilles  Tatius, "  since 
thy  vile,  cloddish  spirit  feels  suflfocation  rather 
than  refreshment  in  gales,  which,  instead  of 
causing  death,  might  recall  the  dead  themselves 
to  life.  Yet  this  I  will  say  for  thee,  Hereward, 
that,  bom  a  barbarian,  within  the  narrow  circle 
of  a  savage*s  desires  and  pleasures,  and  liaving 
no  idea  of  life,  save  what  thou  derivest  fh)m 
such  vile  and  base  connexions,  thou  art,  never- 
theless, designed  by  nature  for  better  things,  and 
hast  this  day  sustained  a  trial,  In  which,  I  fear 
me,  not  even  one  of  miue  own  noble  cori^s, 
frozen  as  they  are  Into  Inmps  of  unfiwhioned  bar- 
barity, could  have  equalled  thy  bearing.  And 
speak  now  in  tme  fiiith,  hast  not  thou  been  re- 
warded ?  " 

"  That  will  I  never  deny,"  said  the  Varangian. 
"  The  pleasnre  of  knowing,  twenty-four  hours 
perhaps  before  my  comrades,  that  the  Normans 
are  coming  hither  to  afford  us  a  ftill  revenge  of 
the  bloody  day  of  Hastings,  is  a  lordly  recom- 
pense, for  the  task  of  spending  some  hours  in 
hearing  the  lengthened  chat  of  a  lady,  who  has 
written  about  she  knows  not  what,  and  the  flat* 
tering  commentaries  of  the  bystanders,  who  pre- 
tended to  give  her  an  account  of  what  they  did 
not  themselves  stop  to  witness." 

"Hereward,  my  good  youth,"  said  Achilles 
Tatius,  "  thou  ravest,  and  1  think  I  should  do 
well  to  place  thee  under  the  cnstody  of  some 
person  of  skill.  Too  much  hardihood,  my  valiant 
soldier,  is  In  soberness  allied  to  overdarlng. 
It  was  only  natural  that  thou  shouldst  feel  a  be- 
coming pride  In  thy  late  position  ;  yet,  let  It  but 
taint  thee  with  vanity,  and  the  effect  will  be  little 
short  of  madness.  Why,  thou  hast  looked  boldly 
in  the  face  of  a  Princess  born  in  the  purple,  be- 
fore whom  my  own  eyes,  though  well  used  to  such 
spectacles,  are  never  raised  beyond  the  foldings 
of  her  veil." 

"So  be  it  in  the  name  of  heaven  I  "  repHod 
Hereward.  "  Nevertheless,  handsome  feces  were 
made  to  look  upon,  and  the  eyes  of  young  mon  to 
see  withal." 
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"If  nicb  be  their  final  end,"  eald  Achilles, 
**  never  did  thine,  I  will  fteely  suppose,  find  a 
richer  apology  for  the  somewhat  overljold  li- 
cense which  thou  tookest  in  thy  gaze  upon  the 
Princess  this  evening." 

"  Good  leader,  or  Follower,  whichever  is  your 
favorite  title,"  said  the  Anglo-Briton,  "drive 
not  to  extremity  a  plain  man,  who  desires  to  hold 
his  duty  in  all  honor  to  the  Imperial  family.  The 
Princess,  wife  of  the  Caesar,  and  bom,  you  tell 
me,  of  a  purple  color,  has  now  inherited,  not- 
withstanding, the  features  of  a  most  lovely  wo- 
nmn.  She  hath  composed  a  history,  of  which  I 
presume  not  to  form  a  judgment,  since  I  cannot 
understand  it ;  she  sings  like  an  angel ;  and  to 
conclude,  after  the  fashion  of  the  knights  of  this 
day— though  I  deal  not  ordinarily  with  their  lan- 
guage—I  would  say  cheerftally,  that  I  am  ready 
to  place  myself  in  lists  agaiAst  any  one  whomso- 
ever, who  dares  detract  from  the  beauty  of  the 
imperial  Anna  Comnena's  person,  or  from  the 
virtues  of  her  mind.  Having  said  this,  my  noble 
captain,  we  have  said  all  that  it  is  competent  for 
you  to  inquire  into,  or  for  me  to  answer.  That 
there  are  handsomer  women  than  the  Princess, 
is  unquestionable:  and  I  question  it  the  less, 
that  I  have  myself  seen  a  person  whom  I  think 
far  her  superior;  and  with  that  let  us  close  the 
dialogue." 

"Thy  beauty,  thou  unparalleled  fool,"  said 
Achilles,  "  must,  I  ween,  be  the  daughter  of  the 
large-bodied  northern  boor,  living  next  door  to 
him  upon  whose  farm  was  brought  up  the  per- 
•on  of  an  ass,  cursed  with  such  intolerable  want 
ofjudgment." 

"  You  may  say  your  pleasure,  captain,"  re- 
plied Hereward ;  "  because  it  is  the  safer  for  us 
both  that  thou  canst  not  on  such  a  topic  either 
offend  me  who  hold  thy  Judgment  as  light  n»  thou 
canst  esteem  mine,  or  speak  any  derogation  of 
a  person  whom  you  never  saw,  but  whom,  if  ymi 
had  seen,  perchance  I  might  not  so  patiently 
have  brooked  any  reflections  upon,  even  at  the 
hands  of  a  military  superior." 

Achilles  Tatius  had  a  good  deal  of  the  pene- 
tration necessary  for  one  in  his  situation.  He 
never  provoked  to  extremity  the  daring  spirits 
whom  he  commanded,  and  never  used  any  free- 
dom with  them  beyond  the  extent  that  he  knew 
their  patience  could  bear.  Hereward  was  a 
favorite  soldier,  and  had,  in  that  respect  at  least, 
a  sincere  liking  and  regard  for  his  commander ; 
when,  therefore,  the  Follower,  instead  of  ref»ent- 
ing  his  petulance,  good-humoredly  apologized 
for  having  hurt  his  feelings,  th'*  momentary 
displeasure  between  them  was  at  an  end  ;  the 
officer  at  once  reassumed  his  puperiority,  and 
the  soldier  eunk  hack  with  a  deep  piirb,  given  t^ 
some  period  which  was  long  past,  into  his  wont- 
ed silence  and  rosprve.  Indeed,  the  Follower 
had  another  and  further  »le»»ii^  upon  Hereward, 
of  which  he  was  as  yet  unwilling  to  do  more  than 
fClTe  a  distant  hint 

After  a  long  pause,  during  which  they  ap- 


proached the  barracks,  a  gloomy  fortlflod  bnflil 
ing  constructed  for  the  residence  of  their  corps, 
the  captain  motioned  his  soldier  to  draw  close 
up  to  his  side,  and  proceeded  to  ask  him  in  a 
confidential  tone  —  "  Hereward,  my  ft-iond,  al- 
though it  is  scarce  to  be  supposed  that  in  the 
presence  of  the  imperial  family  thou  shouldst 
mark  any  one  who  did  not  pariake  of  their  blood, 
or  rather,  as  Homer  has  it,  who  did  not  partici- 
pate of  the  divine  ichor ^  which,  in  their  sacred 
persons,  supplies  the  place  of  that  vulgar  fluid  ; 
yet,  during  so  long  an  audience,  thou  mightst  pos- 
sibly, from  his  uncourtly  person  and  attire,  have 
distinguished  Agelastes,  whom  we  courtiers  call 
the  Elephant,  from  his  strict  observation  of  the 
rule  which  forbids  any  one  to  sit  down  or  rest  in 
the  Imperial  presence  ?  " 

"I  think,"  replied  the  soldier,  "I  marked  the 
man  you  mean ;  his  age  was  some  seventy  and 
upwards,- a  big  burly  person  ;— and  the  baldness 
which  reached  to  the  top  of  his  head  was  well 
atoned  for  by  a  white  beard  of  prodigious  size, 
which  descended  In  waving  curls  over  his  breast^ 
and  reached  to  the  towel  with  which  his  loins 
were  girded,  instead  of  the  silken  sash  used  by 
other  persons  of  rank." 

"  Most  accurately  marked,  my  Varangian," 
said  the  oflHcer.  "What  else  didst  thou  note 
about  this  person  ?  " 

"His  cloak  was  In  its  texture  as  coarse  as 
that  of  the  meanest  of  the  people,  but  it  waa 
strictly  clean,  as  If  it  had  been  the  intention  of 
the  wearer  to  exhibit  poverty,  or  carelessnesa 
and  contempt  of  dress,  avoiding,  at  the  same 
time,  every  particular  which  Implied  any  thing 
negligent,  sordid,  or  disgusting." 

"  By  St.  Sophia ! "  said  the  ofBcer,  "  thou 
astonlshest  me  1  The  Prophet  Balaam  was  not 
more  surprised  when  his  ass  turned  round  her 
head  and  spoke  to  him  I— And  what  else  didst 
thou  note  concerning  this  man?  I  see  those 
who  meet  thee  must  beware  of  thy  observation, 
as  well  as  of  thy  battle-axe." 

"If  It  please  yonr  valor."  answered  the  sol- 
dier, "we  English  have  eyes  as  well  as  hands  : 
but  It  Is  only  when  dischnrglng  our  duty  that  we 
permit  our  tongues  to  dwell  on  what  we  have 
observed.  I  noted  hut  little  of  this  man^s  con- 
versation, but  from  what  I  heard,  It  seemed  he 
was  not  unwilling  to  play  what  we  call  the  Jest- 
er, or  Jack-pudding,  In  the  conversation,  a  char- 
acter, which,  considering  the  man's  age  and 
physiognomy,  is  not,  I  should  be  tempted  to  say, 
natural,  but  assumed  for  some  purpose  of  deeper 
import." 

"Hereward,"  answered  his  officer,  "thou 
hast  spoken  like  an  angel  sent  do%vii  to  examine 
men's  bosoms  ;  that  man,  Agelastes,  is  a  contra- 
diction, such  as  earth  hns  seldom  witnessed. 
Possessinir  all  that  wisrloni  which  In  former 
times  united  the  sages  of  this  nation  with  the 
gods  themselves,  Agelastes  has  the  same  cunning 
as  the  elder  Brutus,  who  disguised  his  talents 
under  the  semblance  of  an  idle  Jester.    He  oo- 
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pears  to  se«k  no  offloe~be  doeirm  no  ooneldem- 
iion— he  pays  soU  at  coart  only  when  poeitively 
required  to  do  so ;  yet  wiiat  shall  I  say,  my  sol- 
dier, concerning  the  cause  of  an  inflneace  gained 
without  apparent  effort,  and  extending  almost 
Into  the  very  thoughts  of  men,  who  appeat  to  act 
as  he  would  desire,  withoat  his  soliciting  them 
for  that  purpose  ?  Men  say  strange  things  con- 
cemiag  the  extent  of  his  communications  with 
other  beings,  whom  our  Others  worshipped  with 
prayer  and  sacrifice.  I  am  determined,  however, 
to  know  the  road  by  which  he  climbs  so  high  and 
so  easily  towards  the  point  to  which  all  men  as- 
pire at  court,  and  it  will  go  hard  bat  he  shall 
either  share  his  ladder  with  me,  or  I  will  strike 
its  support  from  under  him.  Thee,  Hereward,  I 
have  chosen  to  assist  mo  in  this  matter,  as  the 
knights  among  those  Prankish  infidels  select, 
when  going  upon  an  adventure,  a  sturdy  squire, 
or  inferior  attendant,  to  share  the  dangers  and 
the  recompense;  and  this  I  am  moved  to,  as 
much  by  the  shrewdness  thou  liast  this  night 
manifested  as  by  the  courage  thou  mayst  boast, 
in  common  with,  or  rather  beyond,  thy  compan- 
ions." 

"I  am  obliged,  and  thank  your  valor,"  re- 
plied the  Varangian,  more  coldly  peibaps  than 
his  ofllcer  expected ;  '^  I  am  ready,  as  is  my  duty, 
to  serve  you  in  any  thing  consistent  with  Ood 
and  the  Bmperor^s  claims  upon  my  service.  I 
would  only  say,  that,  as  a  awom  inferior  soldier, 
I  will  do  nothing  contrary  to  the  laws  of  the  em- 
pire, and.  as  a  sincere  though  ignorant  Chris- 
tian, I  will  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  gods  of 
the  heathens,  save  to  defy  them  in  the  name  and 
strength  of  the  holy  saints." 

" Idiot  1"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  "dost  thou 
think  that  I,  already  possessed  of  one  of  the  first 
dignities  of  the  empire,  could  meditate  any  thing 
contrary  to  the  interests  of  Alexins  Comnenusf 
or,  what  would  be  scarce  more  atrocious,  that  I, 
the  chosen  friend  and  ally  of  the  reverend  Patri- 
arch Zosimufl,  should  meddle  with  any  thing 
bearing  a  relation,  however  remote,  to  heresy 
or  idolatry  t " 

"  Truly,"  answered  the  Varangian,  "  no  one 
would  be  more  surprised  or  grieved  than  I 
should;  but  when  we  walk  in  a  labyrinth,  we 
must  assume  and  announce  that  we  have  a 
steady  and  forward  purpose,  which  is  one  mode 
at  least  of  keeping  a  straight  path.  The  people 
of  this  country  have  so  nmny  ways  of  saying  the 
same  thing,  that  one  can  hardly  know  at  last 
what  is  their  real  meaning.  We  English,  on  the 
other  hand,  can  only  express  ourselves  in  one 
set  of  words,  but  it  is  one  out  of  which  all  the  in- 
genuity of  the  world  could  not  extract  a  double 
meaning." 

**  'Tis  well,"  said  his  officer,  "  to-morrow  we 
will  talk  more  of  this,  for  which  purpose  thou 
wilt  come  to  my  quarto rs  a  little  after  sunset. 
And,  hark  thee,  to-morrow,  while  the  sun  is  in 
heaven,  shall  be  thine  own,  either  to  sport  thy- 
self or  to  repose.    Employ  thy  time  in  the  latter. 


by  my  advloe,  since  to-morrow  night,  like  the 
present,  may  find  us  both  watchers." 

So  saying,  they  entered  the  barracks,  where 
they  parted  company — the  commander  of  the  life* 
guards  taking  his  way  to  a  splendid  set  of  apart- 
ments which  belonged  to  him  in  that  capacity, 
and  the  Anglo-Saxon  seeking  his  more  humble 
accommodations  as  a  subaltern  officer  of  the 
same  corps. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

Sarh  forces  m«t  not,  nor  w  TMt  •  camp, 

When  AKricAQ,  with  all  hU  Northern  pow«rt. 

Besieged  AlbrnMa,  m  romances  tell, 

Tb«  c\ty  of  Oallapbron,  from  tbenre  to  wfn 

The  Mntt  of  her  ses,  AngtlicA, 

His  danghtfar,  sooght  by  many  prowess'd  knif  hta, 

Both  Paynim,  and  the  Pmts  of  CharUma^e. 

Pakapihk  RaiJAiiiiED. 

Barlt  on  the  morning  of  the  day  following 
that  which  we  have  commemorated,  the  Imperial 
Council  was  assembled,  where  the  number  of 
general  officers  with  sounding  titles,  disguised 
under  a  thin  veil  the  real  weakness  of  the  Gre- 
cian empire.  The  commanders  were  numerous, 
and  the  distinctions  of  tlieir  rank  minute,  but  the 
soldiers  were  very  few  in  comparison. 

The  offices  formerly  filled  by  prefects,  pne 
tors,  and  questors,  were  now  held  by  persons 
who  had  gradually  risen  into  the  authority  of 
those  officers,  and  who,  though  designated  from 
their  domestic  duties  about  the  Emperor,  yet, 
from  that  very  circumstance,  possessed  what, 
in  that  despotic  court,  was  the  most  effect- 
ual source  of  power.  A  long  train  of  officers  en- 
tered the  great  lull  of  the  Castle,  of  Blacquer- 
nal,  and  proceeded  so  for  together  as  their  dif- 
ferent grades  admitted,  while  in  each  chamber 
through  which  they  passed  in  succession,  a  cei^ 
tain  number  of  the  train,  whose  rank  permitted 
them  to  advance  no  farther,  remained  behind  the 
others.  Thus,  when  the  interior  cabinet  of  au- 
dience was  gained,  which  was  not  until  their 
passage  through  ten '  anterooms,  five  persons 
only  found  themselvei^  In  the  presence  of  the  Em- 
peror in  this  innermost  and  most  sacred  recess 
of  royalty,  decorated  by  all  the  splendor  of  the 
period. 

The  Emperor  Alexius  sat  upon  a  stately 
throne,  rich  witli  barbaric  gems  and  gold,  and 
fiankcd  on  either  hand,  in  imitation  probably  of 
Solomon's  magnificence,  with  the  form  of  a 
couchant  lion  in  the  same  precious  metal.  Not 
to  dwell  upon  other  marks  of  splendor,  a  tree, 
whose  trunk  seemed  also  of  gold,  shot  up  behind 
the  throne,  which  it  overcanoplod  with  its 
branches.— Amid  the  boughs  were  birds  of  vari- 
ous kinds  curiously  wrought  and  enamelled,  and 
fmit  composed  of  precious  stones  seemed  to 
clisten  among  the  leaves.  Five  officers  alone, 
the  hipjhest  in  the  state,  had  the  privilege  of  en- 
tering this  sacred  recess  when  the  Empi'Tor  held 
council.  These  were— the  Grand  Domestic,  who 
might  be  termed  of  rank  with  a  modem  prlm9 
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minister— the  Logoihete,  or  chanccnor— the  Pro- 
tospathaire,  or  commander  of  the  gnards,  al- 
ready mentioned— the  Acolyte,  or  Follower,  and 
leader  of  the  Varangians— and  the  Patriarch. 

The  doors  of  this  secret  apartment,  and  the 
adjacent  antechamber,  were  gnarded  by  six  de- 
formed Nubian  slaves,  whose  writhen  and  with- 
ered countenances  formed  a  hideons  contrast 
with  their  snow-white  dresses  and  splendid 
equipment.  They  wore  mutes,  a  species  of 
wretches  borrowed  from  the  despotism  of  the 
East,  that  they  mijfht  be  unable  to  proclaim  the 
deeds  of  tyranny  of  which  they  were  the  unscru- 
pulous agents.  They  were  generally  held  in 
a  kind  of  horror,  rather  than  compassion,  for 
men  considered  that  slaves  of  this  sort  had  a 
malignant  pleasure  in  avenging  upon  others  the 
Irreparable  wrongs  which  had  severed  them- 
selves from  humanity. 

It  was  a  general  custom,  though,  like  many 
other  usages  of  the  Greeks,  it  would  be  held 
childish  in  modem  times,  that  by  means  of  ma- 
chinery easily  conceived,  the  lions,  at  the  en- 
trance of  a  stranger,  were  made,  as  it  were,  to 
rouse  themselves  and  roar,  after  which  a  wind 
seemed  to  rustle  the  foliage  of  the  tree,  the  birds 
hopped  ttom  branch  to  branch,  pecked  the  fhiit, 
and  appeared  toflU  the  chamber  with  their  carol- 
ling. This  display  had  ahirmod  many  an  Igno- 
rant foreign  ambassador,  and  even  the  Grecian 
counsellors  themselves  were  expected  to  display 
the  same  sensations  of  fear,  succeeded  by  sur- 
prise, when  they  beard  the  roar  of  the  lions,  fol- 
lowed by  the  concert  of  the  birds,  although  per- 
haps it  was  for  the  Haieth  time.  On  this  occa- 
sion, as  a  proof  of  the  urgency  of  the  present 
meeting  of  the  council,  these  ceremonies  were 
entirely  omitted. 

The  speech  of  the  Emperor  himself  seemed  to 
supply  by  It*  commencement  the  bellowing  of  the 
lions,  while  it  ended  in  a  strain  more  resembling 
the  warbling  of  the  birds. 

In  his  first  sentences,  he  treated  of  the  auda- 
city and  unheard-of  boldness  of  the  millions  of 
Franks,  who,  under  the  pretence  of  wresting 
Palestine  from  the  infidels,  had  ventured  to  In- 
vade the  sacred  territories  of  the  empire.  He 
threatened  them  with  such  chastisement  as  his 
innumerable  forces  and  officers  would,  he  af- 
firmed, find  ii  easy  to  inflict  To  all  this  the  au- 
dience, and  especially  the  military  officers,  gave 
symptoms  of  ready  assent 

Alexins,  however,  did  not  long  persist  in  the 
warlike  intentions  which  he  at  first  avowed.  The 
Pranks,  he  at  length  seemed  to  reflect,  were,  in 
profession.  Christians.  They  might  possibly  be 
serious  in  their  pretext  of  the  crusade.  In  which 
case  their  motives  claimed  a  degree  of  Indulgence 
and,  althongh  erring,  a  certain  portion  of  respect. 
Their  numbers  also  were  great,  and  their  valor 
could  not  be  despised  by  those  who  had  seen  them 
fight  h»  Durazzo,*  and  elsewhere.    They  might 

•  Fot  Uie  battl«  of  Danuao,  Oct.,  1081,  lu  which  Alexliw  was 


also,  by  the  permission  of  Supreme  Prorldenee, 
be.  In  the  long  run,  the  instrumonta  >f  advantaga 
to  the  most  sacred  empire,  though  they  ap- 
proached it  with  BO  little  ceremony.  He  had, 
tiierefore,  mingling  the  virtues  of  prudence,  hu 
manlty,  and  generosity,  with  that  valor  which 
must  always  bum  in  the  heart  of  an  Empemr, 
formed  a  plan,  which  he  was  about  to  submit  to 
their  consideration,  for  present  execution;  and, 
in  the  first  place,  he  requested  of  the  Grand  Do- 
mestic, to  let  him  know  what  forces  he  might 
count  upon  on  the  western  side  of  the  Bospho- 
ms. 

"Innumerable  are  the  forces  of  the  empire  aa 
the  Btars  in  heaven,  or  the  sand  on  the  sea-shore,** 
answered  the  Grand  Domestic. 

**  That  is  a  goodly  answer,"  said  the  Emperor, 
"  provided  there  were  strangers  present  at  thia 
conference;  but  since  we  hold  consultation  in 
private,  it  is  necessary  that  I  know  preclselj  to 
what  number  that  army  amounta  which  I  have  to 
rely  upon.  Beserve  your  eloquence  till  some  fit- 
ter time,  and  let  me  know  what  you,  at  this  pres- 
ent moment,  mean  by  the  word  i/inwn^rodfc  /  " 

The  Grand  Domestle  paused,  and  hesitated 
for  a  short  space ;  but  as  he  became  aware  that 
the  moment  was  one  in  which  the  Emperor  could 
not  be  trlfied  with  (for  Alexius  Comnenus  was  at 
times  dangerous),  he  answered  thus,  but  not  with- 
out hesitation.—"  Imperial  master  and  lord,  nooe 
better  knows  that  such  an  answer  cannot  be  luts- 
tily  made,  if  it  Is  at  the  same  time  to  be  correct 
in  its  results.  The  number  of  the  imperial  host 
betwixt  this  city  and  the  western  frontier  of  the 
empire,  deducting  those  absent  upon  ftirlongb, 
cannot  be  counted  upon  as  amounting  to  more 
than  twenty-five  thousand  men,  or  thirty  thon- 
sand  at  most." 

Alexius  struck  his  forehead  with  his  hand; 
and  the  counsellors,  seeing  him  give  way  to  such 
violent  expressions  of  grief  and  surprise,  began 
to  enter  Into  discussions,  which  they  would  other- 
wise  have  reserved  for  a  fitter  place  and  time. 

"  By  the  trust  your  Highness  reposes  in  me," 
said  the  Logothete,  "  there  has  been  drawn  from  ^ 
your  Highnesses  coffers  during  the  last  year,  gold 
enough  to  pay  double  the  number  of  the  armed 
warriors  whom  the  Grand  Domestic  now  men- 
tions." 

"  Your  Imperial  Highness,"  retorted  the  im- 
peached minister,  with  no  small  animation,  "  wlU 
at  once  remember  the  stationary  garrisons,  in  ad- 
dition to  the  movable  troops,  for  which  this  Og. 
ure  caster  makes  no  allowance." 

"  Peace,  both  of  you !  "  said  Alexius,  compos- 
ing himself  hastily ;  "  our  actual  uumberj  arc  in 
truth  less  than  we  counted  on  but  let  us  not  by 
wrangling  augment  the  difflcultles  of  the  time. 
I*et  those  troops  be  dispersed  In  valloyti.  In  paf»s- 
es,  behind  ridges  of  hills,  and  in  dlfBcnlt  ground, 
where  a  little  art  being  used  in  the  position,  can 
make  few  men  supply  the  appearance  of  numbers, 

defeatad  with  gpreat  lUofthtwr  by  Robert  OuUcard,  ud  c*ca{i«d 
only  by  the  twifloeu  of  hit  hone,  tee  Gibbon,  ch.  64. 
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botween  this  city  and  tLa  WMtera  frontier  of  the 
empire.  While  this  dIepoBal  is  made,  we  will  oon- 
tinne  to  adjust  with  these  craaaders,  as  they  call 
themselves,  the  terms*  on  which  we  will  consent 
to  lot  them  pass  throagh  oar  dominions ;  nor  are 
we  without  hope  of  negotiating  with  them,  so  as 
to  gain  great  advantage  to  :.ur  kingdom.  We 
will  insist  that  they  pass  through  oar  couutry 
only  by  annies  of  perhaps  fifty  thouaaud  at  once, 
whom  we  will  successively  transport  into  Asia, 
BO*that  no  irreater  number  shall,  by  assembling 
beneath  our  walls,  ever  endanger  the  safety  of 
the  metropolis  of  the  world. 

**  On  their  way  towards  the  banks  of  the  Bos- 
pboms,  we  will  supply  them  with  provisions,  if 
they  march  peaceably,  and  in  order ;  and  if  any 
straggle  from  their  standards,  or  insult  the  coun- 
try by  maraudin!?,  we  suppose  our  valiant  peas- 
ants will  not  hesitate  to  repress  their  excesses, 
and  that  without  our  giving  positive  orders,  since 
wo  would  not  willingly  be  charged  with  anytliing 
like  a  breach  of  engagement.  We  suppose,  also, 
tliat  the  Scythians,  Arabs,  Sjrrlans,  and  other 
mercenaries  in  our  service,  will  not  suffer  our 
subjects  to  be  overpowered  in  their  own  Just  de- 
fence ;  as,  besides  that  there  is  no  Justice  in  strip- 
ping our  own  country  of  provisions,  in  order  to 
feed  strangers,  we  will  not  be  surprised  nor  un- 
pardonably  displeased  to  learn,  that  of  the  osten- 
sible quantity  of  flour,  some  sacks  should  be 
found  filled  with  chalk,  or  lime,  or  some  such 
substance.  It  is,  indeed,  truly  wonderfhl,  what 
the  stomach  of  a  Prank  will  digest  comfortably. 
Their  guides,  also,  whom  you  shall  choose  with 
reference  to  such  duty,  will  take  care  to  conduct 
the  crusaders  by  difficult  and  circuitous  routes ; 
which  will  be  doing  them  a  real  service,  by  inur- 
ing them  to  the  hardships  of  the  country  and  cli- 
mate, which  t^ey  would  otherwise  have  to  figure 
without  seasoning. 

*'  In  the  meantime,  in  your  intercourse  with 
their  chiefs,  whom  thoy  call  counts,  each  of  whom 
thinks  himself  as  great  as  an  Emperor,  you  will 
take  care  to  give  no  offence  to  their  natural  pre- 
sumption, and  omit  no  opportunity  of  informing 
them  of  the  wealth  and  bounty  of  our  govern- 
ment. Sums  of  money  may  be  even  given  to  per- 
sons of  note,  and  largesses  of  less  avail  to  those 
nnder  them.  Ton,  our  Logothete,  will  take  good 
order  for  this,  oi  I  you,  our  Grand  Domestic,  will 
take  care  that  r  th  soldiers  as  may  cut  off  de- 
tached parties  of  the  Franks  sliall  be  presented. 
If  possible,  in  savage  dress,  and  under  the  show 
of  infidels.  In  commending  these  injunctions  to 
your  care.  I  purpose  tliat,  the  crusaders  having 
found  the  value  of  our  friendship,  and  also  in 
some  sort  the  danger  of  our  enmity,  those  whom 
we  shall  safely  transport  to  Asia,  shall  be,  how- 
ever unwieldy,  still  a  smaller  and  more  compact 
body,  whom  we  n.ay  deal  with  In  all  Christian 
prudence.  Thus,  by  using  foir  words  to  one, 
threats  to  another,  gold  to  the  avaricious,  power 
to  the  ambitious,  and  reasons  to  those  that  are 
capable  of  listening  to  them,  we  doubt  not  but  to 


prevail  upon  those  Franks,  met  as  thoy  are  f  lom 
a  thousand  points,  and  enemies  of  each  other,  to 
acknowledge  us  as  their  common  superior,  rather 
than  choose  a  leader  among  themselves,  when 
they  are  made  aware  of  the  great  fact,  that  every 
village  in  Palestine,  from  Dan  to  Beersheba,  is  the 
original  property  of  the  sacred  Roman  empire, 
and  that  whatever  Christian  goes  to  war  for  their 
recovery,  must  go  as  our  subject,  and  hold  any 
conquest  which  be  may  make,  as  our  vassal. 
Vice  and  virtue,  sense  and  folly,  ambition  and 
disinterested  devotion,  will  alike  recommend  to 
the  survivors  of  these  singular-minded  mea,  to 
become  the  feudatories  of  the  empire,  not  its  foe, 
and  the  sliield,  not  the  enemy,  of  your  paternal 
Bmperor.^* 

There  was  a  general  inclination  of  the  head 
among  the  courtiers,  with  the  Eastern  exclama- 
tion of—**  l4>ug  live  the  Emperor  1  ** 

When  the  murmur  of  this  applausive  excla- 
mation had  subsided,  Alexius  proceeded :  **  Ooco 
more,  I  say,  that  my  fkithfU  Grand  Domestic, 
and  those  who  act  under  him,  will  take  care  to 
commit  the  execution  of  such  part  of  these  or* 
ders  as  may  seem  aggressive,  to  troops  of  for- 
eign appearance  and  language,  which,  I  grieve  to 
say,  are  more  numerous  in  our  imperial  army 
than  our  natural-bom  and  orthodox  subjects.*^ 

The  I'atriarch  here  interposed  his  opinion.— 
**  There  is  a  consolation,**  he  said,  **in  the 
thought,  that  the  genuine  Romans  in  the  imperial 
army  are  but  few,  since  a  tn^e  so  bloody  as  war, 
is  most  fitly  prosecuted  by  those  whose  doctrines, 
OS  well  as  their  doings,  on  earth,  merit  eternal 
condemnation  Ln  the  next  world.'' 

**  Reverend  Patriarch,**  said  the  Emperor, 
**we  would  not  willingly  hold  with  the  wild  in- 
fidels, that  Paradii>e  is  to  be  gained  by  the  sabre ; 
nevertheless,  we  would  hope  that  a  Roman,  dying 
in  battle  for  his  religion  and  his  Emperor,  may 
find  as  good  hope  of  acceptation,  after  the  mortal 
pang  is  over,  as  a  man  who  dies  in  peace,  and 
with  unblooded  hand.** 

**  It  is  enough  for  me  to  say,**  resumed  the 
Patriarch,  **  tliat  the  Church's  doctrine  is  not  so 
indulgent,  she  is  herself  pcacefhl,  and  her  prom- 
ises of  favor  are  for  those  who  have  been  men  of 
peace.  Tet  think  not  I  bar  the  gates  of  Heaven 
against  a  soldier,  as  such,  if  believing  all  the  doc- 
trines of  our  Church,  and  complying  with  all  our 
observances ;  fiir  less  would  I  condemn  your  im- 
perial Majesty's  wise  precautions,  both  for  dimio- 
ishing  the  power  and  thinning  the  ranks  of  those 
Latin  heretics,  who  come  hither  to  despoil  us, 
and  plunder  pertiaps  boUi  church  and  temple,  nn- 
der the  vain  pretext  that  Heaven  would  permit 
them,  stained  with  so  many  heresies,  to  recon- 
quer that  Holy  Land,  which  true  orthodox  Chris- 
tians, your  Majesty's  sacred  predecessors,  have 
not  been  enabled  to  retain  from  the  infidel.  And 
well  I  trust  that  no  settlement  made  under  the 
Latins  will  be  permitted  by  your  Majesty  to  es- 
tablish  itself,  in  which  the  Cross  shall  not  be 
elevated  with  limlMi  of  the  same  length,  instead 
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of  that  irregular  and  moBt  damnable  error  which 
prolongs,  in  wcgtcm  churchcp,  the  nether  limb 
of  that  most  holy  emblem/' 

'*  Reverend  Patriarch,"  answered  the  Em- 
peror, "do  not  deem  that  we  think  lif^htly  of  your 
wel;,'hty  Bcruples ;  but  the  qaustiou  is  now,  not 
in  what  manner  wo  may  convert  these  Latin 
heretics  to  the  true  faith,  but  how  we  may  avoid 
being  overrun  by  their  myriads,  which  rosemblo 
those  of  the  locusts  by  which  their  approach  was 
preceded  and  intimated." 

'*  Your  Majesty,"  said  the  Patriarch,  **  will  act 
with  your  usual  wisdom ;  for  my  part,  I  liave 
only  stated  my  doubts,  that  I  may  eave  my  own 
soul  alive.*' 

*'  Our  construction,"  said  the  Emperor,  *'  does 
your  seutimenta  no  wrong,  most  reverend  Patri- 
arch; and  yon,"  addressing  himself  to  the  other 
counsellors,  ^'will  attend  to  these  separate 
charges  given  out  for  directing  the  execution  of 
the  commands  which  have  been  generally  inti- 
mated to  you.  They  are  written  out  in  the  sacred 
ink,  and  our  sacred  subscription  is  duly  marlced 
with  the  fitting  tinge  of  green  and  purple.  Let 
them,  therefore,  l)e  strictly  obeyed.  Ourselves 
will  assume  the  command  of  such  of  the  Immortal 
Bands  as  remain  in  the  city,  and  Join  to  them  the 
cohorts  of  our  fokhfhl  Varangians.  At  the  head 
of  these  troops,  we  will  await  the  arrival  of 
these  strangers  under  the  walls  of  the  city,  and, 
avoiding  combat  while  our  policy  can  postpone  it, 
we  win  be  ready,  ^  case  of  the  worst,  to  take 
whatsoever  chance  it  shall  please  the  Almighty 
to  send  us." 

Here  the  council  broke  np,  and  the  different 
ch\et»  began  to  exert  themselves  in  the  execution 
of  their  various  instructions,  civil  and  military, 
secret  or  public,  fovorable  or  hostile  to  the  cru- 
saders. The  peculiar  genius  of  the  Grecian 
people  was  seen  upon  this  occasion.  Their  loud 
and  boastful  talking  corresponded  with  the  ideas 
which  the  Emperor  wished  to  enforce  upon  the 
crusaders  concerning  the  extent  of  his  power  and 
resources.  Nor  Is  it  to  be  disguised,  that  the  wily 
selflshness  of  most  of  those  in  the  service  of  Alex- 
ins, endeavored  to  find  some  indirect  way  of 
applying  the  imperial  instruction,  so  as  might 
best  suit  their  own  private  ends. 

Meantime,  the  news  had  gone  abroad  In  Con- 
stantinople of  the  arrival  of  the  huge  miscella- 
neous army  of  the  west  upon  the  limits  of  the 
Grecian  empire,  and  of  their  purpose  to  pass  to 
Palestine.  A  thousand  reports  magnified,  if  that 
was  possible,  an  event  so  wonderfhl.  Some  said 
that  their  ultimate  view  was  the  conquest  of 
Arabia,  the  destruction  of  the  Prophet's  tomb, 
and  the  conversion  of  his  green  banner  Into  a 
horse-cloth  for  the  King  of  Prance's  brother. 
Others  supposed  that  the  ruin  and  sack  of  Oon- 
Btantinople  was  the  real  object  of  the  war.  A  third 
class  thought  it  was  in  order  to  compel  the  Patri- 
arch to  submit  himself  to  the  Pope,  adopt  the 
Latin  form  of  the  cross,  and  put  au  end  to  the 
•chism. 


The  Varangians  enjoyed  an  addition  to  th1§ 
wonderful  news,  seasoned  as  it  ever3rwhere  was 
with  something  peculiarly  suited  to  the  prejudices 
of  the  hearers.  It  was  gathered  originally  from 
what  our  friend  Ilereward,  who  was  one  of  their 
inferior  officers,  called  sergeants  or  constables, 
had  suffered  to  transpire  of  what  he  had  heard 
the  preceding  evening.  Considering  that  the 
(hct  must  be  soon  matter  of  notoriety,  he  had  do 
hesitation  to  give  his  comrades  to  understand 
that  a  Norman  army  was  coming  hither  under 
Duke  Robert,  the  eon  of  the  (kr-ftimed  WiUSam 
the  Conqueror,  and  with  hostile  intentions,  be 
concluded,  against  them  in  particular.  Like  all 
other  men  in  peculiar  circumstances,  the  Varan- 
gians adopted  an  explanation  applicable  to  their 
own  condition.  These  Normans,  who  hated  the 
Saxon  nation,  and  had  done  so  much  to  dishonor 
and  oppress  them,  were  now  fbllowing  them, 
they  supposed,  to  the  foreign  capital  where  they 
had  Ibund  refhge,  with  the  purpose  of  making 
war  on  the  bountlftil  prince  who  protected  their 
sad  remnant  Under  this  belief,  many  a  deep  oath 
wns  sworn  in  Norse  and  Anglo-Saxon,  that  their 
keen  battle-axes  should  avenge  the  slaughter  of 
Hastings,  and  many  a  pledge,  both  in  wine  and 
ale,  was  quaffed  who  should  most  deeply  resent, 
and  most  effectually  revenge,  the  wrongs  which 
the  Anglo-Saxons  of  England  had  received  at  the 
hand  of  their  oppressors. 

Hereward,  the  author  of  this  Intelligence,  be- 
gan soon  to  be  sorry  that  he  had  ever  suffered 
it  to  escape  him,  so  closely  was  he  cross-ex- 
amined concerning  its  precise  Import,  by  tlw 
Inquiries  of  hie  comrades,  from  whom  he  thought 
himself  obliged  to  keep  concealed  the  adventures 
of  the  preceding  evening,  and  the  place  in 
which  he  had  gained  his  information. 

About  noon,  when  he  was  effectually  tired 
vrith  returning  the  same  answer  to  the  samo 
questions,  and  evading  similar  otliers  which 
were  repeatedly  put  to  him,  the  sound  of  trum- 
pets announced  the  presence  of  the  Acolyt«, 
Achilles  TatiuB,  who  came  immediately,  it  was  In- 
dustriously whispered,  from  the  sacred  Interior, 
with  news  of  the  immediate  approach  of  war. 

The  Varangians,  and  the  Roman  bands  called 
Immortal,  It  was  said,  were  to  tnrm  a  camp  un- 
der the  city,  in  order  to  be  prompt  to  defend  it 
at  the  shortest  notice.  This  put  the  whole  bar- 
racks into  commotion,  each  man  making  the 
necessary  provision  for  the  approaching  cam. 
paign.  The  noise  was  chiefly  that  of  joyftil  bus- 
tle and  acclnmatlon ;  and  it  was  so  general  that 
Heieward,  whose  rank  permitted  him  to  com- 
mit to  a  page  or  esquire  the  task  of  preparin;? 
his  equipments,  took  the  opportunity  to  leave 
the  barracks,  in  order  to  seek  some  distant  placo 
apart  from  his  comrades,  and  enjoy  his  solitary 
reflections  upon  the  singular  connexion  into 
which  he  had  been  drawn,  and  his  direct  com- 
munication with  the  Imperial  family. 

Passing  through  the  narrow  streets,  then  de- 
serted on  account  of  the  heat  of  the  sun,  be 
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reached  at  lenpfth  one  of  thoiie  brood  terraceSf 
which,  deecendinj;  n»  It  were  by  steps,  npon  the 
margin  of  the  Bosphoms,  formed  one  of  the  most 
splendid  walks  In  the  nnlver»c,  und  f*till,  it  is 
believed,  preserved  as  a  public  promenade  for 
the  pleasnre  of  tbe  Turks,  as  formerly  for  that  of 
the  Christians.  These  graduated  terraces  were 
planted  with  many  trees,  among  which  the  cy- 
press, as  nsnal,  was  most  generally  cultivated. 
Here  bands  of  the  inhabitants  were  to  be  seen; 
some  passing  to  and  fh),  with  business  and 
anxiety  in  their  ikces;  some  standing  still  in 
groups,  as  if  discussing  the  strange  and  weighty 
tidings  of  the  day,  and  some,  with  the  indolent 
carelessness  of  an  eastern  climate,  eating  their 
noontide  refreshment  in  the  shade,  and  spending 
their  time  as  if  their  sole  object  was  to  make 
much  of  the  day  as  it  passed,  and  let  the  cares  of 
to>morrow  answer  for  themselves. 

While  the  Varangian,  aftraid  of  meeting  some 
acquaintance  In  this  concourse,  which  would 
have  been  inconsistent  with  the  desire  of  seclu- 
sion which  had  brought  him  thither,  descended 
or  passed  fh>m  one  terrace  to  another,  all  marked 
him  with  looks  of  curiosity  and  inquiry,  consid- 
ering him  to  be  one,  who,  fh>m  bis  arms  and 
connexion  with  the  court,  must  necessarily  know 
more  tlian  others  concerning  tbe  singular  inva- 
sion by  numerous  enemies,  and  ttom  various 
quarters,  ivhich  was  the  news  of  the  day. 

None,  however,  had  the  hardihood  to  ad- 
dress the  soldier  of  the  guard,  though  all  looked 
at  him  with  onconunon  interest  He  walked 
from  the  lighter  to  the  darker  alleys,  from  the 
more  closed  to  the  more  open  terraces,  wiUiout 
tntermption  fh>m  anyone,  yet  not  without  a 
feeling  that  he  railst  not  consider  himself  as 
alone. 

The  desire  that  he  felt  to  be  solitary  rendered 
him  at  last  somewhat  watchfhl.  so  that  he  be- 
came sensible  that  he  was  dogged  by  a  black 
slave,  a  personage  not  so  nnfreqnent  in  the 
etraets  of  Constantinople  as  to  excite  any  partic- 
ular notice.  His  attention,  however,  being  at 
«ength  flxed  on  this  individual,  he  began  to  be 
desirous  to  escape  his  observation ;  and  the 
change  of  place  which  he  had  at  first  adopted  to 
avoid  society  in  general,  he  had  now  recourse  to, 
in  order  to  rid  himself  of  this  distant,  though 
apparontly  watohiW  attendant  Still,  however, 
though  he  by  change  of  place  had  lost  sight  of 
-tiie  negro  for  a  fow  minutes,  it  was  not  long  era 
he  again  discovered  him  at  a  distance  too  fhr  for 
a  companion,  but  near  enough  to  serve  all  the 
pnrpoees  of  a  spy.  Displeased  at  this,  the  Va- 
rangian turned  short  in  his  walk,  and  choosing  a 
spot  where  none  was  in  sight  but  the  object  of 
his  resentment,  walked  suddenly  up  to  him,  and 
demanded  wherefore,  and  by  whose  orders,  he 
presumed  to  dog  his  footsteps.  The  negro  an- 
swered in  a  Jai^gon  as  bad  as  that  in  which  he 
was  addressed,  though  of  a  diflterent  kind,  ^*  that 
he  had  orders  to  remark  whither  he  went** 

^'  Orders  fhmi  whom  ?  **  said  the  Varangian. 


**  Prom  my  master  and  yonrs."  answered  the 
negro,  boldly. 

"  Thou  inlldel  villain  !  **  exclaimed  the  angry 
soldter,  "when  was  it  that  we  became  fellow- 
servants,  and  who  is  it  that  thou  darest  to  call 
my  master  ?  *• 

**  One  who  is  master  of  the  world,"  said  the 
sUve,  **  since  he  commands  his  own  passions.** 

^I  shall  scarce  command  mine,'*  said  the 
Varangian,  '*  if  thou  repliest  to  my  oamevt  ques- 
tions with  thine  aflbcted  quirks  of  philosophy. 
Once  more,  what  dost  thou  want  with  me  ?  and 
why  hast  thou  the  boldness  to  watch  me  ?  ** 

'*I  have  told  thee  already,**  said  the  slave, 
*'  that  I  do  my  master*s  commands.** 

*'  But  I  must  know  who  thy  master  is,**  said 
Hereward. 

**  He  must  tell  thee  that  himself,**  replied  the 
negro ;  *'  he  trusts  not  a  poor  slave  like  me  with 
the  purpose  of  the  errands  on  which  he  sends 
me.'* 

"  He  has  left  thee  a  tongue,  however,*'  said 
the  Varangian,  **  which  some  of  thy  countrymen 
would,  I  think,  be  glad  to  possess.  Do  not  pro- 
voke me  to  abridge  it  by  rofUsing  me  the  infor- 
mation which  I  have  a  right  to  demand.** 

The  black  meditated,  as  it  seemed  rh>m  the 
grin  on  his  fhce,  fbrther  evasions,  when  Here- 
ward cut  them  short  by  raising  the  staff  of  his 
battle-axe.  "  Put  me  not,**  he  said,  "  to  dls*- 
honor  myself  by  striking  thee  with  this  weapon, 
calculatCKl  for  a  use  so  much  more  noble.** 

"  I  may  not  do  so,  valiant  sir,'*  said  the  negro, 
laying  aside  an  Impudent  half-glbing  tone  which 
he  had  hitherto  made  use  of,  and  betraying  per- 
sonal (bar  in  his  manner.  "  If  you  beat  the  poor 
slave  to  death,  you  cannot  learn  what  his  master 
hath  forbid  him  to  tell.  A  short  walk  will  save 
your  honor  the  stain,  and  yourself  the  trouble, 
of  beating  what  cannot  resist,  and  roe  the  pain 
of  enduring  what  I  can  neither  retaliate  nor 
avoid.** 

**  Lead^on  then,**  said  the  Varanjrian.  "  Be 
assured  thon  shalt  not  tool  me  by  thy  IVilr  words, 
and  I  will  know  the  person  who  is  Impudent 
enough  to  assume  the  right  of  watching  my  mo- 
tions.** 

The  black  walked  on  with  a  species  of  leer 
peculiar  to  his  physiognomy,  which  might  be 
construed  as  expressive  either  of  malice  or  of 
mere  humor.  The  Varangian  followed  him  with 
some  suspicion,  for  it  happened  that  he  had  had 
Httle  intercourse  with  the  unhappy  race  of  Africa, 
and  had  not  totally  overcome  the  foeling  of  sur- 
prise with  which  he  had  at  first  regarded  them, 
when  he  arrived  a  stranger  from  the  north.  So 
often  did  this  man  look  back  upon  him  during 
tlieir  walk,  and  with  so  penetrating  and  obser- 
ving a  cast  of  countenance,  that  Hereward  felt 
irresistibly  renewed  in  his  mind  the  English 
prejudices,  which  assigned  to  the  demons  the 
sable  color  and  distorted  cast  of  visage  of  his 
conductor.  The  scene  into  which  he  was  guided 
strongthened  an  association  which  was  not  of 
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ItHcir  anllkely  to  oecnr  to  the  ignorant  and  mar- 
tial Islander. 

The  negro  led  the  way  from  the  splendid 
terraced  walks  which  we  have  described,  to  a 
path  descending  to  the  xea-shore,  when  a  place 
appeared,  which,  far  from  being  trimmed,  like 
other  parts  of  the  coast,  into  walks  of  embank- 
ments, seemed,  on  the  contrary,  abandoned  to 
nejrlcct,  and  was  covered  with  the  mouldering 
rains  of  antiquity,  where  these  had  not  been 
overgrown  by  Inxnriant  v^^tatlon  of  the  climate. 
These  fragments  of  boilding,  occupying  a  sort  of 
recess  of  the  bay,  were  hidden  by  steep  banks  on 
each  side,  and  althongfa  in  &ct  they  formed  part 
of  the  city,  yet  they  were  not  seen  from  any  part 
of  it,  and,  embosomed  in  the  manner  we  have 
described,  did  not  In  turn  command  any  view  of 
the  chnrciies,  palaces,  towers,  and  fortifications, 
amongst  which  they  lay.  The  sight  of  this  soli- 
tary, and  apparently  deserted  spot,  encumbered 
with  rains,  and  overgrown  with  cypress  and 
other  trees,  situated  as  it  was  in  the  midst  of  a 
populous  city,  had  something  in  it  impressive 
and  awful  to  the  imagination.  The  rains  were 
of  an  ancient  date,  and  in  the  style  of  a  foreign 
people.  The  gigantic  remains  of  a  portico,  the 
mutilated  fragments  of  statues  of  great  size,  but 
executed  in  a  taste  and  attitude  so  narrow  and 
barbaric  as  to  seem  perfectly  the  reverse  of 
the  Grecian,  and  the  half-defkced  hierogljrphlcs 
which  could  be  traced  on  some  part  of  the  de- 
cayed sculpture,  corroborated  the  popular  ac- 
count of  their  origin,  which  we  shall  briefly  de- 
tail. 

According  to  tradition,  this  had  been  a  temple 
dedicated  to  the  Egyptian  goddess  Cybele,  built 
while  the  Roman  Empire  was  yet  heathen,  and 
while  Ck)nstantinople  was  still  called  by  the  name 
of  Byzantium.  It  is  well  known  that  the  super- 
stition of  the  Egyptians— vulgarly  gross  in  its 
literal  meaning  as  well  as  in  its  mystical  inter* 
prctation,  and  peculiarly  the  foundation  of  many 
wild  doctrines,— was  disowned  by  the  principles 
of  general  toleration,  and  the  system  of  poly- 
theism received  by  Rome,  and  was  excluded  by 
repeated  laws  from  the  respect  paid  hy  the 
empire  to  almost  every  other  religion,  however 
extravagant  or  absurd.  Nevertheless,  these 
Egyptian  rites  had  charms  for  the  cnrlons  and 
the  superstitious,  and  had,  after  long  opposition, 
obtained  a  fiKjtlnp  in  the  empire. 

Still,  although  tolerated,  the  Egyptian  priests 
were  rather  considered  as  sorcerere  than  as 
pontiffs,  and  their  whole  ritual  had  a  nearer  re- 
lation to  magic  in  popular  estimation,  than  to 
any  regular  system  of  devotion. 

Stained  with  these  accusations,  even  among 
tJie  heathen  themselves,  the  worehip  of  Egypt 
was  held  in  more  mortal  abhorrence  by  the 
Christians,  than  the  other  and  more  rational 
kinds  of  heathen  devotion:  that  Is,  if  any  at  all 
had  a  right  to  be  termed  so.  The  bratal  worahip 
of  Apis  and  C?ybele  was  regarded,  not  only  as  a 
pretext  for  obscene  and  profligate  pleasures,  but 


as  having  a  direct  tendency  to  open  and  encoor 
age  a  dangerous  conunerce  with  evil  spirits,  who 
were  supposed  to  take  upon  themselves,  at  thesr 
unhallowed  altare,  the  names  and  characters  ol 
these  foul  deities.  Not  only,  therefore,  the  tern 
pie  of  Cybele,  with  lU  gigantic  portico.  Its  huge 
and  inelegant  statues,  and  its  fkntastic  blero 
glyphlcs,  was  thrown  down  and  defoced  when 
the  Empire  was  converted  to  the  Christian  fktth, 
but  the  very  ground  on  which  It  stood  was  con* 
sldered  as  polluted  and  unhallowed;  and  no 
Emperor  having  yet  occupied  the  site  wftb  « 
Christian  church,  the  place  still  remained  neg- 
lected and  deserted  as  we  have  described  It. 

The  Varangian  Hereward  was  perfectly  ac- 
quainted with  the  evil  reputation  of  the  place  ; 
and  when  the  negro  seemed  disposed  to  advance 
into  the  Interior  of  the  rains,  he  hesitated,  and 
addressed  his  guide  thus:  ''  Hark  thee,  my  black 
IHend,  these  huge  fhntastic  Imagos,  some  having 
dogs*  heads,  some  cows*  heads,  and  some  no 
heads  at  all,  are  not  held  reverently  in  popular 
estimation.  Your  own  color,  also,  my  comrade. 
Is  greatly  too  like  that  of  Satan  himself,  to  render 
yon  an  imsnspiclons  companion  amid  rains,  in 
which  the  fhlse  spirit.  It  Is  said,  dally  walks  his 
rounds.  Midnight  and  noon  are  the  times,  it  Is 
rumored,  of  his  appearance.  I  wiH  go  no  Cartber 
with  thee,  unless  you  assign  me  a  flt  reason  for 
so  doing/* 

'^  In  making  so  childish  a  proposal,**  said  the 
negro,  *'  you  take  trom  me,  In  effect,  all  desire  to 
guide  you  to  my  master.  I  thought  I  spoke  to  a 
man  of  invincible  courage,  and  of  that  good  aenee 
upon  which  courage  is  best  founded.  But  your 
valor  only  emboldens  you  to  beat  a  black  alave, 
who  has  neither  strength  nor  title  to  resist  yoa  ; 
and  your  courage  Is  not  enough  to  enable  yon  to 
kx>k  without  trembling  on  the  dark  side  of  a 
wall,  even  when  the  sun  is  in  the  heavens.*^ 

**  Thou  art  Insolent,**  aaid  Hereward,  raising 
Ills  axe. 

•*  And  thou  art  foolish,*'  said  the  negro,  **  to 
attempt  to  prove  thy  manhood  and  thy  wisdom 
by  the  very  mode  which  gives  reason  tor  calling 
them  both  in  question.  I  have  already  said  there 
can  be  little  valor  in  beating  a  wretch  like  me ; 
and  no  man,  surely,  who  wishes  to  discover  his 
way,  would  begin  by  chasing  away  his  guide.**        ' 

"  I  follow  thee  **— said  Hereward,  stung  with 
the  insinuation  of  cowardice ;  **bnt  if  thou  lead- 
est  me  Into  a  snare,  thy  free  talk  shall  not  save 
thy  bonea.  If  a  thousand  of  thy  complexion,  f  mm 
earth  or  hell,  were  standing  ready  to  back  tiiee.** 

"Thou  objectest  sorely  to  my  complexion,*' 
said  the  negro ;  "  how  knowest  thou  that  it  is. 
In  IHct,  a  thing  to  be  counted  and  acted  upon  as 
matter  of  reality  f  Thine  own  eyes  dally  apprise 
thee,  that  the  color  of  the  sky  nightly  changes 
fh)m  bright  to  black,  yet  thou  knowest  that  this 
is  by  no  means  owing  to  any  habitual  cok>r  of  the 
heavens  themselves.  The  same  change  that 
takes  place  In  the  hue  of  the  heavens,  has  exist- 
ence In  the  tinge  of  the  deep  sea.— How  canst 
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tbon  ten,  but  what  the  difference  of  my  color 
from  thine  own  may  bo  owing  to  aome  decep- 
tioos  change  of  a  similar  nature — not  real  in 
itself,  but  only  creating  an  apparent  reality  ?  " 

*'  Thou  mayst  have  painted  thyself,  no  doubt," 
answered  the  Vamuglan,  upon  reflection,  **  and 
thy  blackness,  therefore,  may  bo  only  apparent ; 
but  I  think  thy  old  fHend  himself  could  hardly 
have  presented  these  grinning  lips,  with  the 
white  teeth  and  flattered  nose,  so  much  to  the 
life,  unless  that  peculiarity  of  Nubian  physiog- 
nomy,  as  they  cadi  it,  had  accurately  and  really 
an  existence  ;  and,  to  save  thee  some  trouble,  my 
dark  friend,  I  will  tell  thee,  that  though  thou 
speakest  to  an  uneducated  Varangian,  I  am  not 
entirely  unskilled  in  the  Grecian  art  of  making 
subtle  words  pass  upon  the  hearers  instead  of 
reason/* 

"  Ay  ?  '*  said  the  negro,  doubtfhlly,  and  some- 
what surprised;  **and  may  the  slave  Diogenes 
—for  BO  my  master  has  christened  me — inquire 
Into  the  means  by  which  you  reached  knowledge 
BO  unusual  ?  ** 

**  It  is  soon  told,**  replied  Hereward.  **  My 
countryman,  Witikhid,  being  a  constable  of  our 
bandH,  retired  from  active  service,  and  spent  the 
end  of  a  long  life  in  this  city  of  Constantinople. 
Being  past  all  toils  of  battle,  either  those  of 
reality,  as  you  word  it,  or  the  pomp  and  C&tlgue 
of  the  exercising  ground,  the  poor  old  man,  in 
despair  of  something  to  pass  his  time,  attended 
the  lectures  of  the  philosophers.** 

'*  And  what  did  he  learn  there  t  **  said  the 
negro;  '^fora  barbarian,  grown  gray  under  the 
helmet,  was  not,  as  I  think,  a  very  hopeful  stu- 
dent In  our  schools.** 

'*  As  much  though,  I  should  think,  as  a  menial 
slave,  which  I  understand  to  be  thy  condition,** 
replied  the  soldier.  *'But  I  have  understood 
fW>m  htm,  that  the  masters  of  this  Idle  science 
make  It  their  business  to  substitute  in  their  argu- 
mentations, mure  words  Instead  of  ideas ;  and 
as  they  never  agree  upon  the  precise  meaning  of 
the  former,  their  disputes  can  never  arrive  at  a 
fiilr  or  setlJed  conclusion,  since  they  do  not  agree 
In  the  language  in  which  they  express  them. 
Their  theories,  as  they  call  them,  are  built  on  the 
sand,  and  the  wind  and  tide  shall  prevail  against 
them.** 

**  Say  so  to  my  master,**  answered  the  black. 
In  a  serious  tone. 

''  I  will,**  said  the  Varangian ;  **  and  he  shall 
enow  me  as  an  Ignorant  soldier,  having  but  few 
Ideas,  and  those  only  concerning  my  religion  and 
my  military  duty.  But  out  of  these  opinions  I 
will  neither  be  beaten  by  a  battery  of  sophisms, 
nor  cheated  by  the  arts  or  the  terrors  of  the 
friends  of  heathenism,  either  in  this  world  or  the 
next.'* 

"  You  must  speak  your  mind  to  him  then  your^ 
self,'*  said  Diogenes.  He  stepped  to  a  side  as  if 
to  make  way  for  the  Varangian,  to  whom  he  mo- 
tioned to  go  forward. 

Hereward   advanced  accordin<?]y,  by  a  half- 


worn  and  almost  Imperceptible  path  leading 
through  the  long  rough  grass,  and,  turning  round 
a  half-demolish  3d  shrine,  which  exhibited  the  re- 
mains of  Apis,  the  bovine  deity,  he  came  imme- 
diately in  front  of  the  philosopher,  Agelastcs, 
who,  sitting  among  the  ruins,  reposed  his  Umbi 
on  the  grass. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

Throairh  the  t»1ii  wtbt  which  panic  ■opfaUt't  akll], 
PUln  MOM  aad  boiMat  mMnlof  worlc  th«Ir  waj ; 
8«  tlnk  th«  TAiying  dooda  apon  tha  UIl, 
WImo  Um  elmr  dawnlag  brigfataat  iDto  daj. 

Dk.  Watt*. 

Thx  old  man  rose  from  the  ground  with  alac- 
rity, as  Hereward  approached.  **  My  bold  Va- 
ranglan,**  he  said,  **  thou  who  vainest  men  and 
things  not  according  to  the  Ihlse  estimate  as- 
cribed  to  them  In  this  world,  but  to  their  real  Im- 
portance and  actual  value,  thon  art  welcome,  what- 
ever has  brought  thee  hithe^-thon  art  welcome 
to  a  place,  where  it  Is  held  the  best  business  of 
philosophy  to  strip  man  of  his  borrowed  orna- 
ments, and  reduce  him  to  the  Just  value  of  his 
own  attributes  of  body  and  mind,  singly  consid- 
ered.** 

''  Tou  are  a  courtier,  sir,**  said  the  Saxon, 
**  and  as  a  permitted  companion  of  the  Emperor's 
Highness,  you  must  be  aware,  that  there  are 
twenty  times  more  ceremonies  than  such  a  man 
as  I  can  be  acquainted  with,  for  regulating  the 
different  ranks  In  society ;  while  a  plain  man  like 
myself  may  be  well  excused  from  pushing  him- 
self Into  the  company  of  those  above  him,  where 
he  does  not  exactly  know  how  he  should  comport 
himself.** 

"True,**  said  the  philosopher;  "but  a  man 
like  yourself,  noble  Hereward,  merits  more  con- 
sideration In  the  eyes  of  a  real  philosopher,  than 
a  thousand  of  those  mere  insects,  whom  the 
smiles  of  a  court  call  into  lifb,  and  whom  its 
fh>wns  reduce  to  annihilation.** 

"  You  are  yourself,  grave  sir,  a  follower  of  the 
court,**  said  Hereward. 

"  And  a  most  punctilious  one,**  said  Agelastes. 
"  There  is  not,  I  trust,  a  subject  in  the  empire 
who  knows  better  the  ten  tliousand  punctilios 
exigible  fxoxa  those  of  different  ranks,  and  due  to 
different  authorities.  The  man  Is  yet  to  be  bom 
who  has  seen  me  take  advantage  of  any  more 
commodious  posture  than  that  of  standing  in 
presence  of  the  royal  fhmily.  But  though  I  use 
those  ihlse  scales  In  society,  and  so  far  conform 
to  its  errors,  my  real  Judgment  Is  ofa  more  grave 
character,  and  more  worthy  of  man,  as  said  to  be 
formed  In  the  image  of  his  Creator.'* 

"  There  can  be  small  occasion,**  said  the  Va- 
rangian, "to  exercise  your  judgment  in  any  re- 
spect npon  me,  nor  am  I  desirous  that  any  one 
should  think  of  me  otherwise  than  I  am ;— a  poor 
exile,  namely,  who  endeavors  to  fix  bis  faith  upon 
Heaven,  and  to  perform  his  duty  to  the  world  he 
lives  in,  and  to  the  prince  In  whose  service  he  la 
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ingmged.— And  now,  graye  sir,  permit  me  to  ask, 
Whether  thla  meeting  is  by  yoar  desire,  and  for 
what  Is  its  purpose  ?  An  AfVlcan  slave,  whom  I 
met  in  the  pnblie  walks,  and  who  calls  himself 
Dio/yenes,  tells  me  that  yon  desire  to  speak  with 
me :  he  hath  somewhat  the  humor  of  the  old 
scoffer,  and  so  he  may  have  lied.  If  so,  I  will 
even  forgive  him  the  beating  which  I  owe  his  as- 
enrance,  and  make  my  excuse  at  the  same  time 
for  having  broken  in  upon  your  retirement, 
which  I  am  totally  nnfit  to  share/* 

^^  Diogenes  has  not  played  you  folse,**  an- 
swered Agclastes ;  **  he  has  his  homors,  as  you  re- 
marked even  now,  and  with  these  some  qualities 
also  that  put  him  upon  a  level  with  those  of 
fltlrer  complexion  and  better  features." 

"And  for  what,"  said  the  Varangian,  "have 
yon  so  employed  him  ?  Can  your  wisdom  possi- 
bly entertain  a  wish  to  converse  with  me  ?  " 

"  I  am  an  observer  of  nature  and  of  humanity," 
answered  the  philosopher ;  "  is  it  not  natural 
that  I  should  tire  of  those  beings  who  are 
formed  entirely  upon  artifice,  and  long  to  see 
Bomethlngmore  ft^h  from  the  hand  of  Nature  ?  " 

"  Yon  see  not  that  in  me,"  said  the  Varan- 
gian^ "the  rigf»r  of  military  discipline,  the 
camp— the  centurion— the  armor— frame  a  man's 
sentiments  and  limbs  to  them,  as  the  sea-crab  is 
framed  to  its  shell.  Sec  one  of  us,  and  yon  see  us 
all." 

"  Permit  me  to  doubt  that,"  said  Agclastes  ; 
"  and  to  suppose  that  in  Hereward,  the  son  of 
Waltheoff,  I  see  an  extraordinary  man,  although 
he  himselfmay  be  ignorant,  owing  to  his  modesty, 
of  the  rarity  of  his  own  good  qualities." 

"The  son  of  WaltheoiTl"  atitwered  the  Va- 
rangian, somewhat  startled.—"  Du  you  know  my 
father's  name  ?  " 

"Be  not  surprised,"  answer* )d  the  ptaUoso* 
pher, "  at  my  possessing  so  simple  a  piece  of  In- 
formation. It  has  cost  me  but  little  trouble  to  at- 
tain it,  yet  I  would  gladly  hope  «hat  the  labor  I 
have  taken  in  that  matter  may  convince  yon  of 
my  real  desire  to  call  yon  friend." 

"  It  was  Indeed  an  unusual  compliment,"  said 
Hereward,  "  that  a  man  of  your  knowledge  and 
station  should  be  at  the  trouble  to  inquire,  among 
the  Varangian  cohorts,  concerning  the  descent  of 
one  of  their  constables.  I  scarcely  think  that  my 
commander,  the  Acolyte  himself,  would  think 
such  knowledge  worthy  of  bemg  collected  or  pre- 
served." 

"  Greater  men  than  he,"  said  Agclastes,  "  cer- 
tainly would  not.— Yon  know  one  In  high  oiBce, 
who  thinks  the  names  of  his  most  fiiithftal  sol- 
diers of  lees  moment  than  those  of  his  hunting- 
dogs  or  his  hawks,  and  would  willingly  save  him- 
self the  trouble  of  calling  them  otherwise  than  by 
a  whistle." 

"I  may  not  hear  this,"  answered  the  Varan- 
gian. 

"  I  would  not  offend  you,"  said  the  philoso- 
pher, "  I  would  not  even  shake  your  good  opinion 
of  the  person  I  alhide  to  ;  yet  t  larpriaefl  me 


*hat  tnch  should  be  entertained  by  one  of  jonr 
great  qualities." 

"  A  truce  with  this,  grave  sir,  which  Is  In 
&ct  trifling  in  a  person  or  your  character  and  ap- 
pearance," answered  the  Anglo-Saxon.  "  I  am 
like  the  rocks  of  ray  country;  the  fierce  winds 
cannot  shake  me,  the  soft  rains  cannot  melt  me ; 
flattery  and  lond  words  are  alike  lost  upon  me." 

"And  It  is  even  for  that  Inflexibility  of  mind," 
replied  Agclastes,  "  that  steady  contempt  of 
every  thing  that  approaches  thee,  save  In  the  light 
of  a  duty,  that  I  demand,  almost  like  a  beggar, 
that  pergonal  acquaintance,  which  thou  reftiscst 
like  a  churl." 

"Pardon  me,"  said  Hereward,  "If  I  doubt 
this.  Whatever  stories  you  may  have  picked  up 
concerning  me,  not  nnexaggerated  probably — 
since  the  Greeks  do  not  keep  the  privilege  of 
boasting  so  entirely  to  themselves  but  the  Va- 
rangians have  learned  a  little  of  It— you  can  have 
heard  nothing  of  me  which  can  authorize  your 
using  your  present  language,  excepting  In  jest.** 

"  You  mistake,  my  son,"  said  Agclastes ;  "  be- 
Heve  me  not  a  person  to  mix  In  the  Idle  talk  re- 
specting you,  with  your  comrades  at  the  ale-cnp. 
8nch  as  I  am,  I  can  strike  on  this  broken  Image 
of  Annbls "— (here  he  touched  a  gigantic  frag- 
ment of  a  statne  by  his  side)—"  and  bid  the  spirit 
who  long  prompt^  the  oracle,  descend,  and  once 
more  reanimate  the  trembling  mass.  We  thai 
are  initiated  enjoy  high  privileges— we  stamp 
upon  those  mined  vanlts,  and  the  echo  whldi 
dwells  there  answers  to  our  demand.  Do  not 
think,  that  although  I  crave  thy  friendship,  I  need 
therefore  supplicate  thee  for  information  either 
respecting  thyself  or  others." 

"Your words  are  wonderftal,"  said  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  ;  "but by  such  promising  words  I  have 
heard  that  many  eonls  have  been"  seduced  fhnn 
the  path  of  heaven.  My  grandsire,  Kenehn,  was 
wont  to  say,  that  the  flilr  words  of  the  heathen 
philosophy  were  more  hurtfftl  to  the  Christian 
fliith  than  the  menaces  of  the  heathen  tyrants." 

"  I  knew  him,"  said  Agelastes.  "  What  avails 
It  whether  it  was  In  the  body  or  In  the  spirit  ?— 
He  was  converted  from  the  ftilth  of  Woden  by  a 
noble  monk,  and  died  a  priest  at  the  shrine  of 
Saint  Augustln."  ♦ 

"  True,"— said  Hereward ;  "  all  this  is  certain 
—and  I  am  the  rather  hound  to  remember  his 
words  now  that  he  is  dead  and  gone.  Whenl 
hardly  knew  his  meaning,  he  bade  me  beware  of 
the  doctrine  which  canseth  to  err,  which  is  taught 
by  fhlse  prophets,  who  attest  their  doctrine  by 
imreal  miracles." 

"  This,"  said  Agelastes,  "  Is  mere  supersti- 
tion. Thy  grandsire  was  a  good  and  excellent 
man,  but  narrow-minded,  like  other  priests ; 
and,  deceived  by  their  example,  he  wished  but  to 
open  a  small  wicket  In  the  gate  of  truth,  and  ad- 
mit the  world  only  on  that  limited  scale.  Seest 
thou,  Hereward,  thy  gnudslre  and  most  men  o 
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reH^on  wonld  fldn  narrow  onr  intellect  to  tbe 
eonsicle  ration  of  snch  parts  of  tbe  immaterial 
world  as  are  essential  to  onr  moral  gnidance 
here,  and  oar  final  salvation  hereafter ;  bat  it  is 
not  the  less  true,  that  man  has  liberty,  provided 
be  has  wisdom  and  coara;^,  to  Term  intlmaclea 
with  beings  more  powerAil  than  himself,  who  can 
defy  the  bounds  of  space  by  which  he  is  circnm> 
scribed,  and  overcome,  by  their  metaphysical 
powers,  difficulties  which,  to  the  timid  and  on' 
learned,  may  appear  wild  and  iMpoasible.** 

"  You  uUk  of  a  folly,"  answered  Hereward, 
**  at  which  childhood  K<^pea  and  manhood 
smiles/* 

'*  On  the  contrary/*  said  the  sa^,  **  I  talk  of  a 
lonsfing  wish  which  every  man  feels  at  the  bottom 
of  his  heart,  to  hold  commonication  with  beings 
more  powerf\:i]  than  himself;  and  who  are  not 
naturally  accessible  to  our  oi^gans.  Believe  me, 
Hereward,  so  ardent  and  so  universal  an  aspim- 
tion  had  not  existed  in  onr  bosoms,  had  there  not 
also  been  means,  if  steadily  and  wisely  sought, 
of  attaining  its  accomplishment.  I  will*  appeal 
to  thine  own  heart,  and  prove  to  thee,  even  by  a 
single  word,  that  what  I  say  is  truth.  Thy 
thoughts  are  even  now  upon  a  being  long  absent 
or  dead,  and  with  the  name  of  BsnTHA,  a  thou- 
sand emotions  rush  to  thy  heart,  which  in  thy  ig- 
norance thou  hadst  esteemed  fhrled  up  for  ever, 
Hke  spoils  of  the  dead  hung  above  a  tombstone  1 
—Thou  staitcst  and  chant^est  thy  ooloi^-I  Joy  to 
see  by  these  signs,  that  the  firmness  and  indomi- 
table courage  which  men  ascribe  to  thee,  liave 
left  the  avenues  of  the  heart  as  trte  as  ever  to 
kindly  aad  to  generous  affections,  while  they  have 
barred  them  against  those  of  fear,  uncertainty, 
andaB  the  caitiff  tribe  of  meaner  sensations.  I 
have  proffered  to  esteem  thee,  and  I  have  no  hes- 
itation in  proving  it.  I  will  tell  thee,  if  thou  de- 
airesttoknow  it,  the  (hte  of  that  very  Bertha, 
whose  memory  thou  hast  cherished  In  thy  breast 
In  spite  of  thee,  amidst  the  toil  of  the  day  and  the 
repose  of  the  night,  in  the  battle  and  in  the  trace 
when  sporting  with  thy  companions  in  fields  of 
axercise,  or  attempting  to  prosecute  the  study 
df  Greek  learning.  In  which  if  thou  wouldst  ad- 
vance, I  can  teach  it  by  a  short  road.** 

WhUe  Agelastes  thus  spoke,  the  Varangian  in 
some  degrtse  recovered  his  composure,  and  made 
answer,  though  his  voice  was  somewhat  trem- 
ulous,— 

''Who  thou  art,  I  know  not  — what  thou 
wouldst  with  me,  I  cannot  tell— by  what  means 
thou  hast  gathered  intelligence  of  snch  conse- 
quence to  me,  and  of  so  little  to  another,  I  have 
no  conception— But  this  I  know,  that  by  inten- 
tion or  accident,  thou  liast  pronounced  a  name 
which  agitates  my  heart  to  its  deepest  recesses ; 
yet  am  I  a  Christian  and  Varangian,  and  neither 
to  my  God  nor  to  my  adopted  prince  will  I  wIUp 
Inglj  stagger  in  my  fiiith.  What  Is  to  be 
wrought  by  idols  or  by  false  deities,  must  be  a 
treason  to  the  real  divinity.  Nor  is  it  less  cer- 
tain  that  thou  bast  let  glanee  some  arrows, 


though  the  rales  of  thy  alteglnnce  strictly  forbid 
it,  at  the  Emperor  himself.  Henceforward, 
therefore,  I  refhse  to  communicate  with  thee,  bo 
it  for  weal  or  woe.  I  am  the  £mperor*s  waged 
soldier,  and  although  I  affect  not  the  nice  preci- 
siuDs  of  respect  and  obedience,  which  are  exacted 
in  so  many  various  cases,  and  by  so  many  vari- 
ous rules,  yet  I  am  his  defence,  and  my  battle- 
axe  is  his  body-guard.** 

''No  one  doubts  it,'*  said  the* philosopher. 
"But  art  not  thou  also  bound  to  a  nearer  de- 
pendence upon  the  great  Acolyte,  Achilles  Ta- 
tius?'* 

"No.  He  is  my  general,  according  to  the 
rules  of  our  service,**  answered  the  Varangian ; 
"  to  me  he  has  always  shown  himself  a  kind  and 
good-natured  man,  and,  his  dues  of  rank  apart,  I 
may  say  has  deported  himself  as  a  fkiend  rather 
tlum  a  commander.  He  Is,  however,  my  mas- 
ter*s  servant  as  well  as  I  am ;  nor  do  I  hoM  tha 
difference  of  great  amonnt,  which  the  word  of  a 
man  can  give  or  take  away  at  pleasure.** 

"It is  nobly  spoken,**  said  Agelastes;  "and 
you  yourself  are  surely  entitled  to  stand  erect 
before  one  whom  you  supersede  in  courage  and 
In  the  art  of  war.** 

"  Pardon  me,**  returned  the  Briton,  "  If  I  de- 
cline the  attributed  compliment,  as  what  in  no 
respect  belongs  to  me.  The  Emperor  chooses 
his  own  oflScers,  in  respect  of  their  power  of 
serving  him  as  he  desires  to  be  served.  In  this 
It  \a  likely  I  might  fall ;  I  have  said  alroady,  I 
owe  my  Emperor  my  obedience,  my  duty,  and 
my  service,  nor  does  it  seem  to  me  necessary  to 
carry  our  explanation  farther.** 

"  Singular  man  1  **  said  Agelastes ;  "  is  there 
nothing  that  can  move  thee,  but  things  that  are 
foreign  to  thyself?  The  name  of  thy  Emperor 
and  thy  commander  are  no  spell  upon  thee,  and 
even  that  of  the  object  thou  hast  loved ** 

Here  the  Varangian  interrapted  him. 

'*  I  have  thought,**  he  said,  "  upon  the  words 
thou  hast  spoken— thou  hast  found  the  means  to 
shake  my  heart-strings,  but  not  to  unsettle  my 
principles.  I  will  hold  no  converse  with  thee  on 
a  matter  in  which  thou  canst  not  have  interest- 
Necromancers,  it  is  said,  perform  their  spells  by 
means  of  the  epithets  of  the  holiest;  no  marvel, 
then,  should  they  use  the  names  of  the  purest  of 
his  creation  to  serve  their  unhallowed  purposes. 
I  will  none  of  such  trackling,  disgraceftU  to  the 
dead  periiaps  as  to  the  living.  Whatever  has 
been  thy  purpose,  old  man— for,  think  not  thy 
strange  words  have  passed  unnoticed— be  thou 
assured  I  bear  that  in  my  heart  which  defies 
alike  the  sednction  of  men,  and  of  fiends.** 

With  this  the  soldier  turaed,  and  left  the  ra* 
ined  temple,  after  a  slight  Inclination  of  his  head 
to  the  philosopher. 

Agelastes,  after  the  departure  of  the  soldier, 
remained  alone,  apparently  absorbed  in  medita- 
tion, until  he  was  suddenly  disturbed  by  the  en- 
trance, into  the  rains,  of  Achilles  Tatlns.  The 
leader  of  the  Varanglanf  spoke  not  until  he  had 
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time  to  fonn  Bome  result  from  the  philosopher^e 
featores.  He  then  eald,  '*  Thoa  remalnest,  saire 
Agelastes,  confident  in  the  purpose  of  which  we 
have  lately  spoken  together  ?  " 

"  I  do,"  said  Agelastes,  with  gravity  and  firm- 
ness. 

"But,"  replied  Achilles  Tatius,  "then  hast 
not  gained  to  onr  side  that  proselyte,  whose  cool- 
ness and  courage  would  serve  us  better  in  our 
hour  of  need  than  the  service  of  a  thousand  cold- 
hearted  slaves  ? " 

**  I  have  not  succeeded,"  answered  the  philos- 
opher. 

**And  thou  dost  not  blush  to  own  it?"  said 
the  Imperial  officer  in  reply.  *■*"  Thou,  the  wisest 
of  those  who  yet  pretend  to  Grecian  wisdom,  the 
most  powerftil  of  those  who  still  assert  the  skill 
by  words,  signs,  names,  periapts,  and  spells,  to 
exceed  the  sphere  to  which  thy  faculties  belong, 
hast  been  foiled  in  thy  trade  of  persuasion,  Hko 
'  an  infiint  worsted  In  debate  with  its  domestic 
tutor  T  Out  upon  thee,  that  thou  canst  not  sus- 
tain in  argument  Uie  character  which  thou 
wouldst  so  fain  assume  to  thyself  I " 

*'  Peace  I "  said  the  Grecian.  *'  I  have  as  yet 
gained  nothing,  it  is  true,  over  this  obstinate  and 
inflexible  man;  but,  Achilles  Tatius,  neither 
have  I  lost  We  both  stand  where  yesterday  we 
did,  with  this  advantage  on  my  side,  that  I  have 
suggested  to  him  such  an  object  of  interest  as  he 
shall  never  be  able  to  expel  from  his  mind,  until 
he  hath  had  recourse  to  me  to  obtain  fiirther 
knowledge  concerning  it.— And  now  let  this  sin- 
gular person  remain  for  a  time  uumentioned; 
yet,  trust  me,  though  flattery,  avarice,  and  ambi- 
tion, may  f&W  to  gain  him,  a  bait  nevertheless  re- 
mains, that  shall  make  him  as  completely  our 
own  as  any  that  is  bound  wilhin  our  mystic  and 
inviolable  contract.  Tell  me  then,  how  go  on  the 
affairs  of  the  empire?  Does  this  tide  of  Latin 
warriors,  so  strangely  set  aflowing,  still  rush  on 
to  the  banks  of  the  Bospborus  T  and  does  Alex- 
ius still  entertain  hopes  to  diminish  and  divide 
the  strength  of  numbers,  which  he  could  in  vain 
hope  todeiy?" 

"  Something  ftarther  of  intelligence  has  been 
gained,  even  within  a  very  few  hours,"  answered 
Achilles  Tatius.  **Bobemond  came  to  the  city 
with  some  six  or  eight  light  horse,  and  in  a  spe- 
cies of  disguise.  Considering  how  often  he  had 
been  the  Emperor's  enemy,  his  project  was  a 
perilous  one.  But  when  is  it  that  these  Franks 
drawback  on  account  of  danger?  Tbe  Bmper- 
or  perceived  at  once  that  the  Count  was  come  to 
see  what  he  might  obtain,  by  presenting  himself 
as  the  very  first  object  of  his  liberality,  and  by 
offering  his  assistance  as  mediator  with  Godfrey 
of  Bouillon  and  the  other  princes  of  the  cru- 
sade." 

^*  It  is  a  species  of  policy,"  answered  the  sage, 
**  for  which  he  would  receive  ftill  credit  from  the 
Emperor." 

Achilles  Tatius  proceeded:  ^* Count  Bohe- 
VM>nd  was  discovered  to  the  imperial  court  as  if  it 


were  by  mere  accident,  and  he  was  welcomed  w10i 
marks  of  favor  and  splendor  which  bad  never 
been  even  mentioned  as  being  fit  for  any  one  of 
the  Frankieh  race.  There  was  no  word  of  an- 
cient enmity  or  of  former  wars,  no  mention  ol 
Bohemond  as  the  ancient  usurper  of  Antioch, 
and  the  encroacher  upon  the  empire.  But  thanks 
to  Heaven  were  returned  on  all  sides,  which  had 
sent  a  faithftil  ally  to  the  imperial  assistance  at  a 
moment  of  such  imminent  peril." 

"*•  And  what  said  Bohemond  ?  "  inquired  the 
ptiilosopher. 

''  Little  or  nothing,*'  said  the  captain  of  the 
Varangians,  *•*•  until,  as  T  learned  from  the  domes- 
tic slave  Narees,  a  large  sum  of  gold  had  been 
abandoned  to  him.  Considerable  districte  werO 
afterwards  agreed  to  be  ceded  to  him,  and  other 
advantages  granted,  on  condition  he  should  stand 
on  this  occasion  the  steady  friend  of  the  empire 
and  ite  master.  Such  was  the  emperor's  munifi- 
cence towards  the  greedy  barbarian,  that  a 
chamber  in  the  palace  was,  by  chance,  as  it  were, 
left  exposed  to  his  view,  containing  large  qoan- 
tities  of  manufiustured  silks,  of  jcwellere'  work, 
of  gold  and  silver,  and  other  articles  of  great 
value.  When  the  rapacious  Frank  could  not  for- 
bear some  expressions  of  admiration,  he  was  as- 
sured, that  the  contents  of  the  treasure-chamber 
were  his  own,  provided  he  valued  them  as  show- 
ing forth  the  warmth  and  sincerity  of  his  impe- 
rial ally  towards  his  friends ;  and  these  precious 
articles  were  accordingly  conveyed  to  the  tent  of 
the  Norman  leader.  By  such  measures,  the  Eim- 
peror  must  make  himself  master  of  Bohemond, 
both  body  and  soul,  for  the  Franks  themselves 
say  it  is  strange  to  see  a  man  of  undaunted  bra- 
veiy,  and  towering  ambition,  so  infected,  never- 
theless, with  avarice,  which  they  term  a  mean  uid 
unnatural  vice." 

** Bohemond,"  said  Agelastes,  "is  then  the 
Emperor's  for  life  and  death— always,  that  is,  till 
the  recollection  of  the  royal  munificence  be  ef> 
fliced  by  a  greater  gratuity.  Alexius,  proud  as  be 
naturally  is  of  his  management  with  this  impor- 
tant chieftain,  will  no  doubt  expect  to  prevail  by 
his  counsels,  on  most  of  the  other  crusaders,  and 
even  on  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  himself,  to  take  an 
oath  of  submission  and  fidelity  to  the  Emperor, 
which,  were  it  not  for  the  sacred  nature  of  their 
warfiare,  the  meanest  gentleman  among  them 
would  not  submit  to,  were  it  to  be  lord  of  a  prov- 
ince. There,  then,  we  rest.  A  few  days  must 
determine  what  we  have  to  do.  An  earlier  dis- 
covery would  be  destruction." 

"  We  meet  not  then  to-night  ?  "  said  the  Aco> 
lyte. 

''  No,"  replied  tbe  sage ;  "  unless  we  are  sum- 
moned to  that  foolish  sta;re-play  or  recitation ; 
and  then  we  meet  as  playthings  in  the  baud  of  a 
silly  woman,  the  spoiled  child  of  a  weak-minded 
parent." 

Tatius  then  took  his  leave  of  the  philosopher, 
and,  as  If  fearfal  of  behig  seen  in  each  other^a 
company,  they  left  their  solitary  place  of  meetinf 
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by  different  roatos.  The  Varangian,  Hereward, 
reteived,  uhortly  after,  a  sammons  from  his  enpe- 
rior,  who  acquainted  him,  that  he  should  not,  as 
formallj  Intimated,  require  his  attendance  that 
evenlnii:. 

Achilles  then  paused,  and  added—"  Thou  hast 
{(omething  on  thy  lips  thou  wouldst  say  to  me, 
which,  nevertheless,  hesitates  to  hreak  forth." 

"It  Is  only  this,'*  answered  the  soldier;  "I 
have  had  an  interview  with  the  man  called  Age- 
lastes,  and  he  seems  something  so  different  from 
what  be  appeared  when  we  last  spoke  of  him, 
tbat  I  cannot  forbear  mentioning  to  you  what  I 
have  seen.  He  Is  not  an  Insignificant  trlfler, 
whose  object  It  Is  to  raise  a  laugh  at  his  own  ex- 
pense, or  that  of  any  other.  He  is  a  deep-think- 
ing and  fhr-reachlng  man,  who,  for  some  reason 
or  other.  Is  desln>u8  of  forming  friends,  and  draw- 
ing a  party  to  himself.  Your  own  wisdom  will 
teach  you  to  beware  of  hlro." 

**  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  my  poor  Here- 
ward," said  Achilles  Tatlus,  with  an  affectation 
of  good-natured  contempt  "  Such  men  as  Age- 
lastes  do  often  fhime  their  severest  jests  in  the 
shape  of  formal  gravity— they  wUl  pretend  to  pos- 
sess the  most  unbounded  power  over  elements 
and  elemental  spirits — they  will  make  themselves 
masters  of  the  names  and  anecdotes  best  Icnown 
to  those  whom  they  make  their  sport;  and  any 
one  who  shall  listen  to  them,  shall.  In  the  words 
of  the  divine  Homer,  only  expose  himself  to  a 
flood  of  inextinguishable  laughter.  I  have  often 
known  him  select  one  of  the  rawest  and  most  Ig- 
norant persons  In  presence,  and  to  him,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  rest,  he  has  pretended  to  catise 
the  absent  to  appear,  the  distant  to  draw  near, 
and  the  dead  themselves  to  burst  the  cerements 
of  the  grave.  Take  care,  Hereward,  that  his  arta 
make  not  a  stain  on  the  credit  of  one  of  my  bravest 
Varangians." 

"There  Is  no  danger,"  answered  Hereward. 
•*  I  shall  not  be  fond  of  being  often  with  this  man. 
If  he  jests  npon  one  subject  which  he  hath  men- 
tioned to  me,  I  shall  be  but  too  likely  to  teach 
him  seriousness  after  a  rough  manner.  And  If 
he  is  serious  in  his  pretensions  In  such  mystical 
matters,  we  should,  according  to  the  fhlth  of  my 
grandf&ther,  Kenelm,  do  Insult  to  the  deceased, 
whose  name  Is  taken  In  the  month  of  a  sooth- 
sayer, or  Impious  enchanter.  I  win  not,  there- 
fore, again  go  near  this  Agelastes,  be  he  wizard, 
or  be  he  impostor." 

"  You  apprehend  me  not,"  said  the  Acolyte, 
.  nastily ;  *'  you  mistake  my  meaning.  He  Is  a  man 
from  whom,  if  he  pleases  to  converse  with  such 
as  you,  you  may  derive  much  knowledge ;  keep- 
ing out  of  the  reach  of  tliose  pretended  secret 
arts,  which  he  will  only  use  to  turn  thee  Into  rid- 
icule." With  these  words,  which  he  himself 
would  perhaps  have  felt  it  difficult  to  reconcile, 
the  leader  and  hie  follower  parted. 


C3HAPTKRIX. 


Betw*«n  til*  fitsralng  J»wb  of  Um  wUto  torrMt, 
The  tklliol  artist  dnirs  »  Middni  mooad ; 
By  level  long  be  ••bdlTide*  their  etrength. 
Stealing  the  watera  ttcm  their  rocky  bod, 
Flr>t  to  diminish  what  he  mean*  to  oonqaer ; 
Theo,  for  the  retidue  he  form*  a  road, 
Eaey  to  keep,  and  painftil  to  deeert, 
And  guiding  to  the  end  the  planner  alm'd  at. 

Turn  EirafNBSB. 

It  would  have  been  easy  for  Alexius,  by  s 
course  of  avowed  suspicion,  or  any  flilse  step  In 
the  manner  of  receMng  this  tumultuary  inva- 
sion of  the  European  nations,  to  have  blown  Into 
a  fiame  the  numerous  but  smothered  grievances 
under  which  they  labored ;  and  a  similar  catas- 
trophe would  have  been  less  certain,  had  he  at 
once  abandoned  all  thoughts  of  resistance,  and 
placed  his  hope  of  safety  in  surrendering  to  the 
multitudes  of  the  west  whatsoever  they  accounted 
worth  taking.  The  Emperor  chose  a  middle 
course;  and,  unquestionably,  in  the  weakness 
of  the  Greek  empire,  It  was  the  only  one  which 
would  have  given  him  at  once  safety,  and  a  great 
degree  of  consequence  in  the  eyes  of  the  Frank 
Invaders  and  those  of  his  own  subjects.  The 
means  with  which  he  acted  were  of  various 
kinds,  and,  rather  fh)m  policy  than  Inclination, 
were  often  stained  with  falsehood  or  meanness ; 
thereforo  it  follows,  that  the  measures  of  the 
Emperor  resembled  those  of  the  snake,  who 
twines  himself  through  the  grass,  with  the  pur^ 
pose  of  stinging  insidiously  those  whom  ho 
fears  to  approach  with  the  step  of  the  bold  and 
generous  lion.  We  are  not,  however,  writing 
the  History  of  the  Crusades,  and  what  we  have 
already  said  of  the  Emperor's  precautions  on  tho 
first  appearance  of  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  and  hie 
associates,  may  suffice  for  the  elucidation  of  our 
Btory. 

About  four  weeks  had  now  passed  over, 
marked  by  quarrols  and  reconcilements  between 
the  crusaders  and  the  Grecians  of  the  empire. 
The  former  were,  as  Alexlus's  policy  dictated, 
occasionally  and  Individually  received  with  ex- 
treme honor,  and  their  leaders  loaded  with  re- 
spect and  fltvor;  while,  flrom  time  to  time,  such 
bodies  of  them  as  sought  distant  or  circuitous 
rontes  to  the  capital,  were  intercepted  and  cut 
to  pieces  by  light-armed  troops,  who  easily 
passed  upon  their  Ignorant  opponents  for 
Turics,  Scythians,  or  other  infidels,  and  some- 
times were  actually  such,  but  in  tho  service  of 
the  Grecian  monarch.  Often,  too,  it  happened, 
that  while  the  more  powerftil  chiefs  of  the  cru- 
sade were  ftsasted  by  the  Emperor  and  his  min- 
isters with  the  richest  delicacies,  and  their  thirst 
slaked  with  iced  wines,  their  followers  were  left 
at  a  distance,  where,  Intentionally  supplied  with 
adulterated  flour,  tainted  provisions,  and  bad 
water,  they  contracted  diseases,  and  died  in 
great  numbers,  without  having  once  seen  a  foot 
of  the  Holy  Land,  for  the  recovery  of  which  they 
had  abandoned  their  peace,  their  competonca 
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and  their  natlTe  coimtir.  These  aggressions 
did  not  pass  without  complaint  Many  of  the 
crosading  chiefiB  impogned  the  fidelity  of  tbetr 
aUies,  exposed  the  losses  sustained  by  their 
armies  as  eyiis  Tohintarily  inflicted  on  them  by 
the  Greeks,  and  on  more  than  one  occasion, 
the  two  nations  stood  opposed  to  each  other  on 
each  terms  that  a  general  war  seemed  to  he  in- 
evitable. 

Alexins,  however,  though  obliged  to  have  re- 
course to  every  finesse,  still  kept  his  ground,  and 
made  peace  with  the  most  powerfhl  chiefe,  under 
one  pretence  or  other.  The  actual  losses  of  the 
crusaders  by  the  sword,  he  imputed  to  their  own 
aggressions — ^thelr  misguidance,  to  accident  and 
to  wilfulness— the  effects  produced  on  them  by 
the  adulterated  provisions,  to  the  vehemence  of 
their  own  appetite  for  raw  fruits  and  nnrlpened 
wines.  In  short,  there  was  no  disaster  of  any 
kind  whatsoever  which  could  possibly  befiiU  the 
unhappy  pilgrims,  but  the  Bmperor  stood  pre- 
pared to  prove  that  it  was  the  natural  conse- 
qu^ice  of  their  own  violence,  wUAilness  of  con- 
duct, or  hostile  precipitancy. 

The  chiefs,  who  were  not  ignorant  of  their 
strength,  would  not,  it  was  likely,  have  tamely 
suffered  injuries  fh>m  a  power  so  inferior  to 
their  own,  were  it  not  that  they  bad  formed  ex- 
travagant ideas  of  the  wealth  of  the  Bastem  em- 
pire, which  Alexius  seemed  willing  to  share  with 
them  with  an  excess  of  bounty  as  new  to  tho 
leaders  as  the  rich  productions  of  the  East  were 
tempting  to  their  followers. 

The  French  nobles  would  perhaps  have  been 
the  most  difficult  to  be  brought  into  order  when 
differences  arose ;  but  an  accident,  which  the  Bm- 
peror might  have  termed  providential,  reduced 
the  high-spirited  Count  of  Vermandois  to  the 
situation  of  a  suppliant,  when  he  expected  to 
hold  that  of  a  dictator.  A  fierce  tempest  sur- 
prised his  fleet  after  he  set  sail  from  Italy,  and 
he  was  finally  driven  on  the  coast  of  Greece. 
Many  ships  were  destroyed,  and  those  troops 
who  got  ashore  were  so  much  distressed,  that 
they  were  obliged  to  surrender  themselves  to 
the  lieutenants  of  Alexius.  So  that  the  Count  of 
Vermandois,  so  hau^ty  in  his  bearing  when  he 
first  embarked,  was  sent  to  the  court  of  Con- 
stantinople, not  as  a  prince,  but  as  a  prisoner. 
In  this  case,  the  Emperor  instantly  set  the  sol- 
diers at  liberty,  and  loaded  them  with  presents.^ 

Grateful,  Uierefore,  for  attentions  in  which 
Alexius  was  unremitting.  Count  Hugh  was  by 
gratitude  as  well  as  interest,  inclined  to  Join  the 
opinion  of  those  who,  for  other  reasons,  desired 
the  subsistence  of^  peace  betwixt  the  crusaders 
and  the  empire  of  Greece.  A  better  principle 
determined  the  celebrated  Godfrey,  Raymond  of 
Thoulouso,  and  some  others,  in  whom  devotion 
was  something  more  than  a  mere  burst  of  fanat- 
icism. These  princes  considered  with  what 
scandal  their  whole  Journey  must  be  stained,  if 

•  Sm  IfilU't  HIatory  gniM  Cmndw,  toL  L,  p.  H. 


the  first  of  their  exploits  should  be  a  war  npov 
the  Grecian  empire,  which  might  Justly  be  called 
the  barrier  of  Christendom.  It  was  weak,  anc 
at  the  same  time  rich— if  at  the  same  time  It  in 
vlted  rapine,  and  was  unable  to  protect  itscU 
against  itr-it  was  the  more  their  interest  and 
duty,  as  Christian  soldiers,  to  protect  a  Chrts* 
tian  state,  whose  existence  was  of  so  much  con- 
sequence to  the  common  cause,  even  when  it 
could  not  defend  itself.  It  was  the  wish  of  these 
frank-hearted  men  to  receive  the  Eniperor^s  pro- 
fessions of  friendship  with  such  sincere  returns 
of  amity— to  return  his  kindness  with  so  much 
usury,  as  to  convince  him  that  their  purpose 
towards  him  was  In  every  respect  fiiir  and  hon- 
orable, and  that  it  would  be  his  interest  to  ab- 
stain from  every  injurious  treatment  which 
might  induce  or  compel  them  to  alter  their  meas- 
ures towards  him. 

It  was  with  this  accommodating  spirit  tow- 
ards Alexius,  which,  for  many  diflierent  and 
complicated  reasons,  had  now  animated  roost  of 
the  crusaders,  that  the  chiefs  consented  to  a 
measure  which,  in  other  circumstances,  they 
would  probably  have  relhsed,  as  undue  to  the 
Greeks,  and  dishonorable  to  themselves.  This 
was  the  famous  resolution,  that,  before  crossing 
the  Bosphorus  to  go  in  quest  of  that  Palestine, 
which  they  had  vowed  to  regain,  each  chief  of 
crusaders  would  acknowledge  individually  the 
Grecian  Bmperor,  originally  lord  paramount  of 
all  these  regions,  as  their  liege  lord  and  euso- 
rain. 

The  Bmperor  Alexius,  with  trembling  Joy,  be- 
held the  crusaders  approach  a  conclusion  to  which 
he  had  hoped  to  bribe  them  rather  by  interested 
means  than  by  reasoning,  although  much  might 
be  said  why  provinces,  reconquered  (Vom  the 
Turks  or  Saracens  should,  if  recovered  fh>m  the 
infidel,  become  again  a  part  of  the  Grecian  em^ 
pire,  firom  which  they  had  been  rent  without  any 
pretence  save  that  of  violence. 

Though  fearfhl  and  almost  despairing  of  be- 
ing able  to  manage  the  rude  and  discordant 
army  of  haughty  chiefs,  who  were  wholly  inde- 
pendent of  each  other.  Alexins  failed  not,  with 
eagerness  and  dexterity,  to  .seize  upcm  the  ad- 
mission of  Godfrey  and  Ms  compeers,  that  the 
Bmperor  was  entitled  to  the  allegiance  of  all  who 
should  war  on  Palestine,  and  natural  lord  para- 
mount of  all  the  conquests  which  should  be 
made  in  the  course  of  the  expedition.  He  was 
resolved  to  make  this  ceremony  so  public,  and  to 
interest  men's  minds  in  it  by  such  a  display  of 
the  imperial  pomp  and  munificence,  that  it 
should  not  either  pass  unknown,  or  be  readily 
forgotten. 

An  extensive  terrace,  one  of  the  numerous 
spaces  which  extend  along  the  coast  of  the  Pro- 
pontls,  was  chosen  fbr  the  site  of  the  magnificent 
ceremony.  Hero  was  placed  an  elevated  and 
august  throne,  calculated  for  the  use  of  the  Bm- 
peror alone.  On  this  occasion,  by  suffering  no 
other  seats  within  view  of  the  pageant,  th* 
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Greeks  endeftTored  to  eecnre  a  point  of  cere- 
mony peculiarly  dear  to  their  rauity,  namely, 
that  none  or  that  preeence,  eave  the  Bmperor 
himBeir,  ahnold  be  seated.  Aroond  the  throne 
of  Alexins  Comnenns  were  placed  in  order,  bat 
Btandin^;,  the  rarioati  dignitaries  of  his  splendid 
oonrt^  in  their  different  ranlra,  from  the  Protose> 
bastoe  and  the  Cssar,  to  the  Patriarch,  splendid 
in  hie  ecclesiastical  robes,  and  to  Ai^lastes,  who, 
in  bis  simple  habit,  gave  also  the  necessary  at> 
tendance.  Behind  and  aronnd  the  splendid  dis- 
play of  the  Emperor's  court,  were  drawn  many 
dark  circles  of  the  exiled  Anglo-Saxons.  These, 
by  their  own  desire,  were  not,  on  that  memo- 
,  rable  day,  acoontred  in  the  silver  corslets  which 
were  the  fashion  of  an  idle  court,  but  sheathed  in 
mail  and  plate.  They  desired,  they  said,  to  be 
known  as  warriors  to  warriors. .  This  was  the 
more  readily  granted,  as  there  was  no  knowing 
what  trifle  might  infringe  a  truce  between  par- 
ties so  inflammable  as  were  now  assembled. 

Beyond  the  Varangians,  in  much  greater 
numbers,  wore  drawn  up  the  bands  of  Grecians, 
or  Bomaus,  then  known  by  the  title  of  Immor* 
tals,  which  bad  been  borrowed  by  the  Romans 
orL^rinally  fh>m  the  empire  of  Persia.  The 
Btately  forms,  lofty  crests,  and  splendid  apparel 
of  these  guards,  would  have  given  the  foreign 
prinees  present  a  higher  idea  of  their  military 
prowesa,  had  there  not  occurred  in  their  ranks 
a  frequent  indication  of  loquacity  and  of  motion 
forming  a  strong  contrast  to  the  steady  compos- 
ure and  death-like  silence  with  which  the  well- 
trained  Varangians  stood  in  the  parade,  Uke 
Btatnes  made  of  i  ron. 

The  reader  most  then  conceive  this  throne  in 
all  the  pomp  of  Oriental  greatness,  surrounded 
by  the  foreign  and  Roman  troops  of  the  empire, 
and  closed  on  the  rear  by  clouds  of  light-horse, 
who  shifted  their  placee  repeatedly,  so  as  to  con- 
vey an  idea  of  their  multitude,  without  affording 
the  exact  means  of  estimating  it  Through  the 
dust  which  they  raised  by  these  evolutions, 
might  be  seen  banners  and  standards,  among 
which  could  be  discovered  by  glances  the  cele- 
brated LABAUtm,*  the  pledge  of  conquest  to  the 
imperial  banners,  but  whose  sacred  efficacy  had 
somewhat  Ikiled  of  late  days.    The  rude  soldiers 

*  DocAnge  fills  half  a  oolamn  of  his  hoga  p«go  with  the  men 
BSBiM  of  Um  kothors  who  hmre  written  at  length  on  the  ZoAarwn, 
or  prindiwl  elandanl  of  the  enpire  tat  the  thae  of  CoostMtliM. 
It  oeadsied  of  a  ipwurof  rilYer,  or  pUtwl  with  thftt  metal,  baring 
WW pended  from  a  eroee-beam  below  the  epoke  a  eoiaU  eqaata 
■illwa  baaoer,  adorned  with  portraits  of  the  reignlaf  Cunlly,  and 
orer  theM  the  famoos  Monngram  which  expresses  at  onoe  the 
flgnre  of  the  cms  and  the  Initial  letters  of  the  name  of  Christ. 
Tba  bearer  of  the  Lah^rmm  was  an  oflBeer  of  high  rank  down 
to  the  laii  day*  of  tko  Byiantlae  goremment.  See  Otbboa, 
abap.90. 

DiMange  saems  to  have  prored,  fhnn  the  evldenee  of  coin* 
tad  trinmphal  monnroeats,  that  a  standard  of  the  form  of  the 
Laharum  was  need  by  rarions  barbaroai  nations  long  before  It 
WM  adopted  by  their  Roman  eonqaerors,  and  he  Is  of  opinion 
fWft  ft*  aama  aleo  wae  borrowed  from  either  Teatontc  Oermaay, 
or  Oeltio  Osol,  or  Selaronle  Olyrla.  It  U  certain  that  elthar  the 
Otmaa  laafoage  or  tlia  WaUh  may  aflbrd  ai  this  day  a  perfect. 


of  the  West,  who  viewed  the  Grecian  army, 
maintained  that  the  standards,  which  were  ex 
hibited  in  firont  of  their  line,  were  at  least  sufl* 
dent  for  the  amy  of  ten  times  the  number  of 
soldiers. 

Par  on  the  right,  the  appearance  of  a  very 
large  body  of  European  cavalry  drawn  up  on  the 
sea-shore,  intimated  the  prencnce  of  the  crusad- 
ers. So  great  was  the  desire  to  follow  the  ex- 
ample of  the  chief  Princes,  Dnkcs,  and  Counts, 
in  making  the  proposed  fealty,  that  the  number 
of  independent  knii?hts  and  nobles  who  were  to 
perform  this  service,  seemed  very  great  when 
collected  together  for  Uiat  purpose ;  for  every 
crusader  who  possessed  a  tower,  and  led  six 
lances,  would  have  thought  himself  abridged  of 
his  dignity  if  he  had  not  been  called  to  acknowl- 
edge the  Grecian  Emperor,  and  hold  the  lands 
be  should  conquer  of  his  throne,  as  well  as  God- 
frey of  Bouillon,  or  Ha;?h  the  Great,  Count  of 
Vermandois.  And  yet,  with  strange  inconsist- 
ency, thoui^  they  pressed  to  fhlfll  the  homage, 
as  that  which  vras  paid  by  greater  persons  them- 
selves, they  seemed,  at  the  very  same  time,  do* 
sirous  to  And  some  mode  of  intimatinsf,  that  the 
homage  which  they  rendered  they  felt  as  an  idle 
d^radation,  and  in  Ikct  held  the  whole  show  as 
a  mere  piece  of  mockery. 

The  order  of  the  procession  had  been  thus 
settled :  —  The  Crusaders,  or,  as  the  Grecians 
called  them,  the  Q9tm^,— that  being  the  most 
common  title  among  them,— were  to  advance 
flrom  the  left  of  their  body,  and  passing  the  Em- 
peror one  by  one,  were  apprized,  that,  in  pass- 
ing, each  was  to  render  to  him,  in  as  few  words 
as  possible,  the  homage  which  had  been  previous- 
ly agreed  on.  Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  his  brother 
Baldwin,  Bohemond  of  Antfoch,  and  several  oth- 
er crusaders  of  eminence,  were  the  first  to  per- 
form the  ceremony,  alighting  when  their  own 
part  was  perfbrmed,  and  remaining  in  attendance 
by  the  Bmperor^s  chair,  to  prevent,  by  the  awe 
of  their  presence,  any  of  their  numerous  associ- 
ates fhmi  being  guilty  of  petulance  or  presump- 
tion during  the  solemnity.  Other  crusaders  of 
less  degree  retained  their  station  near  the  Bm- 
peror, when  they  had  once  gained  it,  out  of  mere 
curiosity.  Or  to  show  that  they  were  as  much  at 
liberty  to  do  so  as  the  great  commanders  who  as- 
sumed Uiat  privilege. 

Thus  two  great  bodies  of  troops,  Grecian  and 
European,  paused  at  some  distance  firora  each 
other  on  the  banks  of  the  Bosphoms  canal,  differ- 
ing in  langnage,  arms,  and  appearance.  The 
sinall  troops  of  horse  which  from  time  to  time 
issued  forth  fh>m  these  bodies,  resembled  the 
flashes  of  lightning  passing  from  one  thunder- 
cloud to  another,  which  communicate  to  each 

ly  satisfactory  etymon  :  Ltp-knr  In  the  former  and  X4&4a<>  la 
the  latter,  having  precisely  the  same  meaning— (A<  tlik  <^  tU 
ioef. 

The  form  of  the  Lahmrmm  nay  ettll  be  rroogi  lied  It  tha  ba*. 
nor*  carried  la  eefilailastl<inl  proeeeeioos  la  all  Romao  Cathrlli 
ooo&tilae. 
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other  by  sncb  emissaries  their  oTcrcharjGred  con- 
tents. After  some  halt  on  the  raar^  of  the  Bos- 
phoms,  the  Franks,  who  had  performed  homage, 
sttaggfled  Irregularly  forward  to  a  quay  on  the 
shore,  where  innnraerable  galleys  and  smaller 
vessels,  provided  for  the  purpose,  lay  with  sails 
and  oars  prepared  to  waft  the  warlike  pilgrims 
across  the  passage,  and  place  them  on  that  Asia 
which  they  longed  so  passionately  to  visit,  and 
from  which  but  few  of  them  were  likely  to  return. 
The  gay  appearance  of  Uie  vessels  which  were  to 
receive  them,  the  readiness  with  which  they  were 
supplied  with  refk'eshments,  the  narrowness  of 
the  strait  they  bad  to  cross,  the  near  approach  of 
that  active  service  which  they  had  vowed  and 
longed  to  dlschai^,  put  the  warriors  Into  gay 
spirits,  and  songs  and  music  bore  chorus  to  the 
departing  oars. 

While  such  was  the  temper  of  the  crusaders, 
tiie  Grecian  Emperor  did  his  best  through  the 
whole  ceremonial  to  impress  on  the  armed  multi- 
tude the  highest  ideas  of  his  own  grandeur,  and 
the  Importance  of  the  occasion  which  had  brought 
them  together.  This  was  readily  admitted  by  the 
higher  chiefs ;  some  because  their  vanity  had 
been  propitiated,  —  some  because  their  avarice 
had  been  gratified, — some  because  their  ambition 
had  been  inflamed,— and  a  few,  a  very  few,  be- 
cause to  remain  friends  with  Alexius  was  the 
most  probable  means  of  advancing  the  purposes 
of  their  expedition.  Accordingly  the  great  lords, 
fh)m  these  various  motives,  practised  a  humility 
which  perhaps  they  were  far  fW>m  feeling,  and 
carefhlly  abstained  f^om  all  which  might  seem  like 
irreverence  at  the  solemn  festival  of  the  Ore- 
dans.  But  there  were  very  many  of  a  different 
temper. 

Of  the  great  number  of  counts,  lords,  and 
knights,  under  whose  variety  of  bannera  the  cru- 
sadere  were  led  to  the  walls  of  Constantinople, 
many  were  too  inslgniflcant  to  be  bribed  to  this 
distastefhl  measure  of  homage ;  and  these,  though 
they  felt  It  dangerous  to  oppose  resistance,  yet 
mixed  their  submission  with  taunts,  ridicule, 
and  such  contraventions  of  decorum,  as  plainly 
intimated  that  they  entertained  resentment  and 
scorn  at  the  step  they  were  about  to  take,  and  es- 
teemed it  as  proclaiming  themselves  vassals  to  a 
prince,  heretic  in  his  faith,  limited  in  the  exercise 
of  his  boasted  power,  their  enemy  when  he  dared 
show  himself  such,  and  the  friend  of  those  only 
among  their  number  who  were  able  to  compel 
him  to  be  so  ;  and  who,  though  to  them  an  obse- 
quious ally,  was  to  the  others,  when  occasion  of- 
fered, an  insidious  and  munlerons  enemy. 

The  nobles  of  Prankish  origin  and  descent 
were  chiefly  remarkable  for  their  presumptuous 
contempt  of  every  other  nation  engaged  in  tho 
crusade,  as  well  as  for  their  dauntless  bravery, 
and  for  the  scorn  with  which  they  regarded 
the  power  and  authority  of  the  Greek  em- 
pire. It  was  a  common  saying  among  them,  that 
if  the  skies  should  Ikll,  the  French  crusadera 
mlone  were  able  to  hold  them  up  with  their  lances. 


The  same  bold  and  arrogai.:  dispcsition  sboiwM 
itself  In  occasional  quarrels  with  their  unwilling 
hosts,  in  which  the  Greeks,  notwithstanding  all 
their  art,  were  often  worsted  ;  so  that  Alexius 
was  determined,  at  all  events,  to  get  rid  of  these 
intractable  and  fiery  allies,  by  ferrying  them  over 
the  Bosphorus,  with  all  manner  of  diligence.  To 
do  this  with  safety,  he  availed  himself  of  the 
presence  of  the  Oount  of  Vermandols,  Godfrey  of 
Bouillon,  and  other  chlefe  of  great  influence,  to 
keep  in  order  the  lesser  Franklsh  knights,  who 
were  so  numerous  and  unruly.^ 

Struggling  with  his  feelings  of  offended  pride, 
tempered  by  a  prudent  degree  of  apprehension, 
the  Emperor  endeavored  to  receive  with  compla- 
cence a  homage  tendered  In  mockery.  An  inci- 
dent  shortly  took  place  of  a  character  highly  de- 
scriptive of  the  nations  brought  together  in  so 
extraordinary  a  manner,  and  with  such  differ* 
ent  feelings  and  sentiments.  Several  bands  of 
French  had  passed.  In  a  sort  of  procession,  the 
throne  of  the  Emperor,  and  rendered,  with  some 
appearance  of  gravity,  the  usual  homage.  On 
this  occasion  they  bent  their  knees  to  Alexias, 
placed  their  hands  within  his,  and  in  that  postore 
paid  the  ceremonies  of  feudal  fealty.  But  when 
it  came  to  the  turn  of  Bohemond  of  Antloch.  al* 
ready  mentioned,  to  render  this  fealty,  the  Em- 
peror, desirous  to  show  every  species  of  honor 
to  this  wily  pereon,  his  former  enemy,  and  now 
apparently  his  ally,  advanced  two  or  three  paces 
towards  the  sea-side,  where  the  boats  lay  as  if  in 
readiness  for  his  use. 

The  distance  to  which  the  Emperor  moved 
was  very  small,  and  It  was  assumed  as  a  piece 
of  deference  to  Bohemond  ;  but  it  became  the 
means  of  exposing  Alexius  himself  to  a  cutting  af* 
fhmt,  which  his  gtiards  and  subjects  Iblt  deeply, 
as  an  Intentional  humiliation.  A  half  score  of 
horeemen,  attendants  of  the  Franklsh  Count  who 
was  next  to  perfbrm  the  homage,  with  their  lord 
at  their  head,  set  off  at  fkill  gallop  twm  the  right 
flank  of  the  French  squadrons,  and  arriving  be- 
fore the  throne,  which  was  yet  empty,  they  at 
once  halted.  The  rider  at  the  head  of  the  band 
was  a  strong  Herculean  figure,  with  a  decided 
and  stem  countenance,  though  extremely  hand- 
some, looking  out  from  thick  black  curls.  His 
head  was  surmounted  with  a  barret  cap,  whtl« 
his  hands,  limbs,  and  feet  were  covered  with  gar 
ments  of  chamois-leather,  over  which  he  in  gen 
cral  wore  the  ponderous  and  complete  armor  of 
his  country.  This,  however,  he  had  laid  aside 
for  pereonal  convenience,  though  In  doing  so  he 
evinced  a  total  neglect  of  the  ceremonial  wbich 
marked  so  important  a  meeting.  He  waited  not 
a  moment  for  the  Emperor's  return,  nor  r^arded 
the  Impropriety  of  obliging  Alexius  to  hurry 
his  steps  back  to  his  throne,  but  sprung  ftt>m  his 
gigantic  horse,  and  threw  the  reins  loose,  which 
were  instantly  seized  by  one  of  the  attendant 
pages.      Without  a    moment's  hesitation  the 
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Frank  aeated  himself  ii^  thfl  vacant  throne  of  the 
Emperor,  and  extending  hia  half-armed  and  ro- 
bvBt  figure  on  the  golden  cnsblonB  which  were 
destined  for  Alexias,  he  tndolentlj  began  to  ca- 
Toas  a  large  wolf-hound  which  bad  followed  him, 
and  which,  feeling  itself  as  mnch  at  ease  as  its 
master,  reposed  its  grim  form  on  the  carpets  of 
Bilk  and  gold  damask,  which  tapestried  the  im- 
perial footstool.  The  very  hoond  stretched  itself 
with  a  oold,  ferocions  insolence,  and  seemed  to 
regard  no  one  with  respect,  aare  the  stem  knight 
whom  it  called  master. 

The  Emperor,  turning  back  troxn.  the  short 
space  which,  as  a  special  mark  of  faror,  he  had 
accompanied  Bohemond,  beheld  with  astonish- 
ment his  scat  occupied  by  this  insolent  Frank. 
The  bands  of  the  half-savage  Varangians  who 
were  stationed  around,  would  not  have  hesitated 
on  instant  in  avenging  the  insult,  by  prostrating 
the  violat/)r  of  their  master^s  throne  even  In  this 
act  of  his  contempt,  tiad  they  not  been  re- 
Btrained  by  Achilles  Tatius  and  other  officers, 
who  were  uncertain  what  the  Emperor  would  do, 
and  somewhat  timorous  of  taking  a  resolution 
for  themselves. 

Meanwhile,  the  nnceremonlous  knight  spoke 
aloud,  in  a  speech  which,  though  provincial, 
might  be  understood  by  all  to  whom  ttie  French 
language  was  known,  while  even  those  who  un- 
derstood it  not,  gathered  its  interpretation  from 
his  tone  and  manner.  *'  What  churl  is  this,'*  he 
said,  *'  who  has  remained  sitting  stationary  like 
a  block  of  wood,  or  the  fragment  of  a  rock,  when 
so  many  noble  knights,  the  flower  of  chivalry 
and  master  of  gallantry,  stand  nncovered  around, 
among  the  thrice-conquered  Varangians  ?  "^ 

A  deep,  clear  accent  replied,  as  if  from  the 
bottom  of  the  earth,  so  like  it  was  to  the  accents 
of  some  being  from  the  other  world, — "  If  the 
Kormans  desire  battle  of  the  Varangians,  they 
will  meet  them  in  the  lists  man  to  man,  without 
tiae  poor  boast  of  insulting  the  Emperor  of 
Greece,  who  is  well  known  to  fight  only  by  the 
battle-axes  of  his  guard." 

The  aatonlshment  was  so  great  when  this  an- 
swer was  heard,  as  to  afi'ect  even  the  knight, 
whoee  insult  upon  the  Emperor  had  occasioned 
it ;  and  amid  the  efibrts  of  Achilles  to  retain  his 
soldiers  within  the  bounds  of  subordination  and 
silence,  a  kmd  murmur  seemed  to  intimate  that 
th^  would  not  long  remain  so.  Bohemond  re- 
turned through  the  press  with  a  celerity  which 
did  not  so  well  suit  the  dignity  of  Alexius,  and 
catching  the  crusader  by  the  arm,  he,  something 
between  fiiir  means  and  a  gentle  degree  of  force, 
obliged  him  to  leave  the  chair  of  the  Emperor,  in 
whidi  he  had  placed  himself  so  boldly. 

*'  How  is  it,"  said  Bohemond,  *'  noble  Ck>unt 
of  Paris  T  Is  there  one  of  this  great  assembly 
who  can  see  with  patience,  that  your  name,  so 
widely  renowned  for  valor,  is  now  to  be  quoted 
Id  an  idle  brawl  with  hirelings,  whose  utmost 
boast  it  is  to  bear  a  mercenary  batUo-axe  hi  the 
ranks  of  the  Emperor's  guards  ?  For  shame— for 


shame-^o  not,  for  the  discredit  of  Norman  chiv* 
airy,  let  it  be  so  I" 

*'I  know  not,*  said  the  crusader,  rising  re- 
luctantly—**  I  am  not  nice  In  choosing  the  degree 
of  my  adversary,  when  he  bear.^  himself  like  one 
who  is  willing  and  fo;  ward  in  battle.  I  am  good- 
natured,  I  tell  thee.  Count  Bohemond ;  and  Turk 
or  Tartar,  or  wandering  Anglo-Saxon,  who  only 
escapes  from  the  chain  of  the  Normans  to  become 
the  slave  of  the  Qreek,  is  equally  welcome  to 
whet  his  blade  clean  against  my  armor,  if  he 
desires  to  achieve  such  an  honorable  office." 

The  Emperor  bad  heard  what  passed— had 
heard  it  with  indignation,  mixed  with  fear;  for 
he  imagined  the  whole  scheme  of  his  policy  was 
about  to  be  overturned  at  once  by  a  premeditated 
plan  of  personal  aflfront,  and  probably  an  assault 
upon  his  person.  He  was  about  to  call  to  arms, 
when,  casting  his  eyes  on  the  right  flank  of  the 
crusaders,  he  saw  that  all  remained  quiet  after 
the  Frank  Baron  had  transferred  himself  from 
thence.  He  therefore  instantly  resolved  to  let 
the  insult  pass,  as  one  of  the  rough  pleasantries 
of  the  Franks,  since  the  advance  of  more  troops 
did  not  give  any  symptom  of  an  actual  onset 

Resolving  on  Ids  line  of  conduct  with  the 
quickness  of  thought,  he  glided  back  to  his 
canopy,  and  stood  beside  his  throne,  of  which, 
however,  he  chose  not  instantly  to  take  posses- 
sion, lest  he  should  give  the  insolent  stranger 
some  ground  for  renewing  and  persisting  in  a 
competition  for  it. 

**  What  bold  Vavasour  is  tlils,"  said  he  to  Count 
Baldwin,  **  whom,  as  is  apparent  from  his  dignity, 
I  ought  to  have  received  seated  upon  my  throne, 
and  who  thinks  proper  thus  to  vindicate  his 
rank?" 

*'  He  is  reckoned  one  of  the  bravest  men  in 
our  host,"  answered  Baldwin,  '*  though  the 
brave  are  as  numerous  there  as  the  sands  of  the 
sea.  He  will  himself  tell  you  his  name  and 
rank."  ' 

Alexius  looked  at  the  Vavasour.  He  saw  noth- 
ing in  his  largo,  well-formed  features,  lighted  by 
a  wild  touch  of  enthusiasm  which  spoke  in  his 
quick  eye,  that  intimated  premeditated  insult, 
and  was  induced  to  suppose  that  what  had  oc- 
curred, so  contrary  to  the  form  and  ceremonial 
of  the  Grecian  court,  was  neither  an  intentional 
affront,  nor  designed  as  the  means  of  introducing 
a  quarrel  He  therefore  spoke  with  comparative 
ease,  when  he  addressed  the  stranger  thus :  "  Wo 
know  not  by  wbat  dignified  name  to  salute  you  ; 
but  we  are  aware,  from  Count  Baldwin's  infoi^ 
mation,  that  we  are  honored  in  having  in  our 
presence  one  of  the  bravest  knights  whom  a 
sense  of  the  wrongs  done  to  the  Holy  Land  has 
brought  thus  for  on  his  way  to  Palestine,  to  tTQO 
it  from  its  bondage." 

*'  If  you  mean  to  ask  my  name,"  answered  the 
European  knight,  *'  any  one  of  these  pilgrims  can 
readily  satisfy  you,  and  more  graceihlly  than  I 
can  myself  ;  since  we  use  to  say  in  our  country 
that  many  a  fierce  quarrel  Is  prevented  from  bo 
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tug  fought  out  by  an  imtimely  dlecloeare  of 
names,  when  men,  who  might  hAve  fought  with 
the  fear  of  God  before  their  eyes,  must,  when 
their  names  are  manifested,  recognise  each  oth- 
er as  spiritual  allies,  bj  baptism,  gossipred,  or 
some  snch  irresistible  bond  of  Mendship  ;  where- 
as, had  they  fooght  first  and  told  their  names 
afterwards,  they  could  have  liad  some  assurance 
of  each  other's  valor,  and  have  been  able  to  view 
their  relationship  as  an  honor  to  both." 

•'  Still,"  said  the  Emperor,  **  methlnks  I  would 
know  if  you,  who  in  this  extraordinary  press  of 
knights,  seem  to  assert  a  precedence  to  yourself, 
claim  the  dignity  due  to  a  king  or  prince  f  '* 

"  How  speak  you  that  ?  "  said  the  Frank,  with 
a  brow  somewhat  overclouded ;  **  do  you  feel  that 
I  have  not  left  you  unjostled  by  my  advance  to 
these  squadrons  of  yours  ?  " 

Alexius  hastened  to  answer,  that  he  felt  no 
particular  desire  to  connect  the  Count  with  an 
alTront  or  offence ;  observing,  that  in  the  extreme 
necessity  of  the  Empire,  it  was  no  time  for  him, 
who  was  at  the  helm,  to  engage  In  idle  or  un- 
necessary quarrels. 

The  Frankish  knight  heard  him,  and  an- 
swered dryly—"  Since  such  are  your  sentiments, 
I  wonder  that  you  have  ever  resided  long  enough 
within  the  hearing  of  the  French  language  to 
learn  to  speak  it  as  you  do.  I  would  have  thought 
•ome  of  the  sentiments  of  the  chivalry  of  the  na- 
tion, since  you  are  neither  a  monk  nor  a  woman, 
would,  at  the  same  time  with  the  words  of  the 
dialect,  have  found  their  way  into  your  heart" 

"  Hush,  Sir  Count,"  said  Bohemond,  who  re- 
mained by  the  Emperor  to  avert  the  threatening 
quarrel.  "It  is  surely  requisite  to  answer  the 
Emperor  with  civility  ;  and  those  who  are  im- 
patient for  warfare,  will  have  infidels  enough  to 
wage  it  with.  Ho  only  demanded  your  name  and 
lineage,  which  you  of  all  men  can  have  least  ob- 
jection to  disclose." 

"  I  know  not  if  it  will  interest  this  prince,  or 
Emperor  as  you  term  him,"  answered  the  Frank 
Count ;  "  but  all  the  account  I  can  give  of  myself 
Is  this :— In  the  midst  of  one  of  the  vast  forests 
which  occupy  the  centre  of  France,  my  native 
country,  there  stands  a  chapel,  sunk  so  low  into 
the  ground,  that  it  seems  as  if  it  were  become 
decrepit  by  its  own  great  age.  The  image  of  the 
Holy  Virgin  who  presides  over  its  altar,  is  called 
by  all  men  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  and 
is  accounted  through  the  whole  kingdom  the 
most  celebrated  for  military  adventures.  Four 
beaten  roads,  each  leading  from  an  opposite 
point  in  the  compass,  meet  before  the  principal 
door  of  the  chapel ;  and  ever  and  anon,  as  a  good 
knight  arrives  at  this  place,  he  passes  in  to  the 
performance  of  his  devotions  In  the  chapel,  hav- 
ing first  sounded  his  horn  three  times,  till  ash 
and  oak  tree  quiver  and  ring.  Having  then 
kneeled  down  to  his  devotions,  he  seldom  arises 
from  the  mass  of  Her  of  the  Broken  Lances,  but 
there  is  attending  on  hia  leisure  some  advencnr* 
ous  knight  ready  to  satisfy  the  new  comer's  do- 


aire  of  battle.  This  atatlon  have  I  hxM  for  a 
month  and  more  against  all  oomera,  and  all  gavs 
me  fliir  thanks  for  the  kni^tly  numner  of  quit- 
ting myself  towards  them,  except  one,  who  bad 
the  evil  hap  to  fiJl  from  his  horse,  and  did  break 
his  neck ;  and  another,  who  was  stt  ick  through 
the  body,  so  that  the  lance  came  out  befaind  his 
back  about  a  cloth-yard,  all  dripping  with  blood. 
Allowing  for  such  accidents,  which  cannot  easily 
be  avoided,  my  opponents  parted  with  me  with 
lifiir  acknowledgment  of  the  grace  I  had  done 
them." 

.  "  I  conceive.  Sir  Knighi,"  said  the  Emperor, 
**  that  a  form  like  yours,  animated  by  the  courage 
you  display,  is  likely  to  find  few  equals  even 
among  your  adventurous  countrymen;  Csr  less 
among  men  who  are  tau^^t  that  to  cast  away 
their  lives  in  a  senseless  quarrel  among  ttiem- 
selves,  is  to  throw  away,  like  a  boy,  the  gift  of 
Providence." 

"  You  are  welcome  to  your  opinion,"  eaid  the 
Frank,  somewhat  contemptuously ;  "  yet  I  as- 
sure yon,  if  you  doubt  that  our  gaHant  strife  was 
unmixod  with  suUenness  and  anger,  and  that  we 
hunt  not  the  hart  or  the  boar  with  merrier  hearts 
in  the  evening,  than  we  discharge  our  task  of 
chivalry  by  the  mom  liad  arisen,  befoi-e  the  pox^ 
tal  of  the  old  chapel,  you  do  us  foul  &^na- 
Uce." 

"  With  the  Turks  you  will  not  enjoy  this  ami- 
able exchange  of  courtesies,"  answered  Alex- 
ius. "  Wherefore  I  would  advise  you  neither  to 
stray  far  into  the  van  nor  into  the  rear,  but  to 
abide  by  the  standard  where  the  best  infidels 
make  their  efforts,  and  the  best  knights  are  re- 
quired to  repel  them." 

"By  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,"  aaSd 
the  Crusader,  "  I  would  not  that  the  Turics  were 
more  courteous  than  they  are  CSiristian,  and  am 
well  pleased  that  unbeliever  and  heathen  hound 
are  a  proper  description  for  the  best  of  them,  as 
being  traitor  alike  to  their  Ood  and  to  the  laws 
of  chivalry ;  and  devoutly  do  I  trust  that  I  shall 
meet  with  them  in  the  front  rank  of  oar  army, 
beside  our  standard,  or  elsewhere,  and  have  an 
open  field  to  do  my  devoir  against  them,  both  as 
the  enemies  of  Our  Lady  and  the  holy  saints,  and 
as,  by  their  evil  customs,  more  expressly  my 
own.  Meanwhile  you  have  time  to  seat  yourself 
and  receive  my  homage,  and  I  win  be  bound  to 
you  for  dispatching  this  foolish  ceremony  with 
as  little  waste  and  delay  of  time  as  the  occasion 
wiU  permit" 

The  Emperor  hastily  seated  himself,  and  r»> 
ceived  into  his  the  sinewy  hands  of  the  Cmsader, 
who  made  the  acknowledgment  of  his  homage, 
and  was  then  guided  off  by  Count  Baldwin,  who 
walked  with  the  stranger  to  the  ships,  and  then, 
apparently  well  pleased  at  seeing  him  in  the 
course  of  going  on  board,  returned  back  to  the 
side  of  the  Emperor. 

"  What  is  the  name,"  said  the  Emperor,  ''ol 
that  singular  and  asuuming  man  T  " 

"It  is  Bobert,  Count  of  Paris,"  answered 
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EaMwIn^  **  accounted  one  of  the  braTeflt  paen 
who  stand  aroand  the  throne  of  France." 

After  a  moment*8  recollection,  Alexina  Ck>m> 
nenas  iesoed  ordere,  that  the  ceremonial  of  the 
daj  should  be  discontinued,  aftald,  perhaps,  lest 
the  rough  and  carelese  homor  of  the  strangers 
should  produce  some  new  quarrel.  The  crusa- 
ders were  led,  nothing  loth,  bock  to  palaces  in 
which  they  had  already  been  hospitably  received, 
and  readily  resumed  the  interrupted  feast,  ftrom 
which  they  had  been  called  to  pay  their  homage. 
The  trumpets  of  the  various  leaders  blew  the  re- 
call of  the  Obw  troops  of  an  ordinary  character 
who  were  attendant,  together  with  the  host  of 
knights  and  leaders,  who,  pleased  with  the  in- 
dulgences provided  for  them,  and  obscurely  for»> 
seeing  that  the  passage  of  the  Bospborus  would 
be  the  commencement  of  their  actual  suffering, 
rejoiced  in  being  called  to  the  hither  side. 

It  was  not  probably  intended ;  but  the  hero, 
ae  he  might  be  styled,  of  the  tumultuous  day, 
Oount  Robert  of  Paris,  who  was  already  on  his 
road  to  embarkation  on  the  strait,  was  disturbed 
in  his  purpose  by  the  sound  of  recall  which  was 
echoed  around;  nor  could  Bohemond,  Qodfkvy, 
or  any  who  took  upon  him  to  explain  the  signal, 
alter  his  resolution  of  returning  to  Constantino- 
ple. He  laughed  to  scorn  the  threatened  dis- 
pleasure of  the  Emperor,  and  seemed  to  think 
there  would  be  a  peculiar  pleasure  in  braving 
Alexins  at  his  own  board,  or,  at  least,  that  noth- 
ing could  be  more  indifferent  than  whether  he 
gave  off^enoe  or  not. 

To  Qo6tnj  of  Bouillon,  to  whom  he  Showed 
■ome  respect,  he  was  still  fiir  from  paying  defer- 
ence; and  Uuit  sagacious  prince,  having  used 
every  arsriuneot  which  might  shake  his  purpose 
of  returning  to  the  imperial  city,  to  the  very 
point  of  making  It  a  quarrel  with  him  in  person, 
at  length  abandoned  him  to  his  own  discretion, 
and  pointed  him  out  to  the  Count  of  Thonlouse, 
as  he  passed,  as  a  wild  Imight-errant,  incapable 
of  being  influenced  by  any  thing  save  his  own 
wayward  flincy.  "He  brings  not  five  hundred 
.  men  to  the  crusade,''  said  Godftey ;  "and  I  dare 
Im  sworn,  that  even  in  this,  the  very  outset  of 
the  undertaking,  he  knows  not  where  these  five 
hundred  men  are,  and  how  tiieir  wants  are  pro- 
Tided  for.  There  is  an  eternal  trumpet  in  his 
ear  sounding  to  assault,  nor  has  he  room  or  time 
to  heer  a  milder  or  more  rational  signal.  Bee 
how  he  strolls  along  yonder,  the  very  emblem  of 
an  idle  schoolboy,  broke  out  of  the  school-bounds 
■pon  a  holiday,  half  animated  by  curiosity  and 
totf  by  k)ve  of  mischief,'* 

^*  And.*'  said  Raymond,  Count  of  Thonlouse, 
^  with  fesolntioo  sulBcient  to  support  the  des- 
perate purpose  of  the  whole  army  of  devoted 
crusaden.  And  yet  so  passionate  a  Rodomont 
L«  Count  Robert  that  he  would  rather  risk  the 
success  of  the  whole  expedition,  than  omit  an 
opportunity  of  meeting  a  worthy  antagonist  em 
ohan^hclot^  or  lose,  as  he  terms  it,  a  diance  of 
worshipping  Our  Lady  of  the  Bremen  Lanoes. 


Who  are  yon  with  whom  he  has  now  met,  and 
who  are  apparently  walking,  or  rather  strolling, 
in  the  same  way  with  him,  back  to  Constantino 
pleT" 

"An  armed  knight,  brilliantly  equipped— yet 
of  something  less  than  knightly  stature,"  an- 
swered Oodfrty.  "  It  ij»,  I  suppose,  the  celebrated 
lady  who  won  Robert's  heart  in  the  lists  of  battle, 
by  bravery  and  valor  equal  to  his  own  ;  and  the 
pilgrim  form  in  the  long  vestments  may  be  their 
daughter  or  niece." 

"  A  singular  spectacle,  worthy  Knight,"  said 
the  Count  of  Thonlouse,  "  do  our  days  present  to 
us,  to  which  we  have  had  nothing  similar,  since 
Qaita,*  wife  of  Robert  Qulscard,  flrat  took  upon 
her  to  distinguish  herself  by  manly  deeds  of  em- 
prise, and  rival  her  husband,  as  well  in  the  front 
of  battle  as  at  the  dancing-room  or  banquet." 

"  Such  Is  the  custom  of  this  pair,  most  noble 
knight,"  answered  another  Crusader,  who  had 
Joined  them,  "  and  Heaven  pity  the  poor  man  who 
has  no  power  to  keep  domestic  peace  by  an  appeal 
to  the  stronger  hand  I  " 

"  Well  1 "  replied  Raymond,  "  if  it  be  rather  a 
mortifying  reflection,  that  the  lady  of  our  love  la 
fhr  past  the  bloom  of  youth,  it  is  a  consolation 
that  she  is  too  old-fkshioned  to  beat  us,  when  we 
return  back  with  no  more  of  youth  or  manhood 
than  a  k>ng  crusade  has  left.  But  come,  follow 
on  the  road  to  Constantinople,  and  in  the  rear  of 
this  most  doughty  knight." 

CHAPTER  X. 

ThoM  w«i«  wUd  UmM— Iht  uitipodw  of  oart  { 
LadtM  wen  then,  who  oftcoar  ww  UuoMclrM 
In  the  btXMd  lostn  of*  foenwn'i  ihield 
Tbftn  in  »  mirror,  aod  who  ratlier  ■oufht 
To  match  thamaelvM  In  battle,  than  in  dalliaatk 
To  m««t  a  loret'i  obmC — Bot  thoagh  Natoie 
Wat  ontragad  tliaa,  A»  was  boC  ofweoma. 

FauDAi.  Totaa. 

Brknrilda,  Countess  of  Paris,  was  one  of 
those  stalwart  dames  who  willingly  hazarded 
themselves  in  the  fhmt  of  battle,  which,  during 
the  flret  crtisade,  was  as  common  as  it  was  possi- 
ble for  a  very  unnatural  custom  to  be,  and,  in  fkct, 

*Thia  Amaaoo  make*  a  eoupicnoDs  figure  In  Aooe  Coo- 
nena't  aocoont  of  her  father*!  campaigns  agalnit  Robert  Oai*- 
eard.  On  one  occadon  (AJezlad,  lib,  Ir.,  p.  93)  ihe  rrpreeentc 
ber  aa  tbtu  reealiing  the  fugitive  eoldlery  of  her  hatband  to  their 
daty,— *H  M  y«  Vatra,  UoAAaf  aAAi},  K&y  fivi  *A#^>nf , 
mar*  sjrrwr  firyimip  A^elva  ^vi/jy^  fkoi^voit  rb 
*Ofinpvth¥    Swot    Tg    t3tf  iia\4KTtf    Afyciv    i^Kti* 

irK  ^riyovrat  Tovrovt  Iwpa,  Mpm  fiaxphv  ipajKoki- 
iratkivri  SXotrv  ^vr^paf  ivlwva  xark  Twr  ^9vy6¥rt»v 
Irroc*— nat  it,  eshortlnf  them,  In  all  Homerte  langnage,  at 
tha  top  of  ker  voice  {  and  when  thlt  ftdled,  brandithing  a  long 
^aar,  and  roihlBf  apoB  the  tagitlrat  at  the  atmoat  ipeed  of  her 
korte. 

Thlt  berole  lady,  aooordlog  to  the  Clronif  m  8ean<UUu9»  of 
thoie  daya,  wat  aitenrarda  deladed  by  aome  canning  orertora 
of  the  Greek  Emperor,  and  polaoned  her  hoaband  ia  expeetatioa 
of  gaining  a  plaee  on  the  throne  of  CooataatinopU.    Daoanga 
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gave  the  real  instances  of  the  Marphisosand  Bra- 
damantes,  whom  the  writers  of  romance  delighted 
to  paint,  assi^in^  them  sometimes  the  advan- 
tage of  invulnerable  armor,  or  a  spear  whose 
thrust  did  not  admit  of  being  resisted,  In  order 
to  soften  the  improbability  of  the  weaker  sex  be- 
ing frequently  victorious  over  the  male  part  of 
the  creation. 

But  the  spell  of  Brenhilda  was  of  a  more  sim- 
ple nature,  and  rested  chiefly  in  her  great  beauty. 

From  Q  girl  she  despised  the  pursuits  of  her 
tez ;  and  they  who  ventured  to  become  suitors 
for  the  hand  of  the  young  Lady  of  Aspramonte, 
to  which  warlike  flef  she  had  succeeded,  and 
which  perhaps  encouraged  her  in  her  ftincy,  re- 
ceived for  answer,  that  they  must  first  merit  it 
by  their  good  behavior  in  the  lists.  The  fkther  of 
Brenhilda  was  dead ;  her  mother  was  of  a  gentle 
temper,  and  easily  kept  under  management  by 
the  young  lady  herself. 

Brenhilda'8  numerous  suitors  readily  agreed 
to  terms  which  were  too  much  according  to  the 
manners  of  the  age  to  be  disputed.  A  tourna- 
ment was  held  at  tlie  Castle  of  Aspramonte,  in 
which  one  half  of  the  gallant  assembly  rolled  head- 
long before  their  successftil  rivals,  and  withdrew 
from  the  lists  mortified  and  disappointed.  The 
BuccessftU  party  among  the  suitors  were  expected 
to  be  summoned  to  Joust  among  themselves.  But 
they  were  surprised  at  being  made  acquainted 
with  the  lady's  further  will.  She  aspired  to 
wear  armor  herself,  to  wield  a  lance,  and  back  a 
Btecd,  and  prayed  the  knights  that  they  would 
permit  a  lady,  whom  they  professed  to  honor  so 
highly,  to  mingle  in  their  games  of  chivalry. 
The  young  knights  courteously  received  their 
young  mistress  in  the  lists,  and  smiled  at  the 
idea  of  her  holding  them  triumphantly  against  so 
many  gallant  champions  of  the  other  sex.  But  the 
vassals  and  old  servants  of  the  Ck>unt,  her  father, 
smiled  to  each  other,  and  intimated  a  difl(Bretii 
result  than  the  gallants  anticipated.  The  knights 
who  encountered  the  fair  Brenhilda  were  one  by 
one  stretched  on  the  sand ;  nor  was  it  to  be  de- 
nied, that  the  situation  of  tilting  withT>ne  of  the 
handsomest  women  of  the  time  was  an  extremely 
embarrassing  one.  Each  youth  was  bent  to  with- 
hold his  charge  in  ftiU  volley,  to  cause  his  steed 
to  swerve  at  the  fhll  shock,  or  in  some  other  way 
to  flinch  from  doing  the  utmost  which  was  ne- 
cessary to  gain  the  victory,  lest,  in  so  gaining  it, 
he  might  cause  irreparable  injury  to  the  beautiful 
opponent  he  tilted  with.  But  the  Lady  of  Aspra- 
monte was  not  one  who  could  be  conquered  by 
less  than  the  exertion  of  the  wliole  strength  and 
talents  of  the  victor.  The  defeated  suitors  de- 
parted from  the  lists  the  more  mortifled  at  their 
discomfiture,  because  Robert  of  Paris  arrived  at 
sunset,  and,  understanding  what  was  going  for- 
ward, sent  his  name  to  the  barriers,  as  that  ofa 
knight  who  would  willingly  forego  the  reward  of 
the  tournament,  in  case  he  had  the  fortune  to  gain 
It,  declaring,  that  neither  lands  nor  ladies'  charms 
were  what  he  came  thither  to  seek.    Brenhilda, 


piqued  and  mortified,  chose  a  new  lance,  monnied 
her  best  steed,  and  advanced  into  the  lists  as  one 
determined  to  avenge  upon  the  new  assailant's 
brow  the  slight  of  her  charms  which  he  seemed 
to  express.  But  whether  her  displeasure  had 
somewhat  interfered  with  her  usual  skill,  or 
whether  she  had,  like  others  of  her  sex,  felt  a  par- 
tiality towards  one  whose  heart  was  not  particu- 
larly set  upon  gaining  hers— or  whether,  as  is 
often  said  on  such  occasions,  her  fbted  hour  was 
come,  so  it  was  that  Ck>unt  Robert  tilted  with  bis 
usual  address  and  good  fortune.  Brenhilda  of 
Aspramonte  was  unhorsed  and  unhelraed,  and 
stretched  on  the  earth,  and  the  beautiful  face 
which  faded  fh)m  very  red  to  deadly  pale  before 
the  eyes  of  the  victor,  produced  its  natural  effect 
in  raising  the  value  of  his  conquest.  He  would, 
in  conformity  with  his  resolution,  have  left  the 
castle  after  having  mortified  the  vanity  of  tiie 
lady;  but  her  mo^er  opportunely  interposed; 
and  when  she  had  satisfied  herself  that  no  serious 
injury  had  been  sustained  by  the  young  helrew, 
she  returned  her  thanks  to  the  stranger  knight 
who  had  taught  her  daughter  a  lesson,  wtiich,  she 
trusted,  she  would  not  easily  forget.  Thus 
tempted  to  do  what  he  secretly  wished.  Count 
Robert  gave  ear  to  those  sentiments,  which  nat- 
urally whispered  to  him  to  be  in  no  hurry  to  with- 
draw. 

He  was  of  the  blood  of  Charlemagne,  and,  what 
was  still  of  more  consequence  in  the  young  lady*s 
eyes,  one  of  the  most  renowned  of  Norman 
knights  in  that  Jousting  day.  After  a  residence 
of  ten  dajrs  in  the  castle  of  Aspramonte,  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  set  out,  for  such  was  Count  Rob- 
ert's will,  with  a  competent  train,  to  Our  Lady 
of  the  Broken  Lances,  where  it  pleased  him  to  be 
wedded.  Two  knights,  who  were  waiting  to  do 
battle,  as  was  the  custom  of  the  place,  were  rather 
disappointed  at  the  nature  of  the  cavalcade,  which 
seemed  to  interrupt  their  purpose.  But  greatly 
were  they  surprised  when  they  received  a  cartel 
flrom  the  betrothed  couple,  ofiering  to  substitute 
their  own  persons  in  the  room  of  other  antago- 
nists, and  congratulating  themselves  in  commen 
cing  their  married  life  in  a  manner  so  consistent 
with  that  which  they  had  hitherto  led.  They 
were  victorious  as  usual ;  and  the  ouly  persona 
having  occasion  to -rue  the  complaisance  of  the 
Count  and  his  bride,  were  the  two  strangers,  one 
of  whom  broke  an  arm  in  the  rencontre,  and  the 
other  dislocated  a  collar-bone. 

Count  Robert's  course  of  knight-errantry  dW 
not  seem  to  be  in  the  least  intermitted  by  his  mar> 
riage ;  on  the  contrary,  whon  ho  was  called  upon 
to  support  his  renown,  his  wife  was  often  known 
also  in  military  exploits,  nor  was  she  inferior  to 
him  in  thirst  after  (hme.  They  both  assumed  the 
cross  at  the  same  time,  that  being  then  the  pre- 
dominating folly  in  Europe. 

The  Countess  Brenhilda  was  now  above  six- 
and-twenty  years  old,  with  as  much  beauty  as  can 
well  flill  to  the  share  of  an  Amazon.  A  flgnro  of 
the  largest  feminine  size,  was  surmounted  by  a 
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noble  countenance,  to  which  even  repeated 
warlike  toils  liad  not  given  more  than  a  sun- 
ny hue,  relieved  by  the  dazzling  whltoneus  of 
such  parts  of  her  face  as  were  not  usually  dis- 
played. 

As  Alcxhis  ^ve  order?  that  his  retinue 
should  return  to  Ckjustantinople,  he  qpolie  in 
private  to  the  Follower,  Achillea  Tatius.  The 
Satrap  answered  with  a  enbmissive  bend  of  the 
head,  and  eeparated  with  a  few  attendants  from 
the  main  Ixxly  of  the  Emperor's  train.  The 
principal  rood  to  the  city  was,  of  course,  filled 
with  the  troops,  and  with  the  numerous  crowds 
of  spectators,  all  of  whom  were  inconvenienced 
in  some  degree  by  the  dust  and  heat  of  the 
weather. 

Count  Rot>ert  of  Paris  had  embarlced  his 
horses  on  board  of  ship,  and  all  his  retinue,  ex- 
cept an  old  squire  or  valet  of  hla  own,  and  an  at- 
tendant of  his  wife.  He  felt  hiraHclf  more  in- 
commoded in  this  crowd  than  be  desired,  CBpe- 
cially  as  his  wife  shared  it  with  him,  and  began 
to  look  among  the  scattered  trees  which  fringed 
the  shores,  down  almost  to  the  tide-mark,  to  see 
If  he  could  discern  any  by.path  which  might 
carry  them  more  circuitously,  but  more  pleasant- 
ly, to  the  city,  and  afford  them  at  the  same  time 
what  was  their  principal  object  in  the  Bast, 
strange  sights,  or  adventures  of  chivalry.  A 
broad  and  beaten  path  seemed  to  promise  them 
all  the  enjoyment  which  shade  could  give  in  a 
warm  cllronte.  The  ground  through  which  it 
wound  its  way  was  beauliftilly  broken  by  the  ap- 
pearance of  temples,  churches,  and  kiosks,  and 
here  and  there  a  fountain  distributed  its  silver 
produce,  like  a  benevolent  individual,  who,  self- 
denying  to  himself,  is  liberal  to  all  others  who 
are  in  necessity.  The  distant  sound  of  the  mar* 
tial  music  still  regaled  their  way;  and,  at  the 
pame  time,  as  it  detained  the  populace  on  the 
high-road,  prevented  the  strangers  from  becom- 
ing incommoded  with  fellow-travellers. 

Rejoicing  In  the  abated  heat  of  the  day— won- 
dering, at  the  same  time,  at  the  various  kinds  of 
architecture,  the  strange  features  of  the  land- 
scape, or  accidental  touches  of  manners,  exhib- 
ited by  those  who  met  or  passed  them  upon  their 
journey,  they  strolled  easily  onwards.  One 
figure  particularly  caught  the  attention  of  the 
Countess  Brenhilda.  This  was  an  old  man  of 
great  stature,  engaged,  apparently,  so  deeply 
with  the  roll  of  parchment  which  he  held  In  his 
band,  that  he  i>aid  no  attention  to  the  objecte 
which  were  passing  around  him.  Deep  thought 
appeared  to  reign  on  his  brow,  and  his  eye  was 
of  that  piercing  kind  which  seems  designed  to 
■earch  and  winnow  the  frivolous  trom  the  edify- 
ing part  of  human  discussion,  and  limit  its  in- 
quiry to  the  last.  Raising  bis  eyes  slowly  trom 
the  parchment  on  which  he  had  been  gazing,  the 
look  of  AgeUstcs— for  it  was  the  sage  himself— 
encountered  those  of  Count  Robert  and  his  lady, 
and  addressing  them  with  the  kindly  epithet  of 
^  my  children,''  he  asked  if  they  had  missed  their 


road,  or  whether  there  was  any  thing  in  which 
he  could  do  them  any  pleasure. 

**  We  are  strangers,  father,"  was  the  answer, 
**  Trom  a  distant  country,  and  belonging  to  the 
army  which  has  passed  hither  upon  pilgrimage; 
one  object  brings  us  here  in  common,  we  hope, 
with  all  that  host.  We  desire  to  pay  our  devo- 
tions where  the  great  ransom  was  paid  for  us, 
and  to  free,  by  our  good  swords,  enslaved  Pales- 
tine, from  the  usurpation  and  tyranny  of  the  in- 
fidel. When  wo  have  said  this,  we  have  an- 
nounced our  highest  human  motive.  Yet  Robert 
of  Paris  and  his  Countess  would  not  willingly  sot 
their  foot  on  a  land  save  what  should  resound  Its 
echo.  They  have  not  been  accustomed  to  move 
In  silence  upon  the  ftice  of  the  earth,  and  they 
would  purctiasc  an  eternal  life  of  fkme,  though  it 
were  at  the  price  of  mortal  existence." 

"  You  seek,  then,  to  barter  safety  for  fame," 
said  Agelastes,  *' though  you  may,  perchance, 
throw  death  into  the  scale  by  which  you  hope 
to  gain  It?" 

"Assuredly,"  said  Count  Robert;  "nor  is 
there  one  wearing  such  a  belt  as  this,  to  whom 
such  a  thought  Is  stmnger." 

*^And  as  I  understand,"  said  Agelastes, 
"  your  lady  shares  with  your  honorable  self  in 
these  valorous  resolutions  ?— <2an  this  be  ?  " 

"  You  may  undervalue  my  female  courage,  fa- 
ther, If  such  is  your  will,"  said  the  Countess; 
**  but  I  speak  in  presence  of  a  witness  who  can 
attest  the  truth,  when  I  say,  ttiat  a  man  of  half 
your  years  had  not  doubted  the  truth  with  impu- 
nity." 

*'  Nay,  Heaven  protect  me  from  the  lightning 
of  your  eyes,"  said  Agelastes, "  whether  in  anger 
or  Id  scorn.  I  bear  an  »gls  about  myself  against 
what  I  should  else  have  feared.  But  age,  with 
its  incapacities,  brings  also  its  apologies.  Per- 
haps, indeed,  it  is  one  like  me  whom  you  seek  to 
find,  and  in  that  case  I  should  be  happy  to  render 
to  you  such  services  as  it  is  my  duty  to  offer  to 
all  worthy  knights." 

"  I  have  already  said,"  replied  (Tount  Robert, 
**  that  after  the  accorapliehraent  of  my  Vow,"— ho 
looked  upwards,  and  crossed  himself,—**  there  is 
nothing  on  earth  to  which  I  am  more  bound  than 
to  celebrate  my  name  in  arms  as  becomes  a  val- 
iant cavalier.  When  men  die  obscurely  they  die 
for  ever.  Had  my  ancestor  Charles  never  left  the 
paltry  banks  of  the  Saale,  he  had  not  now  been 
much  better  known  than  any  vlDe-dresser  who 
wielded  his  pmning-hook  in  the  same  territories. 
But  he  bore  him  like  a  brave  man,  and  his  name 
is  deathless  in  the  memory  of  the  worthy." 

"Young  man,"  said  the  old  Grecian,  "al- 
though it  is  but  seldom  that  such  as  you,  whom 
I  was  made  to  serve  and  to  value,  visit  this 
country,  it  is  not  the  less  true  that  I  am  well 
qualified  to  serve  you  m  the  matter  which  you 
have  so  much  at  heart  My  acquaintance  with 
Nature  has  been  so  perfect  and  so  long  that, 
during  its  continuance,  she  has  disappeared,  and 
another  world  has  been  spread  iMifore  me,  in 
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which  she  has  hnt  Uttle  to  do.  Thiw  the  cnrlous 
stores  which  I  have  assembled  are  beyond  the  re- 
searches of  other  men,  and  not  tx>  be  laid  before 
those  whose  deeds  of  valor  are  to  be  bounded  by 
the  ordinary  probabilities  of  every-day  nature. 
No  romancer  of  your  romantic  country  ever  de- 
vised such  extraordinary  adventures  out  of  his 
own  ima^nation,  and  to  feed  the  idle  wonder  of 
those  who  sat  listening  around^  as  those  wliich 
I  know,  not  of  idle  invention,  but  of  real  positive 
existence,  with  the  means  of  achieving  and  ac- 
complishing the  conditions  of  each  adventure.'* 

*•'  If  such  be  your  real  profession,'*  said  the 
French  Count,  **you  have  met  one  of  those 
whom  you  chiefly  search  for ;  nor  will  my  Count* 
ess  and  I  stir  farther  upon  our  road  until  yon 
have  pointed  out  to  us  6<Hne  one  of  those  adven- 
tures which  it  is  the  business  of  errant-knights 
to  be  industrious  in  seeking  out." 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  by  the  side  of  the  old 
man;  and  his  lady,  with  a  degree  of  reverence 
which  had  something  in  it  almost  diverting,  fol- 
lowed his  example. 

''We  have  fallen  right,  Brenhilda,"  said 
Count  Kobert ;  '*  our  guardhm  angel  has  watched 
his  chaiige  careftilly.  Here  have  we  come  among 
an  Ignorant  set  of  pedants,  chattering  their  ab- 
,  surd  language,  and  holding  more  important  the 
least  look  that  a  cowardly  Emperor  can  give, 
than  the  best  blow  that  a  good  knight  can  deal. 
Believe  me,  I  was  well-nigh  thinking  that  we 
had  done  ill  to  take  the  cross— God  forgive  such 
an  impious  doubt!  Yet  here,  when  we  were 
even  despairing  to  find  the  road  to  fame,  we  have 
met  with  one  of  those  excellent  men  whom  the 
knights  of  yore  were  wont  to  find  sitting  by 
springs,  by  crosses,  and  by  altars,  ready  to  di- 
rect the  wandering  knight  where  feme  was  to  be 
found.  Disturb  him  not,  my  Breuhilda,**  said 
the  Count,  ''but  let  him  recall  to  himself  his 
stories  of  the  ancient  time,  and  thou  shalt  see  be 
will  enrich  us  with  the  treasures  of  his  informa- 
tion." 

"  If,"  replied  Agelastes,  after  some  pause,  "  I 
have  waited  for  a  longer  term  than  human  life  is 
granted  to  most  men,  I  shall  be  overpaid  by  ded- 
icating what  remains  of  existence  to  the  service 
of  a  pair  so  devoted  to  chivalry.  What  first  oc- 
curs to  me  is  a  story  of  our  Greek  country,  so 
Ihmous  in  adventures,  and  which  I  shall  briefly 
detail  to  you : 

"  Aflir  hence,  in  our  renewed  Grecian  Archi- 
pelago, amid  storms  and  whirlpools,  rocks  which, 
changing  their  character,  appear  to  precipitate 
themselves  against  each  other,  and  billows  Uiat 
are  never  in  a  pacific  state,  lies  the  rich  island 
of  Zulichium,  iuhabited,  notwithstanding  its 
wealth,  by  a  very  few  natives,  who  live  only  upon 
the  sea-coast.  The  inland  part  of  the  island  is 
-tne  immense  moantain,  or  pUe  of  mountains, 
Amongst  which,  those  who  dare  approach  near 
enouffh,  may,  we  are  assured,  discern  the  moss- 
grown  and  antiquated  towers  and  pinnacles  of  a 
stately,  but  ruinous  castle,  the  habitation  of  the 


sovereign  of  the  island,  in  which  she  has  been  fl» 
dianted  for  a  great  many  years. 

"  A  bold  knight,  who  came  upon  a  pUgrlmage 
to  Jerusalem,  made  a  vow  to  deUver  this  unhap- 
py victim  of  pain  and  sorcery;  feeling,  with  jus- 
tice, vehemently  oflfended.  that  the  fiends  of  dark- 
ness should  exercise  any  authority  near  the  Holy 
liind,  which  might  be  termed  the  very  fountain 
of  light.  Two  of  the  oldest  inhabitants  of  the  isl- 
and undertook  to  guide  him  as  near  to  the  main 
gate  as  they  durst,  nor  did  they  approach  it  mon 
closely  than  the  length  of  a  bow-shot.  Here 
then,  abandoned  to  himself,  the  brave  Frank  set 
forth  upon  his  enterprise,  with  a  stout  heart 
and  Heaven  alone  to  friend.  The  &bric  whlefa 
ho  approached  showed,  by  its  gigantic  siae,  and 
splendor  of  outline,  the  power  and  wealth  of  the 
potentate  who  had  erected  it  The  brazen  gates 
unfolded  themselves  as  if  with  hope  and  plea«u 
ure;  andafirial  voices  swept  around  the  spires 
and  turrets,  congratulating  the  genius  of  the 
place,  it  might  be,  upon  the  expected  approach 
of  its  deliverer. 

"  The  knight  passed  on,  not  unmovod  with 
wonder,  though  untainted  by  fear;  and  the 
Gothic  splendors  which  he  saw  were  of  a  kind 
highly  to  exalt  his  idea  of  the  beauty  of  the 
mistress  for  whom  a  prison-house  had  been  so 
richly  decorated.  Guards  there  were  in  Eastern 
dress  and  arms,  upon  bulwark  and  buttress,  in 
readiness,  it  appeared,  to  bend  their  bows ;  but 
the  warriors  were  motionless  and  silent,  and 
took  no  more  notice  of  the  armed  stop  of  the 
knight  than  if  a  monk  or  hermit  liad  approacbod 
their  guarded  post.  They  were  living,  and  yet, 
as  to  all  power  and  sense,  they  might  be  consid^ 
ered  among  the  dead.  If  there  was  truth  in  the 
old  tradition,  the  sun  had  shone  and  the  rain  had 
fiiUen  upon  them  for  more  than  four  hundred 
changing  seasons,  without  their  being  sensible 
of  the  genial  warmth  of  the  one  or  the  coldness 
of  the  other.  Like  the  Israelites  in  the  desert, 
their  shoes  had  not  decayed,  nor  their  vestments 
waxed  old.  As  Time  left  them,  so  and  withont 
alteration  was  he  again  to  find  them."  The 
philosopher  began  now  to  recall  what  he  had 
heard  of  the  cause  of  their  enchantment. 

"  The  sage,  to  whom  this  potent  charm  is  Im 
puted,wa8  one  of  the  liagl  who  followed  the 
tenets  of  Zoroaster.  He  had  come  to  the  court 
of  this  youthfhl  Princess,  who  received  him  with 
every  attention  which  gratified  vanity  could 
dictate,  so  that  in  a  short  time  her  awe  of  this 
grave  personage  was  lost  in  the  sense  of  ascen- 
dency which  her  beauty  gave  her  over  him.  It 
was  no  difficult  matter— in  CEict  It  happens  every 
day— for  the  beautiftil  woman  to  lull  the  wise 
man  Into  what  is  not  unaptly  called  a  fool's  para- 
dise. The  sage  was  Induced  to  attempt  feats  of 
youth  which  his  years  rendered  ridiculous;  he 
could  command  the  elements,  but  the  common 
course  of  nature  was  beyond  his  power.  When, 
therefore,  he  exerted  his  magic  strength,  the 
mountains  bent  and  the  seas  receded ;  but  when 
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Che  philosopher  attempted  to  lead  forth  the 
PiincesB  of  Znlichiam,  tn  the  joathfhl  dance, 
youths  and  maidens  turned  their  heads  aside  lest 
they  should  make  too  manifest  the  Indicroos 
ideas  with  which  they  were  Impressed. 

"  Unhappily,  as  the  aged,  even  the  wisest  of 
them,  will  forget  thcmselTes,  so  the  jonng  natu- 
rally enter  into  an  alliance  to  spy  out,  ridicule, 
and  ei^oy  their  foibles.  Many  were  the  glances 
which  the  Princess  sent  among  her  retinue,  in- 
timating the  nature  of  the  amusement  which  she 
recelTed  from  the  attentions  of  her  formidable 
lorer.  In  process  of  time  she  lost  her  caution, 
and  a  glance  was  detected,  expressing  to  the  old 
man  the  ridicule  and  contempt  in  which  he  had 
been  all  along  held  by  the  object  of  his  affections. 
Earth  has  no  passion  so  hitter  as  love  converted 
to  hatred ;  and  while  the  sago  bitterly  regretted 
what  he  had  done,  be  did  not  the  less  resent  the 
light-hearted  folly  of  the  princess  by  whom  he 
bad  been  duped. 

**  If,  however,  he  was  angry,  he  possessed  the 
art  to  conceal  it.  Not  a  word,  not  a  look  ex- 
pressed the  bitter  disappointment  which  he  had 
received.  A  shade  of  melancholy,  or  rather 
gloom,  npon  his  brow,  alone  intimated  the  com- 
ing storm.  The  Princess  became  somewhat 
alarmed ;  she  was  besides  extremely  good- 
natured,  nor  had  her  intentions  of  leading  the 
old  man  into  what  would  render  him  ridiculous, 
been  so  accurately  planned  with  malice  prepense, 
OS  they  were  the  effect  of  accident  and  chance. 
Bhe  saw  the  pain  which  he  suffered,  and  thought 
to  end  it  by  going  up  to  him,  when  about  to  re- 
tire, and  kindly  wishing  him  good-night 

'*'You  say  well,  daughter,*  said  the  sage, 
*  good-night— but  who,  of  the  numbers  who  hear 
me,  shall  say  good-moming  ?  * 

"The  speech  drew  little  attention,  although 
two  or  three  persons  to  whom  the  character  of 
the  sage  was  known,  fled  from  the  island  that 
very  night,  and  by  their  report  made  known  the 
circmnstances  attending  the  first  infliction  of  this 
extraordinary  spell  on  those  who  remained  with- 
in the  Castle.  A  sleep  like  that  of  death  fell 
upon  them,  and  was  not  removed.  Most  of  the 
inhabitants  left  the  Island;  the  few  who  re- 
mained were  cautions  how  they  approached  the 
Castle,  and  watched  until  some  bold  adventurer 
should  bring  that  happy  awakening  which  the 
speech  of  the  sorcerer  seemed  in  some  degree  to 
intimate. 

**  Never  seemed  there  a  fhirer  opportunity  tor 
that  awakening  to  take  place  than  when  the 
proud  ste))  of  Artavan  de  Hautlleu  was  placed 
upon  those  enchanted  courts.  On  the  left,  lay 
the  palace  and  donjon-keep ;  but  the  right,  more 
attractive,  seemed  to  invite  to  the  apartment  of 
the  women.  At  a  side  door,  reclined  on  a  couch, 
two  guards  of  the  harem,  with  their  naked 
swords  grasx)ed  In  their  hands,  and  features 
flendishly  contorted  between  sleep  and  dissolu- 
(lon,  seemed  to  menace  death  to  any  who  should 
venture  to  approach.    This  threat  deterred  not 


Artavan  de  Hautlleu.  He  approached  the  en- 
trance, when  the  doors,  like  those  of  the  great  en- 
trance to  the  Castle,  made  themselves  instantly  ac- 
cessible to  him.  A  guard-room  of  the  same  effemin- 
ate soldiers  received  him,  nor  could  the  strictest 
examination  have  discovered  to  him  whether  it 
was  sleep  or  death  which  arrested  the  eyes  that 
seemed  to  look  npon  and  prohibit  bis  advance. 
Unheeding  the  presence  of  these  ghastly  senti- 
nels, Artavan  pressed  forward  into  an  inner  apart- 
ment, where  female  slaves  of  the  most  dlstia- 
guished  beauty  were  visible  in  the  attitude  of 
those  who  had  already  assumed  their  dress  for 
the  night  There  was  much  in  this  scene  which 
might  have  arrested  so  young  a  pilgrim  as  Arta- 
van of  Hautlleu;  but  his  heart  was  flxed  on 
achieving  the  freedom  of  the  beautlfhl  Princess, 
nor  did  he  suffer  himself  to  be  withdrawn  from 
that  object  by  any  inferior  consideration.  He 
passed  on,  therefore,  to  a  little  ivory  door,  which, 
after  a  moment's  pause,  as  if  in  maidenly  hesita- 
tion, gave  way  like  the  rest,  and  yielded  access 
to  the  sleeping  apartment  of  the  Princess  herself. 
A  soft  light,  resembling  that  of  evening,  penetrat- 
ed into  a  chamber  where  every  thing  seemed  con- 
trived to  exalt  the  luxury  of  slumber.  The  heaps 
of  cushions,  which  formed  a  stately  bed,  seemed 
rather  to  be  touched  than  impressed  by  the  form 
of  a  nymph  of  fifteen,  the  renowned  Princess  of 
ZuHchium.** 

"  Without  interrupting  you,  good  father,*'  said 
the  Countess  Brenhilda,  "  it  seems  to  me  that  we 
can  comprehend  the  picture  of  a  woman  asleep 
without  mnch  dilating  upon  it,  and  that  such  a 
subject  is  little  reconmiended  either  by  onr  ago 
or  by  yours." 

**  Pardon  me,  noble  lady,**  answered  Agelastes, 
**  the  most  approved  part  of  my  story  has  ever 
been  this  passage,  and  while  I  now  suppress  it  in 
obedience  to  your  command,  bear  notice,  I  pray 
you,  that  I  sacrifice  the  most  beautiftd  part  'of 
the  tale." 

t' Brenhilda,**  added  the  Count,*'!  am  sur- 
prised you  think  of  intermptlug  a  story  which 
has  hitherto  proceeded  with  so  much  fire ;  the 
telling  of  a  few  words  more  or  less  will  surely 
have  a  much  greater  influence  npon  the  sense  of 
the  narrative,  than  such  an  addition  can  possi- 
bly possess  over  our  sentiments  of  action." 

•*As  you  will**  said  his  Uuly,  throwing  her- 
self carelessly  back  upon  the  seat ;  **  but  me  thinks 
the  worthy  fiither  protracts  this  discourse,  till  it 
becomes  of  a  nature  more  trifling  than  interest- 
ing.** 

**Brenhflda,**  said  the  Count,  **this  is  the 
first  time  I  have  remarked  in  you  a  woman*8 
weakness.** 

**I  may  as  well  say.  Count  Robert,  that  it  is 
the  first  time,**  answered  Brenhilda,  **that  you 
have  shown  to  me  the  inconstancy  of  your  sex.** 

**  Gods  and  goddesses,*'  said  the  philosopher, 
**was  ever  known  a  quarrel  more  absurdly 
founded  t  The  Countess  Is  Jealous  of  one  whom 
her  husband  probably  never  will  see,  nor  is  thers 
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■nj  prospect  that  the  Princess  of  Zallchimn  will 
be  hereafter  better  known  to  the  modem  world, 
than  if  the  curtain  hung  before  her  tomb." 

"  Proceed,"  said  Count  Robert  of  Paris ;  "  if 
Sir  Artavan  of  Hautlleu  has  not  accomplished 
tlie  enfranchisement  of  the  Princess  of  Znllchi- 
am,  I  make  a  vow  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken 
Lances—" 

**  Remember,"  said  Ws  lady,  interfering, 
"that  you  are  already  under  a  vow  to  free  the 
Sepulchre  of  God;  and  to  that,  methlnks,  all 
lighter  engagements  might  give  place." 

"  Well,  lady— well,"  said  Count  Robert,  but 
half  satisfied  with  this  Interference,  *'I  will  not 
engage  myself,  you  may  be  assured,  on  any  ad- 
venture which  may  claim  precedence  of  the  en- 
terprise of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  to  which  we  are 
all  bound." 

"Alas I"  said  Agelaetes,  "the  distance  of 
Zulichium  from  the  spee^lieet  route  to  the  sepul- 
chre is  so  small  that " 

'*  Worthy  father,"  said  the  Countess,  "  we 
will,  if  it  plesBCs  yoa,  hear  your  tale  to  an  end, 
and  then  determine  what  we  will  do.  We  Nor- 
man ladies,  descendants  of  tlie  old  Qemians, 
claim  a  voice  with  our  lords  in  tlte  cotmcil  which 
precedes  the  battle ;  nor  has  our  assistance  in 
the  conflict  been  deemed  altogether  useless." 

The  tone  in  which  this  was  spoken  conveyed 
an  awkward  innuendo  to  the  philosopher,  who 
began  to  foresee  that  the  guidance  of  the  Nor- 
man knight  would  be  more  dilficult  than  he  had 
foreseen,  while  his  consort  remained  by  his  side. 
He  took  up,  therefore,  his  oratory  on  somcwliata 
lower  key  than  before,  and  avoided  those  warm 
descriptions  which  hod  given  such  offence  to  the 
Countess  Brenhilda. 

"  Sir  Artavan  de  Hautlleu,  says  the  story,  con- 
sidered in  what  way  ho  should  accost  the  sleep- 
ing damsel,  when  it  occurred  to  him  in  whAt 
manner  the  charm  would  be  most  likely  to  be  re- 
versed. I  am  in  your  judgment,  fair  lady,  if  he 
Judged  wrong  in  resolving  that  the  method  of 
his  address  should  be  a  kiss  upon  the  lips."  The 
color  of  Brenhilda  was  somewhat  heightened, 
but  she  did  not  deem  the  observation  worthy  of 
notice. 

"  Never  had  so  Innocent  an  action,"  continued 
the  philosopher,  "  an  effect  more  horrible.  The 
delightfhl  light  of  a  summer  evening  was  instant- 
ly changed  into  a  strange  lurid  hue,  which,  in- 
fected with  sulphor,  seemed  to  breathe  suffoca- 
tion through  the  apartment.  The  rich  hangings, 
and  splendid  fhmitnre  of  the  chamber,  the  very 
walls  themselves,  were  changed  into  huge  stones 
tossed  together  at  random,  like  the  inside  of  a 
wild  beast's  den,  nor  was  the  den  without  an  in- 
habitant. The  bcautilhl  and  innocent  lips  to 
which  Artavan  de  Hautlleu  had  approached  his 
own,  were  now  changed  into  the  hideous  and 
bizarre  form,  and  bestial  aspect  of  a  flery  dragon. 
A  moment  slie  hovered,  upon  the  wing,  and  it  is 
Ba>d,  had  Sir  Artavan  found  courage  to  repeat  his 
salute  three  times,  he  would  then  have  remained 


master  of  all  the  wealth,  and  of  the  dJiicucnanted 
princess.  But  the  opportunity  was  lost,  and  the 
dragon,  or  the  creature  who  seemed  such,  sailed 
out  at  a  side  window  np>on  its  broad  pennons, 
uttering  loud  wails  of  disappointment." 

Here  ended  the  story  of  Agelastcs.  "  The 
Princess," he  said,  "is  still  supposed  to  abide 
her  doom  in  the  Island  of  Zulichium,  and  severa 
knights  have  undertaken  the  adventure;  but  1 
know  not  whether  it  was  the  fear  of  saluting  Hie 
sleeping  maiden,  or  that  of  approaching  the 
dragon  into  which  she  was  transformed,  but  so  it 
is,  the  spell  remains  unachieved.  I  know  the  way 
and  if  you  say  Uie  word,  you  may  be  to-morrow 
on  the  road  to  the  castle  of  enchantment." 

Tne  Countess  heard  this  proposal  with  the 
deepest  anxiety,  for  she  knew  that  she  might,  bj 
opposition,  determine  her  husband  irrevocably 
upon  following  out  the  enterpriso.  She  stood 
therefore  with  a  timid  and  bashful  look,  strange 
In  a  person  whose  bearing  was  generally  so 
dauntless,  and  prudently  left  it  to  the  uninflu- 
enced mind  of  Count  Robert  to  form  the  resolu- 
tion which  should  best  please  him. 

"  Brenhilda,"  he  said,  taking  her  hand,  "  fhme 
and  honor  are  dear  to  thy  husband  as  ever  they 
were  to  knight  who  buckled  a  brand  upon  tiis  side. 
Thou  hast  done,  perhaps,  I  may  say,  for  me, 
what  I  might  in  vain  have  looked  for  from  Udiea 
of, thy  condition  ;  and  therefore  thou  mayst  well 
expect  a  casting  voice  in  such  points  of  dclibera- 
tion.— Why  dost  thou  wander  by  the  side  of  a  for- 
eign and  unhealthy  shore,  instead  of  the  banks  of 
the  lovely  Seine  ?— Why  dost  thou  wear  a  dress 
unusual  to  thy  sex  ?— Why  dost  thou  seek  death, 
and  think  It  little  in  comparison  of  shame  ?— 
Why  \  but  that  the  Count  of  Paris  may  have  a 
bride  worthy  of  him.— Dost  thou  think  that  this 
affection  is  thrown  away?  No,  by  the  satnt^l 
Thy  knight  repays  It  as  he  best  ought,  and  sacri- 
flees  to  thee  every  thought  which  thy  affection  may 
less  than  entirely  approve  1 " 

Poor  Brenhilda,  confhsed  as  she  was  by  the 
various  emotions  with  which  she  was  agitated, 
now  in  vain  endeavored  to  maintain  the  heroic 
deportment  which  her  character  as  an  Amazon 
required  from  her.  She  attempted  to  assume  the 
proud  and  lofty  look  which  was  properly  her  own, 
but  foiling  in  the  effort,  she  threw  herself  into 
the  Count's  arms,  himg  round  his  neck^  and  wept 
like  a  village  maiden,  whose  true  love  Is  pressed 
for  the  wars.  Her  husband,  a  little  ashamed, 
while  he  was  much  moved  by  this  burst  of  affec- 
tion in  one  to  whose  character  it  seemed  an  iin« 
usual  attribute,  was,  at  the  same  time,  pleased 
and  proud  that  he  could  have  awakened  an  affeo* 
tion  BO  genuine  and  so  gentle  In  a  soul  so  high- 
spirited  and  so  unbending. 

"  Not  thus,"  he  said,  "  my  Brenhilda  I  I  would 
not  have  it  thus,  either  for  thine  own  sake  or  for 
mine.  Do  not  let  this  wise  old  man  suppose 
that  thy  heart  Is  made  of  the  malleable  etnff 
which  forms  that  of  other  maidens ;  and  apolo- 
gize to  him,  as  may  well  become  thee,  for  Laving; 
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prerentod  mj  undertaking  the  ftdTODtnre  of  ZuU- 
3hhiiii,  which  ho  recommend b." 

It  wa»  not  easy  for  Brcnhilda  to  recoyer  her- 
self, after  haying  afforded  so  notable  an  Instance 
how  Nature  can  ylndlcate  her  rights,  with  what- 
ever rij»or  she  may  have  been  dl?clpHned  and 
tyrannized  over.  With  a  look  of  ineffable  affec- 
tion, she  disjoined  herself  fhim  her  husband, 
Btill  keeping  hold  of  his  hand,  and  taming  to  the 
old  man  with  a  conntenHnce  in  which  the  half-ef- 
faced tears  were  encceoded  by  smiles  of  pleasure 
and  of  modesty,  she  spoke  to  Ageiastcs  as  she 
wonld  to  a  person  whom  she  respected,  and  tow- 
ards whom  she  bad  some  offence  to  atone. — 
**  Father,"  she  said,  respectfhlly,'**  be  not  angry 
with  me  that  I  should  have  been  an  obstacle  to 
one  of  the  best  knights  that  ever  spurred  steed, 
undertaking  the  enterprise  of  thine  enchanted 
Princess ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  in  our  land,  where 
knighthood  and  religion  agree  in  permitting  only 
one  lady  love,  and  one  lady  wife,  we  do  not  quite 
so  willingly  see  our  hnsbands  run  Into  danger— 
especially  of  that  kind  where  lonely  ladles  are  the 
parties  relieved— and— «nd  kisses  are  the  ransom 
paid.  I  have  as  much  confidence  in  my  Robert's 
fidelity,  as  a  lady  can  have  in  a  loving  knight, 
but  BtiU '' 

'*  Lovely  lady,"  said  Agolastcs,  who,  notwith- 
standing his  highly  artificial  character,  could  not 
help  being  moved  by  the  simple  and  sincere  af- 
fection of  the  handsome  young  pair,  **  you  have 
done  no  evil.  The  state  of  the  Princess  is  no 
worse  than  it  was,  and  there  cannot  be  a  doubt 
that  the  Icnlght  Cited  to  relieve  her,  will  appear  at 
the  destined  period." 

The  Coimtess  smiled  sadly,  and  shook  her 
head.  "  You  do  not  know,"  she  said,  "  how  pow- 
erftil  is  the  aid  of  which  I  have  unhappily  de- 
prived this  unfortunate  lady,  by  a  Jealousy  which* 
I  now  feel  to  have  been  alike  paltry  and  tm- 
worthy  ;  and,  such  is  my  regret,  that  I  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  retiact  my  opposition  to  Count 
Robert's  undertaking  this  adventure."  She 
looked  at  her  husband  wItU  some  anxiety,  as  one 
that  had  made  an  offer  she  would  not  willingly 
see  accepted,  and  did  not  recover  her  courage 
until  be  said,  decidedly,  "  Brenhllda,  that  may  not 
be." 

"  And  why,  then,  may  not  Brenhflda  herself 
take  the  adventure,"  continued  the  Countess, 
"since  she  can  neither  fear  the  charms  of  the 
Princess  nor  the  terrors  of  the  dragon  ?  " 

*'  Lady,"  said  Agelastes,  "  the  Princess  must 
be  awakened  by  the  kiss  of  love,  and  not  by  that 
of  friendship." 

**  Asnfflciont  reason,"  said  the  Countess,  smil- 
ing, "  why  a  lady  may  not  wish  her  lord  to  go 
fortJi  upon  an  adventure  of  which  the  conditions 
are  so  regulated." 

"  Noble  minetrel,  or  herald,  or  by  whatever 
name  this  country  calls  you,"  spJd  Count  Robert, 
^accept  a  small  renuineration  for  an  hour  pleas- 
antly spent,  though  spent,  unhappily.  In  vain.  I 
■boold  make  some  apology  for  ttie  meanness  of 


my  offering,  but  French  knights,  you  may  have 
occasion  to  know,  kre  more  fhll  of  fome  than  of 
wealth." 

"  Not  for  that,  noble  sir,"  replied  Agelastes, 
"  wonld  I  refuse  your  munificence  ;  a  besant 
ttom  your  worthy  hand,  or  that  of  your  noble- 
minded  lady,  were  centupled  in  its  value,  by  the 
eminence  of  the  persons  from  whom  it  came.  I 
would  Imn?  it  round  my  neck  by  a  string  of 
pearls,  and  when  I  came  Into  the  presence  of 
knights  and  of  ladles,  I  wonld  proclaim  that  this 
addition  to  ray  achievement  of  armorial  distinc- 
tion, was  bestowed  by  the  renowned  Count  Rob- 
ert of  Paris,  and  his  unequalled  lady."  The 
Elnlght  and  the  Countess  looked  on  each  other, 
and  the  lady,  Uiklng  from  her  finger  a  ring  of  pure 
gold,  prayed  the  old  man  to  accept  of  it,  as  a  mark 
of  lier  esteem  and  her  husband's.  "With  one 
other  condition,"  said  the  philosopher,  "which 
I  trust  you  will  not  find  altogether  unsatiefhctory. 
I  have,  on  the  way  to  the  city  by  the  most  pleas- 
ant road,  a  small  kiosk,  or  hermitage,  where  I 
sometimes  receive  my  friends,  who,  I  venture  to 
say,  are  among  the  most  respectable  personages 
of  this  empire.  Two  or  three  of  these  will  prob- 
ably honor  my  residence  to-day,  and  partake  of 
the  provision  It  affords.  Could  I  add  to  these  the 
company  of  the  noble  Count  and  Countess  of 
Paris,  I  should  deem  my  poor  habitation  honored 
for  ever.'* 

"How  say  you,  my  noble  wife?"  said  the 
Count.  "  The  company  of  a  minstrel  befits  the 
highest  birth,  honors  the  highest  rank,  and  acids 
to  the  greatest  achievements ;  and  the  Invitation 
does  us  too  much  credit  to  be  rejected." 

"  It  grows  somewhat  late,"  said  the  Countess ; 
**  but  we  came  not  here  to  shun  a  sinking  sun  or  a 
darkening  sky,  and  I  feel  it  my  duty  as  well  aa 
my  satisfaction,  to  place  at  the  command  of  the 
good  fhther  every  pleasure  which  it  is  in  my 
power  to  offer  to  him,  for  having  been  the  means 
of  your  neglecting  his  advice." 

"  The  path  Is  so  short,"  said  Agelastes,  "  thai 
we  had  better  keep  our  present  mode  of  travel- 
ling, if  the  lady  should  not  want  the  assistance  of 
horses.'* 

"  No  horses  on  my  account,"  said  the  Lady 
Brenhllda.  "My  waiting- woman,  Agatha,  has 
what  necessaries  I  may  require ;  and,  for  the 
rest,  no  knight  ever  travelled  so  little  embar- 
rassed with  baggage  as  my  husband.'* 

Agelastes,  therefore,  led  the  way  througli 
the  deepening  wood,  which  was  fk«shened  by  the 
cooler  breath  of  evening,  and  bis  guests  accooi* 
panted  him. 
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CHAPTER  XL 

Withont,  a  niiB,  broken,  Unglod,  i 

Witliiii,  it  WM  »  Httl*  p«ndiM, 

Where  Tsite  bad  nuule  ber  dwelling.    SUtnary, 

FInt-bom  of  baman  art,  monlded  bar  Imagat, 

And  bade  man  mark  and  worihlp. 

AxOHYMOUa. 

The  Count  of  Paris  and  his  lady  attended  the 
old  man,  whose  advanced  age,  hip  excellence  in 
the  UBO  of  the  French  language,  which  he  epoke 
to  admiration,— above  all,  his  skill  in  applying  it 
to  poetical  and  romantic  eabjects,  which  was 
essential  to  what  was  then  termed  history  and 
belles  lett res,— drew  from  the  noble  hearers  a 
degree  of  applause,  which,  as  Agelastes  had  sel- 
dom been  vain  enough  to  consider  as  his  due,  so, 
on  the  part  of  the  Knight  of  Paris  and  his  lady, 
had  it  been  but  rarely  conferred. 

They  liad  walked  for  some  time  by  a  path 
which  sometimes  seemed  to  hide  itself  among 
the  woods  that  came  down  to  the  shore  of  the 
Propontis,  sometimes  emerged  £h>m  conceal- 
ment, and  skirted  the  open  margin  of  the  strait, 
while,  at  every  turn,  it  seemed  guided  by  the  de- 
sire to  select  a  choice  and  contrast  of  beauty. 
Variety  of  scenes  and  manners  enlivened,  from 
their  novelty,  the  landscape  to  the  pilgrims.  By 
the  sea-shore,  nymphs  were  seen  dancing,  and 
shepherds  piping,  or  beating  the  tambourine  to 
their  steps,  as  represented  in  some  groups  of  an- 
cient statuary.  The  very  ftices  had  a  singular  re- 
semblance to  the  antique.  If  old,  their  long 
robes,  their  attitudes,  and  magnificent  heads, 
presented  tl:c  Ideas  which  distinguish  prophets 
and  saints  ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  features 
of  the  young  recalled  the  expressive  countenances 
of  the  heroes  of  antiquity,  and  the  charms  of 
those  lovely  females  by  whom  their  deeds  were 
inspired. 

But  the  race  of  the  Greeks  was  no  longer  to 
be  seen,  even  in  its  native  country,  unmixed,  or 
in  absolute  purity;  on  the  contrary,  they  saw 
groups  of  persons  with  features  which  argued  a 
different  descent. 

In  a  retiring  bosom  of  the  shore,  which  was 
traversed  by  the  path,  the  rocks,  receding  from 
the  beach,  rounded  off  a  spacious  portion  of  level 
sand,  and,.  In  some  degree,  enclosed  it.  A  party 
of  heathen  Scythians  whom  they  beheld,  pre-, 
sentcd  the  deformed  features  of  the  demons  they 
were  said  to  worship— flat  nosea  with  expanded 
nostrils,  which  seemed  to  admit  the  sight  to  tlieir 
very  brain;  faces  which  extended  rather  in 
breadth  than  length,  with  strange  un intellectual 
eyes  placed  in  the  extremity ;  figures  short  and 
dwarfish,  yet  jpimished  with  legs  and  arms  of 
astonishing  sinewy  strength,  disproportloned  to 
their  bodies.  As  the  travellers  passed,  the  sav- 
ages held  a  species  of  tournament,  as  the  Count 
termed  it.  In  this  they  exercised  themselves  by 
darting  at  each  other  long  reeds,  or  canes,  bal- 
anced for  the  purpose,  which,  in  this  rude  sport, 
they  threw  with  such  force,  as  not  nnfrequently 


to  strike  each  other  flrom  their  steeds,  and  ottMci- 
wise  to  cause  serious  damage.  Some  of  the 
combatants  A>elng,  for  the  time,  out  of  tbo  play, 
devoured  with  greedy  looks  the  boaatj  of  the 
Countess,  and  eyed  her  in  such  a  manner,  that  she 
said  to  Count  Robert,—**  I  have  never  Imown  fear, 
my  husband,  nor  is  it  for  me  to  acknowledge  it 
now,  but  if  disgust  be  an  Ingredient  of  it,  thea< 
misformed  brutes  are  qualified  to  inspire  iC^^ 

**What,  ho,  Sir  Knight  1"  exclaimed  ooe  ot 
the  Infidels,  **yoar  wife,  or  your  lady  Ioto,  has 
committed  a  flmlt  against  Uie  privileges  of  the 
Imperial  Scythians,  and  not  small  will  be  the  pen- 
alty she  has  incurred.  Ton  may  go  your  way  as 
fkst  as  yon  will  Out  of  this  place,  which  is,  for  the 
present,  our  hippodrome,  or  atmeidan,  call  it 
which  you  will,  as  you  prize  the  Roman  or  the 
Saracen  language  ;  but  for  your  wife,  if  the  eao- 
rament  has  united  you,  believe  my  word,  that  she 
parts  not  so  soon  nor  so  easy.'* 

**  Scoundrel  heathen,''  said  the  Christian 
Knight,  '*  dost  thou  hold  that  language  to  a  Peer 
of  France  f  " 

Agelastes  here  Interposed,  and  ustng  the 
sounding  language  of  a  Grecian  courtier,  re 
minded  the  Scythians  (mercenary  soldiers,  as 
they  seemed,  of  the  empire),  that  all  violence 
against  the  European  pilgrims,  was,  by  the  Im- 
perial orders,  strictly  prohibited  under  pain  of 
death. 

**I  know  better,"  said  the  exulting  savage, 
shaking  one  or  two  Javelins  with  broad  steel 
heads,  and  wings  of  the  eagle's  feather,  which 
last  were  dabbled  in  blood.  **  Ask  the  wings  of 
my  javelin,"  he  said,  "  in  whose  heart's  blood 
these  feathers  have  been  dyed.  They  shall  reply 
to  you,  that  if  Alexius  Comnenus  be  the  friend 
of  the  European  pilgrims,  it  is  only  whUe  be 
looks  upon  them ;  and  we  are  too  exemplary  sol- 
diers to  serve  our  Emperor  otherwise  than  he 
wishes  to  be  served." 

"Peace,  Toxartis,"  said  the  philosopher, 
**  thou  bellest  thine  Emperor." 

"  Peace  thou  i  "  said  Toxartis,  "  or  I  will  do  a 
deed  that  misbecomes  a  soldier,  and  rid  the  world 
of  a  prating  old  man." 

So  saying,  he  put  forth  his  hand  to  take  hold 
of  the  Countess's  veiL  With  the  readiness  which 
ftequeut  use  had  given  to  the  warlike  lady,  she 
withdrew  herself  fh)m  the  heathen's  grasp,  and 
with  her  trenchant  sword  dealt  him  so  sufficient 
a  blow,  that  Toxartis  lay  lifeless  on  the  plain. 
The  Count  leaped  on  the  fallen  leader's  steed, 
and  crying  his  war-cry,  **  Son  of  Charlemagne, 
to  the  rescue  I  "  he  rode  amid  the  rout  of  heathen 
cavaliers  with  a  battle-axe  which  he  found  at  the 
saddlebow  of  the  deceased  chieftain,  and  wielding 
it  with  remorseless  dexterity,  he  soon  slew  or 
wounded,  or  compelled  to  flight,  the  objects  of  his 
resentment;  nor  was  there  any  of  them  who 
abode  an  instant  to  support  the  boast  which  they 
had  made. 

"  The  despicable  churls  I  "  said  the  Conntess 
to  Agelastes ;  **  it  irks  me  that  a  drop  of  such 
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coward  blood  should  Btein  the  bonds  of  a  noble 
knlgbt  They  call  their  exerdse  a  toamamcnt, 
altboiu?h  In  their  whole  exertions  erery  blow  Is 
aimed  beblnd  the  back,  and  not  one  has  the  cour- 
age to  throw  his  wlndlestraw  while  he  percelres 
that  of  another  pointed  agalns)  himself." 

*^  Sach  Is  their cufftom,"  said  Agelastcs ;  "  not 
perhaps  fo  mnch  from  cowardice  as  from  habit. 
In  exercising  before  his  Imperial  Majesty.  I 
have  seen  that  Toxartis  literally  turn  his  back 
upon  the  mark  when  he  bent  his  bow  In  ftUl 
career,  and  when  In  the  act  of  galloping  the 
fiirthest  from  his  object,  ho  pierced  It  through 
the  Tery  centre  with  a  bmad  arrow." 

**  A  force  of  such  soldiers,"  said  Count  Rob- 
ert, who  had  now  rejoined  his  W  ends,  "  could 
not,  methlnks,  be  Tcry  formidable,  where  there 
was  hot  an  ounce  of  genuine  courage  In  the 
assailants." 

**  Meantime,  let  us  pass  on  to  my  Hosk,"  said 
Agelastes,  "  lest  the  fh^tlves  find  friends  to  en- 
courage them  In  thoughts  of  revenge." 

**  Such  fHcnds,"  said  Count  Robert,  "me- 
thlnks the  Insolent  heathens  ought  not  to  find  In 
any  land  which  calls  Itself  Christian ;  and  If  I 
anrvlre  the  conquest  of  the  Holy  Sepulchre,  I 
shall  make  It  my  first  business  to  Inquire  by 
what  right  your  Emperor  retains  In  his  service  a 
band  of  Paynlm  and  unmannerly  cut-throats, 
who  dare  offer  Injury  upon  the  highway,  which 
ought  to  be  sacred  to  the  peace  of  God  and  the 
king,  and  to  noble  ladles  and  inoffensive  pU- 
^ms.  It  Is  one  of  a  list  of  many  questions, 
which,  my  vow  accomplished,  I  win  not  toil  to 
put  to  him ;  ay,  and  expecting  an  answer,  as  they 
say,  prompt  and  categorical." 

**  You  shall  gain  no  answer  from  me  though," 
said  Agelastes  to  himself.    '*  Your  demands,  Sir 
Knight,  are  over-peremptory,  and  imposed  under  ' 
too  rigid  conditions,  to  be  replied  to  by  those 
who  can  erade  them." 

He  changed  the  conversation,  accordingly, 
with  easy  dexterity ;  and  they  had  not  proceeded 
much  ftirther,  before  they  reached  a  spot,  the  nat- 
ural beauties  of  which  called  forth  the  admira- 
tion of  his  foreign  companions.  A  copious  brook 
gushing  out  of  the  woodland,  descended  to  the 
sea  with  no  small  noise  and  tumult ;  and,  as  If 
disdaining  a  quieter  course,  which  It  might  have 
gained  by  a  little  circuit  to  the  right,  It  took  the 
readiest  road  to  the  ocean,  plunging  over  the  fece 
of  a  lofty  and  barren  precipice  which  overhung 
the  sea-shore,  and  from  thence  led  Us  little  trib- 
ute, with  as  much  noise  as  if  It  had  the  stream 
of  a  full  river  to  boast  of,  to  the  waters  of  the 
Hellespont. 

The  rock,  we  have  said,  was  bare,  unless  In 
BO  far  as  It  was  clothed  with  the  foaming  waters 
of  the  cataract;  but  the  banks  on  each  side  were 
covered  with  plane-trees,  walnut-trees,  cypress- 
es, and  other  kinds  of  large  timber  proper  to  the 
East.  The  foil  of  water,  always  agreeable  In  a 
warm  climate,  and  generally  produced  by  arti- 
ficial means,  was  here  natural,  and  had  been 
4 


chosen,  something  Uke  the  Sibyl's  temp.e  at 
TlvnU.  for  the  seat  of  a  goddess  to  whom  the  In- 
mention  of  Polytheism  hfd  assigned  a  soverelgi}- 
ty  over  the  department  around.  The  shrine  was 
small  and  circular,  like  many  of  the  lesser  tem- 
ples of  the  rustic  deities,  and  enclosed  by  the 
wall  of  an  outer  court.  After  Its  desecration,  it 
had  probably  been  converted  Into  a  loxarions 
summer  retreat  by  Agelastes,  or  some  Epicurean 
philosopher.  As  the  building,  itself  of  a  light, 
airy,  and  flintastic  character,  was  dimly  seen 
through  the  branches  and  foliage  on  the  edge  of 
the  rock,  so  the  mode  by  which  It  was  accessible 
was  not  at  flntt  apparent  amongst  the  mist  of  the 
cascade.  A  pathway,  a  good  deal  hidden  by  ve- 
getation, ascended  by  a  gentle  acclivity,  and  pro- 
longed by  the  architect  by  means  of  a  few  broad 
and  easy  marble  steps,  making  part  of  the  origin- 
al approach,  conducted  the  passenger  to  a  small, 
but  exquisitely  lovely  velvet  lawn.  In  fh)nt  of  the 
turret  or  temple  we  have  described,  the  back 
part  of  which  building  overhung  the  cataract 


CHAPTER  XII. 

Th»  pmrtiM  met.    The  wily,  wordy  Grad, 
WsiKhing  «sch  word,  and  canvaasiai;  Mch  lyllAbU, 
Evading,  artniinir,  «qniTOG«tiiig, 
And  tb«  ttom  Frank  came  with  hit  two-hand  twtNil, 
Watching  to  Me  whirh  way  the  balance  twayt, 
That  he  may  throw  It  In,  and  turn  the  toalet. 

.Palcotinb. 

At  a  signal  made  by  Agelastes,  the  door  of 
this  romantic  retreat  was  opened  by  Diogenes, 
aie  negro  slave,  to  whom  our  readers  have  been 
already  Introduced  ;  nor  did  it  escape  the  wily 
old  man,  that  the  Count  and  his  lady  testified 
some  wonder  at  his  form  and  lineaments,  being 
the  first  African  perhaps  whom  they  had  ever 
seen  so  closely.  The  philosopher  lost  not  the 
opportunity  of  making  an  Impression  on  their 
minds,  by  a  display  of  the  superiority  of  his 
knowledge. 

"  This  poor  being,"  he  observed,  "  Is  of  the 
race  of  Ham,  the  undutlfnl  sen  of  Ncah;  for 
his  transgressions  against  his  parent,  he  was 
banished  to  the  sands  of  Africa,  and  was  con- 
demned to  be  the  flither  of  a  race  doomed  to  be 
the  slaves  of  the  issue  of  his  more  dutifhl  breth- 
ren." 

The  knight  and  his  lady  gazed  on  the  wonder- 
ftil  appearance  before  them,  and  did  not,  it  may 
be  believed,  think  of  doubting  the  Information, 
which  was  so  much  of  a  piece  with  their  preju- 
dices, while  their  opinion  of  their  host  was 
greatly  angmentcd  by  the  supposed  extent  of  hia 
knowledge. 

"It  gives  pleasure  to  a  man  of  humanity," 
continued  Agelastes,  "  when.  In  old  age,  or  sick- 
ness, we  must  employ  the  services  of  others, 
which  is  at  other  times  scarce  lawful,  to  choose 
his  assistants  out  of  a  race  of  beings,  hewere  of 
wood  and  drawers  of  water— from  thair  birth  up- 
wards destined  to  slavery ;  and  to  whom,  there- 
fore, by  employing  them  as  slaves,  we  render  no 
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ii^nry,  bnt  carry  loto  efTect,  In  a  Blight  degree, 
tbe  intentions  or  the  Great  Being  who  made  ns 
an."  ♦ 

"  Are  there  many  of  a  race,**  said  the  Connt- 
esB,  "  BO  8ini?nlarly  unhappy  In  their  destina- 
tion ?  I  have  hitherto  thoug:ht  the  etories  of 
black  men  oe  idle  as  those  which  minstrels  tell 
of  fniries  and  ghosts.** 

*'Do  not  believe  so,'*  said  the  philosopher; 
"  the  race  is  numerous  as  the  sands  of  the  sea, 
neither  are  they  alto^ther  unhappy  in  discharg- 
in^r  the  duties  which  their  fhte  lias  allotted  them. 
Tliose  who  are  of  worse  cliaractcr  suffer  even  in 
this  life  the  penance  due  to  their  jnJilt;  they  be- 
come the  slaves  of  the  cruel  and  tyrannical,  are 
beaten,  starved,  and  mutilated.  To  those  whose 
moral  characters  are  better,  better  masters  are 
provided,  who  share  with  their  slaves,  as  with 
their  children,  food  and  raiment  and  the  other 
good  things  which  they  themselves  enjoy.  To 
some.  Heaven  allots  the  ftivor  of  kings  and  of 
conquerors,  and  to  a  few,  but  those  the  chief 
Ihvorites  of  the  species,  hath  been  assigned  a 
place  in  the  mansions  of  philosophy,  where,  by 
availing  themselves  of  the  lights  which  their 
masters  can  afford,  they  gain  a  prospect  Into 
that  .world  which  Is  the  residence  of  true  happi- 
ness.'* 

"Methlnks  I  understand  you,**  replied  the 
Countess,  "and  if  so,  I  ought  rather  to  envy  our 
sable  fHcnd  here  than  to  pity  him,  for  having 
been  allotted  in  tlie  partition  of  hie  kind  to  the 
possession  of  his  present  master,  ttom  wbum, 
doubtless,  he  has  acquired  the  desirable  knowl- 
edge which  you  mention.'* 

"He  learns,  at  least,'*  said  Agelastes,  mod- 
estly, "  what  I  can  teach,  and,  above  all,  to  be 
contented  with  his  situation.  —  Diogenes,  my 
good  child,"  said  he,  changing  his  address  to  the 
slave,  '*  thou  seest  I  have  company— What  does 
the  poor  hermit's  larder  affoid,  with  which  he 
may  regale  his  honored  guests  ?  " 

Hitherto  they  had  advanced  no  flirther  than  a 
sort  of  outer  room,  or  hall  of  entrance,  fitted  up 
with  no  more  expense  than  might  have  suited 
one  who  desired  at  some  outlay,  and  more  taste, 
to  avail  hims'ilf  of  the  ancient  building  for  a  se- 
questered and  private  retirement.  The  chairs 
and  couches  were  covered  with  Eastern  wove 
mats,  and  were  of  the  simplest  and  most  primi- 
tive form.  But  on  touching  a  spring,  an  interior 
apartment  was  displayed,  which  had  considera- 
ble pretension  to  splendor  and  magnificence. 

The  ftirniture  and  hangings  of  this  apartment 
were  of  straw-colored  silk,  wrought  on  the  looms 
of  Persia,  and  crossed  with  embroidery,  which 
produced  a  rich,  yet  simple  effect.  The  ceiling 
was  carved  in  Arabesque,  and  the  four  comers 
of  the  apartment  were  formed  into  recesses  for 
statuary,  which  had  been  produced  In  a  better 
age  of  art  than  that  which  existed  at  the  period 
of  our  story.  In  one  nook,  a  shepherd  seemed 
to  withdraw  himself,  as  If  ashamed  to  produce 
\ijh  Bcantlly-covcred  peraon  while  he  was  willing 


to  afford  the  audience  the  music  of  tbe  reed 
which  he  held  In  bis  hand.  Three  damsels,  re- 
sembling the  Graces  in  the  beautlAiI  proportioue 
of  their  limbs,  and  the  slender  clothing  whlcb 
they  wore,  lurked  In  different  attitudes,  each  in 
her  own  niche,  and  seemed  but  to  await  the  first 
sound  of  the  music,  to  bound  forth  from  thence 
and  Join  In  the  frolic  dance.  The  subject  was 
bcautlfhl,  yet  somewhat  light,  to  ornament  th« 
study  of  such  a  sage  as  Agelastes  represented 
himself  to  be. 

He  seemed  to  be  sensible  that  this  might  at> 
tract  observation. —*' These  figures,"  he  eaid, 
"  executed  at  the  period  of  the  highest  excellence 
of  Grecian  art,  were  considered  of  old  as  the 
choral  nymphs  assembled  to  adore  tbe  goddess 
of  the  place,  waiting  but  the  music  to  join  In  the 
worship  of  the  temple.  And,  in  troth,  the  wisest 
may  be  interested  in  seeing  how  near  to  ani- 
mation the  genius  of  these  wonderftil  men  could 
bring  the  Infiexlble  marble.  Allow  but  for  ibe 
absence  of  the  divine  afflatus,  or  breath  of  ani- 
mation, and  an  unenlightened  heathen  might 
suppose  the  miracle  of  Prometheus  was  about  to 
be  realijsed.  But  we,**  said  he,  looking  upwards, 
"are  taught  to  form  a  better  judgment  between 
what  man  can  do  and  tbe  productions  of  the 
I>elty.'* 

Some  subjects  of  natural  bistory  were  painted 
on  the  walls,  and  the  philosopher  fixed  tbe  at- 
tention of  his  guests  upon  the  half- reasoning  cle- 
phnnt,  of  which  he  mentioned  several  anecdotes, 
which  they  listened  to  with  great  eagerness. 

A  distant  strain  was  here  heard,  as  if  of  musle 
in  the  woods,  penetrating  by  fits  through  tbe 
hoarse  roar,  of  the  cascade,  which,  as  It  sunk  Im- 
mediately below  the  windows,  filled  the  apart- 
ment with  Its  deep  voice. 

"Apparently,**  said  Agelastes,  "the  friends 
whom  I  expected  are  approaching,  and  bring 
with  them  the  means  of  enchanting  another 
sense.  It  is  well  they  do  so,  since  wisdom  tells 
ns  that  we  best  honor  tbe  Deity  by  enjoying  the 
gifts  ho  has  provided  ns.** 

These  words  called  tbe  attention  of  the  phi- 
losopher's Prankish  gaests  to  the  preparations 
exhibited  in  this  tasteftil  saloon.  These  were 
made  for  an  entertainment  In  the  manner  of  tbe 
ancient  Romans,  and  conches,  which  were  Uld 
beside  a  table  ready  decked,  announced  that  the 
male  guests,  at  least,  were  to  assist  at  the  ban- 
quet in  the  usual  recumbent  postnre  of  the  an- 
cients ;  while  seats,  placed  among  the  conches, 
seemed  to  say  that  females  were  expected,  who 
would  observe  the  Grecian  customs,  in  eating 
seated.  The  preparations  tor  good  cheer  were 
such  as,  though  limited  in  extent,  could  scarce 
be  excelled  In  quality,  either  by  the  splendid 
dishes  which  decked  Trimalchlo's  banquet  of 
former  days,  or  the  lighter  delicacies  of  Grecian 
cookery,  or  the  sncculont  and  highly -spiced 
messes  Indulged  in  by  the  nations  of  th-s  Saet.  to 
whichever  they  happened  to  give  the  prercroocc; 
and  it  was  with  an  air  of  some  vanity  tbal  Ajn> 
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owtes  asked  his  gae«ts  to  ehare  a  poor  pilgrim's 
meal. 

*'  We  care  little  for  dainties,"  Bald  the  Count; 
**  Dor  does  our  present  course  of  life  as  pilgrims, 
bound  by  a  vow,  allow  us  much  choice  on  such 
subjects.  Whatever  is  food  for  Boldiera,  suffices 
the  Countess  and  myself;  for,  with  our  will,  we 
would  at  every  hour  be  ready  for  battle,  and  the 
less  time  we  use  in  preparing  for  the  field,  it  is 
even  so  much  the  better.  Sit  then,  Brenhilda, 
since  the  good  man  will  have  it  so,  and  let  us 
lose  no  time  in  refreshment,  lest  we  waste  that 
which  should  be  otherwise  employed." 

^*A  moment's  forgiveness,"  said  Agelastes, 
**  until  the  arrival  of  my  other  ftiends,  whose 
music  you  may  now  hear  is  close  at  huid,  and 
who  will  not  long,  I  may  safely  promise,  divide 
yon  from  your  meal." 

''  For  that,"  said  the  Count,  "  there  is  no 
haste;  and  since  yon  seem  to  account  it  a  part 
of  civil  manners,  Brenhilda  and  I  can  with  ease 
postpone  our  repast,  unless  you  will  permit  us, 
what  I  own  would  be  more  pleasing,  to  take  a 
morsel  of  bread  and  a  cup  of  water  presently ; 
and,  thus  refreshed,  to  leave  the  space  clear  for 
your  more  curious  and  more  fitmiliar  guests." 

^'  The  saints  above  forbid  I "  said  Agelastes ; 
"guests  60  honored  never  before  pressed  thesa 
cushions,  nor  could  do  so,  if  the  sacred  fomily 
of  the  imperial  Alexius  himself  even  now  stool 
at  the  gate." 

Qe  bad  hardly  uttered  these  words,  when  the 
fhll-blown  peal  of  a  trumpet,  louder  in  a  tenfUd 
degree  than  the  strains  of  music  they  had  before 
h^rd,  was  now  sounded  in  the  front  of  the  tem- 
ple,^  piercing  through  the  murmur  of  the  water- 
fitU,  as  a  Damascus  blade  penetrates  the  armor, 
and  assailing  the  ears  of  tiie  hearers,  as  the  sword 
pierces  the  flesh  of  him  who  wears  the  harness. 

**Toa  seem  surprised  or  alarmed,  fitther," 
said  Count  Bobert.  ''  Is  there  danger  near,  and 
do  yon  distrust  our  protection  ?  " 

*^  No,"  said  Agelastes,  "  that  would  give  ma 
confidence  in  any  extremity ;  but  these  sounds 
excite  awe,  not  fear.  They  tdl  me  that  some  of 
the  imperial  family  are  about  to  l>e  my  guests. 
Yet  fear  nothing,  my  noble  friends— they,  whosa 
look  is  ttfe,  are  ready  to  shower  their  i^vors  with 
profusion  upon  strangers  so  worthy  of  honor  as 
they  will  see  here.  Meantime,  my  brow  must 
touch  my  threshold,  in  order  duly  to  welcome 
them."  So  saying,  he  hurried  to  the  outer  door 
of  the  building. 

^  Bach  land  has  its  customs,"  said  the  Count, 
as  he  followed  his  host,  with  his  wife  hanging  on 
his  arm ;  **  but,  Brenhilda,  as  they  are  so  various, 
it  is  little  wonder  that  they  appear  unseemly  to 
each  other.  Here,  however,  in  deference  to  my 
antertalner,  I  stoop  my  crest,  in  the  manner 
which  seems  to  be  reqnired."  So  saying,  ho 
followed  Agelastes  into  the  anteroom,  where  a 
new  scene  awaited  them. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

AoxLASTES  gained  his  threshold  before  Count 
Bobert  of  Paris  and  his  lady.  He  had,  therefore, 
time  to  make  his  prostrations  before  a  huge  ani- 
mal, then  unknown  to  the  western  world,  but 
now  universally  distinguished  as  the  elephant. 
On  its  back  was  a  pavilion  or  palanquin,  within 
which  were  enclosed  the  august  pennons  of  the 
Empress  Irene,  and  her  dautchter  Anna  Comnena. 
Nicephoms  Brlennlus  attended  the  Princesses  iu 
the  command  of  a  gallant  body  of  light  horse, 
whose  splendid  armor  would  have  given  more 
pleasure  to  the  crusader,  if  it  had  possessed  less 
an  air  of  useless  wealth  and  efieminate  magnifl- 
cence.  But  the  effect  which  it  produced  in  its 
appearance  was  as  brilliant  as  could  well  be  con- 
ceived.  The  officers  alone  of  this  corpt  de  gard$ 
followed  Nicephoms  to  the  platform,  prostrated 
ttiemselves  while  the  ladies  of  the  Imperial  house 
descended,  and  rose  up  again  under  a  cloud  of 
waving  plumes  and  flashing  lances,  when  they 
stood  secure  upon  the  platform  in  front  of  the 
building.  Hero  the  somewhat  aged,  but  com- 
manding form  of  the  Empress,  and  the  still  Juve- 
nile beauties  of  the  foir  historian,  were  seen  to 
groat  advantage.  In  the  front  of  a  deep  back- 
ground of  spears  and  waving  crests,  stood  the 
sounder  of  the  sacred  trumpet,  conspicuous  by 
his  size  and  the  richness  of  his  apparel ;  he  kept 
his  post  on  a  rock  above  the  stone  staircase,  and, 
by  an  occasional  note  of  his  instrument,  inti- 
mated to  the  squadrons  beneath  that  they  should 
stay  their  progress,  and  attend  the  motions  of 
the  Empress  and  the  wife  of  the  Csesar. 

The  Ihir  form  of  the  Countess  Brenhilda,  and 
the  fimtastic  appearance  of  her  half-masculine 
garb,  attracted  the  attention  of  the  ladles  of 
Alexius'  Ikmily,  but  was  too  extraordinary  to 
command  their  admimtion.  Agelastes  became 
sensible  there  was  a  necessity  that  he  should  in- 
troduce his  guests  to  each  other,  if  he  desired 
they  should  meet  on  satisfactory  terms.  "  May 
I  speak,"  he  said,  "and  live?  The  armed  stran- 
gers whom  you  find  now  with  me  are  worthy 
companions  of  those  myriads,  whom  zeal  for  the 
suffering  inhabitants  of  Pttlet)tlne  has  brought 
from  the  western  extremity  of  Europe,  at  once  to 
ei:0<^y  the  countenance  of  Alexius  Comnenus,  and 
to  aid  him,  since  it  pleases  him  to  accept  their 
assistance.  In  expelling  the  Paynims  from  the 
bounds  of  the  sacred  empire,  and  garrison  those 
regions  in  their  stead,  as  vassals  of  his  Imperial 
Majesty." 

"  We  are  pleased,"  said  the  Empress,  "  wor- 
thy Agelastes,  that  you  should  be  kind  to  those 
who  are  disposed  to  be  so  reverent  to  the  Em- 
peror. And  we  are  rather  disposed  to  talk  with 
them  ourselves,  that  our  daughter  (whom  Apollo 
hath  gifted  with  the  choice  talent  of  recording 
what  she  sees)  may  become  acquainted  with  one 
of  those  female  warriors  of  the  West,  of  whom 
we  have  heard  so  much  by  comm  ^n  fkme,  and 
yet  know  so  Uttlo  with  certainty." 
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"  HAdam,**  eald  the  Count,  "  I  can  but  rudely 
ezprces  to  you  what  I  have  to  find  fault  with  in 
the  explanation  which  this  old  man  hath  given 
of  our  purpose  in  coming  hither.  Certain  it  is, 
wo  neither  owe  Alexius  fealty,  nor  had  we  the 
purpose  of  paying  him  any,  when  we  took  the 
vow  upon  ourselves  which  brought  us  against 
Asia.  We  came,  because  we  understood  that  the 
Holy  I^nd  had  been  torn .  from  the  Greek  Em- 
peror by  the  Pagans,  Saracens,  Turks,  and  other 
infidels,  from  whom  we  are  come  to  win  it  l)ack. 
The  wisest  and  most  prudent  among  as  have 
judged  it  necessary  to  acknowledge  the  Em- 
peror^s  authority,  six.ce  there  was  no  euch  safe 
way  of  passing  to  the  discharge  of  our  vow,  as 
that  of  acknowledging  fealty  to  him,  as  the  best 
mode  of  preventing  quarrels  among  Christian 
States.  We,  though  independent  xtf  any  earthly 
king,  do  not  pretend  to  be  greater  men  than  they, 
and  therefore  have  condescended  to  pay  the  same 
homage." 

The  Empress  colored  several  times  with  indig- 
nation in  the  course  of  this  speech,  which,  in 
more  passages  ttian  one,  was  at  variance  with 
those  imperial  maxims  of  the  Grecian  court, 
which  held  its  dignity  so  bigii,  and  plainly  inti- 
mated a  tone  of  opinion  which  was  depreciating 
to  the  Emperor^s  power.  But  the  Empress  Irene 
had  received  instructions  f>om  her  imperial 
spouse  to  beware  how  she  gave,  or  even  took, 
any  ground  of  quarrel  with  the  crusaders,  who, 
though  coming  in  the  appearance  of  subjects, 
were,  nevertheless,  too  punctilious  and  ready  to 
take  fire,  to  render  them  safe  discussers  of  deli- 
cate differences.  She  made  a  graceful  reverence 
accordingly,  as  if  she  had  scarce  understood  what 
the  Count  of  Paris  had  explained  so  bluntly. 

At  this  moment  the  appearance  of  the  princi- 
pal persons  on  either  hand  attracted,  in  a  wonder- 
Ail  degree,  the  attention  of  the  other  party,  and 
there  seemed  to  exist  among  them  a  general  de- 
sire of  (tirthcr  acquaintance,  and,  at  the  same 
time,  a  manifest  dilflculty  in  expressing  such  a 
wish. 

Agclastes— to  begin  with  the  master  of  the 
house— had  risen  from  the  ground  indeed,  but 
without  venturing  to  assume  an  upright  posture  ; 
he  remained  before  the  Imperial  ladies  with  his 
body  and  bead  still  bent,  his  hand  interposed  be- 
tween his  eyes  and  their  foces,  like  a  man  that 
would  shade  his  eyesight  from  the  level  sun,  and 
awaited  in  silence  the  commands  of  those  to  whom 
he  seemed  to  think  it  disrespectfhl  to  propose 
the  sIlgbtcBt  action,  save  by  testifying  In  general, 
that  his  house  and  his  slaves  were  at  their  unlim- 
ited command.  The  Countess  of  Paris,  on  the 
other  hand,  and  her  warlike  husband,  were  the 
peculiar  objects  f»f  curiosity  to  Ii*ene,  and  her  ac- 
complished daughter,  Anna  Comnena ;  and  It  oc- 
curred to  both  these  Imperial  ladles,  that  they  had 
never  seen  finer  specimens  of  human  strength 
and  beauty ;  but  by  a  natural  instinct,  they  pre. 
ferred  the  manly  bearing  of  the  husband  to  that 
of  the  wife,  which  seemed  to  her  own  aex  rather 


too  haughty  and  too  masculine  to  bo  aKogetlier 
pleasing. 

Count  Bobert  and  hts  lady  had  also  their  own 
object  of  attention  in  the  newly-arrived  group, 
and,  to  speak  truth,  it  was  uotliing  else  than  the 
peculiarities  of  the  monstrous  animal  which  they 
now  saw,  for  the  first  time,  employed  as  a  beast 
of  burden  in  the  service  of  the  fklr  Irene  and  her 
daughter.  The  dignity  and  splendor  of  the  elder 
Princess,  the  grace  and  vivacity  of  the  younger, 
were  alike  lost  in  Brenhllda's  earnest  inquiries 
into  the  hlstoiy  of  the  elephant,  and  the  use  whidi 
it  made  of  its  tnmlc,  tuaks,  and  huge  ears,  upon 
different  occasions. 

Another  person,  who  look  a  less  direct  <^por- 
tunlty  to  gaae  on  Brenhiida  with  a  de^  degree 
of  interest,  was  the  Cesar,  Nicephoroa.  This 
Prince  kept  his  eye  as  steadily  upon  the  Frackiah 
Countess  as  he  could  well  do,  without  attracting 
the  attention,  and  exciting  perhaps  the  evepi- 
dons,  of  his  wife  and  mother-in-law ;  be  therefore 
endeavored  to  restore  speech  to  an  iBtenriew 
which  would  have  been  awkward  without  it  **  It 
is  possible,''  he  said,  *'  beautiful  Cdantess,  that 
this  being  your  first  visit  to  the  Queen  of  the 
World,  you  have  never  hitherto  seen  the  sing:iilar- 
ly  curious  animal  called  the  elephant." 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  the  Countess,  ^*  I  have  been 
treated  by  this  learned  gentleman  to  a  sight,  and 
some  account  of  that  wonderAil  crestnre." 

By  all  who  heard  this  observation,  the  Lady 
Brenhiida  was  supposed  to  have  made  a  satirical 
thrust  at  the  philosopher  himself,  who.  In  the  im- 
perial court,  usually  went  by  the  name  of  the  El- 
ephant. 

*'No  one  could  describe  the  beast  more  accu- 
rately than  Agelastes,"  said  the  Princess,  with  a 
smile  of  intelligence,  whidi  went  round  her  at- 
tendants. 

''  He  knows  its  docility,  its  sensibility,  and  its 
fidelity,"  said  the  philosopher,  in  a  subdued 
tone. 

**  True,  good  Agelastes,"  said  the  Princess ; 
*'  we  should  not  criticise  the  animal  whicbkneela 
to  take  us  up.— Come,  lady  of  a  foreign  land,"  Bbe 
continued,  turning  to  the  Frank  Count,  and  eapt- 
clally  his  Countess—'*  and  you  her  gallant  lord  t 
When  you  return  to  your  native  country,  you  shaU 
say  you  have  seen  the  Imperial  ftunily  partake  of 
th^ir  food,  and  in  so  fiir  acknowledge  themselves 
to  be  of  the  same  clay  with  other  mortals,  sharing 
their  poorest  wants,  and  relieving  them  In  the 
same  manner." 

**  That,  gentle  lady,  I  can  well  believe,"  said 
Count  Bobert ;  *'  my  curiosity  would  be  more  in- 
dulged by  seeing  this  strange  animal  at  his  food." 

*'  Ton  will  see  the  elephant  more  ccmvenlently 
at  his  mess  within  doors,"  answered  the  Prin- 
cess, looking  at  Agelastes. 

''  Lady,"  said  Brenhiida,  *'  I  would  not  wlQlngw 
ly  reftise  an  invitation  given  in  courtesy,  but  the 
sun  has  waxed  low  tmnoticed,  and  we  must  re- 
turn to  the  city." 

''  Be  not  afraid,"  said  the  Ikir  historian ;  **  yea 
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phaU  hare  the  adTantSfre  of  oar  Imperial  eecort 
to  protect  you  in  yonr  rotura." 

'*  Pear  f— afraid  f— eacort  f — i>rotect  ? — These 
are  words  I  know  not.  Know,  lady,  that  my  hos- 
band,  the  noble  Ooont  of  Paris,  is  my  snfflcient 
eacort ;  and  eyen  were  he  not  with  me,  Brenhilda 
de  Aspramonte  fears  notliing,  and  can  defend  ber- 
aejf.'* 

^^Falr  daughter/*  said  Agelastes,  *'  if  I  may 
be  permitted  to  spealc,  yon  mlatalce  the  gracione 
intentions  of  the  Princess,  wlio  expresses  herself 
as  to  a  lady  of  her  own  land.  What  she  desires 
ia  to  learn  from  yoa  some  of  the  most  marlced  hab> 
its  and  manners  of  the  Franks,  of  which  yon  are 
BO  beaotifhl  an  example ;  and  in  retom  Ibr  sndi 
information,  the  ilhistrioas  Prinoese  would  be 
glad  to  procure  your  entmnco  to  those  spadoaf 
ooUectione,  where  animals  fhNU  all  comers  of 
the  habitable  world  hare  been  assembled  at  the 
command  of  our  Bmperor  Alexias,  as  if  to  satia* 
fy  the  wisdom  of  those  sages  to  whom  all  creation 
is  known,  fh>m  the  deer  so  small  in  size  that  it 
is  exceeded  by  an  ordinary  rat,  to  that  huge  and 
singular  inhabitant  of  AfHca  that  can  browse  on 
the  tops  of  trees  that  are  forty  fbet  high,  while 
the  length  of  its  hind  legs  does  not  exceed  the 
half  of  that  wondroos  height." 

**  Itis  enoogii,"  said  theOoantess,  with  some 
eagerness;  but  Agelastes  had  gota  point  of  dis- 
cossion  after  his  own  mind. 

**  There  is  also,"  he  said,  *"•  that  hage  lizard, 
which,  resembling  in  shape  the  harmless  inhabit- 
ant of  the  moors  of  other  countries,  Is  in  Egypt 
a  monster  thirty  feet  in  length,  clothed  in  impene- 
trable scales,  and  moaning  orer  bis  prey  when 
he  catches  it,  with  the  hope  and  purpose  of  draw- 
ing  others  within  his  dmiger,  by  mimicking  the 
lamentationa  of  humanity.** 

*'  Say  no  more,  Ikther  I  **  exclaimed  the  lady. 
**My  Robert,  we  will  go— will  we  not,  where 
each  objects  are  to  he  seen  t  ** 

^  There  is  also,**  said  Agelastes,  who  saw 
that  he  would  gain  his  point  by  addressing  him- 
self to  the  cariosity  of  the  strangers,  *•*'  the  huge 
animal,  wearing  on  its  back  an  invulnerable  vest- 
ment, having  on  its  nose  a  horn,  and  sometimes 
two,  the  folds  of  whose  hide  are  of  the  most  im- 
mense thicknesss,  and  wlddi  never  knight  was 
able  to  wound.** 

"We will  go,  Robert-wiU  we  not?"  relter- 
atad  the  Countess. 

**Ay,"  replied  the  Count,  "and  teach  these 
Bastems  how  to  Judge  of  a  knigfat*s  sword  by  a 
single  blow  of  my  trusty  Tranchefer.** 

"And  who  Imows,**  said  Brenhilda,  "since 
this  is  a  land  of  enchantment,  but  what  some 
person,  who  is  languishing  in  a  fbreign  shape, 
may  have  their  enchantment  unexpectedly  dis- 
solved by  a  stroke  of  the  good  weapon  t  ** 

"  Say  nomore,  flither  I  **  exchiimed  the  Count. 
"  We  wfll  attend  this  Princess  since  such  she  is, 
were  her  whole  escort  bent  to  oppose  our  pas- 
sage, instead  of  being  by  her  command  to  be  our 
guavd.    Fbr  know,  all  who  hoar  me,  thoa  much 


of  the  natare  of  the  Franks,  that  when  yon  tell  us 
of  danger  and  difficulties,  yen  give  as  the  same 
desire  to  travel  the  road  where  tbey  Ho,  as  other 
men  have  in  soeldng  either  pleasure  or  profit  In 
the  paths  in  which  such  h  re  to  be  found.** 

As  the  Count  pronoanced  these  word?,  he 
struck  his  hand  upon  hie  Tranchefer,  oa  an  illus- 
tration of  the  manner  in  which  he  proposed  upon 
occasion  to  make  good  his  way.  The  courtly 
circle  startled  somewhat  at  the  clash  of  steel,  and 
the  fiery  look  of  the  chivalrous  Count  Robert. 
The  Bnq>re6s  indulged  her  alarm  by  retreating 
into  the  inner  apartment  (^  the  pavilion. 

With  a  grace,  which  was  rarely  deigned  to 
any  but  those  in  dose  alliance  Mrith  the  Imperi- 
al fhmily,  Anna  Comnena  took  the  arm  of  the 
noble  Count  *'  I  see,**  she  said,  "  that  the  Im- 
perial Mother  has  honored  the  houflo  of  the 
learned  Agelastes,  by  leading  the  way;  there- 
Ibre,  to  teach  you  Grecian  breeding  must  fell  to 
my  share."  Saying  this  she  conducted  him  to 
the  inner  apartment 

"  Fear  not  for  your  wife,"  she  said,  as  she  no- 
ticed the  Frank  look  round ;  "  our  huslwnd,  like 
ourselves,  has  pleasure  in  showing  attention  to 
the  stranger,  and  will  lead  the  Countess  to  our 
board.  It  is  not  the  custom  of  the  Imperial  fkm- 
lly  to  eat  in  company  with  strangers ;  btfl  we 
thank  Heaven  Ibr  having  instructed  us  In  that 
dvflity,  which  can  know  no  degradation  in  dis- 
pensing with  ordinary  rules  to  do  honor  to 
strangers  of  sadi  merit  as  yours.  I  know  it  win 
be  my  mother*8  request,  that  you  will  take  your 
places  without  ceremony ;  and  also,  although  the 
grace  be  somewhat  particular,  I  am  sure  that  it 
will  have  my  Imperial  fhther's  approbation.** 

"Be  it  as  your  ladyship  lists,'*  said  Count 
Robert  "There  are  few  men  to  whom  I  would 
jrield  place  at  the  board,  if  they  had  not  gone  be- 
fore me  in  the  battle-field.  To  a  lady,  especially 
so  fhir  a  one,  I  willingly  yield  my  place,  and  bend 
my  knee,  whenever  I  have  the  good  hap  to  meet 
her.** 

The  Princess  Anna,  instead  of  feeling  herself 
awkward  In  the  dischai^  of  the  extraordinary, 
and  as  she  might  have  thought  it,  degrading 
oflBce  of  oshering  a  barbarian  chief  to  the  ban- 
quet, felt  on  the  contrary,  flattered,  at  having 
bent  to  her  purpose  a  heart  so  obstinate  as  that 
of  Count  Robert,  and  elated,  perhaps,  with  a  cer- 
tain degree  of  satisfied  pride  while  under  his 
momentary  protection. 

'nie  Empress  Irene  had  already  seated  herself 
at  the  head  of  the  table.  She  looked  with  some 
astonishment,  when  her  danghter  and  son-in- 
law,  uklng  their  seats  at  her  right  and  left  hand, 
invited  the  Count  and  Countess  of  Paris,  the 
former  to  recline,  the  latter  to  sit  at  the  board,  in 
the  phices  next  to  themselves ;  but  she  had  re- 
ceived the  strictest  orders  ftora  her  husband  to 
be  deferential  in  every  respect  to  the  strangers, 
and  did  not  think  it  right,  therefore,  to  interpose 
any  ceremonious  scruples. 

The  Coontess  took  her  seat,  as  indicated,  bo 
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eide  the  Cief^r ;  and  the  Count,  instead  of  reclin- 
ing in  the  mode  uf  the  Grecian  men,  aleo  seated 
himself  in  the  European  fashion  by  the  Princess. 

"  I  will  not  lie  prostrate,"  said  he,  landing, 
"except  in  consideration  of  a  blow  weij^hty 
enough  to  compel  me  to  do  so ;  nor  then  either, 
if  I  am  able  to  start  up  and  return  it." 

The  service  of  the  table  then  began,  and,  to  say 
truth,  it  appeared  to  be  an  important  part  of  the 
business  of  the  day.  The  officers  who  attended 
to  perform  their  several  duties  of  deckers  of  the 
table,  sewers  of  the  banquet,  removers  and 
tasters  to  the  Imperial  family,  thronged  into  the 
banqueting-room,  and  seemed  to  vie  with  each 
other  in  calling  upon  Agelastes  for  spices,  con- 
diments, sauces,  and  wines  of  various  kinds,  the 
variety  and  multiplicity  of  their  demands  being 
apparently  devised  expreposUo,  for  stirring  the 
patience  of  the  philosopher.  But  Agelastes,  who 
had  anticipated  most  of  their  requests,  however 
unusual,  supplied  them  completely,  or  in  the 
greatest  part,  by  the  ready  agency  of  his  active 
slave  Diogenes,  to  whom,  at  the  same  time,  he 
contrived  to  transfer  all  blame  for  the  absence  of 
such  articles  as  he  was  unable  to  provide. 

'*Be  Homer  my  witness,  the  accomplished 
VirgU,  and  the  curious  felicity  of  Horace,  that, 
trifling  and  unworthy  as  this  banquet  was,  my 
note  of  directions  to  this  thrice  unhappy  slave 
gave  the  instructions  to  procure  every  ingredient 
necessary  to  convey  to  each  dish  Its  proper 
gusto.— Ill-omened  carrion  that  thou  art,  where- 
fore placedst  thou  the  pickled  encumber  so  fkr 
apart  from  the  boar's  head  ?  and  why  are  these 
superb  congers  unprovided  with  a  requisite 
quantity  of  fennel?  The  divorce  betwixt  the 
shell-fish  and  the  Chian  wine,  in  a  presence  like 
this,  is  worthy  of  the  divorce  of  thine  own  soul 
fh>m  thy  body ;  or,  to  say  the  least,  of  a  lifelong 
residence  in  the  Pistrinam."  While  thus  the 
philosopher  proceeded  with  threats,  curses,  and 
menaces  against  bis  slave,  the  stranger  might 
have  an  opportunity  of  comparing  the  litde  tor- 
rent of  his, domestic  eloquence,  which  the  man- 
ners of  the  times  did  not  consider  as  ill-bred, 
with  the  louder  and  deeper  share  of  adulation 
towards  his  guests.  They  mingled  like  the  oil 
with  the  vinegar  and  pickles  which  Diogenes 
mixed  for  the  sauce.  Thus  the  Count  and  Count- 
ess had  an  opportunity  to  estimate  the  happi- 
ness and  the  felicity  reserved  for  those  slaves, 
whom  the  omnipotent  Jupiter,  In  the  plenitude 
of  compassion  for  their  state,  and  in  guerdon  of 
their  good  morals,  bad  dedicated  to  the  service 
of  a  philosopher.  The  share  they  themselves 
took  in  the  banquet,  wa^^  finished  with  a  degree 
of  speed  which  gave  surprise  not  only  to  their' 
host,  but  also  to  tho  Imperial  guests. 

The  Count  helped  himself  carelessly  out  of  a 
dish  which  stood  near  him,  and  partaking  of  a 
draught  of  wine,  without  Inquiring  whether  it 
was  of  the  vintage  which  the  Greeks  held  It  mat- 
ter of  conscience  to  mingle  with  that  species  of 
.'ood,  he  declared  himself  satisfied ;  nor  could 


the  obliging  entreaties  of  his  ifeighbor,  Anni 
Coronena  induce  him  to  partake  of  other  messes 
represented  as  being  either  delicacies  or  curios 
itics.  His  spouse  ate  still  more  moderately  of 
the  food  which  seemed  most  simply  cooked,  and 
stood  nearest  her  at  the  board,  and  partook  of  a 
cup  of  crystal  water,  which  she  slightly  tinged 
with  wine,  at  the  persevering  entreaty  of  the 
Caesar.  They  then  relinquished  the  fkrther  bni»i- 
ness  of  the  banquet,  and  leaning  back  upon  their 
jMats,  occupied  themselves  in  watching  the  lib- 
oral  credit  done  to  the  feast  by  the  reet  of  the 
guests  present. 

A  modem  synod  of  goarmands  would  hardlt 
have  equalled  the  Imperial  fhmily  of  Greece 
seated  at  a  philosophical  banquet,  whether  in  the 
critical  knowledge  displayed  of  the  science  of 
eating  in  all  Its  b  ranches,  or  In  the  practical  cost 
and  patience  with  which  they  exercised  It.  The 
ladies.  Indeed,  did  not  eat  much  of  any  one  dish, 
but  they  tasted  of  almost  all  that  were  presented 
to  them,  and  their  name  was  Legion.  Yet,  after 
a  short  time.  In  Homeric  phrase,  the  rage  of 
thirst  and  hunger  was  assuaged,  or,  more  prob- 
ably, the  Princess  Anna  Comnena  was  tired  of 
being  an  object  of  some  inattention  to  the  guest 
who  sat  next  her,  and  who,  joining  his  high  mill- 
itary  ctiaracter  to  his  very  handsome  presence, 
was  a  person  by  whom  few  ladles  would  will- 
ingly be  neglected.  There  is  no  new  guise,  eayi 
our  father  Chaucer,  but  what  resembles  au  old 
one  ;  and  the  address  of  Anna  ComnenA  to  th« 
Frankish  Count  might  resemble  that  of  a  modern 
lady  of  fashion,  in  her  attempts  to  engage  in  con- 
versation the  exquitUe^  who  sits  by  her  eide  in  an 
apparently  absent  fit.  "We  have  piped  un- 
to yon,"  said  the  Princess,  "  and  you  have  not 
danced  I  We  have  sung  to  you  the  jovial  chorai 
otBcoe,  evoe^  and  you  will  neither  worship  Comua 
nor  Bacchus  1  Are  we  then  to  judge  you  a  fo^ 
lower  of  the  Muses,  In  whose  service,  as  weU  as 
in  that  of  Phoebus,  we  ourselves  pretend  to  b« 
enlisted  ?  " 

"  Pair  lady,"  replied  the  Frank,  "  be  not  of- 
fended  at  my  stating  once  for  all,  in  plain  terms, 
that  I  am  a  Christian  man,  spitting  at,  and  bid- 
ding defiance  to  Apollo,  Bacchus,  Comus,  and  all 
other  heathen  deities  whatsoever." 

"01  cruel  Interpretation  of  my  unwary 
words  I "  said  the  Princess  ;  "  I  did  but  mention 
the  gods  of  music,  poetry,  and  eloquence,  wor 
shipped  by  our  divine  philosophers,  and  whose 
names  are  still  used  to  distinguish  the  arte  and 
sciences  over  which  they  presided  —  and  the 
Count  Interprets  it  seriously  into  a  breach  of  the 
second  commandment  I  Our  Lady  preserve  me, 
we  must  take  care  how  we  speak,  when  our  words 
are  so  sharply  interpreted." 

The  Count  laughed  as  the  Princess  spoke.  "  I 
had  no  offensive  meaning,  madam,"  he  said, 
"  nor  would  I  wish  to  Interpret  your  words  other* 
wise  than  as  being  most  innocent  and  praise- 
worthy. I  shall  suppose  that  your  speech  con- 
tained all  that  was  BbAt  and  blameless.  You  are,  I 
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bfire  imderslood,  one  of  tbo«o  who,  Hke  onr 
worthy  host,  cxpre?**  in  rompo^ltfmi  the  history 
and  feats  of  the  warlike  tfrae  In  which  yon  IItc, 
and  grlve  to  the  posterity  which  shrill  uncccod 
na,  the  knowiedsje  of  the  brave  deeds  which  haro 
iMjen  achiercd  in  onr  day.  I  respect  the  task  to 
wlilch  you  hare  dedicated  yourself,  and  know 
not  how  a  lady  could  lay  after  ages  under  an  ob- 
ligation to  her  in  the  same  decree,  nnlesa,  like 
my  wife,  Brenhllda,  she  wore  herself  to  be  the 
actress  of  deeds  which  she  recorded.  And,  by 
the  way.  she  now  looks  toward  her  neighbor  at 
the  table,  as  if  she  were  about  to  rise  and  leave 
him;  her  inclinations  are  towards  Constantino- 
pie,  and,  with  your  ladyship^s  permission,  J  can- 
not allow  her  to  go  thither  alone." 

**That  yon  shall  neither  of  you  do,"  said 
Anna  Comnena  ;  **  since  we  all  go  to  the  capital 
directly,  and  for  the  purpose  of  seeing  those 
wonders  of  nature,  of  which  numerous  examples 
have  been  collected  by  the  splendor  of  my  Im- 
perial flither.— If  my  husband  seems  to  have 
given  offence  to  the  Ck>unte8s,  do  not  suppose 
that  It  was  intentionally  dealt  to  her ;  on  the  con- 
trary, yon  will  find  the  good  man,  when  you  are 
better  acquainted  with  him,  to  be  one  of  those 
simple  persons  who  manage  so  unhappily  what 
they  mean  for  civilities,  that  those  to  whom  they 
are  addressed  receive  them  frequently  in  another 
Aense." 

The  Countess  of  Paris,  however,  rcftised  again 
to  sit  down  to  the  table  from  which  she  had  risen, 
so  that  Agelastes  and  his  Imperial  guests  saw 
themselves  under  the  necessity  either  to  permit 
tho  strangers  to  depart,  which  they  seemed  un- 
willing to  do,  or  to  detain  them  by  force,  to  at- 
tempt which  might  not  perhaps  have  been  either 
safe  or  pleasant ;  or,  lastly,  to  have  waived  the 
etiquette  of  rank  and  set  out  along  with  them,  at 
the  same  time  managing  their  dignity,  so  as  to 
take  the  initiatory  step,  though  the  departure 
took  place  upon  the  motion  of  their  wilfhl  guests. 
Much  tumult  there  was— bustling,  disputing,  and 
shouting— among  the  troops  and  officers  who 
were  thus  moved  from  their  repast,  two  hours  at 
least  sooner  than  had  been  experienced  upon 
similar  occasions  In  the  memory  of  the  oldest 
among  them.  A  different  arrangement  of  the 
Imperial  party  likewise  seemed  to  take  place  by 
mutual  consent. 

Nicephorus  Bricnnins  ascended  the  seat 
npon  the  elephant,  and  remained  there  placed  be- 
side his  august  mother-in-law.  Agelastes,  on  a 
sober-minded  palfrey,  which  permitted  him  to 
prolong  his  philosophical  harangues  at  his  own 
pleasure,  rode  beside  the  Countess  Brenhilda, 
whom  ho  made  the  principal  object  of  his  oratory. 
The  &ir  historian,  though  she  usually  travelled  in 
a  litter,  preferred  upon  this  occasion  a  spirited 
horse,  which  enabled  her  to  keep  pace  with 
Count  Robert  of  Paris,  on  whose  Imagination,  if 
not  his  ItecHngs,  she  seemed  to  have  It  in  view  to 
work  a  marked  impression.  The  conversation 
3f  the  Empress  with  her  son-in-law  requires  no 


t])ec1al  detail.  It  was  a  tissue  of  criticisms  npon 
the  manners  and  behavior  of  the  Pranks,  and  a 
hearty  wish  that  they  might  be  soon  transported 
from  the  realms  of  Greece,  never  more  to  return. 
Such  was  at  least  the  tone  of  the  Empress,  nor 
did  the  Cte^ftr  flud  it  convenient  to  express  any 
more  tolerant  opinion  of  the  strangers.  On  tho 
other  hand,  Agelastes  made  a  long  clrcnlt  ere  ho 
ventured  to  approach  the  subject  which  he  wished 
to  Introduce.  He  spoke  of  the  menagerie  of  the 
Emperor  as  a  most  superb  collection  of  natural 
history;  he  extolled  different  persons  at  court 
for  having  encouraged  Alexins  Coranenus  In  this 
wise  and  philosophical  amnssraent.  But,  finally, 
the  praise  of  all  othera  was  abnndooed  that  the 
philosopher  might  dwell  upon  that  of  NIcephoma 
Briennlus,  to  whom  the  cabinet  or  collection  of 
Constantinople  was  indebted,  he  siid,  for  tho 
principal  treasures  It  contained. 

**  I  am  glad  It  is  so,"  said  tho  haughty  Count- 
ess, without  lowering  her  voice,  or  affecting  any 
change  of  manner ;  **  I  am  glad  that  he  under- 
stands some  things  better  worth  underetanding 
than  whispering  with  stranger  young  women. 
Credit  me,  if  he  gives  much  license  to  his  tongue 
amon?  such  women  of  my  country  as  these  stir- 
ring times  may  bring  hither,  some  one  or  other 
of  them  will  fling  him  into  the  cataract  which 
dashes  below." 

"  Pardon  me,  fhir  lady,"  said  Agelastes ;  **  no 
female  heart  could  meditate  an  action  so  atro- 
cious against  bo  fine  a  form  as  that  of  the  Caesar 
Nicephorus  Brieuniut.** 

"  Put  it  not  on  ttuit  Issue,  fhther,"  said  the  of- 
fended Countess  ;  "  fbr,  by  my  patroness  Saint, 
Our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  had  it  not  been 
for  regard  to  these  two  ladies,  who  seemed  to 
intend  some  respect  to  my  husband  and  my- 
self, that  same  Nicephorus  should  have  been  as 
perfectly  a  Lord  of  the  Broken  Bones  as  any 
Cnsar  who  has  borne  the  title  since  the  great  Ju- 
Uus  1 " 

The  philosopher,  upon  this  explicit  Informa- 
tion, began  to  entertain  some  pereonal  fear  for 
himself,  and  hastened,  by  diverting  the  conversa- 
tion, which  he  did  with  great  dexterity,  to  the 
story  of  Hero  and  Leander,  to  put  tho  affront  re- 
ceived out  of  the  head  of  this  unscrupulous  Ama- 
zon. 

Meantime,  Count  Robert  of  Paris  was  on- 
grossed,  as  it  may  be  termed,  by  the  telr  Anna 
Comnena.  She  spoke  on  all  subjects,  on  some 
better,  doubtless,  othera  worse,  but  on  none  did 
she  suspect  hereelf  of  any  deflciency  ;  while  the 
good  Count  wished  heartily  within  himself  that 
his  companion  had  been  safely  In  bed  with  the 
enchanted  Princess  of  Zullchlnm.  She  performed, 
right  or  wrong,  the  part  of  panegyrist  of  the  Nor- 
mans, until  at  length  the  Count,  tired  of  hearing 
her  prate  of  she  knew  not  exactly  wliat,  broke  In 
as  follows  ;— 

"  Lady,"  he  said,  **  notwithstanding  I  and  my 
fbllowers  are  aometlmes  so  named,  yet  we  aro 
not  Normans,  whq  con^e  hither  as  a  niimeroua 
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tnd  separate  body  of  p%iiro8,  under  the  commaud 
of  their  Duke  Robert,  a  valiant,  though  extrava- 
gant, thougbtleas,  and  weak  man.  I  eay  nothing 
against  the  fame  of  the5»e  Nornmns.  They  con- 
quered, in  our  fnthertt*  daya,  a  kingdom  far 
stronger  than  their  own,  which  men  call  Eng^ 
land  ;  T  see  that  you  ejitertain  some  of  the  na- 
tiveB  of  which  country  in  your  pay.  under  the 
name  of  Varangians.  Although  defeated,  as  I 
said,  by  the  Normans,  they  are,  neyertheiess,  a 
brave  race  ;  nor  would  we  think  ourselves  much 
dishonored  by  mixing  in  battle  with  them.  Still 
we  are  the  valiant  Franks,  who  had  their  dwelling 
on  the  eastern  banks  of  the  Rhine  and  of  the  Saale, 
who  were  converted  to  the  Christian  faith  by  the 
celebrated  Clovis,  and  aresufScient,  by  our  num- 
bers and  courage,  to  reconquer  the  Holy  Land, 
should  all  Burope  besides  stand  neutral  in  the 
contest." 

There  are  few  things  more  painfU  to  the  ranity 
of  a  person  like  the  Princess,  than  the  being  de- 
tected in  an  egregious  error,  at  the  moment  she  is 
taking  credit  to  herself  for  being  peculiarly  ac- 
curately informed. 

*'  A  false  slave,  who  knew  not  what  he  was 
saying,  I  suppose,"  said  the  Princess,  "  imposed 
upon  me  the  belief  that  the  Varangians  were  the 
natural  enemies  of  the  Normans.  I  see  him 
marching  there  by  the  side  of  Achilles  Tatius,  the 
leader  of  his  corps.— Call  him  hither,  you  offi- 
cers !— Yonder  tall  man,  I  mean,  with  the  battle- 
axe  upon  his  shoulder." 

Herewai-d,  di8tin;^l9hed  by  his  post  at  the 
head  of  the  squadron,  was  summoned  from 
thence  to  the  presence  of  the  Princess,  whore  he 
made  liis  military  obeisance  with  a  cast  of  stern- 
ness in  his  aspect,  as  his  glance  lighted  upon  the 
proud  look  of  the  Frenchman  who  rode  beside 
Anna  Comnena. 

"  Did  I  not  understand  thee,  fellow,"  said 
Auna  Comnena,  ^'  to  have  informed  me,  nearly  a 
month  ago,  that  the  Normans  and  the  Franks 
were  the  same  people,  and  enemies  to  the  race 
from  which  you  spring  ?  " 

''ITie  Normans  are  our  mortal  enemies. 
Lady,"  answered  Hereward,  **  by  whom  we  wore 
driven  fh>m  our  native  land.  The  Franks  are 
subjects  of  the  same  Lord-Paramount  with  the 
Normans,  and  therefore  they  neither  love  the  Va- 
rangians, nor  are  beloved  by  them." 

*•  Good  fellow,"  said  the  French  Count,  "  you 
do  the  Franks  wrong,  and  ascribe  to  the  Varan- 
gians, although  not  unnaturally,  an  undue  degree 
of  importance,  when  you  suppose  that  a  race 
which  has  ceased  to  exist  as  an  independent  na- 
tion for  more  than  a  generation,  can  be  either  an 
object  of  interest  or  resentment  to  such  aa  we 
are," 

"I  am  no  stranger,"  said  the  Varangian,  "  to 
the  pride  of  your  heart,  or  the  precedence  which 
you  assume  over  those  who  have  been  less  fortu- 
nate in  war  than  yourselves.  It  is  God  who 
caeteth  down  and  who  bnildeth  up,  nor  is  there 
in  the  world  a  prospect  to  which  the  Varangians 


would  kx>k  forward  with  more  pleasure  than  HbA 
a  hundred  of  their  number  should  meet  In  a  &ir 
field,  either  with  the  oppressive  Normans,  or  their 
modem  compatriots,  the  vain  Frenchmen,  and 
let  God  be  the  judge  which  Is  most  worthy  d 
victory." 

''You  take  an  insolent  advantage  of  the 
chance,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris, ''  which  gives 
you  an  unlooked-for  opportunity  to  brave  a  do* 
bleman." 

''  It  is  my  sorrow  and  shame,"  said  the  Varan* 
gian,  *'  that  that  opportunity  is  not  complete; 
and  that  there  is  a  chain  aroimd  me  which  fo^ 
bids  me  to  say,  Slay  me,  or  I'll  kill  thee  befon 
we  part  fh>m  this  spot  I " 

''  Why,  thou  foolish  and  hot-brained  churl,'* 
replied  the  Count,  '*  what  right  hast  thou  to  the 
honor  of  dying  by  my  blade?  Thou  art  mad, 
or  tuist  drained  the  ale-cup  so  deeply  that  thov 
knowest  not  what  thou  thinkest  or  tayeat.** 

''  Thou  liest,"  said  the  Varangian ;  ^  thougit 
such  a  reproach  be  the  utmost  scandal  of  thy 
race." 

The  Frenchman  motioned  bis  hand  quicker 
than  light  to  his  sword,  but  instantly  wi&drew 
it,  and  said  with  dignity, ''  Thou  canst  not  offend 
me." 

''  But  thou,"  aaid  the  exile,  "  hastoflTended  me 
in  a  matter  which  can  only  be  atoned  by  thy  man- 
hood." 

"Where  and  how?"  answered  the  Count; 
"although  it  is  needless  to  ask  the  qaesUon, 
which  thou  canst  not  answer  ratitmally." 

"  Thou  hast  this  day,"  answered  the  Vanui- 
gian,  "  put  a  mortal  affront  upon  a  great  prince, 
whom  thy  master  calls  his  ally,  aud  by  wtioa 
thou  hast  been  received  with  every  rite  of  hospi- 
tality. Him  thou  hast  affronted  as  one  peasant 
at  a  merry-making  would  do  shame  to  another, 
and  this  dishonor  thou  hast  done  to  bim  in  thf 
very  fiu:e  of  his  own  chiefs  and  princes,  and  th« 
nobles  from  every  court  of  Europe.** 

"  It  was  thy  master's  part  to  resent  my  con- 
duct," said  the  Frenchman, ''  if  in  reality  he  so 
much  felt  it  as  an  affhint." 

"  But  that,"  said  Hereward,  "  did  not  consist 
with  the  manners  of  his  country  to  do.  Beeidei 
that,  we  trusty  Varangians  esteem  onrselvet 
bound  by  our  oath  as  much  to  defend  our  Emper> 
or,  while  the  service  lasts,  on  every  inch  of  his 
honor  as  on  every  foot  of  his  territory  ;  I  thero* 
fore  tell  thee.  Sir  Knight,  Sir  Count,  or  whatever 
thou  callest  thyself,  there  is  mortal  quarrel  be> 
tween  thee  and  the  Varangian  guard,  ever  and 
until  thou  hast  fought  it  out  in  Mr  and  manly 
battle,  body  to  body,  with  one  of  Ihe  aald  Im- 
perial Varangians,  when  duty  and  opportnuity 
shall  permit :— and  so  God  schaw  the  right  I " 

As  this  passed  in  the  French  language,  tne 
meaning  escaped  the  understanding  of  such  Im 
perialists  as  were  within  hearing  at  the  time 
and  the  Princess,  who  waited  with  some  aatoa 
ishment  till  the  Crusader  and  the  Varangian  had 
finished  their  conference,  when  it  was  over  taXi 
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:o  him  with  Interest,  **  I  trnst  jan.  feel  that  poor 
man*»  sltnatloo  to  be  too  mach  at  a  dlBtance  nrom 
your  own,  to  admit  of  yoar  meetiog  him  in  what 
ie  termed  knightly  |>attle  ?  *' 

*•*  On  each  a  qaet»tlon,'^  eaid  the  knight,  "  I 
hare  bat  one  annwer  to  any  lady  who  does  not, 
like  my  Brenhilda,  cover  herself  with  a  shield, 
and  bear  a  a  word  by  her  side,  and  the  heart  of  a 
kuigbt  in  her  boeom/* 

*^  And  suppose  for  once,"  said  the  Prlncese 
Anna  Comnena,  ^'  that  I  poeaessed  such  titles  to 
yoar  confidence,  what  woald  yoar  answer  be  to 
me?  '* 

^*  There  can  be  HiUe  reason  for  concealing  it,** 
eaid  the  Coont  ''  The  Varangian  Is  a  brave  man, 
and  a  strong  one;  it  Is  contrary  to  my  tow  to 
Bbuzi  his  challenge,  and  perhaps  I  sliall  derogate 
from  my  rank  by  accepting  it ;  bat  the  world  la 
wide,  and  he  is  yet  to  be  bom  who  has  seen 
Robert  of  Paris  shun  the  (hoe  of  mortal  man.  By 
meana  of  some  gallant  officer  among  the  Bmper- 
or*e  guards,  this  poor  fellow,  whQ  nourishes  so 
•trange  an  ambition,  shall  learn  that  he  shali 
hare  his  wish  gratified." 

**  And  then 1 "  said  Anna  Comnena. 

^*  Why,  then,"  said  the  CkiOBt,  ''  in  the  poor 
man^s  own  language,  Glod  schaw  the  right  I " 

**  Which  is  to  say,"  said  the  Princess,  "  that 
If  ray  fkther  has  an  officer  of  his  guards  lionor> 
able  enough  to  forward  so  pious  and  reasonable 
a  purpose,  the  Emperor  must  lose  an  ally,  in 
wtioee  fhlth  he  puts  confidence,  or  a  most  trusty 
and  fhithfhl  soldier  of  his  personal  guard,  wtio 
has  distinguished  himself  upon  many  occa- 
sions t  " 

'*  I  am  happy  to  hear,"  said  the  Count,  ''  that 
the  man  bears  such  a  character.  In  truth,  his 
ambition  ought  to  have  some  foundation.  The 
more  I  think  of  it,  the  rather  am  I  of  opinion  that 
there  is  something  generous,  rather  than  de- 
rogatory, in  giving  to  the  poor  exile,  whose 
tltoaghts  are  so  high  and  noble,  those  privileges 
of  a  man  of  rank,  which  scmie  who  were  bom  in 
BQch  lofty  station  are  too  cowardly  to  avail  them- 
selves  of.  Yet  despond  not,  noble  Princess ;  the 
challenge  Is  not  yet  accepted  oC,  and  If  it  was,  the 
\»%ne  is  in  the  tiand  of  God.  As  for  me.  whose 
trade  is  war,  the  sense  that  I  have  something  so 
serious  to  transact  with  this  resolute  man,  will 
keep  me  from  other  less  honorable  quarrels,  In 
wiiich  a  lack  of  occupation  might  be  apt  to  In- 
volve me." 

The  Princess  made  no  fhrther  observation, 
being  resolved,  by  private  remonstrance  to 
Achilles  Tatlus,  to  engage  him  to  prevent  a  meet- 
ing which  might  be  (ktal  to  the  one  or  the  other 
of  two  brave  men.  The  town  now  darkened  be- 
fore them,  sparkling,  at  the  same  time,  through 
iia  obscuri^,  by  the  many  H^ts  which  Illumi- 
nated the  houAos  of  the  citizens.  The  royal  caval- 
cade held  their  way  to  the  Golden  Gate,  where 
the  trasty  centurion  put  his  goard  under  arms  to 
receive  them." 

*'  We  muflt  now  break  off,  flilr  Udles,^   said 


the  Count,  as  the  party  having  now  dismounted, 
were  standing  tofircther  at  the  private  gate  of  the 
Blacquemal  Palace,  **and  find  as  we  can,  the 
Ind^ngs  which  we  occupied  last  night." 

"  Under  yoar  favor,  no,"  said  the  Empress. 
^  Ton  must  be  content  tatake  yoar  sapper  and 
repose  in  quarters  more  fitting  your  rank ;  and," 
added  Irene,  '^  with  no  worse  qoartermaster 
than  one  of  the  Imperial  fkmily  who  has  been 
your  travelling  companion." 

This  the  Count  heard,  with  considerable  in- 
clination to  accept  the  hospitality  which  was  so 
readily  offered.  Although  as  devoted  as  a  man 
could  wen  be  to  the  charms  of  his  Brenhilda,  the 
very  idea  never  having  entered  his  head  of  pre- 
ferring anotber*s  beauty  to  hers,  yet,  neverthe- 
less, he  had  naturally  felt  himself  flattered  by  the 
attentions  of  a  woman  of  eminent  beauty  and  very 
high  rank ;  and  the  praises  with  which  the  Prin- 
cess had  loaded  him  had  not  entirely  fkllen  to  the 
ground.  He  was  no  kmger  in  the  humor  In  which 
the  morning  had  found  htm.  disposed  to  outrage 
the  feelings  of  the  Emperor,  and  to-insnit  his  digni- 
ty ;  but,  flattered  by  the  adroit  sjcophancy  which 
the  old  philosopher  had  leamed  fh>m  the  schools, 
and  the  beantiftil  Princess  had  been  gifted  with 
by  nature,  ho  assented  to  the  Empresses  propo- 
sal ;  the  more  readily,  perhaps,  that  the  darkness 
did  not  permit  him  to  see  that  there  was  dis- 
tinctly a  shade  of  displeasure  on  the  brow  of 
Brenhilda.  Whatever  the  cause,  she  cared  not 
to  express  it,  and  the  married  pair  had  Just  en- 
tered that  labyrinth  of  passapree  through  which 
Hereward  had  formerly  wandered,  when  a  cham- 
berlain and  a  fomale  attendant,  richly  dressed, 
bent  the  knee  before  them,  and  offered  them  the 
means  and  place  to  adjast  their  attire,  ere  they 
entered  the  Imperial  presence.  Brenhilda  looked 
upon  her  apparel  and  arms,  spotted  with  the 
blood  of  the  insolent  Scythian,  and,  Amazon  as 
she  was.  felt  the  shame  of  being  carelessly  and 
Improperly  dressed.  The  arms  of  the  knight 
were  also  bloody,  and  In  disarrangement. 

**Tell  my  female  squire,  Agatha,  to  give  her 
attendance,"  said  the  Countess.  ^She  alone 
is  In  the  habit  of  assisting  to  unarm  and  to  at- 
tire me." 

**  Now,  Ood  be  praised,"  thoaght  the  Greclsn 
lady  of  the  bed-chamber,  ''  that  I  am  not  called 
to  a  toilet  where^  smiths'  hammers  and  tongs  ara 
like  to  be  the  Instraments  most  In  rcqnest !  ** 

**Tell  Marcian,  my  armorer,"  said  the  Count, 
**  to  attend  with  the  silver  and  blue  salt  of  plate 
and  mail  tvhich  I  won  in  a  wager  from  the  Coniit 
of  Thoulouse."  • 

"  Might  I  not  have  the  honor  of  adjusting  your 
armor."  said  a  splendidly  dressed  conrtier,  with 
some  marks  of  the  armorer^s  profession,  *'  since 

•  BaTmood,  CooDt  of  ThoolooM  and  St.  an«,  l>ak«  of  0*r> 
boQiM,  And  MmrquU  of  Provence,  ao  f^  warrior  who  had  woa 
high  ditUnctioo  In  the  conUeta  a^lntt  the  Saraoent  In  Spain, 
waa  the  dilef  leader  ot  the  Cnuaders  from  the  Sooth  of  Franee^ 
HU  title  of  St.  Ollee  Is  camipt«d  b7  Anne  Comnena  Into  Sanjh^ 
hy  which  oame  ahe  coaetaally  tnentlooa  him  in  the  AIexto4 
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Ibaye  pnt  on  that  of  the  Emperor  himself?— 
may  bis  name  be  eacrod ! " 

'*Aiid  how  many  rivetp  hast  thon  clenched 
npon  the  occasion  with  this  hand  ?  "  said  the 
Count,  catching  hold  of  it,  "  which  looks  as  if  it 
had  never  been  washed,  save  with  milk  of  roses, 
—and  with  this  childish  toy?"  pointing  to  a 
hammer  with  ivory  haft  and  silver  head,  which, 
Btnck  in  a  milk-white  kidskln  apron,  the  official 
wore  as  badges  of  his  duty.  The  armorer  fell 
back  in  some  confUsion.  "  His  grasp,"  he  said 
to  another  domestic,  *'  is  like  the  seizare  of  a 
vice." 

While  this  little  scene  passed  apart,  the  Em- 
press Irene,  her  daughter,  and  her  son-in-law, 
left  the  company,  under  pretence  of  making  a 
necessary  change  in  their  apparel.  Immediately 
after,  Agelaates  was  required  to  attend  the  Em- 
peror, and  the  strangers  were  conducted  to  two 
adjacent  chambers  of  retirement,  splendidly  fitted 
up,  and  placed  for  the  present  at  their  disposal, 
and  that  of  the4r  attendants.  There  we  shall  for 
a  time  leave  them,  assuming,  with  the  assistance 
of  their  own  attendants,  a  dress  which  their  ideas 
r^arded  as  most  lit  for  a  great  occasion ;  those 
of  the  Grecian  court  willingly  keeping  apart  from 
a  task  which  they  held  nearly  as  formidable  as  as- 
listing  at  the  lair  of  a  royal  tiger  or  his  bride. 

Agelastes  found  the  Emperor  sedulously  ar- 
ran<dng  his  most  splendid  court-dross  ;  for,  as  in 
the  court  of  Pckin,  the  change  of  ceremonial  at- 
tire was  a  great  part  of  the  ritual  observed  at 
[Constantinople. 

"  Thou  hast  done  well,  wise  Agelastes,"  said 
Alexins  to  the  philosopher,  as  he  approached 
with  abundance  of  prostrations  and  genuflections 
— "  thou  hast  done  well,  and  we  are  content  with 
thee.  Less  than  thy  wit  and  address  must  have 
failed  in  separating  from  their  company  this  tame- 
less bull,  and  unyoked  heifer,  over  whom,  if  we 
obtain  influence,  we  shjill  command,  by  eveiy  ac- 
count, no  small  interest  among  those  who  es- 
teem them  the  bravest  in  the  host." 

"  My  humble  understanding,"  said  Agelastes, 
"  had  been  infinitely  Inferior  to  the  management 
of  so  prudent  and  sagacious  a  scheme,  had  it  not 
been  ehaped  forth  and  suggested  by  the  inimi- 
table wisdom  of  your  most  sacred  Imperial  High- 
ness." 

'*  We  are  aware,"  said  Alexins,  "  that  we  had 
the  merit  of  blocking  forth  the  scheme  of  detain- 
ing these  persons,  either  by  their  choice  as  allies, 
or  by  main  force  as  hostages.  Their  friends,  ere 
yet  they  have  missed  them,  will  be  engaged  in 
war  with  the  Turks,  and  at  no  liberty,  if  the  devil 
shonld  suggest  such  an  undertaking,  to  take  arms 
against  the  sacred  empire.  Thus,  Agelastes,  we 
shall  obtain  hostages  at  l^st  as  important  and  as 
valuable  as  that  Count  of  Vormandols,  whose  lib- 
erty the  tremendous  Godfrey  of  Bouillon  extorted 
from  us  by  throats  of  instant  war." 

»^  Pfirdpn,"  snid  Agelastes,  **  If  I  add  another 
reason  to  those  whic-li  of  thttinselyes  jso  happily 
support  yoar  an^rnat  resolution,    U  js  possible 


that  we  may,  by  observing  the  greatest  cantloe 
and  courtesy  towards  these  strangers,  win  tkem 
in  good  earnest  to  onr  side." 

"  I  conceive  you,  I  conceive  you  " — said  ttw 
Emperor ;  "  and  this  very  night  I  will  exhibit 
myself  to  this  Count  and  his  lady  in  the  roril 
presence-chamber,  in  the  richest  robes  which 
our  wardrobe  can  fhmish.  The  lions  of  Solo- 
mon shall  roar,  the  golden  tree  of  Comnenss 
shall  display  Its  wonders,  and  the  feeble  eyes  of 
these  Franks  shall  be  altogether  dazzled  by  th 
splendor  of  the  empire.  These  spectacles  cat 
not  but  sink  Into  their  minds,  and  dispose  thee 
to  become  the  allies  and  servants  of  a  nation  to 
ranch  more  powerfhl,  skllAil,  and  wealthy  tha 
their  own.— Thou  hast  something  to  say,  A^ 
lastes.  Tears  and  long  study  have  made  thee 
wise ;  though  we  have  given  our  opinloa,  tboa 
mayst  speak  thine  own,  and  live." 

Thrice  three  times  did  Agelastes  press  hii 
brow  against  the  hem  of  the  Emperor*B  garment 
and  great  seemed  his  anxiety  to  find  such  wordi 
as  might  Intimate  his  dissent  from  his  90Terei:ni, 
yet  save  him  trom  the  informality  of  contradto- 
Ing  him  expressly. 

"  These  sacred  words  In  which  your  sacrd 
Highness  has  uttered  your  most  just  and  accnnti 
opinions,  are  undeniable,  and  Incapable  of  co& 
tradlction,  were  any  vain  enongh  to  attempt  tc 
Impugn  them.  Ne>'ertheless,  be  It  lawful  to  sar, 
that  men  show  the  wisest  arguments  In  vain  t^ 
those  who  do  not  understand  reason,  Jnst  as  ya 
would  in  vain  exhibit  a  curious  piece  of  llmnbi; 
to  the  blind,  or  endeavor  to  bribe,  as  Bcrlpta!^ 
salth,  a  sow  by  the  offbr  of  a  precious  stone.  IV 
fiiult  is  not,  in  such  case,  in  the  accnracy  of  yocr 
sacred  reasoning,  but  in  the  obtusenees  and  per 
Terseness  of  the  barbarians  to  whom  it  Is  t^ 
plied." 

"  Speak  more  plainly,"  said  the  Bmperor: 
"  how  often  must  we  tell  thee,  that  in  cases  b 
which  we  really  want  counsel,  wo  know  we  mi&s 
be  contented  to  sacrifice  ceremony  t  " 

"  Then  in  plain  words,"  said  Agelastes,  "  the** 
European  barbarians  are  like  no  others  nndcr  tli 
cope  of  the  universe,  either  on  the  things  « 
which  they  look  with  desire,  or  on  those  whirl 
they  consider  as  discouraging.  The  treasnree  c^ 
thia  noble  empire,  so  (kr  as  they  afibcted  thd: 
wishes,  would  merely  inspire  them  with  the  d^ 
sire  to  go  to  war  with  a  nation  possessed  of  ^ 
much  wealth,  and  who,  in  their  self-conceited  et- 
tlmation,  were  less  able  to  defend,  than  they  thea> 
selves  are  powerfhl  to  assail.  Of  snch  a  descrip-l 
tlon,  for  Instance,  Is  Bohemond  of  Tarentmn,- 
and  such  a  one  Is  many  a  crusader  less  able  aa^ 
sagacious  than  he ;  for  I  think  I  need  not  teS 
your  Imperial  Divinity,  that  beholds  his  own  s^ 
interest  to  be  the  devoted  guide  of  his  whole  c«* 
duct  through  this  extraordinary  war ;  and  thit 
therefore,  you  can  justly  «»lcu]ato  his  coonw. 
when  once  you  are  aware  from  which  point  of  tb< 
compass  the  wind  of  avarice  and  self-lntere< 
breathes  with  respect  to  him.    But  there  a.'« 
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BpiritB  among  the  Frankd  of  a  rery  different  da- 
rure,  and  who  most  be  acted  upon  bjr  very  differ^ 
ent  motlye9,  if  we  would  make  oaraelvcs  mantert 
of  their  actions,  and  the  principles  by  which  they 
are  governed.  If  it  were  lawfhl  to  do  no,  I  would 
reqoest  your  Majesty  to  look  at  the  manner  by 
which  an  artfhl  Jngj^ler  of  your  court  achleres  his 
imposition  upon  the  eyes  of  spectators,  yet  heed- 
fully  dlsgrnlses  the  means  by  which  he  attains  his 
object  This  people— I  mean  the  more  lofty- 
minded  of  these  crusaders,  who  act  up  to  the  pre> 
tences  of  the  doctrine  which  they  call  chivalry- 
despise  the  thirst  of  gold,  and  gold  itself,  unless 
to  hilt  their  swords,  or  to  fhmish  forth  some  no* 
ceasary  expenses,  as  alike  useless  and  contempt- 
S  ble.  The  man  who  can  be  moved  by  the  thi  rst  of 
^n,  they  contemn,  scorn,  and  despise ,  and  liken 
him,  in  the  meanness  of  his  objects,  to  the  most 
paltry  serf  that  ever  followed  the  plough,  or 
wielded  the  spade.  On  the  other  hand,  if  it  hap- 
pens that  they  actually  need  gold,  they  are  suffl- 
ciently  unceremonious  in  taking  it  where  they 
can  most  easily  find  it  Thus,  they  are  neither 
easily  to  be  bribed  by  giving  them  sums  of  gold, 
nor  to  be  starved  into  compliance  by  withholding 
what  chance  may  render  necessary  for  them.  In 
the  one  case,  they  set  no  value  upon  the  gift  of  a 
fittle  paltry  yellow  dross;  in  the  other,  they  are 
accustomed  to  take  what  they  want** 

"  Yellow  dross  I  "  interrupted  Alexius.  "Do 
fhey  can  that  noble  metal,  equally  respected  by  Ro- 
feian  and  barbarian,  by  rich  and  poor,  by  great  and 
mean,  by  churchmen  and  laymen,  which  all  man- 
kind are  lighting  for,  plotting  for,  planning  for. 
Intriguing  for,  and  damning  themselves  for,  both 
itonl  and  body— by  the  opprobrions  name  of  yellow 
dross?  They  are  mad,  Agelastes,  utterly  mad. 
Perils  and  dangers,  penalties  and  scouiges,  are 
the  only  arguments  to  which  men  who  are  above 
the  universal  influence  which  moves  all  others, 
can  possibly  be  accessible.^* 

**  Nor  are  they,*'  said  Agelastes,  "  more  ac- 
cessible to  fear  than  they  are  to  self-interest 
They  are,  indeed,  f»t>m  their  boyhood,  brought  np 
topcom  those  passions  which  Inflnence  ordinary 
minds,  whether  by  means  of  avarice  to  impel,  or 
of  ^tar  to  hold  back.  So  much  is  this  the  case, 
that  what  is  enticing  to  other  men,  must,  to  in- 
terest them,  have  the  piqoant  sauce  of  extreme 
danger.  I  told,  for  instance,  to  this  very  hero,  a 
legend  of  a  Princess  of  Znlichlum,  who  lay  on  an 
enchanted  couch,  beautifU  as  an  angel,  awaiting 
the  choeen  knight  who  should,  by  dispelling  her 
enchanted  stumbcrs,  become  master  of  her  per- 
pon,  of  her  kingdom  of  Zulichium,  and  of  her 
conntless  treasures ;  and  wonid  your  Imperial 
Majesty  beliere  me,  I  could  scarce  get  the  gallant 
to  attend  to  my  legend  or  take  any  interest  In  the 
adventure,  till  I  assured  him  he  would  have  to 
encounter  a  winged  dragon,  compared  to  which 
the  largest  of  those  in  the  Frank  romances  was 
but  like  a  mere  dragon-fly  ?  ** 

^  And  did  this  move  the  gaLantf  **  said  the 
Emperor. 


**  Bo  much  so,**  replied  the  philosopher,  '*  that 
had  I  not  unfortunately,  by  the  earnestness  of 
my  description,  awakened  the  Jealousy  of  hie 
Penthesilea  of  a  Countess,  he  had  forgotten  the 
crusade  and  all  belonging  to  it,  to  go  in  quest  of 
Zulichium  and  its  slumbering  sovereign.** 

**  Nay,  then,**  said  the  Emperor,  *'  we  have  in 
our  empire  (make  us  sensible  of  the  advantage  I) 
innumerable  tale-tellers  who  are  not  posse^^sed 
in  the  slightest  degree  of  that  noble  scorn  of  gold 
which  is  proper  to  the  Franks,  but  shall,  for  a 
brace  of  besants,  lie  with  the  devil,  and  beat  him 
to  boot,  if  in  that  manner  we  can  gain,  as  mari- 
ners say,  the  weathergage  of  the  Franks.** 

"  Discretion,**  said  Agelastes, ''  is  In  the  high- 
est degree  necessary.  Simply  to  lie  is  no  very 
great  matter ;  it  is  merely  a  departure  from  the 
truth,  which  is  little  different  ttom  missing 
a  mark  at  archery,  where  the  whole  horizon, 
one  point  alone  excepted,  will  alike  serve  the 
shooter's  purpose ;  but  to  move  the  Frank  as  Is 
desired,  requires  a  perfect  knowledge  of  his 
temper  and  disposition,  great  caution  and  pres- 
ence of  mind,  and  the  most  versatile  readiness  In 
changing  trom  one  subject  to  another.  Had  I  not 
myself  been  somewhat  alert  I  might  have  paid 
the  penalty  of  a  fhlse  step  in  your  MiO^^y^B  ser- 
vice,  by  being  flung  into  my  own  cascade  by  the 
virago  whom  I  offended.** 

"  A  perfect  Thalestris  I  **  said  the  Emperor  ; 
"  I  shall  take  care  what  ofltence  I  give  her.** 

"  If  I  might  speak  and  live,**  said  Agelastes, 
"  the  CnsarNicephoras  Brienn Ins  had  best  adopt 
the  same  precaution.** 

"  Nicephorus,**  said  the  Emperor,  "  must  set- 
tle that  with  our  daughter.  I  have  ever  told  her 
that  she  gives  him  too  much  of  that  history,  of 
which  a  page  or  two  is  snfllciently  refreshing ; 
but  by  our  own  self  we  must  swear  it,  Agelastes, 
that  night  after  night  hearing  nothing  else,  would 
subdue  the  patience  of  a  saint  I— Forget  good 
Agelastes,  that  thou  hast  heard  me  say  snch  a 
thing— more  especially,  remember  it  not  when 
thou  art  in  presence  of  our  Imperial  wife  and 
daughter.** 

"  Nor  were  the  f^^edoms  taken  by  the  Ciesar 
beyond  the  bounds  of  an  Innocent  gallantry,** 
said  Agelastes ;  **  but  the  Countess,  I  must  needs 
say,  is  dangerous.  She  killed  this  day  the  Scy- 
thian Toxartis,  by  what  seemed  a  mere  fllHp  on 
the  head.** 

"  Hah  I  **  said  the  Emperor ;  *'  I  know  that 
Toxariis,  and  he  was  like  enough  to  deserve  his 
death,  being  a  bold  unscrupulous  maraador. 
Take  notes,  however,  how  it  happened,  the  names 
of  witne^stes,  Ac.,  that,  if  necessary,  we  may  ex- 
hibit the  fhct  as  a  deed  of  aggrestslon  on  the  part 
of  the  Count  and  Countess  of  Paris,  to  the  as- 
sembly of  the  crusaders." 

"I  trust,"  said  Agelastes,  "your  Imperial 
Majesty  will  not  easily  rcHi«^  the  golden  oppor-' 
tnnity  of  gaining  to  your  standard  persons  whose 
character  stands  so  very  high  in  chivalry.  It 
would  cost  you  but  little  to  bestow  upon  them  a 
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Grecian  island^  worth  a  hundred  of  their  own 
paltry  lordship  of  Paris ;  and  if  it  were  given 
nnder  the  condition  of  their  expelling  the  in- 
fidels or  the  disaffected  who  maj  Iiave  obtained 
the  temporary  possession,  it  would  be  so  mnch 
the  more  likely  to  be  an  acceptable  offer.  I  need 
not  say  that  the  whole  knowledge,  wisdom,  and 
skill  of  the  poor  Agelastes  is  at  yonr  Imperial 
MjO<^ty*s  disposal.^' 

The  Bmperor  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then 
said,  as  if  on  ftiU  consideration,  '^  Worthy  Age- 
lastes, I  dare  trust  thee  in  this  difficult  and  som»* 
what  dangerous  matter ;  but  I  will  keep  my  puiv 
pose  of  exhibiting  to  them  the  lions  of  Solomon, 
and  the  golden  tree  of  our  Imperial  house." 

*^  To  that  there  can  be  no  objection,*'  returned 
the  philosopher;  ''only  remember  to  exhibit 
few  guards,  for  these  Franks  are  like  a  fiery 
horse ;  when  in  temper  he  may  be  ridden  witti  a 
silk  thread,  but  when  he  has  taken  umbrage  or 
suspicion,  as  they  would  likely  do  if  they  saw 
many  armed  men,  a  steel  bridle  would  not  re- 
strain him.'* 

*'I  will  be  cautious,''  said  the  Emperor,  "  in 
that  particular,  as  well  as  others. — Sound  the 
silver  beU,  Agelastes,  that  the  officers  of  our 
wardrobe  may  attend.'' 

''One  single  word,  while  yonr  Highness  is 
alone."  said  Agelastes.  "Will  yonr  Imperial 
Mi^esty  transfer  to  me  the  direction  of  your 
menagerie,  or  collection  of  extraordinary  crea- 
tures?" 

"  You  make  me  wonder,"  said  the  Emperor, 
taking  a  signet,  bearing  upon  it  a  lion,  with  the 
legend  VUAt  Leo  ex  trU)u  Juda.  '*  This,"  he 
said,  "  will  give  thee  the  command  of  our  dens. 
And  now,  be  candid  for  once  with  thy  master— 
for  deception  is  thy  nature  even  wltli  mc— By 
what  charm  wilt  thou  subdue  these  untamed 
savages  ¥ " 

"By  the  power  of  fhlsehood,"  replied  Age- 
lastes, with  deep  reverence. 

"I  believe  thee  an  adept  In  It,"  said  the  Bm- 
peror. "  And  to  which  of  their  foibles  wilt  thou 
address  It  ?  " 

"  To  their  love  of  feme,"  said  the  philosopher ; 
and  retreated  backwards  out  of  the  royal  apart- 
ment, as  the  officers  of  the  wardrobe  entered  to 
complete  the  investment  of  the  Emj  aror  in  his 
Imper'al  habiliments. 


CHAPTEEXIV. 

I  wfll  oonr«n«  with  hron-wlttod  fsoU 
And  aBraxpaetlTt  boya ;  none  m*  for  na. 
That  look  into  m«  with  oonaident*  eyM ; — 
Iligh-rMchlog  Backinf;b«m  grow*  circumspect. 

Richard  III. 

As  they  parted  from  each  other,  the  Emperor 
and  philosopher  had  each  their  own  anxious 
thoughts  on  the  interview  which  had  passed  be- 
tween them ;  thoughts  which  they  expressed  In 
broken  sentences  and  ejaculations,  though  for  the 
better  nuderstaDding  of  the  degree  of  estimation 


in  which  they  held  each  other,  we  wtn  give  then 
a  more  regular  and  intelligible  fbrm. 

"  Thus,  then,"  half  muttered  half  said  Alexins, 
but  so  low  as  to  hide  his  meanli^  ftom  the 
officers  of  tha  wardrobe,  who  entered  to  do  their 
office, — "thus, then,  this  bookworm — ^thls  ren»- 
nant  of  old  heathen  philosophy,  who  hardly  bc- 
llevas,  so  God  save  me,  the  truth  of  the  Chris- 
tian creed,  has  topped  his  part  so  w^  that  b« 
forces  his  Bmperor  to  dissemble  In  hia  preeeoce. 
Beginning  by  being  the  buffoon  of  the  conn,  be 
has  wormed  himself  Into  all  its  seereta,  made 
hlsiFelf  master  of  all  Ita  intrigues,  conspired 
with  my  own  son-in-law  againrt  me,  debaached 
my  guards,— indeed  so  woven  his  web  of  deceit, 
that  my  Ufe  Is  safe  no  longer  than  be  believes  nx 
the  imperial  dolt  which  I  have  aflbcted  to  seem, 
in  order  to  deceive  him ;  fortunate  that  even  ro 
I  can  escape  his  cautionary  anticipation  of  'my 
displeasure,  by  avoiding  to  precipitate  Ids  meas- 
ures of  violence.  But  were  this  sudden  atom 
of  the  crusade  fairly  passed  over,  the  ungratcdU 
Cesar,  the  boastlhl  coward  Achillea  Tatliu,and 
the  bosom  serpent  Agelastes,  shall  know  wh^faer 
Alexius  Comnenus  has  been  bom  their  dupe. 
When  Greek  meets  Greek,  comes  the  strife  of 
subtlety,  as  well  as  the  tug  of  war."  Thna  sav- 
ing, he  resigned  himself  to  the  officers  of  hii 
wardrobe,  who  proceeded  to  ornament  him  aa  the 
solemnity  required. 

"  I  trust  him  not,"  said  Agehi^tes,  the  mean- 
ing of  whose  gestures  and  exclamations,  we,  in 
like  manner,  render  Into  a  connected  meaning. 
"I  cannot,  and  do  not  trust  him— be  somewhat 
overacts  his  part.  He  has  borne  himself  npoa 
other  occasions  wltii  the  shrewd  wit  of  his  famil; 
thoComneni ;  yet  he  now  trusts  to  the  effect  ef 
his  trumpery  lions  upon  such  a  shrewd  peoi^a« 
the  Franks  and  Normans,  and  seems  to  rely  npos 
me  for  the  character  of  men  with  whom  he  hai 
been  engaged  In  peace  and  war  for  many  years. 
This  can  be  but  to  gain  my  confidence  ;  for  there 
were  Imperfect  looks,  and  broken  sentenoei«, 
which  seemed  to  say, '  Agelastes,  the  Bmperor 
knows  thee,  and  confides  not  In  thee.'  Tet  the 
plot  Is  successftil  and  undiscovered,  aa  Ihr  as  can 
be  Judged  ;  and  were  I  to  attempt  to  recede  now. 
I  were  lost  for  ever.  A  little  time  to  carry  oa 
thia  intrigue  with  the  Frank,  when  possibly,  by 
the  assistance  of  this  gallant.  Alexins  shall  ex- 
change the  crown  for  a  cloister,  or  a  still  na^ 
rower  abode  ;  and  then,  Agelastes,  tho«  deeerv- 
est  to  be  blotted  from  the  roll  of  philosophers.  If 
thou  canst  not  push  out  of  the  throne  the  con- 
ceited and  luxurious  C«sar,  and  reign  in  hli 
stead,  a  second  Marcus  Antoninus,  when  the  wis- 
dom of  thy  rule,  long  unfelt  in  a  world  which  baa 
been  gnided  by  tyrants  and  voluptoaries,  shaC 
soon  obliterate  recollection  of  the  manner  io 
which  thy  power  was  acquired.  To  work  then- 
be  active,  and  be  cautious.  The  time  requires  iu 
and  the  priare  deserves  it." 

While  these  thoughts  passed  through  bif 
mind,  he  arrayed  himself  by  the  assistaacc  of 
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Dlogtsnee,  in  a  clean  suit  of  that  simple  apparel 
In  which  he  alwayH  freqnented  the  conrt ;  a  garb 
as  nnlike  that  of  a  candidate  for  royalty,  as  it 
was  a  contrast  to  the  ma^fflcent  robes  with 
which  Alexias  was  now  investing  himself. 

In  their  separate  apartments,  or  dressing- 
rooms,  the  Ckmnt  of  Paris  and  his  lady  pat  on 
the  best  apparel  which  they  had  prepared  to 
meet  snch  a  chance  upon  their  Jonmey.  Eren 
in  France,  Robert  was  seldom  seen  in  the  peace- 
fill  cap  and  sweeping  mantle,  whose  high  pinmcs 
and  flowing  folds  were  the  garb  of  knights  In 
time  of  peace.  He  was  now  arrayed  in  a  splen- 
did sqH  of  armor,  all  except  the  head,  which  was 
bare  otherwise  than  as  covered  by  his  carted 
locks.  The  rest  of  his  person  was  sheathed  in 
the  complete  mall  of  the  time,  richly  Inlaid  with 
silyer,  which  contrasted  with  the  axnre  In  which 
the  steel  was  damasked.  .  His  spnrs  were  upon 
his  heels— his  sword  was  by  his  side,  and  his 
triangular  shield  was  saspended  roand  his  neck, 
bearing,  painted  upon  it,  a  imm\>er  of  Jleurg-<U-U8 
MmeiSy  as  H  is  called,  upon  the  field,  being  the 
origin  of  those  lily  flowers  which  after-times  re- 
^^d  to  three  only ;  and  which  were  the  terror 
of  Europe,  an  til  they  suffered  so  many  reverses 
in  our  own  time. 

The  extreme  heiglit  of  Count  Rolwrt's  person 
adapted  him  for  a  garb,  which  had  a  tendency  to 
make  persons  of  a  lower  statnre  appear  rather 
dwarfish  and  thick  when  arrayed  cctp-^-pU.  The 
fentores.  with  their  self-collected  composTirc,  and 
noble  contempt  of  whatever  could  have  astonnd- 
ed  or  shaken  an  ordinary  mind,  formed  a  well- 
lltted  capital  to  the  excellently  proporti'^ned  and 
TlgormiH  fhime  which  they  terminated.  The 
•  Countess  was  In  more  peaceful  attire ;  but  her 
robes  wore  short  and  succinct,  like  those  of  one 
who  might  be  called  to  hasty  exercise.  The  up- 
per part  of  her  dress  consisted  of  more  than  one 
tnnic,  sitting  close  to  the  body,  while  a  skirt,  de> 
Bcendlng  fW>m  the  girdle,  and  reaching  to  the 
ankles,  embroidered  elegantly  but  richly,  com- 
pleted an  attire  which  a  lady  might  have  worn 
in  much  more  modem  times.  Her  tresses  were 
covered  with  a  Hght  steel  head-piece,  though 
some  of  them,  escaping,  played  round  her  Dice, 
and  gave  relief  to  those  handsome  features  which 
might  otherwise  have  seemed  too  formal,  if 
closed  entirely  within  the  verge  of  steei  Over 
these  under-garments  was  flung  a  rich  velvet 
cloak  of  a  deep-green  color,  descending  Arom  the 
head,  where  a  species  of  hood  was  loosely  adjusted 
over  the  helmet,  deeply  laced  upon  Its  verges 
and  seams,  and  so  long  as  to  sweep  the  ground 
^behind.  A  dagger  of  rich  materials  ornamented 
*a  girdle  of  curious  goldsmith's  work,  and  was 
the  only  offensive  weapon  which,  notwithstand- 
ing her  military  occupation,  she  bore  upon  this 
occasion. 

The  toilet— as  modem  times  would  say— of 
tbe  Crmntess,  was  not  nearly  so  soon  ended  as 
timt  of  Count  Robert,  who  occupied  his  time,  as 
busbands  of  every  period  are  apt  to  do,  in  little 


sub-acid  complaints  between  jest  ana  earnest, 
upon  the  dilatory  nature  of  ladies,  and  the  time 
which  they  lose  In  dofllng  and  donning  their  gar- 
ments. But  when  the  Conntes?  Brcnhilda  came 
forth  In  the  pride  of  loveliness,  trom  the  Inner 
chamber  where  she  had  attired  herself,  her  hus- 
band, who  was  stUl  her  lover,  clasped  her  to  his 
breast,  and  expressed  his  privilege  by  the  kiss 
which  he  took  as  of  right  from  a  creatare  so 
beantlfhl.  Chiding  him  for  his  folly,  yet  almost 
returning  the  kiss  which  she  received,  Brenhilda 
began  now  to  wonder  how  they  were  to  find  tbclr 
way  to  the  presence  of  the  Emperor. 

The  query  was  soon  solved,  for  a  gentle  knock 
at  the  door  announced  Agelastes,  to  whom,  as 
best  acquainted  with  the  Franklsh  manners,  had 
been  committed,  by  the  Emperor,  the  charge  of 
introdncing  the  noble  strangers.  A  distant 
sound,  like  that  of  the  roaring  of  a  Hon,  or  not 
unslmllar  to  a  large  and  deep  gong  of  modem 
times,  Intimated  the  commencement  of  the  cere- 
monial. The  black  slaves  upon  guard,  who,  as 
hath  been  observed,  were  In  small  numbers, 
stood  ranged  in  their  state  drosses  of  white  and 
gold,  bearing  In  one  hand  a  naked  sabre,  and  In 
the  other  a  torch  of  white  wax,  which  served  to 
guide  thi!  Count  and  Countess  through  the  pas- 
sages that  led  to  the  Interior  of  the  palace,  and 
to  the  most  secret  hall  of  audience. 

The  door  of  this  sanctum  sanctorum  was 
lower  than  usual,  a  simple  stratagem  devised  by 
some  puperstitious  oflftcer  of  the  Imperial  house- 
hold, to  compel  the  lofty-crested  Prank  to  lower 
his  body,  as  he  presented  himself  In  the  Impe- 
rial presence.  Robert,  when  the  door  flew  open, 
and  he  discovered  in  the  background  the  Em- 
peror seated  np(m  his  throne  amidst  a  glare  of 
light,  which  was  broken  and  reflected  In  ten 
thousand  folds  by  the  jewels  with  which  his 
vestments  were  covered,  stopped  short,  and  de- 
manded the  meaning  of  introducing  liim  through 
so  low  an  arch  ?  Agelastes  pointed  to  the  Em- 
peror by  way  of  shifting  from  himself  a  qnestioa 
which  he  could  not  have  answered.  The  mute, 
to  apologize  for  his  silence,  yawned,  and  showed 
the  loss  of  his  tongue. 

"  Holy  Virgin  1 "  said  the  Countess,  **  what 
can  these  unhappy  Africans  have  done,  to  have 
deserved  a  condemnation  wlilch  Involves  so 
cruel  a  fate  ?  " 

'*  The  hour  of  retribution  Is  perhaps  come," 
said  the  Count,  in  a  displeased  tone,  while  Age- 
lastes, with  such  hurry  as  time  and  place  per- 
mitted, entered,  making  his  prostrations  and 
genuflections,  little  doubting  that  the  Frank 
must  follow  him,  and  to  do  so  must  lower  his 
body  to  the  Emperor.  The  Count,  however,  In 
the  height  of  displeasure  at  the  trick  which  he 
conceived  had  been  intended  him,  turned  him- 
self round,  and  entered  the  presence-chamber 
with  his  back  purposely  turned  to  the  sovereign, 
and  did  not  foce  Alexius  until  he  reached  the 
middle  of  the  apartment,  when  he  was  Joined  by 
the  Countess,  who  had  made  her  approach  in  a 
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more  peemly  manner.  The  Emperor,  who  had 
prepared  to  acknowledge  the  Count's  expected 
homage  in  the  most  gracious  manner,  found  him- 
self now  even  more  unpleasantly  circumstanced 
than  when  this  uncompromising  Frank  had 
usurped  the  royal  throne  in  tJde  course  of  the 
day. 

The  ofllcers  and  nobles  who  stood  around, 
though  a  very  select  number,  were  more  numer- 
ous than  usual,  as  the  meeting  was  not  held  for 
coiuisel,  but  merely  for  state.  These  assumed 
such  an  appearance  of  mingled  displeasure  and 
conHision  as  might  best  suit  with  the  perplexity 
of  Alexins,  while  the  wily  features  of  the  Nor- 
man-Italian, Bohcmond  of  Tarcntum,  who  was 
also  present,  had  a  singular  mixture  of  fantas- 
tical glee  and  derision.  It  Is  the  misfortune  of 
the  weaker  on  such  occasions,  or  at  least  the 
more  timid,  to  be  obliged  to  take  the  petty  part 
of  winking  hard,  as  if  not  able  to  see  what  they 
cannot  avenge. 

Alexius  made  the  signal  that  the  ceremonial 
of  the  grand  reception  should  immediately  com- 
mence. Instantly  the  lions  of  Solomon,  which 
had  been  newly  ftirbished,  raised  their  heads, 
erected  their  manes,  brandished  their  tails,  until 
they  excited  the  imagination  of  Count  Robert, 
who,  being  already  on  fire  at  the  circumstances  of 
his  reception,  conceived  the  bellowing  of  these 
automata  to  be  the  actual  auni^uclation  of  im- 
mediate assault  Whether  the  lions,  whose 
forms  he  beheld,  we.-e  actually  lords  of  the  forest, 
—whether  they  were  mortals  who  had  suffered 
Iransformatiou, — whether  they  were  productions 
If  the  skill  of  an  artful  Juggler  or  profound  natu- 
ralist, the  Count  neither  knew  nor  cared.  All 
that  he  thought  of  the  danger  was,  that  It  was 
worthy  of  his  courage ;  nor  did  his  heart  permit 
him  a  moment's  irresolution.  lie  strode  to  the 
nearest  linn,  which  seemed  In  the  act  of  spring- 
ing up,  and  said,  in  a  tone  loud  and  formidable 
as  its  own,  *'  Uow  now,  dog  t  '*  At  the  same 
time  he  struck  the  figure  with  his  clenched  fist 
and  steel  gauntlet  with  so  much  force,  that  its 
head  burst,  and  the  steps  and  carpet  of  the 
throne  were  covered  with  wheels,  springs,  and 
other  machinery,  which  had  beeu  the  means  of 
producing  its  mimic  terrors. 

On  this  display  of  the  real  nature  of  the  cause 
of  his  anger.  Count  Robert  could  not  but  feel  a 
little  ashamed  of  having  given  way  to  passion  on 
such  an  occasion.  He  was  still  more  confused 
when  Bohemond,  descending  from  his  station 
near  the  Emperor,  addressed  him  in  the  Frank 
language :—"  You  have  done  a  gallant  deed, 
truly.  Count  Robert,  in  freeing  the  court  of  By- 
eantium  from  an  object  of  fear  which  has  long 
been  used  to  frighten  peevish  children  and  un- 
ruly barbarians  I" 

Enthusiasm  ling  no  greater  enemy  than  rid- 
icule. *'Why,  then,"  said  Count  Robert,  blush- 
ing deeply  at  the  same  time,  *'  did  they  exhibit 
ts  fontastic  terrors  to  me  7  I  am  neither  child 
nor  barbarian." 


"Address  yourself  to  the  Emperoi  then,  ai 
an  intelligent  man,"  answered  Bohemond.  ^'  Say 
something  to  him  in  excuse  of  your  conduct,  and 
show  that  our  bravery  has  not  entirely  run  away 
witlt  our  common  sense.  And  hark  you  alM>, 
while  I  have  a  moment*a  speech  of  you, — do  ynu 
and  your  wife  heedfhlly  follow  my  example  at 
supper  I  "  These  words  were  spoken  with  a  sig^ 
niflcant  tone  and  corresponding  look. 

The  opinion  of  Bohemond,  from  his  long  In- 
tercourse, both  in  peace  and  war,  with  the  Gre- 
cian Emperor,  gave  liim  great  influence  with  Ui« 
other  crusaders,  and  Count  Robert  yielded  to  his 
advice.  He  turned  towards  the  Emperor,  with 
something  liker  an  obeisance  than  he  had  hith- 
erto paid.  '•  I  crave  your  pardon,"  he  said,  "  for 
breaking  that  gilded  piece  of  pageantry ;  but  in 
sooth,  the  wonders  of  sorcery,  and  the  portents 
of  accomplished  and  skllAil  Jugglers,  are  «o  nu- 
merous in  this  country,  that  one  does  not  clearly 
distinguish  what  is  true  from  what  Is  fhU>e,  or 
what  is  real  from  what  is  illusory." 

The  Emperor,  notwithstanding  the  presence 
of  mind  for  which  he  was  remarkable,  and  the 
courage  in  which  he  was  not  held  by  his  country- 
men to  be  deficient,  received  this  apology  some- 
what awkwardly.  Perhaps  the  ruefhl  complai- 
sance with  which  he  accepted  the  Count*  s  apol- 
ogy, might  be  best  compared  to  that  of  a  hidy  of 
the  present  day  when  an  awkward  guest  hiM 
broken  a  valuable  piece  of  china.  He  mattered 
something  about  the  machines  haying  been  long 
preserved  in  the  Imperial  temily,  as  being  made 
on  the  model  of  those  which  guarded  the  throne 
of  the  wise  King  of  Israel ;  to  which  the  trfcmt 
plain-spoken  Count  expressed  his  doubt  in  reply, 
whether  the  wisest  prince  in  the  world  ever  con- 
descended to  frighten  his  subjects  or  guests  by 
the  mimic  roarings  of  a  wooden  lion.  ''*'  If,"  said 
he, ''  I  too  hastily  took  it  for  a  living  creature,  I 
have  had  the  worst,  by  damaging  my  excellent 
gauntlet  in  dashing  to  pieces  its  timber  skuIL** 

The  Emperor,  after  a  little  more  had  been 
said,  chiefly  on  the  same  subject,  proposed  that 
they  should  pass  to  the  banquet-room.  Mar- 
shalled, accordingly,  by  the  gmnd  sewer  of  the 
Imperial  table,  and  attended  by  all  present,  ex- 
cepting the  Emperor  and  the  immediate  members 
of  his  fomily,  the  Franklsh  guests  were  guided 
through  a  labyrinth  of  apartments,  each  of  which 
was  filled  with  wonders  of  nature  and  art  calcu- 
lated to  enhance  their  opinion  of  the  wealth 
and  grandeur  which  had  assembled  together 
so  much  that  was  wonderftil.  Their  passage 
being  necessarily  slow  and  intermptod,  gave 
the  Emperor  time  to  change  his  dress,  ac- 
cording to  the  ritual  of  his  court,  which  did  * 
not  permit  his  appearing  twice  in  the  same 
vesture  before  the  same  spectators.  He  took  th 
opportunity  to  summon  Agelastes  into  his  pres- 
ence, and,  that  their  conference  might  he  secret 
he  used,  in  assisting  his  toilet,  the  agency  of 
some  of  the  mutes  destined  for  the  servioe  of  the 
interior 
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s: 


Tho  temper  of  AlexioB  Oomnemu  was  con- 
Biderably  moved,  although  it  was  one  of  the  pe* 
caliaiitles  of  his  situation  to  be  ever  nnder  the  * 
neces<9ity  of  disguising  the  emotions  of  his  mind, 
and  of  affecting,  in  presence  of  his  subjects,  a  sa- 
periority  to  haman  passion,  which  he  was  fitr 
from  feeling.  It  waa  therefore  with  gravity,  and 
even  reprehension,  that  he  asked,  "By  whose 
error  it  was  that  the  wily  Bohemond,  half-Italian, 
and  half-Norman,  was  present  at  this  interview  ? 
Snrely,  if  there  be  one  in  the  crusading  army 
lilcely  to  conduct  that  foolish  youth  and  his  wifs 
behind  the  scenes  of  the  exhibition  by  which 
we  hoped  to  impose  upon  them,  the  Count  of 
Tarentum,  as  he  entitles  himself,  is  ttiat  per- 
son/* 

''  It  was  that  old  man,''  said  Agelastes,  *'  (if  I 
may  reply  and  live),  Michael  Cantacuxene,  who 
deemed  that  his  presence  was  peculiarly  desired ; 
but  be  returns  to  the  camp  this  very  night/' 

*'Yes,"  said  Alexius,  **to  inform  Godfrey, 
and  the  rest  of  the  crusaders,  that  one  of  the 
boldest  and  most  highly  esteemed  of  their 
number  is  left,  with  Iiie  wife,  a  tiostage  in  our 
Imperial  city,  and  to  bring  back,  perhaps,  an  al- 
ternative of  instant  war,  unless  they  are  de- 
livered up  I " 

'*If  it  is  your  Imperial  HIghness'a  win  to 
think  BO,"  said  Agelastes,  '^you  can  suffer  Ck>unt 
Bobert  and  his  wife  to  return  to  tho  camp  with 
the  Italian-Norman." 

"What?"  answered  the  Bmperor,  "and  so 
.oee  all  the  fruits  of  an  enterprise,  the  prepara- 
tions for  which  have  already  cost  us  so  much  in 
actual  expense;  and,  were  our  hearts  made  of 
the  same  stuff  with  that  of  ordinary  mortals, 
would  have  cost  us  so  much  more  in  vexation 
and  anxiety  7  No,  no ;  issue  warning  to  the  cru- 
saders, who  are  still  on  the  hither  side,  that  fhr- 
ther  rendering  of  homage  is  dispensed  with,  and 
that  they  repair  to  the  quays,  on  Uie  banks  of  the 
Bospliorus,  by  peep  of  light  to-morrow.  Let  our 
admiral,  as  he  values  his  head,  pass  every  man  of 
them  over  to  the  farther  side  before  noon.  Let 
there  be  largesses,  a  princely  banquet  on  the  fkr- 
ther  bank— all  that  may  increase  their  anxiety  to 
paBS.  Then,  Agelaates,  we  will  trust  to  our- 
selves to  meet  this  additional  danger,  either  by 
bribing  the  venality  of  Bohemond,  or  by  bidding 
defiance  to  the  crusaders.  Their  forces  are 
scattered,  and  the  chief  of  them,  with  the  leaders 
themselves,  are  all  now — or  by  far  the  greater 
part— on  the  east  side  of  the  Bosphorus.— And 
now  to  the  banquet  I  seeing  that  the  ctiange  of 
dress  has  been  made  sufficient  to  answer  the 
statutes  of  the  household ;  since  onr  ancestors 
dhose  to  make  rules  for  exhibiting  us  to  our  sub- 
jects, as  priests  exhibit  their  Images  at  their 
shrines  I " 

"  Under  grant  of  life,"  said  Agelastes, "  it  was 
not  done  inconsiderately,  but  in  order  that  the 
Emperor,  ruled  ever  by  the  same  laws  from  fa- 
ther to  son,  might  ever  be  regarded  as  something 
beyond  tho  common  laws  of  humanity— the  divine 


image  of  a  saint,  therefore,  rather  than  a  human 
being." 

**  We  know  it,  good  Agelastes,"  answered  the 
Emperor,  with  a  smile ;  "  and  we  are  also  aware, 
that  many  of  our  subjects,  like  the  worshippers 
of  Bel  in  holy  writ,  treat  us  so  Ihr  as  an  image, 
as  to  assist  us  in  devouring  the  revenues  of  our 
provinces,  which  arc  gathered  in  our  name,  and 
for  our  use.  These  things  we  now  only  touch 
lightly,  the  time  not  suiting  them." 

Alexius  left  the  secret  council  accordingly, 
after  the  order  for  the  passage  of  the  crusaders 
had  been  written  out  and  subscribed  In  due  form, 
and  in  the  sacred  ink  of  the  Imperial  chancery. 

Meantime,  the  rest  of  the  company  had  arrived 
in  a  hall,  which,  like  the  other  npariments  in  the 
palace,  was  most  tastefhlly  as  well  as  gorgeously 
fitted  up,  except  that  a  table,  which  presented  a 
princely  banquet,  might  have  been  deemed  faulty 
in  this  respect,  that  the  dishes  which  were  most 
splendid,  l>oth  in  the  materials  of  which  they 
were  composed,  and  in  the  viands  which  they 
held,  were  elevated  by  means  of  feet,  so  as  to  be 
upon  a  level  with  feniale  guests  as  they  sat,  and 
with  men  as  they  lay  recumbent  at  the  banquet 
which  it  offered. 

Around  stood  a  number  of  black  slaves  richly 
attired,  while  the  grand  sewer,  Michael  Canta- 
cnzene,  arranged  the  strangers  with  hii*  goMen 
wand,  and  conveyed  orders  to  them,  by  signs, 
that  all  should  remain  standing  around  the  table, 
until  a  signal  should  be  given. 

The  upper  end  of  the  board,  thus  fhmished, 
and  thus  surrounded,  was  hidden  by  a  curtain  of 
muslin  and  silver,  which  fbll  from  the  top  of  the 
arch  under  which  the  upper  part  seemed  to  pass. 
On  this  curtain  the  sewer  kept  a  wary  eye ;  and 
when  he  observed  it  slightly  shake,  he  waveid  his 
wand  of  office,  and  all  expected  the  result 

As  if  self-moved,  the  mystic  curtain  arose,  and 
discovered  behind  it  a  throne  eight  steps  higher 
than  the  end  of  the  table,  decorated  in  the  most 
magnificent  manner,  and  having  placei  before  It 
a  small  table  of  Ivory  inlaid  with  sliver,  behind 
which  was  seated  Alexius  Comncnns,  In  a  dress 
entirely  dlflfbrent  fh>m  what  he  had  worn  In  the 
course  of  the  day,  and  so  much  more  gorgeous 
than  his  former  vestments,  that  It  seemed  not  un- 
natural that  his  subjects  should  prostrate  them- 
selves before  a  figure  so  splendid.  His  wife,  his 
daughter,  and  his  son-in-law  the  Csesar,  stood  \w- 
hind  him  with  faces  bent  to  the  ground,  and  it 
was  with  deep  humility,  that,  descending  fh)m  the 
throne  at  the  Emperor's  command,  they  mingled 
with  the  guests  of  the  lower  table,  and,  exalted  as 
they  were,  proceeded  to  the  festive  board  at  the 
signal  of  the  grand  sewer.  So  that  they  could 
not  be  said  to  partake  of  the  repast  with  the  Em- 
peror, nor  to  be  placed  at  the  Imperial  table, 
although  they  supped  in  his  presence,  and  were 
encouraged  by  his  repeated  request  to  them  to 
make  good  cheer.  No  dishes  presented  at  the  lower 
table  were  offered  at  the  higher ;  but  wines,  and 
more  delicate  sorts  of  food,  which  arose  before 
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the  Emperor  m  if  by  ma^c,  and  teemed  designed 
for  hlB  own  proper  use,  were  repeatedly  sent,  by 
hia  special  directions,  to  one  or  other  of  the  guests 
whom  Alexias  delighted  to  honor— among  these 
the  Franks  being  particularly  distinguished. 

The  behavior  of  Bohemond  wa^  on  this  occa- 
sion particularly  remarkable. 

Count  Robert,  who  kept  an  eye  upon  him,  both 
from  his  recent  words,  and  owing  to  an  expres- 
sive look  which  he  once  or  twice  darted  towards 
him,  observed,  tliat  in  no  liquors  or  food,  not 
even  those  sent  fh>m  the  Emperor's  own  table, 
did  this  astuclous  prince  choose  to  indulge.  A 
piece  of  bread,  taken  from  the  canister  at  random, 
and  a  glass  of  pure  water,  was  the  only  refi^esli- 
mcnt  of  which  he  was  pleased  to  partake.  His 
alleged  excuse  was,  the  veneration  due  to  the 
Holy  Festival  of  the  Advent,  which  chanced  to 
occur  that  very  night,  and  whidi  both  the  Oreek 
and  Latin  rule  agree  to  hold  sacred. 

'*  I  had  not  expected  this  of  you,  Sir  Bohe- 
mond,'' said  the  Emperor, ''  tliat  yon  shonld  have 
reftised  my  personal  hospitality  at  my  own 
board,  on  the  very  day  on  which  you  honored  me 
by  entering  into  my  service  as  vassal  for  the 
principality  of  Antioch." 

*'Antioch  is  not  yet  conquered,"  said  Sir 
Bohemond ;  **  and  conscience,  dread  sovereign, 
must  always  have  its  exceptions,  in  whatever 
temporal  contracts  we  may  engage." 

**  Ck>me,  gentle  Count,"  said  the  Emperor,  who 
obviously  regarded  Bohemond's  inhospitable 
humor  as  something  arising  more  fh>m  suspicion 
than  dovotiun, ''  we  invite,  though  it  is  not  onr 
custom,  onr  children,  our  noble  goests,  and  onr 
principal  officers  here  present,  to  a  general 
carouse.  Fill  the  cups  called  the  Nine  Muses !  let 
them  be  brimfhl  of  the  wine  which  is  said  to  be 
sacred  to  the  Imperial  lips  1 " 

At  the  Emperor's  command  the  cups  were 
filled;  they  were  of  pure  gold, and  there  was 
richly  engraved  upon  each  the  efligy  of  the  Muse 
to  whom  it  was  dedicated. 

**  You  at  least,"  said  the  Emperor,  **  my  gen- 
tle Count  Robert,  you  and  your  lovely  lady  will 
not  have  any  scruple  to  pledge  your  Imperial 
host?  " 

'*  If  that  scruple  is  to  imply  suspicion  of  the 
provisions  with  which  we  are  here  served,  I  dis- 
dain to  nourish  such,"  said  Count  Robert.  ''  If 
it  is  a  sin  which  I  commit  by  tasting  wine  to- 
night, it  is  a  venial  one ;  nor  shall  I  greatly  aug- 
ment my  load  by  carrying  it,  with  the  rest  of  my 
tret»paH8eH,  to  the  next  confessional." 

"  Will  you  then.  Prince  Bohemond,  not  be 
ruled  by  the  conduct  of  your  friend  ?  "  said  the 
Emperor. 

*'Methlnk8,"  replied  the  Norman  -  Italian, 
*'  my  friend  might  have  done  better  to  have  been 
ruled  by  mine ;  but  be  It  as  his  wisdom  pleases. 
The  flavor  of  such  exquisite  wine  is  sufficient  for 
me." 

So  saying,  he  emptied  the  wine  into  another 
goblet,  and  seemed  alternately  to  admire  the 


carving  of  the  cup,  and  the  flavor  of  what  It  haa 
lately  contained. 

"You  are  right.  Sir  Bohemond,"  said  the  Em- 
peror ;  **  the  flibHc  of  that  cup  is  beautiful ;  It  was 
done  by  one  of  the  ancient  gravers  of  Greece. 
The  boasted  cup  of  Nestor,  which  Homer  has 
handed  down  to  us,  was  a  good  deal  larger  per- 
haps, but  neither  equalled  these  in  tlie  value  of 
the  material,  nor  the  exquisite  l>eauty  of  the  work- 
manship. Let  each  one,  therefore,  of  my  stranfrer 
gnests,  accept  of  the  cup  which  he  either  has  or 
mijrht  have  drunk  out  of,  as  a  recollection  of  me ; 
and  may  the  expedition  against  the  infldehi  be  as 
propitious  as  their  confldence  and  courage  de- 
serves I " 

"  If  I  accept  your  gift,  mighty  Emperor,"  said 
Bohemond,  **  It  is  only  to  atone  for  the  apparent 
discourtesy,  when  my  devotion  compek  me  to  de- 
cline your  Imperial  pledge,  and  to  show  y(»u  that 
we  part  on  the  most  intimate  terms  of  friend- 
ship." 

So  saying,  he  bowed  deeply  to  the  Emperor, 
who  answered  him  with  a  smile.  Into  which  was 
thrown  a  considerable  portion  of  sarcastic  ex- 
pression. 

"  And  I,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris,  "  haring 
taken  upon  my  conscience  the  fiiult  of  meeting 
your  Imperial  pledge,  may  stand  excused  from 
incurring  the  blame  of  aiding  to  dismantle  your 
table  of  these  curious  drinklng-cups.  We  empty 
Uiem  to  your  health,  and  we  cannot  in  any  other 
respect  profit  by  them." 

"  But  Prince  Bohemond  can,"  said  the  Em- 
peror, "  to  whose  quarters  they  shall  be  carried, 
sanctioned  by  your  generous  ase.  And  we  httre 
still  a  set  for  you,  and  for  your  lovely  Coontesa, 
equal  to  that  of  the  Graces,  though  no  longer 
matching  In  number  the  nymphs  of  Pamassas.— 
The  evening  bell  rings,  and  calls  us  to  remember 
the  hour  of  rest,  that  we  may  be  ready  to  meet 
the  labors  of  to-morrow." 

The  party  then  broke  up  for  the  evening. 
Bohemond  left  the  palace  that  night,  not  forget- 
ting the  Muses,  of  whom  he  was  not  In  general  a 
devotee.  The  result  was,  as  the  wily  Greek  had 
intended,  that  he  had  established  between  Bohe- 
mond and  the  Count,  not  Indeed  a  quarrel,  but  a 
kind  of  dlfl*erence  of  opinion;  Bohemond  feeUng 
that  the  fiery  Count  of  Paris  must  think  his  con- 
duct sordid  and  avaricious,  while  Count  Robert 
was  fhr  loss  Inclined  than  before  to  rely  on  him 
as  a  counsellor. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Thb  Count  of  Paris  and  his  lady  were  that 
night  lodged  In  the  Imperial  Palace  of  the 
Blacquemal.  Their  apartments  were  contigu- 
ous, but  the  communication  between  them  was 
cut  ofl*  for  the  night  by  the  mutnal  door  being 
locked  and  barred.  They  marvelled  somewhat 
at  this  precaution.  I'he  observance,  however, 
of  the  festival  of  the  Church,  was  pleaded  as  an 
admissible,  and  not  unnatural  excuse  for  this 
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extnordinary  cirenmstance.  I7e1th€r  the  Orant 
nor  hia  bidy  entertained.  It  maj  be  believed,  tbe 
elightest  peraonal  fear  for  any  thing  which  could 
happen  to  them.  Their  attendants,  Marclan  and 
Agatha,  having  aesisted  their  master  and  mistress 
In  the  performance  of  their  usual  offices,  left 
them,  in  order  to  seek  the  places  of  repose  as- 
sign^ to  them  among  persons  of  their  degree. 

The  preceding  day  had  been  one  of  excitation, 
and  of  much  bastle  and  interest ;  perhaps,  also, 
the  wine,  sacred  to  the  Imperial  lips,  of  which 
Count  Robert  had  taken  a  single,  indeed,  bat  a 
deep  draught,  was  more  potent  than  the  delicate 
and  high-flavorBd  Juice  of  the  Oascogne  grape,  to 
which  he  was  accustomed ;  at  any  rate,  it 
aeemed  to  bim  that,  fVom  the  time  he  felt  that 
he  had  slept,  daylight  ought  to  have  been  broad 
in  his  chamber  when  he  awaked,  and  yet  it  was 
Btil]  darkness  almost  palpable.  Somewhat  sur- 
prised, he  gazed  eagerly  around,  but  could  dis* 
cem  nothing,  except  two  balls  of  red  light  which 
■hone  fktnn  among  the  darkness  with  a  self- 
emitted  brilliancy,  like  the  eyes  of  a  wild  animal 
while  it  glares  upon  its  prey.  The  Count  started 
from  bed  to  put  on  his  armor,  a  necessary  pre- 
caution if  what  he  saw  should  really  be  a  wild 
creature  and  at  liberty ;  but  the  instant  he  stirred, 
a  deep  growl  was  uttered,  such  as  the  Count  had 
never  heard,  but  which  might  be  compared  to  the 
sound  of  a  thousand  monsters  at  once ;  and,  as 
the  symphony,  was  heard  the  clash  of  iron 
chains,  an^the  ipringlng  of  a  monstrous  creature 
towards  the  bedside,  which  appeared,  however, 
to  be  withheld  by  some  Ihstentog  firom  attaining 
the  end  of  its  bound.  The  roars  which  it  uttered 
now  ran  thick  on  each  other.  They  were  most 
tremendous,  and  must  have  been  heard  through- 
out the  whole  palace.  The  creature  seemed  to 
gather  Itself  many  yards  nearer  to  the  bed  than 
by  its  glaring  eyeballs  it  appeared  at  first  to  be 
stationed,  and  how  much  nearer,  or  what  degree 
of  motion,  might  place  him  within  the  monster's 
reach,  the  Count  was  totally  uncertain.  Its 
breathing  was  even  heard,  and  Count  Robert 
thought  he  felt  the  heat  of  its  respiration,  while 
his  defenceless  limbs  might  not  be  two  yards  dis- 
tant from  the  fhngs  which  he  heard  grinding 
against  each  other,  and  the  claws  which  tore  up 
fragments  of  wood  from  the  oaken  floor.  The 
Count  of  Paris  was  one  of  the  bravest  men  who 
lived  in  a  time  when  bravery  was  the  universal 
property  of  all  who  claimed  a  drop  of  noble  blood, 
and  the  knight  was  a  descendant  of  Charlemagne. 
He  was,  however,  a  man,  and  therefore  cannot 
be  said  to  have  endured  unappallcd  a  sense  of 
danger  so  unexpected  and  so  extraorflinary. 
But  hia  was  not  a  sudden  alarm  or  panic,  it  was 
a  calm  sense  of  extreme  peril,  qualified  by  a  res- 
olution to  exert  his  faculties  to  the  uttermost, 
to  save  his  life  if  it  were  popelble.  He  withdrew 
himself  within  the  bed,  no  longer  a  place  of  rest, 
being  thus  a  few  feet  fhrthcr  from  the  two  glaring 
eyeballs  which  remained  so  closely  fixed  upon 
him,  that.  In  spite  of  his  courage,  nature  painfhl- 


ly  suggested  the  bitter  imagine  tion  of  his  Ilmba 
being  mangled,  torn,  and  chnmed  with  their 
lifeblood,  in  the  jaws  of  some  monstrous  beast  of 
prey.  One  saving  thought  alone  presented  itself 
—this  might  be  a  trial,  an  experiment  of  the 
philosopher  Agelastes,  or  of  the  Bmperor  his 
master,  for  the  purpose  of  proving  the  courage 
of  which  the  Christians  vaunted  so  higtily,  and 
pitnishing  the  thoughtless  insult  which  the  Count 
had  been  unadvised  enough  to  put  upon  the  Bm- 
peror the  preceding  day. 

^*  Well  is  it  said,**  he  reflected  in  his  agony, 
"  beard  not  the  lion  in  his  den  !  Perhaps  even 
now  some  base  slave  deliberatc>s  whether  I  have 
yet  tasted  enough  of  the  preliminary  agonies  of 
death,  and  whether  he  shall  yet  slip  the  chain 
which  keeps  the  savage  fW>m  doing  his  work. 
But  come  death  when  It  will,  It  shall  never  be 
said  that  Count  Robert  was  heard  to  receive  it 
with  prayers  fbr  compassion,  or  with  cries  of 
pain  or  terror.**  He  turned  his  flM»  to  the  wall, 
and  waited,  with  a  strong  mental  exertion,  tbe 
death  which  he  conceived  to  be  fast  approach- 
ing. 

His  flrst  fbellngs  had  been  imavoidably  ofa 
selflsh  nature.  The  danger  was  too  instant,  and 
of  a  description  too  horrible,  to  admit  of  any 
which  involved  a  more  comprehensive  view  of  his 
calamity ;  and  other  reflections  ofa  more  distant 
kind,  were  at  flrst  swallowed  up  in  the  all-en- 
grossing thought  of  immediate  death.  But  as  his 
ideas  became  clearer,  the  safety  of  his  Conntesa 
rushed  upon  his  mind— what  might  she  now  be 
suffering  I  and,  while  he  was  subjected  to  a  trial 
so  extraordinary,  for  what  were  her  weaker  frame 
and  fbroale  courage  reserved?  Was  she  stiU 
within  a  few  yards  of  him,  as  when  he  lay  down 
the  last  night  ?  Or  had  the  barbarians,  who  had 
devised  for  him  a  scene  so  cruel,  availed  them- 
selves of  his  and  his  lady's  incautious  confldence 
to  inflict  upon  her  some  villainy  of  the  same  kind, 
or  even  yet  more  perfldlous  ?  Did  she  sleep  or 
wake,  or  could  she  sleep  within  the  close  hearing 
of  that  horrible  cry,  which  shook  all  around  ? 
He  resolved  to  utter  her  name,  warning  her,  if 
possible,  to  be  uprni  her  guard,  and  to  answer 
without  venturing  rashly  into  the  apartment 
which  contained  a  guest  so  horribly  perilous. 

He  uttered,  therefore,  his  wife's  name,  but  in 
trembling  accents,  as  if  he  had  been  afraid  of  the 
savage  beast  overhearing  him. 

**Brenhllda  I  Brenhllda  I— there  is  danger^ 
awake,  and  speak  to  me,  but  do  not  arise.** 
There  was  no  answer,—"  What  am  I  become,'* 
he  said  to  himself,  '*  that  I  call  upon  Brenhllda 
of  Aspramonte,  like  a  child  on  its  sleeping 
nurse,  and  all  becansc  there  Is  a  wild-cat  in  the 
same  room  with  me  ?  Shame  on  thee.  Count  of 
Paris !  IiCt  thy  arms  be  rent,  and  thy  spurs  be 
hacked  fhrai  thy  heels  I— What  ho  I  '*  he  cried 
alond,  but  still  with  a  tremulous  voice,  *•  Bren- 
hllda, we  arc  beset,  the  foe  are  upon  ua  I— An» 
swer  me,  but  stir  not." 

A  deep  growl  from  the  monster  which  garri    • 
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Boncd  his  apartment  was  the  onlj  answer.  The 
poand  seemed  to  say,  '*  Thoa  hast  no  hope  !  ^^ 
and  it  ran  to  the  knij^ht's  bosom  as  the  genuine 
expression  of  despair. 

"Perhaps,  however,  lam  still  too  cold  in 
making  my  misery  known.  What  ho  !  my  loye  I 
Brenhiida  I  '* 

A  Toice,  hollow  and  disconsolate  as  that  which 
might  hare  serred  an  inhabitant  of  the  grare,  an- 
swered as  if  from  a  distance.  '*  What  disconso- 
late wretch  art  Ihon,  w^ho  oxpectest  that  the  11  v- 
ing  can  answer  thee  fh>m  the  habitations  of  the 
dead  f  '• 

"lama  Christian  man,  a  firee  noble  of  the 
kingdom  of  France,**  answered  the  Ck>ant. 
"Yesterday  the  captain  of  fire  hundred  men, 
the  bravest  In  France— the  bravest,  that  is,  who 
breathe  mortal  air — and  I  am  here  without  a 
glimpse  of  light,  to  direct  mo  how  to  avoid  the 
comer  in  which  lies  a  wild  tiger-cat,  prompt  to 
spring  npon  and  to  devour  me." 

"Thou  art  an  example,"  replied  the  voice, 
"  and  wilt  not  long  be  the  last,  of  the  changes  of 
fortune.  I,  who  am  now  suffering  in  my  third 
year,  was  that  mighty  Urscl,  who  rivalled  Alex- 
ius Comnenns  for  the  crown  of  Greece,  was  be- 
trayed by  my  confederates,  and  being  deprived 
of  that  ejresigfat  which  is  the  chief  blessing  of  hu- 
manity, I  inhabit  these  vaults,  no  distant  neigh- 
bor of  the  wild  animals  by  whom  they  are  some- 
times occupied,  and  whose  cries  of  joy  I  hear 
when  unfortunate  yictims  like  thyself  are  de- 
livered up  to  their  ftary." 

"Didst  thou  not  then  hear,"  said  Count  Rob- 
ert, in  return,  "a  warlike  guest  and  his  bride 
conducted  hither  last  night,  with  sounds  as  It 
might  seem  of  bridal  music  f — O,  Brenhiida  1  hast 
thou,  so  young^so  beautiftil— been  so  treacher- 
ously done  to  death  by  means  so  unutterably  hor- 
rible I " 

"  Think  not,"  answered  ITrsel,  as  the  voice  had 
called  its  owner,  "  that  the  Greeks  pamper  their 
wild  beasts  on  such  lordly  Aire.  For  their  ene- 
mies, which  term  includes  not  only  all  that  are 
really  such,  but  all  those  whom  they  fear  or  hate, 
they  have  dungeons  whose  locks  never  revolve  ; 
hot  instruments  of  steel,  to  scar  the  eyeballs  In 
the  head  ;  lions  and  tigers,  when  it  pleases  them 
to  make  a  speedy  end  of  their  captives— but  these 
are  only  for  the  male  prisoners.  While  for  the 
women  —  if  they  be  young  and  beautlfbl,  tho 
princes  of  the  land  have  places  in  their  bed  and 
bower;  nor  are  they  employed  like  the  captives 
of  Agamemnon*8  host,  to  draw  water  from  an 
Argive  spring,  but  are  admired  and  adored  by 
those  whom  &te  has  made  the  lords  of  their  des- 
tiny." 

"  Such  shall  never  be  the  doom  of  Brenhiida  I " 
exclaimed  Count  Robert;  "her  husband  still 
lives  to  assist  her,  and  shonid  he  die,  she  knows 
well  how  to  follow  him  without  leaving  a  blot  in 
the  epitaph  of  either." 

The  captive  did  not  Immediately  reply,  and  a 
vbort  pause  eusncd,  which  was  broken  by  UrscVs 


voice.    "  Stranger,"  he  «aid,  "  what  noise  is  tLto 
I  hoar?" 

"  Nay,  I  hear  nothing,"  said  Count  Robert, 
"  But  I  do,"  said  Ursel.    "  The  cruel  depriva- 
tion of  my  eyesight  renders  my  other  senses  more 
acute." 

**  Disquiet  not  thyself  about  the  matter,  feU 
low-prisoner,"  answered  the  Count,  "but  wsit 
the  event  in  silence." 

Suddenly  a  light  arose  in  the  apartment,  lu- 
rid, red,  and  smoky.  The  knight  had  bethought 
him  of  a  flint  and  match  which  he  usually  carried 
about  hhn,  and  with  as  little  noise  as  possible 
had  lighted  the  torch  by  the  bedside;  this  he 
instantly  applied  to  the  curtains  of  the  bed, 
which,  being  of  thin  muslin,  were  in  a  moment 
in  flames.  The  knight  spmng,  at  the  same  in- 
stant, fh>m  his  bed.  The  tiger,  for  such  It 
was,  terrified  at  the  flame,  leaped  backwards  as 
fiir  as  his  chain  would  permit,  heedless  of  any 
thing  save  this  new  object  of  terror.  Count 
Robert  upon  this  seized  on  a  massive  wooden 
stool,  which  was  the  only  offensive  weapon  on 
which  he  could  lay  his  hand,  and,  marking  at 
those  eyes  which  now  reflected  the  blaze  of  Are, 
and  which  had  recently  seemed  so  appalling,  he 
dlechaiiged  against  them  this  Augment  of  pon- 
derous oak,  with  a  force  which  less  resembled 
human  strength  than  the  impetus  with  which  mn 
engine  burls  a  stone.  He  bad  employed  his  in- 
stant of  time  so  well,  and  his  aim  was  so  tme, 
that  the  missile  went  right  to  the  mark  and  with 
incredible  force.  The  skull  of  the  tiger,  which 
might  be,  perhaps,  somewhat  exaggerated  if  de- 
scribed as  being  of  the  very  laigest  size,  was 
fhictured  by  the  blow,  and  with  the  assistance 
of  his  dagger,  which  had  fortunately  been  left 
with  him,  the  French  Count  dispatched  the 
monster,  and  had  the  satisfhctlon  to  see  him  grii 
bis  last, -and  roll,  in  the  agony  of  death,  thoee 
eyes  which  were  lately  so  formidable. 

Looking  around  him,  he  discovered,  by  the 
light  of  the  fire  which  be  had  raised,  that  the 
apartment  in  which  he  now  lay  was  dlffbrcni 
from  that  in  which  he  had  gone  to  bed  over 
night:  nor  could  there  he  a  stronger  contrast 
between  the  ftimiture  of  both,  than  the  flicker- 
ing half-burnt  remains  of  the  thin  muslin  cut- 
talns,  and  the  strong,  bare,  dungeon  •  looking 
walls  of  the  room  itself,  or  the  very  serviceable 
wooden  stool,  of  which  he  had  made  such  good 
use. 

The  knight  had  no  leisure  to  form  conclu- 
sions upon  such  a  subject  He  hastily  extin- 
guished tho  fire,  which  had.  Indeed,  nothing  that 
it  could  lay  hold  of,  and  proceeded,  by  the  light 
of  the  flambeau,  to  examine  the  apartment,  and 
its  means  of  entrance.  It  is  scarce  necessary  to 
say,  that  he  saw  no  communication  with  the 
room  of  Brenhiida,  which  convinced  him  that 
they  had  been  separated  the  evening  before 
under  pretence  of  devotional  scruples,  in  order 
to  accomplish  some  most  villainous  design  upon 
one  or  both  of  Ihcm.    His  own  part  of  the  nlght^t 
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Mveutare  we  hare  already  eeen,  and  roocess, 
eo  far,  over  bo  formidable  a  danger,  gare  him  a 
tromblinj;  hope  that  Bronhilda,  by  her  own 
worth  and  y&lor,  woold  be  able  to  durend  her- 
eelf  against  all  attacks  of  fraud  or  force,  until 
he  could  find  his  way  to  her  rencue.  "  I  should 
haTo  paid  more  regard,"  he  said,  *'to  Bohe- 
mond^e  caution  hi«t  night,  who,  I  think,  inti- 
mated to  me  as  plainly  as  if  he  had  spoken  it  in 
direct  terms,  tlxat  that  same  cup  of  wine  was  a 
drugged  potion.  But  then,  lie  upon  him  for  an 
arariclous  hound  1  how  was  it  possible  I  should 
think  he  suspected  any  such  thhig,  when  he  spoke 
not  out  like  a  man,  but,  for  sheer  coldness  of 
heart  or  base  self-interest,  suflTcrod  me  to  run  the 
risk  of  being  poisoned  by  the  wily  despot  ?  " 

Here  he  heard  a  voice  from  the  same  quarter 
as  before.  "  Ho.  there  1  Ho,  stranger !  Do  yon 
live,  or  have  you  been  murdered  ?  What  means 
this  stifling  smell  of  smoke  ?  For  God's  sake, 
answer  him  who  can  receive  no  information  Arom 
eyes,  closed,  alas,  for  ever  1 " 

''lam  at  liberty,"  said  the  Count,  ''and  the 
monster  destined  to  devour  me  has  groaned  Its 
last  I  would,  my  friend  Ursel,  since  such  is  thy 
name,  thou  hadst  the  advantage  of  thine  eyes, 
to  have  borne  witness  to  yonder  combat ;  it  had 
been  worth  thy  while,  though  thou  shoaldst  have 
lost  them  a  minute  afterwards,  and  it  would  have 
greatly  advantaged  whoever  shall  have  the  task 
of  compiling  my  hlstoiy." 

While  be  gave  a  thought  to  that  vanity  which 
strongly  ruled  him,  he  lost  no  time  in  seeking 
some  mode  of  escape  from  the  dungeon,  for  by 
that  means  only  might  he  hope  to  recover  his 
Countess.  At  last  he  found  an  entrance  in  the 
wall,  but  it  was  strongly  locked  and  bolted.  '"  I 
have  found  the  passage,"  he  railed  out ;  "  and 
its  direction  is  the  same  In  which  thy  voice  is 
heard.— But  how  shall  I  undo  the  door  ?  " 

**  I'll  teach  thee  that  secret,"  said  Ursel.  **  I 
would  I  could  as  easily  unlock  each  bolt  that 
withholds  us  from  the  open  air ;  but,  as  for  thy 
seclusion  within  the  dungeon,  heave  up  the 
door  by  main  strength,  and  thon  shalt  lift  the 
locks  to  a  place  where,  pushing  then  the  door 
from  thee,  the  faBtenln;)rs  will  find  a  grooved  pas- 
sage In  the  wall,  and  the  door  itself  will  open. 
Would  that  I  could  Indeed  see  thee,  not  only  be* 
cause,  being  a  gallant  man,  thou  roust  be  a  good- 
ly sight,  but  also  because  I  should  thereby  know 
that  I  was  not  cavemed  In  darkness  for  ever." 

While  he  spoke  thus,  the  Count  made  a  tnin- 
dle  of  his  armor,  from  which  he  missed  nothing 
except  his  sword,  Tranchcfer,  and  then  pro* 
ceeded  to  try  what  efforts  he  could  make,  accord- 
ing to  the  blind  man's  instructions,  to  open  the 
door  of  his  prison-house.  Pushing  In  a  direct 
line,  was,  he  soon  found,  attended  with  no  ef* 
feet ;  but  when  he  applied  his  gigantic  strength, 
and  raised  the  door  as  high  as  it  would  go,  he 
had  the  satisfaction  to  find  that  the  bolts  yielded, 
though  reluctantly.  A  space  had  been  cut  so  as 
lo  allow  them  to  move  out  of  the  socket  into 


which  they  had  been  freed ;  and  without  tht 
tnm  of  a  key,  but  by  a  powerftil  thrust  forwards, 
a  small  passage  was  left  open.  The  knight  en- 
tered, bearing  his  armor  In  his  hand. 

"  I  hear  thee,"  said  Ursel,  "  O  stranger  1  and 
am  aware  thou  art  come  into  my  place  of  cap- 
tivity. For  three  years  have  I  been  employed  in 
cutting  these  grooves,  corresponding  to  the 
sockets  which  hold  these  iron  bolts,  and  preserv- 
ing the  knowledge  of  the  secret  from  the  prison- 
keepers.  Twenty  such  bolts,  perhaps,  must  bo 
sawn  through,  ere  my  steps  shall  approach  the 
upper  air.  What  prospect  is  there  that  I  shall 
have  strength  of  mind  sufficient  to  continue  the 
task?  Tet,  credit  me,  noble  stranger,  l'  rejoice 
in  having  been  thus  for  aiding  to  thy  deliver- 
ance ;  for  if  Heaven  blesses  not.  In  any  fkrther 
degree,  our  aspirations  after  freedom,  we  may 
still  be  a  comfort  to  each  other,  while  tyranny 
permits  our  mutual  life." 

Count  Robert  looked  around,  and  shuddered 
that  a  human  being  should  talk  of  any  thing  ap- 
proaching to  comfort,  connected  with  his  resi- 
dence in  what  seemed  a  living  tomb.  Ursel's 
dun^ceon  was  not  above  twelve  feet  square,  vault- 
ed in  the  roof,  and  stronf^y  built  In  the  walls  by 
stones  which  the  chisel  had  mortised  closely  to- 
gether. A  bed,  a  coarse  footstool,  like  that 
which  Robert  had  Just  launched  at  the  head  of  the 
tiger,  and  a  table  of  equally  massive  materials, 
were  Its  only  articles  of  fhmiture.  On  a  long 
stone,  above  the  bed,  were  these  few,  but  terri- 
ble words:  ''Zedekias  Ursel,  imprisoned  here 
on  the  Ides  of  March,  a.  d.  -^—.  Died  and  Inter- 
red on  the  spot"— A  blank  was  left  for  filling 
up  the  period.  The  figure  of  the  captive  could 
hardly  be  discerned  amid  the  wUdness  of  his 
dress  and  dishabille.  The  hair  of  his  h^,  un- 
cnt  and  uncombed,  descended  in  elf-locks,  and 
mingled  with  a  beard  of  extravagant  length. 

"  Look  on  me,"  said  the  captive,  *'  and  rejoice 
that  thou  canst  yet  see  the  wretched  condition 
to  which  iron-hearted  tyranny  can  reduce  a  fel- 
low-creature, both  in  mortal  existence  and  in 
fhture  hope." 

''Was  it  thou,"  said  Count  Robert,  whose 
blood  ran  cold  in  his  veins,  "  that  hadst  the 
heart  to  spend  thy  time  in  sawing  througli  the 
blocks  of  stone  by  which  these  bolts  are  se- 
cured?" 

"  Alas ! "  said  Ursel, "  what  could  a  blind  man 
do?  Busy  I  must  be.  If  I  would  prcservp  ray 
senses.  Great  as  the  labor  was.  It  was  to  me  the 
task  of  three  years  ;  nor  can  you  wonder  that  I 
should  have  devoted  to  it  my  whole  time,  when  I 
had  no  other  means  of  occupying  it.  Perhaps, 
and  most  likely,  my  dungeon  does  not  admit  the 
distinction  of  day  and  night ;  but  a  distant 
cathedral  clock  told  me  how  hour  after  hour  fled 
away,  and  found  me  expending  them  in  rubbing 
one  stone  against  another.  But  when  the  door 
gave  way,  I  found  I  had  only  cnt  an  access  into  a 
prison  more  strong  than  that  which  held  me.  I 
rejoice,  nevertheless,  since  it  has  brought  u»  to- 
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gethor,  given  thee  an  entrance  to  my  dungeon, 
and  me  a  companion  in  my  misery/* 

''  Think  better  than  that,''  aaid  Coont  Robert, 
**  think  of  liberty— think  of  revenge  I  I  cannot 
believe  snch  npjnst  treachery  will  end  snccess- 
Ailly,  else  needs  most  I  say,  the  heavens  are  less 
Jnst  than  priests  tell  os  of.  How  art  thon  snp- 
plicd  with  food  in  this  dungeon  of  thine  ?  '* 

**  A  warder,"  said  Ursel,  *'  and  who,  I  think, 
understands  not  the  Greek  langoage— at  least  he 
never  either  answers  or  addresses  me—brlngs 
a  loaf  and  a  pitcher  uf  water,  enough  to  supply 
ray  miserable  life  till  two  days  are  past.  I  must, 
therefore,  pray  that  you  will  retire  for  a  space 
into  the  next  prison,  so  that  the  warder  may  have 
no  means  of  knowing  that  we  can  hold  corre- 
spondence together."  ^ 

"  I  see  not,"  said  Ck>unt  Robert,  **  by  what  ac- 
cess the  barbarian,  if  he  is  one,  can  enter  my 
dungeon  without  passing  through  yours ;  but  no 
matter,  I  will  retire  into  the  inner  or  outer  room, 
whichever  it  happens  to  be,  and  be  thou  well 
aware  that  the  warder  will  have  some  one  to 
grapple  with  ere  he  leaves  his  prison>work  to- 
day. Meanwhile,  think  thyself  dumb  as  thon  art 
blind,  and  be  assured  that  the  offer  of  f^^eedom 
itself  would  not  induce  me  to  desert  the  cause  of 
a  companion  in  adversity." 

^'Alas,^'  said  the  old  man,  *^  I  listen  to  tiiy 
promises  as  I  should  to  those  of  the  morning  gale, 
which  tells  me  that  the  snu  is  about  to  rise,  al- 
though I  know  that  I  at  least  shall  never  behold 
it.  Thou  art  one  of  those  wild  and  undospairing 
knights,  whom  for  so  many  years  the  west  of 
Europe  hath  sent  forth  to  attempt  impossibilities, 
and  from  thee,  therefore,  I  can  only  hope  for  snch 
a  fiibric  of  relief  as  an  idle  boy  would  blow  out 
of  soap^bbles." 

*'  Think  better  of  us,  old  man,"  said  Count 
Robert,  retiring;  **  at  least  let  me  die  with  my 
blood  warm,  and  believing  it  possible  for  me  to 
be  once  more  united  to  my  beloved  BrenhlMa." 

So  saying,  he  retired  into  his  own  cell,  and 
replaced  the  door,  so  that  the  operations  of 
Ursel,  which  indeed  were  only  such  as  three 
years'  solitude  coukl  liave  achieved,  should  es-* 
cape  observation  when  again  visited  by  the  ward- 
er. **  It  is  ill  luck,"  said  he,  wlien  once  more 
within  his  own  prison— for  that  in  which  the 
tiger  had  been  secured,  he  instinctively  conclud- 
ed to  be  destined  for  him—'*  it  is  ill  luck  that  I 
had  not  found  a  young  and  able  felIow>captive, 
instead  of  one  decrepit  by  imprisonment,  blind, 
and  broken  down  past  exertion.  But  Ood's  will 
.be  done  I  I  will  not  leave  behind  me  the  poor 
wretch  whom  I  have  found  in  snch  a  condition, 
though  he  is  perfectly  unable  to  assist  me  in  ac- 
complishing my  escape,  and  is  rather  more 
likely  to  retard  it.  Meantime,  before  we  put  out 
the  torch,  let  us  see,  if,  by  close  examination,  we 
can  discover  any  door  in  the  wall  save  that  to  the 
blind  man's  dungeon.  If  not,  I  much  suspect 
that  my  descent  has  been  made  throngh  tbe 
roof    That  cup  of  wine  — that  Muse,  as  Ihey 


called  it,  had  a  taste  more  like  medicine  that 
merry  companions'  pledge.'* 

He  began  accordingly  a  strict  survey  of  the 
walls,  which  he  resolved  to  conclude  by  ex- 
tinguishing the  torch,  that  he  might  take  tbe  per- 
son who  shonld  enter  his  dungeon  darkling  and 
by  surprise.  For  a  similar  reason,  he  dragged 
into  the  daricest  comer  the  carcass  of  the  tiger, 
and  covered  it  with  the  remains  of  the  bed- 
clothes, swearing  at  the  same  time,  that  a  half 
tiger  should  be  his  crest  in  fhture,  if  he  had  tiio 
fortune,  which  his  bold  heart  would  not  suffer 
him  to  doubt,  of  getting  throngh  the  present 
danger.  "  But,"  he  added,  **  if  these  necroman- 
tic vassals  of  bell  shall  raise  the  devil  upon  me, 
what  shall  I  do  then?  And  so  great  is  the 
chance,  that  methinks  I  would  fhin  dispense  wiUi 
extinguishing  the  flambeau.  Tet  it  is  childish 
for  one  dubbed  in  the  chapel  of  Our  Lady  of  tbe 
Broken  Lances,  to  make  much  difference  between 
a  light  room  and  a  dark  one.  Lot  them  come,  as 
many  fiends  as  the  cell  can  hold,  and  we  shall  see 
if  we  receive  them  not  as  becomes  a  Christian 
knight;  and  surely,  Our  Lady,  to  whom  I  was 
ever  a  true  votary,  will  hold  it  an  acceptable 
sacrifice  that  I  tore  myself  fh>m  my  Brenhilda, 
even  for  a  single  moment,  in  honor  of  her  ad  vent, 
and  thus  led  the  way  for  our  woAil  separation. 
Fiends  I  I  defy  ye  in  the  body  as  in  the  spirit, 
and  I  retain  the  remains  of  this  flambeau  until 
some  more  convenient  opportunity."  He  dashed 
it  against  the  wall  as  he  spoke,  and  then  quietly 
sat  down  in  a  comer,  to  watch  what  shonld  next 
happen. 

Thought  after  thought  chased  each  othei 
through  his  mind.  His  confidence  in  his  wife's 
fidelity,  and  his  trast  in  her  uncommon  strength 
and  activity,  were  the  greatest  comforts  which 
he  had ;  nor  could  her  danger  present  itself  to 
him  in  any  shape  so  terrible,  but  that  he  found 
consolation  in  these  reflections :  **  She  is  pure,** 
he  said,  **  as  the  dew  of  heaven,  and  heaven  wlfl 
not  abandon  its  own.** 


CHAPTER  XVL 

Stnag*  ape  of  akan  1  who  loAthcs  diM  whQfl  he  wtntm  fhM  ; 

Half  a  reproa^  to  oi  aad  half  a  jMt. 

What  fanci«  eaa  b«  onn  «•  wa  h«re  plaasara 

In  viewing  our  own  form,  our  prid«  and  poackNU, 

Reflected  in  a  ihape  grotesque  as  thine  I 

AMoimfoiTa. 

CouwT  Robert  of  Paris  having  ensconced 
himself  behind  the  mlns  of  the  bed,  so  that  he 
could  not  wen  be  observed,  unless  a  strong  light 
was  at  once  finng  upon  the  place  of  his  retreat, 
waited  with  anxiety  how  and  in  what  manner  the 
warder  of  the  dungeon,  charged  with  the  task  of 
bringing  food  to  the  prisoners,  shonld  make  him- 
self visible  ;  nor  was  it  long  ere  symptoms  of  his 
approach  began  to  be  heard  and  observed. 

A  light  was  partially  seen,  as  fh)m  a  trap-door 
opening  in  the  roof,  and  a  voice  was  heard  to 
utter  these  words  in  Anglo-Saxon, "  Leap,  sirrah ; 
come,  no  delay ;  leap,  my  good  Sylvan,  show 
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jroar  hoQor'0  actirity.'^  A  straoge  chnckling 
hoaree  yoice.  In  a  langnago  totally  uninteUigible 
to  Coont  Robert,  wa<«  heard  to  respond,  as  Ifdls- 
pntlD{;  the  orders  which  were  received. 

''  What,  sir,^'  said  his  companion,  *^  yon  mast 
contest  the  point,  mast  yon  ?  Nay,  if  thoa  art  so 
lazy,  I  must  gire  yonr  honor  a  ladder,  and  per- 
liaps  a  kick  to  hasten  your  jonmcy/'  Something 
then,  of  very  great  size,  in  the  form  of  a  human 
bein^,  jumped  down  trom  the  trap-door,  though 
the  height  might  be  above  fourteen  feet  This 
figure  waa  gigantic,  being  upwards  of  seven  feet 
high.  In  its  left  hand  it  held  a  torch,  and  in  its 
right  a  skein  of  fine  silk,  which,  unwinding  itself 
as  it  descended,  remained  unbroken,  though  it 
was  easy  to  conceive  it  could  not  have  afforded  a 
creature  so  large  any  support  in  his  descent  fh>m 
the  roof.  He  alighted  with  perfect  safety  and 
activity  upon  his  feet,  and,  as  if  rebounding  from 
the  floor,  he  sprang  upwards  again,  so  as  almost 
to  touch  the  roof.  In  this  last  gamband  the  torch 
which  he  bore  was  extinguished  ;  but  this  ex- 
traordinary warder  whirled  it  round  his  head  with 
infinite  velocity,  so  that  it  again  ignited.  The 
bearer,  who  appeared  to  intend  the  accomplish- 
ment of  this  object,  endeavored  to  satisfy  himself 
that  it  was  really  attained  by  approaching,  as  if 
cautiously,  its  left  hand  to  the  flame  of  the  torch. 
This  practical  experiment  seemed  attended  with 
consequences  which  the  creature  had  not  ex- 
pected, for  it  howled  with  pain,  shaking  the 
burnt  hand,  and  chattering  as  if  bemoaning  It- 
self. 

''  Take  heed  there,  Sylvanus  I "  said  the  same 
voice  in  Anglo-Saxon,  and  in  a  tone  of  rebuke. 
''  Ho,  there  I  mind  thy  duty.  Sylvan  I  Oarry  food 
to  the  blind  man,  and  stand  not  there  to  play  thy- 
self, lest  I  trust  thee  not  again  alone  on  such  an 
errand  I " 

The  creaturo— for  it  would  have  been  rash  to 
have  termed  it  a  man— taming  Its  eye  upwards  to 
the  place  from  whence  the  voice  came,  answered 
with  a  dreadftil  grin  and  shaking  of  its  fist,  yet 
presently  began  to  undo  a  parcel,  and  rummage 
in  the  pockets  of  a  sort  of  Jerkin  and  pantaloons 
whicli  it  wore,  seeking,  it  appeared,  a  bunch  of 
keys,  which  at  lei^^  it  produced,  while  it  took 
twm  the  pocket  a  loaf  of  bread.  Heating  the 
stone  of  the  wall,  it  affixed  the  torch  to  it  by  a 
piece  of  wax,  and  then  cautiously  looked  out  for 
the  entrance  to  the  old  man's  dungeon,  which  il 
opened  with  a  key  selected  from  the  bunch. 
Within  the  passage  it  seemed  to  look  for  and 
discover  the  handle  of  a  pump,  at  which  it  filled  a 
pitcher  that  it  bore,  and  bringing  back  the  frag- 
ments of  the  former  loaf,  and  remains  of  the 
pitcher  oi  water,  it  ate  a  little,  as  if  it  were  in 
■port,  and  very  soon  making  a  frightfhl  grimace, 
flung  the  fragments  away.  The  Count  of  Paris, 
In  the  meanwhile,  watehed  anxiously  the  pro- 
ceedings of  this  unknown  animal.  His  first 
thought  was,  that  the  creature,  whose  limbs  were 
so  much  larger  than  humanity,  whose  grimaces 
were  so  frightful,  and  whose  activity  seemed 


eupematnral,  could  be  no  other  than  the  Devil 
himself,  or  some  of  his  imps,  whose  situation 
and  office  in  those  gloomy  r^ons  seemed  by  no 
means  hard  to  conjectnre.  The  human  voice, 
however,  which  he  had  heard,  was  less  that  of  a 
necromancer  conjuring  a  fiend  than  that  of  a  per- 
son giving  commands  to  a  wild  animal,  over 
whom  he  had,  by  training,  obtained  a  great  supe- 
riority. 

"  A  shame  on  it,"  said  the  Count,  **  If  I  suffer 
a  common  Jackanapes,— for  such  I  take  this  devll- 
seeming  beast  to  be,  although  twice  as  large  as 
any  of  its  fellows,  whom  I  have  ever  seen,— to 
throw  an  obstacle  In  the  way  of  my  obtaining 
daylight  and  freedom !  Let  us  but  watch,  and 
the  chance  is  that  we  make  that  fhrry  gentleman 
our  galde  to  the  upper  regions." 

Meantime,  the  creature,  which  rummaged 
about  everywhere,  at  length  discovered  the  body 
of  the  tiger,— touched  li,  stirred  it,  with  many 
strange  motions,  and  seemed  to  Ument  and  won- 
der at  its  death.  At  once  it  seemed  struck  with 
the  Idea  that  some  one  must  have  slain  It.  and 
Count  Robert  had  the  mortification  to  see  it  once 
more  select  the  key,  and  spring  towards  the  door 
of  Ursel's  prison  with  such  alacrity,  that  had  Its 
intention  been  to  strangle  him,  it  would  have  ac- 
complished its  purpose  before  the  interference 
of  Count  Robert  could  have  prevented  its  revenge 
taking  place.  Appiarently,  however,  it  reflected, 
that  for  reasons  which  seemed  satisfactoiy,  the 
death  of  the  tiger  couk)  not  be  caused  by  the  un- 
fortunate Ursel,  bat  had  boon  accomplished  by 
some  one  concealed  within  the  outer  prison. 

Slowly  grumbling,  therefore,  and  chattering  to 
itself,  and  peeping  anxiously  into  every  comer, 
the  tremendous  creature,  so  like,  yet  so  very  un- 
like to  the  human  form,  came  stealing  along  the 
walls,  moving  whatever  he  thought  could  seclude 
a  man  trom  his  observation.  Its  extended  legs 
and  arms  were  protraded  forward  with  great 
strides,  and  its  sharp  eyes,  on  the  wateh  to  dis- 
cover the  object  of  its  search,  kept  prying,  with 
the  assistance  of  the  torch,  into  every  comer. 

Considering  the  vicinity  of  Alextus's  collec- 
ti6n  of  animals,  the  reader,  by  this  time,  can 
have  little  doubt  that  the  creature  in  question, 
whose  appearance  seemed  to  the  Count  of  Paris 
so  very  problematical,  was  a  specimen  of  ihat 
gigantic  species  of  ape— If  it  Is  not  Indeed  some 
animal  more  nearly  allied  to  ourselves — to  which, 
I  believe,  naturalists  have  given  the  name  of  the 
Ourang  Outang.  This  creature  differs  from  the 
rest  of  Us  fratemlty,  In  being  comparatively 
more  docile  and  serviceable ;  and  thou.:j:h  pos- 
seming  the  power  of  imitation  which  Is  common 
to  the  whole  race,  yet  making  use  of  it  less  In 
mere  mockery,  than  In  the  d<»«lre  of  improve- 
ment and  Instractlon  perfectly  unknown  to  his 
brethren.  The  aptitude  which  it  possesses  of 
acquiring  information,  is  surprisingly  great,  and 
probably,  if  placed  in  a  favorable  situation,  It 
mi;^t  admit  of  being  domesticated  In  a  consider 
able  degree ;  but  such  advantages  the  ardor  of 
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0cientiilc  curloeity  has  never  afforded  this  crea- 
tare.  The  last  we  have  heard  of  was  seen,  we 
believe,  iu  the  Island  of  Sumatra— It  was  of  great 
eize  and^  strength,  and  upwards  of  seven  feet 
high.  It  died  defending  desperately  it«  innocent 
lil'e  against  a  party  of  Europeans,  who,  we  can- 
not help  thinking,  might  have  better  employed 
the  superiority  which  their  knowledge  gave  them 
over  the  poor  native  of  the  forest.  It  was  prob- 
ably this  creature,  seldom  seen,  but  when  once 
seen  never  forgotten,  which  occasioned  the  an- 
cient belief  in  the  gnd  Pan,  with  his  sylvans  and 
satyrs.  Nay,  but  for  the  gift  of  speech,  which 
we  cannot  suppose  any  of  the  fomllv  to  havo  at- 
tained, we  should  have  believed  the  satyr  seen  by 
St.  Anthony,  In  the  desert,  to  have  belonged  to 
this  tribe. 

We  can,  therefore,  the  more  easily  credit  the 
annals  which  attest  that  the  collection  of  natural 
history  belonging  to  Alexins  Comnenus,  pre- 
served an  animal  of  this  kind,  which  had  been 
domesticated  and  reclaimed  to  a  surprising  ex- 
tent, and  showed  a  degree  of  intelligence  never 
pertiaps  to  be  attained  in  any  other  case.  These 
explanations  being  premised,  we  return  to  the 
thread  of  our  story. 

The  animal  advanced  with  long  noiseless 
steps ;  its  shadow  on  the  wall,  wlien  It  held  the 
torch  so  as  to  make  It  visible  to  the  Frank,  form- 
ing another  flend-resembltng  mimicry  of  its  own 
large  figure  and  extravagant-looking  members. 
Count  Robert  remained  In  bis  lurklng-hole,  in  no 
hurry  to  begin  a  strife,  of  which  It  was  impossi- 
ble to  foretell  the  end.  In  the  mean  time,  the  man 
of  the  woods  came  nigh,  and  every  step  by  wliich 
he  approached,  caused  the  CJount's  heart  to  vi- 
brate almost  audibly,  at  the  Idea  of  meeting  dan> 
ger  of  a  nature  so  strange  and  new.  At  length 
the  creature  approached  the  bed— his  hideous 
eyes  were  fixed  on  those  of  the  Count ;  and,  as 
much  surprised  at  seeing  him  as  Robert  was  at  the 
meeting,  he  skipped  about  fifteen  paces  back- 
wards atone  spring,  with  a  cry  of  Instinctive  ter- 
ror, and  then  advanced  on  tiptoe,  holding  his 
torch  as  far  forward  as  he  could  between  him  and 
the  object  of  his  fears,  as  If  to  examine  him  at  th^ 
safest  possible  distance.  Count  Robert  caught 
np  a  fragment  of  the  bedstead  large  enough  to 
form  a  sort  of  club,  with  which  he  menaced  the 
native  of  the  wilds. 

Apparently  this  poor  creature's  education, 
like  education  of  most  kinds,  had  not  been  ac- 
quired without  blows,  of  which  the  recollection 
was  as  fresh  as  that  of  the  lessons  which  they  en- 
forced. Sir  Robert  of  Parle  was  a  man  at  once 
to  discover  and  to  avail  himself  of  the  advantage 
obtained  by  finding  that  he  possessed  a  degree  of 
ascendency  over  Id's  enemy,  which  he  had  not  sus- 
pected. He  erected  his  warlike  figure,  assumed 
a  step  as  If  triumphant  In  the  lists,  and  advanced 
threatening  hla  enemy  with  hb  club,  as  he  would 
have  menaced  his  antagonist  with  the  redoubtable 
Tranchcfer.  The  man  of  the  woods,  on  the  other 
hand,  obviously  gave  way,  and  converted  his  cau- 


tious advance  Into  a  retreat  no  less  cautiouB.  Yet 
apparently  the  creature  had  not  renounced  aome 
plan  of  resistance ;  he  chattered  in  an  angry  and 
hostile  tone,  held  out  his  torch  In  opposition,  and 
seemed  about  to  strike  the  crusader  with  it. 
Count  Robert,  however,  determined  to  take  his 
opponent  at  advantage,  while  his  fears  bifluenced 
him,  and  for  this  purpose  resolved,  if  possible,  to 
deprive  him  of  his  natural  superiority  in  strength 
and  agility,  which  his  singular  form  showed  he 
could  not  but  possess  over  the  human  species. 
A  master  of  his  weapon,  therefore,  the  Coimt 
menaced  his  savage  antagonist  with  a  stroke  on 
the  right  side  of  his  head,  but  suddenly  averting 
the  blow  struck  him  with  his  whole  force  on  tbe 
left  temple,  and  in  an  instant  was  kneeling  above 
him,  when,  drawing  his  dagger,  he  was  about  to 
deprive  him  of  life. 

The  On  rang  Outang,  ignorant  of  tbe  nature 
of  this  new  weapon  with  which  he  was  threat- 
ened, attempted  at  one  and  the  same  moment,  to 
rise  from  the  ground,  overthrow  his  antagonist, 
and  wrench  the  dagger  from  his  grasp.  In  the 
first  attempt,  he  would  probably  have  succeeded; 
and  as  it  was,  he  gained  his  knees,  and  seemed 
likely  to  prevail  In  the  struggle,  when  he  became 
sensible,  that  the  knight,  drawing  his  poulard 
sharply  through  his  grasp,  had  cut  his  paw  bo- 
verely,  and  seeing  idm  aim  the  trenchant  weapon 
at  his  throat,  became  probably  aware  that  his  en- 
emy had  his  life  at  command.  He  suffered  him- 
self to  be  borne  backwards  without  farther  rcsist- 
ence,  with  a  deep  wailing  and  melancholy  cry, 
having  in  it  something  human,  which  excited 
compassion.  He  covered  his  eyes  with  the  on- 
wounded  hand,  as  if  he  would  have  hid  from  hia 
ovm  Bight  the  death  which  seemed  approaching 
him. 

Count  Robert,  notwithstanding  his  military 
frenzy,  was,  in  ordinary  matters,  a  calm-tem- 
pered and  mild  man,  and  particularly  benevolent 
to  the  lower  classes  of  creation.  The  thought 
rushed  through  his  mind,  "  Why  take  from  this 
unfortunate  monster  the  breath  which  Is  In  its 
nostrils,  after  which  It  cannot  know  another  ex- 
istence ?  And  then,  may  It  not  be  some  prince 
or  knight  changed  to  tills  grotesque  shape,  that 
It  may  help  to  guard  these  vaultti,  and  the  won- 
derful adventures  that  attach  to  them?  Should 
I  not,  then,  be  guilty  of  a  crime,  by  slaying  htm, 
when  he  has  rendered  himself,  rescue  or  no  res- 
cue, which  he  has  done  as  completely  as  his 
transformed  figure  permits ;  and  if  he  be  actually 
a  bestial  creature,  may  he  not  have  some  touch 
of  gratitude  ?  I  have  heard  the  minstrels  sing 
the  lay  of  Androcles  and  the  Lion.  I  will  be  on 
my  guard  with  him." 

So  saying,  he  rose  fh)m  above  the  man  of  the 
woods,  and  permitted  him  also  to  arise.  Tbe 
creature  seemed  sensible  of  the  clemency,  for  he 
muttered  in  a  low  and  supplicating  tone,  which 
seemed  at  once  to  crave  for  mercy,  and  to  return 
thanks  for  what  he  had  already  experienced.  He 
wept  too,  as  he  saw  the  biood  d'*oppiug  from  liik 
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wonnd,  and  with  an  anxSons  coanteiuiDce,  which 
had  more  of  the  haman  now  that  it  was  composed 
into  an  expression  of  pain  and  melancholy, 
seemed  to  await  in  terror  the  doom  of  a  being 
more  powerftil  than  himself. 

The  pocket  which  the  knight  wore  under  hit 
armor,  capable  of  contalnin*^  but  few  things,  had, 
however,  some  Tolnerary  balsam,  for  which  its 
owner  had  often  occasion,  a  little  lint,  and  a  small 
roll  of  Uoen ;  these  the  kni<^ht  took  oat,  and  mo- 
tioned to  the  animal  to  hold  forth  his  wonndcd 
hand.  The  man  of  the  woods  obeyed  with  hesita- 
tion and  reluctance,  and  Connt  Robert  applied 
the  balsam  and  the  dressings,  acquainting  his  pa- 
tient, at  the  same  time,  in  a  severe  tone  of  voice, 
that  pertiaps  he  did  wrong  in  putting  to  his  use  a 
oalsam  compounded  for  the  service  of  ihe  no- 
olcst  knights ;  but  that  if  he  saw  the  least  sign 
of  Ills  making  an  ungratofhl  use  of  the  benefit  be 
had  conferred,  he  would  bury  the  dagger,  of 
which  he  had  felt  the  efficacy,  to  the  very  handle, 
in  his  body. 

The  Sylvan  looked  fixedly  upon  Count  Robert, 
almost  as  If  he  understood  the  language  used  to 
him.  and  making  one  of  Its  native  murmurs.  It 
stooped  to  the  earth,  kissed  the  feet  of  the  knight, 
and  embracing  his  tmoes,  seemed  to  swear  to  him 
eternal  gratitude  and  fidelity.  Accordingly,  when 
the  Count  retired  to  the  bod  and  assumed  his  ar- 
mor, to  aw&lt  the  reopening  of  the  trap-door,  the 
animal  sat  down  by  his  side,  directing  its  eyes  in 
the  line  with  his,  and  seemed  quietly  to  wait  tin 
the  door  should  open. 

After  waiting  about  an  hour,  a  slight  noise 
was  heard  in  the  upper  chamber,  and  the  wild 
man  plucked  the  Prank  by  the  cloak,  as  if  to  call 
his  attention  to  what  was  about  to  liappen.  The 
same  voice  which  bad  before  spoken,  was,  after 
a  whistle  or  two,  heard  to  call,  **  Sylvan,  Sylvan  I 
where  loiterest  thou  ?  Come  instantly,  or,  by  the 
rood,  thou  shalt  abye  thy  sloth  1 " 

The  poor  monster,  as  Trincnlo  might  have 
called  him,  seemed  perfectly  aware  of  the  mean- 
ing of  this  threat,  and  showed  his  sense  of  it  by 
pressing  close  to  the  side  of  Count  Robert,  mak- 
ing at  ^e  same  time  a  kind  of  whining,  entreat- 
ing, it  would  seem,  the  knight's  protection.  Por- 
getting^he  great  Improbability  there  was,  even 
in  his  own  opinion,  that  the  creature  could  under- 
stand him.  Count  Robert  said,  '*  Why,  my  friend, 
thou  hast  already  learned  the  principal  court 
prayer  of  this  country,  by  which  men  entreat  per- 
mission to  speak  and  live.  Pear  nothing,  poor 
creature— I  am  thy  protector." 

*»  Sylvan  I  what,  ho ! "  said  the  voice  again  ; 
**  whom  hast  thou  pot  for  a  companion  ?— some 
of  the  fiends,  or  ghosts  of  murdered  men,  who 
they  say  arc  frequent  in  these  dungeons  ?  or  dost 
thon  converse  with  the  old  blind  rebel  Grecian  ? 
— or,  finally,  is  it  true  whnt  men  say  of  thee,  that 
tbou  canst  talk  Intelligibly  when  thon  wUt,  and 
only  gibberest  and  chattercst  for  fear  thou  art  sent 
to  woric  r  Come,  thou  busy  rascal !  thon  shalt  have 
the  advantage  of  the  ladder  to  ascend  by,  though 


thou  necd^t  it  no  more  tlian  a  daw  to  ascend  the 
steeple  of  the  Cathedral  of  St.  Sophia.*  Come 
along  then,"  he  said,  putting  a  ladder  down  the 
trap-door, ''  and  put  me  not  to  the  trouble  of  de- 
scending to  fetch  thee,  else,  by  St  Swithin,  it 
shall  be  the  worse  for  thee.  Come  along,  there- 
fore, like  a  good  follow,  and  for  once  I  shall  spare 
the  whip."  • 

The  animal,  apparently,  was  moved  by  this 
rhetoric,  for,  with  a  dolefhl  look,  which  Connt 
Robert  saw  by  moans  of  the  nearly  extinguished 
torch,  beseemed  to  bid  him  (krewelland  to  creep 
away  towards  the  ladder  with  the  same  excellent 
good-will  wherewith  a  condemned  criminal  per- 
forms the  like  evolution.  But  no  sooner  did  the 
Count  look  angry,  and  shake  the  formidable  dag- 
ger, than  the  intelligent  animal  seemed  at  once  to 
take  his  resolution,  and  clenching  his  hands  firm- 
ly together  in  the  (kshion  of  one  who  has  made  up 
his  mind,  he  returned  from  the  ladder's  foot,  and 
drew  up  behind  Count  Robert,— with  the  air,  how- 
ever, of  a  deserter,  who  feels  himself  but  little  at 
home  when  called  into  the  field  against  his  an- 
cient commander. 

In  a  short  time  the  warder's  patience  was  ex- 
hausted, and  despairing  of  the  Syl  van's  voluntary 
return,  he  resolved  to  descend  in  quest  of  him. 
Down  the  ladder  he  came,  a  bundle  of  keys  in  one 
hand,  the  other  assisting  his  descent,  and  a  sort 
of  dark  lantern,  whose  bottom  was  so  fhshloned 
that  he  could  wear  it  upon  his  head  like  a  hat, 
He  had  scarce  stepped  upon  the  fioor,  when  he  was 
surrounded  by  the  nervous  arms  of  the  (-ount  of 
Paris.  At  first  the  warder's  idea  was,  that  he 
was  seized  by  the  recusant  Sylvan. 

*^  How  now,  villain  I "  he  said,  "  let  me  go,  or 
thou  Shalt  die  the  death." 

"  Thou  diest  thyself,"  said  the  Count,  who, 
between  the  surprise  and  his  own  skill  in 
wrestling,  felt  (hUy  his  advantage  in  the  strug- 
gle. 

**  Treason  I  treason ! "  cried  the  warder,  bcai^ 
ing  by  the  voice  that  a  stranger  had  mingled  in 
the  contest;  **help,  ho!  above  there  I  help! 
Hereward— Varangian— Anglo-Saxon,  or  what- 
ever accursed  name  thou  callest  thyself  I " 

While  he  spoke  thus,  the  Irresistible  grasp  of 
Count  Robert  seized  his  throat,  and  choked  his 
utterance.  They  fell  heavily,  the  Jailer  under- 
most, upon  the  fioor  of  the  dungeon,  and  Robert  of 
Paris,  the  necessity  of  whose  case  excused  the  ac- 
tion, plunged  his  dagger  in  the  throat  of  the  un- 
fortunate. Just  as  he  did  so,  a  noine  of  armor 
was  heard,  and,  rattling  down  tlie  ladder,  our  ac- 
quaintance Hereward  stood  on  the  floor  of  thn 
dungeon.  The  light,  which  had  rolled  from  the 
head  of  the  warder,  continued  to  show  him 
streaming  with  blood,  and  in  the  death-grasp  of 
a  stranger.  Hereward  hesitated  not  to  fly  to  his 
assistance,  and,  seizing  upon  the  Count  of  Paris 
at  the  same  advantage  which  that  knight  haa 
gained  over  hia  own  adversary  a  moment  before, 

•  Now  lh«  cktef  BKMqot  of  th«  OitooMk  oopltol. 
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held  him  forcibly  down  with   his  Ihce  to  the 
earth. 

Coimt  Bobert  web  one  of  the  strongest  men  of 
that  military  age ;  but  then  bo  was  the  Varan- 
gian ;  and  sarc  that  the  latter  had  obtained  a  de- 
cided advantage  by  having  his  antagonist  beneath 
him,  it  could  not  certainly  have  been  conjectured 
which  way  the  combat  wa»to  go. 

^*  Yield !  as  your  own  jargon  gues,  rescue  or 
no  rescue/'  said  the  Varangian,  **  or  die  on  the 
point  of  my  dagger  1 " 

**A  French  Count  never  yields,*'  answered 
Robert,  who  began  to  conjecture  with  what  sort 
of  person  he  was  engaged,  '*  above  all  to  a  vaga- 
bond slave  like  thee  t ''  With  this  he  made  an  ef* 
fort  to  rise,  so  sudden,  so  strong,  so  powerftil, 
that  he  had  almost  ft^ed  himself  from  the  Varan- 
gian's grasp,  had  not  Hereward,  by  a  violent  ex- 
ertion of  his  great  strength,  preserved  the  advan- 
tage he  had  gained,  and  raised  his  poniard  to  end 
the  strife  for  ever ;  but  a  loud  chuckling  laugh  of 
an  uncarihly  sound  was  at  this  instant  heard. 
The  Varangian's  extended  arm  was  seized 
with  vigor,  while  a  rough  arm  embracing  hfs 
throat,  turned  him  over  on  his  back,  and  gave 
the  French  Count  an  opportunity  of  springing 
up. 

**  Death  to  thee,  wretch  t "  said  the  Varan- 
gian, scarce  luiowing  whom  he  threatened  ;  but 
the  man  of  the  woods  apparently  had  an  awftil 
recollection  of  the  prowess  of  human  beings. 
He  fled,  therefore,  swiftly  up  the  ladder,  and  left 
Hereward  and  his  deliverer  to  flght  it  out  with 
what  success  chance  might  determine  between 
them. 

The  circumstances  seemed  to  argue  a  desper- 
ate combat;  both  were  tall,  strong, and  coara- 
geous,  both  had  defensive  armor,  and  the  ftital 
and  desperate  poniard  was  their  only  offensive 
weapon.  They  paused  fticlng  each  other,  and  ex- 
amined eagerly  into  their  respective  means  of 
defence  before  hazarding  a  blow,  which,  if  it 
missed,  Its  attaint  would  certainly  be  &talty  re^ 
qulted.  During  this  deadly  pause,  a  gleam 
shone  from  the  trap-door  above,  as  the  wlM  and 
alarmed  visage  of  the  man  of  the  woods  was  seen 
])cering  down  by  the  Yivdii  of  a  newly  kindled 
torch  which  he  held  as  low  into  the  dungeon  as  he 
wen  could. 

"Fight bravely,  comrade,"  said  Count  Robert 
of  Paris,  **  for  we  no  longer  battle  in  private  ; 
this  respectable  person  having  chosen  to  con- 
stitute himself  Judge  of  the  field." 

Hazardous  as  his  situation  was,  the  Varan- 
gian looked  up,  and  was  so  struck  with  the  wild 
and  terrified  expression  which  the  creature  had 
assumed,  and  the  strife  between  curiosity  and 
terror  which  Its  grotesque  features  exhibited, 
that  he  could  not  help  bursting  into  a  fit  of 
laughter. 

"Sylvan  is  among  those,"  said  Hereward, 
who  would  rather  hold  the  candle  to  a  dance  so 
Ibrmidable  than  Join  in  it  himself." 

"  Is  there  then,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  any 


absohite  necessity  that  thou  and  I  perform  tiili 
dance  at  all?" 

"None  but  our  own  pleasure,"  answered 
Hereward  ;  "  tor  I  suspect  there  is  not  between 
us  any  legitimate  cause  of  quarrel  demanding  to 
be  fought  out  in  such  a  place,  and  before  such  a 
spectator.  Thou  art,  if  I  mistake  not,  the  bold 
Frank,  who  was  yesternight  imprisoned  in  this 
ph&ce  with  a  tiger,  chained  within  no  distant 
spring  of  his  bed?  " 

"I  am,"  answered  the  Count. 

"  And  where  is  the  animal  who  waa  opposed 
to  thee?" 

"  He  lies  yonder,"  answered  the  Count,  **  never 
again  to  be  the  object  of  more  terror  tlian  the 
deer  whom  he  may  have  preyed  on  In  his  day." 
He  pointed  to  the  body  of  tJie  tiger,  which  Here- 
ward examined  by  the  Ught  of  the  dark  lantern 
already  mentioned. 

"  And  this,  then,  was  thy  handiwork  ?"  aald 
the  wondering  Anglo-Saxon. 

"  Sooth  to  say  it  was,"  answered  the  Count, 
with  indiffbrence. 

"And  thou  hast  slain  my  comrade  of  this 
strange  watch  ?  "  said  the  Varangian. 

"  Mortally  wounded  him  at  the  least,"  atk^ 
Count  Robert. 

"With  your  patience,  I  will  be  beholden  to 
you  for  a  moment's  truce,  while  I  examine  hia 
wound,"  said  Hereward. 

"  Assuredly,"  answered  the  Count ;  "  blighted 
be  the  arm  which  strikes  a  foul  blow  at  an  open 
antagonist  1 " 

Without  demanding  farther  security,  the  Va- 
rangian quitted  his  posture  of  defence  and  pre- 
caution, and  set  himself,  by  the  assistance  <rf'  the 
dark  lantern,  to  examine  the  wound  of  the  first 
warder  who  i^ypeared  on  the  field,  who  seemed, 
by  his  Roman  military  dress,  to  be  a  soldier  of 
the  bands  called  Immortals.  He  found  him  in  the 
death-agony,  but  still  able  to  speak. 

"  So,  Varangian,  thou  art  come  at  last,— and 
is  it  to  thy  sloth  or  treachery  that  I  am  to  imfmte 
my  fhte  ?— Nay,  answer  me  not  I— The  stranger 
struck  me  over  the  collar-bone— had  we  lived 
long  together,  or  met  often,  I  had  done  the  like 
by  thee,  to  wipe  out  the  m^nory  of  certain  trans- 
actions at  the  Golden  Oate.— I  know  tbe^use  of 
the  knife  too  well  to  doubt  the  ^ect  of  a  blow 
aimed  over  the  collar-bone  by  so  strong  a  hand— 
I  feel  it  coming.  The  Immortal,  so  called,  be- 
comes now,  if  priests  say  true,  an  immortal  hi- 
deed,  and  Sebastes  of  Mytllene's  bow  is  broken 
ere  his  quiver  is  half  emptied." 

The  robber  Greek  sunk  back  In  Heroward^s 
arms,  and  closed  his  life  with  a  groan,  which  was 
the  last  sound  he  uttered.  The  Varangian  laid 
the  body  at  length  on  the  dnngeon  floor. 

"  This  Is  a  perplexed  matter,"  he  said  ;  ••  I 
am  certainly  not  called  upon  to  put  to  death  a 
brave  man,  although  my  national  enemy,  becamio 
he  hath  killed  a  miscreant  who  was  privnt<»1y 
meditating  my  own  murder.  Neither  is  this  a 
place  or  a  light  by  which  to  fight  as  becomes  tbo 
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4luuBi»lons  of  two  ofttlona.  Let  thai  qnaiml  be 
Btill  for  the  present.— How  My  jou  then,  noble 
sir.  If  we  adjoani  the  present  dlspnte  till  we 
effect  yoor  detiverance  from  the  dnngeons  of  the 
Blacqnernal,  and  your  reetoration  to  your  own 
friends  and  fbllowersf  If  a  poor  Varangian 
should  bo  of  servioe  to  yon  in  this  matter,  wonld 
ycttL,  when  it  wasvettled,  refhse  to  meet  him  in 
fiiir  fight,  with  yoar  national  weapons  or  his 
own?" 

"If,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  whether  ftriend  or 
enemy,  thon  wiH  extend  thy  assistance  to  my 
wife,  who  Is  also  imprisoned  somewhere  in  this 
inhospitable  palace,  be  assored,  thatwhatererbe 
thy  rank,  whatever  be  thy  coontry,  whatever  be 
thy  condition,  Robert  of  Pftris  will,  at  thj  choice, 
proffer  thee  his  right  hand  in  fHendship,  or  raise 
H  against  thee  in  fkir  and  manly  battle— a  strife 
not  of  hatred,  bnt  of  honor  and  esteem ;  and  this 
I  vow  by  the  soal  of  Cbarieroagne,  my  ancestor, 
and  by  the  shrine  of  my  patroness.  Oar  Lady  of 
the  Broken  Lances.*' 

**Enoagh  said,''  replied  Hereward,  "I  am  as 
nnidi  bound  to  the  assistance  of  your  Lady 
Countess,  being  a  poor  exile,  as  if  I  were  the  first 
In  the  ranks  of  chivalry ;  for  If  any  thing  can 
make  the  cause  of  worth  and  bravery  yet  more 
obligatory,  it  must  bo  its  being  united  with  that 
of  a  helpless  and  sufforiug  female." 

"  I  ought,"  said  Count  Robert^  *•  to  be  here 
silent,  without  loading  thy  generosity  with  far- 
ther requests ;  yet  thou  art  a  man,  whom,  if 
fortune  has  not  smiled  at  thy  birth,  by  ordaining 
thee  to  be  bom  within  the  ranks  of  noblesse  and 
knighthood,  ]ret  Providence  hath  done  thee  more 
jnatice  by  giving  thee  a  more  gallant  heart  than 
is  always  possessed,  I  fear,  by  those  who  are  in> 
woven  in  the  gayest  wreath  of  chivalry.  There 
lingers  here  in  these  dnngeons,  for  I  cannot  say 
he  lives— a  blind  old  man,  to  whom  for  three 
years  every  thing  beyond  his  prison  has  been  a 
universal  blot.  His  food  is  bread  and  water,  his 
intercourse  limited  to  the  conversation  of  a  sullen 
warder,  and  if  death  can  ever  come  as  a  deliverer, 
it  must  be  to  this  dark  old  man.  What  sayst 
thou?  Shall  be,  so  imutterably  miserable,  not 
profit  by  perhaps  the  only  opportunity  of  ft'eedom 
tiiat  may  ever  occur  to  him  ?  " 

"  By  St.  Dunstan,"  answered  the  Varangian, 
^  thon  keepest  over  truly  the  oath  thou  hast  taken 
an  a  redreeser  of  wrongs  1  Thine  own  case  is 
well-nigh  desperate,  and  thon  art  willing  to  make 
•  It  ntteriy  so  by  uniting  with  It  that  of  every  un- 
happy person  whom  tote  throws  In  thy  way  I " 

**  The  more  of  human  misery  we  attempt  to 
relieve,"  said  Robert  of  Paris,  "  the  more  wo 
shall  carry  with  us  the  blpsfing  of  onr  merclfnl 
saints,  and  Onr  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  who 
views  with  so  much  pain  every  species  of  human 
suffering  or  mlsfortnne,  save  that  which  occurs 
wtthln  the  enclosure  of  tlie  lists.  But  come,  val- 
iant Angky^axon,  resolve  me  on  my  request  as 
•peedtly  aa  thon  canst  There  is  something  in 
thy  fooe  of  candor  as  well  aa  sense,  and  it  is  with 
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no  small  confidence  that  I  desire  to  see  us  set 
forth  in  quest  of  my  beloved  Countess,  who, 
when  her  deliverance  is  once  achieved,  will  be 
a  powerfhl  aid  to  us  In  recovering  that  of  others." 
'*  So  be  it,  then,"  said  the  Varangian  ;  "  wo 
win  proceed  in  quest  of  the  ConnteH»  Brenhllda  ; 
and  if,  on  recovering  her,  we  find  ourselves 
strong  enough  to  prq^ure  the  freedom  of  the  dark 
old  man,  my  cowardice,  or  want  of  compaseloa, 
shall  never  stop  the  attempt" 


CHAPTER  XVn. 


Tb  tinM*  that,  In  Om  dwk  ralpliarww  iiila«, 
Wber*  wiM  Mnbilloa  pilM  ite  ripratuff  ctacM 
Of  tlombflrliig  thiuMUr,  Lova  will  interpoM 
Mia  tiny  torch,  aod  caou  the  lUrn  urplodoo 
To  bunt,  wb«n  Um  devlMr'i  icMt  awsr*. 

AKONTIiOOII. 

Abottt  noon  of  the  same  day,  Agelastes  met 
with  Achilles  Tatlus,  the  commander  of  the  Va- 
rangian guard,  in  those  ruins  of  the  Egyptian 
temple.  In  which  we  formerly  mentioned  Here- 
ward Irnvln?  had  an  interview  with  the  philoso- 
pher. They  met,  as  it  seemed,  in  a  very  different 
humor.  Tatlus  was  gloomy,  melancholy,  and 
downcast ;  while  the  philosopher  maintained  the 
calm  indifference  which  procured  for  him,  and  in 
some  sort  deserved,  the  title  of  the  Elephant. 
"Thou  blcucheat,  Achilles  Tatlus,"  said  the 
philosopher,  "now  that  thou  hast  frankly  op- 
posed thyself  to  all  the  dangers  which  stood  be- 
tween thee  and  greatness.  Thou  art  like  the 
idle  boy  who  turned  the  ralll-streara  upon  the 
machine,  and  that  done,  instead  of  making  a 
proper  use  of  it,  wa»  terrified  at  sccihg  it  in  mo- 
tion." 

"Thou  dost  me  wrong,  Agelastes,"  answered 
the  Acolyte,  "  foul  wrong ;  I  am  but  like  the 
mariner,  who  although  determined  upon  his 
voyage,  yet  cannot  forbear  a  sorrowing  glance  at 
the  shore,  before  he  parts  with  it,  it  may  be,  fur 
ever." 

"It  may  have  been  right  to  think  of  this,  but 
pardon  me,  valiant  Tatlus,  when  I  tell  you  the 
account  should  have  been  made  up  before ;  and 
the  grandson  of  Alguric  the  Hun  ought  to  have 
computed  chances  and  con8equenc*»s  ere  he 
stretched  his  hand  to  his  master's  diadem." 

"  Huph  •  for  Heaven's  sake,"  said  Tatlus, 
looking  round ;  "  that,  thou  knowesl,  is  a  secret 
between  our  two  selves ;  for  If  Nlcephorus,  the 
Ceesar,  should  learn  it,  where  were  we  and  our 
conspiracy?" 

"Onr  bodies  on  the  gibbet,  probably,"  an- 
swered Agelastes,  "  and  our  souls  divorced 
from  them,  and  in  the  way  «if  discovering  the  se- 
crets which  thou  hast  hitherto  taken  upon  trust." 

"  Well,"  said  Achilles,  "  and  should  not  the 
consciousness  of  the  possibility  of  this  Cate  ren- 
der us  cautious  ?  " 

"  Cautious  men,  if  you  win,"  answered  Age 
lastes,  "  but  not  timid  children." 

"  Stone  walls  can  bear,"— said  the  Follower, 
lowering  his  voice.    "  DIonysius  the  tyrant,  I 
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h^re  read,  had  an  Ear  \thlch  conreyed  to  him 
the  secrets  spoken  within  his  state-prison  at 
Syracnse." 

"  And  that  Ear  Is  still  stationary  at  Syracuse," 
said  the  philosopher.  **  Tell  me,  my  most  sim- 
ple friend,  art  thou  afhiid  it  has  been  transported 
hither  in  one  night,  as  the  Latins  believe  of  Our 
Jjady's  house  of  Loretto  ?  " 

"  No,'*  answered  Achilles,  **  but  in  an  affair  so 
important  too  much  caution  cannot  be  used.  * 

'*  Well,  thou  most  cautious  of  candidates  for 
empire,  and  most  cold  of  military  leaders,  know 
that  the  Cessar,  deeming,  I  think,  that  there  is  no 
chance  of  the  empire  &lling  to  any  one  but  him- 
self, hath  taken  In  his  head  to  consider  his  suc- 
cession to  Alexins  as  a  matter  of  course,  when- 
ever the  election  takes  place.  In  consequence, 
as  matters  of  course  are  usually  matters  of  indif- 
ference, ho  has  left  all  thoughts  of  securing  his 
interest  upon  this  material  occasion  to  thee  and 
to  me,  while  the  foolish  voluptuary  hath  himself 
mn  mad— for  what  think  you?  Something  be- 
tween man  and  woman— female  In  her  linea- 
ments, her  limbs,  and  a  part  at  least  of  her  gar- 
ments ;  but,  so  help  me,  St  George,  most  mascu- 
line in  the  rest  of  her  attire,  in  her  propensities, 
and  in  her  exercises." 

*^  The  Amazonian  wife,  thou  meanest,"  said 
Achilles,  *^  of  that  Iron  -  handed  Frank,  who 
dashed  to  pieces  last  night  the  golden  lion  of 
Solomon  with  a  blow  of  his  flat  ?  By  St.  Oeoige, 
the  least  which  can  come  of  such  an  amour  is 
broken  bones." 

**That,"  said  Agelastcs,  "  is  not  quite  so  im- 
probable as  that  Dionysius's  Ear  should  fly  hith- 
er from  Syracnse  in  a  single  night ;  but  he  Is 
presumptuous  in  respect  of  the  influence  which 
his  supposed  good  looks  have  gained  him  among 
the  Grecian  dames." 

**  He  was  too  presumptuous,  I  suppose,"  said 
Achilles  Tatlns,  *'  to  make  a  proper  allowance 
forhls  sitnation  as  Caesar,  and  the  prospect  of 
bis  being  Emperor." 

"  Meantime,"  said  Agelastcs,  "  I  have  prom- 
ised him  an  Interview  with  his  Bradamante, 
who  may  perhaps  reward  his  tender  epithets  of 
Zoe  kai  pnyche*  by  divorcing  his  amorous  soul 
from  his  unrivalled  person." 

*'  Meantime,'*  said  the  FoUower,  *'  thou  ob- 
talncst,  1  conclude,  such  orders  and  warrants  as 
the  Csesar  can  give,  for  the  furtherance  of  our 
plot?" 

**  Assuredly,"  said  Agelastcs,  **  it  Is  an  oppor- 
tunity not  to  be  lost  This  love  flt,  or  mad  flt, 
has  blinded  him ;  and  witliont  exciting  too  much 
attention  to  the  progress  of  the  plot,  we  can  thus 
In  safety  conduct  matters  our  own  way,  without 
causing  malevolent  remarks:  and  though  I  am 
conpcloua  that.  In  doing  so,  I  act  somewhat  at 
variance  with  my  age  and  character,  yet  the  end 
being  to  convert  a  worthy  Follower  into  an  Im- 
perial Leader,  I  shame  me  not  in  procuring  that 

•  ••  Ui«  ud  HoaU** 


intenriow  with  the  lady,  of  which  the  Onsar,  as 
they  term  him,  is  so  desirous.— What  progress, 
meanwhile,  hast  thou  made  with  the  Varangians, 
who  are,  in  respect  of  execution,  the  very  arm 
of  our  design?" 

"  Scarce  so  good  as  I  could  wish,"  said  Achl^ 
les  Tatlns ;  ^*  yet  I  have  made  sure  of  some  two 
or  three  score  of  those  whom  i  found  most  a» 
cesslble ;  nor  have  I  any  doubt  that,  when  the 
Csesar  Is  set  aside,  their  cry  will  be  for  AchlOM 
Tatlus." 

*'  And  what  of  the  gallant  who  assisted  at  oar 
prelections?"  said  AgehMtes;  '^your  Edward, 
as  Alexius  termed  hlra  ?  " 

^'  I  hare  made  no  Impression  upon  him,"  siM 
the  Follower ;  **  and  I  am  sorry  for  it,  for  be  \m 
one  whom  his  comrades  think  well  of,  and  would 
gladly  follow.  Meantime  I  have  placed  him  as 
an  additional  sentinel  upon  the  Iron-wltted  Count 
of  Paris,  whom,  both  having  an  Inveterate  love 
of  battle,  he  Is  very  likely  to  put  to  death ;  and 
if  It  is  afterwards  challenged  by  the  crusaders  bm 
a  cause  of  war,  it  Is  only  delivering  up  the  Va- 
rangian, whose  personal  hatred  will  needs  be 
represented  as  having  occasioned  the  catastro- 
phe. All  this  being  prepared  befordiand,  how 
and  when  shall  we  deal  with  the  Emperor?  '* 

*^  For  that,"  said  Agelastcs,  ^*  we  most  con- 
sult the  Csesar,  who,  although  his  expected  ha|v 
plness  of  to-day  Is  not  more  certain  than  the  state 
preferment  tbat  he  expects  to-morrow,  and  al- 
though his  Ideas  are  much  more  anxiously  flxed 
upon  his  success  with  this  said  Countess  than  bis 
sncoesslon  to  the  empire,  will,  nevertheless,  ex- 
pect to  be  treated  as  the  head  of  the  enterprise 
for  accelerating  the  latter.  But,  to  speak  my 
opinion,  valiant  Tatlus,  to-morrow  will  be  the 
last  day  that  Alexias  shall  hold  the  reins  of  em- 
pire." 

*^I^t  me  know  for  certain,"  said  the  Follow- 
er, *'  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  that  I  may  warn  our 
brethren,  who  are  to  have  in  readiness  the  in- 
surgent citizens,  and  those  of  the  Immortals 
who  are  combined  with  us.  In  the  neighborhood 
of  the  court,  and  in  readiness  to  act— and,  above 
all,  that  I  may  disperse  upon  distant  guards  such 
Varangians  as  I  cannot  trust." 

**  Rely  upon  me,"  said  Agelaates,  *■''  for  the 
most  accurate  information  and  instructions,  so 
soon  as  I  have  seen  Nlcephoms  Briennlns.  One 
word  permit  me  to  ask— In  what  manner  is  the 
wife  of  the  Oflssar  to  be  disposed  of  ?  " 

'^  Somewhere,"  said  the  Follower,  "  where  I 
can  never  be  oompelled  to  hear  more  of  her  his- 
tory. Were  It  not  for  that  nightly  pest  of  her 
lectures,  I  could  be  good-natured  enough  to  take 
care  of  her  destiny  myself,  and  teach  her  the  dif- 
ference betwixt  a  real  emperor  and  this  Brien 
nlus,  who  thinks  so  much  of  himself."  So  say 
Ing,  they  separated ;  the  FoUower  elated  in  look 
and  maLnei  CDnsldcrably  alwve  what  he  had 
been  when  they  met. 

Agelaates  looked  after  his  companion  with  a 
BcomAil  laugh.    ''  There,"  he  said,  '*  teocs  a  foc]« 
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whoM  lAck  of  sense  prevontoliis  eyos  fh>m  being 
daszled  by  the  torch  which  cannot  foil  to  con- 
sume him.  A  half-bred,  half-acting,  half-think- 
ing, half-daring  caitiff,  whose  poorest  thoa«,'ht8— 
and  th09o  which  dc8er>'e  that  name  muot  be 
poor  indeed— arc  not  tlio  produce  of  his  own  nn- 
deretandlng.  He  expects  to  circumvent  the 
flery,  haughty,  and  proud  Nicephorus  Briennius  1 
If  he  doen  eo,  It  will  not  be  by  his  own  policy, 
and  still  less  by  his  ralor.  Nor  shall  Anna  Com- 
nena,  the  soul  of  wi^  and  genius,  be  chained  to 
such  an  unimaginative  log  as  yonder  half-bar- 
barian. No— she  shall  have  a  hufiband  of  pure 
Qrecian  extraction,  and  well  stored  with  ttuit 
learning  whldi  was  studied  when  Rome  was 
great,  and  Greece  illustrious.  Nor  will  it  be  the 
least  charm  of  the  Imperial  throne,  that  It  is 
partaken  by  a  partner  whose  personal  studies 
have  taught  her  to  esteem  and  value  those  of  the 
Bmperor.  He  took  a  step  or  two  with  conscious 
•levatlon,  and  then,  as  conscience-checked,  he 
added.  In  a  suppressed  voice,  *'  But  then,  If  Anna 
were  destined  for  Empress,  it  follows  of  course 
that  Alexius  must  die— no  consent  could  be 
trusted  to.— And  what  then?— the  death  of  au 
ordinary  man  is  indifferent,  when  it  plants  on 
the  throne  a  philosopher  and  a  historian ;  and 
at  what  time  were  the  possessors  of  the  em- 
pire curious  to  Inquire  when  or  by  whose  agency 
their  predecessors  died  f— Diogenes !  Ho,  Dioge- 
nes r*  The  slave  did  not  immediately  come, 
BO  that  Agelastes,  wrapt  in  the  anticipation  of 
his  greatness,  had  time  to  add  a  few  more  words 
— **  Tusb— I  must  reckon  with  Heaven,  say  the 
priests,  fbr  many  things,  so  I  will  throw  this 
also  into  the  account.  The  death  of  the  Em- 
peror may  be  twenty  ways  achieved  without  my 
having  the  blame  of  It.  The  blood  which  we 
have  shed  may  spot  our  hand,  if  closely  regarded, 
bat  it  shall  scarce  stain  our  forehead.*'  Dioge- 
nes here  entered.  —  "  Has  the  Frank  lady  been 
removed?"  said  the  philosopher. 

The  slave  signified  his  assent. 

**  How  did  she  boar  her  removal  t »' 

'*  As  authorized  by  your  lordship,  Indiflbrent- 
ly  well.  She  had  resented  her  separation  fh>m 
her  husband,  and  her  being  detained  In  tiie  pal- 
ace, and  committed  some  violence  upon  the 
slaves  of  the  Household,  several  of  whom  were 
said  to  be  slain,  although  we  perhaps  ought  only 
to  read  sorely  frightened.  She  recognised  me 
at  once,  and  when  I  told  her  that  I  came  to  offer 
her  a  day's  retirement  in  your  own  lodgings,  un- 
til it  should  be  in  your  power  to  achieve  the  lib- 
eration of  her  husband,  she  at  once  consented, 
and  I  deposited  her  in  the  secret  Cytherean 
garden-house." 

**  Admirably  done,  my  ihithfhl  Diogenes," 
aald  the  philosopher;  *'thou  art  like  the  genii 
who  attended  ou  the  Eastern  talismans ;  I  have 
bnt  to  intimate  my  will  to  thee,  and  It  is  accom- 
plished." 

Diogenes  bowed  deeply,  and  withdrew. 

**Tet   remember,  slave!"   said   Agelastea, 


speaking  to  himself;  "there  is  danger  In  know- 
ing too  much— and  should  my  character  evct 
become  questioned,  too  many  of  my  secrets  are 
in  the  power  of  Diogenes." 

At  this  moment  a  blow  thrice  repented,  and 
struck  upon  one  of  the  Images  without,  which 
had  been  so  framed  as  to  return  a  tingling  sound, 
and  in  so  fkr  deserved  tile  praise  of  being  vocal, 
interrupted  his  soliloquy. 

"  There  knocks,"  said  he,  "  one  of  our  allies ; 
who  can  it  be  that  comes  so  late  ?  "  He  touched 
the  figure  of  Ists  with  his  staff,  and  the  Ciesar 
Nicephorus  Briennius  entered  in  the  (hll  Ore- 
clan  habit,  and  that  graceftil  dress  anxiously  ar- 
ranged to  the  best  advantage.  ''  Let  me  hope, 
my  lord,"  said  Agelastes,  receiving  the  Ciesar 
with  an  apparently  grave  and  reserved  (kce, 
**yonr  Highness  comes  to  tell  me  that  your 
sentiments  are  changed  on  reflection,  and  that 
whatever  you  had  to  confer  about  with  this 
Frankish  lady,  may  be  at  least  deferred  until  the 
principal  part  of  our  conspiracy  has  been  suc- 
oessfhlly  executed." 

"Philosopher,"  answered  the  Caesar,  "no. 
My  resolution,  once  taken,  is  not  the  spori  of  cir- 
cumstances. Believe  me,  that  I  have  not  finished 
BO  many  labore  without  being  ready  to  under- 
take others.  The  fkvor  of  Venus  is  the  reward 
of  the  labore  of  Man ;  nor  would  I  think  it  worth 
while  to  worahip  the  god  armlpotent  with  the 
toil  and  risk  attendhig  his  Benrice,  unless  I  had 
previously  attained  some  decided  proofs  that  I 
was  wreathed  with  the  myrtle,  intlmaUng  the 
fkvor  of  his  beautifhl  mistress. 

"  I  beg  pardon  for  my  boldness,"  said  Age- 
Uistes;  "but  has  your  Imperial  Highness  re- 
flected, that  you  were  wagering,  with  the  wildest 
rashness,  an  empire.  Including  thine  own  life, 
mine,  and  all  who  are  Joined  with  us  in  a  hardy 
scheme  J  And  against  what  were  they  waged  ? 
Against  the  very  precarious  fkvor  of  a  woman,  who 
is  altogether  divided  betwixt  fiend  and  faolale, 
and  in  either  capacity  is  most  likely  to  be  fatal 
to  our  present  scheme,  either  by  her  good  will, 
or  by  the  offence  which  she  may  take.  If  she 
prove  such  as  yon  wish,  she  will  desire  to  keep 
her  lover  by  her  side,  and  to  spare  bim  the  dan- 
ger of  engaging  in  a  perilous  conspiracy;  and  if 
she  remains,  as  the  world  believe  her,  constant 
to  her  husband,  and  to  the  sentiments  she  vowed 
to  him  at  the  altar,  you  may  guess  what  cause 
of  offence  you  are  likely  to  give,  by  urging  a  srit 
which  she  has  already  received  so  very  111." 

"  Pshaw,  old  man  1  Thou  tumest  a  dotard, 
and  in  the  great  knowledge  thou  possessest  of 
other  things,  hast  forgotten  the  knowledge  best 
worth  knowing— that  of  the  beautilhl  pari  of  the 
creation.  Think  of  the  Impression  likely  to  be 
made  by  a  gallant  neither  Ignoble  In  situation, 
nor  unacceptable  In  presence,  upon  a  lady  who 
must  fear  the  consequences  of  refhsal !  Ck)me, 
Agelastes,  let  me  have  no  more  of  thy  croaking; 
auguring  bad  fortune  like  the  raven  from  the 
blasted  oak  on  the  left  liand ;  but  declaim,  ae 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


100 


WA  VBRLET  NOVJBLtL 


wen  tbca  canst,  how  (hint  heart  nerer  won  fUr 
lady,  and  how  thoee  best  deserve  empire  who 
can  wreath  the  mjrtlefl  of  Venas  with  the  laarels 
of  Mars.  Come,  man,  undo  me  the  secret  en- 
trance which  combines  these  magical  mins  with 
groves  that  are  fashioned  rather  like  tiiose  of 
Qytheros  or  Naxos/* 

"  It  mnst  be  as  yoif  wiii  I  '*  said  the  philoso- 
pher, with  a  deep  and  somewhat  affected  sigh. 

•*Here,  Diogenes  f' called  aloud  the  Ciesar; 
"  when  thon  art  summoned,  mischief  is  not  for 
distant  Come,  undo  the  secret  entrance.  Mis- 
chief, my  tmsty  negro,  is  not  so  distant  but  she 
will  answer  the  first  clatter  of  the  stones.** 

The  negro  looked  at  bis  master,  who  returned 
him  a  glance  acquiescing  in  the  CiBsar's  proposal. 
Diogenes  then  went  to  a  part  of  the  ruined  wall 
which  wss  covered  by  some  climbing  shmbe,  all 
of  which  he  careAilly  removed.  This  showed  a 
little  postern  door,  closed  irregularly,  and  tilled 
up,  troxTk  the  threshold  to  the  top,  with  ku^ 
square  stone^,  all  of  which  the  slave  took  out  and 
piled  aside,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of  replacing 
them.  *'  I  ]«ave  thee,**  said  A^elastes  to  the  ne- 
gro, **  to  guard  this  door,  and  let  no  one  enter, 
except  he  has  the  sign,  upon  the  peril  of  thy  life. 
It  were  dangerous  it  should  be  left  open  at  tliis 
period  of  the  day." 

The  obsequious  Diogenes  jiut  his  hand  to  his 
sabre  and  to  his  head,  as  if  to  signify  the  usual 
promise  of  fidelity  or  death,  by  which  those  of  his 
condition  generally  expressed  their  answer  to 
their  master*s  commands.  Diogenes  then  I  ighted 
a  small  lantern,  and  pulHng  out  a  key,  opened  an 
inner  door  of  wood,  and  prepared  to  step  for- 
ward. 

**  Hold,  fHend  Diogenes,**  said  the  Osssar ; 
**  thou  wantestnot  ray  lantern  to  discern  an  hon- 
est man  whom,  if  thou  didst  seek,  I  must  needs 
say  thon  hast  come  to  the  wrong  pku»  to  find 
one.  Mall  thou  up  those  creeping  shrubs  before 
the  entrance  of  the  place,  and  abide  thou  there 
as  already  directed,  till  our  return,  to  parry  the 
curiosity  of  any  who  may  be  attracted  by  the 
sight  of  the  private  passage.** 

The  black  slave  drew  back  as  he  gave  the  lamp 
lo  the  Ca*sar,  and  Agehistes  followed  the  light 
through  a  long,  but  narrow,  arched  passage,  well 
supplied  with  air  from  space  to  space,  and  not 
neglected  in  the  inside  to  the  degree  which  its 
exterior  would  have  implied. 

*'  I  will  not  enter  with  yon  into  the  gardens,'* 
said  Agelastes,  **  or  to  the  bower  of  Cytheroa, 
where  I  am  too  old  to  be  a  worshipper.  Thou 
thyself,  I  think.  Imperial  Cnsar,  art  well  aware 
of  the  road,  having  travelled  it  divers  times ; 
and,  if  I  mistake  not,  for  the  fhlrest  reasons.** 

"The  more  thanks,**  said  the  Ciesar,  "  aredue 
to  mine  excellent  friend  Agelastes,  who  forgets 
his  own  age  to  accommodate  the  youth  of  his 
Mends.** 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

We  mnst  now  return  to  the  dungeon  of  the 
Blacquemal,  where  circumstances  had  formed  at 
least  a  temporary  union  between  the  stout  Va- 
rangian and  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  who  had  a 
stronger  resemblance  to  each  other  in  U>elr  dis- 
posiUons  than  probably  either  of  them  would  have 
been  willing  to  admit.  The  virtues  of  the  Varan- 
gian were  all  of  that  natural  and  unrefined  kind 
which  Nature  herself  dictal^  to  a  gaUaut  man«  to 
whom  a  total  want  of  fear,  and  the  most  prompt 
alacrity  to  meet  danger,  had  been  attributes  of  a 
life-long  standing.  The  Count,  on  the  other  ha^, 
had  all  that  bravery,  generosity,  and  love  of  adven- 
ture, which  was  possessed  by  the  rude  soldier, 
with  the  virtues  partly  real,  partly  Ikntastic, 
which  those  of  his  rank  and  country  aeqnirad 
tram  the  spirit  of  chivalry.  The  one  might  he  com- 
pared to  the  diamond  as  it  came  from  the  mine, 
before  it  had  yet  received  the  advantages  of  ac- 
ting and  setting ;  the  other  was  the  ornamented 
gem,  which,  cut  Into  iacets  and  richly  set,  had 
k)st  perhaps  a  little  of  its  oriuinal  substance, 
yet  still,  at  the  same  time,  to  the  eye  of  an  inspec- 
tor, had  something  more  showy  and  spleiidid  than 
when  it  was,  according  to  the  pbmse  of  iapidarles, 
€n  brut.  In  the  one  case,  the  value  was  more  artii- 
cial ;  in  tlie  other,  it  was  the  more  natural  and  real 
of  the  two.  Chance,  therefore,  had  made  a  ten- 
porary  alliance  between  two  men,  the  fonndatkm 
of  whose  characters  bore  such  strong  resem- 
blance to  each  other,  that  they  were  only  separa- 
ted by  a  course  of  education,  which  had  left  rigid 
prejudices  on  both  sides,  and  which  prejudices 
were  not  unlikely  to  run  counter  to  each  other. 
The  Varangian  commenced  his  conversation  with 
the  Count  in  a  tone  of  fkmiliarity,  approaching 
nearer  to  rudeness  than  the  speaker  was  aware 
of;  and  much  of  which,  though  most  tnnocetttly 
intended  by  Hereward,  might  be  taken  amiss 
by  his  new  brother  in  arms.  The  most  offeostve 
part  of  his  deportment,  however,  wasabhmt, 
bold  disregard  to  the  title  of  thoee  whom  he 
addressed,  adhering  thereby  to  the  manners  of 
the  Saxons,  trom  whom  ho  drew  his  descent,  and 
which  was  likely  to  be  at  least  unploasing  to  the 
Franks  as  well  as  Nnrmaus,  who  hAd  already  i«* 
ceived  and  become  very  tenacious  of  the  privi- 
leges of  the  feudal  system,  the  mummery  of  herald- 
ry, and  the  wariike  claims  assumed  by  knighta, 
as  belonging  only  to  their  own  order. 

Hereward  was  apt,  it  must  be  owned,  to  think 
too  little  of  these  distinctions;  while  he  had  at 
least  a  sufl^cient  tendency  to  think  enough  of  tho 
power  and  wealth  of  the  Qreek  empire  which  be 
served,— K>f  the  dignity  inherent  in  Alexius  Com- 
nenns,  and  wh*  th  he  was  also  disposed  to  grant 
to  the  Grecian  ofllcera,  who,  under  the  Emperor, 
commanded  his  own  corps,  and  particularly  to 
Achilles  Tatius.  This  man,  Hereward  knew  to 
be  a  coward,  and  ha'f-suspected  to  be  a  TiOsin. 
Still,  however,  the  Follower  was  always  the  di- 
rect channel  through  which  the  Imperial  «:racoa 
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irero  oonferred  on  the  Yamn^rUns  In  general  as 
wdl  as  npon  Hereward  himself;  and  he  had  al- 
ways the  poHcy  to  represent  sach  CikTora  as  being 
more  or  loss  Indirectly  the  consequence  of  bis 
own  intercession.  He  was  supposed  vigorously 
to  espouse  the  quarrel  of  the  Varangians,  in  all 
the  disputes  between  them  and  the  other  oorps ; 
he  was  liberal  and  open-handed ;  gave  every  sol- 
dier his  due;  and,  bating  the  trifling  clrcomstance 
of  valor,  which  was  not  particularly  his  forte,  it 
would  have  been  difScult  for  these  strangers  to 
have  demanded  a  leader  more  to  their  wishes. 
Besides  this,  our  friend  Hereward  was  admitted 
by  him  into  his  society,  attended  him,  as  we  have 
seen,  upon  socret  expeditions,  and  shared,  there- 
fore, deeply,  in  what  may  be  termed  by  an  ex- 
pressive, though  vulgar  phrase,  the  sneaking 
kindness  entertained  for  this  new  Achilles  by  the 
greater  part  of  his  myrmidons. 

Their  attachment  might  be  explained,  perhaps, 
as  a  liking  to  their  commander,  as  strong  as  could 
well  exist  with  a  mairellous  lack  of  honor  and  es- 
teem. The  scheme,  therefore,  formed  by  Here- 
ward to  effect  the  deliverance  of  the  Count  of 
Paris,  comprehended  as  much  fiiith  to  the  Em- 
peror, and  his  representative,  the  Acolyte  or 
FoDower,  «a  was  consistent  with  rendering  Jus- 
tice to  the  injured  Frank. 

In  fhrtherance  of  this  plan,  he  conducted 
Ooont  Robert  fh>m  the  subterranean  vaults  of  the 
BlacquemaL,  of  the  intricacies  of  which  he  was 
master,  baring  been  repeatedly,  of  late,  sta- 
tioned sentinel  there,  for  the  purpose  of  acquir- 
ing that  knowledge  of  which  Tatius  promised 
himself  the  advantage  in  the  ensuing  conspiracy. 
When  they  were  In  the  open  air,  and  at  some  dis- 
tance from  tiie  gloomy  towers  of  the  Pabice,  he 
bbmtly  asked  the  Count  of  Paris  whether  he  knew 
Agelastaa  the  PliUosopher.  The  other  answered 
in  the  negatire. 

^*  Look  you  now.  Sir  Knight,  yon  hurt  your- 
self in  attempting  to  impose  upon  me,''  said 
Hereward.  ^Yon  must  know  him ;  for  I  saw 
you  dined  with  him  yesterday.'' 

''Ol  with  that  learned  old  man?"  said 
the  Count.  **I  know  nothing  of  him  worth 
owning  or  disguising  to  thee  or  any  one.  A 
wi)y  persoo  he  is,  half  herald  and  half  min- 
BtreL" 

'*  Half  procurer  and  whole  knave,"  subjoined 
the  Vamnglan.  **  With  the  mask  of  apparent 
good- humor  he  conceals  his  pandering  to  the 
vices  of  others ;  wlih  the  specious  jargon  of 
I^iilosophy,  he  has  argued  himself  out  <^  religions 
belief  and  moral  principle ;  and,  with  the  appear- 
ance of  the  most  devoted  loyalty,  he  will,  if  he  is 
not  checked  in  time,  either  argue  his  too  confid- 
ing master  out  of  life  and  empire,  or,  if  he  fiiils  in 
tbis,  reason  his  simple  associates  into  death  and 
misery." 

**And  do  you   know  all    this,"  said  Count 

Bobert,   "  and    permit  this  man  to  go  unim- 

-    ^,„ 

'  O,  content  you,  sir,  *  replied  the  Varangian ; 


^^  I  cannot  yet  form  any  plot  which  Agelastes  may 
not  countermine ;  but  the  time  will  come,  iiay  it 
is  already  approaching,  when  the  Emperor's  at- 
tention shall  be  irresistibly  turned  to  the  con- 
duct of  this  man,  and  then  let  the  philusupher 
sit  Ikst,  or  by  St.  Dunstan  the  barbarian  over- 
throws him  I  I  would  only  (hin,  metbinks,  save 
from  his  clutches  a  foolish  friend,  who  has  lis- 
tened to  his  delusions." 

''But  what  have  I  to  do,"  said  the  Count, 
''  with  this  man,  or  with  hU  plots  ?  " 

*^  Much,"  said  Hereward,  '^  altliough  yon  know 
it  not.  The  main  supporter  of  this  ptot  Is  no 
other  ttian  the  Cesar,  who  ought  to  be  the  most 
(kithfhl  of  men;  but  ever  since  Alexius  has 
named  a  Sebastocrator,  an  officer  that  is  higher 
in  rank,  and  nearer  to  the  throne  than  the  Cnsar 
himseli;  so  long  has  Nlcephorus  Briennlus  been 
displeased  and  dissatisfied,  though  for  what 
length  of  time  he  has  joined  the  schemes  of  the 
astucious  Agelastes  it  is  more  difficult  to  say. 
This  I  know,  that  for  many  months  he  has  fed 
liberally,  as  his  riches  enable  him  to  do,  the  vices 
and  prodigality  of  the  Geesar.  He  has  encouraged 
him  to  show  disrespect  to  his  wife,  although  the 
Emperor's  daughter;  has  put  ill-will  between  him 
and  the  royal  flunily.  And  If  Briennlus  bears  no 
longer  the  fiime  of  a  rational  man,  and  the  re- 
nown of  a  good  leader,  be  is  deprived  of  both 
by  following  the  advice  of  this  artfol  syco- 
phant" 

''  And  what  is  all  this  to  me  f  "  said  the  Frank. 
**  Agelastes  may  be  a  true  man  or  a  time-serving 
slave  ;  his  master,  Alexius  Comnenus,  Is  not  so 
much  allied  to  me  or  mine  that  I  should  meddle 
in  the  intrigues  of  his  court." 

"Ton  may  be  mistaken  in  that,"  sakl  the 
blunt  Varangian ;  "  if  these  Intrigues  Involve 
the  happiness  and  virtue " 

''Death  of  a  thousand  martyrs  I"  said  the 
Frank,  "do  paltiy  Intrigues  and  quarrels  of 
slaves  Involve  a  single  thought  of  suspicion  of  the 
noble  Countess  of  Paris?  The  oaths  of  thy 
whole  generation  were  ineffectual  to  prove  but 
that  one  of  her  haire  had  changed  Its  color  to 
silver  I" 

"Wen  hnaglned,  gaUant  knight."  said  the 
Anglo-Saxon  ;  "  thou  art  a  husband  fitted  for  the 
aimoophere  of  Constantinople,  which  calls  for 
little  vigilance  and  a  strong  belief.  Thou  wilt 
find  many  foUowen  and  fellows  in  this  court  of 
ours." 

"  Hark  thee,  friend,"  replied  the  Frank,  '*  let 
us  have  no  more  words,  nor  walk  fhrther  tiigether 
than  just  to  the  most  solitary  nook  of  this  be- 
wildered city,  and  let  us  there  set  to  Uiatwork 
which  we  left  even  now  unfinished." 

"  If  thou  wert  a  Duke,  Sir  Count,"  replied  the 
Varangian, "  thou  oouldst  not  invite  to  a  combat 
one  who  is  more  ready  for  It.  Tet  consider  the 
odds  on  which  we  fight  If  I  fhU,  my  moan  Is 
soon  made ;  but  will  my  death  set  thf  wife  at 
liberty  if  she  is  under  restraint,  or  restore  her 
honor  if  it  is  Umished  T— WIU  It  do  any  thing 
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more  than  remore  from  the  world  the  only  person 
who'U  willing  to  give  thee  aid,  at  his  own  risk 
and  danger,  and  who  hopes  to  unite  thee  to 
thy  wife,  and  replace  thee  at  the  head  of  thy 
forces  ?  " 

"  I  was  wrong,"  said  the  Ctonnt  of  Paris ;  **  I 
was  entirely  wrong ;  bnt  beware,  my  good  friend, 
how  thou  couplcst  the  name  of  Brenhllda  of  As- 
pramonte  with  the  word  of  dishonor,  and  tell  me, 
instead  of  this  irritating  discoarse,  whither  go 
we  now  f  " 

*'  To  the  Cythorean  gardens  of  Agelastes,  fh>m 
which  wo  arc  not  fkr  distant,"  said  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  ;  **  yet  he  hath  a  nearer  way  to  It  than  that 
by  which  we  now  trsTel,  else  I  should  be  at  a  loss 
to  account  for  the  short  space  In  which  he  could 
exchange  the  charms  of  his  garden  for  the  gloomy 
ruins  of  the  Temple  of  Ists,  and  the  Imperial 
palace  of  the  Blacquemal." 

*'  And  wherefore,  and  bow  long,"  said  Count 
Kobcrt,  **  do9t  thou  conclude  that  my  Countess  Is 
detained  In  these  gardens  ?  " 

"  Ever  since  yesterday,"  replied  Hereward. 
**  When  both  I,  and  several  of  my  companions, 
at  my  request,  kept  close  watch  upon  the  Csesar 
and  your  lady,  we  did  plainly  perceive  passages 
of  fiery  admiration  on  his  part,  and  anger  as  it 
seemed  on  hers,  which  Agelastes,  being  Nlceph- 
oru8*s  fHend,  was  likely,  as  usual,  to  bring  to 
an  end,  by  a  separation  of  you  both  fh)m  the  army 
of  the  crusaders,  that  your  wife,  like  many  a  ma- 
tron before,  might  have  the  pleasure  of  taking  up 
her  residence  In  the  gardens  of  that  worthy  sage ; 
while  you,  my  Lord,  might  take  up  your  own 
permanently  in  the  castle  of  Blaoquemal." 

**  Villain  1  why  didst  thou  not  apprize  me  of 
this  yesterday  ?  " 

"A  likely  thing,"  said  Hereward,  "that  I 
should  feel  myself  at  liberty  to  leave  the  ranks, 
and  make  such  a  communication  to  a  man,  whom, 
for  trom  a  friend,  I  then  considered  in  the  light 
of  a  personal  enemy  1  Methlnks,  that  Instead  of 
such  language  as  this,  you  should  be  ttuinkAil 
that  so  many  chance  circumstances  have  at  length 
brought  me  to  befHeud  and  assist  you." 

Count  Robert  felt  the  truth  of  what  was  said, 
though  at  the  same  time  his  lleiy  temper  longed 
to  avenge  itself,  according  to  Its  wont,  upon  the 
party  which  was  nearest  at  hand. 

But  now  they  arrived  at  what  the  citizens  of 
Constantinople  called  the  Philosopher's  Gardens. 
Here  Hereward  hoped  to  obtain  entrance,  for  he 
had  gained  a  knowledge  of  some  part,  at  least,  of 
the  private  signals  of  Achilles  and  Agelastes, 
since  he  had  been  introduced  to  the  last  at  the 
niins  of  the  Temple  of  IsIs.  They  had  not  in- 
deed admitted  him  to  their  entire  secret ;  yet, 
confident  In  his  connexion  with  the  Follower, 
they  had  no  hesitation  In  communicating  to  him 
3natches  of  knowledge,  such  as,  committed  to  a 
man  of  shrewd  natural  sense  like  the  Anglo- 
Saxon,  could  scarce  foil,  in  time  and  by  degrees, 
to  make  him  master  of  the  whole.  Count  Robert 
and  his  companion  stood  before  an  arched  door, 


the  only  opening  in  a  high  wa't,  and  the  Anglo* 
Saxon  w{is  about  to  knock,  when,  as  If  the  idet 
had  suddenly  struck  him,— 

**  What  if  the  wretch  Diogenes  opens  the  gate  ? 
We  must  kill  him,  ere  he  can  fly  back  and  betray 
us.  Well,  it  is  a  matter  of  necessity,  and  the 
villain  has  deserved  his  death  by  a  hundred  horrid 
crimes." 

"Kill  him  then,  thyself,"  retorted  Count 
Robert ;  "he  Is  nearer  thy  degree,  and  assuredly 
I  will  not  defile  the  name  of  Charlemagne  with 
the  blood  of  a  black  slave." 

"  Nay,  Ood*ft-mercy  I "  answered  the  An^o- 
Saxon,  "bnt  you  must  bestir  yourself  In  the  ac- 
tion. Bupi>08lng  there  come  rescue,  and  that  I  be 
overborne  by  odds." 

"Such  odds," said  the  knight,  "will  render 
the  action  more  Hke  a  milee^  or  general  battJe ; 
and  assure  yourself,  I  will  not  be  slack  when  I 
may,  with  my  honor,  be  active." 

"I  doubt  it  not,"  said  the  Varangian  ;  "but 
the  distinction  seems  a  strange  one,  that  before 
permitting  a  man  to  defend  himself,  or  annoy  his 
enemy,  requires  him  to  demand  the  pedigree  of  bU 
ancestor." 

"Fear  you  not,  sir,"  said  Count  Robert. 
"The  strict  rule  of  chivalry  indeed  bears  what  I 
tell  thee,  but  when  the  question  is.  Fight  or  nott 
there  Is  great  allowance  to  be  made  for  a  decision 
tn  the  afilrmative." 

"  Let  me  give  then  the  exorclser's  rap,"  re- 
plied Hereward, "  and  see  what  fiend  will  ap> 
pear." 

So  saying,  he  knocked  In  a  particular  manner, 
and  the  door  opened  Inwards;  a  dwarfish  ne- 
gross  stood  In  the  gap— her  white  hair  contrasted 
singularly  with  her  dark  complexion,  and  with 
the  broad  laughing  look  peculiar  to  those  slaves. 
She  had  something  In  her  physiognomy  which, 
severely  construed,  might  ai:gue  malice,  and  a  de- 
light In  human  misery. 

"  Is  Agelastes "  said  the  Varangian ;  but 

he  had  not  completed  the  sentence,  when  she  an- 
swered him,  by  pointing  down  a  shadowed  walk. 

The  Anglo-Saxon  and  Frank  turned  In  that 
direction,  when  the  hag  rather  muttered,  than 
said  distinctly,  "  Ton  are  one  of  the  Initiated, 
Varangian  ;  take  heed  whom  you  take  with  yon, 
when  you  may  hardly,  peradventure,  bo  wel- 
comed even  going  alone." 

Hereward  made  a  sign  that  he  understood  her. 
and  they  were  instantly  out  of  her  sight  The 
path  winded  beautifully  through  the  shades  of  an 
Eastern  garden,  where  clumps  of  flowers  and 
labyrinths  of  flowering  shrubs,  and  the  tall 
boughs  of  the  forest  trees,  rendered  even  the 
breath  of  noon  cool  and  acceptable. 

"  Here  we  must  use  our  utmost  caution,"  said 
Hereward,  speaking  in  a  low  tone  of  voice ;  "  for 
here  it  is  most  likely  the  deer  that  we  seek  has 
found  its  reAige.  Better  allow  me  to  pass  before, 
since  you  are  too  deeply  agitated  to  possess  the 
coolness  necessary  for  a  scout.  Keep  concealed 
beneath  yon  oak,  and  let  no  vain  scruples  of 
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honor  deter  yon  from  creeping  benonth  the  un- 
derwood, or  beneath  the  earth  itself,  if  yon  shonid 
hear  a  footi^lL  If  -the  lovers  have  agreed,  Age- 
lasted,  it  is  probable,  walks  his  ronnd,  to  prevent 
intrusion." 

".  Death  and  ftirics  I  it  cannot  be  1 "  exclaimed 
the  flery  Frank.—"  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances, 
take  thy  votary's  life,  ere  thou  torment  him  with 
this  a^ny  1 " 

He  eaw,  however,  the  necessity  of  keeping  a 
strong  force  upon  himself,  and  permitted,  with- 
out fhrther  remonstrance,  the  Varangian  to 
pursue  his  way,  looking,  however,  earnestly  after 
him. 

*'  By  advancing  forward  a  little,  he  could  ob- 
serve Hereward  drew  near  to  a  pavilion  which 
arose  at  no  great  distance  fh)m  the  place  where 
they  had  parted.  Here  he  observed  him  apply, 
flrst  his  eye,  and  then  his  ear,  to  one  of  the  case- 
mcnts,  which  were  in  a  great  measure  grown 
over,  and  excluded  flrom  the  light,  .by  variooa 
flowering  shmbe.  He  almost  thought  he  saw  a 
grave  interest  take  place  in  the  countenance  of 
the  Varangian,  and  he  longed  to  have  his  share 
of  the  information  which  he  had  doubtless  ob- 
tained. 

He  crept,  therefore,  with  noiseless  steps, 
through  the  same  labyrinth  of  foliage  which  had 
covered  the  approaches  of  Hereward ;  and  so 
silent  were  his  movements,  that  he  touched  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  in  order  to  make  him  aware  of  his 
presence,  before  he  observed  his  approach. 

Hereward,  not  aware  at  first  by  whom  he  was 
approached,  turned  on  the  intruder  with  a  coun- 
tenance like  a  burning  coaJ.  Seeing,  however, 
that  it  was  the  Frank,  he  shrugeed  his  shoulders, 
as  if  pitying  the  impatience  which  could  not  be 
kept  under  prudent  restraint,  and  drawing  him- 
self back  allowed  the  Count  the  privilege  of  a 
peeping-place  through  plinths  of  the  casement, 
which  could  not  be  discerned  by  the  sharpest 
eye  from  the  inner  side.  The  sombre  character 
of  the  light  which  penetrated  Into  this  abode  of 
pleasure,  was  suited  to  that  species  of  thought 
to  which  a  Temple  of  Oytherea  was  supposed  to 
be  dedicated.  Portraits  and  groups  of  statuary 
were  also  to  be  seen,  in  the  taste  of  those  which 
they  had  beheld  at  the  Kiosk  of  the  waterCull,  yet 
something  more  free  in  the  ideas  which  Uiey  con- 
veyed than  were  to  be  found  at  their  flrst  restlng- 
l^ace.  Shortly  after,  the  door  of  the  pavilion 
opened,  and  the  Countess  entered,  followed  by 
her  attendant  A^tha.  The  lady  threw  herself 
on  a  couch  as  she  came  in,  while  her  attendant, 
who  was  a  young  and  very  handsome  woman, 
kept  herself  modestly  in  the  background,  so  much 
so  as  hardly  to  be  distinguished. 

"  What  dost  thou  think,"  said  the  Countess, 
"of  po  auspicious  a  ftiend  as  Agelastee?  so 
galhint  an  enemy  as  the  Csesar,  as  he  is  called  ? " 
"  Wliat  should  I  think,"  returned  the  damsel, 
"  except  that  what  the  old  man  calls  friendship 
la  hatred,  and  what  the  C»sar  terms  a  patriotic 
lore  for  bis  country,  which  will  not  permit  him 


to  set  its  enemies  at  liberty,  is  in  (kct  too  stroog 
an  afibction  for  his  fisiir  captive.^* 

"For  such  an  aflfection,"  said  the  Countess, 
"  he  shall  have  the  same  requital  as  if  it  were  In- 
deed the  hostility  of  which  he  would  give  It  the 
color.— My  true  and  noble  lord !  hadst  thou  an 
idea  of  the  calamities  to  which  they  have  sub- 
jected me,  how  soon  wouldst  thou  break  through 
every  restraint  to  hasten  to  my  relief  1 " 

"  Art  thou  a  man,"  said  Count  Robert  to  his 
companion ;  "  and  canst  thou  advise  me  to  re- 
main still  and  hear  this  ? " 

"I  am  one  man,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon; 
"  you,  sir,  are  another ;  but  all  our  arithmetic 
will  not  make  us  more  than  two;  and  in  this 
place,  it  is  probable  that  a  whistle  from  tho 
Caesar,  or  a  scream  fkt>m  Agelai>tes,  would  bring 
a  thousand  to  match  us,  if  we  were  as  bold  as 
Bevis  of  Hampton. — Stand  still  and  keep  quiet 
I  counsel  this,  less  as  respecting  my  own  life, 
which,  by  embarking  upon  a  wild-goose  chase 
with  so  strange  a  partner,  I  have  shown  I  put  at 
little  value,  than  for  thy  safety  and  that  of  the 
lady  thy  Countess,  who  shows  herself  as  virtnoos 
as  beantifU." 

"  I  was  imposed  on  at  flrat,"  said  the  liidy 
Brenhilda  to  her  attendant.  "Affectation  of 
severe  morals,  of  deep  learning,  and  of  rigid  rec- 
titude, assumed  by  this  wioked  old  man,  made 
me  believe  in  part  the  character  which  he  pre- 
tended ;  but  the  gloss  is  rubbed  off  since  he  let 
me  see  Into  his  alliance  with  the  unworthy 
Caesar,  and  the  ugly  picture  remains  in  its  native 
loathsomeness.  Nevertheless,  if  I  can,  by  ad- 
dress or  subtlety,  deceive  this  arch-deceiver,— as 
he  has  taken  from  me,  in  a  great  measure,  eveiy 
other  kind  of  assistance,— I  will  not  refhse  that 
of  craft,  which  he  may  find  peihaps  equal  to  his 
own  I" 

"  Hear  you  that  ? "  said  the  Varangian  to  the 
Count  of  Paris.  "Do  not  let  your  impatience 
mar  the  web  of  your  lady's  prudence.  I  will 
weigh  a  woman's  wit  against  a  man's  valor 
where  there  Is  aught  to  do  I  Let  us  not  come  in 
with  our  assistance  until  time  shall  show  us  that 
it  Is  necessaTy  for  her  safety  and  our  success.'* 

"  Amen,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris  ;  "  but  hope 
not.  Sir  Saxon,  that  thy  prudence  shall  pereuade 
me  to  leave  this  garden  without  taking  fhll  ven- 
geance on  that  unworthy  Caesar,  and  the  pre- 
tended philosopher,  if  indeed  he  turns  out  to 

have  assumed  a  character "  The  Count  was 

here  beginning  to  raise  his  voice,  when  tho 
Saxon,  without  ceremony,  placed  his  hand  on  his 
mouth.  "Thou  takest  a  liberty,"  said  Count 
Robert,  lowering  however  his  tones. 

"Ay,  truly,"  said  Hereward;  "when  the 
house  is  on  flre,  I  do  not  stop  to  ask  whether  the 
water  which  I  pour  on  it  be  perfumed  or  no." 

This  recalled  tho  Frank  to  a  sense  of  his  sit- 
uation ;  and  if  not  contented  with  the  Saxon's 
mode  of  making  an  apology,  he  was  at  least  si 
lenced.  A  distant  noise  was  now  heard— the 
Countess  listened,  and  changed   color.    "Aga- 


lfr-« 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


104 


WA  VEBLET  NOVETsS, 


ttiA,*'  Bhe  Bald,  **  we  are  Jke  champions  In  the 
liflts,  and  here  comee  the  adversary.  Let  us  re» 
treat  Into  this  side  apartment,  and  so  for  a  while 
put  off  an  enconnter  thus  alarming."  So  saying, 
the  two  females  withdrew  Into  a  sort  of  ante- 
room, which  opened  from  the  principal  apart- 
ment behind  the  seat  which  Brenhllda  had  occu- 
pied. 

They  had  scarcely  disappeared,  when,  as  the 
stage  direction  has  it,  enter  from  the  other  side 
the  Csesar  and  Agelastes.  They  had  perhaps 
heard  the  last  words  of  Brenhllda,  for  the  Caesar 
repeated  in  a  low  tone— 

'<  •  MQitai  omnU  wnant,  lubet  •!  raa  oa  trs  Copido.' 

**What,  has  our  &lr  opponent  withdrawn  her 
forces  f  No  matter,  it  shows  she  thinks  of  the 
waifhre,  though  the  enemy  be  not  in  sight. 
Well,  thou  Shalt  not  have  to  upbraid  me  this 
time,  Agelastes,  with  precipitating  my  amours, 
and  depriving  myself  of  the  pleasure  of  pursuit 
By  Heavens,  I  wiU  be  as  regular  in  my  progress 
as  if  In  reality  I  bore  on  my  shoulders  the  whole 
load  of  years  which  make  the  difference  between 
us;  fori  shrewdly  suspect  that  with  thee,  old 
man,  it  is  that  envious  churl  Time  that  hath 
plucked  the  wings  of  Cupid." 

*^8ay  not  so,  mighty  Caesar,"  said  the  old 
man ;  **  it  Is  the  hand  of  Prudence,  which,  de- 
priving Cupid's  wing  of  some  wild  feathers, 
leaves  him  still  enough  to  fly  with  an  equal  and 
steady  flight." 

**Thy  flight,  however,  was  less  measured, 
Agelastes,  when  thou  didst  collect  that  armory— 
that  magazine  of  Cupld>  panoply,  out  of  which 
thy  kindness  permitted  me  but  now  to  arm  my- 
self, or  rather  to  repair  my  accoutrements." 

So  saying,  he  glanced  his  eye  over  his  own 
person,  blazing  with  gems,  and  adorned  with  a 
chain  of  gold,  bracelets,  rings,  and  other  orna- 
ments, which,  with  a  new  and  splendid  habit, 
assumed  since  his  arrival  at  these  Cythercan 
gardens,  tended  to  set  off  his  very  handsome  fig- 
ure. 

"I  am  glad,"  said  Agelastes,  **if  you  have 
found  among  toys,  which  I  now  never  wear,  and 
seldom  made  use  of  even  when  life  was  young 
with  me,  any  thing  which  may  set  off  your  hat- 
oral  advantages.  Remember  only  this  sUgfat 
condition,  that  such  of  these  trifles  as  have  made 
part  of  your  wearing  apparel  on  this  distin- 
guished day,  cannot  return  to  a  meaner  o>vner, 
but  must  of  necessity  remain  the  property  of 
that  greatness  of  which  they  had  once  formed 
the  ornament." 

"  I  cannot  consent  to  this,  my  worthy  Mend," 
said  the  Crosar;  "I  know  thou  valuest  these 
jewels  only  In  so  &r  as  a  philosopher  may  value 
them ;  that  is,  for  nothing  save  the  remembran- 
ces which  attach  to  them.  This  large  seal-ring, 
fbr  instance,  was— I  have  heard  you  say— the 
property  of  Socrates ;  if  so,  you  cannot  view  it 
save  with  devout  thankftalness,  that  your  own 
pidloeophy  has  never  been  tried  with  the  exer- 


cise of  a  Xantlppe.  These  clasps  released,  ti 
older  times,  the  lovely  bosom  of  Fhryne ;  and 
they  now  belong  to  one  who  could  do  better 
homage  to  the  beauties  they  concealed  or  dis- 
covered than  could  the  cynic  Diogenes.  These 
buckles,  too " 

"  I  will  spare  thy  ingennlty,  good  youth,"  said 
Agelastes,  somewhat  nettled ;  *'  or  rather,  nobis 
Caesar.  Keep  thy  wit— thou  wilt  have  ample  oo 
casloo  for  It." 

'*Fear  not  me,"  said  the  Caesar.  "Let  us 
proceed,  since  you  will,  to  exercise  the  gifts 
which  we  possess,  such  as  they  are,  either  natu- 
ral or  bequeathed  tons  by  our  dear  and  respected 
friend.  Hah  I "  he  said,  the  door  opening  sud- 
denly, and  the  Countess  almost  meeting  him, 
"  our  wishes  are  here  anticipated." 

He  bowed  accordingly  with  the  deepest  def> 
erence  to  the  Lady  Brenhllda.  who,  having  made 
some  alterations  to  enhance  the  splendor  of  her 
attire,  now*  moved  forward  from  the  withdraw- 
Ing-room  into  which  she  had  retreated. 

"Hall,  noble  lady,"  said  the  Csesar,  "whom  I 
have  visited  with  the  intention  of  apologizing  fbr 
detaining  you,  in  some  degree  against  your  win, 
in  those  strange  regions  in  which  you  unexpec^ 
edly  And  yourself." 

"Not  In  some  degree,"  answered  the  lady, 
"  but  entirely  contrary  to  my  Inclinations,  whidi 
are,  to  be  with  my  husband  the  Count  of  Paris, 
and  the  followers  who  have  taken  the  cross  under 
his  banner." 

"  Such,  doubtless,  were  your  thoughts  when 
yon  left  the  land  of  the  west,"  said  Agelastes ; 
"  but,  fiilr  Countess,  have  they  experienced  no 
change  f  Ton  have  left  a  shore  streaming  with 
human  blood  when  the  slightest  provocation  oc- 
curred, and  thou  hast  come  to  one  whoso  princi- 
pal maxim  is  to  increase  the  sum  of  human  hap- 
piness by  every  mode  which  can  be  Invented.  In 
the  west  yonder,  he  or  she  is  respected  most  who 
can  best  exercise  their  tyrannical  strength  in  mak- 
ing others  miserable,  while  in  these  more  placid 
realms,  we  reserve  our  garlands  for  the  ingeniona 
youth,  or  lovely  lady,  who  can  best  make  happy 
the  person  whose  affection  is  fixed  upon  her.^* 

"  But,  reverend  philosopher,"  said  the  Count- 
ess, "  who  laborest  so  artificially  In  recommend- 
lug  the  yoke  of  pleasure,  know  that  you  contra- 
dict every  notion  which  I  have  been  taught  from 
my  Infhncy.  In  the  land  wnere  my  nurture  lay, 
BO  Dtr  are  we  from  acknowledging  your  doc- 
trines, that  we  match  not,  except  Hke  the  lion 
and  the  lioness,  when  the  male  has  compelled 
the  female  to  acknowledge  his  superior  worth 
and  valor.  Such  Is  our  rule,  that  a  damsel,  even 
of  mean  degree,  would  think  herself  heinously 
undcrmatched,  if  wedded  to  a  gallant  whose 
fame  in  arras  was  yet  unknown." 

"  But,  noble  lady,"  said  the  Csesar,  "  a  dying 
man  may  then  find  room  for  some  faint  hope. 
Were  there  but  a  chance  that  distinction  in  anna 
could  gain  those  affections  which  have  been 
stolen,  rather  than  Ciirly  conferred,  how  mAaj 
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^re  there  who  would  wllUngly  enter  Into  the 
competition  where  the  prize  is  so  fair  I  What  la 
the  enterprise  too  bold  to  be  undertaken  on  encb 
a  condition  I  And  where  ie  the  IndlTidoal  whose 
heart  wonld  not  feel,  that  in  baring  his  sword 
for  the  prize,  he  made  vow  never  to  return  it  to 
the  scabbard  withont  the  proud  boast,  Wliat  I 
liave  not  yet  won,  I  liave  deserved  1  ** 

*'  You  see,  lady,*'  said  Agelastes,  who,  appre- 
hending that  the  last  speech  of  the  Cssar  had 
made  some  impression,  hastened  to  follow  it  up 
with  a  suitable  observation—**  yon  see  that  the 
Are  of  chivalry  bume  as  gallantly  in  the  bos<Hn 
of  the  Grecians  as  in  that  of  the  western  na- 
tions.'* 

"  Yes,"  answered  Brenhilda,  **  and  I  have 
heard  of  the  celebrated  siege  of  Troy,  on  which 
occasion  a  dastardly  coward  carried  off  the  wife 
of  a  brave  man,  shunned  every  proffer  of  en- 
eonnter  with  the  husband  whom  he  had  wronged, 
and  finally  caused  the  death  of  his  numerous 
brothers,  the  destruction  of  his  native  city,  with 
afl  the  wealth  which  It  contained,  and  died  him- 
self the  death  of  a  pitiful  poltroon,  lamented  only 
by  his  worthless  leman,  to  show  how  well  the 
rules  of  chivalry  were  understood  by  your  prede- 
cessors." 

"  Lady,  you  mistake,"  said  the  Cvsar;  **the 
offences  of  Paris  were  tliose  of  a  dissolute  Asiat- 
ic ;  the  courage  which  avenged  them  was  that  of 
the  Greek  Empire." 

"  You  are  learned,  sir,"  said  the  lady ;  **  but 
^tnk  not  that  I  will  trust  your  words  until  you 
produce  before  me  «  Grecian  knight,  gallant 
enough  to  look  upoo  the  armed  crest  of  my  hus- 
band withont  quaking." 

**That,  methinks,  were  not  extremely  diffi- 
cult," returned  the  Cesar;  "if  they  have  not 
flattered  me,  I  have  myself  been  thought  equal 
in  battle  to  more  dangerous  men  than  him  who 
has  been  strangely  mated  with  the  Lady  Bren- 
hilda." 

'*  That  is  soon  tried,"  answered  the  Countess. 
'•  Yon  win  hardly,  I  think,  deny,  that  my 
husband,  separated  horn  me  by  some  unworthy 
trick.  Is  still  at  thy  command;  and  could  be  pro- 
duced at  thy  pleasure.  I  will  ask  no  armor  for 
him  save  what  he  wears,  no  weapon  but  his  good 
sword  Tranchefer ;  then  place  him  in  this  cham- 
ber, or  any  other  lists  equally  narrow,  and  if  he 
fliuclL,  or  cry  craven,  or  remain  dead  under  shield, 
let  Brenhilda  be  the  prize  of  the  conqueror.— 
Herdful  Heaven  I "  she  concluded,  as  she  sunk 
beck  upon  her  seat,  "  forgive  me  for  the  crime 
of  even  Imagining  such  a  termination,  which  is 
equal  almost  to  doubting  thine  unerring  Judg- 
ment I " 

**  Let  me,  however,"  said  the  Caesar,  **  catch 
up  these  precious  words  before  they  ftiD  to  the 
ground.— Let  me  hope  that  he,  to  whom  the 
hesvene  shall  give  power  and  strength  to  conquer 
this  highly-esteemed  Count  of  Paris,  shall  suc- 
ceed him  in  the  affections  of  Brenhilda ;  and  be- 
H«ve  me,  the  sun  phmges  not  through  the  sky  to 


his  resting-place,  with  the  same  celerity  that  I 
shall  hasten  to  the  encounter." 

"Now,  by  Heaven  I  "  said  Count  Robert,  in 
an  anxious  whisper  to  Hereward,  **  it  is  too  much 
to  expect  me  to  stand  by  and  hear  a  contemptible 
Greek,  who  dnrst  not  stand  even  the  rattling 
fiirewell  which  Tranchever  takeu  of  his  scabbard, 
brave  me  in  my  absence,  and  affect  to  make  love 
to  my  lady  par  amounf  And  she,  too— me- 
thinks Brenhilda  allows  more  license  than  she  is 
wont  to  do  to  yonder  chattering  popinjay.  By 
the  rood  1  I  wil>  spring  Into  the  apartment,  front 
them  with  my  personal  appearance,  and  conftite 
yonder  braggart  In  a  manner  he  is  like  to  remem- 
ber." 

"  Under  favor,"  said  the  Varangian,  who  was 
the  only  auditor  of  this  violent  speech,  "  you 
shall  be  ruled  by  calm  reason  while  I  am  with 
you.  When  we  are  separated,  let  the  devil  of 
knight-errantiy,  which  has  such  possession  of 
thee,  take  thee  upon  his  shoulders,  and  carry 
thee  Ihll  tilt  wheresoever  he  lists." 

"  Thou  art  a  brute,"  said  the  Count,  looking 
at  him  with  a  contempt  corresponding  to  the  ex- 
pression ho  made  use  of;  '*  not  only  withont  hu- 
manity, but  without  the  sense  of  natural  honor 
or  natural  shame.  The  most  despicable  of  ani- 
mals stands  not  by  tamely  and  sees  another  assail 
his  mate.  The  bull  offers  his  horn  to  a  rival— the 
mastiffuseehis  Jaws— and  oven  the  timid  stag 
becomes  furious  and  gores." 

"  Because  they  are  l}east8,"  said  the  Varan- 
gian, "  and  their  mistresses  also  creatures  with- 
out shame  or  reason,  who  arc  not  aware  of  the 
sanctity  of  a  choice.  But  thou,  too.  Count,  canst 
thou  not  see  the  obvious  purpose  of  this  poor 
lady,  forsaken  by  all  the  world,  to  keep  her  fiiith 
towards  thee,  by  eluding  the  snares  with  which 
wicked  men  have  beset  her  ?  By  the  souls  of  my 
fothers  I  my  heart  is  so  much  moved  by  her  in- 
genuity, mingled  as  I  see  it  is  with  the  most  per* 
feet  candor  and  folth,  that  I  myself.  In  fhult  of  a 
better  champion,  wonld  willingly  raise  the  axe  in 
her  behalf!" 

**  I  thank  thee,  my  good  friend,"  said  the 
Count ;  **  I  thank  thee  as  heartily  as  if  it  were 
possible  thou  shouldst  be  left  to  do  that  goo^ 
office  for  Brenhilda,  the  beloved  of  many  a  noble 
lord,  the  mistress  of  many  a  powerful  vassal ; 
and,  what  is  more,  much  more  than  thanks,  I 
crave  thy  pardon  for  the  wrong  I  did  thee  but 
now." 

"  My  pardon  you  cannot  need,"  said  the  Va- 
rangian ;  **  for  I  take  no  offence  that  is  not  seri- 
ously meant.— Stay,  they  speak  again." 

"  It  is  strange  it  should  be  so,"  said  the  Coesar, 
as  he  paced  the  apartment ;  "  but  methinks,  nay, 
I  am  almost  certain,  Agelastos,  that  I  hear  voices 
in  the  vicinity  of  this  apartment  of  thy  privacy." 

*'It  is  Impossible."  said  Agelastes;  "but  1 
will  go  and  see." 

Perceiving  him  to  leave  the  pavilion,  the  Va- 
rangian made  the  Frank  sensible  that  they  mnst 
crouch  down  among  a  little  thicket  of  evergreens. 
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where  they  lay  completely  obecared.  The  phl- 
loBopher  made  his  roucds  with  a  heayy  step,  but 
a  watchftil  eye;  and  the  two  listeners  were 
obliged  to  obserre  tlie  strictest  silence,  without 
motion  of  any  kind,  until  he  had  completed  an 
iueflcctnal  search,  and  returned  into  the  pavilion. 

"By  my  faith,  brave  man,"  said  the  Count, 
"ere  we  return  to  our  skulking -place,  I  must 
tell  thee  in  thine  ear,  that  never,  in  my  life,  was 
temptation  so  strong  upon  me,  as  that  which 
prompted  me  to  beat  out  that  old  hypocrite^a 
brains,  provided  I  could  have  reconciled  It  with 
my  honor;  and  heartily  do  I  wish  that  thou, 
whose  honor  no  way  withheld  thee,  hadet  expe- 
rienced and  given  way  to  some  Impulse  of  a  sim- 
ilar nature." 

"  Such  fiuicies  have  passed  through  my  head," 
said  the  Varangian ;  "  but  I  will  not  follow  them 
till  they  are  consistent  both  with  our  own  safety, 
and  more  particularly  with  that  of  the  Countess." 

"  I  thank  thee  again  for  thy  good-will  to  her," 
said  Count  Robert ;  "  and,  by  Heaven  1  if  fight 
we  must  at  length,  as  it  seems  likely,  I  win 
neither  grudge  thee  an  honorable  antagonist,  nor 
fair  quarter  if  the  combat  goes  against  thee." 

"Thou  hast  my  thanks,"  was  the  reply  of 
Hereward ;  "  only,  for  Heaven's  sake,  be  silent 
tn  this  ccDjuncture,  and  do  what  thou  wilt  after* 
wards." 

Before  the  Varangian  and  the  Count  had 
again  resumed  their  posture  of  listeners,  the 
parties  within  the  pavilion,  conceiving  them- 
selves  unwatched,  had  resiuned  their  conversa- 
tion, speaking  low,  yet  with  considerable  anima- 
tion:— 

"  It  is  in  vain  you  would  persuade  me,"  said 
the  Countess,  "that  you  know  not  where  my 
husband  is,  or  that  you  have  not  the  most  abeo» 
lute  influence  over  his  captivity.  Who  else  could 
have  an  interest  in  banishing  or  putting  to  death 
the  husband,  but  he  that  affects  to  admire  the 
wife?" 

"  You  do  me  wrong,  beautifhl  lady,"  answered 
the  Ciepar,  "  and  forget  that  I  can  in  no  shape  bo 
termed  the  moving-spring  of  this  empire ;  that 
my  fother-in-law,  Alexius,  is  the  Emperor ;  and 
that  the  woman  who  terms  herself  my  wife,  is 
Jealous  as  a  fiend  can  be  of  my  slightest  motion. 
—What  possibility  was  there  that  I  should  work 
the  captivity  of  your  husband  and  your  own  f 
The  open  afrh>nt  which  the  Count  of  Paris  put 
upon  the  Emperor,  was  one  which  he  was  likely 
to  avenge,  either  by  secret  guile  or  by  open 
force.  Me  it  no  way  touched,  save  as  the  humble 
vassal  of  thy  charms ;  and  it  was  by  the  wisdom 
and  the  art  of  the  sage  Agelastes,  that  I  was  able 
to  extricate  thee  ftt)m  the  gulf  in  which  thou 
hadst  else  certainly  perished.  Nay,  weep  not, 
lady,  for  as  yet  we  know  not  the  flite  of  Count 
Robert ;  but,  credit  me,  it  Is  wisdom  to  choose  a 
better  protector,  and  consider  Mm  as  no  more." 

"  A  better  than  him,"  said  Brenhilda,  "  I  can 
never  have,  were  I  to  choose  out  of  the  knight* 
hood  of  all  the  world ! " 


**  This  hand,"  eaid  the  Cesar,  drawing  htai 
self  into  a  martial  attitude,  should  decide  that 
question,  were  the  man  of  whom  thoa  tbinkeat 
BO  much  yet  moving  on  the  flEtce  of  this  earth  and 
at  liberty." 

"Thou  art,"  said  Brenhilda,  looking  fixedly 
at  him  with  the  fire  of  indignation  flashing  f1*om 
every  feature— "  thou  art— but  It  avails  not  tell- 
ing thee  what  is  thy  real  name ;  believe  me,  the 
world  shall  ring  with  it,  and  be  Justly  aensible 
of  its  value.  Observe  what  I  am  about  to  say— 
Robert  of  Paris  is  gone— or  captive,  I  know  not 
where.  He  cannot  fight  the  match  of  which  tboa 
seemest  so  desirous — ^but  here  stands  Brenhilda, 
bom  heiress  of  Aspramonte,  by  marriage  the 
wedded  wife  of  the  good  Count  of  Paris,  She 
was  never  matched  in  the  lists  by  mortal  man, 
except  the  valiant  Count,  and  since  thon  art  so 
grieved  that  thou  canst  not  meet  her  husband  tn 
battle,  thou  canst  not  surely  object,  if  she  is  will- 
ing to  meet  thee  in  his  stead  I " 

"  How,  madam  f  "  said  the  Ciesar,  astonished ; 
**  do  you  propose  to  hold  the  lists  against  me  f  ** 

"  Against  you  1 "  said  the  Countess ;  ^*  against 
an  the  Grecian  Empire,  if  they  shaU  afilrm  that 
Robert  of  Paris  is  Justly  used  and  lawftaUy  con- 
fined." 

"And  are  the  conditions,"  said  the  Omar, 
"  the  same  as  if  Count  Robert  himself  held  the 
lists?  The  vanquished  must  then  be  at  the 
pleasure  of  the  conqueror  for  good  or  evlL" 

"It  would  seem  so,"  said  the  Countesfl,  ** nor 
do  I  refhse  the  hazard ;  only,  that  If  the  other 
champion  shaU  bite  the  dust,  the  noble  Coont 
Robert  shall  be  set  at  Uberty,  and  permitted  to 
depart  with  all  suitable  honors." 

"  This  I  reftase  not,"  said  the  Cnear,  "  pro- 
vided it  is  in  my  power." 

A  deep  growling  sound,  like  that  of  a  modem 
gong,  here  interrupted  the  conference. 


CHAPTER  XIX 

Thb  Varangian  and  Count  Robert,  at  every 
risk  of  discovery,  had  remained  so  near  as  ttaXlf 
to  conjecture,  though  they  could  not  expr&aaly 
overhear,  the  purport  of  the  conversation. 

"  He  has  accepted  her  challenge  I "  said  the 
Count  of  Paris. 

**  And  with  apparent  willingnesa,"  said  Here- 
ward. 

"  O,  doubtless,  doubtless,"- answered  the  Cru- 
sader ;  "  but  he  knows  not  the  skill  in  war  which 
a  woman  may  attain ;  for  my  part,  Ood  knows  I 
have  enough  depending  upon  the  issue  of  this  con- 
test, yet  such  is  my  confidence,  that  I  would  to  God 
I  had  more.  I  vow  to  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken 
Lances,  that  I  desire  every  furrow  of  land  I  poe- 
gees-^jTcry  honor  which  I  can  can  my  own.  fVoia 
the  Countshlp  of  Paris,  down  to  the  leather 
that  binds  my  spur,  were  dependent  and  at  iBana 
upon  this  fiiir  field,  between  your  Cieaar,  as  meo 
term  him,  and  Brenhilda  of  Aspramonte.** 

"It  is  a  noble  confidence,"  said  the  VaTm» 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


COUNT  BOBERT  OF  PaBIS. 


107 


fim,  **  cor  dant  I  say  it  is  a  rash  one ;  only  I  can- 
not but  remember  that  the  Cresar  is  a  strong  man 
as  wen  as  a  handsome,  expert  in  the  nse  of  arms/ 
and,  above  all,  less  strictly  bound  than  you  es- 
teem yourself  by  the  rules  of  honor.  There  are 
many  ways  in  which  advantage  maybe  piven  and 
taken,  which  will  not,  in  the  Caesar's  estimation, 
alter  the  character  of  the  field  from  an  equal  one, 
although  it  ml^ht  do  so  in  the  opinion  of  the  chiv- 
alrous Count  of  Paris,  or  even  In  that  of  the  poor 
Tarangtan.  But  first  let  me  conducf  you  to  some 
place  of  safety,  for  your  escape  must  be  soon,  if 
it  is  not  already,  detected.  The  sounds  which  wo 
heard  intimate  that  some  of  his  confederate  plot- 
ters hare  visited  the  garden  on  other  ttian  love- 
afEkirs.  I  will  guide  thee  to  another  avenue  than 
that  by  which  we  entered.  But  you  would  hard- 
ly, I  suppose,  be  pleased  to  adopt  the  wisest  al- 
ternative ?  " 

"  And  what  may  that  be  ?  "  said  the  Count. 

**To  give  thy  purse,  thong:h  It  were  thine  all, 
to  Bome  poor  ferryman  to  waft  thee  over  the  Hel- 
lespont, then  hasten  to  carry  thy  complaint  to 
Godfrey  of  Bouillon,  and  what  friends  thou  mayst 
have  among  thy  brethren  crusaders,  and  deter- 
mioe.  as  Uiou  easily  canst,  on  a  sufficient  num- 
ber of  them  to  come  back  and  menace  the  city 
with  instant  war,  unless  the  Emperor  shonld  de- 
liver up  thy  lady,  most  nnftilrly  made  prisoner, 
and  prevent,  by  his  authority,  this  absurd  and 
unnatural  combat.'* 

"  And  would  you  have  me,  then,"  said  Count 
Bobert,  "  move  the  crusaders  to  break  a  fliirly- 
appotnted  field  of  battle  ?  Do  you  think  that 
Godfrey  of  Bouillon  would  turn  back  upon  his 
pilgrimage  for  such  an  unworthy  purpose ;  or 
that  the  Countess  of  Paris  would  accept  as  a 
eervlce.  means  of  safety  which  would  stain  her 
honor  for  ever,  by  breaking  an  appointment  sol- 
emnly made  on  her  own  challenge  ?— Never  I " 

"  My  judgment  is  then  at  fhult,"  said  the  Va- 
rangian, **  for  I  see  I  can  hammer  out  no  expedient 
which  is  not,  in  some  extravagant  manner  or  an- 
other, controlled  by  your  foolish  notions.  Here 
Is  a  manw^ho  has  been  trapped  into  the  power  of 
his  enemy,  tliat  he  might  not  Interfere  to  prevent 
a  base  stratagem  upon  his  lady,  involving  both 
her  Hfe  and  honor;  yet  he  thinks  it  a  matter  of 
necessity  that  he  keeps  fkith  as  precisely  with 
these  Aiidnight  poisoners,  as  he  would  had  it  been 
pledged  to  the  most  honorable  men  1  ** 

'*  Thou  sayst  a  painfhl  truth,"  said  Count  Rob- 
ert ;  **  but  my  word  is  the  emblem  of  my  faith  ; 
and  if  I  pass  it  to  a  dishonorable  or  fiaithlcss  foe, 
it  is  imprudently  done  on  my  part ;  but  if  I  break 
it,  being  once  pledged,  it  is  a  dishonorable  action, 
and  the  disgrace  can  never  be  washed  from  my 
shield." 

**  Do  you  mean,  thai,"  said  the  Varangian, 
*'  to  suffer  your  wife's  honor  to  remain  pledged 
as  it  at  present  is,  on  the  event  of  an  aneqaal  com- 
bat?" 

**God  and  the  saints  pardon  thee  such  a 
tthmgbt  1 "  said  the  Count  of  Paris.    ''  I  will  go 


to  see  this  combat  with  a  heart  as  firm,  if  not  aa 
light,  as  any  time  I  ever  saw  spears  splintered.  I! 
by  the  influence  of  any  accident  or  treachery,— 
for  fairly,  and  with  such  an  antagonist,  BrenhUda 
of  Aspramontc  cannot  be  overthrown, — ^I  step  into 
the  lists,  proclaim  the  Caesar  as  he  is— a  villain- 
show  the  falsehood  of  his  conduct  from  beginning 
to  end,— appeal  to  every  noble  heart  that  bears 
me,  and  then— God  show  the  right  I " 

Hereward  paused,  and  shook  his  head.  **AH 
this,"  he  said,  "  might  be  feasible  enough,  pro- 
vided the  combat  were  to  be  fought  in  the  pres- 
ence of  your  own  countrymen,  or  even,  by  the 
mass !  if  the  Varangians  were  to  be  guards  of  the 
lists.  But  treachery  of  every  kind  is  so  familiar 
to  the  Greeks,  that  I  question  if  they  would  view 
the  conduct  of  their  Csesar  as  any  thing  else  than 
a  pardonable  and  natn  ral  stratagem  of  Dan  Cupid, 
to  be  smiled  at,  rather  than  subjected  to  disgrace 
or  punishment" 

"  A  nation,"  said  Count  Robert,  "  who  could 
smile  at  such  a  Jest,  may  Heaven  refhse  them  sym- 
pathy at  their  utmost  need,  when  their  sword  is 
broken  in  their  hand,  and  their  wives  and  daugh- 
ters shrieking  in  the  relentless  grasp  of  a  barbar- 
ous enemy ! " 

Hereward  looked  upon  his  companion,  whose 
flushed  cheeks  and  sparkling  eyes  bore  witness 
to  his  enthusiasm, 

"I see,"  he  said,  "you  are  resolved,  and  I 
know  that  your  resolution  can  in  justice  he  called 
by  no  other  name  than  an  act  of  heroic  foUy— 
What  then  ?  it  is  long  since  life  has  been  bitter 
to  the  Varangian  exile.  Mom  has  raised  him 
fh)m  a  joyless  bed,  which  night  has  seen  him  Ho 
down  upon,  wearied  with  wielding  a  mercenary 
weapon  in  the  wars  of  strangers.  He  has  longe<l 
to  lay  down  his  life  in  an  honorable  cause,  and 
this  is  one  in  which  the  extremity  and  very  es- 
sence of  honor  is  implicated.  It  tallies  also  with 
my  scheme  of  saving  the  Emperor,  which  will  bo 
greatly  facilitated  by  the  downfall  of  his  ungrate- 
Ihl  son-in-law."  Then  addressing  himself  to  the 
Count,  he  continued:  "  Well.  Sir  Count,  as  thou 
art  the  person  principally  concerned,  I  am  willing 
to  yield  to  thy  reasoning  in  this  afifair ;  but  I  hope 
you  will  permit  me  to  mingle  with  your  resolu- 
tion some  advices  of  a  more  everyday  and  less 
fantastic  nature.  For  example,  thy  escape  fW>m 
the  dungeons  of  the  Blacqnemal  must  soon  bo 
generally  known.  In  pmdence,  indeed,  I  myself 
must  be  the  first  to  communicate  it,  since  other- 
wise the  suspicion  will  fall  on  me— Where  do  yoa 
think  of  concealing  yourself  ?  for  assuredly  the 
search  will  be  close  and  general." 

"  For  that,"  said  the  Count  of  Paris,  "  I  must 
be  indebted  to  thy  suggestion,  with  thanks  for 
every  lie  which  thou  findost  thyself  obliged  to 
make,  to  contrive,  and  produce  in  my  behalf,  en- 
treating thee  only  to  render  them  as  few  as  pos- 
sible, they  being  a  coin  which  I  myself  never  fab- 
ricate." 

"  Sir  Knight,"  answered  Hereward,  "  let  mo 
beglu  first  by  saying,  that  no  knight  that  ever 
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belted  eword  1b  more  a  slave  tc  trnth,  when  truth 
.8  observed  towards  him,  than  the  poor  soldier 
Tpho  talks  to  thee ;  bat  when  the  game  depends 
not  upon  fair  play,  but  upon  lulling  men^s  cau- 
tiousness asleep  by  fhlsehood,  and  drugging  their 
senses  by  opiate  draughts,  they  who  would 
scruple  at  no  means  of  deceiving  me,  can  hardly 
expect  that  I,  who  am  paid  in  such  baso  money, 
should  pass  nothing  on  my  part  but  what  Is  law- 
fill  and  genuine.  For  the  present  thou  must  re- 
main concealed  within  my  poor  apartment,  in  the 
barracks  of  the  VarangianB,  which  is  tlie  last 
place  where  they  will  think  of  seeking  for  thee. 
Take  this,  my  upper  cloak,  and  follow  me ;  and 
now  that  we  are  about  to  leave  these  gardens, 
thou  mayst  follow  me  unsuspected  as  a  sentinel 
attending  his  officer ;  for,  take  it  along  with  you, 
noble  Ck>unt,  that  we  Varangians  are  a  sort  of 
persons  upon  whom  the  Greeks  care  not  to  look 
very  long  or  fixedly." 

They  now  reached  the  gate  where  they  had 
been  admitted  by  the  negress,  and  Hereward, 
who  was  intrusted  with  the  power,  it  seems,  of 
letting  himself  out  of  the  philosopher's  premises, 
though  not  of  entering  without  assistance  from 
the  portress,  took  out  a  key  which  turned  the 
lock  on  the  garden  side,  so  that  they  soon  found 
themselves  at  liberty.  They  then  proceeded  by 
by-paths  through  the  city,  Hereward  leading  the 
way,  and  the  Count  following,  without  speech  or 
remonstrance,  until  they  stood  before  the  portal 
of  the  barracks  of  the  Varangians. 

**  Make  haste,'*  said  the  sentinel  who  was  on 
duty,  "  dinner  is  already  begun."  The  commu- 
nication sounded  Joyftilly  in  the  ears  of  Hereward, 
who  was  much  afraid  that  his  companion  might 
have  been  stopped  and  ezamlaed.  By  a  side  pass- 
age he  reached  his  own  quarters,  and  introduced 
the  Count  into  a  small  room,  the  sleeping-cham- 
ber of  his  squire,  where  he  apologised  for  leav- 
ing him  for  some  time ;  and,  going  out,  locked 
the  door,  for  fear,  as  he  said,  of  intrusion. 

The  demon  of  snspicion  was  not  very  likely 
to  molest  a  mind  so  frankly  constituted  as  that 
of  Count  Robert,  and  yet  the  last  action  of  Here- 
ward did  not  fall  to  occasion  some  painAil  re- 
flections. 

"  This  man,"  he  said,  '*  had  needs  be  true,  for 
I  have  reposed  in  him  a  mighty  trust,  which  few 
hirelings  In  his  situation  would  honorably  dis- 
charge. What  is  to  prevent  him  to  report  to  the 
principal  officer  of  his  watch,  that  the  Frank 
prisoner,  Robert,  Count  of  Paris,  whose  wife 
stands  engaged  for  so  desperate  a  combat  with 
the  Ceesar,  has  escaped,  indeed,  this  momlnsr, 
from  the  prisons  of  the  Blacquemal,  but  has  suf- 
fered himself  to  be  trepanned  at  noon,  and  is 
again  a  captive  in  the  barracks  of  the  Varangian 
Guard?— what  means  of  defence  are  mine,  were 
I  discovered  to  these  mercenaries  f— What  man 
could  do,  by  the  favor  of  Our  Lady  of  the  Broken 
Lances,  1  have  not  filled  to  achieve.  I  have  slain 
a  tiger  in  single  combat— I  have  killed  one  ward- 
er, and  conquered  the  desperate  and  gigantic 


creature  by  whom  he  was  supported.  I  have  bad 
terms- enough  at  command  to  bring  over  this  Va* 
tttngian  to  my  side,  In  appearance  at  least ;  yet 
all  this  does  not  encourage  me  to  hope  that  I 
could  long  keep  at  bay  ten  or  a  dozen  such  men 
as  these  beef-fed  knaves  appear  to  be,  led  in  upon 
me  by  a  fellow  of  thews  and  sinews  such  aa 
those  of  my  late  companlon.—Yet  for  shame, 
Robert  I  such  thoughts  are  unworthy  a  descend- 
ant of  Charlemagne.  When  wert  thou  wont  so 
curiously  to  count  thine  enemies,  and  when  wert 
thou  wont  to  be  suspicions,  since  he,  whose 
bosom  may  truly  boast  Itself  Incapable  of  fraud, 
ought  in  hones^  to  be  the  last  to  expect  it  in  an- 
other ?  The  Varangian's  look  is  open,  his  cool- 
ness in  danger  is  striking,  his  speech  is  mora 
f^nk  and  ready  than  ever  was  that  of  a  traitor. 
If  he  is  false,  there  is  no  faith  In  tiie  band  of  Na- 
ture, for  truth,  sincerity,  and  courage  are  written 
upon  his  forehead." 

While  Count  Robert  was  thus  reflecting  upon 
his  condition,  and  combating  the  thick-coming 
doubts  and  suspicions  which  Its  uncertainties 
gave  rise  to,  he  began  to  be  sensible  that  he  had 
not  eaten  for  many  hours;  and  amidst  many 
doubts  and  fears  of  a  more  heroic  nature,  he  half 
entertained  a  lurking  snsplcton,  that  they  meant 
to  let  hunger  undermine  his  strength  before  they 
adventured  into  the  apartment  to  deal  with  him. 

We  shall  best  see  how  fhr  these  doubts  were 
deserved  by  Hereward,  or  how  fkr  they  were  un- 
just, by  foUowing  his  course  after  he  left  his  bar- 
rack-room. Snatching  a  morsel  of  dinner,  whldi 
he  ate  with  an  affectation  of  great  hunger,  but,  in 
fact,  that  his  attention  to  his  food  might  be  a 
pretence  for  dispensing  with  disagreeable  ques- 
tions, or  with  conversation  of  any  kind,  he 
pleaded  duty,  and  Immediately  leaving  his  com- 
rades directed  his  course  to  the  lodgings  of  Achil- 
les Tatlns,  which  were  a  part  of  the  same  build- 
ing. A  Syrian  slave,  who  opened  the  door,  after 
a  deep  reverence  to  Hereward,  whom  he  knew  as 
a  fovorlte  attendant  of  the  Acolyte,  said  to  him 
that  his  master  was  gone  forth,  but  had  desired 
him  to  say,  that  if  he  wished  to  see  him,  he  would 
flud  him  at  the  Philosopher's  Gardens,  so  called, 
as  belonging  to  the  sage  Agelastes. 

Hereward  turned  about  Instantly,  and  avail- 
ing himself  of  his  knowledge  of  Constantinople 
to  thread  its  streets  in  the  shortest  time  possible, 
at  length  stood  alone  before  the  door  in  the  gar-~ 
den-wall,  at  which  he  and  the  Count  of  Paris  had 
pi^viously  been  admitted  In  the  earlier  part  of 
the  day.  The  same  negress  appeared  at  the  same 
private  signal,  and  when  he  asked  fi>r  Achilles 
Tatlns,  she  replied,  with  some  sharpness,  ^'  Since 
yon  were  here  this  morning,  I  marvel  you  did  not 
meet  him,  or  that,  having  business  with  him, 
you  did  not  stay  till  he  arrived.  Sure  I  am,  that 
not  long  after  you  entered  the  garden  the  Acolyte 
vras  inquiring  for  you." 

*'  It  skills  not,  old  woman,'*  said  the  Varan* 
glan  ;  **  I  communicate  the  reason  of  my  motions 
to  my  commander,  bat  not  to  thee."   He  entered 
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ttM  garden  ftooordingly,  and  avoidiog  the  twiHgfat 
path  that  led  to  the  Bower  of  Lore,— eo^  was  the 
paTllloD  named  in  which  he  had  overheard  tlie 
dlalofcne  between  the  Caesar  and  the  Conntesi  of 
Paris,— he  arrived  before  a  simple  ^ardeo-honse, 
whose  humble  and  modest  front  seemed  to  an- 
nounce that  it  was  the  abode  of  philosophy  and 
learning.  Here,  passing;  l)efore  the  windows,  he 
made  some  little  noise,  expecting  to  attract  the 
attention  either  of  Achilles  Tatioa,  or  his  ac- 
oompUce  Agelastes,  as  cliance  should  determine. 
It  was  the  first  who  heard,  and  who  replied.  The 
door  opened  ;  a  lofty  plume  stooped  itself,  that 
its  owner  might  croAS  the  Uireshold,  and  the 
stately  form  of  Achilles  Tatius  entered  the  gar- 
dens. **  What  now,"  he  said,  "  our  trusty  senti- 
nel f  what  hast  thou,  at  this  time  of  day,  come 
to  report  to  us  ?  Thou  art  our  good  fHend, 
and  highly-esteemed  soldier,  and  well  we  wot 
thine  errand  must  be  of  importance,  since  thou 
haat  brought  it  thyself,  and  at  an  hour  so  nn- 
usual.'* 

*'Pray  Heaven,*'  said  Hereward,  "that  the 
news  I  have  brought  deserve  a  welcome." 

*' Speak  them  instantly,"  said  the  Acolsrte, 
**g:ood  or  bad ;  thou  speakest  to  a  man  to  whom 
Ibar  Is  unknown.*'  But  his  eye,  whidi  quailed  aa 
he  looked  on  the  soldier— his  color,  which  went 
and  came — ^his  hands,  which  busied  themselves 
in  an  uncertain  manner  in  adjusting  the  belt  of 
his  sword,— all  argued  a  state  of  mind  very 
different  from  that  which  his  tone  of  defiance 
would  tain  have  Implied.  "  Courage,"  ho  said, 
'*  my  trusty  soldier  1  spoak  the  news  to  me.  I 
can  bear  the  worst  thou  hast  to  tell." 

"  In  a  word,  then,"  said  the  Varangian,  **  your 
Valor  directed  me  this  morning  to  play  the  ofiice 
of  master  of  the  rounds  upon  those  dungeons  of 
the  Blacquemal  palace,  where  last  night  the 
boisterous  Count  Bobert  of  Paris  was  incarce- 
rated  " 

^^  I  remember  weD,"  said  Achilies  Tatius. — 
•♦  What  then  ?  " 

"  As  I  reposed  me,"  said  Hereward,  **  In  an 
apartment  above  the  vaults,  I  heard  cries  from 
beneatii,  of  a  kind  which  attracted  my  attention. 
I  hastened  to  examine,  and  my  surprise  was  ex- 
treme, when  looking  down  into  the  dungeon, 
though  I  could  see  nothing  distinctly,  yet,  by  the 
wailiiigand  whimpering  sounds,  I  conceived  that 
the  Man  of  the  Forest,  the  animal  called  Sylvan, 
whom  our  soldiers  have  so  fhr  indoctrinated  in 
our  Saxon  tongue  as  to  make  him  usefhl  in  the 
wards  of  the  prison,  was  bemoaning  himself  on 
account  of  some  violent  injury.  Descending  with 
a  torch,  I  found  the  be<r  on  which  the  prisoner 
had  been  let  down  burnt  to  cinders ;  the  tiger 
which  tiad  been  chained  within  a  spring  of  it,  with 
its  8kull  broken  to  pieces;  the  creature  called 
Sylvan,  prostrate,  and  writhing  under  great  pain 
and  terror,  and  no  prisoner  whatever  in  the  dun- 
geon. There  were  marks  that  all  the  (kstenlngs 
had  been  withdrawn  by  a  Mitylenian  soldier, 
compapion  of  my  watch,  when  he  visited  the 


dungeon  at  the  usual  hour ;  and  as,  Ix.  my  anxious 
search,  I  at  length  found  his  dead  body,  !>Iain  ap- 
parentlj  by  a  stab  in  the  tliroat,  I  was  obliged  to 
believe  that  while  I  was  examining  the  cell,  he, 
this  Count  Robert,  with  whose  daring  life  the 
adventure  is  well  consistent,  had  escaped  to  the 
upper  air,  by  means,  doubtless,  of  the  ladder  and 
trap-door  by  which  I  had  descended." 

"  And  wherefore  didst  thou  not  instantly  call 
treason,  and  raise  the  hue  and  cry  ?  "  demanded 
the  Acolyte. 

**I  dared  not  venture  to  do  so,"  replied  the 
Varangian,  ^*  till  I  had  instructions  from  your 
Valor.  The  alarming  cry  of  treason,  and  the 
various  rumors  likely  at  this  moment  to  ensue, 
might  have  involved  a  search  so  close,  as  per- 
chance would  have  discovered  matters  in  which 
the  Acolyte  himself  would  have  been  rendered 
subject  to  suspicion." 

*'  Thou  art  right,"  said  Achilles  Tatius,  in  a 
whisper ;  "  and  yet  it  will  be  necessary  that  we 
do  not  pretend  any  longer  to  conceal  the  flight 
of  this  important  prisoner,  if  we  would  not 
pass  for  being  his  accomplices.  Where  thinkest 
thou  this  unhappy  ftigitivc  can  have  taken  re- 

**  That  I  was  in  hopes  of  learning  from  your 
Valor's  greater  wisdom,"  said  Hereward, 

"  Thinkest  thou  not,"  said  Achilles,  "  that 
he  may  have  crossed  the  Hellespont,  in  order  to 
rejoin  his  own  countrymen  and  adherents  f  " 

"It  is  much  to  l>e  dreaded,"  said  Hereward. 
*'  Undoubtedly,  If  the  Count  listened  to  the  ad- 
vice of  any  one  who  knew  the  fiice  of  the  country, 
such  would  be  the  very  counsel  be  would  re- 
ceive." 

"The  danger,  then,  of  his  return  at  the  head 
of  a  vengelU  body  of  Franks,"  said  the  Acolyte, 
**  is  not  so  Immediate  as  I  apprehended  at  first, 
for  the  Bmperor  gave  positive  orders  that  tho 
boats  and  galleys  which  yesterday  transported 
the  crusaders  to  the  shores  of  Asia  should  recross 
the  strait,  and  bring  back  no  single  one  of  them 
from  the  step  upon  their  Journey  on  which  he 
had  so  far  ftirthered  them.— Besides,  they  all,— 
their  leaders,  that  is  to  say,— made  their  vows 
before  crossing,  that  they  wonid  not  turn  back  so 
much  as  a  foot's  pace,  now  that  they  had  set  ac- 
tually forth  on  the  road  to  Palestine." 

"So,  therefore,"  said  Hereward,  "one  of  two 
propositions  is  unquestionable:  either  Count 
Bobert  Is  on  the  eastern  side  of  the  strait,  having 
no  means  of  returning  with  hie  brethren  to 
avenge  the  usage  he  has  received,  and  may  there- 
fore be  securely  set  at  defiance, — or  else  he  lurks 
somewhere  In  Constantinople,  without  a  friend 
or  ally  to  take  his  part,  or  encourage  him  openly 
to  state  his  supposed  wrongs ;— in  either  case, 
there  can,  I  think,  be  no  tact  in  conveying  to  tho 
palace  the  news  that  he  las  freed  himself,  since 
it  woukl  only  alarm  the  court,  and  afford  the  Em- 
peror ground  for  many  suspicions.- But  it  is  not 
foran  ignorant  barbarian  like  me  to  prescribe  f 
course  of  conduct  to  your  valor  and  wisdom,  and 
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methlnks  the  sage  AgelasteB  were  a  fitter  coun- 
Bellor  than  such  as  I  am." 

*  No,  DO,  no,"  Baid  the  Acolyte,  in  a  harried 
whisper;  "  the  philosopher  and  I  are  light  good 
friends,  sworn  good  friends,  very  especially 
bound  together ;  bat  should  it  come  to  this,  that 
one  of  us  must  needs  throw  before  the  footstool 
of  the  Emperor  the  head  of  the  other,  I  think 
thou  wouldst  not  advise  that  I,  whose  hairs  have 
nut  a  trace  of  silver,  should  be  the  last  in  making 
the  offering ;  therefore  we  will  say  nothing  of 
this  mishap,  but  give  thee  full  power,  and  the 
highest  charge  to  seek  for  Count  Robert  of  Paris, 
be  he  dead  or  alive,  to  secure  him  within  the 
dungeons  set  apart  for  the  discipline  of  our  own 
corps,  and  when  thou  hast  done  so,  to  bring  me 
notice.  I  may  make  him  my  friend  in  many  ways, 
by  extricating  his  wife  from  danger  by  the  axes 
of  my  Varangians.  What  is  there  in  this  metrop- 
olis that  they  have  to  oppose  them  ?  " 

"When  raised  In  a  just  cause,"  answered 
Hereward,  "  nothing." 

"Hahl  —  sayst  thou?"  said  the  Acolyte; 
"  how  meanest  thou  by  that  ?— but  I  know— 
Thou  art  scrupulous  about  having  the  Just  and 
lawfhl  command  of  thy  officer  in  every  action  in 
which  thou  art  engaged,  and,  thinking  in  that 
dutllhl  and  soldierlike  manner,  it  Is  my  duty  as 
thine  Acolyte  to  see  thy  scruples  satisfied.  A 
warrant  shalt  thou  have,  with  ftill  powers,  to 
seek  for  and  imprison  tliis  foreign  Count  of 
whom  we  have  been  speaking— And,  hark  thee, 
my  excellent  friend,"  he  continued,  with  some 
hesitation,  '^I  think  thou  hadst  better  begone, 
and  begin,  or  rather  continue  thy  search.  It  is 
unnecessary  to  inform  our  friend  Agelastes  of 
what  has  Iiappened,  until  his  advice  be  more 
needfhl  than  as  yet  it  Is  on  the  occasion.  Home 
—home  to  the  barracks ;  I  will  account  to  him 
for  thy  appearance  here,  if  he  be  curious  on  the 
eabject,  which,  as  a  suspicious  old  man,  he  is 
likely  to  be.  Go  to  the  barracks  and  act  as  if 
thou  hadst  a  warrant  in  every  respect  ftill  and 
ample.  I  will  provide  thee  with  one  when  I  come 
back  to  my  quartere." 

The  Varangian  turned  hastily  homewards. 

*•  Now,  is  it  not,"  he  said, ''  a  strange  thing 
and  enough  to  make  a  man  a  rogue  for  life— to 
observe  how  the  devil  encourages  young  begin- 
nere  In  falsehood  1  I  have  told  a  greater  lie— at 
least  I  have  suppressed  more  truth— than  on  any 
occasion  before  in  my  whole  life— and  what  is 
the  consequence  ?  Why,  my  commander  throws 
almost  at  my  head  a  warrant  sufficient  to  guaran- 
tee and  protect  me  In  all  I  have  done,  or  propose 
to  do  1  If  the  foul  fiend  were  thins  regular  in  pro- 
tecting his  votaries,  methlnks  they  would  have 
little  reason  to  complain  of  him,  or  better  men 
to  be  astonished  at  their  number.  But  a  time 
comes,  they  say,  when  he  seldom  fails  to  desert 
Ihem.  Therefore,  get  thee  behind  me,  Satan  1  If 
I  have  seemed  to  be  thy  servant  for  a  short  time, 
'  t  is  but  with  an  honest  and  Christian  purpose." 

As  be  entertained  these  thoughts,  he  looked 


back  upon  the  path,  and  was  startled  at  sn  a]> 
paritlon  of  a  creature  of  a  much  greater  sixe,  aud 
a  stranger  shape  than  human,  covered,  all  but 
the  face,  with  a  reddish-dun  ftir ;  his  expreasion 
an  ugly,  and  yet  a  sad  melancholy ;  a  cloth  was 
wrapped  round  one  hand,  and  an  air  of  pain  and 
languor  bespoke  suffering  from  a  wound.  So 
much  was  Hereward  preoccupied  with  hla  own 
reflections,  that  at  firat  he  thought  his  imagina« 
tion  had  actually  raised  the  devil;  but  alter  a 
sudden  start  of  surprise,  he  recognised  his  ac- 
quaintance Sylvan.  "  Hah  1  old  friend,"  he  said, 
^*I  am  happy  thou  hast  made  thy  escape  to  a 
place  where  thou  wilt  find  plenty  of  fruit  to  sup- 
port thee.  Take  my  advice— keep  out  of  the  way 
of  discovery— keep  thy  friend's  counsel." 

The  Han  of  the  Wood  uttered  a  chattering 
noise  in  return  to  this  address. 

"I understand  thee,"  said  Hereward,  "thoa 
wilt  tell  no  tales,  thou  sayest;  aud  foith,  I  will 
trust  thee  rather  than  the  better  part  of  my  own 
two-legged  race,  who  are  eternally  clrcumrent- 
ing  or  murdering  each  other." 

A  minute  after  the  creature  was  out  of  sight, 
Hereward  heard  the  shriek  of  a  female,  and  a 
voice  which  cried  for  help.  The  accents  must 
have  been  uncommonly  Interesting  to  the  Va- 
rangian, since,  forgetting  his  own  dangerous  sit- 
uation, he  immediately  turned  and  flew  to  the 
suppliant's  assistance. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

She  cornea !  she  comet  I  Id  all  the  chaniu  of  yooUi, 
Uneqnaird  love,  and  unratpected  truth  I 

Hersward  was  not  long  in  tracing  the  cry 
through  the  wooded  walks,  when  a  female  rushed 
into  his  arms ;  alarmed,  as  it  appeared,  by  Syl- 
yan,  who  was  pursuing  her  closely.  The  figure 
of  Hereward,  with  his  axe  uplifted,  put  an  in- 
stant stop  to  his  career,  and  with  a  terrified  note 
of  his  native  cries,  he  withdrew  into  the  thickest 
of  the  adjoining  foliage. 

Relieved  from  his  presence,  Hereward  had 
time  to  look  at  the  female  whom  he  had  suc- 
cored. She  was  arrayed  in  a  dress  which  con- 
sisted of  several  colors,  that  which  predominated 
being  a  pale  yellow ;  her  tunic  was  of  this  color, 
and,  like  a  modem  gown,  was  closely  fitted  to 
the  body,  which.  In  the  present  case,  was  that 
of  a  tall,  but  very  well-formed  person.  The 
mantle,  or  upper  garment,  in  which  the  whole 
figure  was  wrapped,  was  of  fine  cloth;  and  the 
kind  of  hood  which  was  attached  to  it  having 
flown  back  with  the  rapidity  of  her  motion,  gave 
to  view  the  hair  beautiAiny  adorned  and  twisted 
into  a  natural  head-dress.  Beneath  this  natural 
herd-gear  appeared  a  foce  pale  as  death,  frttm  a 
sense  of  the  supposed  danger,  but  which  pre- 
served, even  amidst  its  terrore,  an  exquisite  de- 
gree of  beauty. 

Hereward  was  thunderetruck  at  this  appfr> 
ritlon.  The  dross  was  neither  Grecian,  Italian, 
nor  of  the  costome  of  the  Franks  ;-^it  was 
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Sdxon  /—connected  by  a  thoneand  tender  remem- 
brances with  Hereward*B  childhood  and  yonth. 
The  circnmstance  wae  most  extraordinary. 
Saxon  women,  indeed,  there  were  in  Conetanti- 
Dople,  who  had  anited  ihelr  fortunes  with  those 
of  the  Yaranfiiians ;  and  those  often  chose  to 
wear  their  national  dress  In  the  city,  because  the 
character  and  conduct  of  their  husbands  secured 
them  a  degree  of  respect,  which  they  might  not 
have  met  with  either  as  Grecian  or  as  stranger 
females  of  a  similar  rank.  But  almost  ail  these 
were  personally  known  to  Hereward.  It  was  no 
time,  howevec  for  reverie — he  was  himself  in 
danger— the  sitnation  of  the  young  female  might 
be  no  safe  one.  In  every  case,  it  was  Judicious 
to  quit  the  more  public  part  of  the  gardens ;  he 
therefore  lost  not  a  moment  in  conveying  the 
(hinting  Saxon  to  a  retreat  he  fortunately  was  ac- 
quainted with.  A  covered  path,  obscured  by 
vegetation,  led  through  a  species  of  labyrinth  to 
an  artUlcial  cave,  at  the  bottom  of  which,  half- 
paved  with  shells,  moss,  and  spar,  lay  the  gigan- 
tic and  half-recambent  statue  of  a  river  deity, 
with  Its  usual  attributes  —  that  is,  its  front 
crowned  with  water-lilies  and  sedges,  and  its 
ample  hand  half-resting  upon  an  empty  urn. 
The  attitude  of  the  whole  figure  corresponded 
with  the  motto,—"  I  slebp— awakb  ms  not." 

"Accursed  relic  of  paganism,*'  said  Hero- 
ward,  who  was,  in  proportion  to  his  light,  a  zeal- 
ous Christian—'*  brutish  stock  or  stone  that  thou 
art !  I  will  wake  thee  with  a  vengeance."  So 
saying,  he  struck  the  head  of  the  slumbering 
deity  with  his  battle-axe,  and  deranged  the  play 
of  the  fountain  so  much  that  the  water  began  to 
pour  into  the  basin. 

**Thoa  art  a  good  block,  nevertheless,"  said 
the  Yaranglan,  "  to  send  succor  so  needful  to  the 
aid  of  my  poor  countrywoman.  Thou  shalt  give 
her  also,  with  thy  leave,  a  portion  of  thy  couch." 
So  saying,  he  arranged  his  fair  burden,  who  was 
as  yet  insensible,  upon  the  pedestal  where  the 
figure  of  the  River  God  reclined.  In  doing  this, 
his  attention  was  recalled  to  her  face,  and  again 
and  again  he  was  thrilled  with  an  emotion  of  hope, 
but  so  excessively  like  fear,  that  it  could  only  be 
compared  to  the  flickering  of  a  torch,  uncertain 
whether  It  is  to  light  up  or  be  instantly  extin- 
guished. With  a  sort  of  mechanical  attention, 
be  continued  to  make  such  efforts  as  he  could  to 
recall  the  intellect  of  the  beautifhl  creatures  be- 
fore him.  His  feelings  were  those  of  the  astro- 
nomical sage,  to  whom  the  rise  of  the  moon  slowly 
restores  the  contemplation  of  that  heaven,  which 
Is  at  once,  as  a  Christian,  his  hope  of  felicity, 
and,  as  a  philosopher,  the  source  of  his  knowl- 
edge. The  blood  returned  to  her  cheek,  and  re- 
animation,  and  even  recollection,  took  place  in 
her  eariier  than  in  the  astonished  Varangian. 

"Blessed  Maryl"  she  said,  "have  I  indeed 
tasted  the  last  bitter  cup,  and  is  it  here  where 
thou  reunltest  thy  votaries  after  death !— Spesk, 
Hereward  1  if  thou  art  aught  but  an  empty 
ereatore  of  the  imagination  1  — speak,  and  tell 


me,  if  I  have  but  dreamed  of  that  monstroni 
ogre!" 

"Collect  thyself,  my  beloved  Bertha,"  said  the 
Anglo-Saxon,  recalled  by  the  sound  of  her  voice, 
"  and  prepare  to  endure  what  thou  livcst  to  wit- 
ness, and  thy  Hereward  survives  to  tell.  That 
hideous  thing  exists — nay,  do  not  start,  and  look 
for  a  hiding-place— thy  own  gentle  hand  with  a 
riding-rod  is  sufllcient  to  tame  its  courage.  And 
am  I  not  here.  Bertha  f  Wouldst  thou  wish  an- 
other safeguard  ?  " 

"  No— no,"  exclaimed  she,  seizing  on  the  arm 
cf  her  recovered  lover.  "Do  I  not  know  yoa 
now?" 

"  And  is  it  but  now  you  know  me.  Bertha  f  *• 
said  Hereward. 

"  I  suspected  before,"  she  said,  casting  down 
her  eyes ;  "  but  I  know  with  certainty  that  mark 
of  the  boards  tusk." 

Hereward  suffored  her  imagination  to  dear 
itself  fW>m  the  shock  it  had  received  so  suddenly, 
before  he  ventured  to  enter  upon  present  events, 
in  which  there  was  so  much  both  to  doubt  and 
to  fear.  He  permitted  her,  therefore,  to  recall  to 
her  memory  all  the  circumstances  of  the  rous- 
ing the  hideous  animal,  assisted  by  the  tribes  of 
both  their  fathera.  She  mentioned  in  broken 
words  the  flight  of  the  arrows  discharged  against 
the  boar  by  young  and  old,  male  and  female,  and 
how  her  own,  well -aimed,  but  feeble  shaft, 
wounded  him  sharply;  she  forgot  not  how,  in- 
censed at  the  pain,  the  creature  rushed  upon  her 
as  the  cause,  laid  her  palft^y  dead  upon  the  spot, 
and  would  soon  have  slain  her,  had  not  Here- 
ward, when  every  attempt  foiled  to  bring  his 
horee  up  to  the  monster,  thrown  himself  fW)m  his 
seat,  and  interposed  personally  between  the  boar 
and  Bertha.  The  battle  was  not  decided  without 
a  desperate  struggle;  the  boar  was  slain,  but 
Hereward  received  the  deep  gash  upon  his  brow 
which  she  whom  he  had  saved  now  recalled  to 
her  memory.  "Alasl"  she  said,  "what  have 
we  l)ecn  to  each  other  since  that  period!  and 
what  are  we  now  in  this  foreign  land  f  " 

"Answer  for  thyself,  my  Bertha,"  said  the 
Varangian,  "  if  thou  canst ;— and  if  thou  canst 
with  truth  say  that  thou  art  the  same  Bertha 
who  vowed  affection  to  Hereward,  believe  me,  it 
were  sinful  to  suppose  that  the  saints  have 
bn>nght  us  together  with  a  view  of  our  being 
afterwards  separated." 

"Hereward,"  said  Bertha,  "you  have  not 
preserved  the  bird  in  your  bosom  safer  than  I 
have;  at  home  or  abroad.  In  servitude  or  in 
freedom,  amidst  sorrow  or  joy,  plenty  or  want, 
my  thought  was  always  on  the  troth  I  had 
plighted  to  Hereward  at  the  stone  of  Odin." 

"  Say  no  more  of  that,"  said  Hereward ;  "  it 
was  an  Impioiu  rite,  and  good  could  not  come 
of  it." 

"Was  it  then  so  Impious?"  she  said,  the 
unbidden  tear  rushing  into  her  large  blue  eye.— 
"  Alas  I  it  was  a  pleasure  to  reflect  that  Hereward 
was  mine  by  that  solemn  engagement  1 " 
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"  lieten  to  me,  my  Bertha/*  said  Herewftrd, 
taking  her  hand :  "  Wo  were  then  ahnoet  chil- 
dren ;  and  though  our  vow  was  in  lt»elf  innocent, 
yet  it  was  so  fiir  wron^,  as  being  Pwom  in  the 
prcBence  of  a  dnmb  idol,  representing  one  who 
was,  while  alive,  a  bloody  and  cruel  magician. 
But  we  will,  the  instant  an  opportunity  offers 
Iteelf,  renew  oar  vow  before  a  shrine  of  real  sanc> 
tity,  and  promise  suitable  penance  for  our  igno- 
rant acknowledgment  of  Odin,  to  propitiate  the 
real  Deity,  who  can  bear  us  through  those  storms 
of  adversity  which  are  liko  to  surround  us." 

Leaving  them  for  the  time  to  their  1ov»41b- 
course,  of  a  nature  pure,  simple,  and  interesting, 
we  shall  give  in  a  few  words,  all  that  the  reader 
needs  to  know  of  their  separate  history  between 
the  boards  hunt  and  the  time  of  their  meeting  in 
the  gardens  of  Agelastes. 

In  that  doubtful  state  experienced  by  outlaws, 
Wultheoff,  the  fiither  of  Hereward,  and  Bngelrcd, 
the  parent  of  Bertha,  used  to  assemble  their  un- 
subdued tribes,  sometimes  in  the  fertile  regions  of 
Devonshire,  sometimes  in  the  dark  wooded  soli- 
tudes of  Hampshire,  but  as  much  as  possible 
within  the  call  of  the  bugle  of  Uie  famous  Bdric 
the  Forester,  so  long  leader  of  the  insurgent 
Saxons.  The  diiefs  we  have  mentioned  were 
among  the  last  bold  men  who  asserted  the  Inde- 
pendence of  the  Saxon  race  of  England ;  and 
like  their  captain  Edric,  they  were  generally 
known  by  the  name  of  Foresters,  as  men  who 
lived  by  hunting,  when  their  power  of  making 
excursions  was  checked  and  repelle<1.  Hoice 
they  made  a  step  backwards  in  civilization,  and 
became  more  like  to  their  remote  ancestors  of 
Glerman  descent,  than  they  were  to  their  more 
Immediate  and  civilised  predecessors,  who,  be- 
fore the  battle  of  Hastings,  had  advanced  con- 
fiiderably  in  the  arts  of  civilized  life. 

Old  superstitions  had  begun  to  revive  among 
them,  and  hence  the  practice  of  youths  and 
maidens  plighting  their  troth  at  the  stone  oirclee 
dedicated,  as  it  was  supposed,  to  Odin,  in  whom, 
however,  they  had  long  ceased  to  nourish  any  of 
the  sincere  belief  which  was  entertained  by  their 
heathen  ancestors. 

In  other  respect  these  outlaws  were  ftist  re- 
suming a  striking  peculiarity  of  the  ancient  Ger- 
mane. Their  circumstances  naturally  brought 
the  youth  of  both  sexes  much  together,  and  by 
early  marriage,  or  lees  permanent  connexiona, 
the  population  would  have  increased  for  beyond 
the  moans  which  the  outlaws  had  to  maintain,  or 
even  to  protect  themselves.  The  laws  of  the 
Foresters,  therefore,  enjoined  that  marriages 
should  be  prohibited  until  the  bridegroom  was 
twenty-one  years  complete.  Futare  alliances 
were  indeed  often  formed  by  the  young  people, 
nor  was  this  discountenanced  by  their  parents, 
provided  that  the  lovers  waited  until  the  period 
when  the  majority  of  the  bridegroom  shoold  per- 
mit them  to  marry.  Soch  youths  as  inflrioged 
this  rule,  incurred  the  dishonorable  epithet  of 
nidderiTt^t  or  worthless,  ~  an  epithet  of  a  na- 


tare  so  insulting,  tliat  men  were  known  tu  baW 
slain  themselves  rather  than  endure  lifo  under 
such  opprobrium.  But  the  offenders  were  very 
few  amidst  a  race  trained  in  moderation  and 
self-denial ;  and  hence  it  was  that  woman,  wor- 
shipped for  so  many  years  like  something  sa- 
cred, was  received,  when  she  became  the  bead 
of  a  family,  into  the  arms  and  heart  of  a  husband 
who  had  so  long  expected  her,  was  treated  as 
something  more  elevated  than  the  mere  idol  of 
the  moment ;  and  feeling  the  rate  at  which  she 
was  valued,  endeavored  by  her  acticms  to  noake 
her  life  correspond  with  it. 

It  was  by  the  whole  population  of  these  iribea, 
as  well  as  their  parents,  that,  after  the  adventnre 
of  the  boar-hunt,  Hereward  and  Bertha  werecon- 
sidered  as  lovers  whose  alliance  was  pointed  oat 
by  Heaven,  and  they  were  encouraged  to  approx- 
imate as  much  as  their  mutual  incttnatloua 
prompted  them.  The  youths  of  the  tribe  avoided 
asking  Bertha's  band  at  the  dance,  and  the  maid* 
ens  used  no  maidenly  entreaty  or  artifice  to  de- 
tain Hereward  beside  them,  if  Bertha  was  pres- 
ent at  the  feast  They  clasped  each  other's  hands 
through  the  perforata  stone,  which  they  called 
the  altar  of  Odin,  though  later  ages  have  ascribed 
it  to  the  Druids,  and  they  implored  that  if  they 
broke  their  f^lth  to  each  other,  their  fliult  might 
be  avenged  by  the  twelve  swords  which  were 
now  drawn  around  them  during  the  ceremony  by 
as  many  youths,  and  that  their  misfortunes  might 
be  so  many  as  twelve  maidens,  who  stood  around 
with  their  hair  loosened,  should  be  unable  to  re- 
count, either  in  prose  or  verse. 

The  torch  of  the  Saxon  Cupid  shone  for  some 
years  as  brilliant  as  when  It  was  first  lighted. 
The  time,  however,  came  when  they  were  to  be 
tried  by  adversity,  though  undeserved  by  the  per- 
fidy of  either.  Tears  bad  gone  past,  and  Here- 
ward had  to  count  with  anxiety  how  many  months 
and  weeks  were  to  separate  him  fh>m  the  bride, 
who  was  beginning  already  by  d^rees  to  shrink 
less  shyly  from  the  expressions  and  caresses  of 
one  who  was  soon  to  term  her  all  his  own.  Wil- 
liam Rnfas,  however,  had  formed  a  plan  of  totally 
extirpating  the  Foresters,  whose  implacable  ha- 
tred, and  restless  k>ve  of  Areedom,  had  so  oftea 
disturbed  the  quiet  of  hia  kingdom,  and  despised 
his  forest  laws.  He  assembled  his  Nonnan  forces, 
and  united  to  them  a  body  of  Saxons  who  had 
submitted  to  his  rale.  He  thus  brought  an  over- 
powering force  upon  the  bands  of  Waltheoff  and 
Bngelred,  who  found  no  resource  but  to  throir 
the  females  of  their  tribe,  and  soch  as  conld  not 
bear  arms,  into  a  convent  dedicated  to  St.  Aogua- 
tin,  of  which  Kenelm,  their  relation,  was  prior, 
and  then  turning  to  the  battle,  vindicated  their 
ancient  valor  by  fighting  it  to  the  last.  Both  the 
unfortunate  chiefs  remained  dead  on  the  field,  and 
Hereward  and  his  brother  had  well-uigh  ahared 
their  fiite ;  but  some  Saxon  inhabitants  of  the 
neighborhood,  who  adventured  on  the  field  of  bat- 
tle, which  the  victors  had  left  bare  of  every  thimc 
save  the  booty  of  the  Utea  and  the  ravens,  £aiiBd 
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Ibe  bodlet  of  the  yootlie  0tU]  retaining  Ufe.  As 
they  were  frenenUIy  well  known  and  much  be- 
lored  by  thoee  people,  Hereward  and  his  brother 
were  taken  care  of  till  their  woonds  began  to 
cloeo,  and  their  strength  returned.  Hereward 
then  heard  the  dolefal  news  of  the  death  of  his  Ai- 
tber  and  Engelrod.  His  next  inquiry  was  con- 
eemlng  his  betrothed  bride*  and  her  mother. 
The  poor  inhabitants  could  give  him  little  Infor- 
mation. Some  of  the  females  who  had  taken  re^ 
age  in  the  convent,  the  Norman  knights  and  no- 
Vles  had  selxed  upon  as  their  slaves,  and  the  rest, 
with  the  monks  who  had  harbored  them,  were 
tamed  adrift,  and  their  phwse  of  retreat  was  com- 
pletely sacked  and  burnt  to  the  ground. 

Half-dead  himself  at  hearing  these  tidings, 
Hereward  sallied  out,  and  at  every  risk  of  death, 
for  the  Saxon  Foresters  were  treated  as  outlaws, 
commenced  Inquiries  after  those  so  dear  to  him. 
He  asked  concerning  the  particular  tote  of  Ber- 
tha  and  her  mother,  among  the  miserable  crea- 
tures who  yet  hovered  about  the  neighborhood 
of  the  convent,  like  a  few  lialf^corched  bees 
about  their  smothered  hive.  But.  in  the  magnl- 
tade  of  their  own  terrors,  none  had  retained  eyes 
for  their  neighbors,  and  all  that  they  could  say 
was,  that  the  wife  and  daughter  of  Engelred  were 
certainly  tost;  and  their  Imaginations  suggested 
so  many  heart-rending  details  to  this  conclusion, 
tiiat  Hereward  gave  up  att  thoughts  of  farther  re- 
searches, likely  to  terminate  so  uselessly  and  so 
horribly. 

The  young  Saxon  had  been  all  his  life  bred  up 
In  a  patriotic  hatred  to  the  Normans,  who  did  not, 
It  was  likely,  become  dearer  to  his  thoughts  In 
consequence  of  this  victory.  He  dreamed  at  first 
of  crossing  the  Strait,  to  make  war  against  the 
hated  enemy  In  their  own  country;  but  an  Idea 
■o  extravagant  did  not  long  retain  possession  of 
his  mind.  His  fotewas  decided  by  his  encoun- 
tering an  aged  pahner,  who  knew,  or  pretended 
to  have  known,  his  fiither,  and  to  be  a  native  of 
England.  This  man  was  a  dls^lsed  Varangian, 
selected  fbrthe  purpose,  possessed  of  art  and  dex- 
terity, and  well  provided  wHh  money.  He  bad 
Httle  dlfflculty  In  persuading  Hereward,  In  the 
hopeless  desolatlou  of  his  condition,  to  Join  the 
Varangian  Ouard,  at  this  moment  at  war  with  the 
Iformans,  under  which  name  it  suited  Hereward's 
prepossessions  to  represent  the  Emperor^s  warn 
with  Robert  Gulscard,  his  son  Bohemond,  and 
other  adventurers,  In  Italy,  Greece,  or  Sicily.  A 
Journey  to  the  Bast  also  inferred  a  pilgrimage, 
and  gave  the  unfortunate  Hereward  the  chance 
of  purchasing  pardon  for  his  sins  by  visiting  the 
Holy  Land.  In  gaining  Hereward,  the  recruiter 
«lBO  secured  the  services  of  his  elder  brother,  who 
had  vowed  not  to  separate  fh>m  him. 

The  high  character  of  both  brothers  for  cour- 
.  age,  induced  this  wily  agent  to  consider  them  aa 
a  great  price,  and  it  was  from  the  memoranda 
respecting  the  history  and  character  of  those 
whom  he  recruited.  In  which  the  elder  had  been 
anreaerTodly    commimicatlve,    that    Agelastes 


picked  up  the  Information  respecting  Horeward^a 
flimily  and  circumstances,  which,  at  their  first 
secret  Interview,  he  made  use  of  to  Impress  upon 
the  Varangian  the  Idea  of  his  supernatural  knowl- 
edge. Several  of  his  companions  in  arms  were 
thus  gained  over;  for  it  will  easily  be  guessed, 
that  those  memorials  were  Inimsted  to  the  keep- 
ing of  Achilles  Tatlus,  and  he,  to  fhrthor  their 
Joint  purposes,  Imparted  them  to  Agelastes,  who 
thus  obtained  a  general  credit  for  supernatural 
knowledge  among  these  ignorant  men.  But  Here- 
ward*s  bhint  fiilth  and  honesty  enabled  him  to 
shun  the  snare. 

Such  being  the  fortunes  of  Hereward,  those 
of  Bertha  formed  the  subject  of  a  broken  and  pas- 
sionate communication  between  the  lovers,  bro- 
ken like  an  April  day,  and  mingled  with  many  a 
tender  caress,  such  aa  modesty  permits  to  lovers 
when  they  meet  again  unexpectedly  after  a  sepa- 
ration, which  threatened  to  be  etemaL  But  the 
story  may  be  comprehended  In  (bw  words.  Amid 
the  general  sack  of  the  monastery,  an  old  Norman 
knight  seized  upon  Bertha  as  his  prlae.  Struck 
with  her  beauty,  be  designed  her  aa  an  attendant 
upon  his  daughter.  Just  then  come  out  of  the 
years  of  chUdhood,  and  the  very  apple  of  her  fii- 
ther>  eye,  being  the  only  child  of  his  beloved 
Countess,  and  sent  late  In  life  to  bless  their  mar- 
riage bed.  It  was  in  the  order  of  things  that  the 
Lady  of  Aspramonte,who  was  considerably  young- 
er than  the  knight,  should  govern  her  husband, 
and  that  Brenhllda,  their  daughter,  should  gov- 
ern both  her  parents. 

The  Knight  of  Aspramonte,  however,  It  may  be 
observed,  entertained  some  desire  to  direct  his 
young  offering  to  more  feminine  amusements 
than  those  which  began  already  to  put  her  life 
fluently  in  danger.  Oontradlctioa  was  not  to 
be  thought  of,  as  the  good  old  knight  knew  by  ex- 
perience. The  influence  and  example  of  a  com- 
panion a  little  older  than  herself  might  be  of  some 
avail,  and  It  was  with  this  vie%v  that.  In  the  con- 
fhslon  of  the  sack,  Aspramonte  seized  upon  the 
youthful  Bertha.  Terrified  to  the  utmost  degree, 
she  clung  to  her  mother,  and  the  Knight  of  As- 
pramonte, who  had  a  softer  heart  than  was  then 
osually  fbnnd  under  a  steel  cuirass,  moved  by  the 
affliction  of  the  mother  and  daughter,  and  recol- 
lecting that  the  former  might  also  be  a  usefhl  at- 
tendant upon  his  bidy,  extended  his  protection  to 
both,  and  conveying  them  out  of  the  press,  paid 
the  soldiers  who  ventured  to  dispute  the  spoil 
with  him,  partly  in  some  small  pieces  of  money, 
and  partly  in  dry  bk<ws  with  the  reverse  of  hia 


The  well-natared  knight  soon  after  returned 
to  his  own  castle,  and  betn^^  a  man  of  an  orderly 
life  and  virtuous  habits,  the  charming  beauties  of 
the  Saxon  virgin,  and  the  more  ripened  charms 
of  her  mother,  did  not  prevent  their  travelling  in 
all  honor  as  well  as  safety  to  his  Ikmlly  fortress, 
the  castle  of  Aspramonte.  Here  such  masters  as 
oonld  be  procured  were  got  together  to  teach  the 
yoonff  Bertha  every  sort  of  fismale  accomplish- 
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ment,  in  the  hope  that  her  mistress,  Brenhilda, 
murht  be  inspired  with  a  desire  to  partake  in  her 
education  ;  hot  although  this  so  fkr  succeeded, 
that  the  Saxon  captive  became  highly  skilled  in 
such  music,  needle-work,  and  other  female  ac- 
complidhmcnts  as  were  known  to  the  time,  jet 
her  young  mistress,  Brenhilda,  retained  the  taste 
for  those  martial  amusements  which  had  so  sen- 
sibly grieved  her  father,  but  to  which  her  mother, 
who  herself  had  nourished  such  flmdee  in  her 
youth,  readily  gave  sanction. 

The  captives,  however,  wore  kindly  treated. 
Brenhilda  became  inlinitely  attached  to  the  young 
Anglo-Saxon,  whom  she  loved  less  for  her  inge- 
nuity in  arts,  than  for  her  activity  in  field  sports, 
to  which  her  early  state  of  independence  had 
trained  her. 

The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  was  also  kind  to  both 
the  captives ;  but,  in  one  particular,  she  exer- 
cised a  piece  of  petty  tyranny  over  them.  She 
had  imbibed  an  idea,  strengthened  by  an  old  dot- 
ing Ihther  -  confessor,  that  the  Saxons  were 
heathens  at  that  time,  or  at  least  heretics,  and 
made  a  positive  point  with  her  husband  that  the 
bondswoman  and  girl  who  were  to  attend  on  her 
person  and  that  of  her  daughter,  should  be  quali- 
fied for  the  office  by  being  anew  admitted  into  the 
Christian  Church  by  baptism. 

Though  feeling  the  Ihlsehood  and  injustice  of 
the  accusation,  the  mother  had  sense  enough  to 
submit  to  necessity,  and  received  the  name  of 
Hartha  in  all  form  at  the  altar,  to  which  she  an- 
swered during  the  rest  of  her  life. 

But  Bertha  showed  a  character  upon  this  oc- 
casion inconsistent  with  the  general  docility  and 
gentleness  of  her  temper.  She  boldly  refased  to 
be  admitted  anew  into  the  pale  of  the  Church,  of 
which  her  conscience  told  her  she  was  already  a 
member,  or  to  exchange  for  another  Uie  name  ori- 
ginally given  her  at  the  Ibnt.  It  was  in  vain  that 
the  old  knight  commanded,  that  the  lady  threat- 
ened, and  that  her  mother  advised  and  entreated. 
Hore  closely  pressed  in  private  by  her  mother, 
she  let  her  motive  be  known,  which  had  not  be- 
fore been  suspected.  **  I  know,**  she  said,  with  a 
fiood  of  tears,  ''that  my  father  would  have  died 
ere  I  was  subjected  to  this  insult ;  and  then — 
who  shall  assure  me  that  vows  which  were  made 
to  the  Saxon  Bertha,  will  be  binding  if  a  French 
Agatha  be  substituted  in  her  stead  J  They  may 
banish  me,*'  she  said,  "  or  kill  me  if  they  will,  but 
if  the  son  of  Walthcoff  should  again  meet  with  the 
daughter  of  Engelred,  he  shall  meet  that  Bertha 
whom  he  knew  in  the  forests  of  Hampton." 

All  argument  was  in  vain ;  the  Saxon  maiden 
remained  obstinate,  and  to  try  to  break  her  reso- 
lution, the  Lady  of  Aspramonte  at  length  spoke 
of  dismissing  her  from  the  service  of  her  young 
mistress,  and  banishing  her  fh>m  the  castle.  To 
his  also  she  had  made  ap  her  mind,  and  she  an- 
swered firmly  though  rcspectfhlly,  that  she  would 
sorrow  bitterly  at  parting  with  her  young'lady  ; 
but  as  to  the  rest,  she  would  rather  beg  under  her 
oru  name,  than  be  recreant  to  the  faith  of  her  Di- 


thers, and  condemn  it  as  heresy,  by  aBenmlngoM 
of  Frank  origin.  The  Lady  Brenhilda,  in  the 
meantime,  entered  the  chamber,  where  her 
mother  was  Just  about  to  pass  Uie  threatened 
doom  of  banishment — "Do  not  stop  for  my  en- 
trance, madam,"  said  the  dauntless  young  lady  ; 
''  I  am  as  much  concerned  In  the  doom  which  yon 
are  about  to  pass  Is  is  Bertha ;  if  she  crosses 
the  drawbridge  of  Aspramonte  as  an  exile,  so 
will  I,  when  she  has  dried  her  tears,  of  which  even 
my  petulance  could  never  wring  one  from  her 
eyes.  She  shall  be  my  squire  and  body  attendant, 
and  Launcelot,  the  bard,  shall  follow  with  my 
spear  and  shield." 

*'And  you  will  return,  mistress,**  said  her 
mother, ''  from  so  foolish  an  expedition,  before 
the  sun  sets  J  ** 

"  So  Heaven  farther  me  in  my  purpose,  lady,** 
answered  the  young  heiress,  ''the  sim  shall 
neither  rise  nor  set  that  sees  us  return,  till  thia 
name  of  Bertha,  and  of  her  mistress,  Brenhilda, 
are  wafted  as  far  as  the  trumpet  of  £&me  can 
sound  them.— Cheer  up,  my  sweetest  Bertha  1  ** 
she  said,  taking  her  attendant  by  the  hand,  *'  If 
Heaven  hath  torn  thee  from  thy  country  and  thy 
plighted  troth.  It  bath  given  thee  a  sister  and  « 
friend,  with  whom  thy  fiime  shall  be  for  ever 
blended." 

The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  was  confounded : 
She  knew  that  herdaughterwas  perfectly  capable 
of  the  wild  course  which  she  had  announced,  and 
that  she  herself,  even  with  her  husband's  aasisV* 
ance,  would  be  unable  to  prevent  her  following 
it.  She  passively  listened,  therefore,  while  the 
Saxon  matron,  formerly  Urlca,  but  now  Martha, 
addressed  her  daughter.  "  My  child,**  she  said, 
"  as  yon  valac  honor,  virtue,  safety,  and  gratitude, 
soften  your  heart  towards  your  master  and  mis- 
tress, and  follow  the  advice  of  a  pai'ent,  who  has 
more  years  and  more  Judgment  than  yoiL  And 
you,  my  dearest  young  lady,  let  not  your  lady- 
mother  tbiek  that  an  attachment  to  the  exercise 
yon  excel  in,  has  destroyed  in  your  bosom  filial 
affection,  aud  a  regard  to  the  delicacy  of  your  sex  1 
— As  they  seem  both  obstinate,  madam,**  con- 
tinued the  matron,  after  watching  the  influence 
of  this  advice  upon  the  young  women,  "  perhaps, 
if  it  may  be  permitted  me.  I  could  state  an  alter- 
native, which  might,  ia  the  meanwhile,  satisfy 
your  ladyshlp*s  wisnes,  accommodate  itself  to 
the  wiUhlness  of  my  obstinate  daughter,  and  an- 
swer the  kind  purpose  of  her  generous  mistress.** 
The  Lady  of  Aspramonte  signed  to  the  Saxon 
matron  to  proceed.  She  went  on  accordingly : 
''The  Saxons,  dearest  lady,  of  the  present  day, 
are  neither  pagans  nor  heretics ;  they  are,  in  the 
time  of  keeping  Easter,  as  well  as  in  all  other 
disputable  doctrine,  humbly  obedient  to  the 
Pope  of  Rome ;  and  this  our  good  Bishop  well 
knows,  since  he  upbraided  some  of  the  domestica 
for  calling  me  an  old  heathen.  Tet  our  names  are 
uncouth  In  the  ears  of  the  Franks,  and  bear,  per* 
haps,  a  heathenish  sound.  If  it  be  not  exacted 
that  my  daughter  submit  to  a  new  rite  of  bapttaxn* 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


COUNT  BOBEBT  OF  PABIS, 


115 


•he  win  lay  afttdc  her  Saxon  name  of  Bertha  apon 
all  occaeions  while  in  your  honorable  household. 
This  will  cnt  short  a  debate  which,  with  for^^ive- 
ness,  I  think  in  scarce  of  importance  enough  to 
bmak  the  peace  of  tills  castle.  I  will  en^;^  that. 
In  gratltnde  for  this  indalgcnce  of  a  trifling  scru- 
ple, my  dau<^hter.  if  possible,  shall  double  the  wjal 
and  assiduity  of  her  service  to  her  younj?  lady.'* 

The  Iiaiiy  of  Aspramonte  was  glad  to  embrace 
the  means  which  this  oflfer  presented,  of  extrica- 
tinji:  herself  from  the  dispute  with  as  little  com- 
promise  of  dij^ity  as  could  well  be.  *^If  the 
good  Lord  Bishop  approved  of  such  a  compro- 
mise,** she  said,  ''she  would  for  herself  with- 
draw her  opposition.**  The  prelate  approved  ac- 
cordingly, the  more  readily  that  he  was  informed 
that  the  young  heiress  desired  earnestly  such  an 
agreement.  The  peace  of  the  castle  was  restored, 
and  Bertha  recognised  her  new  name  of  Agatha 
aa  a  name  of  service,  but  not  a  name  of  baptism. 

One  eflloct  the  dispute  certainly  prorhiced,  and 
that  was,  increasing  in  an  enthusiastic  degree  the 
love  of  Bertha  for  her  young  mistress^  With  that 
amiable  fiiiling  of  attached  domestics  and  humble 
fHends,  she  endeavored  to  serve  her  as  she  Icnew 
she  loved  to  be  served ;  and  therefore  indulged 
her  mistress  in  those  chivalrous  ftincies  which 
distinguished  her  even  in  her  own  age,  and  in 
ours  would  have  rendered  her  a  female  Quixote. 
Bertha,  Indeed,  never  caught  the  frenzy  of  her 
mistress;  but,  strong,  willing,  and  able-bodied, 
she  readily  qualiHed  herself  to  act  upon  occasion 
as  a  squire  of  the  body  to  a  Lady  Adventuress ; 
and,  accustomed  from  her  childhood  to  see  blows 
dealt,  blood  flowing,  and  men  dying,  she  could 
look  with  an  undazzled  eye  upon  the  dangers 
which  her  mistress  encountered,  and  seldom 
teased  her  with  remonstrances,  unless  when 
those  were  unusually  great  This  compliance  on 
most  occasions,  gave  Bertha  a  right  of  advice 
upon  some,  which,  always  given  with  the  best 
intentions  and  at  fitting  times,  strengthened  her 
influence  with  her  mistress,  which  a  course  of 
conduct  savoring  of  diametrical  opposition  would 
certainly  have  destroyed. 

A  few  more  wonls  serve  to  announce  the 
death  of  the  Knight  of  Aspramonte— the  roman- 
tic marriage  of  the  young  lady  with  the  Ck>unt  of 
Paris— their  engagement  in  the  crusade— and 
the  detail  of  events  with  which  the  reader  is  ac- 
quainted. 

Hereward  did  not  exactly  comprehend  some 
of  the  later  incidents  of  the  story,  owing  to  a 
aUgfat  strife  which  arose  between  Bertha  and 
him  during  the  course  of  her  narrative.  When 
she  avowed  the  girlish  simplicity  with  which  she 
obstinately  refhsed  to  change  her  name,  because, 
in  her  apprehension,  the  troth-plight  betwixt  her 
and  her  lover  might  be  thereby  prejudiced,  it 
waa  impossible  for  Hereward  not  to  acknowledge 
her  tenderness,  by  snatching  her  to  his  bosom, 
and  impressing  his  grateful  thanks  upon  her  lips. 
She  extricateid  herself  immediately  fW>m  his 
gfssp,  however,  with  cheeks  more  crimsoned  in 


modesty  than  in  anger,  and  gravely  addressed 
her  lover  thus:  »* Enough,  enough,  Hereward! 
this  may  be  pardoned  to  so  unexpected  a  meet- 
ing; but  we  must  in  fhture  remember,  that  we 
are  probably  the  last  of  our  race ;  and  let  it  not 
be  said,  that  the  manners  of  their  ancestors 
were  forgotten  by  Hereward  and  Bertha ;  think, 
that  though  we  are  alone,  the  shades  of  our  Ih- 
tbcrs  are  not  far  off,  and  watch  to  see  what  use 
we  make  of  the  meeting,  which,  perhaps,  their 
intercession  has  procured  us.** 

**  You  wrong  me,  Bertha,*'  said  Hereward, "  If 
you  think  me  capable  of  forgetting  my  own  duty 
and  yours,  at  a  moment  when  our  thanks  are  due 
to  Heaven,  to  be  testified  very  differently  than  by 
infHnging  on  its  behests,  or  the  commands  of 
our  parents.  The  question  Is  now.  How  we 
shall  rejoin  each  other  when  we  separate  f  since 
separate,  I  fbar  we  must.** 

"01  do  not  say  so  1  **  exclaimed  the  unfortu- 
nate Bertha. 

**  It  must  be  so,*'  said  Hereward,  "  for  a  time ; 
but  I  swear  to  thee  by  the  hllt  of  my  sword,  and 
the  handle  of  my  battle-axe,  that  blade  was  never 
so  true  to  shaft  as  I  will  be  to  thee  t  *' 

"But  wherefore,  then,  leave  me,  Hereward  f" 
said  the  maiden ;  "  and  oh  t  wherefore  not  assist 
me  in  the  release  of  my  mistress  ?  '* 

"  Of  thy  mistress  1  **  said  Hereward.  "  Shame  I 
that  thou  canst  give  that  name  to  mortal 
woman  I  ** 

"  But  she  is  my  mistress,"  answered  Bertha, 
"  and  by  a  thousand  kind  ties  which  cannot  be 
separated  so  long  as  gratitude  is  the  reward  o 
kindness.** 

"  And  what  is  her  danger,*'  said  Hereward ; 
'*  what  Is  it  she  wants,  this  accomplished  lady 
whom  thou  callest  mistress  ?  ** 

"  Her  honor,  her  life,  are  alike  in  danger,*' 
said  Bertha.  **  She  has  agreed  to  meet  the  Caesar 
in  the  field,  and  he  will  not  hesitate,  like  a  base- 
bom  miscreant,  to  take  every  advantage  in  the 
encounter,  which,  I  grieve  to  say,  may  in  all 
likelihood  be  fhtal  to  my  mistress.** 

"  Why  dost  thou  think  so  f  '*  answered  Here- 
ward. **  This  lady  has  won  many  single  com- 
bats, unless  she  Is  belled,  against  adversaries 
more  formidable  than  the  Csesar.** 

"True,**  said  the  Saxon  maiden;  "hut  you 
speak  of  things  that  are  passed  in  a  far  different 
land,  where  fhith  and  honor  are  not  empty 
sounds ;  as,  alas  1  they  seem  but  too  surely  to  be 
here.  Trust  me,  it  is  no  girlish  terror  which 
sends  me  out  in  this  disguise  of  my  country 
dress,  which,  they  say,  finds  respect  at  Constan- 
tinople: I  go  to  let  the  chiefs  of  the  Crusade 
know  the  peril  in  which  the  noble  lady  stands, 
and  trust  to  their  humanity,  to  their  religion,  to 
their  love  of  honor,  and  fear  of  disgrace,  for  as- 
sistance in  this  hour  of  need ;  and  now  that  I 
have  had  the  blessing  of  meeting  with  thee,  all  be- 
sides will  go  well— all  will  go  well— and  I  will  back 
to  my  mistress  and  report  whom  I  have  seen.** 

"  Tarry  yet  another  moment,  my  recovered 
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Ireasare  1  *'  said  Ilereward,  "  and  let  me  balance 
this  matter  carcftally.  This  Frankish  lady  holds 
the  Saxons  like  the  very  dast  that  thon  brashest 
ftoTXi  the  hem  of  her  garment.  She  treats— she  re- 
gards—the Saxons  as  pagans  and  heretics.  She 
has  dared  to  impose  slavish  tasks  npon  thee, 
bom  in  freedom.  Her  fother's  sword  has  been 
imbrued  to  the  hilt  with  Anglo-Saxon  blood- 
perhaps  that  of  WaltheofT  and  Engelred  has  added 
to  the  stain  I  She  has  been,  besides,  a  presomp- 
tnons  fool,  usurping  for  herself  the  irophies  and 
warlike  character  which  belong  to  the  other  sex. 
Lastly,  It  will  be  hard  to  find  a  champion  to  fight 
in  her  stead,  since  all  the  crusaders  have  passed 
over  to  Asia,  which  is  the  land,  they  say.  tn 
which  they  have  come  to  war ;  and  by  orders  of 
the  Emperor,  no  meaus  to  return  to  the  hither 
shore  will  be  permitted  to  any  of  them." 

"  Alas  I  ahis  I "  said  Bertha,  "  how  does  this 
world  change  us  1  The  son  of  Wa»*heoflf  I  once 
knew  brave,  ready  to  assist  distres  bold  and 
generous.  Such  was  what  I  pictured  him  to  my- 
self during  bis  absence.  I  have  met  him  again, 
and  he  is  calculating,  cold,  and  selflsl^  '* 

*'Hn8h,  damsel,''  said  the  Varangian,  ''and 
know  him  of  whom  thon  speakest,  ere  thou 
judgcst  him.  The  Countess  of  Paris  is  such  as  I 
have  said ;  yet  let  her  appear  boldly  in  the  lists, 
and  when  thetrampet  shall  sound  thrice^  another 
shall  reply,  which  shall  announce  the  arrival  of 
her  own  noble  lord  to  do  battle  in  her  stead ;  or 
should  he  fiiU  to  appear— I  will  requite  her  kind- 
ness to  thee.  Bertha,  and  be  ready  in  his  place." 

"Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou  indeed?"  said  the 
damsel ;  "  that  was  spoken  like  the  son  of  Wal- 
theoff— like  the  genuine  stock  I  I  will  home,  and 
comfort  my  mistress  ;  for  surely  if  the  judgment 
of  God  ever  directed  the  issue  of  a  Judicial  com- 
bat, its  influence  will  descend  upon  this.  But 
you  hint  that  the  Count  Is  here— that  lie  is  at  lib- 
erty—she will  inquire  about  that" 

''She  must  be  satisfied,"  replied  Hereward, 
"  to  know  that  her  husband  Is  under  the  goid- 
ance  of  a  friend,  who  will  endeavor  to  protect 
him  from  his  own  extravagances  and  follies ;  or, 
at  all  events,  of  one  who,  if  he  cannot  properly  be 
called  a  friend,  has  certainly  not  acted,  and  will 
not  act,  towards  him  the  part  of  an  enemy — ^And 

now  farewell,  long  lost— long  loved  1 " ^Before 

he  could  say  more,  the  Saxon  maiden,  after  two 
or  three  vain  attempts  to  express  her  gratitude, 
threw  herself  into  her  lover's  arms,  and  despite 
the  coyness  which  she  had  recently  shown,  im- 
pressed upon  his  lips  the  thanks  which  she  could 
net  speak. 

They  parted,  Bertha  returning  to  her  mistress 
at  the  lodge,  which  she  had  left  both  with  trouble 
and  danger,  and  Herewaid  by  the  portal  kept 
by  the  negro-portress,  who,  complimenting  the 
handsome  Varangian  on  his  success  among  the 
fair,  intimated,  that  she  had  been  in  some  sort  a 
witness  of  his  meeting  with  the  Saxon  damsel. 
A  piece  of  gold,  part  of  a  late  largesse,  amply 
■orved  to  bribe  her  tongue    and  the  soldier,  clear 


of  the  gardens  of  the  philosopher,  apedbaokas  ha 
might  to  the  barrack~Judgtcg  that  it  was  ftUl 
time  to  carry  some  supply  to  Count  Robert,  wba 
had  been  left  without  food  the  whole  day. 

It  is  a  common  popular  saying,  that  as  the 
sensation  of  hunger  is  not  connected  with  any 
pleasing  or  gentle  emotion,  so  it  is  particular^ 
remarkable  for  irritating  those  of  anger  and 
spleen.  It  is  not,  therefore,  very  surprising  that 
Count  Robert,  who  had  been  so  unusually  long 
without  sustenance,  should  receive  Hereward 
with  a  degree  of  impatience  beyond  what  the  oc» 
casion  merited,  and  injuiions  certainly  to  the 
honest  Varangian,  who  had  repeatedly  exposed 
nis  life  that  day  for  the  interest  of  the  Countess 
and  the  Count  himself. 

"Sob,  sir  1 "  he  said,  in  that  accent  of  affected 
restraint  by  which  a  superior  modifies  his  dis- 
pleasure against  his  inferior  into  a  cold  and 
scornful  expression—"  yon  have  played  a  liberal 
host  to  us  1— Not  that  it  is  of  oonsequeuce ;  but 
methinks  a  Count  of  the  most  Christian  kingdom 
dines  not  every  day  with  a  mercenary  soldier, 
and  might  expect,  if  not  the  ostentatious,  at 
least  the  needfbl  part  of  hospitality." 

'*  And  methinks,"  replied  the  Varangian,  **  O 
most  Christian  Count,  that  such  of  your  high 
rank  as,  by  choice  or  fiate,  become  the  gnests  of 
such  as  I,  may  think  themselves  pleased,  and 
blame  not  their  host's  niggardliness,  but  the  di^ 
ficnlty  of  his  circumstances,  if  dinner  should  not 
present  itaelf  oftener  than  once  in  fonr-and- 
twenty  hours."  So  saying,  be  clapped  his  bands 
together,  and  hie  domestic  Bdric  entered.  His 
guest  looked  astonished  at  the  entrance  of  this 
third  party  into  their  retirement  "  I  will  an- 
swer for  this  man,"  said  Hereward,  and  ad- 
dressed liim  in  the  following  words:  "What 
food  hast  thon,  Edrlc,  to  place  before  the  hononu 
ble  Count?" 

"Nothing  but  the  cold  pasty,"  replied  the  at- 
tendant, "marvellously  damaged  by  your  honoris 
encounter  at  breakfast." 

The  military  domestic,  as  intimated,  brongbt 
forward  a  large  pasty,  but  which  had  already  that 
morning  sustained  a  fhrious  attack,  insomuch, 
that  Count  Robert  of  Paris,  who,  like  all  noble 
Normans,  was  somewhat  nice  and  delicate  in  his 
eating,  was  in  some  doubt  whether  his  eorapn- 
lousness  should  not  prevail  over  his  hunger ;  but 
on  looking  more  closely,  sight,  smell,  and  a  &st 
of  twenty  honrs.  Joined  to  convince  him  that  the 
pasty  was  an  excellent  one,  and  that  the  charger 
on  which  it  was  presented  possessed  comers 
yet  untoDched.  At  length,  having  suppressed 
his  scruples,  and  made  bold  inroad  upon  the  re> 
mains  of  the  dish,  he  paused  to  partake  of  a  flask 
of  strong  red  wine  which  stood  invitingly  be- 
side him,  and  a  lusty  draught  increased  the  good 
humor  whidi  bad  begun  to  take  place  towards 
Hereward,  in  exchange  for  the  displeasure  with 
which  he  had  received  him. 

"  Now,  by  Heaven  1 "  he  said, "  I  myself  onglit 
to  be  ashamed  to  lack  the  courtesy  which  I  no 
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^fimmmnA  to othont  Hero  hftTe  I,  with  the  man* 
ners  of  a  Flemish  boor,  been  devoarln^  the  pro- 
Tisions  of  my  gallant  boat,  without  eyea  asking 
him  to  ait  down  at  his  own  table,  and  to  partake 
of  his  own  good  cheer  I  " 

"I  will  not  strain  conrtosiee  with  yon  for 
that,"  said  Horeward;  and  tbrostlng  his  hand 
Into  the  pasty,  he  proceeded  with  great  speed 
and  dexterity  to  devoar  the  miacellaneons  con- 
tents, a  handfhl  of  which  was  enclosed  in  his 
l^rasp.  The  Ck>ant  now  withdrew  from  the  table, 
partly  In  disgust  at  the  rustic  proceedings  of 
Hereward,  who,  however,  by  now  calling  Edrio 
to  Join  him  in  his  attack  upon  the  pasty,  showed 
that  he  bad,  in  tact,  according  to  his  manners, 
subjected  himself  previously  to  some  observance 
of  respect  towards  hie  guest;  while  the  assist- 
ance of  his  attendant  enabled  him  to  make  a 
dear  cacaabulum  of  what  was  left  Count 
Bobert  at  length  summoned  up  courage  suffi- 
cient to  put  a  question,  which  had  been  trem- 
bling upon  hla  lips  ever  since  Heroward  had  re- 
turned. 

^'Have  thine  inquiries,  my  gallant  fHend, 
learned  more  concerning  my  unfortunate  wite, 
mj  fiUthftxl  Brenhilda  f '' 

*' Tidings  I  have,''  said  the  Anglo-Saxon, 
**  but  whether  pleasing  or  not,  yourself  must  bo 
the  judge.  This  much  have  I  learned :  —  she 
hath,  ad  you  know,  come  under  an  engagement 
to  meet  the  Cieear  in  arms  in  the  liats,  but  under 
conditions  which  yon  may  perhaps  think  strange ; 
these,  however,  she  hath  entertained  without 
•cruple." 

*'  Let  me  know  these  terms,"  said  the  Ooant 
of  Paris ;  ''they  will,  I  think,  appear  less  strange 
in  my  eyes  than  in  thine." 

But  while  he  affected  to  speak  with  the  ut- 
most eoohness,  the  husband's  sparkling  eye  and 
crimsoned  cbuek  betrayed  the  alteration  which 
had  taken  place  in  his  feelings.  ''  The  lady  and 
the  Cflssar,"  said  He  reward,  ''as  you  partly 
heard  yourself,  are  to  meet  in  tight;  if  the 
Countess  wins,  of  course  she  remains  the  wife 
erf  the  noble  Count  of  Paris ;  if  she  loses,  she  be- 
comes the  paramour  of  the  Oaesar  Nicephorua 
Briennitts." 

"Saints  and  angels  forbid  1"  said  Count 
Bobert ;  "  were  they  to.  permit  such  treascm  to 
triumph,  we  might  be  pardoned  for  donbtins 
their  divinity  t " 

"  Tet  metblnks,"  said  the  Anglo-Saxon,  "  it 
were  no  disgraceful  precaution  that  both  you  and 
I,  with  other  friends,  if  we  can  obtain  such, 
should  be  seen  under  shield  in  the  lists  on  the 
noming  of  the  conflict  To  triumph,  or  to  be 
defeated,  is  in  the  hand  of  fiftte ;  but  what  we 
cannot  Shi\  to  witness  is,  whether  or  not  the  lady 
receives  that  fkir  pUiy  which  is  the  due  of  an 
honorable  combatant,  and  which  as  you  have 
yourself  seen,  can  be  sometimes  basely  trans- 
gressed in  this  Grecian  empire." 

M  On  that  condition,"  said  the  Count,  "  and 
protesting,  that  not  even  the  extreme  dao^r  of 


my  lady  shall  make  me  break  threugk  the  rale 
of  a  fkir  fight,  I  will  surely  attend  the  lisU,  if 
thou,  brave  Saxon,  canst  And  me  any  mease  of 
doing  so.— Yet  stay,"  he  continued,  after  reflect- 
ing fur  a  moment,  "  thou  shall  promise  not  to 
let  her  know  that  her  Count  is  on  the  field,  f&r 
less  to  point  him  out  to  her  eye  amon;;  the  prose 
of  warriors.  O,  thou  dost  not  know  that  the 
sight  of  the  beloved  will  sometimes  steal  from 
us  our  courage,  even  when  it  has  most  to 
achieve  1 " 

"We  will  endeavor,"  said  the  Varangian, 
"  to  arrange  matters  according  to  thy  pleasure, 
so  that  thou  flndest  out  no  more  fhntostical  dif- 
ficulties ;  for,  by  my  word,  an  aflbir  so  compli- 
cated in  itself,  requires  not  to  be  conftised  by  the 
fine-spun  whims  of  thy  national  gallantry.  Mean- 
time, much  must  be  done  this  night ;  and  while 
I  go  about  it  thou.  Sir  Knight  hadst  best  re- 
main here,  with  such  disguise  of  garments,  and 
such  food,  as  Bdric  may  be  able  to  procure  for 
thee.  Fear  nothing  from  intrusion  on  the  part 
of  thy  neighbors.  We  Varangians  respect  each 
other's  secrets,  of  whatever  nature  they  may 
chance  to  be." 


CHAPTER  XXT. 

Bat  for  oar  tnuty  broth«r-ia-lsw— and  the  Abbot, 
With  all  the  rMt  of  that  contorted  crew,— 
Dcttmctloo  itntlght  Am\\  dog  theto  at  the  heeli  :■  - 
Good  ancle,  help  to  order  WTeral  power* 
To  Oxford,  or  where'er  then  tr«ltora  are  i 
They  thall  not  Ut«  within  thie  world,  I  ewMr. 

RtOLAXD  n. 

As  Hereward  spoke  the  last  words  narrated 
in  the  foregoing  chapter,  he  left  the  Count  in  his 
apartment,  and  proceeded  to  the  Blackquemal 
Palace.  We  traced  his  first  entrance  into  the 
court,  but  since  then  he  hod  f^quently  been  sum- 
moned, not  only  by  order  of  the  Princess  Anna 
Comnena,  who  delighted  in  asking  him  questions 
concerning  the  customs  of  his  native  country,  and 
marking  doMm  the  replies  in  her  own  infiated  lan- 
guage ;  but  also  by  the  direct  command  of  the 
emperor  himself,  who  had  the  humor  of  many 
princes,  that  of  desiring  to  obtain  direct  informa- 
tion firom  penons  in  a  very  inferior  station  in  their 
Court  The  ring  which  the  Princess  had  given  to 
the  Varangian,  served  as  a  pass-token  more  than 
once,  and  was  now  so  generally  known  by  the 
slaves  of  the  palace,  that  Hereward  had  only  to 
slip  it  into  the  hand  of  a  principal  poraon  among 
them,  and  was  introduced  into  a  small  chamber, 
not  distant  fh)m  the  saloon  already  mentioned, 
dedicated  to  the  Muses.  In  this  small  apartment, 
the  Bmperer,  his  spouse  Irene,  and  their  accom- 
plished daughter  Anna  Comnena,  were  seated  to- 
gether, clad  in  very  ordinary  apparel,  as  indeed 
the  fhrnitureof  the  roomltself  wasof  the  kind 
used  by  respectable  citisens,  saving  that  mattress- 
es, composed  of  eider-down,  hung  befbre  each 
door  to  prevent  the  risk  of  eavesdropping. 

"  Our  trusty  Varangian,"  said  the  Empress. 

^  My  guide  and  tutor  respecting  the  Buuinan 
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of  ttkoee  ^teel-clad  men,^*  said  the  Princess  Anna 
Comnena,  '*  of  whom  it  ts  so  necessary  that  I 
sbonldform  an  acrnrate  idea.** 

"  Your  Imperial  Majesty,"  said  the  Empress, 
"  will  not,  I  trust,  think  yonr  consort  and  yonr 
muse-inspircd  daughter,  are  too  many  to  share 
with  you  the  iutelllgeDce  brought  by  this  brave 
and  loyal  man  ?  " 

*'  Dearest  wife  and  daughter,"  retnmed  the 
Emperor,  "  I  have  hitherto  spared  you  the  burden 
of  a  painlW  secret,  which  I  have  locked  in  my  own 
bosom,  at  whatever  expense  of  solitary  sorrow 
and  unimparted  anxiety.  Noble  daughter,  you  in 
particular  wiD  feel  this  calamity,  learning,  as  yon 
must  learn,  to  think  odiously  of  one,  of  whom  it 
has  hitherto  been  your  duty  to  hold  a  very  differ- 
ent opinion." 

*'  Holy  Mary  !  "  exclaimed  the  Princess. 

"Rally  yourself,"  said  the  Emperor ;  "remem- 
ber you  are  a  child  of  the  purple  chamber,  bom, 
not,  to  weep  for  your  fatber*8  wrongs,  but  to 
avenge  them,--not  to  regard  even  him  who  has 
lain  by  your  8ide  as  half  so  important  as  the  sa- 
cred Imperial  grandeur,  of  which  you  are  yourself 
a  partaker." 

"  What  can  such  words  prel^e  ? "  said  Anna 
Comnena,  in  great  agitation. 

"They  say,"  answered  the  Emperor,  "that 
the  Caesar  is  an  ungratefhl  man  to  all  my  bounties, 
and  even  to  that  which  annexed  him  to  my  own 
house,  and  made  him  by  adoption  my  own  son. 
He  hath  consorted  himself  with  a  knot  of  traitors, 
whose  very  names  are  enough  to  raise  the  foul 
fiend,  as  if  to  snatch  his  assured  prey  I " 

**  Ck>nld  Nicephorua  do  this  T  "  said  the  aston- 
ished and  forlorn  Princess ;  "  Nlcephorus,  who 
has  so  often  called  my  eyes  the  lights  by  which 
he  steered  his  path  ?  Could  he  do  this  to  my  fii- 
ther,  to  whose  exploits  he  has  listened  hour  afler 
hour,  protesting  that  he  knew  not  whether  it  was 
the  beauty  of  the  language,  or  the  heroism  of  the 
action,  which  most  enchanted  him  ?  Thinking 
with  the  same  thought,  seeing  with  the  same  eye, 
loving  with  the  same  heart,— O,  my  father  1  it  is 
Impossible  that  he  could  be  so  Ihlse.  Think  of 
the  neighboring  Temple  of  the  Muses  1  " 

"  And  if  I  did,"  murmured  Alexius  in  his 
heart,  "  I  should  think  of  the  only  apology  which 
could  be  proposed  for  the  traitor.  A  littie  is  well 
enough,  but  the  ftill  soul  loatheth  the  honeycomb." 
Then  speaking  aloud,  "  My  daughter,"  he  said, 
"  be  comforted ;  we  ourselves  were  unwilling  to 
believe  the  sharaeihl  truth ;  but  onr  guards  have 
been  debauched ;  their  comnumder,  that  ungrate- 
ftd  Achilles  Tatlus,  with  the  equal  traitor,  Age- 
lastes,  have  been  seduced  to  flavor  our  imprison- 
ment or  murder;  and,  alas  for  Greece  I  in  the 
very  moment  when  she  required  the  fostering 
care  of  a  parent,  she  was  to  be  deprived  of  him  by 
a  %ndden  and  merciless  blow  I " 

Here  the  Emperor  wept,  whether  for  the  loss 
lo  be  sustained  by  his  subjects,  or  of  his  own  life, 
it  is  liard  to  say. 

^  Methlnks,"  said  Irene,  "  your  Imperial  High- 


ness is  slow  in  taking  measures  against  the  daa 
ger." 

"  Under  your  gracious  permission,  mother,' 
answered  the  Princcsf>,  "  I  would  rather  say  he 
was  hasty  in  giving  belief  to  It.  Methlnks  the 
evidence  of  a  Varangian,  granting  him  tc  be  ever 
so  stout  a  man-at^amis,  is  but  a  frail  guarantee 
against  the  honor  of  your  son-in-law — the  ap- 
proved bravery  and  fidelity  of  the  captain  of  your 
gtiards— the  deep  sense,  virtue,  and  profound  wis- 
dom of  the  greatest  of  yourphilosophcn? " 

"  And  the  conceit  of  an  over-educated  dau^- 
ter,**  said  the  Emperor,  **  who  will  not  allow  her 
parent  to  judge  in  what  most  concerns  him.  I 
will  tell  thee,  Anna,  I  know  every  one  of  them, 
and  the  trust  which  may  be  reposed  In  them  ;  the 
honor  of  your  Nicephorus— the  bravery  and  fidel- 
ity of  the  Acolyte— and  the  virtue  and  wisdom  of 
Agelastea — ^have  I  not  had  them  all  in  my  purse  ? 
And  had  my  purse  continued  well  filled,  and  my 
arm  strong  as  it  was  of  late,  there  they  would 
have  still  remained.  But  the  butterflies  went 
off  as  the  weather  became  cold,  and  I  must  meet 
the  tempest  without  their  assistance.  You  talk 
of  want  of  proof?  I  have  proof  sufficient  when  I 
see  danger ;  this  honest  soldier  brought  me  Indi- 
cations which  correspond  with  my  own  private 
remarks,  made  on  purpose.  Varangian  he  shall 
be  of  Varangians ;  Acolyte  he  shall  be  named.  In 
place  of  the  present  traitor;  and  who  knows 
what  may  come  thereafter  ?  " 

**  May  it  please  your  Highness,"  said  the  Va- 
rangian, who  had  been  hitherto  silent,  "  many 
men  in  this  empire  rise  to  dignity  by  the  fiiU  of 
their  original  patrons,  but  it  is  a  road  to  greatness 
to  which  I  cannot  reconcile  my  conscience; 
moreover,  having  recovered  a  fHend,  from  whom 
I  was  long  ago  separated,  I  shall  require,  in  short 
space,  your  Imperial  license  for  going  hence, 
where  I  shall  leave  thousands  of  enemies  behind 
me,  and  spending  my  life,  like  many  of  my  coun- 
trymen, under  the  banner  of  King  William  of 
Scotland " 

"  Part  with  IhMy  most  inimitable  man  I  **  cried 
the  Emperor,  with  emphasis ;  "  where  shall  I  get 
a  soldier— a  champion— a  friend— so  fkithftil  T  " 

" Noble  sir,"  replied  the  Anglo-Saxon,  "I  am 
every  way  sensible  to  your  goodness  and  munifi- 
cence ;  but  let  me  entreat  you  to  call  me  by  my 
own  name,  and  to  promise  me  nothing  but  yonr 
forgiveness,  for  my  having  been  the  agent  of  such 
conAision  among  your  Imperial  servants.  Not 
only  is  the  threatened  Ihte  of  AchUles  Tatlus,  my 
benefactor;  of  the  Ccesar,  whom  I  think  my  well 
wisher;  and  even  of  Agelastes  himself,  painful, 
BO  far  as  It  is  of  my  bringing  round ;  but  also  I 
have  known  it  somehow  happen,  that  those  on 
whom  your  Imperial  MiO^t^ty  has  lavished  the 
most  valuable  expressions  of  your  favor  one  day, 
were  the  next  day  food  to  fatten  the  chough  and 
crow.  And  this,  I  acknowledge,  is  a  purpose,  for 
which  I  would  not  willingly  have  it  said  I  had 
brought  my  English  limbs  to  these  Grecian 
shores.** 
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**  Can  tbee  by  tbine  own  name,  my  Bdward,^ 
said  the  Emperor  (whUe  he  mattered  aaide— **  by 
Heaven,  I  have  a<2;ahi  fon?ot  the  name  of  the  bar- 
barian I  ">—'*  by  thine  own  name  certainly  for  the 
present,  but  only  until  we  shall  devise  one  more 
fitted  for  the  trust  we  repose  in  thco.  Meantime, 
look  at  this  scroll,  which  contains,  I  think,  all 
the  particulars  which  we  have  been  able  to  learn 
of  this  plot,  and  give  it  to  these  unbolievbip  wo- 
men, who  will  not  credit  that  an  Emperor  is  in 
danger,  till  the  blades  of  the  conspirators'  pon- 
iards are  clashing  within  his  ribs." 

Hereward  did  as  he  war)  commanded,  and  hav- 
ing looked  at  the  scroll,  and  signified,  by  bending 
his  head,  his  acquiescence  in  its  contents,  he  pre- 
sented it  to  Irene,  who  had  not  read  long,  ere, 
with  a  countenance  so  embittered  that  she  had 
difficulty  in  pointing  out  the  cause  of  her  dis- 
pleasure to  her  daughter,  she  bade  her,  with  an- 
imation, "  Read  that^—rcad  that,  and  Judge  of  the 
gratitude  and  affection  of  thy  Ciesar  1 " 

The  Princess  Anna  Comnena  awoke  fh)ma 
state  of  profound  and  overpowering  melancholy, 
and  looked  at  the  passage  pointed  out  to  her,  at 
first  with  an  air  of  languid  curiosity,  which  pres- 
ently deepened  into  the  most  intense  Interest. 
She  clutched  the  scroll  as  a  falcon  does  his  prey, 
her  eye  lightened  with  indignation ;  and  it  was 
with  the  cry  of  the  bird  when  in  ftiry  that  she 
cxclairoed,  "  Bloody-minded,  double-hearted  trai- 
tor r  what  wouldst  thou  have?  Yes,  father,"  she 
«aid,  rising  in  ftiry,  "  it  is  no  longer  the  voice  of 
a  deceived  princess  that  shall  Intercede  to  avert 
from  the  traitor  Nicophorua  the  doom  he  has  de- 
served I  Did  he  think  that  one  born  in  the  purple 
chamber  could  be  divorced— murdered,  perhaps — 
with  the  petty  formula  of  the  Romans, '  Restore 
the  keys— be  no  longer  my  domestic  drudge  ? '  ♦ 
"Was  a  daughter  of  the  blood  of  Comnenus  liable 
to  such  Insults  as  the  meanest  of  Qulrites  might 
bestow  on  a  family  housekeeper  I " 

So  saying,  she  dashed  the  tears  firom  her  eyes, 
and  her  countenance,  naturally  that  of  beauty  and 
gentleness,  became  animated  with  the  expression 
of  a  fury.  Hereward  looked  at  her  with  a  mix- 
ture of  fear,  dislike,  and  compassion.  She  again 
burst  forth,  for  Nature  having  given  her  consider- 
able abilities,  had  lent  her  at  the  same  time  an 
energy  of  i»assion,  far  superior  in  power  to  the 
cold  ambition  of  Irene,  or  the  wily,  ambidexter, 
shuffling  policy  of  the  Emperor. 

"He  shall  abye  it,"  said  the  Princess;  "he 
shall  dearly  abye  it  I  Falj«c,  smiling,  cozening 
traitor!  —  and  for  that  nnfeminlne  barbarian  I 
Something  of  this  I  guessed,  even  at  that  old 
foore  banqueting: -house;  and  yet  If  this  un- 
worthy Cicsar  submits  his  body  to  the  chance  of 
arms,  he  is  lej«8  prudent  than  I  have  some  reason 
to  believe.  Think  you  he  will  have  the  mad- 
ne«8  to  brand  us  with  such  open  neglect,  my  fa- 
tiier  ?  and  will  yon  not  invent  some  mode  of  In- 
fluring  our  revenge  ? " 

•  TIm  laooolo  form  of  Um  Roaua  diroros. 


"Soh!**  thought  the  Emperor,  "this  diffl* 
cultylsover;  she  will  run  do>\Ti  hill'to  her  re- 
venge, and  will  need  the  snaffle  and  curb  mora 
than  the  lash.  If  every  jealous  dame  in  Constan- 
tinople were  to  pursue  her  ftiry  as  unrelentingly, 
our  laws  should  be  written,  like  Draco's,  not  in 
ink,  but  in  blood.— Attend  to  me  now,"  he  said 
aloud,  *'  my  wife,  my  daughter,  and  thou,  dear 
Edward,  and  you  shall  learn,  and  you  three  only, 
my  mode  of  navigating  the  vessel  of  the  state 
through  these  shoals. 

"Let  us  see  distinctly,"  contiaued  Alexius, 
"  the  means  by  which  they  propose  to  act,  and 
these  shall  instruct  us  how  to  meet  them.  A 
certain  number  of  the  Varangians  are  unhappily 
seduced,  under  pretence  of  wrongs,  artl\illy 
stirred  up  by  their  villainous  general.  A  part  of 
them  are  studiously  to  be  arranged  nigh  our  per- 
son—the traitor  Ursel,  some  of  them  suppose,  Is 
dead,  but  if  It  were  so,  his  name  is  sufficient  to 
draw  together  his  old  factlonarles  —  I  have  a 
means  of  satisfying  them  on  that  point,  on  which 
I  shall  remain  silent  for  the  present— A  consid- 
erable body  of  the  Immortal  Guards  have  also 
given  way  to  seduction ;  they  are  to  be  placed  to 
support  the  handfbl  of  treacherous  Varangians, 
who  are  in  the  plot  to  attack  our  pereon.— Now, 
a  slight  chance  In  the  stations  of  the  soldiery, 
which  thou,  my  falththl  Edward  — or  — a— a— 
whatever  thou  art  named,— for  which  thou,  I 
say,  Shalt  have  fbll  authority,  will  derange  the 
plansofthe  traitors,  and  place  the  true  men  in 
such  position  around  them  as  to  cat  them  to 
pieces  with  little  trouble." 

"  And  the  combat,  my  lord  ?  "  said  the  Saxon. 

"  Thou  hadst  been  no  true  Varangian  hadst 
thou  not  Inquired  after  that,"  said  the  Emperor, 
nodding  good  -  hnmoredly  towards  him.  "  As 
to  the  combat,  the  Cseear  has  devised  it,  and  It 
shall  be  my  care  that  he  shall  not  retreat  from 
the  dangerous  part  of  It  He  cannot  In  honor 
avoid  fighting  with  this  woman,  strange  as  the 
combat  Is ;  and  however^it  ends,  the  conspiracy 
will  break  forth,  and  as  assuredly  as  it  comes 
against  peraons  prepared,  and  in  arms,  shall  it 
be  stifled  in  the  blood  of  the  consplratore  I " 

"  My  revenge  does  not  require  this,"  said  the 
Princess ;  "  and  your  Imperial  honor  la  also  In- 
terested that  this  Countess  shall  be  protected." 

"  It  Is  little  business  of  mine,"  said  the  Em- 
peror. "  She  comes  here  with  her  husband  al- 
together uninvited.  He  behaves  with  insolence 
in  my  presence,  and  deserves  whatever  may  be 
the  issue  to  himself  or  his  lady  of  their  mad  ad- 
venture. In  sooth,  I  desired  little  more  than  to 
give  him  a  fright  with  those  animals  whom  their 
ignorance  judged  enchanted,  and  to  give  his  wife 
a  slight  alarm  about  the  Impetoosity  of  a  Grecian 
lover,  and  there  my  vengeance  should  have 
ended.  But  it  may  be  that  his  wife  may  be  taken 
under  my  protection,  now  that  little  revenge  la 
over." 

"  And  a  paltry  revenge  It  was,"  said  the  Em- 
press, "  that  yon,  a  man  past  ndddlc  life,  and 
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with  a  wife  crho  might  command  B09ie  attention, 
phould  conBtitnte  yonreelf  the  object  of  alarm  to 
■nch  a  baudBome  man  as  CoaDt  Robert,  and  the 
Amazon  bis  wife.'* 

*'  By  your  favor,  Dame  Irene,  no,"  said  the 
Bmperor.  *^I  left  that  part  of  the  proposed 
^    comedy  to  my  Bon-hi-Iaw  the  CaBsar." 

Bnt  when  the  poor  Emperor  bad  In  some 
measure  stopt  one  floodgate,  he  eflfectually  opened 
another,  and  one  which  was  more  formidable. 
'*  The  more  Bhame  to  your  Imperial  wisdom,  my 
fotherl''  exclaimed  the  Prlncesa  Anna  Com- 
nena ;  '^  it  is  a  ebame,  tiiat  with  wisdom  and  a 
beard  like  yours,  you  should  be  meddling  in  such 
indecent  follies  as  admit  disturbance  into  private 
^  ftkmilicB,  and  that  fomily  your  own  daughter's  I 
Who  can  say  that  the  'Caesar  Nicophorus  Brien« 
nius  ever  looked  astray  towards  another  woman 
than  his  wife,  till  the  £mperor  taught  him  to  do 
BO,  and  involved  him  in  a  web  of  intrigue  and 
treachery,  in  which  he  has  endangered  the  life  of 
bis  father-in-law  ? '' 

''  Daughter  I  daughter  t  daughter  I  ''—said  the 
Empress ;  *'  daughter  of  a  she-wolf,  I  think,  to 
goad  her  parent  at  such  an  unhappy  time,  when 
all  the  leisure  ho  has  is  too  little  to  defend  his 
lifel" 

'*  Peace,  I  pray  you,  women  both,  with  your 
senBeless  clamors,"  answered  AlexiuB,  *'  and  let 
me  at  least  swim  for  my  life  undisturbed  with 
your  folly.  God  knows  if  I  am  a  man  to  encour- 
age, I  will  not  say  the  reality  of  wrong,  but  even 
its  mere  appearance  1 " 

These  words  he  uttered,  crossing  himself; 
with  a  devout  groan.  His  wife  Irene,  in  the 
meantime,  stepped  before  him,  and  said,  with  a 
bittemeM  in  her  looks  and  accent,  wblch  only 
long-concealed  nuptial  hatred,  breaking  forth  at 
once  could  convey,— "Alexius,  terminate  this 
affair  how  it  will,  yon  have  lived  a  hypocrite, 
and  thou  wilt  not  foil  to  die  one."  So  saying, 
with  an  air  of  indignation,  and  carrying  her 
daughter  along  with  her,  she  swept  out  of  the 
apartment. 

The  Emperor  looked  after  her  in  some  oon- 
fhslon.  He  soon,  however,  recovered  his  self- 
possesslon,  and  turning  to  Here  ward,  with  a 
look  of  li^ured  majesty,  said,  **Ahl  my  dear 
Edward,"— for  the  word  had  become  rooted  in 
his  mind,  instead  of  the  less  euphonic  name  of 
Heruward,— ''  thou  seest  how  it  Is  even  with  the 
greatest,  and  that  the  Em[>eror,  In  moments  of 
difflcnlty,  is  a  subject  of  misconstruction,  as  well 
as  the  meanest  bnrgcBs  of  Constantinople  ; 
neve rtbe less,  my  trust  Is  so  great  In  thee,  Ed- 
ward, that  I  would  have  thee  believe,  that  my 
daughter,  Anna  Ck)muena,  Is  not  of  the  temper 
of  her  mother,  but  rather  of  my  own  ;  honoring, 
thou  mayest  see,  with  religious  fidelity,  the  un- 
worthy ties  which  I  hope  soon  to  break,  and  as- 
sort her  with  other  fetters  of  Cupid,  which  shall 
be  borne  more  lightly.  Edward,  my  main  trust 
ia  in  thee.  Accident  presenta  us  with  an  op- 
portunity, happy  of  the  happiest  so  It  be  rightly 


Improved,  of  having  all  the  traitors  >efore  na  as- 
sembled on  one  finir  field.  Think,  tXm^  on  that 
day,  as  the  Franks  say  at  their  tournaments,  that 
fair  eyes  behold  thee.  Thou  canst  not  devise  a 
gift  within  my  power,  bnt  I  will  gladly  load  ther 
with  It" 

*'It  needs  not,"  said  the  Varangian,  aomo- 
what  coldly ;  "  my  highest  ambition  is  to  merit 
the  epitaph  upon  my  tomb,  ^Hereward  was 
fftlthfal.'  I  am  about,  however,  to  demand  a 
proof  of  your  Imperial  confidence,  whidi,  peri 
haps,  you  may  think  a  startling  one.'* 

"Indeed!"  said  the  Emperor.  "What,  in 
one  word.  Is  thy  demand  f  '* 

"  Permission,"  replied  HereWard,  *'  to  go  to 
the  Duke  of  Bouillon's  encampment,  and  entreat 
his  presence  in  the  lists,  to  witness  this  ex- 
traordinary combat." 

"  That  he  may  return  with  his  crusading  mad- 
men," said  the  Emperor,  "and  sack  Constanti- 
nople, under  pretence  of  doing  Justice  to  his  Con- 
federates ?  This,  Varangian,  is  at  least  speaking 
thy  mind  openly." 

"  No,  by  Heavens  I "  said  Hereward  suddenly 
"  the  Duke  of  Bouillon  shall  come  with  no  more 
knights  than  may  be  a  reasonable  guard,  should 
treachery  be  offered  to  the  Countess  of  Paris." 

"  Well,  even  in  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  "will 
I  be  conformable ;  and  If  thou,  Edward,  betrayest 
my  trust,  think  that  thou  forfeltest  aU  that  my 
friendship  has  promised,  and  dost  incur,  besides, 
the  damnation  that  Is  due  to  the  traitor  who  be- 
trays with  a  kiss.'* 

"  For  thy  reward,  noble  sir,**  answered  the 
Varangian,  "  I  hereby  renounce  all  claim  to  it. 
When  the  diadem  Is  once  more  firmly  iixed  upon 
thy  brow,  and  the  sceptre  in  thy  hand,  if  I  am  then 
alive.  If  my  poor  services  should  deserve  so  much, 
I  will  petition  thee  for  the  means  of  leaving  this 
court,  and  returning  to  the  distant  Island  In  which 
I  was  bom.  Meanwhile,  think  me  not  unfiiithftil, 
because  I  have  for  a  time  the  means  of  being  so 
with  effect.  Your  Imperial  Highness  shall  team 
that  Hereward  is  as  true  as  is  your  right  hand  to 
your  left**— So  saying,  he  took  his  leave  with  a 
profound  obeisance. 

The  Emperor  gazed  after  him  with  a  coun- 
tenance In  which  doubt  was  mingled  with  ad- 
miration. 

"  I  have  trusted  him,**  he  said,  "  with  all  he 
asked,  and  with  the  power  of  ruining  me  entirely, 
if  such  be  bis  purpose.  He  has  but  to  breathe  a 
whisper,  and  the  whole  mad  crew  of  crusaders, 
kept  in  humor  at  the  expense  of  so  much  current 
falsehood,  and  so  much  more  gold,  will  return 
with  fire  and  sword  to  bum  down  Constantinople, 
and  BOW  with  salt  the -place  where  it  stood.  I 
have  done  what  I  had  resolved  never  to  do,— I 
have  ventured  kingdom  and  life  on  the  faith  of  a 
man  bora  of  woman.  How  often  have  I  said,  nay 
sworn,  that  I  would  not  hazard  myself  on  such 
peril,  and  yet  step  by  step,  I  have  done  so  I  I 
cannot  tell— there  la  In  that  man's  looks  and 
words  a  good  fitlth  which  overwhelms  me ;  and. 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


COUNT  ROBEBT  OF  PABIS. 


121 


irhat  Ifl  almoflt  incredible,  mj  belief  is  bim  has 
locreasod  in  proportion  to  his  showing  me  how 
■light  my  power  was  over  him.  I  threw,  like  the 
wily  ansfler,  every  bait  I  could  devise,  and  some 
of  them  snch  at  a  kin<:^  would  scarcely  have  dis- 
dained ;  to  none  of  these  would  he  rise ;  but  yet 
he  gorges,  I  may  say,  the  hare  book,  and  enters 
npon  my  service  without  a  shadow  of  self-inter- 
est.—Can  this  be  double-distilled  treachery  f— or 
can  it  be  what  men  call  disinterestedness  1—11 1 
thought  him  false,  the  moment  is  not  yet  past- 
be  has  not  yet  crossed  the  bridge— he  has  not 
passed  the  guards  of  Uio  palace,  who  have  no 
hesitation,  and  Imow  no  disobedience — But  no— I 
were  then  alone  in  the  land,  and  without  a  friend 
or  confidant.  1  hear  the  sound  of  the  outer  gate 
unclose,  the  sense  of  danger  certainly  renders  my 
ears  more  acute  than  usual.- It  shuts  again— the 
die  is  cast.  He  is  at  Hborty— and  Alexius  Com- 
nenns  must  stand  or  feU,  according  to  the  uncer- 
tain faith  of  a  mercenary  Varangian."  He  clapped 
his  hands ;  a  slave  appeared,  of  whom  he  de- 
manded wine.  He  drank,  and  his  heart  was 
cheered  within  him.  '*  I  am  decided,"  he  said, 
*^  and  win  abide  with  resolution  the  cast  of  the 
throw,  foT  good  or  for  evil." 

So  saying,  he  retired  to  his  apartment,  and 
was  not  again  seen  daring  that  nfght. 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

And  ay*,  m  !f  for  dath,  aome  looely  tnunpet  pmi'd. 

Campbcll. 

Thb  Varangian,  his  head  agitated  with  the 
weighty  matters  which  were  imposed  on  him, 
stopped  from  time  to  time  as  he  Journeyed  through 
the  moonlight  streets,  to  arrest  passing  ideas  as 
they  shot  through  his  mind,  and  consider  them 
with  accuracy  in  all  their  bearings.  His  thoughts 
were  such  as  animated  or  alarmed  him  alter- 
nately, each  followed  by  a  conltised  throng  of 
accompaniments  which  it  suggested,  and  ban- 
ished again  in  its  turn  by  reflections  of  another 
description.  It  was  one  of  those  conjunctures 
when  the  minds  of  ordinary  men  feel  themselves 
unable  to  support  &  burden  which  is  suddenly 
flung  npon  them,  and  when,  on  the  contrary, 
those  of  uncommon  fortitude,  and  that  best  of 
HearenV  gifts,  good  sense,  founded  on  presence 
of  mind,  feel  their  talents  awakened  and  regu- 
lated for  the  occasion,  like  a  good  steed  under  the 
management  of  a  rider  of  courage  and  experi- 
ence. 

As  he  stood  in  one  of  tho6e  fits  of  reverie, 
which  repeatedly  during  tliat  night  arrested  his 
stem  military  march,  Hereward  thought  that  his 
ear  caught  the  note  of  a  distant  trumpet  This 
surprised  him ;  a  trumpet  blown  at  that  late  hour, 
and  in  the  streets  of  Constantinople,  argued 
fK)mething  extraordinary;  for  as  all  military 
movements  were  the  subject  of  special  ordi- 
nance, the  etiquette  of  the  night  could  hardly 
bATe    been  transgressed    without  somo   great 


cause.  The  qnestlon  was,  what  that  caose  ooald 
bef 

Had  the  insurrection  broken  out  unexpected- 
ly and  in  a  different  manner  from  what  the  con- 
spirators proposed  to  themselves?  —  If  so,  his 
meeting  with  his  plighted  bride,  after  so  many 
years*  absence,  was  but  a  delusive  preface  to 
their  separating  for  ever.  Or  had  the  crusaders, 
a  race  of  men  upon  whose  motions  it  was  difficult 
to  calculate,  suddenly  taken  arms  and  returned 
from  the  opposite  shore  to  surprise  the  city? 
This  might  very  possibly  be  the  case ;  so  numer- 
ous had  been  the  different  causes  of  complaint 
afforded  to  the  crusaders,  that,  when  they  were 
now  for  the  first  time  assembled  into  one  body, 
and  had  heard  the  8t«ties  which  they  could  re- 
ciprocally tell  concerning  the  perfidy  of  the 
Greeks,  nothing  was  so  likely,  so  natural,  even 
perhaps  so  justifiable,  as  that  they  should  study 
revenge. 

But  the  sound  rather  resembled  a  point  of  war 
regularly  blown,  than  the  tumultuous  blare  of 
bngle-homs  and  trumpets,  the  accompaniments 
atonee,  and  the  annonciation,  of  a  taken  town,  in 
which  the  horrid  circumstances  of  storm  had  not 
yet  given  place  to  such  stem  peace  as  the  victors* 
weariness  of  slaughter  and  rapine  allows  at  length 
to  the  wretched  inhabitants.  Whatever  it  was,  it 
was  necessaiy  that  Hereward  should  leara  its  pur- 
port, and  therefore  he  made  his  way  into  a  broad 
street  near  the  barracks,  from  which  the  sound 
seemed  to  come,  to  which  point,  indeed,  his  way 
was  directed  for  other  reasons. 

The  inliabitants  of  that  portion  of  the  town 
did  not  appear  violently  startled  by  this  military 
signal.  The  moonlight  slept  on  the  street, 
crossed  by  the  gigantic  shadowy  towers  of  Sancta 
Sophia.  No  human  being  appeared  in  the  streets, 
and  such  as  for  an  instant  looked  from  their  doors 
or  from  their  lattices,  seemed  to  have  their  curi- 
osity quickly  satisfied,  for  they  withdrew  their 
heads,  and  secured  the  opening  through  which 
they  had  peeped. 

Hereward  could  not  help  remembering  tiio 
traditions  which  were  recounted  by  the  fothers 
of  his  tribe,  in  the  deep  woods  of  Hampshire, 
and  whlcli  spoke  of  invisible  huntsmen,  who 
were  heard  to  follow  with  viewless  ttorsee  and 
hounds  the  unseen  chase  through  the  depths  of 
the  forests  of  Qermany.  Such  it  seined  were 
the  sounds  with  which  these  haunted  woods 
were  wont  to  ring  while  the  wild  chase  was  up ; 
and  with  such  apparent  terror  did  the  hearers 
listen  to  their  clamor. 

"  Fie ! "  he  said,  as  he  suppressed  within  him 
a  tendency  to  the  same  superstitious  fears ;  "do 
such  childish  foncies  belong  to  a  man  trasted 
with  so  much,  and  fh)m  whom  so  much  is  ex- 
pected ?  "  He  paced  down  the  street,  therefore, 
with  his  battle-axe  over  his  shoulder,  and  the 
first  person  whom  be  saw  venturing  to  look  out 
of  his  door,  he  questioned  concerning  the  cause 
of  this  military  music  at  such  an  tmaccnstomed 
hour. 
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**I  cannot  tell,  bo  pleaee  yon,  my  lord,"  aaid 
the  citizen,  unwilling,  it  appeared,  to  remain  in 
the  open  air,  or  to  enter  into  convereation,  and 
greatly  disposed  to  decline  further  questioning. 
This  was  the  political  citizen  of  Constantinople, 
whom  we  mei  with  at  the  heginning  of  this  his- 
tory, and  who,  hastily  stepping  into  his  habita- 
tion, eschewed  all  further  conversation. 

The  wrestler  Stephanos  showed  himself  at 
the  nert  door,  which  was  garlanded  with  oak  and 
ivy  leaves,  In  honor  of  some  recent  victory.  He 
stood  unshrinking,  partly  encouraged  by  the  con- 
sciousness of  personal  strength,  and  partly  by  a 
rugged  surliness  of  temper,  which  is  often  mis- 
taken among  persons  of  this  kind  for  real  cour- 
age. His  admirer  and  flirttcrer,  Lysimachus, 
kept  himself  ensconced  behind  his  ample  shoul- 
ders. 

Ab  Hereward  passed,  he  put  the  same  ques- 
tion as  he  did  to  the  former  citizen,—"  i^ow 
you  the  meaning  of  these  trumpets  Bounding  so 
late?" 

"Yoa  should  know  beat  yourself,"  answered 
Stephanos,  doggedly ;  "  for,  to  judge  by  your  axe 
and  helmet,  they  are  your  trumpets,  and  not 
ours,  which  disturb  honest  m^n  in  their  first 
Bleep." 

"  Varlet,"  answered  the  Varangian,  with  an 
emphasis  which  made  the  prizer  start,—"  but— 
when  that  trumpet  sounds,  It  Is  no  time  for  a  sol- 
dier to  punish  Insolence  aa  It  deserves." 

The  Greek  started  back  and  bolted  into  his 
house,  nearly  overthrowing  In  the  speed  of  his  re- 
treat, the  artist  Lyslmachus,  who  was  llfltenlng 
to  what  passed. 

Hereward  passed  on  to  the  barracks,  where 
the  military  music  had  seemed  to  halt ;  but  on 
the  Varangian  crossing  the  threshold  of  the 
ample  court-yard,  it  broke  forth  again  with  a  tre- 
mendous burst,  whose  clangor  almost  stunned 
him,  though  well  accustomed  to  the  sounds. 
"  What  Is  the  meaning  of  this,  Bngelbrecht  ?  "  he 
Bald  to  the  Varangian  sentinel,  who  paced  axe  in 
hand  before  the  entrance. 

"  The  proclamation  of  a  challenge  and  com- 
bat," answered  Engelbrecht  "  Strange  things 
toward,  comrade  ;  the  frantic  cmsaders  have  bit 
the  Grecians,  and  Infected  them  with  their  hu- 
mor of  tilting,  as  they  say  dogs  do  each  other 
with  madness." 

Hereward  made  no  reply  to  the  sentlners 
speech,  but  pressed  forward  into  a  knot  of  his 
fellow-soldiers  who  were  assembled  In  the  court, 
half-armed,  or,  more  properly,  In  total  disarray, 
as  just  arisen  from  their  beds,  and  huddled 
around  the  trumpets  of  their  corps,  which  were 
drawn  out  in  full  pomp.  He  of  the  gigantic  instru- 
ment, whose  duty  it  was  to  intimate  the  express 
commands  of  the  Emperor,  was  not  wanting 
In  his  place,  and  the  musicians  were  supported  by 
a  band  of  the  Varangians  In  arms,  headed  by 
Achilles  Tatius  himself.  Hereward  could  also 
notice,  on  approaching  nearer,  as  his  comrades 
made  way  for  him,  that  six  of  the  Imperial  her- 


alds were  on  duty  on  this  occasion ;  four  of  these 
(two  acting  at  the  same  time)  had  already  oiade 
proclamation,  which  was  to  be  repeated  for  the 
third  time  by  the  last  two,  as  was  the  OMia. 
fosliion  In  Constantinople,  with  Imperial  man< 
dates  of  great  consequence..  AchUles  Tatins,  the 
moment  he  saw  his  confidant,  made  him  a  sign, 
which  Hereward  understood  as  conveying  a  de- 
sire to  speak  with  him  after  the  proclamation  was 
over.  The  herald,  after  the  flourish  of  tmmpets 
was  finished,  commenced  in  these  words : — 

"  By  the  authority  of  the  resplendent  and  di- 
vine Prince  Alexius  Comnenus,  Emperor  of  the 
most  holy  Roman  Empire,  his  Imperial  Majesty 
desires  It  to  be  made  known  to  all  and  sundry 
the  subjects  of  his  empire,  whatever  their  race  of 
blood  may  be,  or  at  whatever  shrine  of  divinity 
they  happen  to  bend — Know  ye,  therefore,  Uiat 
upon  the  second  day  after  this  is  dated,  our  be- 
loved son-in-law,  the  much  esteemed  Cicsar,  hatii 
taken  upon  him  to  do  battle  with  our  sworn  ene- 
my, Robert,  Count  of  Paris,  on  account  of  his  in- 
solent conduct,  in  presumhig  publicly  to  occupy 
our  royal  seat,  and  no  less  by  breaking  in  our 
Imperial  presence,  those  curious  specimonB  ot 
art,  ornamenting  our  throne,  called  by  tradition 
the  Lions  of  Solomon.  And  that  there  may  not 
remain  a  man  in  Europe  who  shall  dare  to  say 
that  the  Grecians  are  behind  other  parts  of  the 
world  in  any  of  the  manly  exercises  which  Chris- 
tian nations  use,  the  said  noble  enemies,  renoun- 
cing all  assistance  from  falsehood,  from  spells,  or 
fh)m  magic,  shall  debate  this  quarrel  in  three 
courses  with  grinded  spears,  and  three  passages 
of  arms  with  sharpened  swords  ;  the  field  to  be 
at  the  judgment  of  the  honorable  Emperor, 
and  to  be  decided  at  his  most  gracious  and  nn 
erring  pleasure.    And  so  God  show  the  right  I " 

Another  formidable  flourish  of  the  trumpets 
concluded  the  ceremony.  Achilles  then  dis- 
missed the  attendant  troops,  as  well  as  the  her- 
alds and  musicians,  to  their  respective  quarters ; 
and  having  got  Hereward  close  to  his  side,  in- 
quired of  him  whether  he  had  learned  any  thing 
of  the  prisoner,  Robert,  Count  of  Paris. 

"Nothing,"  said  the  Varangian,  "save  the 
tidings  your  proclamation  contains." 

"  You  think,  then,"  said  Achilles,  "  that  the 
Cormthas  been  a  party  to  it." 

**  He  ought  to  have  been  so,"  answered  ihQ 
Varangian.  "  I  know  no  one  but  himself  en- 
titled to  take  burden  for  his  appearance  iu  the 
lists." 

"  Why,  look  you,"  said  the  Acolyte,  "  my  most 
excellent,  though  blunt-wltted  Hereward,  this 
Ccesar  of  ours  hath  had  the  extravagance  to  ven- 
ture his  tender  wit  in  comparison  to  that  of 
Achilles  Tatius.  He  stands  upon  his  honor,  too, 
this  ineffable  fool,  and  is  displeased  with  the 
idea  of  being  supposed  either  to  challenge  a 
woman,  or  to  receive  a  challenge  at  her  liand. 
He  has  substituted,  therefore,  the  name  of  the 
lord  Instead  of  the  lady.  If  the  Count  Ihil  to  ap- 
pear, the  Ceesar  walks  forward  challenger  and 
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niccesBfVil  combatant  at  a  cheap  rate,  slnee  no 
Cfne  has  entonntered  him,  and  claims  that  the 
lady  flhonld  be  delivered  np  to  him  as  captive  of 
his  dreaded  bow  and  spear.  This  will  be  the 
signal  for  a  general  tumult,  in  which,  if  the  Km- 
pemr  be  not  slain  on  the  spot,  he  will  be  con- 
Teyed  to  the  dnn^on  of  his  own  Blacquernal, 
there  to  endure  the  doom  which  his  cruelty  has 
inflicted  upon  so  mauy  others." 
"  But  "—said  the  Varangian. 
*'  Bat— but— but,"  said  his  officer  ;  "  but  thou 
art  a  fool  Canst  thou  not  see  that  this  gallant 
C»Mr  is  willing  to  avoid  the  rislc  of  encounter- 
Ing  with  this  lady,  while  he  earnestly  desires  to 
be  supposed  willing  to  meet  her  husband  ?  It  is 
our  business  to  fix  the  combat  in  such  a  shape  as 
to  bring  aU  who  are  prepared  for  insurrection 
together  in  arms  to  play  their  parts.  I>o  thou 
only  see  that  our  trusty  friends  are  placed  near 
to  the  Emperor^s  person,  and  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  keep  fmm  him  the  officious  and  meddling 
portion  of  the  guards,  who  may  be  disposed  to 
assist  tiim  ;  and  whether  the  Csesar  fights  a  com- 
bat with  lord  or  lady,  or  whether  there  be  any 
combat  at  all  or  not,  the  revolution  shall  be  ac- 
complished, and  the  Tatll  shall  replace  the  Com* 
neni  upon  the  Imperial  throne  of  Constantinople. 
Go,  my  trusty  Hereward.  Thou  wilt  not  forget 
that  the  signal  word  of  the  insurrection  is  Ursel, 
who  lives  in  the  affections  of  the  people,  although 
his  body.  It  is  said,  has  long  lain  a  corpse  in  the 
dungeons  of  the  Blacquernal." 

"  What  was  this  Ursel,"  said  Hereward,  "  of 
whom  I  hear  men  talk  so  variously  t  " 

"  A  competitor  for  the  crown  with  Alcxlui 
Oomnenns — good,  brave,  and  honest ;  but  over- 
powered by  the  cunning,  rather  than  the  skill  or 
bravery  of  his  foe.  He  died,  as  I  believe,  in  the 
Blacqnema) ;  though  when,  or  how,  there  are  few 
that  can  say.  But,  up,  and  be  doing,  my  Hereward  t 
Speak  encouragement  to  the  Varangians— Inter- 
est whomsoever  thou  canst  to  Join  us.  Of  the 
Immortals,  as  they  are  called,  and  of  the  discon- 
tented citizens,  enough  are  prepared  to  fill  up  the 
cry,  and  follow  in  the  wake  of  those  on  whom  we 
must  rely  as  the  beginners  of  the  enterprise. 
No  longer  shall  Alexius's  cunning,  in  avoiding 
popular  assemblies,  avail  to  protect  him  ;  he 
cannot,  with  regard  to  his  honor,  avoid  being 
present  at  a  combat  to  be  fought  beneath  his  own 
eye ;  and  Mercury  be  praised  for  the  eloquence 
which  inspired  him,  after  some  hesitation,  to  de- 
term  ine  for  the  proclamation  1 " 

"  You  have  seen  him,  then,  this  evening  ?  " 
said  the  Varangian. 

"8een  himl  Unquestionably  1 "  answered 
the  Acolyte.  '*Had  I  ordered  these  trumpets 
to  be  sounded  without  his  knowledge,  the  blast 
had  blown  the  head  from  my  shoulders."" 

**  I  had  well-nigh  mot  you  at  the  palace,"  said 
Herewan)  ;  while  his  heart  throbbed  almost  as 
high  as  If  he  had  actually  had  such  a  dangerous 
encounter. 

*»  I  heard   something  of  It,"  said  Achffles ; 


*'  that  yon  came  to  take  the  parting  orders  of  him 
who  now  acts  the  sovereign.  Surely,  had  I  seea 
you  there,  with  that  st^'adfast,  open,  seemingly 
honest  countenance,  cheating  the  wily  Greek  by 
very  dint  of  bluntness,  I  had  not  forborne  laugh- 
ing at  the  contrast  between  that  and  the  thoughts 
of  thy  heart." 

"God  alone,"  said  Hereward,  "knows  the 
thoughts  of  our  hearts;  but  I  take  him  to  wit- 
ness, that  I  am  fiiithlhl  to  my  promise,  and  will 
discharge  the  task  intrusted  to  me." 

" Bravo  1  mine  honest  Anglo-Saxon,"  said 
Achilles.  "  I  pray  thee  to  call  my  slaves  to  un- 
arm me;  and  when  thou  thyself  doffest  those 
weapons  of  an  ordinary  life/uard's-man,  tell 
them  they  never  shall  above  twice  more  enclose 
the  limbs  of  one  for  whom  fote  has  much  more 
fitting  garments  in  store." 

Hereward  dared  not  Intrufit  his  voice  with  an 
answer  to  so  critical  a  speech ;  he  bowed  pro- 
foundly, and  retired  to  his  own  quartere  in  the 
building. 

Upon  entering  the  apartment,  he  was  Imme- 
diately saluted  by  the  voice  of  Count  Robert,  In 
joyful  accents,  not  suppressed  by  the  fear  of 
making  himself  heard,  though  prudence  should 
have  made  that  nppermost  in  his  mind. 

"  Hast  thott  heard  it,  my  dear  Hereward,"  he 
said—''  hast  thou  heard  the  proclamation,  by 
which  this  Greek  antelope  hath  defied  me  to  tilt- 
ing with  grinded  spears,  and  fighting  three  pas- 
sages of  arms  with  sharpened  swords  ?  Yet  there 
is  something  strange,  too,  that  he  should  not 
think  it  safer  to  hold  my  lady  to  the  encounter ! 
He  may  think,  perhaps,  that  the  crusaders  would 
not  permit  such  a  battle  to  be  fought  But,  by 
our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  I  ho  little  knows 
that  the  men  of  the  West  hold  their  ladles*  char- 
acter for  courage  as  jealously  as  they  do  their 
own.  This  whole  night  have  I  been  considering 
In  what  armor  I  shall  clothe  me ;  what  shift  I 
shall  make  for  a  steed  ;  and  whether  I  shall  not 
honor  him  sufficiently  by  using  Tranchefer,  as  my 
only  weapon,  against  his  whole  armor,  offensive 
and  defensive." 

"  I  shall  take  care,  however,"  said  Hereward, 
**  that  thou  art  better  provided  in  case  of  need.— 
Thou  knowest  not  the  Greeks." 


CHAPTER  XXm. 
The  Varangian  did  not  leave  the  Count  of 
Paris,  until  the  latter  had  placed  in  his  hands  his 
signet-ring,  wm^«  (as  the  heralds  express  It), 
iDith  lances  ftpUnfered,  and  bearing  the  proud  mot- 
to, "  Mine  yet  unscathed."  Provided  with  this 
symbol  of  confidence,  it  was  now  bis  business  to 
take  order  Ibr  communicating  the  approaching 
solemnity  to  the  leader  of  the  crusading  array, 
and  demanding  from  him,  in  the  name  of  Robert 
of  Paris,  and  the  Lady  Brenhilda,  such  a  detach- 
ment of  western  cavaliere  as  might  ensure  strict 
observance  of  honor  and  honesty  In  the  arrango* 
ment  of  the  lists,  and  during  the  progress  of  the 
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combat  The  duties  imposed  on  Hereward  were 
such  as  to  render  it  impossible  for  him  to  pro- 
ceed personaUy  to  the  camp  of  Godfrey ;  and 
though  there  were  many  of  the  Varangians  in 
whose  fidelity  he  conld  have  trusted,  he  knew  of 
none  among  those  under  his  immediate  command 
whose  intelligence,  on  so  novel  an  occasion, 
might  be  entirely  depended  on.  In  this  perplex- 
ity, he  strolled,  perhaps,  without  well  knowing 
why,  to  the  gardens  of  Agelastes,  where  fortune 
once  more  produced  him  an  interview  with  Ber- 
tha. 

No  sooner  had  Hereward  made  her  aware  of 
his  diiBculty,  than  the  foithftil  bower-maiden*8 
resolution  was  taken. 

"  I  see,"  said  she,  **  that  the  peril  of  this  part 
of  the  adventure  must  rest  with  me;  and  where- 
fore should  it  not  ?  My  mistress,  in  the  bosom 
of  prosperity,  offered  herself  to  go  forth  into  the 
wide  world  for  my  sake ;  I  will  for  hers  go  to  the 
camp  of  this  Frankish  lord.  He  is  an  honorable 
man,  and  a  pious  Christian,  and  his  fonowera 
are  fiiithftil  pilgrims.  A  woman  can  hare  noth- 
ing to  fear  who  goes  to  such  men  upon  such  an 
errand." 

The  Varangian,  however,  was  too  well  ao- 
qnainted  with  the  manners  of  camps  to  permit 
the  fair  Bertha  to  go  alone.  He  provided,  there- 
fbre,  for  her  safeguard  a  trusty  old  soldier, 
bound  to  his  person  by  long  kindness  and  con- 
fidence, and  having  thoroughly  possessed  her  of 
the  particulars  of  the  message  she  was  to  de* 
liver,  and  desired  her  to  be  in  readiness  without 
the  enclosure  at  peep  of  dawn,  returned  once 
more  to  his  barracks. 

With  the  earUest  light,  Hereward  was  again  at 
the  spot  where  he  had  parted  overnight  with 
Bertha,  accompanied  by  the  honest  soldier  to 
whose  care  he  meant  to  confide  her.  In  a  short 
time,  he  had  seen  them  safely  on  boardof  a  ferry- 
boat lying  in  the  harbor ;  the  master  of  which 
readily  admitted  them,  after  some  examination 
of  their  license,  to  pass  to  8cutari,  which  was 
fbiged  in  the  name  of  the  Acolyte,  as  authorized 
by  that  foul  conspirator,  and  which  agreed  with 
the  appearance  of  old  Osmund  and  his  young 
charge. 

The  morning  was  lovely ;  and  erelong  the 
town  of  Scutari  opened  on  the  view  of  the  travel- 
lers, glittering,  as  now,  with  a  variety  of  archi- 
tecture, which,  though  it  might  be  termed  fantas- 
tical, could  not  be  denied  the  praise  of  beauty. 
These  buildings  rose  boldly  out  of  a  thick  grove 
of  cypresses,  and  other  huge  trees,  the  larger, 
probably,  as  they  were  respected  for  filling  the 
cemeteries,  and  being  the  guardians  of  the  dead. 

At  the  period  we  mention,  another  circum- 
stance, no  less  striking  than  beautifiil,  rendered 
ioubly  interesting  a  scene  which  must  have  been 
at  all  times  greatly  so.  A  large  portion  of  that 
miscellaneous  army  which  came  to  regain  the 
holy  places  of  Palestine,  and  the  blessed  Sepul- 
chre itself,  fh>m  the  infidels,  had  established 
Siemselyea  in  a  camp  within  a  mile,  or  there- 


abouts, of  Scutari.  Although,  therefore,  tho  cru- 
saders were  destitute  in  a  great  measure  of  th« 
use  of  tents,  the  army  (excepting  the  parfliona 
of  some  leaders  of  high  rank)  had  constructed 
for  themselves  temporary  huts,  not  unpleasingto 
the  eye,  being  decorated  with  leaves  and  flowers, 
while  the  tall  pennons  and  banners  that  floated 
over  them  with  various  devices,  showed  that  the 
flower  of  Europe  were  assembled  at  that  place. 
A  loud  and  varied  mnrmnr,  resembling  that  of  a 
thronged  hive,  floated  from  the  camp  of  the  cm- 
saders  to  the  neighboring  town  of  Scutari,  and 
every  now  and  then  the  deep  tone  was  broken  by 
some  shriller  sound,  the  note  of  some  musical  In- 
stmment,  or  the  treble  scream  of  some  child  or 
female,  in  fbar  or  in  gaiety. 

The  party  at  length  landed  in  safety  ;  and  aa 
they  i^proached  one  of  the  gates  of  the  camp, 
there  sallied  forth  a  brisk  array  of  gallant  cava- 
Uers,  pages,  and  squires,  exercising  their  mas* 
ters*  horses  or  their  own.  Prom  the  noise  they 
made,  conversing  at  the  very  top  of  their  Toicea, 
galloping,  curvetting,  and  prancing  their  paU^«ys, 
it  seemed  as  if  their  early  discipline  had  called 
them  to  exercise  ere  the  fhmes  of  last  nigfat*s 
revel  were  thoroughly  dissipated  by  repose.  So 
soon  as  they  saw  Bertha  and  her  party,  they  ap- 
proached them  with  cries  which  marked  their 
country  was  Italy—**  AVerta  t  aVerla  I— Roba  do 
gnadagno,  cameradl  I "  * 

They  gathered  round  the  Anglo-Saxon  maiden 
and  her  companions,  repeating  their  cries  In  a 
manner  which  made  Bertha  tremble.  Their 
general  demand  was,  ^  What  waa  her  basineso 
in  their  camp  ?  " 

"  I  would  to  the  general-in-chief,  cavaliers,** 
answered  Bertha,  **  having  a  secret  meraage  to 
his  ear." 

**  For  whose  ear  ?  "  said  a  leader  of  the  party, 
a  handsome  youth  of  about  eighteen  years  of  age, 
who  seemed  either  to  have  a  sounder  bndn  than 
his  fellows,  or  to  have  overflowed  it  with  lose 
wine.  '*  Which  of  our  leaders  do  yon  come  hither 
to  see  f "  he  demanded. 

*'  Godfrey  of  Bouillon." 

**  Indeed  I "  ^aid  the  page  who  had  spoken 
first ;  *'  can  nothing  of  less  conseqoenoe  serve 
thy  turn?  Take  a  look  amongst ur;  yornig  are 
we  all,  and  reasonably  wealthy.  My  Lord  of 
Bouillon  is  old,  and  if  he  has  any  sequins,  be  la 
not  like  to  lavish  them  in  this  way." 

"  Still  I  have  a  token  to  Godfkey  of  BouiDon," 
answered  Bertha,  **an  assured  one ;  and  he  will 
little  thank  any  who  obstructs  my  free  passage 
to  him ;  "  and  therewithal  showing  a  little  case, 
in  which  the  signet  of  the  Ck)nnt  of  Paris  waa 
enclosed,  **I  will  trust  it  in  your  hands,"  she 
said, ''  if  you  promise  not  to  open  it,  but  to  give 
me  free  access  to  the  noble  leader  of  the  crusa- 
ders." 

**  I  will,"  said  the  youth,  **  and  if  such  be  the 
Duke's  pleasure,  thou  shalt  be  admitted  to  him.** 

VThAl  U-<«T«k«  he«dl  take  li««l!  tlim  k  booty,  omb. 
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''Braett  the  Apnlian,  tby  dainty  Italian  wit 
is  can^ht  in  a  trap,"  said  one  of  his  companions. 

*'  Tboa  art  an  oltramontaQe  fooL,  Polydore/* 
rctamed  Ernest ;  **  there  may  be  more  in  this 
than  either  tby  wit  or  mine  Is  able  to  fathom. 
Ttiis  maidnn  and  one  of  her  attendants  wear 
a  dress  belonging  to  the  Varangian  Imperial 
Guard.  They  have  perhaps  been  intrusted  with 
a  roessAge  from  the  Bmperor,  and  it  is  not  ir- 
reconcilA')ie  with  Alezioa'a  poMtics  to  send  it 
tbron^h  such  messengers  as  these.  Let  ns, 
therefore,  convey  them  in  all  hcmor  to  the  Gen- 
eiaPs  tent.** 

''With  aU  my  heart,**  aald  Folydor«.  ''A 
bhie^eyed  wench  is  a  pretty  thing,  bat  I  lilce  not 
Uie  saoce  of  the  camp-marshal,  nor  his  taste  In 
attiring  men  who  glTe  way  to  temptation.* 
Tet,  ere  I  prore  a  fool  like  my  companion,  I 
would  ask  who  or  what  this  pretty  maiden  is, 
who  cornea  to  pat  noble  prinoes  and  hoiy  pilgrlmt 
in  mind  that  they  hare  in  their  time  bad  the  fbl- 
Ueaofment** 

Bertha  advanced  and  whispered  in  the  ear  of 
Ernest.  Meantime  joke  fbUowed  Jest,  among 
Polydoreand  the  rest  of  the  gay  yonthe,  In  riot. 
OQM  and  ribald  ■accession,  which,  howerer  char* 
acteristic  of  the  rnde  speakers,  may  as  well  be 
omitted  hen.  Their  efllsot  was  to  shake  In 
some  degree  the  fortitade  of  the  Saxon  maiden, 
who  had  some  difflcnlty  in  mastering  conrase  to 
address  them.  ''  As  yon  hare  mothers,  gentle- 
men,** she  said,  ''as  yoo  have  Ihir  sisters,  whom 
yon  wonld  protect  flrom  dishonor  with  your  best 
blood~«8  yoa  love  and  honor  ttiose  holy  places 
which  yoa  are  sworn  to  f^ee  fh>m  the  infidel 
enemy,  have  compassion  on  me,  that  yoa  may 
oiertt  soccess  In  yonr  andertaking  I  ** 

"Fear  nothing,  maiden,**  said  Ernest,  " I  wlU 
be  yonr  protector;  and  yon,  my  comrades,  be 
roled  by  me.  I  hare,  daring  year  brawling,  taken 
a  Tiew,  thoagh  somewhat  against  my  promise,  of 
the  pledge  which  she  bears,  and  if  she  who  pre- 
sents it  is  affronted  or  maltreated,  be  assured 
Godfrey  of  BoniUon  will  sere  rely  arenge  the 
wrong  done  her.** 

"  Nay,  comrade.  If  then  canst  warrant  as  so 
moch,*'  said  Polydore,  "I  will  myself  be  most 
Mkxioas  to  conduct  the  yoong  woman  in  honor 
and  safety  to  Sir  Godftey*s  tent.** 

"The  Princes,**  said  Ernest,  "must  be  nigh 
meeting  there  In  council.  What  I  have  said  I 
will  warrant  and  uphold  with  hand  and  life. 
More  I  might  gness,  but  I  conchide  this  sensible 
yoang  maiden  can  speak  for  herself.** 

"Now,  Heaven  bless  thee,  gallant  squire,** 
aald  Bertha,  "and  make  tbee  alike  brave  and 
fbrtonate  I  Embarrass  yourself  no  fhrthor  about 
me,  than  to  deliver  me  safe  to  your  leader,  God- 
frey.** 

"We  spend  time,**  said  Ernest,  springing 

•  P«nont  amony  th«  CniMders,  fbond  gntltj  of  eertoln  ot- 
•aea*,  did  pouAM  ia  •  dnM  «!  Ur  md  ftethm,  tboofh  It  is 
■fpM^  »  ponlafaamt  <rf — ' —  * "" 


ttom  his  horse.  "  Ton  are  no  soft  Eastern,  fhif 
maid,  and  I  presume  you  will  find  yonreelf  under 
no  diflSculty  in  mana^g  a  quiet  horse  ?  *' 

"Not  the  least,"  said  Bertha,  as,  wrapping 
herself  in  her  casFock,  she  ppruni?  from  lh6 
ground,  and  alighted  upon  the  spirited  palfh»y, 
as  a  linnet  stoops  upon  a  rose-bush.  "  And  now, 
sir,  as  my  business  really  brooks  no  delay,  I  will 
be  indebted  to  you  to  show  me  Instantly  to  the 
tent  of  Duke  Godfrey  of  Bouillon.'* 

By  availing  herself  <xt  this  courtesy  of  the 
yoong  Apulian,  Bertha  imprudently  separated 
herself  firom  the  old  Varangian ;  but  the  inten- 
tions of  the  yonth  were  honorable,  and  be  con- 
ducted her  through  the  tents  and  huts  to  the  pa- 
vilion of  the  celebrated  General -In-chief  of  the 
OrnsaAe. 

'*Here,**  he  said,  "you  must  tarry  for  a 
space,  under  the  guardUnship  of  my  compan- 
ions **  (fbr  two  or  three  of  the  pages  liad  accom- 
panied them,  out  of  curiosity  to  see  the  Issue), 
"and  I  will  take  the  commands  of  the  Bnke  of 
BonlUon  upon  the  subject.** 

To  this  nothing  could  be  objected,  and  Bertha 
had  nothing  better  to  do  than  to  admire  the  ont- 
side  of  the  tent,  which,  in  one  of  Alexlus's  fits  of 
generosity  and  munificence,  had  been  presented 
by  the  Greek  Bmperor  to  the  Chief  of  the 
Franks.  It  was  raised  upon  tall  spear^haped 
poles,  which  had  the  semblance  of  gold  ;  its  cur- 
tains were  of  a  thick  stuff,  manufhctured  of  silk, 
cotton,  and  gold  thread.  The  ^Tardore  who 
stood  round,  were  (at  least  during  the  time  that 
the  ooondl  was  held)  old  grave  men,  the  pergonal 
sqnires  of  the  body,  most  of  them,  of  the  sover- 
eigns who  had  taken  the  Cross,  and  who  could, 
therefore,  be  trusted  as  a  guard  over  the  assem- 
bly, without  danger  of  their  blabbing  what  they 
might  overhear.  Their  appearance  was  serious 
and  considerate,  and  they  looked  like  men  who 
had  taken  upon  them  the  Cross,  not  as  an  idle  ad- 
venture of  arms,  but  as  a  purpose  of  the  most  sol- 
emn and  serioas  nature.  One  of  these  stopped  the 
Italian,  and  demanded  what  business  authorized 
him  to  press  forward  into  the  council  of  the  cm- 
sadere,  who  were  already  taking  their  seats. 
The  page  answered  by  giving  his  name,  "  Ernest 
of  Otranto,  page  of  Prince  Tancred ;  '*  and  stated 
that  he  announced  a  young  woman,  who  bore  a 
token  to  the  Duke  of  Bouillon,  adding  that  it  was 
accompanied  by  a  message  for  his  own  ear. 

Bertha,  meantime,  laid  aside  her  mantle,  or 
upper  garment,  and  disposed  the  rest  of  her 
drees  according  to  the  Anglo-Saxon  costume. 
She  had  hardly  completed  this  task,  before  the 
page  of  Prince  Tancred  returned,  to  conduct  her 
Into  the  presence  of  the  council  of  the  Cmsadc. 
She  followed  his  signal ;  while  the  other  young 
men  who  had  accompanied  her,  wondering  nt 
the  apparent  ease  with  which  she  gained  admit- 
tance, drew  back  to  a  respectfhl  distance  from 
the  tent,  and  there  canvassed  the  singularity  of 
their  morning's  adventure. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  ambaseadresa  herteL 
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entered  the  conndl  -  chamber,  exhlbltliig  an 
agreeable  mixture  of  shamefacednees  and  re- 
eerve,  together  with  a  bold  determination  to  do 
her  duty  at  all  events.  There  were  about  fifteen 
of  the  principal  cniBaders  assembled  in  council, 
with  their  chieftain  Godfrey.  He  himself  was  a 
ta'l  strong  man,  arrived  at  that  period  of  life  in 
which  men  are  supposed  to  have  lost  none  of 
their  resolution,  while  they  liave  acquired  a 
wi!«doni  and  circumspection  unknown  to  their 
earlier  years.  The  countenance  of  Godfrey  be- 
Bpoke  both  prudence  and  boldnesn,  and  resem- 
bled his  hair,  where  a  few  threads  of  silTor  were 
already  mingled  with  tiis  raven  locks. 

Tancred,  the  noblest  knight  of  the  Christian 
chivalry,  eat  at  no  great  distance  trom  him,  with 
Hugh,  Earl  of  Yermandois,  generally  calMd  tho 
Great  Count,  the  selfish  and  wily  Bohemond,  the 
powerfW  Raymond  of  Provence,  and  others  of 
the  principal  crusaders,  all  more  or  less  com- 
pletely sheathed  in  armor. 

Bertha  did  not  allow  her  courage  to  be  broken 
down,  but  advancing  with  a  timid  grace  towards 
Godfrey,  she  placed  in  his  hands  the  signet 
which  had  been  restored  to  her  by  the  young 
page,  and  after  a  deep  obeisance,  spoke  these 
words :  "  Godfrey,  Count  of  Bouillon,  Duke  of 
Lorraine  the  Lower,  (Jhief  of  the  Holy  Enter* 
prise  called  the  Crusade,  and  you,  his  gallant 
comrades,  peers,  and  companions,  by  whatever 
titles  you  may  be  honored,  I,  an  humble  maiden 
of  England,  daughter  of  Engelred,  originally  a 
franklin  of  Hampshire,  and  since  Chieftain  of  tiie 
Foresters,  or  free  Anglo-Saxons,  under  the  com- 
mand of  the  celebrated  Edric,  do  claim  what 
credence  is  due  to  the  bearer  of  the  true  pledge 
which  I  put  into  your  hand,  on  the  part  of  one 
not  the  least  considerable  of  your  own  body, 
Count  Robert  of  Paris " 

"Our  most  honorable  confederate,"  said 
Godfrey,  looking  at  the  ring.  '*  Most  of  you,  my 
lords,  must,  I  think,  know  this  signet  — a  field 
sown  with  the  fragments  of  many  splintered 
lances."  —  The  signet  was  handed  from  one  of 
the  Assembly  to  another,  and  generally  rec- 
ognised. 

When  Godfrey  had  signified  bo  much,  the 
maiden  resumed  her  message.  "To  all  tme 
crusaders,  therefore,  comrades  of  Godfrey  of 
Bouillon,  and  especially  to  the  Duke  himself, — 
to  all,  I  say,  excepting  Bohemond  of  Tarentum, 
whom  he  counts  unworthy  of  his  notice " 

"  Ha !  me  unworthy  of  his  notice,"  said  Bohe- 
mond. "  What  mean  you  by  that,  damsel  ?— But 
the  Count  of  Paris  shall  answer  it  to  me." 

"Under  your  favor.  Sir  Bohemond,"  said 
Godfrey,  "  no.  Our  articles  renounce  the  send- 
ing of  challenges  among  ourselves,  and  the  mat- 
ter, if  not  dropped  betwixt  the  parties,  must  be 
referred  to  the  voice  of  this  honorable  council." 

"I  think  I  gnotfs  the  business  now,  my 
Lord,"  said  Bohemond.  "  The  Count  of  Paris  is 
disposed  to  turn  and  tear  me,  because  I  ofi'ered 
him  good  counsel  ( n  the  evening  before  we  left 


Constantinople,  when  be  neglected  to  accept  oi 
be  guided  by  it " 

"It  will  be  the  more  easily  explained  whca 
we  have  beard  his  message,"  said  Godfrey  — 
"Speak  forth  Lord  Robert  of  Paris's  charge, 
damsel,  that  we  may  take  some  order  with  thai 
which  now  seems  a  perplexed  business." 

Bertha  resumed  her  message ;  and,  having 
briefly  narrated  the  recent  events,  thns  con- 
eluded:  "The  battle  is  to  be  done  to-morrow 
about  two  hours  after  daybreak,  and  the  Count 
entreats  of  the  noble  Duke  of  Lorraine  that  he 
will  permit  some  fifty  of  the  lances  of  Pnmce  to 
attend  the  deed  of  arms,  and  secure  tiiat  foir  and 
honorable  conduct  which  he  has  otherwise  some 
doubts  of  recAiving  at  the  hands  of  his  adversary. 
Or  if  any  young  and  gallant  knight  should,  of  his 
own  free  will,  wish  to  view  the  said  combat,  the 
Count  will  feel  his  presence  as  an  honor ;  always 
be  desires  that  the  name  of  such  knight  be  num- 
bered carefhllywith  the  armed  crusaders  who 
shall  attend  in  the  lists,  and  that  the  whole  shall 
be  limited,  by  Duke  Godfrey's  own  inspection, 
to  fifty  lances  only,  which  are  enough  to  obtain 
the  protection  required,  while  more  would  be 
considered  as  a  preparation  for  aggression  npon 
the  Grecians,  and  occasion  the  revival  of  disputes 
which  are  now  happily  at  rest." 

Bertha  had  no  sooner  flnished  deltverlng  her 
manifesto,  and  made  with  great  grace  her  obei- 
sance to  the  council,  than  a  sort  of  whisper  took 
place  in  the  assembly,  which  soon  asaomed  a 
more  lively  tone. 

Their  solemn  vow  not  to  turn  their  back  npon 
Palestine,  now  that  they  had  set  their  hands  to 
tho  plough,  was  strongly  urged  by  some  of  ^e 
elder  knights  of  the  council,  and  two  or  three 
high  prelates,  who  had  by  this  time  entered  to 
take  share  in  the  deliberations.  The  young 
knights,  on  the  other  hand,  were  fired  with  in- 
dignation on  hearing  the  manner  in  which  their 
comrade  had  been  trepanned ;  and  few  of  them 
could  think  of  missing  a  combat  in  the  lists  in  a 
country  in  which  such  sights  were  so  rare,  and 
where  one  was  to  be  fought  so  near  them. 

Godfrey  rested  his  brow  on  his  hand,  and 
seemed  in  great  perplexity.  To  break  with  the 
Greeks  after  having  suffered  so  many  injuries  in 
in  order  to  maintain  the  advantage  of  keeping 
the  peace  with  them,  seemed  very  impolitic,  and 
a  sacrifice  of  all  he  had  obtained  by  a  long  course 
of  painful  forbearance  towards  Alexins  Comne- 
nus.  On  the  other  hand,  he  was  bound  as  a  man 
of  honor  to  resent  the  injary  offered  to  Count 
Robert  of  Paris,  whose  reckless  spirit  of  chivalry 
made  him  the  darling  of  the  army.  It  was  the 
cause,  too,  of  a  beautifhl  lady,  and  a  brave  one : 
every  knight  in  the  host  would  think  himself 
bound,  by  his  vow,  to  hasten  to  her  defence. 
When  Godfrey  spoke  It  was  to  complain  of  tlie 
diflicnlty  of  the  determination,  and  the  short 
time  there  was  to  consider  the  case. 

"  With  submission  to  my  Lord  Duke  of  Lor^ 
raine,"  said  Tancred,  "  I  was  a  knight  ere  I  wa« 
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t  crnsader,  and  took  on  mo  the  vows  of  chivalry^ 
ere  I  placed  this  blessed  sign  upon  mj  shoalder ; 
the  TOW  first  made  mast  be  first  discharged.  I 
win  therefore  do  penance  for  neglecting,  for  a 
space,  the  obligations  of  the  second  vow,  while  I 
obBcrre  that  which  recalls  me  to  the  first  doty  of 
knighthood,— the  relief  of  a  dlstrefsed  lady  In  the 
bands  of  men  whose  conduct  towards  her,  and 
towards  this  host,  in  every  respect  entitles  me  to 
call  them  treachorons  foitonrs." 

"  If  my  kinsman  Tancred,*^  said  Bohemond, 
**  will  check  his  impetaoslty,  and  yon,  my  lords, 
will  listen,  as  yon  have  sometimes  deigned  to  do, 
to  my  advice,  I  think  I  can  direct  yon  how  to 
keeii  clear  of  any  breach  of  yonr  oath,  and  yet 
faily  to  relieve  oar  distressed  feUow-pilgriras.— 
I  see  some  saspicioos  looks  are  cast  towards  me, 
which  are  caused  perhaps  by  the  churlish  manner 
In  which  this  violent,  and,  In  this  case,  almost 
insane  young  warrior,  has  protested  against  re- 
ceiving my  assistance.  My  great  oflTence  is  the 
having  given  him  warning,  by  precept  and  ex- 
ample, of  the  treachery  which  was  about  to  be 
practised  against  him,  and  instructed  him  to  use 
forbearance  and  temperance.  My  warning  he 
altogether  oontenmed— my  example  he  neglected 
to  follow,  and  fell  into  the  snare  which  was 
spread,  as  it  were,  before  his  very  eyes.  Yet  the 
Count  of  Paris,  in  rashly  contemning  me,  has 
acted  only  from  a  temper  which  misfortune  and 
disappointment  have  rendered  irrational  and 
frantic  I  am  so  fhr  trom  bearing  him  ill-will, 
that,  with  your  lordship's  permission,  and  that 
of  the  present  council,  I  will  haste  to  the  place  of 
rendezvous  with  fifty  lances,  making  up  the  reti- 
nue which  attends  upon  each  to  at  least  ten  men, 
which  will  make  the  stipuhited  auxiliary  force 
^ual  to  five  hundred ;  and  with  these  I  can  have 
little  doubt  of  rescuing  the  Count  and  his  lady." 

*'  Nobly  proposed,^'  said  the  Duke  of  Bouil- 
lon ;  **  and  with  a  charitable  forgiveness  of  inju- 
ries which  becomes  our  Christian  expedition. 
But  thou  hast  forgot  the  main  difllculty,  brother 
Bohemond,  that  we  are  sworn  never  to  turnback 
upon  the  sacred  journey." 

*'  If  we  can  elude  that  oath  upon  the  present 
occasion,"  said  Bohemond,  ^*  it  becomes  our  duty 
to  do  so.  Are  we  such  bad  horsemen,  or  are  our 
steeds  ao  awkward,  that  we  cannot  rein  them 
back  ttom  this  to  the  landing-place  at  Scutari  ? 
We  can  get  them  on  shipboard  In  the  same  ret- 
rograde manner,  and  when  we  arrive  In  Europe, 
where  our  vow  binds  us  no  longer,  the  Count  and 
Countess  of  Paris  are  rescued,  and  onr  vow  re- 
mains entire  In  the  Chancery  of  Heaven." 

A  general  shout  arouse—"  Long  life  to  the  gal- 
lant Bohemond  I— Shame  to  us  If  we  do  not  fly  to 
the  assistance  of  so  valiant  a  knight,  and  a  lady 
BO  lovely,  since  we  can  do  so  without  breach  of 
onr  vow." 

**  The  question,"  said  Godfrey,  "  appears  to 
me  to  be  eluded  rather  than  solved  ;  yet  such  eva- 
■iona  have  been  admitted  by  the  most  learned 
sad  Bcrapnlous  clerks ;  nor  do  I  hesitate  to  ad- 


mit of  Bohemond^s  expedient,  any  morn  than  if 
the  enemy  had  attacked  onr  rear,  which  miglit 
have  occasioned  onr  countermarching  to  be  a 
cape  of  absolute  necessity." 

Some  there  were  in  the  assembly,  particularly 
the  churchmen,  inclined  to  think  that  the  oath  by 
which  the  crusaders  had  solemnly  bonnd  them- 
selves, ou'^ht  to  be  as  literally  obeyed.  But  Pe- 
ter the  Hermit,  who  had  a  place  in  the  council, 
and  possessed  great  weight,  declared  It  as  his 
opinion,  "  That  since  the  precise  observance  of 
their  vow  would  tend  to  diminish  the  forces  of 
the  crusade,  it  was  in  fict  unlawful,  and  should 
not  be  kept  according  to  the  literal  meaning.  It 
by  a  fair  construction,  it  could  be  eluded." 

He  offered  himself  to  back  the  animal  which 
he  bestrode— that  is,  his  ass ;  and  though  he  was 
diverted  from  showing  this  example  by  the  re- 
monstrances of  Oodfk*ey  of  Bouillon,  who  was 
afraid  of  his  becoming  a  scandal  In  the  eyes  of 
the  heathen,  yet  he  so  prevailed  by  his  arguments, 
that  the  knights,  fhr  fh)m  scrupling  to  counter- 
march, eagerly  contended  which  should  tiavo  the 
honor  of  making  one  of  the  party  which  should 
retrograde  to  Constantinople,  see  the  combat, 
and  bring  back  to  the  host  In  safety  the  valorous 
Count  of  Paris,  of  whose  victory  no  one  doubted, 
and  his  Amazonian  Cunntesa. 

This  emulation  was  also  put  an  end  to  by  the 
authority  of  Godfrey,  who  himself  selected  the 
fifty  knights  who  were  to  compose  the  party. 
They  were  chosen  from  different  nations,  and  the 
command  of  the  whole  was  given  to  young  Tan- 
crod  of  Otranto.  Notwithstanding  the  claim  of 
Bohemond,  Godfrey  detained  the  latter,  under 
the  pretext  that  his  knowledge  of  the  country  and 
people  was  absolutely  necessary  to  enable  the 
council  to  form  the  plan  of  the  campaign  in  Syria ; 
but  in  reality  he  dreaded  the  selfishness  of  a  man 
of  great  Ingenuity  as  well  as  military  skill,  who, 
finding  himself  In  a  separate  command,  might  be 
tempted,  should  opportunities  arise,  to  enlarge 
his  own  power  and  dominion,  at  the  expense  of 
the  pious  purposes  of  the  crusade  In  general. 
The  younger  men  of  the  expedition  were  chiefly 
anxious  to  procure  such  horses  as  had  been  thor- 
oui^hiy  trained,  and  could  go  through  with  ease 
and  temper  the  manoeuvre  of  equitation,  by 
which  it  was  designed  to  reader  legitimate  the 
movement  which  they  had  recourse  to.  The  se- 
lection was  at  length  made,  and  the  detachment 
ordered  to  draw  np  in  the  rear,  or  upon  the  east- 
ward line  of  the  Clirlstian  encampment.  In  the 
meanwhile,  (Jodfrey  charged  Bertha  with  a  mes- 
sage for  the  Count  of  Paris,  In  which,  slightly 
censuring  him  for  not  observing  more  caution  in 
his  intercourse  with  the  Greeks,  he  Informed  him 
that  he  had  sent  a  detachment  of  fifty  lances,  with 
tbe  corresponding  squires,  pages,  men-at-arms, 
and  crossbows,  five  hundred  In  number,  com- 
manded by  the  valiant  Tancred,  to  his  assistance. 
The  Duke  also  informed  him,  that  he  had  added  a 
suit  of  armor  of  the  beat  temper  Milan  could  af- 
ford, together  with  a  trusty  ^ar-borse,  which  ho 
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entreated  him  to  use  upon  the  field  of  battle ;  for 
Bertha  had  not  omitted  to  intimate  Count  Rob- 
ert's want  of  the  means  of  knightly  equipment 
The  horse  was  broucrhl  before  the  pavilion 
accordingly,  completely  barbed  or  armed  in 
steel,  and  laden  with  armor  for  the  knight's  body. 
Godfrey  himself  put  the  bridle  into  Bertlia's 
tumd. 

"  Thou  need*8t  not  fear  to  trust  thyself  with 
this  steed;  he  is  ais  gentle  and  docile  as  he  is 
fleet  and  brave.  Place  thyself  on  his  back,  and 
take  heed  thou  stir  not  ftom  the  side  of  the  noble 
Prince  Tancred  of  Otrauto,  who  will  l)ethe  falth- 
ftil  defender  of  a  maiden  that  has  this  day  shown 
dexterity,  courage,  and  fidelity." 

Bertha  bowed  low,  as  her  cheeks  glowed  at 
praise  fh>m  one  whose  talents  and  worth  were  in 
such  general  esteem,  as  to  have  raised  him  to  the 
distinguished  situation  of  leader  of  a  host  which 
numbered  In  It  the  bravest  and  most  distin- 
guished captains  of  Christendom. 

"Who  are  you  two  persons?"  continued 
Godfrey,  speaking  of  the  companions  of  Bertha, 
whom  he  saw  in  the  distance  before  the  tent 

"The  one,"  answered  the  damsel,  "*.s  the 
master  of  the  ferry-boat  which  brought  me  over ; 
and  the  other  an  old  Varangian  who  came  hither 
as  ray  protector." 

"As  they  may  come  to  employ  their  eyes 
here,  and  their  tongues  on  the  opposite  side," 
returned  the  general  of  the  crusaders,  "  I  do  not 
think  it  prudent  to  let  them  accompany  you. 
They  shall  remain  here  for  some  short  time. 
The  citizens  of  Scutari  will  not  comprehend  for 
some  space  what  our  Intention  Is ;  and  I  could 
wish  Prince  Tancred  and  his  attendants  to  be 
the  first  to  announce  their  own  arrival." 

Bertha  accordingly  Intimated  the  pleasure  of 
the  French  general  to  the  parties,  without  nam- 
ing his  motives ;  when  the  ferryman  began  to  ex- 
claim on  the  hardship  of  Intercepting  him  in  his 
trade,  and  Osmund  to  complain  of  being  detained 
from  his  duties.  But  Bertha,  by  the  orders  of 
Godfk'ey,  left  them,  with  the  assurance  that  they 
would  be  soon  at  liberty.  Finding  themselves 
thus  abandoned,  each  applied  himself  to  his  fii- 
vorlte  amusement.  The  ferryman  occupied  him- 
self In  staring  about  at  all  that  was  new ;  and 
Osmund,  having  in  the  meantime  accepted  an 
oflTer  of  breakfast  fh)m  some  of  the  domestics, 
was  presently  engaged  with  a  flask  of  such  red 
wine  as  would  have  reconciled  him  to  a  worse 
lot  than  that  which  he  at  present  experienced. 

The  detachment  of  Tancred,  fifty  spears  and 
their  armed  retinue,  which  amounted  fhlly  to 
five  hundred  men,  after  having  taken  a  short  and 
hasty  refreshment,  were  in  arms  and  mounted 
before  the  sultry  hour  of  noon.  After  some 
manoeuvres,  of  which  the  Greeks  of  Scutari, 
whose  curiosity  was  awakened  by  the  prepare- 
dons  of  the  detachment,  were  at  a  loss  to  com- 
prehend the  purpose,  they  formed  into  a  single 
column,  having  four  men  In  front.  When  the 
horses  were  in  this  position,  the  whole  riders  at 


once  began  to  rein  back.  The  action  was  one  to 
which  both  the  cavaliers  and  their  horses  were 
well  accustomed ;  nor  did  it  at  first  aflbrd  much 
surprise  to  the  spectators ;  but  when  the  frame 
retrograde  evolution  was  continued,  and  the 
body  of  crusaders  seemed  about  to  enter  the 
town  of  Scutari  in  so  extraordinary  a  fashion, 
some  idea  of  the  truth  began  to  occupy  Uie  cit- 
izens. The  cry  at  length  was  general,  when 
Tancred  and  a  few  othere,  whose  horses  were 
unusually  well  trained,  arrived  at  the  port  And 
possessed  themselves  of  a  galley,  Into  which  they 
led  their  horses,  and,  disregarding  all  opposition 
ftom  the  bnperia]  offlcere  of  the  haven,  pushed 
the  vessel  off  fVom  the  shore. 

Other  cavallera  did  not  accomplish  their 
purpose  so  easily;  the  riders,  or  the  horses, 
were  lees  accustomed  to  continue  in  the  con- 
strained pace  for  such  a  considerable  length  of 
time,  so  that  many  of  the  knights,  having  retro- 
graded for  one  or  two  hundred  yards,  thougbt 
their  vow  was  sufficiently  observed  by  having  so 
for  deferred  to  It,  and  riding  in  the  ordinary 
manner  into  the  town,  seized  without  fitrther 
ceremony  on  some  vessels,  which,  notwithstand- 
ing the  ordere  of  the  Greek  Emperor,  had  been 
allowed  to  remain  on  the  Asiatic  side  of  the 
strait.  Some  less  able  horaemen  met  with  va- 
rious accidents ;  for  though  It  was  a  proverb  of 
the  time,  that  nothing  was  so  bold  as  a  blind 
horae,  yet  ft-om  this  mode  of  equitation,  where 
neither  horee  nor  rider  saw  the  way  be  was 
going,  some  steeds  were  overthrown,  others 
backed  upon  dangerous  obstacles ;  and  the  bones 
of  the  cavallera  themselves  suffered  mvch  more 
than  would  have  been  the  casein  an  ordinary 
march. 

Those  horaemen,  also,  who  met  with  fldls,  tn 
curred  the  danger  of  being  slain  by  the  Greek?, 
had  not  Godfrey,  surmounting  his  religions 
scruples,  dispatched  a  squadron  to  extricate 
them — a  task  which  they  performed  with  great 
ease.  The  greater  part  of  Tancred*s  followers 
succeeded  In  embarking,  as  was  intended,  nor 
was  there  more  than  a  score  or  two  finally  mlas- 
Ing.  To  accomplish  their  voyage,  however,  eren 
the  Prince  of  Otranto  himself,  and  most  of  bis 
followera,  were  obHged  to  betake  themselves  to 
the  unknlghtly  labora  of  the  oar.  This  tbey 
found  extremely  difficult  m  well  fh>m  the  state 
both  of  the  tide  and  the  wind,  as  fh>m  the  want 
of  practice  at  the  exercise.  Godfrey  In  person 
viewed  their  progress  anxiously,  fh>m  a  nel^- 
boring  height,  and  perceived  with  r^gr^t  the 
difficulty  which  they  found  In  making  their  way, 
which  was  still  more  increased  by  the  neeesntty 
for  their  keeping  In  a  body,  and  waiting  for  the 
slowest  and  worat  manned  vessels,  which  eoa- 
sldembly  detained  those  that  were  more  expe- 
ditious. They  made  some  progress,  however; 
nor  had  the  commander-in-chief  the  least  donbt 
that  before  sunset  they  would  safely  reach  th« 
opposite  side  of  the  strait. 

He  retired  at  length  flrom  his  post  of  obserra 
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tfon,  bATtn^  placed  a  Cftreftd  sentinel  tn  hto 
flteftd,  with  dlrecttone  to  bring  him  word  the  in- 
stant that  the  detachment  reached  the  opposite 
■horu.  This  the  noidier  could  easily  di»cern  by 
cbe  eye,  if  it  was  daylight  at  the  time ;  if,  on  the 
contrary,  t  was  night  before  tliey  could  arrire, 
the  Prince  of  Otrento  had  orders  to  show  certain 
lights,  which,  in  case  of  their  meeting  resistance 
from  the  Qreeks,  should  be  arranged  in  a  pecu- 
liar manner,  so  as  to  indicate  danger. 

Qodnrey  then  explained  to  the  Greek  author* 
Ities  of  Bcutari,  whom  he  summoned  before  him, 
the  necessity  there  was  that  he  should  keep  in 
readiness  such  vessels  as  could  be  procured, 
with  which,  in  case  of  need,  he  waa  determined 
to  transport  a  strong  diyision  fh>m  his  army  to 
rapport  those  who  had  gone  before.  He  then 
rode  back  to  his  camp,  the  conftised  murmurs  of 
which,  rendered  more  noisy  by  the  various  dis- 
cussions concerning  the  events  of  the  day,  rolled 
off  troax  the  nnmerous  host  of  the  crusaders,  and 
mingled  with  the  hoarse  sound  of  the  many- 
billowed  Hellespont 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

AD  la  pr*pw«d— tk«  duunbwv  of  tfi*  mia* 

Art  ctanm'd  with  Um  combwUbb,  wlikb,  kMml«n 

Willi*  jet  oakindlad,  m  th*  Mble  hukI, 

Needs  bnt  •  ipark  to  change  Ita  n»tar«  to, 

Ttel  be  who  wakea  It  from  tta  tlambroiu  mood, 

Dmdt  tcmm  the  tzplotioD  leu  than  he  wbo  knows 

That  'tie  hU  towen  whieh  meot  Its  tmrj. 


Whkh  the  sky  is  darkened  suddenly,  and  the 
atmosphere  grows  thick  and  stifling,  the  lower 
ranks  of  creation  entertain  the  ominous  sense 
of  a  coming  tempest  The  birds  fly  to  the 
thickets,  the  wild  creatures  retreat  to  the  closest 
corers  which  their  instinct  gives  them  the  habit 
of  frequenting,  and  domestic  animals  show  their 
appreheuaioQ  of  the  approaching  thunder-storm 
by  singular  actions  and  movements  inferring 
fear  and  disturbance. 

It  seems  that  human  nature,  when  its  origl- 
nal  habits  are  cultivated  and  attended  to,  pos- 
sesses, on  similar  occasions,  something  of  that 
prescient  foreboding,  which  announces  the  ap- 
proaching tempest  to  the  inferior  ranks  of  cre- 
ation. The  cultivation  of  our  intellectual  powers 
goes  perliaps  too  (hr,  when  it  teaches  us  entirely 
to  suppress  and  disregard  those  natural  feelings, 
which  were  originally  designed  as  sentinels  by 
which  Nature  warned  us  of  impending  danger. 

S<»iaething  of  the  kind,  however,  still  remains, 
and  that  species  of  feeling  which  announces  to 
OS  sorrowfhl  or  alarming  tidings,  may  be  said, 
like  the  prophecies  of  the  weird  sisters,  to  come 
over  us  ttke  a  sudden  doud. 

During  the  fetal  day  which  was  to  precede  the 
eombat  of  the  Ogesar  with  the  Count  of  Paris, 
there  were  current  through  the  city  of  Constan- 
tinople the  most  contradictory,  and  at  the  same 
time  the  most  terrific  reports.  Privy  conspl  racy. 
It  was  alleged,  was  on  the  very  eve  of  b-eaking 


out ;  open  war,  it  was  reported  by  others,  was 
about  to  shake  her  banners  over  the  devoted  city 
the  precise  cause  was  not  agreed  upon,  any  more 
than  the  nature  of  the  enemy.  Some  said  that 
the  barbarians  from  the  borders  of  Thracla,  the 
Hungarians,  as  they  were  termed,  and  the  Comani, 
were  on  their  march  fh>m  the  fh>ntlers  to  sur- 
prise the  city ;  another  report  stated  that  the 
Turks,  who,  during  this  period,  were  established 
in  Asia,  bad  resolved  to  prevent  the  threatened 
attack  of  the  crusaders  upon  Palestine,  by  sur- 
prising not  only  the  Western  Pilgrims,  but  the 
Christians  of  the  Bast,  by  one  of  their  tnnnmcr- 
ableinvasions,  executed  with  their  characteristic 
rapidity. 

Another  report,  approaching  more  near  to  the 
truth,  dectered  that  the  crusaders  themselves, 
having  discovered  their  various  causes  of  com- 
plaint against  Alexius  Comnenns,  had  resolved 
to  march  back  their  united  forces  to  the  capital, 
with  a  view  of  dethroning  or  chastising  him ; 
and  the  citizens  were  dreadfhlly  alarmed  for  the 
consequences  of  the  resentment  of  men  so  fierce 
in  their  habits  and  so  strange  in  their  manners. 
In  short,  although  they  did  not  all  agree  on  the 
precise  cause  of  danger,  it  was  yet  generally  al- 
lowed that  something  of  a  dreadfhl  kind  was  Im- 
pending, which  appeared  to  be  in  a  certain  de- 
gree confirmed  by  the  motions  that  were  taking 
place  among  the  troops.  The  Varangians,  as 
well  as  the  Immortals,  were  gradually  assembled, 
and  placed  in  occupation  of  the  strongest  parts 
of  the  city,  until  at  length  the  fleet  of  galleys, 
row-boats,  and  transports,  occupied  by  Tancred 
and  his  party,  were  observed  to  put  themselves 
In  motion  fh>m  Scutari,  and  attempt  to  gain  such 
a  height  in  the  narrow  sea,  as  upon  the  turn  of 
the  tide  should  transport  them  to  the  port  of  the 
capital. 

Alexius  Comnenns  was  himself  stmck  at  this 
unexpected  movement  on  the  part  of  the  crusa- 
ders. Yet,  after  some  conversation  with  Here- 
ward,  on  whom  he  had  determined  to  repose  his 
confidence,  and  had  now  gone  too  fhr  to  retreat, 
he  became  reassured,  the  more  especially  by  the 
limited  size  of  the  detachmont  which  seemed 
to  meditate  so  bold  a  measure  as  an  attack  uinm 
his  capital.  To  those  around  him  he  said  with 
carelessness,  that  it  was  hardly  to  be  supposed 
that  a  trumpet  could  blow  to  the  charge,  within 
hearing  of  the  crusaders^  camp,  without  some 
oat  of  so  many  knights  coming  forth  to  see  the 
cause  and  the  Issue  of  the  conflict. 

The  conspirators  also  had  their  secret  fears 
when  the  little  armament  of  Tancred  had  been 
seen  on  the  straits.  Agelastes  mounted  a  mule, 
and  went  to  the  shore  of  the  sea,  at  the  phice  now 
called  Qalata.  He  met  Bertha's  old  ferryman, 
whom  Oodflrey  had  set  at  liberty,  partly  in  con- 
tempt, and  partly  that  the  report  he  was  likely  to 
make,  might  serve  to  amuse  the  conspirators  in 
the  city.  Closely  examined  by  Agelastes,  hs 
confessed  that  the  present  detachment,  as  ftir  as 
he  understood,  was  dispatched  at  the  Instance  of 
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Bobemond,  and  was  under  the  command  of  hie 
kineman  Tancred,  whose  well-known  banner 
wa«  floating  from  the  headmost  vessel.  This 
gave  courage  to  Aijelastas,  who,  in  the  course  of 
his  intrigues,  had  opened  a  private  communica- 
tion with  the  wily  and  ever  mercenary  Prince  of 
Antioch.  The  object  of  the  philosopher  had  been 
to  obtain  from  Biihemond  a  body  of  bis  followers 
to  co-operaie  in  the  intended  conspiracy,  and  for- 
tify the  party  of  insurgents.  It  is  true,  that  Bo- 
bemond had  returned  no  answer,  but  the  account 
now  given  by  the  ferryman,  and  the  sight  of 
Tancred  the  kinsman  of  Bohemond's  banner  dis- 
played on  the  straits,  satisfied  the  philosopher 
that  his  offers,  his  presents,  and  bis  promises, 
liad  gained  to  his  side  the  avaricious  Italian, 
and  that  this  band  liad  been  selected  by  Bobe- 
mond, and  were  coming  to  act  in  his  fovor. 

As  Agelastes  turned  to  go  off,  he  almost  jostled 
a  person,  as  much  muffled  up,  and  apparently  as 
unwillingto  be  known,  as  the  philosopher  him- 
self. Alexius  Comnenus,  however— for  it  was 
the  Bmperor  himself— knew  Agelastes.  though 
rather  ttom.  bis  stature  and  gestures,  than  his 
countenance;  and  could  not  forbear  whispering 
in  his  ear,  as  he  passed,  the  well-known  lines,  to 
which  the  pretended  sage's  various  acquisitions 
gave  some  degree  of  point : — 

"  Grmnmatlciu,  rhetor,  fcometrM,  pletor,  aliptM, 
Angor,  KhonobatM,  medico*,  nuiipu ;  omnia  norlt.. 
GrKColni  •tarlmui  In  caelum,  J«sMii«,  IblU"  * 

Agelastes  first  started  at  the  unexpected  sound 
of  the  Emperor's  voice,  yet  immediately  recovered 
presence  of  mind,  the  want  of  which  had  made 
him  suspect  himself  betrayed  ;  and  without  tak- 
ing notice  of  the  rank  of  the  person  to  whom 
he  spoke,  he  answered  by  a  quotation  which 
should  return  the  alarm  be  had  received.  The 
speech  that  suggested  itself  was  said  to  be  that 
which  the  Phantom  of  Cleonlce  dinned  into  the 
ears  of  the  tyrant  who  murdered  her  :— 

"  To  ool«  lostitiam  ;  teqne  atqa*  alioi  maaet  nftor."  t 

The  sentence,  and  the  recollections  which  ac- 
companied it,  thrilled  through  the  heart  of  the 
Emperor,  who  walked  on,  however,  without  any 
notice  or  reply. 

"  The  vile  conspirator,"  he  said,  "  had  his 
associates  aronnd  him,  ntherwise  he  had  not 
hazarded  that  threat.  Or  it  may  have  been 
worse— Agelastes  himself,  on  the  very  brink  of 
this  world,  may  have  obtained  that  singular 
/^nco  Into  (hturity  proper  to  that  situation,  and 
pcrtiaps  speaks  less  from  his  own  reflection  than 
from  a  strange  spirit  of  prescience,  which  dic- 
tates his  words.  Have  I  then  In  earnest  sinned 
BO  for  in  my  imperial  duty,  as  to  make  it  just  to 
apply  to  mo  the  warning  used  by  the  injured 
Pleonice  to  her  ravlsher  and  murderer?    Me- 


*  !%•  lioM  of  Jovenal  imiutad  by  JohnMO  in  hia 
**  All  tdenctw  •  fuUog  Monaiirar  knowt. 
And,  bid  lilm  go  to  bell— to  bell  he  goes." 
t  «  Do  thoQ  cttlUTate  JaiUoe :  Ibr  tbM  vUL  for  other    there 
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thinks  I  have  not.  Methinks  thai  at  lean  expenM 
than  that  of  a  just  severity,  I  could  ill  have  kept 
my  seat  in  the  high  place  where  Heaven  has  been 
pleased  to  seat  me,  and  where,  as  a  ruler,  I  am 
bound  to  maintain  my  station.  Methinks  the 
sum  of  those  who  have  experienced  my  clemency 
may  be  well  numbered  with  tliat  of  such  as  have 
sustained  the  deserved  punishments  of  their 
guilt— But  has  that  vengeance,  however  deserrrd 
In  Itself,  been  always  taken  in  a  legal  or  Justifi- 
able manner?  My  conscience,  I  doubt,  will 
hardly  answer  so  home  a  question ;  and  where  is 
the  man,  had  be  the  virtues  of  Antoninus  him- 
self, that  can  hold  soblgh  and  responsible  a  place, 
yet  sustain  such  an  Interrogation  as  is  Implied 
in  that  sort  of  warning  which  I  have  received 
from  this  traitor?  Tu  ooU  jwUtiam^we  all 
need  to  use  justice  to  others— Teque  atque  oBm 
tnanet  uUar—'we  are  all  amenable  to  an  avenging 
being— I  will  see  the  Patriarch— Instantly  will  I 
see  blm  ;  and  by  confessing  my  transgressions  to 
the  Church,  I  will,  by  her  plenary  Indulgence, 
acquire  the  right  of  spending  the  last  day  of  my 
reign  in  a  consciousness  of  Innocence,  or  at  least 
of  pardon,— a  state  of  mind  rarely  the  lot  of  those 
whose  lines  have  flallen  In  lofty  places.** 

So  saying,  he  passed  to  the  palace  of  Zoslmus 
the  Patriarch,  to  whom  he  could  unbosom  him- 
self with  more  safety,  because  he  had  long  con- 
eldcred  Agelastes  as  a  private  enemy  to  the 
Church,  and  a  man  attached  to  the  ancient  doc- 
trines of  heathenism.  In  the  councils  of  the 
state  they  were  also  opposed  to  each  other,  nor 
did  the  Bmperor  doubt^  that  in  communicating  the 
secret  of  the  conspiracy  to  the  Patriarch,  he  was 
sure  to  attain  a  loyal  and  firm  supporter  In  the 
defence  which  he  proposed  to  himself.  He  there- 
fore gave  a  signal  by  a  low  whistle,  and  a  confi- 
dential officer,  well  mounted,  approached  him, 
who  attended  him  In  his  ride,  thou^  unostenta- 
tiously, and  at  some  distance. 

In  this  manner,  therefore,  Alexius  Comnenns 
proceeded  to  the  palace  of  the  Patriarch,  with  as 
much  speed  as  was  consistent  with  his  purpose 
of  avoiding  to  attract  any  particular  notice  as  be 
passed  through  the  street  During  the  whole 
ride,  the  warning  of  Agelastes  repeatedly  oc- 
curred to  him,  and  his  conscience  reminded  blm 
of  too  many  actions  of  his  reign  which  could 
only  be  justified  by  necessity,  emphatically  said 
to  be  the  grant's  plea,  and  which  were  of  them- 
selves deserving  the  dire  vengeance  so  long  de- 
layed. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  splendid  towers 
which  adorned  the  fh>nt  of  the  patriarchal  palace, 
he  turned  aside  flrom  the  lofty  gates,  repaired  to 
a  narrow  court,  and  again  giving  hU  mule  to  his 
attendant,  he  stopped  before  a  postern,  whose  low 
arch  and  humble  architrave  seemed  to  exclude 
the  possibility  of  its  leading  to  any  place  of  Im- 
portance. On  knocking,  however,  a  prie«t  of  an 
inferior  order  opened  the  door,  who,  with  a  deep 
reverence,  received  the  Bmperor  as  soon  as  he 
had  made  himself  knoiK-n,  and  conducted  him 
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Into  the  Interior  of  the  palace.  Demanding  a 
Becret  Interview  with  the  Patriarch,  Alexius  was 
then  ushered  into  hie  private  library,  where  he 
was  received  by  the  aged  priest  with  the  deepest 
tMpect,  which  the  nature  of  his  communication 
Boon  changed  into  horror  and  astonishment. 

Although  Alexius  was  supposed  by  many  of 
his  own  court,  and  particularly  by  some  members 
of  his  own  fomily,  to  be  little  better  than  a  hypo- 
crite in  his  religious  professions,  yet  such  severe 
observers  were  unjust  in  branding  him  with  a 
name  so  odious.  He  was  indeed  aware  of  the 
g^reat  support  which  he  received  from  the  good 
opinion  of  the  clergy,  and  to  them  he  was  willing 
to  make  sacrifices  for  the  advantage  of  the 
Church,  or  of  individual  prelates  who  manifested 
fldelity  to  the  crown ;  but  though,  on  the  one 
hand,  such  sacrifices  were  rarely  made  by  Alex- 
ius, without  a  view  to  temporal  policy,  yet,  on 
the  other,  he  regarded  them  as  recommended  by 
bis  devotional  feelings,  and  took  credit  to  him- 
Bolf  for  various  grants  and  actions,  as  dictated  by 
sincere  piety,  which,  in  another  aspect,  were  the 
firoits  of  temporal  policy.  His  mode  of  looking 
on  these  measures  was  that  of  a  person  with  ob- 
lique vision,  who  sees  an  object  in  a  different 
manner,  according  to  the  point  firom  which  he 
chances  to  contemplate  it. 

The  Emperor  placed  his  own  errors  of  govern- 
ment before  the  Patriarch  in  his  confession,  giv- 
ing due  nt  eight  to  every  breach  of  morality  as  it 
occurred,  and  stripping  ttom  them  the  hnea- 
menta  and  palliative  circumstances  which  had  in 
his  own  imagination  lessened  their  guilt.  The 
Patriarch  heard,  to  his  astonishment,  the  real 
thread  of  many  a  court  Intrigue,  which  had 
borne  a  very  diflVirent  appearance,  till  the  Em- 
perorV  narrative  either  Justified  his  conduct 
upon  the  occasion,  or  left  it  totally  unjustifiable. 
Upon  the  whole,  the  balance  was  certainly  more 
In  ftiVor  of  Alexius  than  the  Patriarch  had  sup- 
posed likely  in  that  more  distant  view  he  had 
taken  of  the  intrigues  of  the  court,  when,  as  usu- 
al, the  ministers  and  the  courtiers  endeavored  to 
make  np  for  the  applause  which  they  had  given 
In  council  to  the  most  blamable  actions  of  the  ab- 
solute monarch,  by  elsewhere  imputing  to  his 
motives  greater  guilt  than  really  belonged  to 
them.  Many  men  who  had  fallen  sacrifices,  it 
was  supposed,  to  the  personal  spleen  or  Jealousy 
of  the  Emperor,  appeared  to  have  been  in  (hct 
removed  fh>m  Ufe,  or  ftom  liberty,  because  their 
enjoying  either  was  inconsistent  with  the  quiet 
of  the  state  and  the  safety  of  the  monarch. 

Zosimua  also  learned,  what  he  perhaps  al- 
ready suspected,  that  amidst  the  profound  silence 
of  despotism  which  seemed  to  pervade  the  Ore- 
dan  empire,  it  heaved  frequently  with  convulsive 
throes,  which  ever  and  anon  made  obvious  the 
existence  of  a  volcano  under  the  sirfiice.  Thus, 
whUe  9maller  delinquencies,  or  avowed  discon- 
tent -with  the  Tmperial  government,  seldom  oc- 
curred, and  were  severely  punished  when  they 
did,  the  deepest  and  most  mortal  conspiracies 


against  the  life  and  the  authority  of  the  Bmpcrot 
were  cherished  by  thoee  nearest  to  his  person  ; 
and  he  was  often  himself  aware  of  them,  though 
it  was  not  until  they  approached  an  explosion 
that  he  dared  act  upon  his  knowledge,  and  pun- 
ish the  conspirators. 

The  whole  treason  of  the  Caesar,  with  his  as- 
sociates, Agelastes  and  Achilles  Tatius,  was 
heant  by  the  Patriarch  with  wonder  and  astonish- 
ment, and  he  was  particularly  surprised  at  the 
dexterity  with  which  the  Emperor,  knowing  the 
existence  of  so  dangerous  a  conspiracy  at  home, 
had  been  able  to  parry  the  danger  trom  the  cru- 
saders occurring  at  the  same  moment. 

'*In  that  respect,^*  said  the  Emperor,  to 
whom  indeed  the  churchman  hinted  his  surprise. 
^^I  have  been  singularly  unfortunate.  Had  I 
been  secure  of  the  forces  of  my  own  empire,  I 
might  have  taken  one  out  of  two  manly  and  open 
courses  with  these  fhintic  warriors  of  the  west— 
I  might,  my  reverend  fhther,  have  devoted  the 
Bimis  paid  to  Bohemond  and  other  of  the  more 
selfish  among  the  crusaders,  to  the  honest  and 
open  support  of  the  army  of  western  Christians, 
and  safely  transported  them  to  Palestine,  with- 
out exposing  them  to  the  great  loss  which  they 
are  likely  to  sustain  by  the  opposition  of  the  In- 
fidels ;  their  success  would  have  been  in  fbct  my 
own,  and  a  Latin  kingdom  in  Palestine,  defended 
by  its  steel-clad  warriors,  would  have  been  a  safe 
and  unexpugnable  barrier  of  the  empire  against 
the  Saracens.  Or,  if  it  was  thought  more  expe- 
dient for  the  protection  of  the  empire  and  the 
holy  Church,  over  which  you  are  ruler,  we  might 
at  once,  and  by  open  force,  have  defended  the 
fhmtiers  of  our  states,  against  a  host  command- 
ed by  so  many  different  and  discording  chiefs, 
and  advancing  upon  us  with  such  equivocal  in- 
tentions. If  the  first  swarm  of  cliese  locusts, 
imder  him  whom  they  called  Walter  the  Penni- 
less, was  thinned  by  the  Hungarians,  and  totally 
destroyed  by  the  Turks,  as  the  pyramids  of  bones 
on  the  ftontiers  of  the  country  still  keep  in  mem- 
ory, surely  the  united  forces  of  the  Grecian  em- 
pire would  have  had  little  difficulty  in  scattering 
this  second  flight,  though  commanded  by  these 
Godfreys,  Bohemonds,  and  Tancreds." 

The  Patriarch  was  silent,  for  though  he  dis- 
liked, or  rather  detested  the  crusaders,  as  mem- 
bers of  the  Latin  Church,  he  yet  thought  it  high- 
ly donbtftil  that  in  feats  of  battle  they  could 
have  been  met  and  overcome  by  the  Grecian 
forces. 

"At  any  rate,"  said  Alexius,  rightly  inter- 
preting his  silence,  "if  vanquished,  I  had  fallen 
under  my  shield  as  a  Greek  emperor  should,  nor 
been  forced  into  these  mean  measures  of  at- 
tacking men  by  stealth,  and  with  forces  dis- 
guised as  infidels ;  while  the  lives  of  the  faiththl 
soldiers  of  the  empire,  who  have  Allien  in  ob- 
scure skirmishes,  had  better,  both  Tor  them  and 
me,  been  lost  bravely  In  their  ranks,  avowedly 
fating  for  their  native  emperor  and  their  na- 
tive country.    Now,  and  as  the  matter  standf,  1 
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•hall  be  handed  down  to  posterity  ib  a  wily  ty- 
rant, who  engaged  biR  enbjecte  in  &tal  fends  for 
the  feafety  of  his  own  obecnre  life.  Patriarch  I 
these  crimes  rest  not  with  me,  bat  with  the  reb- 
els whose  Intrigues  compelled  me  into  such 
courses.— What,  reverend  father,  will  be  my  fote 
hereafter  f— and  in  what  light  shall  I  descend  to 
posterity,  the  author  of  so  many  disasters  ?  " 

*'  For  futurity,"  said  the  Patriarch,  "  your 
grace  bath  referred  yourself  to  the  holy  Church, 
which  hath  power  to  bind  and  to  loose;  your 
means  of  propitiating  her  are  ample,  and  I  have 
already  indicated  such  as  she  may  reasonably 
expect,  in  consequence  of  your  repentance  and 
forgiveness." 

*'  They  shall  be  granted,"  replied  the  Emper* 
or,  *Mn  their  fhllest  extent ;  nor  will  I  injure  yon 
in  doubting  their  effect  in  the  next  world.  In 
this  present  state  of  existence,  however,  the  fin- 
Tornble  opinion  of  the  Church  may  do  much  for 
me  during  the  present  crisis.  If  we  understand 
each  other,  good  Zosimus,  her  doctors  and  bish- 
ops are  to  thunder  in  my  behalf,  nor  is  my  ben- 
efit from  her  pardon  to  be  deferred  till  the 
fhneral  monument  closes  upon  me  ?  " 

*'  Certainly  not,"  said  Zosimus  ;  '*  the  condi- 
tions which  I  have  already  stipulated  being 
strictly  attended  to." 

*^  And  my  memory  in  history,"  said  Alexius, 
**  in  what  manner  is  that  to  be  preserved  f  " 

^^For  that,"  answered  the  Patriarch,  **  your 
Imperial  Majesty  must  trust  to  the  filial  piety 
and  literary  talents  of  your  accomplished  daugh- 
ter, Anna  Comnena." 

The  Emperor  shook  his  head.  ''  This  un- 
happy Caesar,"  ho  said,  '*  Is  like  to  make  a  quar- 
rel between  us ;  for  I  shall  scarce  pardon  so  nn- 
grateAil  a  rebel  as  he  is,  because  my  daughter 
clings  to  blm  with  a  woman^s  fondness.  Be- 
sides, good  Zosimus,  It  Is  not,  I  believe,  the  page 
of  a  historian  such  as  my  daughter  that  is  most 
likely  to  be  received  without  challenge  by  pos- 
terity. Some  Procoplus,  some  philosophical 
slave,  starving  In  a  garret,  aspires  to  write  the 
life  of  an  Emperor  whom  he  durst  not  approach ; 
and  although  the  principal  merit  of  bis  produc- 
tion be,  ttiat  It  contains  particulars  upon  the  sub- 
ject which  no  man  durst  have  promulgated  while 
the  prince  was  living,  yet  no  man  hesitates  to 
admit  such  as  true  when  he  has  passed  from  the 
scene." 

*'Oo  that  subject,"  said  Zosimus,  *'I  can 
neither  afford  your  Imperial  Majesty  relief  nor 
protection.  If,  however,  your  memory  is  unjust- 
ly slandered  upon  earth,  It  will  be  a  matter  of 
indifference  to  your  Highness,  who  will  be  then, 
I  trust,  enjoying  a  state  of  beatitude  which  Idle 
slander  cannot  assail.  The  only  way.  Indeed,  to 
avoid  It  while  on  this  side  of  time,  would  be  to 
write  your  Majesty ^s  own  memoirs  while  you  are 
yet  in  the  body ;  so  convinced  am  I  that  it  is  in 
your  power  to  assign  legitimate  excuses  for 
those  actions  of  your  lllb,  which,  without  your 
doing  so,  would  seem  most  worthy  of  censure." 


*'  Change  we  the  subject,"  said  the  Emperor; 
**and  since  the  danger  is  immlnex.t,  let  us  take 
care  for  the  present,  and  leave  future  ages  to 
Judge  for  themselves.— What  clrcumsuncc  is  it, 
reverend  Ikther,  in  your  opinion,  which  encour- 
ages these  conspirators  to.  make  so  audacious 
an  appeal  to  the  populace  and  the  Grecian  sol 
diers  ?  " 

*' Certainly,"  answered  the  Patriarch,  "ttie 
most  irritating  incident  of  your  Highnesses  reign 
was  the  fhte  of  Ursel,  who,  submitting,  it  is  said,  , 
upon  capitulation,  for  life,  limb,  and  liberty,  was 
starved  to  death  by  your  orders,  in  the  dnngeona 
of  the  Blaoquemal,  and  whose  coursge,  liberali- 
ty, and  other  popular  virtues,  are  stUl  fondly  re- 
m«nbered  by  the  citizens  of  this  metr(^K>liB,  and 
by  the  soldiers  of  the  guard,  called  ImmortaL" 

**  And  this,"  said  the  Emperor,  fixing  his  eye 
upon  his  confessor,  **  your  reverence  esteems 
actually  the  most  dangerous  point  of  the  popular 
tumult?" 

"I  cannot  doubt,"  said  the  Patriarch,  "that 
bis  very  name,  boldly  pronounced,  and  artfully 
repeated,  will  be  the  watchword,  as  has  been 
plotted,  of  a  horrible  tumult" 

*'  I  thank  Heaven  I "  said  the  Emperor ;  "  on 
that  particular  I  will  be  on  my  guard.  Oood- 
njght  to  your  reverence  I  and,  befieve  me,  that  aU 
in  this  scroll,  to  which  I  have  set  my  liand,  shall 
be  with  the  utmost  fidelity  accomplished.  Be 
not,  however,  over-lmpatlent  In  this  business  ;— 
such  a  shower  of  benefits  (kUlng  at  once  upon  the 
Church,  would  make  men  suspicious  that  tlis 
prelates  and  ministers  proceeded  rather  as  acting 
upon  a  bargain  between  the  Emperor  and  Patri- 
arch, than  as  paying  or  receiving  an  atonement 
offered  by  a  sinner  in  excuse  of  his  crimes. 
This  would  be  injurious,  finther,  both  to  yourself 
and  me." 

''All  regular  delay,"  said  the  Patriarch, 
"  shall  be  interposed  a^your  Highnesses  pleasure ; 
and  we  shall  trust  to  yon  for  recollection  that  the 
bargain.  If  It  could  be  termed  one,  was  of  your 
own  seeking,  and  that  the  benefit  to  the  Church 
was  contingent  upon  the  pardon  and  the  support 
which  she  has  afforded  to  your  Msjesty." 

*'  True,"  said  the  Emperor—"  most  true— nor 
shall  I  forget  it.  Once  more  adieu,  and  foiget 
not  what  I  have  told  thee.  This  Is  a  night,  Zosi- 
mus, in  which  the  Emperor  must  toil  like  a 
slave,  If  he  means  not  to  return  to  the  humble 
Alexius  Comnenns,  and  even  then  there  were  no 
resting-place." 

So  saying,  he  took  leave  of  the  Patriarclt,  who 
was  highly  gratified  with  the  advantages  he  had 
obtained  for  the  Church,  which  many  of  his 
predecessors  had  struggled  for  in  vain.  H« 
resolved,  therefore,  to  support  the  staggeriuf 
Alexins. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

HaKTm  know*  iU  Um* ;  the  ballet  kaa  It«  bill«t. 
Arrow  and  J«T«lia  aaeh  iU  dMtinad  porpoM } 
Th«  hted  b«uU  of  Natora't  lower  ttrsin 
Hara  each  their  wparate  taak. 

Old  Plat. 

AesuLSTBs,  after  crossing  the  Emperor  in  the 
Butnaer  we  have  already  described,  and  after 
haviDg  taken  sach  measares  as  occurred  to  him  to 
ensure  the  success  of  the  conspiracy,  returned  to 
the  lodge  of  his  garden,  where  the  lady  of  the 
Ck>nnt  of  Paris  still  remained,  her  only  comf<an- 
ion  being  an  old  woman  named  Vezbella,  the 
wife  of  the  soldier  who  accompanied  Bertha  to 
the  camp  of  the  Crusaders ;  the  kind-hearted 
maiden  haying  stipulated  that,  during  her  ab- 
sence, her  mistress  was  not  to  be  left  without  an 
attendant,  and  that  attendant  connected  witli  the 
Yarangian  guard.  He  had  been  all  day  playing 
tiie  part  of  the  ambitious  politician,  the  selfish 
time-senrer,  the  dark  and  subtle  conspirator; 
and  now  it  seemed,  as  if  to  exhaust  the  catalogue 
of  his  Tarious  parts  in  the  human  drama,  he 
cbose  to  exhibit  himself  in  the  character  of  the 
wily  eoptiist,  and  Justify,  or  seem  to  Justify,  the 
arts  by  which  he  had  risen  to  wealth  and  emi- 
nence, and  hoped  even  now  to  arise  to  royalty 
itself. 

**  Fair  Countess,'*  he  said,  "  what  occasion  is 
there  for  your  wearing  this  veil  of  sadness  over 
a  countenance  so  lovely  f  *' 

''Do  you  suppose  me,'*  said  BrenhUda,  "a 
stock,  a  stone,  or  a  creature  without  the  feelings 
of  a  sensitive  l>eing,  that  I  should  endure  mor- 
tiflcation,  imprisonment,  danger,  and  distress, 
without  expressing  the  natural  feelings  of  hu- 
mani^f  Do  you  imagine  that  to  a  lady  like 
live,  as  free  as  the  unreclaimed  falcon,  you  can 
offer  tbe  insult  of  captivity,  without  my  being 
sensible  to  the  disgrace,  or  incensed  against  the 
authors  of  it  ?  And  dosi  thou  think  that  I  will 
receive  consolation  at  thy  hands--at  thine— one 
of  the  most  active  artificers  in  this  web  of  treach- 
ery in  which  I  am  so  basely  entangled  f  ** 

"  Not  entangled  certainly  by  ray  means  **— an- 
swered Agelastes;  '*clap  your  hands,  call  for 
what  you  wish,  and  the  slave  who  revises  instant 
obedience  had  better  been  unborn.  Had  I  not, 
with  reference  to  your  safety  and  your  honor, 
agreed  for  a  short  time  to  be  your  keeper,  that 
office  would  have  been  usurped  by  the  Caesar, 
whose  object  you  know,  and  may  partly  guess 
the  modes  by  which  it  would  be  pursued.  Why 
%hen  dost  thou  childishly  weep  at  being  held  for  a 
short  space  in  an  honorable  restraint,  which  the 
renowned  arms  of  your  husband  will  probably 
put  an  end  to  long  ere  to-morrow  at  noon  ? " 

'*  Canst  thou  not  comprehend,*'  said  tbe 
Sunless,  "  thou  man  of  many  words,  but  of 
few  honorable  thoughts,  that  a  heart  like  mine, 
which  has  been  trained  in  the  feelings  of  reliance 
ipon  my  own  worth  and  valor,  must  bo  necessa- 
rUy  affected  with  shame  at  being  obliged  to  ac- 


cept, even  fh>m  the  sword  of  a  husband,  thai 
safety  which  I  would  gladly  have  owed  only  tn 
my  own  ?  ** 

''  Thou  art  misled,  Countess,**  answered  the 
philosopher,  "  by  thy  pride,  a  failing  predomi- 
nant in  women.  Thinkest  thou  there  has  been  no 
offensive  assumption  in  laying  aside  the  charac- 
ter of  a  mother  and  a  wife,  and  adopting  that  of 
one  of  those  brain-sick  female  fools,  who,  like 
the  bravoes  of  tbe  other  sex,  sacrifice  every 
thing  that  is  honorable  or  useftil  to  a  frantic  and 
Insane  affectation  of  courage  ?  Believe  me,  fiilr 
lady,  that  the  tnie  system  of  virtue  consists  in 
filling  thine  own  place  gracef^y  in  society, 
breeding  up  thy  children,  and  delighting  those  of 
the  other  sex,  and  any  thing  beyond  this,  may 
well  render  thee  hatcfhl  or  terrible,  but  can  add 
nothing  to  thy  amiable  qualities.** 

"Thou  pretendest,"  said  the  Countess,  "  tobo 
a  philosopher ;  methinks  thou  shouldst  know, 
that  the  fistme  which  hangs  its  chaplet  on  the 
tomb  of  a  brave  hero  or  heroine,  is  worth  all  the 
petty  engagements  in  which  ordinary  persons 
spend  the  current  of  their  time.  One  hour  of 
life,  crowded  to  tbe  (till  with  glorious  action,  and 
filled  with  noble  risks,  is  worth  whole  years  of 
those  mean  observances  of  paltry  decorum,  in 
which  men  steal  through  existence,  like  sluggish 
waters  through  a  marsh,  without  either  honor  or 
observation.'* 

"Daughter,**  said  Agelastes,  approaching 
nearer  to  the  lady,  "  it  is  with  pain  I  see  yon  be- 
wildered in  errors  which  a  little  calm  reflection 
might  remove.  We  may  flatter  ourselves,  and 
human  vanity  usually  does  so,  that  beings  in- 
finitely more  powerfhl  than  those  belonging  to 
mere  humanity,  are  employed  dally  in  measuring 
out  the  good  and  evil  of  this  world,  the  termina- 
tion of  combats,  or  the  fate  of  empires,  accord- 
ing to  their  own  ideas  of  what  is  right  or  wrong, 
or,  more  properly,  according  to  what  we  oui^ 
selves  conceive  to  be  such.  The  Qreek  heathens, 
renowned  for  their  wisdom,  and  glorious  for 
their  actions,  explained  to  men  of  ordinary 
minds  the  supposed  existence  of  Jupiter  and  his 
Pantheon,  where  various  deities  presided  over 
various  virtues  and  vices,  and  regulated  the  tem- 
poral fortune  and  ftitnre  happiness  of  such  as 
practised  them.  The  more  learned  and  wise  of 
the  ancients  rejected  such  the  vulgar  interpreta- 
tion, and  wisely,  althongh  affecting  a  deference 
to  the  public  Ihith,  denied  before  their  disciples 
in  private,  the  gross  (kUacies  of  Tartarus  aud 
Olympus,  the  vain  doctrines  concerning  the  gods 
themselves,  and  the  extravagant  expectations 
which  the  vul^r  entertained  of  an  immortality, 
supposed  to  be  possessed  by  creatures  who  were 
in  every  respect  mortal,  both  iu  the  conformation 
of  their  bodies,  and  in  the  internal  belief  of  their 
souls.  Of  these  wise  aud  good  men  some  granted 
the  existence  of  the  supposed  deities,  but  denied 
that  they  cared  about  the  actions  of  mankind  any 
more  than  those  of  the  inferior  animals.  A 
merry,  Jovial,  careless  life,  such  as  the  followon 
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ut  Bpicnras  would  choose  for  tbemselres,  was 
what  they  assigned  for  those  gods  whose  being 
they  admitted.  Others,  more  bold  or  more  con- 
sistent, entirely  denied  the  existence  of  deities 
who  apparently  had  no  proper  object  or  pnrpose, 
and  believed  that  such  of  them,  whose  bein;?  and 
attribates  were  proved  to  us  by  no  snpcmataral 
appearances,  had  in  reality  no  existence  what- 
ever/' 

"Stop,  wretch  1"  said  the  Conntcss,  "and 
know  that  thou  speakest  not  to  one  of  those 
blinded  heathens,  of  whose  abominable  doctrines 
you  arc  detailing  the  result  Know,  that  If  an 
erring,  I  am  nevertheless  a  sincere  daughter  of 
the  Church,  and  this  cross  displayed  on  my 
shoulder,  is  a  sufficient  emblem  of  the  vows  I 
have  undertaken  in  its  cause.  Be  therefore  wary, 
as  thou  art  wily  ;  for,  believe  me,  if  thou  scoffest 
or  ntterest  reproach  against  my  holy  religion, 
what  I  am  unable  to  answer  in  language,  I  will 
reply  to,  without  hesitation,  >vith  the  point  of  my 
dagger." 

"  To  that  argument."  said  Agelastes,  drawing 
back  from  the  neighborhood  of  Brenhilda,  "  be- 
lieve me,  fair  lady,  I  am  very  unwilling  to  urge 
your  gentleness.  But  although  I  shall  not  ven- 
ture to  say  any  thing  of  those  superior  and  benev- 
olent powers  to  whom  you  ascribe  the  manage- 
ment of  the  world,  you  will  surely  not  take  offence 
at  my  noticing  those  base  superstitions  which 
have  been  adopted  in  explanation  of  what  is 
called  by  the  Magi,  the  Evil  Principle.  Was 
there  ever  received  into  a  human  creed,  a  being 
BO  mean— almost  so  ridiculous— as  the  Christian 
8atan?  A  goatish  figure  and  limbs,  with  gro- 
tesque features,  formed  to  express  the  most  exe- 
crable passions ;  a  degree  of  power  scarce  inferi- 
or to  that  of  the  Deity ;  and  a  talent  at  the  same 
time  scarce  equal  to  that  of  the  stupidest  of  the 
lowest  order  1  Wliat  is  he,  this  being,  who  is  at 
least  the  second  arbiter  of  the  human  race,  save 
an  immortal  spirit,  with  the  petty  spleen  and 
spite  of  a  vindictive  old  man  or  old  woman  ?  " 

Agelastes  made  a  singular  pause  in  this  part 
of  his  discourse.  A  mirror  of  considerable  size 
hung  in  the  apartment,  so  that  the  philosopher 
could  see  in  its  reflection  the  figure  of  Brenhilda, 
and  remark  the  change  of  her  countenance, 
though  she  had  averted  her  C&ce  from  him  in  ha- 
tred of  the  doctrines  which  he  promulgated.  On 
this  glass  the  philosopher  had  his  eyes  naturally 
fixed,  and  he  was  confounded  at  perceiving  a 
figure  glide  from  behind  the  shadow  of  a  curtain, 
and  glare  at  him  with  the  supposed  mien  and  ex- 
pression of  the  Satan  of  monkish  mythology,  or  a 
satyr  of  the  heathen  age. 

"  Man  I "  said  Brenhilda,  whose  attention  was 
attracted  by  this  extraordinary  apparition,  as  it 
seemed,  of  the  fiend,  "  have  thy  wicked  words, 
and  still  more  wicked  thoughts,  brought  the  devil 
amongst  us?  If  so,  dismiss  him  instantly,  else, 
by  our  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  I  thou  shalt 
know;  better  than  at  present,  what  is  the  temper 
of  a  Frankiah  maiden,  when  in  presence  of  the 


fiend  himself,  and  those  who  pretend  skUI  tc 
raise  him  1  I  wish  not  to  enter  into  a  contest 
unless  compelled;  but  if  I  am  obliged  to  join 
battle  with  an  enemy  so  horrible,  believe  me,  no 
one  shall  say  that  Brenhilda  feared  him." 

Agelastes,  after  looking  with  surpripe  and 
horror  at  the  figure  as  reflected  in  the  gl^e, 
tunied  back  his  head  to  examine  the  substance, 
of  which  the  reflection  was  so  strange.  The  ob- 
ject, however,  had  disappeared  behind  the  cur- 
tain, under  which  it  probably  lay  hid,  and  it  was 
after  a  minute  or  two  that  the  half-gibing,  half- 
scowling  countenance  showed  itself  again  in  the 
same  position  in  the  mirror. 

"  By  the  gods  1 "  said  Agelastes 

"  In  whom  but  now,"  said  the  countess,  "yoa 
professed  unbelief" 

"  By  the  gods  1 "  repeated  Agelastes,  in  part 
recovering  himself,  "  it  Is  Sylvan  1  that  singular 
mockery  of  humanity,  who  was  said  to  have  been 
brought  fVom  Taprobana.  I  warrant  he  also  be- 
lieves in  his  jolly  god  Pan,  or  the  veteran  Sylva- 
nns.  He  is  to  the  uninitiated  a  creature  whose  ap- 
pearance Is  ftill  of  terrors,  but  he  shrinks  before 
the  philosopher  like  ignorance  before  knowl- 
edge." So  saying,  he  with  one  band  pulled  down 
the  curtain,  under  which  the  animal  had  nestled 
itself  when  it  entered  fh)m  the  garden-window 
of  the  pavilion,  and  with  the  other,  in  which  ho 
had  a  staff  uplifted,  threatened  to  chastise  the 
creature,  with  the  words—"  How  now,  Sylvanus  I 
what  Insolence  Is  this  ?— To  your  place  I " 

As,  in  uttering  these  words,  he  t-truck  the  ani- 
mal, the  blow  unluckily  lighted  upon  his  wound- 
ed hand,  and  recalled  its  bitter  smart  The  wild 
temper  of  the  creature  returned,  unsubdued  for 
the  moment  by  any  awe  of  man  ;  uttering  a 
fierce,  and,  at  the  same  time,  stifled  cry.  It  flew 
on  the  philosopher,  and  clasped  its  strong  and 
sinewy  arms  about  his  throat  with  the  utmost 
fhry.  The  old  man  twisted  and  struggled  to  de- 
liver himself  from  the  creature's  grasp,  but  In 
vain.  Sylvan  kept  hold  of  his  prize,  compressed 
his  sinewy  arms,  and  abode  by  his  purpose  of 
not  quitting  his  bold  of  the  philosopher's  throat 
until  he  had  breathed  his  last  Two  more  bitter 
yells,  accompanied  each  with  a  desperate  contort 
tion  of  the  countenance,  and  squeeze  of  the  hands, 
concluded,  in  less  than  five  minutes,  the  drcadfhl 
strife. 

Agelastes  lay  dead  upon  the  ground,  and  his 
assassin.  Sylvan,  springing  from  the  body  as  if 
terrified  and  alarmed  at  what  he  had  done,  made 
his  escape  by  the  window.  The  Countess  stood 
in  astonishment,  not  knowing  exactly  whether 
she  had  witnessed  a  supernatural  display  of  the 
judgment  of  Heaven,  or  an  instance  of  its  ven- 
geance by  mere  mortal  means.  Her  new  atten- 
dant Vexhelia  was  no  less  astonished,  though  her 
acquaintance  with  the  animal  was  consider- 
ably more  intimate. 

"  Lady,"  she  said,  "  that  gigantic  creature  la 
an  animal  of  great  strength,  resembling  mankind 
in  form,  but  huge  in  its  size,  and  encouraged  bf 
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M  immense  power,  eometimee  maleyolent  In  itn 
jitercouree  with  mortals.  I  hare  heard  the  Va- 
nngians  often  talk  of  it  ae  bclonginf^  to  the  Im- 
perial mnseiim.  It  is  fitting  we  remove  the  body 
of  this  unhappy  man,  and  hide  it  in  a  plot  of 
ehrubbery  in  the  garden.  It  is  not  likely  that  he 
will  be  missed  to-niirht,  and  to-morrow  there  will 
be  other  matter  astir,  which  will  probably  pre- 
Tcnt  much  Inquiry  about  him."  The  Countess 
Brenhilda  assented,  for  she  was  not  one  of  those 
timorous  females  to  whom  the  countenance  of 
the  dead  are  objects  of  terror. 

Trusting  to  the  parole  which  she  had  giTen, 
Agelastes  had  permitted  the  Countess  and  her 
attendant  the  freedom  of  his  gardens,  of  that 
part  at  least  adjacent  to  the  pavilion.  They 
^erefore  were  in  little  risk  of  interruption  as 
they  bore  forth  the  dead  body  between  them,  and 
without  much  trouble  disposed  of  it  In  the  thick- 
est part  of  one  of  the  bosquets  with  which  the 
garden  was  studded. 

As  they  returned  to  their  place  of  abode  or 
confinement,  the  Countess,  half  speaking  to  her- 
self half  add  rei»sing  Veihelia,  said,  "  I  am  sorry 
for  this ;  not  that  the  infomous  wretch  did  not 
deserve  the  fhll  punishment  of  Heaven  coming 
upon  him  in  the  very  moment  of  blasphemy  and 
Infidelity,  but  because  the  conra«;e  and  truth  of 
the  unfortunate  Brenhilda  may  be  brought  into 
Bdspicion,  as  bis  slaughter  took  place  when  he 
was  alone  with  her  and  her  attendant,  and  as  no 
one  was  witness  of  the  singular  manner  in  which 
the  old  blasphemer  met  his  end.— Thou  know- 
es»t,*^  she  added,  addressing  herself  to  Heaven— 
"  thou  1  ble^ised  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances,  the 
protectress  both  of  Brenhilda  and  her  husband, 
well  knowest,  that  whatever  fhults  may  be  mine, 
I  am  free  from  the  slightest  suspicion  of  treach- 
ery ;  and  into  thy  hands  I  put  my  cause,  with  a 
perfect  reliance  upon  tby  wisdom  and  bounty  to 
bear  evidence  in  my  favor."  80  saying,  they  re- 
turned to  the  lodge  unseen,  and  with  pious  and 
submissive  prayers,  the  Countess  closed  that 
MTentAil  evening. 


CHAPTEH  XXVL 

Will  yon  hMT  of  a  SpuUh  ItAj, 

How  ihe  woood  ui  Eng litbmui  1 

OMmMto  gBjr,  M  rteh  M  may  U, 

Dwk'd  with  Jew«]a  tb*  bad  on. 

Of  a  ooiaaljr  ooontmane*  and  grao*  waa  alM, 

And  by  birtb  and  par«nta0>  of  high  degre*. 

Old  Ballad. 

Wb  iefl  Alexius  Comnenns  after  he  had  un- 
loaded bis  conscience  in  the  ears  of  the  Patri- 
arch, and  received  from  him  a  fltithfhl  assurance 
of  the  pardon  and  patronage  of  the  national 
Church.  He  took  leave  of  the  dignitary  with 
some  exulting  exclamations,  so  unexplicitly  ex- 
pressed, however,  that  it  was  by  no  means  easy 
to  conceive  the  meaning  of  what  he  said.  His 
first  inquiry,  when  he  reached  the  Blacquemal, 
being  for  his  daughter,  he  was  directed  to  the 
loom  encrusted  with  beautiltilly  carved  marble, 


fh>m  which  she  herself,  and  many  of  her  race,  de* 
rived  the  proud  appellation  of  Porphyrogerdta^  ox 
bom  in  the  purple.  Her  countenance  was  cloud- 
ed with  auiieiy,  which,  at  the  sij^'ht  of  her  father, 
broke  out  into  open  and  urcontrollable  grief. 

*'  Daughter,"  said  the  Emperor,  with  a  harsh- 
ness little  common  to  his  manner,  and  a  serious- 
ness wtiidi  he  sternly  maintained,  instead  of 
sympathizing  with  his  daughter's  affliction,  "  as 
you  would  prevent  the  silly  fool  with  whom  you 
are  connected,  from  displaying  himself  to  the 
public  both  as  an  ungrateful  monster  and  a 
traitor,  you  win  not  fall  to  exhort  him,  by  due 
submission,  to  make  his  petition  for  pardou,  ac- 
companied with  a  fhll  confession  of  his  crimes, 
or,  by  my  sceptre  and  my  crown,  he  shall  die  the 
death  1  Nor  will  I  pardon  any  one  who  rushes 
opou  his  doom  in  an  open  tone  of  defiance,  under 
such  a  standard  of  rebellion  as  my  ungratefhl 
•on-in  law  has  hoisted." 

"  What  can  you  require  of  me,  flither  ?  "  said 
the  Princess.  "  Can  you  expect  that  I  am  to  dip 
my  own  iiands  in  the  blood  of  this  unfortunate 
man,  or  wilt  thou  seek  a  revenge  yet  more 
bloody  than  that  which  was  exacted  by  the  deities 
of  antiquity,  upon  those  criminals  who  offended 
against  their  divine  power  ?  " 

"Think  not  so,  my  daughter  I "  said  the  Em- 
peror ;  "  but  rather  believe  that  thou  bast  the 
last  opportunity  afforded  by  my  filial  affection, 
of  rescuing,  perhaps  from  death,  that  silly  fool 
thy  husband,  who  has  so  richly  deserved  it." 

"  My  (iither,"  said  the  Princess,  **  God  knows 
it  is  not  at  your  risk  that  I  would  wish  to  pur- 
chase the  life  of  Nlcephorus ;  but  he  has  been 
the  Ihthcr  of  my  children,  though  they  are  now 
no  more,  and  women  cannot  forget  that  such  a 
tie  has  existed,  even  though  It  has  been  broken 
by  fate.  Permit  me  only  to  hope  that  the  unfor- 
tunate culprit  shall  have  an  opportunity  of  re- 
trieving his  errors ;  nor  shall  it,  believe  me,  be 
my  fault.  If  he  resumes  those  practices,  treason- 
able at  once,  and  unnatural,  by  which  his  life  is  at 
present  endangered." 

"  Follow  me,  then,  daughter,"  said  the  Bra. 
peror,  "and  know,  that  to  thee  alone  I  am  about 
to  intrust  a  secret,  upon  which  the  safety  of  my 
life  and  crown,  as  well  as  the  pardon  of  my  son- 
in-law's  life,  will  be  (bund  eventually  to  depend." 

He  then  assumed  in  haste  the  garment  of  a 
slave  of  the  Seraglio,  and  commanded  his  daugh- 
ter to  arrange  her  dress  in  a  more  succinct  form, 
and  to  take  in  her  hand  a  lighted  lamp. 

"Whither  are  we  going,  my  father?"  said 
Anna  Conmena. 

"  It  matters  not,"  replied  her  ftither,  "  since 
my  destiny  calls  me,  and  since  thine  ordains 
thee  to  be  my  torch-bearer.  Believe  me,  and  re- 
cord it,  if  thou  darest,  in  thy  book,  that  Alexius 
Coranenus  does  not,  without  alarm,  descend  into 
those  awfhl  dungeons  which  his  predecessors 
built  for  men.  even  when  his  intentions  are  Inno- 
cent, and  free  fK>m  harm.  Be  silent,  and  should 
we  meet  any  inhabitant  of  those  inferior  regions 
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ipeak  not  a  word  jior  make  any  obscnratloii  apon 
his  appearance.^* 

Passing  through  the  intricate  apartmonte  of 
the  palace,  they  now  came  to  that  jar;?e  hall 
through  which  Here  ward  had  passed  on  the  first 
night  of  his  introduction  to  the  place  of  Anna's 
recitation  called  the  Temple  of  the  Maees.  It 
was  constructed,  as  we  hayo  said,  of  black  mar- 
ble, dimly  illuminated.  At  the  upper  end  of  the 
apartment,  was  a  small  altar,  on  which  Was  laid 
some  incense,  while  over  the  smoke  was  sus< 
pended,  as  if  projecting  fh)m  the  wall,  two  Imi- 
tations of  human  bands  and  arms,  which  were 
but  imperfectly  seen. 

At  the  bottom  of  this  hall,  a  small  Iron  door 
led  to  a  narrow  and  winding  iftaircase,  resenu 
bling  a  draw-well  in  shape  and  size,  the  steps  of 
which  were  ezcessiyely  steep,  and  which  the 
Emperor,  after  a  solemn  gesture  to  his  daughter, 
commanding  her  attendance,  began  to  descend 
with  the  imperfect  light,  and  by  the  narrow  and 
difficult  steps  by  which  those  who  risited  the 
under  regions  of  the  Blacquemal  seemed  to  bid 
adieu  to  the  light  of  day.  Door  after  door  they 
passed  in  their  descent,  leading,  it  was  probable, 
to  different  ranges  of  dungeons,  from  which  waa 
obscurely  heard  the  stifled  voice  of  groans  and 
sighs,  such  as  attracted  Hereward's  attention  on 
a  former  occasion.  The  Emperor  took  no  notice 
of  these  signs  of  human  misery,  and  three  stories 
or  ranges  of  dungeons  had  been  already  passed, 
ere  the  father  and  daughter  arrived  at  the  lowest 
story  of  the  building,  the  base  of  which  was  the 
solid  rock,  roughly  carved,  upon  which  were 
erected  the  side- walls  and  arches  of  solid  but  un- 
polished marble. 

'*  Here/'  said  Alexius  Comnenus,  "  all  hope, 
all  expectation  takes  ftirewell,  at  the  turn  of  a 
hinge  or  the  grating  of  a  lock.  Tet  shall  not  this 
be  always  the  case— the  dead  shall  revive  and  re- 
sume their  right,  and  the  disinherited  of  these  re- 
gions shall  again  prefer  their  daim  to  inhabit  the 
npper  world.  If  I  cannot  entreat  Heaven  to  my 
assistance,  be  assured,  my  daughter,  Uiat  rather 
than  be  the  poor  animal  which  I  have  stooped  to 
t)c  thought,  and  even  to  be  painted  in  thy  history, 
I  would  sooner  brave  every  danger  of  the  multi- 
tude which  now  erect  themselves  betwixt  me 
and  safety.  Nothing  is  resolved  save  that  I  will 
live  and  die  an  Emperor ;  and  thou,  Anna,  be  as- 
sured, that  if  there  is  power  in  the  beauty  or  in 
the  talents,  of  which  so  much  has  been  boastxMl, 
that  power  shall  be  this  evening  exercised  to 
the  advantage  of  thy  parent,  from  whom  it  is  de- 
rived." 

^*  What  is  it  that  you  mean.  Imperial  fother  ? 
—Holy  Virgin  I  is  this  the  promise  you  made  me 
to  save  the  life  of  the  unfortunate  Nicephorus  t " 

"  And  so  I  will/'  said  the  Emperor ;  '*  and  I 
am  now  about  that  action  of  benevolence.  But 
think  not  I  will  once  more  warm  in  my  bosom 
the  household  snake  which  had  so  nearly  stung 
me  to  death.  No,  daughter,  I  have  provided  for 
thee  a  fitting  husband,  in  one  who  Is  able  to 


maintain  a  id  defend  the  rigfata  of  the  Emperoi 
thy  fother;— and  beware  how  thou  oppoeeat  an 
obstacle  to  what  is  my  pleasure  t  for  behold  these 
walls  of  marble,  though  unpolished,  and  recollect 
it  is  as  possible  to  die  within  the  marble  as  to  be 
bom  there." 

The  Princess  Anna  Ck)mnena  was  frightened 
at  seeing  her  fkther  in  a  state  of  mind  entirely 
different  fh>m  any  which  she  had  before  witness- 
ed. **  O,  Heaven  I  that  my  mother  were  here  I " 
she  ejaculated,  in  the  terror  of  something  she 
hardly  knew  what. 

*'  Anna,"  said  the  Emperor,  ♦*  your  fears  and 
your  screams  are  alike  In  vain.  I  am  one  of 
those,  who,  on  ordinary  occasions,  hardly  nonr^ 
ish  a  wish  of  my  own,  and  account  myself  obliged 
to  those  who,  like  my  wife  and  daughter,  tako 
care  to  save  me  all  the  trouble  of  free  Judgment 
B«t  when  the  vessel  is  among  the  breakers,  and 
the  master  is  called  to  the  helm,  believe  that 
no  meaner  hand  shall  be  permitted  to  interfere 
wltli  him,  nor  will  the  wife  and  daughter,  whom 
he  Indulged  In  prosperity,  be  allowed  to  thwart 
his  will  while  he  can  yet  call  It  his  own.  Tho^i 
oonldst  scarcely  fail  to  understand  that  I  was  al- 
most  prepared  to  have  given  thee,  as  a  mark  of 
my  sincerity,  to  yonder  obscure  Varangian,  with- 
out asking  question  of  cither  birth  or  blood.  Thou 
mayst  hear  when  I  next  promise  thee  to  a  three 
years'  inhabitant  of  these  vaults,  who  shall  be 
Caesar  In  Brlennluf's  stead.  If  I  can  move  him 
to  accept  a  princess  for  his  bride,  and  an  imperial 
crown  for  his  inheritance,  Id  place  of  a  starving 
dungeon." 

**  I  tremble  at  your  words,  lather,"  said  Anna 
Comnena;  "how  canst  thou  trust  a  man  who 
hast  felt  thy  cruelty  ?— How  canst  thou  dream 
that  aught  can  ever  in  sincerity  reconcile  thee  to 
one  whom  thou  hast  deprived  of  his  eyesight  ?  " 

"  Care  not  for  that,"  said  Alexius ;  **  he  bo- 
comes  mine,  or  he  shall  never  know  what  it  is  to 
be  again  his  own.— -And  thou,  girt,  mayst  rest  as- 
sured that,  if  I  will  It^  thou  art  next  day  the  bride 
of  my  present  captive,  or  thou  retlrest  to  tha 
most  severe  nunnery,  never  again  to  mix  with 
society.  Be  silent,  therefore,  and  await  thy 
doom,  as  it  shall  come,  and  hope  not  tliat  thy 
utmost  endeavors  can  avert  the  current  of  thy 
destiny." 

As  he  concluded  this  singular  dialogue,  in 
which  he  had  assumed  a  tone  to  which  his  daugh- 
ter was  a  stranger,  and  before  which  she  trem- 
bled, he  passed  on  through  more  than  one  strict- 
ly fastened  door,  while  his  daughter,  with  a 
faltering  step,  illuminated  him  on  the  obscure 
road.  At  length  he  found  admittance  by  another 
passage  into  the  cell  in  which  Ursel  was  confined^ 
and  found  him  reclining  in  hopeless  misery,— 
all  those  expectations  having  Ihdod  fipom  his 
heart  which  the  Count  of  Paris  had  by  his  Indom- 
itable gallantry  for  a  time  excited.  He  turned 
his  sightless  eyes  towards  the  place  where  ha 
heard  the  moving  of  bolts  and  the  approadi  of 
steps. 
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.  "A  new  festnre/'  he  said,  "  In  my  Imprlson- 
aoeot— aman  comes  with  a  heavy  and  determined 
etep,  and  a  woman  or  a  child  with  one  that 
«carcely  pressea  the  floor  I— Is  It  my  death  that 
you  bring?— Believe  me,  that  I  have  lived  long 
enongh  in  these  dungeons  to  bid  my  doom  wel- 
come." 

"  It  is  not  thy  death,  noble  Ursel,*'  said  the 
Emperor,  In  a  voice  somewhat  disguised.  ''  Life, 
liberty,  whatever  the  world  has  to  give.  Is  placed 
by  the  Emperor  Alexins  at  the  feet  or  bis  noble 
enemy,  and  he  tmsta  that  many  years  of  happi- 
ne88  and  power,  together  with  the  command 
of  a  large  share  of  the  empire,  will  soon  obliter- 
ate the  recollection  of  the  dungeons  of  the  Blac- 
qnemal.'* 

"  It  cannot  be,"  said  Ursel,  with  a  sigh.  "  He 
upon  whose  eyes  the  sun  has  set  even  at  middle 
day,  can  have  nothing  left  to  hope  from  the  most 
advantageous  change  of  circumstances.** 

**  You  are  not  entirely  assured  of  that,"  said 
the  Emperor;  "allow  us  to  convince  you  that 
what  is  intended  towards  you  is  truly  favorable 
and  liberal,  and  I  hope  you  will  be  rewarded  by 
finding  that  there  is  more  possibility  of  amend- 
ment  In  your  case,  than  your  first  apprehensions 
are  willing  to  receive.  Make  an  effort,  and  try 
whether  your  eyes  are  not  sensible  of  the  light 
of  the  lamp.'* 

**Do  with  me,'*  said  Ursel,  "according  to 
your  pleasure;  I  have  neither  strength  to  re- 
monstrate, nor  the  force  of  mind  equal  to  make 
me  set  your  cruelty  at  defiance.  Of  something 
like  light  I  am  sensible ;  but  whether  it  is  reality 
or  illusion,  I  cannot  determine.  If  you  are  come 
to  deliver  me  from  this  living  sepulchre,  I  pray 
God  to  requite  you  ;  and  If,  under  such  deceltAil 
pretence,  you  mean  to  take  my  life,  I  can  only 
commend  my  soul  to  Heaven,  and  the  vengeance 
due  my  death  to  Him  who  can  behold  the  darkest 
places  in^which  injustice  can  shroud  itself." 

So  sajring,  and  the  revulsion  of  his  spirits 
rendering  him  unable  to  give  almost  any  other 
signs  of  existence,  Ursel  sunk  back  upon  his  seat 
of  captivity,  and  spoke  not  another  word  during 
the  time  that  Alexius  disembarrassed  him  of 
those  chains  which  had  so  long  hung  abont  him, 
that  they  almost  seemed  to  make  a  part  of  his 
person. 

"  This  is  an  aflhir  in  which  thy  aid  can  scarce 
be  sufllcient,  Anna,"  said  the  Emperor;  "it 
wonld  have  been  well  if  you  and  I  could  have 
borne  him  Into  the  open  air  by  our  joint  strength, 
ftir  there  is  little  wisdom  in  showing  the  secrets 
of  this  prison-house  to  those  to  whom  they  are 
not  yet  known;  nevertheless,  go,  my  child, 
and  at  a  short  distance  from  the  head  of  the 
staircase  which  we  descended,  thou  wilt  find 
Edward,  the  bold  and  trusty  Varangian,  who  on 
your  communicating  to  him  my  orders,  will 
come  hither  and  render  his  assistance ;  and 
■ee  that  yon  send  also  the  experienced  leech, 
Douban." 

Terrified,  half-  stified,  and  half-  struck  with 


horror,  the  lady  yet  felt  a  degree  of  relief  f^om 
the  somewhat  milder  tone  in  which  her  fother 
addressed  her.  With  tottering  steps,  yet  In 
some  measure  encouraged  by  the  tenor  of  her 
instructions,  she  ascended  the  staircase  which 
yawned  upon  these  Infernal  dungeons.  As  she 
approached  the  top,  a  large  and  strong  figure 
threw  its  broad  shadow  between  the  lamp  and 
the  opening  of  the  hall.  Frightened  nearly  to 
death  at  the  thoughts  of  becoming  the  wife  of  a 
squalid  wretch  like  Ursel,  a  moment  of  weakness 
seized  upon  the  Princess's  mind,  and,  when  she 
considered  the  melancholy  option  which  her  fother 
had  placed  before  her,  she  could  not  but  think 
that  the  handsome  and  gallant  Varangian,  who 
had  already  rescued  the  royal  family  from  such 
imminent  danger,  was  a  fitter  person  with  whom 
to  unite  herself.  If  she  must  needs  make  a  sec- 
ond choice,  than  the  singular  and  disgusting  be- 
ing whom  her  father's  policy  had  raked  from  the 
bottom  of  the  Blacquemal  dungeons. 

I  will  not  say  of  poor  Anna  Conmena,  who  was 
a  timid  but  not  an  unfeeling  woman,  that  she 
would  have  embraced  such  a  proposal,  had  not 
the  life  of  her  present  husband  Nicephorus  Bri- 
ennius  l>ccu  in  extreme  danger ;  and  it  was  ob- 
viously the  determination  of  the  Emperor,  that 
if  he  spared  him,  it  should  be  on  the  sole  condition 
of  unloosing  his  daughter's  hand,  and  binding  her 
to  some  one  of  better  faith,  and  possessed  of  a 
greater  desire  to  prove  an  afl'cctlonate  sou-ln- 
law.  Neither  did  the  plan  of  adopting  the  Va- 
rangian as  a  second  husband,  enter  decidedly  Into 
the  mind  of  the  Princess.  The  present  was  a 
moment  of  danger.  In  which  her  rescue  to  be 
successfhl  must  be  sudden,  and  perhaps.  If  once 
achieved,  the  lady  might  have  had  an  opportuni- 
ty of  freeing  herself  both  from  Ursel  and  the 
Varangian,  without  disjoining  either  of  them 
from  her  father's  assistance,  or  of  herself  losing 
it.  At  any  rate,  the  surest  means  of  safety  were 
to  secure,  if  possible,  the  young  soldier,  whose 
features  and  appearance  were  of  a  kind  which 
rendered  the  task  no  way  dlsgreeable  to  a  beau- 
tifhl  woman.  The  schemes  of  conquest  are  so 
natural  to  the  flEtir  sex,  and  the  whole  Idea  passed 
BO  quickly  through  Anna  Comnena's  mind,  that 
having  first  entered  while  the  soldier's  shadow 
was  Interposed  between  her  and  the  lamp,  It  had 
fhlly  occupied  her  quick  imagination,  when, 
with  deep  reyerence  and  great  surprise  at  her 
sudden  appearance  on  the  ladder  of  Acheron,  the 
Varangian  advancing,  knelt  down,  and  lent  his 
arm  to  the  assistance  of  the  fair  lady.  In  order  to 
help  her  out  of  the  dreary  staircase. 

"Dearest  Hereward,"  said  the  lady,  with  a 
degree  of  Intimacy  which  seemed  unusual,  "  how 
much  do  I  rejoice  In  this  dreadfhl  night,  to  have 
fallen  nnder  your  protection  1  I  have  been  in 
places  which  the  spirit  of  hell  appears  to  have 
contrived  for  the  human  race."  The  alarm  of 
the  Princess,  the  fomlliarlty  of  a  beautifUl  wo- 
man, who,  while  in  mortal  fear,  seeks  refhge, 
like  a  frightened  dove,  in  the  bosom  of  the  strong 
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and  the  brave,  muat  be  the  excoee  of  Anna  Com- 
nena  for  the  tender  epithet  with  which  she 
greeted  Hereward ;  nor,  if  he  had  chosen  to  an- 
swer in  the  same  tone,  which,  fhithfhl  as  he  was, 
migtit  have  proved  the  case  if  the  meeting  had 
dianced  before  ho  saw  Bertha,  would  the  daugh- 
ter of  Alexius  have  been,  to  say  the  truth,  Irrf  c- 
oncilably  oflTended.  Exhausted  a«  she  was,  she 
suffered  herself  to  repose  upon  the  broad  breast 
and  shoulder  of  the  Anglo-Saxon ;  nor  did  she 
make  an  attempt  to  recover  herself,  although  the 
decorum  of  her  sex  and  station  seemed  to  recom- 
mend such  an  exertion.  Hereward  was  obliged 
himself  to  ask  her,  with  the  unimpassioned  and 
reverential  demeanor  of  a  private  soldier  to  a 
Princess,  whether  he  ought  to  summon  her 
female  attendants  f  to  which  she  folntly  uttered  a 
negative.  **  No,  no,"  said  she,  "  I  have  a  duty  to 
execute  for  my  fothcr,  and  I  must  not  summon 
eye-witnesses ;— he  knows  me  to  be  in  safety, 
Hereward,  since  he  knows  I  am  with  thee ;  and 
if  I  am  a  burden  to  you  in  my  present  state  of 
weakness,  I  shall  soon  recover,  if  you  will  set  me 
down  upon  the  marble  steps." 

"  Heaven  forbid,  lady,"  said  Hereward,  '*  that 
I  were  thus  neglectfhl  of  your  Highnesses  gra- 
cious health  1  I  see  your  two  young  ladies,  Astarte 
and  Violante,  are  in  quest  of  you.  Permit  me  to 
summon  them  hither,  and  I  will  keep  watch  upon 
you  if  you  are  unable  to  retire  to  your  chamber, 
where,  methinks,  the  present  disorder  of  your 
nerves  will  be  most  properly  treated." 

"  Do  as  thou  wilt,  barbarian,"  said  the  Prin- 
cess, rallying  herself,  with  a  certain  degree  of 
pique,  arising  perhaps  from  her  not  thinking 
more  dramatis  penona  vrere  appropriate  to  the 
scene,  than  the  two  who  were  already  upon  the 
stage.  Then,  as  if  for  the  first  time,  appearing  to 
recollect  the  message  with  which  she  had  been 
commissioned,  she  exhorted  the  Varangian  to 
repair  instantly  to  her  father. 

On  such  occasions  the  slightest  circumstances 
have  their  effect  on  the  actors.  The  Anglo-Saxon 
was  sensible  that  the  Princess  was  somewhat 
offended,  though  whether  she  was  so  on  account 
of  her  being  actually  in  Hereward's  arms,  or 
whether  the  cause  of  her  anger  was  the  being 
nearly  discovered  there  by  the  two  young  maidens, 
the  sentinel  did  not  presume  to  guess,  but  de- 
parted for  the  gloomy  vaults  lo  Join  Alexius,  with 
the  never-fkiling  double-edged  axe,  the  bane  of 
many  a  Turk,  glittering  upon  his  shoulder. 

Astarte  and  her  companion  bad  been  dis- 
patched by  the  Empress  Irene  In  search  of  Anna 
Comnena,  through  those  apartments  of  the  palace 
which  she  was  wont  to  inhabit  The  daughter 
of  Alexius  could  nowhere  be  found,  although  the 
business  on  which  they  were  seeking  her  was 
described  by  the  Empress  as  of  the  most  press- 
ing nature.  Nothing,  however,  in  a  palace, 
passes  altogether  uncspied,  so  that  the  Empress's 
mesengers  at  length  received  information  that 
their  mistress  and  the  Emperor  had  been  seen  to 
ioacend   that  gloomy  access  to  the  dungeons, 


which,  by  aUusion  to  the  claMi.cal  inf)Bmal  regioos. 
was  termed  the  Pit  of  Acheron.  They  cama 
thither  accordingly,  and  we  have  related  the 
consequences.  Hereward  thought  it  necessary  to 
say  tliat  her  Imperial  Highness  had  swooned 
upon  being  suddenly  brought  lnt4)  the  upper  air. 
The  Princess,  on  the  other  part,  briskly  shook  off 
her  Juvenile  attendants,  and  declared  herself 
ready  to  proceed  to  the  chamber  of  her  mother. 
The  obeisance  which  she  made  Hereward  at  part- 
ing, had  something  in  it  of  haughtiness,  yet  evi- 
dently qualified  by  a  look  of  friendship  and  regard. 
As  she  passed  an  apartment  in  which  some  of 
the  royal  slaves  were  in  waiting,  she  addressed  to 
one  of  them,  an  old  respectable  man,  of  medical 
skill,  a  private  and  hurried  order,  desiring  him  to 
go  to  the  assistance  of  her  (hther,  whom  he 
would  find  at  the  bottom  of  the  staircase  called 
the  Pit  of  Acheron,  and  to  take  his  sclmltaralong 
with  him.  To  hear,  as  usual,  was  to  obey,  and 
Douban,  for  that  was  his  name,  only  replied  by 
that  significant  sign  which  Indicates  Immediate 
acquiescence.  In  the  meantime.  Anna  Comnena 
herself  hastened  onward  to  her  mother's  apart- 
ments, In  which  she  found  the  Empress  alone. 

"  Go  hence,  maidens,"  said  Irene, "  and  do  not 
let  any  one  have  access  to  these  apartments,  even 
If  the  Emperor  himself  should  command  it.  Shut 
the  door,*'  she  said,  **  Anna  Comnena  ;  and  If  the 
Jealousy  of  the  stronger  sex  do  not  allow  us  the 
masculine  privileges  of  bolts  and  bars,  to  secure 
the  Insldes  of  our  apartments,  let  us  avail  our- 
selves, as  quickly  as  may  be,  of  such  opportuni- 
ties as  are  permitted  us ;  and  remember.  Prin- 
cess, that  however  Implicit  your  duty  to  your  fh- 
ther.  It  Is  yet  more  so  to  me,  who  am  of  the  same 
sex  with  thyself,  and  may  truly  call  thee,  even 
according  to  the  letter,  blood  of  my  blood,  and 
bone  of  my  bone.  Be  assured  thy  father  knows 
not,  at  this  moment,  the  feelings  of  a  woman. 
Neither  he  nor  any  man  alive  can  Justly  conceive 
the  pangs  of  the  heart  which  beats  under  a  wo- 
man's robe.  These  men,  Anna,  would  tear  asun- 
der without  scruple  the  tenderest  ties  of  affec- 
tion, the  whole  structure  of  domestic  felicity, 
in  which  lie  a  woman's  cares,  her  Joy,  her  pain, 
her  love,  and  her  despair.  Trust,  therefore,  to 
me,  my  daughter  I  and  believe  me,  I  will  at  once 
save  thy  father^s  crown  and  thy  happiness.  The 
conduct  of  thy  husband  has  been  wrong,  moet 
cruelly  wrong ;  but,  Anna,  he  Is  a  man->and  la 
calling  him  such,  I  lay  to  his  cliarge,  as  natural 
frailties,  thoughtless  treachery,  wanton  infidel- 
ity, every  species  of  folly  and  Inconsistency  to 
which  his  race  Is  subject.  Ton  ought  not,  there- 
fore, to  think  of  his  fiiults,  unless  It  be  to  for^vo 
them." 

**  Madam,"  said  Anna  Comnena.  *'  foi^glve  me 
If  I  remind  you  that  you  recommend  to  a  prin- 
cess, bom  In  the  purple  itself,  a  line  of  condnct 
which  would  hardly  become  the  female  who 
carries  the  pitcher  for  the  needfhl  supply  of  wa- 
ter to  the  village  well.  All  who  are  around  me 
have  been  taught  to  pay  me  the  obeisance  due  tc 
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my  birth,  and  while  this  Nicephonis  Brlennins 
crept  on  his  knees  to  year  daughter's  hand, 
which  yon  extended  towarda  him,  he  was  rather 
receiving  the  yoke  of  a  mistress  than  accepting  a 
household  alliance  with  a  wife.  He  has  incurred 
his  doom,  without  a  touch  even  of  that  temptation 
which  may  be  pleaded  by  leaser  culprlu  in  his 
condition ;  and  if  it  is  the  will  of  my  father  tliat 
be  should  die,  or  soffer  banishment,  or  imprison- 
ment, for  the  crime  he  lias  committed,  it  is  not 
the  business  of  Anna  Comnena  to  interfere,  she 
being  the  most  injured  among  the  imperial  flum- 
ily,  who  liave  in  so  many,  and  such  gross  re- 
spects, the  right  to  complain  of  his  falsehood/* 

*'  Daughter,"  replied  the  BmprcBs,  "  so  fer  I 
agree  with  you,  that  the  treason  of  Nicephorus 
towards  your  fttther  and  myself  has  been  in  a 
great  degree  unpardonable ;  nor  do  r  easily  see 
on  wliat  footing,  save  tliat  of  generosity,  his  life 
conld  be  saved.  But  still  you  are  yonmelf  in  dif- 
ferent circumstances  from  me,  and  may,  as  an  af- 
fectionate and  fond  wife,  compare  the  intimacies 
of  your  former  habits  with  the  bloody  change 
which  is  so  soon  to  be  the  consequence  and  the 
conclusion  of  his  crimes.  He  is  possessed  of 
tliat  person  and  of  those  features  which  women 
most  readily  recall  to  their  memory,  whether 
-alive  or  dead.  Think  wiiat  it  will  cost  you  to  rcc- 
oUect  that  the  rugged  executioner  received  his 
kist  8alnte,--that  the  shapely  neck  had  no  better 
repose  than  the  rough  block.— that  the  tongue, 
the  sound  of  which  you  used  to  prefer  to  the 
choicest  instruments  of  music,  is  silent  in  the 
dnstl" 

Anna,  who  was  not  insensible  to  the  personal 
graces  of  her  husband,  was  much  affected  by  this 
forcible  appeal.  "  Why  distress  me  thus,  moth- 
er f  "  she  replied  in  a  weeping  accent.  "  Did  I 
not  feel  as  acutely  as  you  would  have  me  to  do, 
this  moment^  however  awfhl,  would  be  easily 
borne.  I  had  but  to  think  of  him  as  he  is,  to  con- 
trast his  personal  qualities  with  those  of  the 
mind,  by  which  they  are  more  than  overbalanced, 
and  resign  myself  to  his  deserved  fate  with  un- 
resisting submission  to  my  father's  will.** 

"And  that,"  said  the  Empress,  "  would  be  to 
bind  thee,  by  his  sole  flat,  to  some  obscure  wretch, 
whose  habits  of  plotting  and  intriguing  liad,  by 
some  miserable  cliance,  given  him  the  opporta* 
nity  of  becoming  of  importance  to  the  Emperor, 
and  who  is,  therefore,  to  be  rewarded  by  the 
hand  of  Anna  Comnena." 

"  Do  not  think  so  meanly  of  me,  madam," 
said  the  Princess—*'  I  know,  as  well  as  ever 
Grecian  maiden  did,  how  I  should  fk-ee  myself 
from  dishonor;  and,  you  may  trust  me,  you  shall 
never  blush  for  your  daughter.'* 

**  TeU  me  not  that,"  said  the  Empress,  **  since 
I  shall  blnsh  alike  for  the  relentless  cruelty  which 
gives  up  a  once  beloved  husband  to  an  ignomini- 
ons  death,  and  for  the  passion,  for  which  I  want 
a  name,  which  would  replace  him  by  an  obscure 
barbarian  fh>m  the  extremity  of  Thulc,  or  some 
wretch  escaped  ftom  the  Blacquemal  dungeons." 


The  Princess  was  astonished  to  perceive  tliat 
her  mother  was  acquainted  with  the  purposes, 
even  the  most  private,  which  her  fattier  had 
formed  for  his  governance  during  this  emergency. 
She  was  i<^orant  that  Alexins  and  his  royal  con 
sort,  in  other  respects  living  together  with  a 
decency  ever  exemplary  in  people  of  their  rank, 
had  sometimes,  on  interesting  occasi<m8,  fiimily 
debates,  in  which  the  husband,  provoked  by  the 
seeming  unbelief  of  his  partner,  who  was  tempt 
ed  to  let  her  guess  more  of  his  real  purposes  thai 
he  would  have  coolly  imparted  of  his  own  caIn 
choice. 

The  Princess  was  affected  at  the  anticipation 
of  the  death  of  her  husband,  nor  could  this  have 
been  reasonably  supposed  to  be  otliecwise,  bu' 
she  was  still  more  hurt  and  affronted  by  her  moth 
er  taking  it  for  granted  that  she  designed  upoi 
the  instant  to  replace  the  Caesar  by  an  uncertain 
and  at  all  events  an  unworthy  successor.  What 
ever  considerations  had  operated  to  make  Here- 
ward  her  choice,  their  effect  was  lost  when  the 
match  was  placed  in  this  odious  and  degrading 
point  of  view ;  besides  which  it  is  to  be  remem- 
bered, that  women  almost  instinctively  deny  their 
first  thoughts  in  fiivor  of  a  suitor,  and  seldom 
willingly  reveal  them,  unless  time  and  circum- 
stance concur  to  favor  them.  She  called  Heaven 
therefore  passionately  to  witness,  while  she  re- 
pelled the  charge. 

"  Bear  witness,*'  she  said,  "  Our  Lady,  Queen 
of  Heaven  1  Bear  witness,  saints  and  martyrs 
all,  ye  blessed  ones,  who  are,  more  than  ourselves, 
the  guardians  of  our  mental  purity  1  that  I  know 
no  passion  which  I  dare  not  avow,  and  that  if 
Nicephoms's  life  depended  on  my  entreaty  to 
God  and  men,  all  his  injurious  acts  towards  me 
disregarded  and  despised,  it  should  be  as  long  as 
Heaven  gave  to  those  servants  whom  it  snatched 
fh>m  the  earth  without  suffering  the  pangs  of 
mortality  I " 

*'  You  have  sworn  boldly,"  said  the  Empress. 
*'  Bee,  Anna  Comnena,  that  yon  keep  your  word, 
for  believe  me  It  will  be  tried." 

"  What  will  be  tried,  mother  ?  "  said  the  Prin- 
cess ;  "  or  what  have  I  to  do  to  pronounce  the 
doom  of  the  Caesar,  who  is  not  subject  to  my 
power  f  " 

"  I  will  show  you,"  said  the  Empress  gravely ; 
and,  leading  her  towards  a  sort  of  wardrobe, 
which  formed  a  closet  in  the  wall,  she  withdrew 
a  curtain  which  hang  before  it,  and  placed  before 
her  her  unfortunate  hnsband,  Nicephorus  Brien- 
nius,  half-attired,  with  his  sword  drawn  in  his 
hand.  Looking  upon  him  as  an  enemy,  and  con- 
scious of  some  schemes  with  respect  to  him 
which  had  passed  through  her  mind  in  the  course 
of  these  troubles,  the  Princess  screamed  fointly, 
npon  perceiving  him  so  near  her  with  a  weapon 
In  his  hand. 

"Be  more  composed,"  said  the  Empress,  "or 
this  wretched  man,  if  discovered,  falls  no  less  a 
victim  to  thy  idle  fears  than  to  thy  baneftil  re- 
venge." 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


140 


WAVBSLET  NOVELS. 


Nicepbonie  it  this  Bpeech  seemed  to  have 
Adopted  bU  cae,  for,  dropping  the  point  of  hi» 
«word,  aod  fallinfi;  ou  his  knees  before  the  Prin- 
cess, he  clasped  his  liands  to  entreat  for  mercy. 

**  What  hast  thon  to  ask  fh>m  me  ?  **  said  his 
wife,  naturally  assured,  by  her  hnsband's  pros- 
tration, that  the  stronger  force  wasnpon  her  own 
side—"  what  hast  thou  to  ask  fh)m  me,  that  out- 
raged gratitude,  betrayed  affection,  and  most 
solemn  vows  violated,  and  the  fondest  ties  of  na- 
ture torn  asunder  like  the  spider's  broken  web, 
wiU  permit  thee  to  put  in  words  for  very 
shame  ?  " 

**  Do  not  suppose,  Anna,"  replied  the  suppli- 
ant, "  that  I  am  at  this  eventfW  period  of  my  life 
to  play  the  hypocrite,  for  the  purpose  of  saving 
the  wretched  remnant  of  a  dishonored  existence. 
I  am  but  desirous  to  part  in  cliarity  with  thee,  to 
make  my  peace  with  Heaven,  and  to  nourish  the 
last  hope  of  making  my  way,  though  burdened 
with  many  crimes,  to  those  regions  In  which 
alone  I  can  find  thy  beauty,  thy  talents,  equalled 
at  least,  if  not  excelled/* 

**  You  hear  him,  daughter?  "  said  Irene ;  " his 
boon  is  for  foigivcness  alone;  thy  condition 
is  the  more  godlike,  since  thou  mayst  unite 
toe  safety  of  his  life  with  the  pardon  of  his  of- 
fences." 

"Thou  art  deceived,  mother,"  answered 
Anna.  "  It  is  not  mine  to  pardon  his  guilt,  far 
less  to  remit  his  punishment.  You  have  taught 
me  to  think  of  myself  as  future  ages  shaU  know 
me;  what  will  they  say  of  me,  those  future  ages, 
when  I  am  described  as  the  unfeeling  daughter, 
who  pardoned  the  intended  assassin  of  her  Ca- 
ther,  because  she  saw  in  him  her  own  unfiiith- 
ta\  husband  ?  " 

*'  See  there,"  said  the  Caesar,  "  is  not  that, 
most  serene  Empress,  the  very  point  of  despair  ? 
and  liavc  I  not  in  vain  offered  my  life-blood  to 
wipe  out  the  stain  of  parricide  and  ingratitude  ? 
Have  I  not  also  vindicated  myself  trom  the  most 
unpardonable  part  of  the  accusation,  which 
chained  me  with  attempting  the  murder  of  the 
godlike  Emperor?  Have  I  not  sworn  by  all  that 
is  sacred  to  man,  that  my  purpose  went  no  forther 
than  to  sequestrate  Alexins  for  a  litte  time  from 
the  fktigues  of  empire,  and  place  him  where  he 
should  quietly  enjoy  ease  and  tranquillity  ?  while, 
at  the  same  time,  his  empire  should  be  as  im- 
plicitly regulated  by  himself,  his  sacred  pleasure 
being  transmitted  through  me,  as  in  any  respect, 
or  at  any  period,  it  had  ever  been  ?  " 

"  Erring  man  ! "  said  the  Princess,  "  hast 
thou  approached  so  near  the  footstool  of  Alexius 
Comnenus,  and  durat  thou  form  so  folse  an  esti- 
mate of  hlro,  as  to  conceive  it  possible  that  he 
would  consent  to  be  a  mere  puppet  by  whose  in- 
tervention you  might  have  brought  his  empire  to 
eubmlsslon  ?  Know  that  the  blood  of  Comnenus 
is  not  so  poor ;  my  fltther  would  have  resisted  the 
treason  In  arms  ;  and  by  the  death  of  thy  bene- 
ftu^tor  only  couldst  thou  have  gratified  the  sug- 
gestions of  thy  criminal  ambition." 


"Be  such  your  belief;"  said  the  Ciesar;  *  I 
have  said  enough  for  a  life  which  is  not  and  ought 
not  to  be  dear  to  me.  Call  your  guards,  and  let 
them  take  the  life  of  the  unfortunate  Briennlus, 
since  It  has  become  hatoftil  to  his  once  beloved 
Anna  Comnena.  Be  not  afraid  that  any  resist- 
ance of  mine  shall  render  the  scene  of  my  appre* 
hension  dubious  or  fbtal.  Nicephorus  Briennlus 
is  Caesar  no  longer,  and  he  thus  throws  at  the 
feet  of  his  Princess  and  spouse,  the  only  poor 
means  which  he  has  of  resisting  the  Just  doom 
which  is  therefore  at  her  pleasure  to  pass." 

He  cast  his  sword  before  the  feet  of  the  Prin- 
cess, while  Irene  exclaimed,  weeping,  or  seem- 
ing to  weep  bitterly,  "  I  have  indeed  read  of  such 
scenes  I  but  could  I  ever  have  thought  that  my 
own  daughter  would  have  been  the  principal  ac- 
tress in  one  of  them— could  I  ever  have  thought 
that  her  mind,  admired  by  every  one  as  a  palace 
for  the  occupation  of  Apollo  and  the  Muses, 
should  not  have  had  room  enough  for  the  hum 
bier,  but  more  amiable  viriue  of  feminine  charity 
and  compassion,  which  builds  Itself  a  nest  in  the 
bosom  of  the  lowest  village  girl  ?  Do  thy  gifts, 
accomplishments,  and  talents,  spread  hardness  as 
well  as  polish  over  thy  heart?  If  so,  a  hundred 
times  better  renounce  them  all,  and  retain  la 
their  stead  those  gentle  and  domestic  virtues 
which  are  the  first  honore  of  the  female  heart.  A 
woman  who  is  pitiless.  Is  a  woree  monster  than 
one  who  is  unsexed  by  any  other  passion." 

"  What  would  you  have  me  do  ?  "  said  Anna. 
*' You,  mother,  ought  to  know  better  tlian  I,  that 
the  life  of  my  (hther  Is  hardly  consistent  with  the 
existence  of  this  bold  and  cruel  man.  O,  I  am 
sure  he  still  meditates  his  purpose  of  conspiracy  t 
He  that  could  deceive  a  woman  In  the  manuer  he 
has  done  me,  will  not  relinquish  a  plan  which  is 
fomded  upon  the  death  of  hlsbenefkctor." 

"  You  do  mc  Injustice,  Anna,"  said  Briennlus, 
starting  up,  and  Imprinting  a  kiss  upon  her  lips 
ere  she  was  aware.  "  By  this  caress,  the  last 
that  will  pass  between  us,  I  swear,  that  If  In  my 
life  I  have  yielded  to  folly,  I  have,  notwithstand- 
ing, never  been  guilty  of  a  treason  of  the  heart 
towards  a  woman  as  superior  to  the  rest  of  the 
female  world  in  talents  and  accomplishments,  aa 
in  personal  beauty." 

The  Princess,  much  softened,  shook  her  head, 
as  she  replied—*'  Ah,  Nicephorus  I— such  were 
once  your  words  I  such,  perhaps  were  then  your 
thoughts  I  But  who,  or  what,  shall  now  warrant 
to  me  the  veracity  of  either  ?  " 

"  Those  very  accomplishments,  and  that  very 
beauty  Itself,"  replied  Nicephorus. 

"  And  If  more  Is  wanting,"  said  Irene,  "  thy 
mother  will  enter  her  security  for  hira.  Deem 
her  not  an  Insufficient  pledge  In  this  afllklr ;  she 
is  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Alexius  Comnenus, 
interested  beyond  all  human  beings  In  the  growth 
and  Increase  of  the  power  and  dignity  of  her  hus- 
band and  her  child  ;  and  one  who  sees  on  this 
occasion  an  opportunity  for  exorcising  generosity 
for  soldering  up  the  breaches  of  the  Imperial 
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boaste,  and  reconstrocting'  the  fteme  of  jroyeni- 
niont  upon  a  basis,  which,  if  there  be  faith  and 
gratitude  in  man,  shall  never  be  again  exposed  to 
hazard/* 

''  To  the  reality  of  that  fhith  and  jnatitnde, 
then/'  itaid  the  Princess,  '*  we  mnst  tmst  im- 
plicitly, as  it  is  yoar  will,  mother ;  althoa^h  eren 
my  own  knowledge  of  the  subject,  both  through 
etody  and  experience  of  the  worid,  has  called  me 
lo  obse nre  the  rashness  of  snch  confidence.  But 
Althoogh  we  two  may  forgive  Nlcephoras's  er- 
rors, the  Emperor  is  still  the  person  to  whom  the 
final  reference  most  be  bad,  both  as  to  pardon 
and  tovor." 

"  Fear  not  Alexins,*'  answered  her  mother ; 
**  be  will  speak  determinedly  and  decidedly  ;  bat 
if  he  acts  not  in  the  very  moment  of  forming  the 
reeolntion,  it  is  no  more  to  he  relied  on  than  an 
Icicle  in  time  of  thaw.  Do  thou  apprize  me,  if 
thon  canst,  what  the  Emperor  is  at  present  do- 
ing, and  take  my  word  I  will  find  means  to  bring 
him  round  to  our  opinion.*' 

*'  Must  I  then  betray  secrets  which  my  fhther 
has  intrusted  to  me  ?  "  said  the  Princess ;  **  and 
o  one  who  has  so  lately  held  the  character  of  his 
ATOwed  enemy  ?  " 

"  Call  it  not  betray,"  said  Irene,  "  since  It  is 
written  thou  shalt  betray  no  one,  least  of  all  thy 
father,  and  the  fother  of  the  empire.  Yet  again 
it  is  written,  by  the  holy  Luke,  that  men  shall  be 
betrayed,  both  by  parents  and  brethren,  and  kins- 
fiilk  and  friends,  and  therefore  surely  also  by 
daughters  ;  by  which  I  only  mean  thou  shalt  dis- 
cover to  us  thy  father's  secrets,  so  fiir  as  may  en- 
able us  to  save  the  life  of  thy  huf>l)and.  The  ne- 
cessity of  the  case  excuses  whatever  may  be 
otherwise  considered  as  irregular." 

"  Be  it  so  then,  mother.  Having  yielded  my 
consent,  perhaps  too  easily,  to  snatch  this  male- 
Duitor  from  my  father's  Justice,  I  am  sensible  I 
must  secure  his  safety  by  such  means  as  are  In 
my  power.  I  left  ray  father  at  the  bottom  of 
those  stairs,  called  the  Pit  of  Acheron,  in  the  cell 
of  a  blind  man,  to  whom  he  gave  the  name  of 
Ursel." 

"  Holy  Mary  1 "  exclaimed  the  Empress, 
**  thou  hast  named  a  name  which  has  been  long 
unspoken  in  the  open  air." 

*'  Has  the  Emjieror's  sense  of  his  danger  from 
the  living,"  said  the  Csssar,  **  induced  him  to  in- 
voke the  dead  ?— for  Ursel  has  been  nolivingman 
for  the  space  of  three  years." 

**lt  matters  not,"  said  Anna  Comnena;  "I 
tell  yon  true.  My  father  even  now  held  confer- 
ence with  a  miserable-looking  prisoner,  whom  he 
so  named." 

"It  is  a  danger  the  more,"  said  the  Csesar; 
"he  cannot  have  forgotten  the  zeal  with  which  I 
embraced  the  cause  oi  the  present  Emperor 
against  his  own  ;  and  so  soon  as  he  is  at  liberty, 
he  will  study  to  avenge  It  For  this  we  must  en- 
deavor to  make  some  provision,  though  it  in- 
creases onr  difflculties.— Sit  down  then,  my  gen-' 
tie,  my  beneficent  mother;   and  thou,  my  wlfu. 


who  hast  preferred  thy  love  for  an  unworthy  huo- 
band  to  the  suggestions  of  Jealous  passion  and  of 
headlong  revenge,  sit  down,  and  let  us  see  in 
what  manner  it  may  be  in  our  power,  consistent- 
ly with  your  duty  to  the  Emperor,  to  bring  our 
broken  vessel  securely  Into  port." 

He  emptoyed  much  natural  grace  of  manner  in 
handing  tiie  motlier  and  daughter  to  their  seats  ; 
and,  taking  his  place  confidentially  between 
them,  all  were  soon  engaged  in  concerting  what 
measures  should  be  taken  for  the  morrow,  not 
forgetting  such  as  should  at  once  have  the  effect 
of  preserving  the  Caasar's  life,  and  at  the  same 
time  of  securing  the  Grecian  empire  against  the 
conspiracy  of  which  he  had  been  the  chief  insti- 
gator. Brlenulus  ventured  to  hint,  that  perhaps 
the  best  way  would  be  to  suffer  the  conspiracy  to 
proceed  as  originally  intended,  pledging  his  own 
faith  that  the  rights  of  Alexins  should  be  held  in- 
violate during  the  struggle ;  but  his  influence 
over  the  Empress  and  her  diaughter  did  not  ex- 
tend to  obtaining  so  great  a  trust.  They  plainly 
protested  against  permitting  him  to  leave  tbe 
palace,  or  taking  the  least  share  in  the  ccmftasiou 
which  to-morrow  was  certain  to  witness. 

"Ton  forget,  noble  ladies,"  said  the  Cassar, 
"that  my  honor  is  concerned  in  meeting  the 
Count  of  Paris." 

"  Pshaw  1  tell  me  not  of  your  honor,  Bricn- 
nlns,"  said  Anna  Comnena ;  "  do  I  not  well 
know,  that  although  the  honor  of  the  westcni 
knights  be  a  species  of  Moloch,  a  flesh-devouring, 
blood-qnafl3ng  demon,  yet  that  that  which  is  the 
god  of  idolatry  to  the  eastern  warriors,  though 
equally  loud  and  noisy  in  the  hall,  is  for  less  Im- 
placable in  the  field?  Believe  not  that  I  have 
forgiven  great  injuries  and  insults,  in  order  to 
take  such  folse  coin  as  tumor  in  payment ;  your 
ingenuity  is  but  poor,  if  you  cannot  devise  some 
excuse  which  will  satisfy  the  Greeks  ;  and  in 
good  sooth,  Brlennius,  to  this  battle  you  go  not, 
whether  for  your  good  or  for  your  ill.  Believe 
not  that  I  will  consent  to  your  meeting  either 
Count  or  Countess,  whether  in  warlike  combat  or 
amorous  parley.  So  you  may  at  a  word  count 
npon  remaining  prisoner  here  until  the  hour 
appointed  for  snch  gross  folly  be  past  and  over." 

The  Csesar,  perhaps,  was  not  in  his  heart 
angry  that  his  wife's  pleasure  was  so  bluntly  and 
resolutely  expressed  against  the  intended  com- 
bat. "  If,"  said  he,  "  you  are  determined  to  take 
my  honor  Into  your  own  keeping,  I  am  here  for 
the  present  your  prisoner,  nor  have  I  the  meant 
of  interfering  with  your  pleasure.  When  once 
at  liberty,  the  free  exercise  of  my  valor  and  my 
lance  is  once  more  my  own." 

"Be  it  so.  Sir  Paladin,"  said  the  Princess, 
very  composedly.  "I  have  good  hope  that 
neither  of  them  will  involve  you  with  any  of  yon 
dare-devils  of  Paris,  whether  male  or  female, 
and  that  we  will  regulate  the  pitch  to  which  your 
courage  soars,  by  the  estimation  of  Greek  phi- 
losophy, and  the  Judgment  of  our  blessed  Lady  oi 
Mercy,  not  her  of  the  Broken  Lances." 
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WA  VERLEY  NOVELS, 


At  this  momont  an  autboritailye  knock  at  the 
door  alarmed  Ui«  consultation  of  the  Csesar  and 
the  ladies. 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 

i^|(we»aii.— B«  oonifort«d,  good  madsm  ;  the  great  n^e, 
Ton  tM,  U  cured  In  blm  :  and  yet  it  U  dangw 
To  make  him  mrva  o'er  th«  time  he  hai  Imt. 
D«alre  him  to  go  in :  irunble  him  no  mora, 
Till  further  wtUing. 

Kl^O   LSAD. 

Wb  left  the  Emperor  Alexius  Comnenusat  the 
bottom  of  a  Bubt«rrancan  vault,  with  a  lamp  ex- 
piring, and  having  charge  of  a  prisoner,  who 
seemed  himself  nearly  reduced  to  the  sarae  ex- 
tremltj.  For  the  first  two  or  three  moments, 
he  listened  after  his  daughter's  retiring  foot- 
steps. He  grew  impatient,  and  began  to  long 
for  her  return  before  It  was  possible  she  could 
hare  traversed  ihe  path  betwixt  him  and  the 
summit  of  these  gloomy  stairs.  A  minute  or 
two  he  endured  with  patience  the  absence  of  Uie 
assistance  which  he  had  sent  her  to  summon; 
but  strange  suspicions  began  to  cross  his  imagi- 
nation. Could  it  be  possible  ?  Had  she  changed 
her  purpose  on  account  of  the  hard  words  which 
he  had  used  towards  her?  Had  she  resolved  to 
leave  her  fother  to  his  fate  in  his  hour  of  utmost 
need  f  aud  was  he  to  rely  no  longer  upon  the  as- 
sistance which  he  had  implored  her  to  send  ? 

The  short  time  which  the  Princess  trifled 
away  In  a  sort  of  gallantry  with  the  Varangian 
Hereward,  was  magnified  tenfold  by  the  impa- 
tience of  the  Emperor,  who  began  to  think  that 
she  was  gone  to  fetch  the  accomplices  of  the 
CiBsar  to  assault  their  prince  in  his  defenceless 
condition,  and  carry  into  effect  their  half-discon- 
certed conspiracy. 

After  a  considerable  time  filled  up  with  this 
feeling  of  agonizing  uncertainty,  he  began  at 
length,  more  composedly,  to  recollect  the  little 
chance  there  was  that  the  Princess  would,  even 
for  her  own  sake,  resentfhl  as  she  was  in  the 
highest  degree  of  her  husband's  ill  behavior,  join 
her  resources  to  his,  to  the  destruction  of  one 
who  had  so  generaUy  showed  himself  an  indul- 
gent and  aflfectionate  (kther.  When  he  had 
adopted  this  better  mood,  a  step  was  heard  upon 
the  staircase,  and  after  a  long  and  unequal  de- 
scent, Hereward,  in  his  heavy  armor,  at  length 
coolly  arrived  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps.  Be- 
hind him,  panting  and  trembling,  partly  with 
cold  and  partly  with  terror,  came  Douban,  the 
slave  well  skilled  in  medicine. 

"Welcome,  good  Edward  1  Welcome,  Dou- 
ban!'* he  said,  "whose  medical  skill  is  suffi- 
ciently able  to  counterbalance  the  weight  of 
years  which  hang  upon  him." 

"Your  Highness  Is  gracious."  said  Douban— 
but  what  he  would  have  farther  said  was  cut  off 
by  a  violent  fit  of  coughing,  the  consequence  of 
his  age,  of  his  feeble  habit,  of  the  damps  of  the 
dungeon,  and  the  rugged  exercise  of  descending 
the  loug  and  difficult  staircai^e. 


"  Thou  art  unaccustomed  to  visit  thy  patieiitc 
In  BO  rough  an  abode,"  said  Alexius;  "and. 
nevertheless,  to  the  damps  of  these  dreary 
regions  state  necessity  obliges  as  to  confine 
many,  who  are  no  less  our  beloved  subjects  in. 
reality  than  they  are  in  title." 

The  medical  man  continued  his  cough,  per- 
haps as  an  apology  for  not  giving  that  answer  of 
assent,  with  which  his  conscience  did  not  easily 
permit  him  to  reply  to  an  observation,  which, 
though  stated  by  one  who  should  know  the  foci, 
seemed  not  in  Itself  altogether  likely. 

"Yes,  my  Douban,"  said  the  Emperor,  "la 
this  strong  case  of  steel  and  adamant  have  we 
found  It  necessary  to  enclose  the  redoubted 
Ursel,  whoso  fhme  is  spread  through  the  whole 
world,  both  for  military  skill,  political  wisdom, 
personal  bravery,  and  other  noble  gifts,  which 
we  have  been  obliged  to  obscure  for  a  time,  la 
order  that  we  might,  at  the  fittest  conjuncture, 
which  is  now  arrived,  restore  them  to  the  world 
in  their  ftiU  lustre.  Feel  his  pulse,  therefore, 
Douban— consider  him  as  one  who  hath  suffered 
severe  confinement,  with  all  its  privations,  and 
is  about  to  be  suddenly  restored  to  the  fhll  en- 
joyment of  life,  and  whatever  renders  life  vala»- 
ble." 

"  I  will  do  my  best,"  said  Douban ;  "  but 
your  Majesty  must  consider,  that  the  work  npoa 
a  frail  and  exhausted  subject,  whose  health 
seems  already  wcU-nigh  gone,  and  may  perhaps 
vanish  in  an  instant— Hke  this  pale  and  trem- 
bling light,  whose  precarious  condition  the  lifo- 
breath  of  this  unfortunate  patient  seems  doaely 
to  resemble." 

"  Desire,  therefore,  good  Douban,  one  or  two 
of  the  mutes  who  serve  in  the  interior,  ond  who 
have  repeatedly  been  thy  assistants  in  such  cases 
— or  stay — Edward,  thy  motions  will  be  moro 
speedy;  do  thou  go  for  the  mutes— make  them 
bring  some  kind  of  litter  to  transport  the  pa- 
tient; and,  Douban,  do  thou  superintend  the 
whole.  Transport  him  Instantly  to  a  suitable 
apartment,  only  taking  care  that  It  be  secret,  and 
let  him  eujoy  the  comforts  of  the  bath^  and  what- 
ever else  may  tend  to  restore  bis  feeble  anima- 
tion—keeping in  mind,  that  he  must,  if  possible, 
appear  to-morrow  in  the  field." 

"That  will  be  hard,"  fc*id  Douban,  "after 
having  been,  it  would  appear,  subjected  to  such 
fare  and  suth  usage  as  his  fiuctuating  pulse  inti- 
mates but  too  plainly." 

"  'Twas  a  mistake  of  the  dongeon-keeper,  the 
inhuman  villain,  who  should  not  go  without  his 
reward,"  continued  the  Emperor,  "had  not 
Heaven  already  bestowed  it  by  the  strange 
means  of  a  sylvan  man,  or  native  of  the  woods, 
who  yesterday  put  to  death  the  Jailer  who  medi- 
tated the  death  of  his  prisoner.— Yes,  my  dear 
Doaban,  a  private  sentinel  of  our  guards  colled 
the  Immortal,  had  well-nlgh  annihilated  this 
flower  of  our  trust,  whom  for  a  time  we  were 
compelled  to  Immure  in  secret.  Then,  indeed,  a 
rude  hammer  had  dashed  to  pieces  an  oupar- 
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ftHeled  biilHant,  bat  the  fiitee  hare  arrested  each 
%  misfortune,** 

The  asBietancc  hating  arrived,  the  physician, 
frho  seemed  more  accustomed  to  act  than  to 
f;pcak,  directed  a  bath  to  be  prepared  with  medi- 
cated herbf>,  and  ^ve  it  as  h\»  opinion,  that  the 
patient  should  not  be  disturbed  till  to-morrow's 
enn  was  hij^h  in  the  heavens.  Ursel  accordingly 
wae  assisted  to  the  bath,  which  was  employed 
according  to  the  directions  of  the  physician ;  but 
without  affording  any  material  symptoms  of  re- 
covery. Prom  thence  he  was  transferred  to  a 
oheerfhl  bedchamber,  opening  by  an  ample 
window  to  one  of  the  terraces  of  the  palace, 
which  commanded  an  extensive  prospect.  These 
operations  were  performed  upon  a  fhime  so  ex- 
tremely stupefied  by  previous  suffering,  so  dead 
to  the  usual  sensations  of  existence,  that  it  was 
not  till  the  seDsibility  should  be  gradually  re- 
stored by  friction  of  the  stiffened  limbs,  and 
other  means,  that  the  leech  hoped  the  mists  of 
the  intellect  shonld  at  length  begin  to  clear  away. 

Doaban  readily  undertook  to  obey  the  com- 
mands of  the  Emperor,  and  remained  by  the  bed 
of  the  patient  until  the  dawn  of  the  morning, 
ready  to  support  nature  as  fltr  as  the  skin  of 
leechcraft  admitted. 

From  the  mutes,  much  more  accustomed  to 
be  the  executioners  of  the  Bmperor^s  displeasure 
than  of  his  humanity,  Doubsn  selected  one  man 
of  milder  mood,  and  by  Alexlus^s  order,  made 
hlro  understand,  that  the  task  In  which  he  was 
engaged  was  to  be  kept  most  strictly  secret, 
while  the  hardened  slave  was  astcmlshed  to  find 
that  the  attentions  paid  to  the  sick  were  to  be 
rendered  with  yet  more  msrstery  than  the  bloody 
offlees  of  death  and  torture. 

The  passive  patient  received  the  various  acta 
of  attention  which  were  rendered  to  him  in 
silence;  and  If  not  totally  without  consdous- 
ness,  at  least  without  a  distinct  comprehension 
of  their  object.  After  the  soothing  operation  of 
the  bath,  and  the  voluptuous  exchange  of  the 
rude  and  musty  pile  of  straw,  on  which  he  had 
stretched  himself  for  years,  for  a  couch  of  the 
softest  down,  Ursel  was  presented  with  a  se- 
dative draught,  sllghly  tinctured  with  an  opiate. 
Tlie  balmy  restorer  of  nature  came  thus  invoked, 
and  the  captive  sunk  Into  a  delicious  slumber 
long  unknown  to  him,  and  which  seemed  to  oc- 
cupy equally  his  mental  (hcultles  and  his  bodily 
fhime,  while  the  features  were  released  fhnn 
their  rigid  tenor,  and  the  posture  of  the  limbs,  no 
longer  disturbed  by  fits  of  cramp,  and  sudden 
and  agonhslug  twists  and  throes,  seemed  changed 
for  a  placid  state  of  the  most  perfect  ease  and 
tranquillity. 

The  mom  was  already  coloring  the  horizon, 
and  the  freshness  of  the  breeze  of  dawn  had  in- 
sinuated itself  Into  the  lofty  halls  of  the  palace  of 
the  Blacqnemal,  when  a  gentle  tap  at  the  door  of 
the  chamber  awakened  Douban,  who,  undis- 
turbed flrom  the  calm  state  of  his  patient,  had 
indulged  himself  In  a  brief  repoee.    The  door 


opened,  and  a  figure  appeared,  disguised  In  tha 
robes  worn  by  an  officer  of  the  palace,  and  con- 
cealed, beneath  an  artificial  beard  of  great  size, 
and  of  a  white  color,  the  features  of  the  Emperor 
himself.  "Douban,"  said  Alexius,  "how  fares 
it  with  thy  patient,  whose  safety  is  this  day  of 
such  consequence  to  the  Grecian  state?  '' 

"  Wen,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physician, "  ex- 
cellently well ;  and  if  he  is  not  now  disturbed,  I 
will  wager  whatever  skill  I  possess,  that  Nature, 
assisted  by  the  art  of  the  physician,  will  triumph 
over  the  damps  and  the  unwholesome  air  of  the 
impure  dungeon.  Only  be  prudent,  my  lord,  and 
let  not  an  untimely  haste  bring  this  Ursel  fop- 
vrard  into  the  contest  ere  he  haa  arranged  the 
disturbed  current  of  his  Ideas,  and  recovered,  in 
some  degree,  the  spring  of  his  mind,  and  the 
powers  of  his  body." 

"  I  will  rule  my  impatience,"  said  the  Emper- 
or,  "  or  rather,  Douban,  I  will  be  ruled  by  thee. 
Thlnk'st  thou  he  Is  awake  f  " 

**"  I  am  Inclined  to  think  so,"  said  the  leech, 
"but  he  opens  not  his  eyes,  and  seems  to  me  as 
If  he  absolutely  resisted  the  natural  Impulse  to 
rouse  himself  and  look  around  him." 

**  Speak  to  him,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  and  lei 
us  know  what  Is  passing  In  his  mind." 

"  It  is  at  some  risk,"  replied  the  physician, 
"  but  you  shall  be  obeyed.— Ursel,"  he  said,  ap- 
proaching the  bed  of  his  blind  patient,  and  then, 
in  a  louder  tone,  he  repeated  again,  "  Ursel  1  Ur- 
sel I" 

"Peace— hush  I  "muttered  the  patient;  "dis- 
turb not  the  blest  In  their  ecstasy—nor  again  re- 
call the  most  miserable  of  mortals  to  finish  the 
draught  of  bitterness  which  his  fltte  had  com* 
polled  him  to  commence." 

"  Again,  again,"  said  the  Emperor,  aside  to 
Doaban,  "  try  him  yet  again ;  it  is  of  importance 
for  me  to  know  in  what  degree  he  possesses  his 
senses,  or  In  what  measure  they  have  disappeared 
from  him." 

"I  would  not,  however,"  said  the  physician, 
"  be  the  rash  and  guilty  person,  who,  by  an  ill- 
timed  urgency,  should  produce  a  total  alienation 
of  mind  and  plunge  him  back  either  into  absolute 
lunacy,  or  produce  a  stupor.  In  which  he  might 
remain  for  a  long  period." 

"  Surely  not,"  replied  the  Emperor ; "  my  com- 
mands are  those  of  one  Christian  to  another,  nor 
do  I  wish  them  farther  obeyed  than  as  they  are 
consistent  with  the  laws  of  God  and  man." 

He  paused  for  a  momeut  after  this  declaration, 
and  yet  but  few  minutes  had  elapsed  ere  he  again 
urged  the  leech  to  pursue  the  Interrogation  of  his 
patient.  "If  you  hold  me  not  competent,"  said 
Douban,  somewhat  vain  of  the  trust  necessarily 
reposed  in  him,  "  to  judge  of  the  treatment  of  my 
patient,  your  Imperial  Ilighness  must  take  the 
risk  and  the  trouble  upon  younself." 

"  Marry,  I  shall,"  said  the  Emperor,  "  for  the 
scruples  of  leeches  are  not  to  be  indulged,  when 
the  fhte  of  kingdoms  and  the  lives  of  monarcha 
are  placed  against  them  in  the  scales.— Rousa 
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thee,  my  noble  Ureel  I  hear  a  Toioe,  with  which 
thy  ears  were  once  well  acquainted,  welcome  thee 
back  to  glory  and  command  I  Loolc  around  thee 
and  eee  how  the  world  emiles  to  welcome  thee 
back  from  imprisonment  to  empire  I  ^* 

"  Cunning  flend ! "  aaid  Ursel,  **  whonseet  the 
moat  wily  baits  in  order  to  augment  the  mis- 
ery of  the  wretched  I  Know,  tempter,  that  I  am 
conscious  of  the  whole  trick  of  the  soothing  im- 
ages of  last  night— thy  baths— tliy  beds— and  thy 
powers  of  bliss.— But  sooner  stialt  thou  be  able  to 
bring  a  smile  upon  the  cheek  of  St.  Anthony  the 
Eremite,  than  induce  me  to  curl  mine  after  the 
Atshion  of  earthly  YoluptuarieB.** 

"  Try  It,  foolish  man,"  insisted  the  Bmperor, 
**  and  trust  to  the  cTldence  of  thy  senses  for  the 
reality  of  the  pleasures  by  which  thou  art  now 
surrounded ;  or,  if  thou  art  obstinate  In  thy  lack 
of  feith,  tarry  as  thou  art  for  a  single  moment 
and  I  will  bring  with  me  a  being  so  unparalleled 
In  her  loveliness,  that  a  single  glance  of  tier  were 
worth  the  restoration  of  thine  eyes,  were  it  only 
to  look  upon  her  for  a  moment."  So  saying,  he 
left  the  apartment 

"  Traitor,"  said  Ursel,  "  and  deceiyer  of  old, 
bring  no  one  hither  I  and  strive  not,  by  shadowy 
and  ideal  forms  of  beauty,  to  increase  the  delusion 
that  gilds  my  prison-house  for  a  moment,  In  or- 
der, doubtless,  to  destroy  totally  the  spark  of 
reason,  and  then  exchange  this  earthly  hell  for  a 
dungeon  in  the  infernal  regions  themselves." 

^^His  mind  Is  somewhat  shattered,"  mused 
the  physician, "  which  Is  often  the  consequence 
of  a  long  solitary  confinement.  I  marvel  much," 
was  his  farther  thonglit,  "  if  the  Bmperor  can 
shape  out  any  rational  service  which  this  man  can 
render  him,  after  being  so  long  immured  in  so 
horribles  dungeon.— Thou  thlnkest,  then,"  con- 
tinued he,  addressing  the  patient,  *' that  the  seem- 
ing release  of  last  night,  with  its  baths  and  re- 
freshments, was  only  a  delusive  dream,  without 
any  reality  ?  " 

"  Ay— wliat  else  f  "  answered  Ursel. 

"  And  that  the  arousing  thyself,  as  we  desire 
thee  to  do,  would  be  but  a  resigning  to  a  vain 
temptation,  in  order  to  wake  to  more  unhappl- 
ness  than  formerly  ?  " 

"  Even  so,"  returned  the  patient 

♦*  What,  then,  are  thy  thoughts  of  the  Emperor 
by  whose  command  thou  snflferest  so  severe  a  re- 
straint ?" 

Perhaps  Donban  wished  he  had  forborne  this 
question,  for,  in  the  very  moment  when  he  put  it, 
tiie  door  of  the  chamber  opened,  and  the  Bmper- 
or entered,  with  his  daughter  hanging  upon  his 
arm,  dressed  with  simplicity,  yet  with  becoming 
splendor.  She  had  found  time,  it  seems,  to 
change  her  dress  for  a  white  robe,  which  resem- 
bled a  kind  of  moumlug,  the  chief  ornament  of 
which  was  a  diamond  chnplot,  of  inestimable 
value,  which  surrounded  and  bound  the  long  sa- 
ble tresses,  that  reached  fWm  her  head  to  her 
waist  Terrified  almost  to  death,  she  had  been 
surprised  by  her  fiither  in  the  company  of  her 


husband  the  Onsar,  and  her  mother;  and  t|M 
same  thundering  mandate  had  at  once  ordered 
Brienuius,  in  the  character  of  a  more  than  sus- 
pected traitor,  under  the  custody  of  a  strong 
guard  of  Varangians,  and  commanded  her  to  at- 
tend her  fother  to  the  bedchamber  of  Ursel,  in 
which  she  now  stood ;  resolved,  however,  that 
she  would  stick  by  the  sinking  fbrtunes  of  her 
husband,  even  in  the  last  extremity,  yet  no  less 
determined  that  she  would  not  rely  upon  her  own 
entreaties  or  remonstrances,  until  she  should  see 
whether  her  fhther's  interference  was  likely  to 
reaasume  a  resolved  and  positive  character.  Has- 
tily as  the  plans  of  Alexius  had  been  formed,  and 
hastily  aa  they  had  been  disconcerted  by  accident, 
there  remained  no  slight  chance  that  he  might  be 
fbrced  to  come  round  to  the  purpose  on  which  his 
wifie  and  daughter  had  fixed  their  heart,  the  for- 
giveness, namely,  of  the  guilty  NIcephoms  Brien- 
uius. To  his  astonishment,  and  not  pertiaps 
greatly  to  his  aatisfiictlon,  he  heard  the  patient 
deeply  engaged  with  the  physician  in  canvaaaing 
his  own  character. 

**  Think  not,"  said  Ursel  in  reply  to  him, 
**  that  though  I  am  immured  in  this  dungeon,  and 
treated  as  something  worse  than  an  outcast  of 
humanity— and  although  I  am,  moreover,  de- 
prived of  my  eyesight,  the  dearest  gift  of  Heaven 
—think  cot,  I  say,  though  I  suffer  all  this  by  the 
cruel  will  of  Alexius  Comnenns,  that  therefbre  I 
hold  him  to  be  mine  enemy ;  on  the  contrary,  it 
is  by  his  means  that  the  blinded  and  miserable 
prisoner  has  been  taught  to  seek  a  liber^  fkr 
more  unconstrained  than  this  poor  earth  can  af- 
fbrd,  and  a  vision  fhr  more  clear  than  any  Mount 
Pisgah  on  this  wretched  side  of  the  grave  can 
give  us.  Shall  T  therefore  account  the  Emperor 
among  mine  enemies  f  He  who  has  taught  me 
the  vanity  of  earthly  things— the  nothingnees  of 
earthly  enjoyments— end  the  pure  hope  of  a  bet- 
ter world,  as  a  certain  exchange  for  the  misery 
of  the  present  r    Nol" 

The  Emperor  had  stood  somewhat  discon- 
certed at  the  beginning  of  this  speech,  but  hear* 
ing  it  so  very  unexpectedly  terminate,  as  he  was 
willing  to  suppose,  much  in  his  own  fhvor,  he 
threw  himself  into  an  attitude  which  was  partly 
that  of  a  modest  person  listening  to  his  own 
praises,  and  partly  that  of  a  man  highly  struck 
with  the  commendation  heaped  upon  him  by  a 
generous  adversary. 

"  My  frtend,"  he  said  aloud,  "  how  truly  do 
you  read  my  purpose,  when  you  suppose  thmt  the 
knowledge  which  men  of  your  disposition  can 
extract  Hrom  evil,  was  all  the  experience  which  I 
wished  you  to  derive  fhmi  a  captivity  protracted 
by  adverse  circumstances,  fkr,  very  &r,  beyond 
my  wishes  t  Let  me  embrace  the  generous  man 
who  Icnows  so  well  how  to  construe  the  porpoae 
of  a  perplexed,  but  still  fklthftil  fHend." 

The  patient  raised  himself  in  his  bed. 

"  Hold  there  I "  he  said,  '*  methlnks  my  flical- 
tles  begin  to  collect  themselves.  Tes,"  he  mat- 
tered, *^  that  to  the  treacherous  voice  which  Hmt 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


OOTJIIT  ROBERT  OF  PARIS. 


146 


bade  me  treloome  as  a  fHcnd,  and  then  oommaaded 
fiercely  that  I  ehoold  be  deprived  ot  the  Bight  of 
my  eyes !— Increase  thy  rigor  if  tboa  wilt,  Com- 
nenns^^dd.  If  them  canet,  to  the  tortaro  or  my 
confinement— bnt  since  I  cannot  see  thy  hypo- 
critical and  inhnman  featares.  spare  me,  in  mercy, 
the  soond  of  a  Toice,  more  distressing  to  mine 
ear  than  toads,  than  serpents,— than  whatever 
Nature  lias  most  oflTensive  and  disgusting  I  ^* 

This  speech  was  delivered  with  so  much 
energy,  that  it  was  in  vain  that  the  Emperor 
strove  to  interrapt  its  tenor;  althoogh  he 
himself,  as  well  as  Donban  and  his  daughter, 
heard  a  great  deal  more  of  the  langoage  of  an- 
adomed  and  natural  passion  than  he  had  ooonted 
opon. 

'*  Raise  thy  head,  rash  man,'*  he  said,  "  and 
thann  thy  tongue,  ere  it  proceed  in  a  strain  which 
may  cost  thee  dean  Look  at  me,  and  see  if  I 
have  not  reserved  a  reward  capable  of  atoning 
for  all  the  evil  which  thy  folly  may  charge  to  my 
account.** 

Hitherto  the  prisoner  had  remained  with  his 
eyes  obstinately  shut,  regarding  the  imperfect 
recollectionB  he  had  of  si^ts  which  had  been  be- 
fore his  eyes  the  foregoing  evening,  as  the  mere 
suggestion  of  a  deluded  imagination,  if  not  actu- 
ally presented  by  some  seducing  spirit  But  now 
when  his  eyes  fldrly  encountered  the  stately  fig- 
nre  of  the  Emperor,  and  the  gracefhl  fbrm  of  his 
lovely  daughter,  painted  in  the  tender  rays  of  the 
morning  dawn,  he  ejaculated  fointly, ''  I  see  t— I 
seel**— And  with  that  ejaculation  fell  back  on 
the  pillow  In  a  swoon,  which  instantly  found  em- 
ployment for  Donban  and  his  restoratives. 

'*  A  most  wonderfhl  cure  indeed  1  **  excktlmed 
the  physician ;  **  and  the  height  of  my  wishes 
would  be  to  possess  such  another  miraculous  re- 
storative.** 

**  Fool  1  **  said  the  Emperor ;  **  canst  thou  not 
conceive  that  what  has  never  been  taken  away  is 
restored  with  little  difficulty  f  He  was  made,** 
he  said,  lowering  his  voice,  ^*  to  undergo  a  paln- 
fhl  operation,  which  led  him  to  believe  that  the 
organs  of  sight  were  destroyed;  and  as  light 
scarcely  ever  visited  him,  and  when  It  did,  only 
in  donbtfhl  and  almost  invisible  glimmerings, 
the  prevailing  darkness,  both  physical  and  men- 
tal that  surrounded  him,  prevented  him  from 
being  sensible  of  the  ezlst^ice  of  that  precious 
Ihculty,  of  which  he  imap:ined  himself  bereft. 
Perhaps  thou  wilt  ask  my  reason  for  Inflicting 
upon  him  so  strange  a  deception  f— Simply  it 
was,  that  being  by  It  conceived  Incapable  of 
reigning,  his  memory  might  pass  out  of  the 
minds  of  the  public,  while,  at  the  same  time,  I 
reserved  his  eyesight,  that  in  case  occasion  should 
call.  It  might  be  in  my  power  once  more  to  liber- 
ate him  from  his  dungeon,  and  employ,  as  I  now 
propose  to  do,  his  courage  and  talents  in  the 
service  of  the  empire,  to  counterbalance  those  of 
other  conspirators.*' 

"And  can  your  Imperial  Highness,**  said 
Donban,   "hope   that    you   have  acquired  this 
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man's  duty  and  afiTectlon  by  the  conduct  you  have 
observed  to  him  ?  ** 

'*  I  cannot  tell,**  said  the  Emperor ;  **  that  must 
be  as  fhturity  shall  determine.  All  I  know  h  that 
It  Is  no  fault  of  mine,  if  Urscl  does  not  reckon 
ft^edom  and  a  long  course  of  empire— perhaps 
sanctioned  by  an  allianc^with  our  own  blond— 
and  the  continued  enjoyment  of  the  precious  or- 
gans of  eyesight,  of  which  a  less  scrupulous  man 
would  have  deprived  him,  against  a  maimed  and 
darkened  existence." 

'^  Since  such  is  your  Highncss's  opinion  and 
resolution,"  said  Douban, ''  it  Is  for  me  to  aid, 
and  not  to  counteract  it.  Permit  mo,  therefore, 
to  pray  your  Highness  and  the  Princess  to  with- 
draw, that  I  may  use  such  remedies  as  may  con- 
firm a  mind  which  has  been  so  strangely  shaken, 
and  resftore  to  him  folly  the  use  of  those  eyes,  of 
which  he  has  been  so  long  deprived." 

**  I  am  content,  Don  ban,"  said  the  Kmperor ; 
'*  but  take  notice,  Ursel  is  not  totally  at  liberty 
until  ho  has  expressed  the  resolution  to  become 
actually  mine.  It  may  behove  both  him  and  thee 
to  know,  that  although  there  is  no  purpose  of  ro- 
mittlug  him  to  the  dungeons  of  the  Blacqacmol 
palace,  yet  if  he,  or  any  on  his  part,  should  as- 
pire to  head  a  party  In  these  feverish  times,— by 
the  honor  of  a  gentleman,  to  swear  a  Prankish 
oath,  he  shall  find  that  he  Is  not  out  of  the  reach 
of  the  battle^xes  of  my  Varangians.  I  trust  to 
thee  to  communicate  this  fact,  which  concerns 
alike  him  and  all  who  have  Interest  in  his  for- 
tunes.—Come,  daughter,  we  will  withdraw,  and 
leave  the  leech  with  his  patient.— Take  notice, 
Donban,  it  Is  of  Importance  that  you  acquaint  me 
the  very  first  moment  when  the  patient  can  hold 
rational  conmiunlcation  with  me." 

Alexius  and  bis  accomplished  daughter  de- 
parted accordingly. 


CHAPTER  XXVni. 

8wMt  Are  the  ium  of  sdranity, 
Which,  I!k«  th0  to«d,  ugly  uid  venoo 
Bean  yet  a  precioiu  Jewel  io  ita  head. 

As  Too  Like  It. 

From  a  terraced  roof  of  the  Blacqucmal  pal- 
ace, accessible  by  a  sash-door,  which  opened 
from  the  bodchamber  of  Ureel,  there  was  com- 
manded one  of  the  most  lovely  and  striking 
views  which  the  romantic  neighborhood  of  Con- 
stantinople afforded. 

A^or  suffering  him  to  repose  and  rest  his  agi- 
tated (kculties,  it  was  to  this  pktce  that  the  phy- 
sician led  his  patient ;  for  when  somewhat  com- 
posed, he  had  of  himself  requested  to  be  per- 
mitted to  verify  the  truth  of  his  restored  eye- 
sight, by  looking  out  once  more  upon  the  majes- 
tic fwe  of  Nature. 

On  the  one  hand,  the  scene  which  he  beheld 
was  a  masterpiece  of  human  art.  The  proud 
city  ornamented  with  stately  buildings,  as  be- 
came the  capital  of  the  world,  showed  a  succea 
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BionofglittorlnfrspireB  and  ordero  of  architcc- 
tnre,  some  of  tliem  chaete  and  aimple,  like  thoae 
the  capitals  of  which  were  borrowed  from  bas- 
ket?'ftill  of  acanthae  ;  some  deriving?  the  fluting 
of  their  shafts  from  the  props  made  originally  to 
support  the  lances  of  the  earlier  Greeks— forms 
simple,  yet  more  gra^ful  In  their  simplicity, 
than  any  which  human  ingenuity  has  been  able 
since  to  invent.  With  the  most  splendid  speci- 
mens which  ancient  art  could  afford  of  those 
strictly  classical  models  were  associated  those  of 
a  later  age,  where  more  modem  taste  had  en- 
deavored at  improvement,  and,  by  mixing  the 
various  orders,  had  produced  such  as  were  either 
composite,  or  totally  out  of  rule.  The  size  of  the 
buildings  In  which  tliey  were  displayed,  how- 
ever, procured  them  respect;  nor  could  even  the 
most  perfect  judge  of  archit  'Cture  avoid  being 
stmck  by  the  grandeur  of  their  extent  and  effect, 
although  hurt  by  the  incorrectness  of  the  taste 
In  which  they  were  executed.  Arches  of  tri- 
umph, towers,  obelisks,  and  spires,  designed  for 
various  purposes,  rose  up  into  the  air  in  con- 
ftised  magnificence;  while  the  lower  view  waa 
filled  by  the  streets  of  the  city,  the  domestic 
liabitations  forming  long  narrow  alleys,  on  either 
side  of  which  the  houses  arose  to  various  and  un- 
equal heights,  but  being  generally  finished  with 
terraced  coverings,  thick  set  with  plants  and 
fiowers,  and  fountains,  had,  when  seen  trom  an 
eminence,  a  more  noble  and  interesting  aspect 
than  is  ever  afforded  by  the  sloping  and  uniform 
roofs  of  Atreets  In  the  capitals  of  the  north  of 
Europe. 

It  has  taken  ns  some  time  to  give,  in  words, 
the  idea  which  was  at  a  single  glance  conveyed 
to  Ursel,  and  affected  him  at  first  with  great 
pain.  His  eyeballs  bad  been  long  strangers  to 
that  daily  exercise,  which  teaches  us  the  habit 
of  correcting  the  scenes  as  they  appear  to  our 
sight,  by  the  knowledge  which  we  derive  from 
the  use  of  our  other  senses.  His  idea  of  distance 
was  so  conAised,  that  it  seemed  as  if  all  spires, 
turrets,  and  minarets  which  he  beheld,  were 
crowded  forward  upon  his  eyeballs,  and  almost 
touching  them.  With  a  shriek  of  horror,  Ursel 
turned  himself  to  the  fhrther  side,  and  cast  bis 
eyes  upon  a  different  scene.  Here  also  he  saw 
towers,  steeples,  and  turrets,  but  they  were 
those  of  the  churches  and  public  buildings  be- 
neath his  feet,  reflected  from  the  dazzling  piece 
of  water  which  formed  the  harbor  of  Constanti- 
nople, and  which,  ftom  the  abundance  of  wealth 
which  it  transported  to  the  city,  was  well  termed 
the  Golden  Horn.  In  one  place,  this  snpurb 
basin  was  lined  wiih  quays,  where  stately  dro- 
monds and  argosies  unloaded  their  wealth,  while, 
by  the  shore  of  the  haven,  galleys,  feluccas,  and 
other  small  craft,  idly  flapped  the  singularly 
shaped  and  snow-white  pinions  which  served 
them  for  sails.  In  other  places  the  Golden  Horn 
lay  shrouded  In  a  verdant  mantle  of  trees,  where 
the  private  gardens  of  wealthy  or  distinguished 
individuals,  or  places  of  public  recreation,  shot 


down  upon  and  were  bounded  by  the  glass 
waters. 

On  the  Bosphoms,  which  might  be  seen  In  tbt 
distance,  the  little  fleet  of  Tancred  was  lying  Ir 
the  same  station  they  had  gained  during  the 
night,  which  was  fitted  to  command  the  opposite 
landing;  this  their  general  had  preferred  to  a 
midnight  descent  upon  Constantinople,  not 
knowing  whether,  so  coming,  they  might  be  re- 
ceived as  friends  or  enemies.  This  delay,  how- 
ever, had  given  the  Greeks  an  opportunity,  ci- 
ther by  the  orders  of  Alexius,  or  the  equally  pow- 
erfhl  mandates  of  some  ol  the  conspirators,  to  tow 
six  ships  of  war,  Aill  of  armed  men,  and  provided 
with  the  maritime  offensive  weapons  peculiar  to 
the  Greeks  at  that  period,  which  they  had  moored 
so  as  exactly  to  cover  the  place  where  the  troops 
of  Tancred  most  necessarily  land. 

This  preparation  gave  some  surprise  to  the 
valiant  Tancred,  who  did  not  know  that  such 
vessels  had  arrived  In  the  harbor  from  Lemnoa 
on  the  preceding  night.  The  undaunted  courage 
of  that  prince  was,  however,  in  no  respect  to  be 
shaken  by  the  degree  of  unexpected  danger  with 
which  his  adventure  now  appeared  to  be  attend- 
ed. 

This  splendid  view,  from  the  description  of 
which  we  have  In  some  degree  digressed,  waa 
seen  by  the  physician  and  Ursel  from  a  terrace, 
the  loftiest  almost  on  the  palace  of  the  Blacquer- 
nal.  To  the  cityward,  It  was  bounded  by  a  solid 
wall,  of  considerable  height,  giving  a  resting- 
place  for  the  roof  of  a  lower  building  which, 
sloping  outward,  broke  to  the  view  the  vast 
height  nnobscured  otherwise  save  by  a  high 
and  massy  balustrade,  composed  of  bronze, 
which,  to  the  havenward,  sunk  sheer  down  upon 
an  uninterrupted  precipice. 

No  sooner,  therefore,  had  Ursel  turned  his 
eyes  that  way,  than,  though  placed  flir  fh>m  the 
brink  of  the  terrace,  he  exclaimed  with  a  shriek, 
"  Save  me — save  me  I  If  you  are  not  indeed  the 
destined  executors  of  the  Kmperor*s  will.'' 

"We  are  indeed  such,"  said  Douban,  "to 
save,  and,  if  possible,  to  bring  you  to  complete 
recovery ;  but  by  no  means  to  do  yon  Injury,  or 
to  suffer  it  to  be  offered  by  others." 

"Guard  me  then  from  myself,''  said  Ursel, 
"  and  save  me  from  the  reeling  and  insane  desire 
which  I  feel  to  plunge  myself  Into  the  abyss,  to 
the  edge  of  which  you  have  guided  me." 

"  Such  a  giddy  and  dangerous  temptation  is," 
said  the  physician,  "  common  to  those  who  have 
not  for  a  long  time  looked  down  from  preclpitons 
heights,  and  are  suddenly  brought  to  them. 
Nature,  however  bounteous,  hath  not  provided 
for  the  cessation  of  our  Aicultles  for  years, 
and  for  their  sudden  resumption  In  fhll  strength 
and  vigor.  An  interval,  longer  or  shorter,  must 
needs  intervene.  Can  yon  not  believe  this  ter- 
race a  safe  station  while  you  have  my  support  and 
that  of  this  foithftil  slave  ?  " 

"  Certainly,"  said  Ursel ;  "  but  permit  me  to 
turn  my  face  towards  this  stone  wall,  for  I  cannot 
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bear  to  look  at  the  fllmey  piece  of  wire,  which  Ib 
the  only  battlement  of  defence  that  interposes 
betwixt  me  and  the  precipice."  Be  spoke  of  the 
bronze  balnstrade^  six  feet  high,  and  massive  in 
proportion.  Thus  saying,  and  holding  fiist  by 
the  physician's  arm,  Ursel,  though  himself  a 
younger  and  more  able  man,  trembled,  and 
moved  his  feet  as  slowly  as  If  made  of  lead,  nntil 
he  reached  the  sashed-door,  where  stood  a  kind 
of  balcony-seat,  in  which  he  placed  himself. — 
"  Here,"  he  saii  "  will  I  remain." 

"  And  here,"  said  Doaban,  "  will  I  make  the 
communication  of  the  Bmperor,  which  it  is  ne- 
cessary you  should  be  prepared  to  reply  to.  It 
places  you,  you  will  observe,  at  your  own  dia- 
posal  for  liberty  or  captivity,  but  it  conditions 
for  your  resigning  that  sweet  but  sinful  morsel 
termed  revenge,  which,  I  must  not  conceal  fh>m 
you,  chance  appears  willing  to  put  into  your 
hand.  You  know  the  degree  of  rivalry  in  which 
you  liave  been  held  by  the  Emperor,  and  you 
know  the  measure  of  evil  you  have  sustained  at  i 
his  hand.  The  question  is.  Can  you  forgive  what 
has  taken  place  ?  " 

^*  Let  me  wrap  my  head  round  with  my  man- 
tle," said  Ursel,  '*  to  dispel  this  dizziness  which 
still  oppresses  my  poor  brain,  and  as  soon  as  the 
power  of  recollection  is  granted  to  me,  yon  shall 
know  my  sentiments." 

He  snuk  upon  the  seat,  muffled  in  the  way 
which  he  described,  and  after  a  few  minutes*  re- 
flection, with  a  trepidation  which  argued  the  pa- 
tient still  to  be  under  the  nervous  feeling  of  ex* 
treme  horror  mixed  with  terror,  he  addressed 
Douban  thus:— "The  operation  of  wrong  and 
cruelty,  in  the  moment  when  they  are  first  inflict- 
ed, excites,  of  course,  the  utmost  resentment  of 
the  AuiTorer;  nor  is  there,  perhaps,  a  passion 
which  lives  so  long  in  his  bosom  as  the  natural 
desire  of  revenge.  If,  then,  during  the  first 
month,  when  I  lay  stretched  upon  my  bed  of 
want  and  misery,  you  had  offered  me  an  oppor- 
tunity of  revenge  upon  my  cruel  oppressor,  the 
remnant  of  miserable  life  which  remained  to  me 
should  have  been  willingly  bestowed  to  purchase 
it.  But  a  suffering  of  weeks,  or  even  months, 
must  not  be  compared  in  effect  with  that  of 
years.  Fo^  a  short  space  of  endurance,  the 
body,  as  well  as  the  mind,  retains  that  rigorous 
liabit  which  holds  the  prisoner  still  connected 
with  life,  and  teaches  him  to  thrill  at  the  long- 
forgotten  chain  of  hopes,  of  wishes,  of  disap- 
pointments, and  mortifications,  which  affected  his 
former  existence.  But  the  wounds  become  callous 
as  they  harden,  and  other  and  better  feelings  oc- 
cupy their  place,  while  they  gradually  die  away 
in  forgetfhlness.  The  enjoyments,  the  amuse- 
ments of  this  world,  occupy  no  part  of  his  time 
upon  whom  the  gates  of  despair  have  once  closed. 
I  tell  thee,  my  kind  physician,  that  for  a  season, 
in  an  insane  attempt  to  effect  my  liberty,  I  cut 
through  a  large  portion  of  the  living  rock.  But 
Heaven  cured  me  of  so  foolish  an  idea;  and  if  I 
did  not  actually  come  to  love  Alexius  Comnenus 


—for  how  could  that  have  been  a  possible  effect 
in  any  rational  state  of  my  inteUects  ?— yet  as  I 
became  convinced  of  my  own  crimes,  sins,  and 
follies,  the  more  and  more  I  was  also  persuaded 
that  Alexius  was  but  the  agent  through  whom 
Heaven  exercised  a  dearly-purchased  right  of  puu' 
ishingme  for  my  manifold  offences  and  transgres- 
sions ;  and  that  it  was  not  therefore  upon  the 
Bmperor  that  my  resentment  ought  to  visit  it* 
self.  And  I  can  now  say  to  thee,  that,  so  for  as  a 
man  who  has  unden^ne  so  dreadftil  a  change  can 
be  supposed  to  know  his  own  mind,  I  feel  no  de- 
sire either  to  rival  Alexius  in  a  race  for  empire, 
or  to  aval]  myself  of  any  of  the  various  proffers 
which  he  proposes  to  me  as  the  price  of  with- 
drawing my  claim.  Let  him  keep  unpurchased 
the  crown,  for  which  he  has  paid,  in  my  opinion, 
a  price  which  it  is  not  worth." 

"This  is  extraordinary  stoicism,  noble  Ur- 
sel," answered  the  physician  Douban.  "  Am  I 
then  to  understand  that  you  reject  the  fifiir  offers 
of  Alexius,  and  desire,  instead  of  all  which  he  is 
willing— nay,  anxious  to  bestow— to  be  commit- 
ted safely  back  to  thy  old  blinded  dungeon  in  the 
Blacquemal,  that  you  may  contmue  at  ease  those 
pietistic  meditations  which  have  already  conduct- 
ed thee  to  so  extravagant  a  conclusion  ?  " 

*'  Physician,"  said  Ursel,  while  a  shuddering 
fit  that  affected  his  whole  body  testified  his 
alarm  at  the  alternative  proposed—"*  one  would 
imagine  thine  own  profession  might  have  taught 
thee,  that  no  mere  mortal  man,  unless  predes- 
tined to  be  a  glorified  saint,  could  ever  prefer 
darkness  to  the  light  of  day ;  blindness  itself  to 
the  enjoyment  of  the  power  of  sight ;  the  pangs 
of  starving  to  competent  sustenance,  or  the 
damp^  of  a  dungeon  to  the  fk^e  air  of  God's  crea- 
tion. No  I— it  may  be  virtue  to  do  so,  but  to 
such  a  pitch  mine  does  not  soar.  All  I  require 
of  the  Bmperor  for  standing  by  Mm  vdth  all  the 
power  my  name  can  give  him  at  this  crisis  is, 
that  he  will  proyide  for  my  reception  as  a  monk 
in  some  of  those  pleasant  and  well-endowed  sem- 
inaries of  piety,  to  which  his  devotion,  or  his 
fears,  have  given  rise.  Let  me  not  be  again  the 
object  of  his  suspicion,  the  operation  of  which  Is 
more  dreadfhl  than  that  of  being  the  object  of 
his  hate.  Forgotten  by  power,  as  I  have  myself 
lost  the  remembrance  of  those  that  wielded  it, 
let  me  find  my  way  to  the  grave,  unnoticed,  un- 
constrained, at  liberty,  in  possession  of  my  dim 
and  disused  organs  of  eight,  and,  above  all,  at 
peace." 

**If  such  be  thy  serious  and  earnest  wish, 
noble  Ursel,"  said  the  physician,  **  I  myself  have 
no  hesitation  to  warrant  to  thee  the  (hll  accom- 
plishment of  thy  religious  and  moderate  de- 
sires. But,  bethink  thee,  thou  art  once  more  an 
inliabitant  of  the  court,  in  which  thou  mayst  ob- 
tain what  thou  wilt  to-day ;  while  to-morrow, 
shouldst  thou  regret  thy  indifference,  it  may 
be  thy  utmost  entreaty  will  not  suffice  to  galu 
for  thee  the  slightest  extension  of  thy  present 
conditions." 
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**  Be  U  no/*  wiid  UrscI :  •'  T  will  then  sttpnlate 
for  another  condition,  which  indeed  hae  only 
reference  to  UiIb  day.  I  will  solicit  his  Imperial 
Majesty,  with  all  hnmilitj,  to  ppare  me  the  pain 
of  a  personal  treaty  between  bimself  and  me,  and 
that  be  will  be  satisfied  with  the  solemn  assur- 
ance that  I  am  most  willing  to  do  in  his  favor  all 
that  he  is  desirous  of  dictating ;  while,  on  the 
other  band,  I  desire  only  the  execution  of  those 
moderate  conditions  of  my  future  aliment  which 
I  have  already  told  thee  at  length." 

"But  wherefore,"  said  Douban,  •*  ihouldst 
thou  be  aflraid  of  announcing  to  the  Emperor  thy 
disposition  to  an  agreement,  which  cannot  be 
esteemed  otherwise  than  extremely  moderate  on 
thy  part  ?  Indeed,  I  fear  the  Emperor  will  insist 
on  a  brief  personal  conference." 

**  I  am  not  ashamed,"  said  Ursel,  "  to  confeflB 
the  truth.  It  is  true,  that  I  have,  or  think  I  have, 
renounced  what  the  Scripture  calls  the  pride  of 
life ;  but  the  old  Adam  stills  lives  within  us,  and 
maintains  against  the  better  part  of  our  nature 
an  Incstingnisbable  quarrel,  easy  to  bo  aroused 
from  its  slumber,  but  as  dilflcnlt  to  bo  again 
couched  in  peace.  While  last  night  I  but  half 
understood  that  mine  enemy  was  in  my  presence, 
and  while  my  ikcultics  performed  but  half  their 
duty  in  recalling  his  deceitfUl  and  bated  accents, 
did  not  my  heart  throb  in  my  bosom  with  all  the 
agitation  of  a  talcen  bini,  and  shall  I  again  have 
to  enter  into  a  personlil  treaty  with  the  man  who, 
be  lii^  general  conduct  what  it  may,  has  been  the 
constant  and  unprovoked  cause  of  my  unequalled 
misery?  Douban,  no!— to  listen  to  his  voice 
again,  were  to  hear  an  alarm  sounded  to  every 
violent  and  vindictive  passion  of  my  heart ;  and 
though,  may  Heaven  so  help  me,  aa  my  intentions 
towards  him  are  upright,  yet  it  Is  impossible  fbr 
me  to  listen  to  his  professions  with  a  chance  of 
safety  either  to  him  or  to  myself." 

"If  you  be  so  minded,"  replied  Douban,  "I 
shall  only  repeat  to  him  your  stipulation,  and  yon 
must  swear  to  him  that  you  will  strictly  observe 
it.  Without  this  being  done,  it  must  be  difflcuit, 
or  perhaps  impossible,  to  settle  the  league  of 
which  both  are  desirous." 

"  Amen  1 "  said  Ursel ;  "  and  an  T  am  pure  in 
my  purpose,  and  resolved  to  keep  it  to  the  utter- 
most, so  may  Heaven  guard  me  from  the  influ- 
ence of  precipitate  revenge,  ancient  grudge,  or 
new  quarrel  I " 

An  authoritative  knock  at  the  door  of  the 
sloeplRg-cbamber  was  now  heard,  and  Ursel, 
relieved  by  more  powerftil  feelings,  from  the  gid- 
diness of  which  he  hod  complained,  walked 
firmly  Into  the  bedroom,  and  seating  himself, 
waited  with  averted  eyes  the  entrance  of  the  per- 
son who  demanded  admittance,  and  who  proved 
to  be  no  other  than  Alexias  Comnenns. 

The  Emperor  appeared  at  the  door  in  a  war- 
Jke  dress,  suited  for  the  decoration  of  a  prince 
who  was  to  witness  a  combat  in  the  lists  fought 
out  before  him. 

"  Sage  Douban,"  he  said,  "  has  our  etseemed 


prisoner,  Ursel,  made  his  choice  between  ooi 
peace  and  enmity  T  " 

'*  He  hath,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physldan, 
**  embraced  the  lot  of  that  happy  portion  of  man- 
kind, whose  hearts  and  lives  are  devoted  to  the 
service  of  your  Majesty's  government." 

"  He  win  then  this  day,"  continued  the  Em- 
peror, **  render  me  the  office  of  putting  down 
all  those  who  may  pretend  to  abet  insurrection  in 
his  name,  and  under  pretext  of  .his  wrooK*  f  ** 

"He  will,  my  lord,"  replied  the  physician, 
"act  to  the  ftillest  the  part  which  yon  require." 

"  And  in  what  way,"  said  the  Emperor,  adopt- 
Jng  his  most  gracious  tone  of  voice,  "  would  our 
fhithf^l  Ursel  desire  that  services  like^ these,  ren- 
dered in  the  hour  of  extreme  need,  should  be  ac- 
knowledged by  the  Emperor  T  " 

"Simply,"  answered  Douban,  "by  saying 
nothing  upon  the  subject  He  desires  only  that 
all  Jealousies  between  you  and  him  may  be  hence- 
forth forgotten,  and  that  he  may  be  admitted  fbto 
one  of  yonr  Highnesses  monastic  institutions, 
with  leave  to  dedicate  the  rest  of  his  life  to  the 
worship  of  Heaven  and  its  saints." 

"Hath  he  pnrsuaded  thee  of  this,  Douban  ?" 
—said  the  Emperor,  in  a  low  and  altered  voice. 
"  By  Heaven  !  when  I  consider  from  what  prison 
he  wao  brought,  and  In  what  guise  he  inhabited 
it,  I  cannot  believe  in  this  galless  dispositiim. 
He  mast  at  least  speak  to  me  himself,  ere  I  can 
believe,  in  some  degree,  the  transformation  of 
the  fiery  Ursel  into  a  being  so  little  capable  of 
feeling  the  ordinary  impulses  of  mankind." 

"Hear  me,  Alexius  Comnenns,"  paid  the  pris- 
oner ;  "  and  so  may  thine  own  prayer*  to  Heaven 
find  access  and  acceptation,  as  thou  belleveat  the 
words  which  I  speak  to  thee  in  simplicity  of 
heart.  If  thine  empire  of  Oreeoe  were  made  of 
coined  gold,  it  would  hold  out  no  bait  for  my  ac- 
ceptance ;  nor,  I  thank  Heaven,  have  even  the  in- 
juries I  have  experienced  at  thy  hand,  cruel  and 
extensive  as  they  have  been,  impressed  upon  me 
the  slightest  desire  of  requiting  treachery  with 
treachery.  Think  of  me  as  thou  wilt,  so  thou 
seek'st  not  again  to  exchange  words  wltii  me ; 
and  believe  rae.  that  when  thou  hast  put  me  un- 
der the  most  rigid  of  thy  ecclesiastical  founda- 
tions, the  discipline,  the  fkre,  and  the  vigils,  win 
be  fkr  superior  to  the  existence  felling  to  the 
share  of  those  whom  the  King  delights  to  honor, 
and  who  therefore  must  alTord  the  King  their 
society  whenever  they  are  summoned  to  do  so." 

"  It  is  hardly  for  me,"  said  the  physician, "  to 
Interpose  in  so  high  a  matter ;  yet,  m  trusted 
both  by  the  noble  Ursel,  and  by  hie  Highness  the 
Emperor,  I  have  made  a  brief  abstract  of  these 
short  conditions  to  be  kept  by  the  high  parties 
towards  each  other,  »itb  eriffUne/alH.*' 

The  Emperor  protracted  the  Intercourse  with 
Ursel,  until  he  more  fhlly  explained  to  him  the 
occanion  which  he  should  have  that  very  day  for 
his  services.  When  they  parted,  Alexius,  with  a 
great  show  of  affection,  embraced  his  late  pris- 
oner, while  it  required  an  the  eelf-eommand  and 
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Motdsm  of  Urs«t  to  arold  expreming  In  pkiln 
terms  the  extent  to  which  ho  abhorred  the  per- 
son who  thns  caressed  him. 
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fibain'tl  tkim  to  ibow  thy  d«ag*roiM  btow  by  Bifkt, 

Wb«D  rrtU  vn  no«t  tt—  I    O,  than,  by  day, 

Wh«r«  wilt  tboa  And  •  eaveni  dmrk  enoogh 

To  roaak  thy  moottroui  rliage  f    Swik  none,  Conspiracy  i 

HId«  It  In  nnllea  and  aflkblllty : 

For  if  thoa  pMli  thy  nativ*  Mmhiano*  on, 

Not  Crtbw  UMlfwm  dim  MWiigh 

To  hU»  thoo  fhn  pf«r*ntloo. 

JuLica  C«aAB. 

Thi  Important  morning  at  last  arrived,  on 
wblcli,  by  the  Imperial  proclamation,  the  combat 
between  the  Onsar  and  Robert,  Coant  of  Paris, 
was  appointed  to  take  place.  This  was  a  cir- 
cumstance In  a  great  measare  foreign  to  the 
Grecian  manners,  and  to  which,  therefore,  the 
people  annexed  different  ideas  fhmi  fehose  whkh 
were  associated  with  the  same  solemn  decision 
of  God,  as  the  Latins  called  It,  by  the  Western 
nations.  The  consequence  was  a  vague,  but  ex- 
cesslTO  agitation  among  the  people,  who  connect- 
ed the  extraordinary  strife  which  they  were  to 
witness,  with  the  various  causes  which  had  been 
whlspefed  abroad  as  likely  to  give  occasion  to 
some  general  Insurroctlon  of  a  great  and  terrible 
nature. 

By  the  Imperial  order,  regular  llsta  had  been 
prepared  for  the  combat,  with  opposite  gates,  or 
entrances,  as  was  usual,  for  the  admittance  of  the 
two  champions ;  and  It  was  understood  that  the 
appeal  was  to  be  made  to  the  Divinity  by  each, 
according  to  the  forms  prescribed  by  the  Church 
of  which  the  combatants  were  respectively  mem- 
bers. The  situation  of  these  lists  was  on  the  aide 
of  the  shore  adjoining  on  the  west  to  the  con- 
tinent. At  no  great  distance,  the  walls  of  the 
city  were  seen,  of  various  architecture,  composed 
of  lime  and  of  stone,  and  fhmlshed  with  no  less 
than  fouMtnd-twenty  gates,  or  posterns,  five  of 
which  regarded  the  land,  and  nineteen  the  water. 
All  this  formed  a  beantiftil  prospect,  much  of 
which  is  still  visible.  The  town  itself  Is  about 
nineteen  miles  in  circumference ;  and  as  it  is  on 
all  sides  surrounded  with  lofty  cypresses,  its 
general  appearance  is  that  of  a  city  arising  out  of 
a  stately  wood  of  these  magnlflcent  trees,  partly 
shrouding  the  pinnacles,  obelisks,  and  mina- 
rets, which  then  marked  the  site  of  many  noble 
Christian  temples;  but  now,  generally  speaking. 
Intimate  the  position  of  as  many  Mahomedan 
mosques. 

These  lists,  for  the  convenience  of  spectators, 
were  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  k>ng  rows  of 
seats,  sloping  downwards.  In  the  middle  of 
these  seats,  and  exactly  opposite  the  centre  of 
the  lists,  was  a  high  throne,  erected  for  the  Em- 
peror himself;  and  which  was  separated  ttom. 
the  more  vulgar  galleries  by  a  circuit  of  wooden 
barricades,  which  an  experienced  eye  could  per- 


ceive, might,  in  case  of  need,  be  made  serviceable 
for  purposes  of  deft^nce. 

The  lisU  were  sixty  yards  In  lenj,'th.  by  per- 
haps  abont  forty  in  breadth,  and  thene  alTonied 
ample  space  for  the  exercise  of  the  combat,  both 
on  horseback  and  on  foot  Nnmerous  bands  of 
the  Greek  citizens  began,  with  the  very  break  of 
day,  to  Issue  fVom  the  gatetf  and  posterns  of  the 
city,  to  examine  and  wonder  at  the  construction 
of  the  lists,  pass  their  criticisms  upon  the  pur- 
poses of  the  peculiar  parts  of  the  fhbrie,  and  oo> 
cupy  places,  to  secure  them  for  the  spectacle. 
Shortly  after  arrived  a  large  band  of  those  sol- 
diers who  were  called  the  Roman  Immortals. 
These  entered  without  ceremony,  and  placed 
themselves  on  either  hand  of  the  wooden  barri- 
cade which  fenceii  the  Bmperor^s  seat  Some  of 
them  took  even  a  greater  liberty ;  for,  aflfbctlng 
to  be  pressed  against  the  boundary,  there  were 
individuals  who  approached  the  partition  itself, 
and  seemed  to  meditate  climbing  over  it,  and 
placing  themselves  on  the  same  side  with  the 
Emperor.  Some  old  domestic  slaves  of  the 
household  now  showed  themselves,  as  If  for  the 
purpose  of  preserving  this  sacred  circle  for  Alex- 
ius and  his  court ;  and.  In  proportion  as  the  Im- 
mortals began  to  show  themselves  encroaching 
and  torbulent,  the  strength  of  the  defenders  of 
the  prohibited  precincts  seemed  gradually  to  In- 
crease. 

There  was,  though  scarcely  to  be  observed, 
besides  the  grand  access  to  the  Imperial  seat 
from  without,  another  opening  also  fh>m  the 
outside,  secured  by  a  very  strong  door,  by  which 
different  jiersons  received  admission  beneath  the 
seats  destined  for  the  Imperial  party.  These 
persons,  by  their  length  of  limb,  breadth  of 
shoulders,  by  the  ftir  of  their  cloaks,  and  espe- 
cially by  the  redoubted  battle-axes  which  all  of 
them  bore,  appeared  to  be  Varangians ;  bat,  al- 
though neither  dressed  In  their  usual  habit  of 
pomp,  nor  in  their  more  effectual  garb  of  war, 
still,  when  narrowly  examined,  ihcy  might  be 
seen  to  possess  their  usual  offensive  weapons. 
These  men,  entering  in  separate  and  straggling 
parties,  might  be  observed  to  Join  the  slaves  of 
the  interior  of  the  palace  in  opposing  the  intru- 
sion of  the  Immortals  upon  the  seat  of  the  Em- 
peror, and  the  benches  around.  Two  or  three 
Immortals,  who  had  actually  made  good  their 
flrolic,  and  climbed  over  the  division,  were  flung 
back  again,  very  unceremoniously,  by  the  bar- 
baric strength  and  sinewy  arms  of  the  Varan- 
gians. 

The  people  around,  and  in  the  adjacent  gal- 
leries, most  of  whom  had  the  air  of  citizens  in 
their  holiday  dresses,  commented  a  good  deal  on 
these  proceedings,  and  were  inclined  strongly  to 
make  part  with  the  Immortals.  ^*  It  was  a  shame 
to  the  Emperor,*'  they  said,  '*  to  encourage  these 
British  barbarians  to  interpose  themselves  by 
violence  between  his  person  and  the  Immortal 
cohorts  of  the  city,  who  were  in  some  sort  his 
own  children." 
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Stephanos,  the  gymnastic,  whose  bulky 
itrength  and  etatnre  rendered  him  conepicuons 
amid  this  party,  said,  without  hesitation,  '*If 
there  are  two  people  here  who  will  join  in  saying 
that  tlie  Immortals  are  mijnstly  deprived  of  Uieir 
right  of  guarding  the  Emperor's  person,  here  is 
the  hand  that  shall  place  them  beside  the  Imperial 
chair." 

*'  Not  so,"  quoth  a  centurion  of  the  Immortals, 
whom  we  have  already  introduced  to  our  readers 
by  the  name  of  Harpaz ;  "  not  so,  Stephanos  ; 
that  happy  time  may  arrive,  but  It  is  not  yet 
come,  my  gem  of  the  circus.  Thou  knowest  that 
on  this  occasion  it  is  one  of  these  Counts,  or 
western  Franks,  who  undertakes  the  combat; 
and  the  Varangians,  who  call  these  people  their 
enemies,  have  some  reason  to  claim  a  precedency 
in  guarding  the  lists,  which  it  might  not  at  this 
moment  be  convenient  to  dispute  with  them. 
Why,  man,  if  thou  wert  half  so  witty  as  thou  art 
long,  thou  wouldst  be  sensible  that  it  were  bad 
woodmanship  to  raise  the  hollo  upon  the  game, 
ere  it  had  been  driven  within  compass  of  the 
nets." 

While  the  athlete  rolled  his  huge  gray  eyes  as 
if  to  conjure  out  the  sense  of  this  intimation,  his 
little  friend,  Lysimachns,  the  artist,  putting  him- 
self to  pain  to  stand  upon  his  tiptoe,  and  look  in- 
telligent, said,  approaching  as  near  as  he  could 
to  Harpax^s  ear,  ^'  Thou  mayst  trust  me,  gallant 
centurion,  that  this  man  of  mould  and  muscle 
shall  neither  start  like  a  babbling  hound  on  a 
false  scent,  nor  become  mute  and  inert,  when  the 
general  signal  is  given.  But  tell  me,"  said  he, 
speaking  very  low,  and  for  that  purpose  mount- 
ing a  bench,  which  brought  him  on  a  level  wi& 
the  centurion's  ear,  "  would  it  not  have  been  bet- 
ter that  a  strong  guard  of  the  valiant  Immortals 
had  been  placed  in  this  wooden  citadel,  to  ensure 
the  object  of  the  day  f  " 

"  Without  question,"  said  the  centurion,  **  it 
was  so  meant;  but  these  strolling  Varangians 
have  altered  their  station  of  their  own  authori- 
ty." 

*'  Were  it  not  well,"  said  Lysimachns,  "  that 
you.  who  are  greatly  more  numerous  than  the 
barbarians,  should  begin  a  fray  before  most  of 
these  strangers  arrive  ?  " 

"Content  ye,  friend,"  said  the  centurion, 
coldly,  "  we  know  our  time.  An  attack  com- 
menced too  early  would  be  worse  than  thrown 
away,  nor  would  an  opportunity  occur  of  execut- 
ing our  project  in  the  fitting  time,  if  an  alarm 
were  prematurely  given  at  this  moment." 

So  saying,  he  shuffled  off  among  his  fellow- 
soldiers,  so  as  to  avoid  suspicious  intercourse 
with  such  persons  as  were  only  concerned  with 
the  civic  portion  of  the  conspirators. 

As  the  morning  advanced,  and  the  sim  took  a 
higher  station  In  the  horizon,  the  various  per- 
sons whom  curiosity,  or  some  more  decided  mo- 
tive, brought  to  see  the  proposed  combat,  were 
seen  streaming  from  different  parts  of  the  town, 
and  rushing  to  occupy  such  accommodation  as  the 


circuit  round  the  lists  afforded  them.  In  theli 
road  to  tbe  place  where  preparation  for  combat 
was  made,  they  had  to  ascend  a  sort  of  cape, 
which,  in  the  form  of  a  small  hill,  projected  into 
the  Hellespont,  and  the  bntt  of  which,  connecting 
It  with  tlie  shore,  afforded  a  considerable  ascent, 
and  of  course  a  more  commanding  view  of  the 
strait  l)etween  Europe  and  Asia,  than  either  the 
Immediate  vicinity  of  the  city,  or  the  still  lower 
ground  upon  which  the  lists  were  erected.  In 
passing  this  height,  the  earlier  visitants  of  the 
lists  made  little  or  no  halt;  but  after  a  time, 
when  it  became  obvious  that  those  who  had 
hurried  forward  to  the  place  of  combat,  were 
lingering  there  without  any  object  or  occnpatlon, 
they  that  followed  them  in  the  same  route,  with 
natural  curiosity  paid  a  tribute  to  the  landscape, 
bestowing  some  attention  on  its  beauty,  and 
paused  to  see  what  auguries  could  be  collected 
fh>m  the  water,  which  were  likely  to  have  any 
concern  in  indicating  the  fate  of  the  events  that 
were  to  take  pk»ce.  Some  straggling  seamen 
were  the  first  who  remarked  that  a  squadron  of 
the  Qreek  small  craft  (being  that  of  Tancred) 
were  In  the  act  of  making  their  way  fhym  Asia, 
and  threatening  a  descent  upon  Constantinople. 

*'  It  is  strange,"  said  a  person,  by  rank  the 
captain  of  a  galley,  *'  that  these  small  vessela, 
which  were  ordered  to  return  to  Constantinople 
as  soon  as  they  disembarked  the  Lathas,  should 
have  remained  so  long  at  Scutari,  and  should  not 
be  rowing  back  to  the  imperial  city  until  this 
time,  on  the  second  day  after  their  dcparcnfe 
from  thence." 

*'  I  pray  to  Heaven,"  said  another  of  the  same 
profession,  '*  that  these  seamen  may  come  alone. 
It  seems  to  me  as  if  their  ensign-staffs,  bow. 
sprits,  and  topmasts,  were  decorated  with  the 
same  ensigns,  or  nearly  the  same,  with  those 
which  the  Latins  displayed  upon  them,  when,  by 
the  Emperor's  order,  they  were  transported  tow- 
ards Palestine;  so  methinks  the  voyage  back 
again  resembles  that  of  a  fleet  of  merchant  ves* 
sels  who  have  been  prevented  ^m  discharging 
their  cargo  at  the  pUce  of  their  destination." 

''There  is  little  good,"  said  one  of  the  poU- 
ticlans  whom  we  formerly  noticed,  *'  In  dealing 
with  such  conmiodities,  whether  they  are  im- 
ported or  exported.  Ton  ample  banner  which 
streams  over  the  foremost  galley.  Intimates  the 
presence  of  a  chieftain  of  no  small  rank  among 
the  Counts,  whether  it  be  for  valor  or  Ibr  nobili- 
ty." 

The  sea-fhriug  leader  added,  vdth  the  voice 
of  one  who  hints  ahirming  tidings,  ''They  seem 
to  have  got  to  a  point  In  the  straits  as  high  as 
will  enable  them  to  run  down  with  the  tide,  and 
dear  the  cape  which  we  stand  on,  although  with 
what  purpose  they  aim  to  land  so  close  beneath 
the  walls  of  the  city,  he  Is  a  wiser  man  than  I  who 
pretends  to  determine." 

"  Assuredly,"  returned  his  comrade,  "  the  in- 
tention is  not  a  kind  one.  The  wealth  of  the 
city  has  temptations  to  a  poor  people,  who  only 
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?akio  the  iron  which  they  poesees  rs  aflordin*; 
theovthe  means  of  procarinK  the  gold  which  they 
covet." 

**  Ay,  hrother,"  answered  Demetiian  the  poli- 
tician, "  bnt  see  yon  not,  lying  at  anchor  within 
Uila  bay  which  iis  formed  by  the  cape,  and  at  the 
very  point  where  thetie  heretics  are  likely  to  be 
carried  by  the  tide,  six  strong  vessels,  having  the 
power  of  sending  forth,  not  merely  showers  of 
darts  and  arrows,  bat  of  Grecian  fire,  as  it  is 
tailed,  from  their  hollow  decks  ?  If  these  Frank 
gentry  continue  directing  their  conrse  upon  the 
Imperial  city,  being,  as  they  are. 


-*prop«go 


CootMoptHz  Sapcrtm  au&,  mbtwiim  kTidlwinui  evdit, 
Et  TialMU  ( '  • 

we  shall  speedily  see  a  combat  better  worth  wit- 
nessing than  that  annomced  by  the  great  tramp- 
et  of  the  Varangians.  If  yon  love  me,  let  as  sit 
down  here  for  tf  moment,  and  see  bow  this  mat- 
ter is  to  end." 

*'  An  excellent  motion,  my  ingenfons  fHend," 
eaid  lAscaris,  which  vras  the  name  of  the  other 
citijwn ;  "  bnt,  bethink  yon.  shall  we  not  be  In 
danger  fhnn  the  missiles  with  which  the  anda- 
dons  Latins  will  not  fiiU  to  retnm  the  Greek  lire. 
If,  according  to  yonr  conjecture,  it  shall  be  ponred 
upon  them  by  the  Imperial  squadron  t " 

"That  is  not  111  argned,  my  fHend,"  said 
Demetrins ;  "  bnt  know  tliat  yon  have  to  do  with 
a  man  who  haa  1)een  in  snch  extremities  before 
now ;  and  If  such  a  discharge  shoald  open  fW>m 
the  sea,  I  wonld  propose  to  yon  to  step  back  some 
fifty  yards  inland,  and  thus  to  Interpose  the  very 
crest  of  the  cape  between  as  and  the  discharge  of 
missiles ;  a  mere  child  might  thns  learn  to  (hce 
them  without  any  alarm." 

"  Yon  are  a  wise  man,  neighbor,"  said  Lae- 
earls  *^and  possess  such  a  mixture  of  valor  and 
knowledge  as  becomes  a  man  whom  a  fHcnd 
might  be  snpposed  safely  vu  risk  his  life  with. 
There  be  those,  for  instance,  who  cannot  show 
you  the  slightest  glimpse  of  what  is  going  on, 
without  bringing  you  within  peril  of  your  life ; 
whereas  you,  my  worthy  fHend  Demetrius,  be- 
tween your  accurate  knowledge  of  military  af- 
iisirs,  and  your  regard  for  your  friend,  are  sure  to 
show  him  all  that  is  to  be  seen  without  the  least 
risk  to  a  person  who  is  naturally  unwilling  to 
think  of  exposing  himself  to  ii^ury.  But,  Holy 
Virgin !  wltat  Is  the  meaning  of  that  red  flag 
Wliichi  the  Greek  Admiral  has  this  instant 
hoisted  r  " 

**  Why,  you  see,  neighbor,"  answered  Deme- 
trius, "  yonder  western  heretic  continues  to  ad- 
vance without  minding  the  various  signs  which 
our  Admiral  has  made  to  him  to  desist,  and  now 
ho  hoists  the  bloody  colors,  as  if  a  man  shonid 
clench  his  fist  and  say,  If  you  persevere  in  your 
oncivil  intention,  I  will  do  so  and  so." 

"By  St  Sophia,"  said  Lascaris, "  and  that  Is 
giving  him  ftiir  warning.  But  what  is  it  the  Im- 
perCnl  Admiral  is  about  to  do  ?  " 
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"Runl  runl  friend  Lascaris,"  said  Demo- 
trins,  "  or  you  will  see  more  of  that  than  per 
chance  you  have  any  curiosity  for." 

Accordingly,  to  add  the  strength  of  example 
to  precept,  Demetrius  himself  girt  up  his  loins, 
and  retreated  with  the  most  edifying  speed  to  the 
opposite  side  of  the  ridge,  accompauicd  by  the 
greater  part  of  the  crowd,  who  had  tarried  there 
to  witness  the  contest  which  the  newsmonger 
promised,  and  were  determined  to  take  his  word 
for  their  own  safbty.  The  sound  and  sight  which 
had  alarmed  Demetrius,  was  the  discharge  of  a 
large  portion  of  Greek  fire,  which  perhaps  may 
be  best  compared  to  one  of  those  immense  Con- 
greve  rockets  of  the  present  day,  which  takes  on 
its  shoulders  a  small  grapnel  or  anchor,  and  pro- 
ceeds groaning  through  the  air,  like  a  fiend  over- 
burdened by  the  mandate  of  some  inexorable 
magician,  and  of  which  the  operation  was  so 
terrifying,  that  the  crews  of  the  vessels  attacked 
by  this  strange  weapon  frequently  forsook  every 
means  of  defence,  and  ran  themselves  ashore. 
One  of  the  principal  ingredients  of  this  dreadful 
fire  was  supposed  to  be  naphtha,  or  the  bitumen 
which  is  collected  on  the  banks  of  the  Dead  Sea, 
and  which,  when  in  a  state  of  ignition,  could 
only  be  extinguished  by  a  very  singular  mixture, 
and  which  it  was  not  likely  to  come  in  contact 
with.  It  produced  a  thick  smoke  and  loud  explo- 
sion, and  was  capable,  says  Gibbon,  of  communi- 
cating its  flames  with  equal  vehemence  in  descent 
or  lateral  progress.*  In  sieges,  it  was  poured 
from  the  ramparts,  or  launched  like  our  bombs, 
in  red-hot  balls  of  stone  or  Iron,  or  it  was  darted 
in  flax  twisted  round  arrows  and  in  Javelins.  It 
was  considered  as  a  state  secret  of  the  greatest 
importance  ;  and  for  well-nigh  four  centuries  it 
was  unknown  to  the  Mahomedans.  But  at  length 
(he  composition  was  discovered  by  the  Saracens, 
and  used  by  them  for  repelling  the  cmsaders,  and 
overpowering  the  Greeks,  upon  whose  side  it 
had  at  one  time  been  the  most  formidable  imple- 
ment of  defence.  Some  exaggeration  we  must 
allow  for  a  barbarous  period ;  bat  there  seems  no 
doubt  that  the  general  description  of  the  crusader 
JToinviUe  should  be  admitted  as  correct:— "It 
came  flying  through  the  air,"  says  that  good 
knight,  "  like  a  winged  dragon,  about  the  thick- 
ness of  a  hogshead,  with  the  report  of  thunder 
and  the  speed  of  lightning,  and  the  dartmess  of 
the  night  was  dispelled  by  this  horrible  illumina- 
tion." 

Not  only  the  bold  Demetrius  and  his  pupil 
Lascaris,  but  all  the  crowd  whom  they  influ- 
enced, fled  manfhlly  when  the  commodore  of  the 
Greeks  flred  the  first  discharge;  and  as  the 
other  vessels  in  the  squadron  followed  his  ex- 
ample, the  heavens  were  filled  with  the  unusual 
and  outrageous  noise,  while  the  smoke  was  so 
Uiick  as  to  darken  the  very  air.  As  the  ftigitives 
passed  the  crest  of  the  hill,  they  saw  the  seaman, 
whom  we  formerly  mentioned  as  a  spectator 
snugly  reclining  under  cover  of  a  dry  ditch, 

*  For  A  ftill  •coount  of  tb«  Ots«k  fir*,  we  OibbOD,  ehaptar  18. 
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where  he  maoaged  so  ae  to  eecare  himself  as  fiir 
as  possible  from  any  accident  He  conld  not. 
howercr,  omit  breaking  his  Jest  on  the  poUti- 
dans. 

"What,  hoi*'  he  cried,  "my  good  friends," 
without  raising?  himself  aboYo  the  counterscarp 
of  his  ditch,  "will  yon  not  remain  upon  your 
station  long  enough  to  finish  that  hopeihl  lecture 
upon  battle  by  sea  and  land,  which  yon  had  so 
happy  an  opportunity  of  commencing?  Believe 
me,  the  noise  is  more  alarming  than  hurtftil ;  the 
fire  is  ail  pointed  In  a  direction  opposite  to 
yours,  and  if  one  of  those  dragons  which  you 
see  does  happen  to  fly  landward  instead  of  sea- 
ward, it  is  but  the  mistake  of  some  cabin-boy, 
who  has  used  his  linstock  with  more  wUUngneM 
than  ability. 

Demetrius  and  Lascaris  just  heard  enoogh  of 
the  naval  heroes  harangue,  to  acquaint  them  with 
tbe  new  danger  with  which  they  might  be  aa- 
sailed  by  the  possible  misdirection  of  the 
weapons,  and,  rushing  down  towards  the  lists  at 
the  head  of  a  crowd  halMespe  rate  with  fear,  they 
hastily  propagated  the  appaUing  news,  that  tbe 
Latins  were  coming  back  flrom  Asia  with  the 
purpose  of  landing  in  arms,  pillaging,  and  burn- 
ing the  city. 

The  uproar  in  the  meantime,  of  this  unez« 
pected  occurrence,  was  such  as  altogether  to 
vindicate,  in  public  opinion,  the  reported  cause, 
however  exaggerated .  The  thunder  of  the  Greek 
flre  came  successively,  one  hard  upon  the  other, 
and  each,  in  Ita  turn,  spread  a  blot  of  black 
smoke  upon  the  face  of  the  landscape,  whfch, 
thickened  by  so  many  successive  clouds,  seemed 
at  last,  like  that  raised  by  a  snstabied  (Ire  of 
modem  artillery,  to  overshadow  the  whole  ho- 
rizon. 

The  small  squadron  of  Tanored  were  oonf- 
pletcly  hid  from  view  In  the  surging  volumes  of 
darkness,  which  the  breath  of  the  weapons  of  the 
enemy  had  spread  around  him ;  and  it  seemed  by 
a  red  light,  which  began  to  show  itself  amon^f 
the  thickest  of  the  veil  of  darkness,  that  one  of 
the  flotilla  at  least  had  caught  flre.  Tet  the 
Latius  resisted  with  an  obstinacy  worthy  of  their 
own  courage,  and  the  fimie  of  their  celebrated 
leader.  Some  advantage  they  had,  on  account  of 
their  small  siae,  and  their  lowness  in  the  water, 
as  well  as  the  clouded  state  of  the  atmosphere, 
which  rendered  them  difficult  marks  for  the  flre 
of  the  Greeks. 

To  increase  these  advantages,  Tancred,  as 
well  by  boats  as  by  the  kind  of  rude  signals  made 
use  of  at  the  period,  dispersed  orders  to  his  fleet, 
that  each  bark,  disregarding  the  ihte  of  the 
others,  should  prees  forward  individually,  and 
that  the  men  Arom  each  should  be  put  on  shore 
wheresoever  and  howsoever  they  could  effect 
that  manoeuvre.  Tancred  himself  set  a  noble  ex- 
ample ;  he  was  on  board  a  stout  vessel,  fenced  in 
some  degree  against  the  efRsct  of  the  Greek  flre 
by  being  in  a  great  measure  covered  with  raw 
hides,  which  hides  had  also  been  recertly  steeped 


in  water.  This  vessel  contatned  upwards  ot  a 
hundred  valiant  warriors,  seversl  of  there  of 
knightly  order,  who  had  all  night  toiled  at  tbe 
humble  labors  of  the  oar,  and  now  In  the  morn- 
ing applied  their  chivalrous  hands  to  the  arblast 
and  to  the  bow,  which  were  in  general  accounted 
the  weapons  of  persons  of  a  lower  rank.  Thus 
armed,  and  thus  manned.  Prince  Tancred  be- 
stowed upon  his  bark  the  ftill  velocity  which 
wind,  and  tide,  and  oar,  could  enable  her  to  ob- 
tain, and  placing  her  in  the  situation  to  proflt  by 
them  as  mmch  as  his  maritime  skill  could  direct, 
he  drove  with  the  speed  of  lightning  among  the 
vessels  of  Lemnos,  plying  on  either  side,  bovrs, 
cross-bows,  javelins,  and  military  miasilea  of 
eveiy  kind,  with  the  greater  advantage  tliat  the 
Greeks,  trusting  to  their  artifldal  flre,  had 
omitted  arming  themselvee  with  other  weapons ; 
so  that  when  the  valiant  Crusader  bore  down  on 
them  with  so  much  Airy,  repayliig  the  terrors  of 
their  flre  with  a  storm  of  bolts  and  arrows  no  lesa 
fbrmidable,  they  began  to  feel  that  their  own  ad- 
vantage was  much  less  than  they  had  supposed, 
and  that,  like  most  other  dangers,  the  marltlnM 
flre  of  the  Greeks,  when  undauntedly  eonfhmted, 
lost  at  least  one  half  of  its  terrors.  The  Gredaa 
sailors,  too,  when  they  observed  tbe  vessels  ap- 
proach so  near,  fllled  wHh  the  steeWdad  Latinis, 
began  to  shrink  fh>m  a  cotitest  to  be  matntalned 
hand  to  hand  with  so  terrible  an  enemy. 

By  degrees,  smoke  began  to  issue  from  th« 
sides  of  the  great  Grecian  argosy,  and  the  voice 
of  Tancred  announced  to  his  sohUers  that  the 
Grecian  Admiral's  vessel  had  taken  flre,  owin^ 
to  negligence  in  the  management  of  the  means  of 
destruction  she  possessed,  and  that  all  they  had 
now  to  do  was  to  maintain  soch  a  distance  as  to 
avoid  sharing  her  Date.  Sparkles  acd  flashes  of 
flame  were  next  seen  leaping  ftom  plaoe  to  place 
on  board  of  the  great  hulk,  as  if  the  element  had 
had  the  sense  and  purpose  of  spreading  wider 
the  constematioa,  and  disabling  the  few  wlio 
still  paid  attentioD  to  the  commands  of  their 
Admlml,  and  endeavored  to  extinguish  tlie  Aire. 
The  conscionsnees  of  the  combustible  nature  of 
the  freight  began  to  add  despair  tp  terror ;  fhxn 
the  bowsprit,  the  rigging,  the  yards,  the  sides, 
and  every  part  of  the  vessel,  the  unlbrtnnata 
crew  were  seen  dropping  themselves,  to  ex- 
change fiir  the  most  part  a  watery  death  for  one 
by  the  more  dreadihl  agency  of  flre.  The  crew 
of  Tancred^s  bark,  oeaslng,  by  that  gei^sroas 
prince's  commands,  to  offer  any  additional  an- 
noyance to  an  enemy  who  was  at  once  threatened 
by  the  perils  of  the  ocean  and  of  eonflagrmtion^ 
ran  their  vessel  ashore  in  a  smooth  part  of  the 
bay,  and  Jumping  into  the  shallow  sea,  made  tbe 
land  without  difllculty;  many  of  their  steeds 
being,  by  the  exertions  of  the  owners,  and  the 
docility  of  the  animals,  brouglit  ashore  at  the 
same  time  with  their  masters.  Their  com- 
mander lost  no  time  In  forming  their  serried 
ranks  Into  a  phalanx  of  lancers,  few  indeed  at 
flrst,  but  perpetually  increasing  as   ship  after 
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•hip  of  the  little  flotina  rtn  Mbore,  or  havtiig 
more  deliberately  moored  their  barks,  landed 
their  men  and  joined  their  companions . 

The  ckmd  which  bad  been  raised  by  the  con- 
flict  was  now  driren  to  leeward  before  the  wind, 
and  the  strait  exhibited  only  the  relics  of  the 
eombat.  Here  tossed  npon  the  billows  the  scat- 
tered and  broken  remains  of  one  or  two  of  the 
Latin  Tessels  which  luul  l>een  bamt  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  combat,  thongh  their  crews  by 
the  exertioQs  of  their  comrades,  liad  In  general 
been  saved.  Lower  down  were  seen  the  remain- 
ing ilTe  Tessels  of  the  Lemnos  squadron,  holding  a 
disorderly  and  difficalt  retreat,  with  the  purpose 
of  gaining  the  harl>or  of  Constantinople.  In  the 
phtoe  so  late  the  scene  of  combat,  lay  moored  the 
hulk  of  the  Grecian  Admiral  Immt  to  the  water*s 
edge,  and  atill  sending  forth  a  black  smoke  fh>m 
its  scathed  beams  and  planks.  The  flotilla  of 
Tanered,  bnsied  in  discharging  its  troops,  lay 
irregolarly  scattered  along  the  bay,  the  men 
making  ashore  as  they  cooki,  and  taking  their 
coarse  to  Join  the  standard  of  their  leader.  Va- 
riwns  Uaek  sobataacea  floated  on  the  surfhoe  of 
the  water,  nearer,  or  mora  distant  to  the  shore ; 
some  prored  to  be  the  wreck  of  the  Teesels 
which  had  been  destroyed,  and  others,  more  om- 
inous still,  the  lifeless  bodies  of  mariners  who 
had  fiiUen  In  the  conflict. 

The  standard  had  been  borne  ashore  by  the 
Prince's  fhrorite  page,  Ernest  of  Apnlia,  so  soon 
as  the  keel  of  Tanc  red's  galley  had  graced  npon 
the  saad.  It  waa  then  pitched  on  the  top  of  that 
eierated  cape  between  Constantinople  and  the 
Hats,  where  Lascaris,  Demetrius,  and  other 
gossips,  liad  held  tlielr  station  at  ttie  coramence- 
ment  of  the  engagement,  but  from  which  all  had 
fled,  between  the  mingled  dread  of  the  Greek  fire 
and  the  missiles  of  the  Latin  crasaders. 


CHAPTEB  XXX. 

SHSATmBD  in  complete  armor,  and  support- 
ing  with  his  right  hand  the  standard  of  his  tk- 
Uiers,  Tancred  remained  with  his  taandftil  of  war> 
riors  like  so  many  statues  of  steel,  expec^g  some 
sort  of  attack  ftam  the  Grecian  party  which  had 
occupied  the  lists,  or  from  the  numbers  whom 
the  city  gates  began  now  to  pour  forth— soldiers 
some  of  them,  and  others  citizens,  many  of  whom 
were  arrayed  as  iffbr  conflict.  These  persons 
sJarmed  by  the  Tarions  accounts  which  were 
giren  of  the  combatants,  and  the  progress  of  the 
flght,  rushed  towards  the  standard  of  Prince  Tan- 
cred, with  the  intention  of  beating  it  to  the 
earth,  and  dispersing  the  guards  who  owed  it 
homage  and  defence.  But  if  the  reader  shall 
have  happened  to  hare  ridden  at  any  time  th  rough 
a  pastoral  country  with  a  Aog  of  a  noble  race  fbl- 
lowing  blm,  he  must  hsTe  remarked,  in  the  def- 
erence ultimately  paid  the  high-bred  animal  by 
the  shepherd^s  cur  as  he  crosses  the  lonely  glen, 
of  which  the  latter  concelTee  himself  the  lord  and 
foardlan,  something  very  simllaf  to  the  demean- 


or of  the  incensed  Greeks,  when  they  api>r  cached 
near  to  the  little  band  of  Franks.  At  the  flnt 
symptom  of  the  intmsion  of  a  stranger,  the  dog  of 
the  shepherd  starts  ftma  his  slumbers,  and  rushes 
towards  the  noble  intruder  with  a  clamorous 
declaration  of  war ;  but  when  the  diminution 
of  distance  between  them  shows  to  the  aggressor 
the  size  and  strength  of  his  opponent,  he  becomes 
like  a  cruiser,  who.  In  a  chase,  has,  to  hio  sur> 
prise  and  alarm,  found  two  tier  of  guns  opposed 
to  him  Instead  of  one.  He  halts— suspends  his 
clamorous  yelping,  and,  in  flne,  ingloriously  re- 
treats to  bis  master,  with  all  the  dishonorable 
marks  of  positively  declining  the  combat 

It  was  in  this  manner  that  the  troops  of  the 
noisy  Greeks,  with  much  hallooing  and  many  a 
boastfW  shout,  hastened  both  f^om  the  town  and 
firom  the  lists,  with  the  apparent  intention  of 
sweeping  fhnn  the  field  the  few  companions  of 
Tancred.  As  they  advanced,  however,  within  the 
power  of  remarking  the  calm  and  regular  order 
of  those  men  who  tiad  landed,  and  arranged  tiiem- 
selves  under  this  noble  chieftain^s  banner,  their 
minds  were  altogether  changed  as  to  the  resolu- 
tion of  instant  combat ;  their  advance  became  an 
uncertain  and  staggering  gait,  their  heads  were 
more  fluently  turned  back  to  the  point  from 
which  they  came,  than  towards  the  enemy ;  and 
their  desire  to  provoke  an  instant  scuflle  van- 
ished totally,  when  there  did  not  appear  the  least 
symptom  that  their  opponents  cared  about  the 
matter. 

It  added  to  the  extreme  confidence  with  which 
the  Latins  kept  their  ground,  that  they  were  re- 
ceiving frequent  though  small  reinforcements 
from  their  comrades,  who  were  landing  by  de- 
tachments all  along  tiie  beach  ;  and  that  In  the 
course  of  a  short  hour,  their  amount  had  been 
raised,  on  horseback  and  foot,  to  a  number,  allow- 
ing for  a  few  casualties,  not  much  less  than  that 
which  set  sail  ttom  Scutari. 

Another  reason  why  the  Latins  remained  un- 
assailed  was  certainly  the  indisposition  of  the 
two  principal  armed  parties  on  shore  to  enter 
into  a  quarrel  with  them.  The  guards  of  every 
kind,  who  were  ikithftil  to  the  Bmperor,  and 
more  especially  the  Varangians,  had  their  ordera 
to  remain  firm  at  their  posts,  some  In  the  lists, 
and  othere  at  various  places  of  rendezvous  in  Con- 
stantinople, where  their  presence  was  necessary 
to  prevent  the  elfbcts  of  the  sudden  Insurrection 
which  Alexins  knew  to  be  meditated  against  him. 
These,  ttierefore,  made  no  hostile  demonstration 
towards  the  band  of  Latins,  nor  was  it  the  pur- 
pose of  the  Emperor  they  should  do  so. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  greater  part  of  the  Im- 
mortal Guards,  and  those  citizens  who  were  pre- 
pared to  play  a  part  in  the  conspiracy,  had  been 
impressed  by  the  agents  of  the  deceased  Agelastes 
with  the  opinion,  that  this  band  of  Latins,  com- 
manded by  Tancred,  the  relative  of  Bohcmond, 
had  been  dtspatdied  by  the  latter  to  their  assist- 
ance. The  men,  therefhre,  stood  still,  and  made 
no  attempt  to  guide  or  direct  the  popular  eflbrts 
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of  each  as  inclined  to  attack  these  unexpected 
Tisitors  ;  In  which  purpose,  therefore,  no  very 
fCrcat  party  were  united,  while  the  majority  were 
willing  enough  to  find  an  apology  for  remaining 
quiet. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Emperor,  ft-om  his 
palace  of  Blacquemal,  observed  what  passed 
upon  the  straits,  and  beheld  his  navy  from  Lcmnoa 
totally  foiled  in  their  attempt,  by  means  of  the 
Greek  fire,  to  check  the  intended  passage  of  Tan- 
cred  and  bis  men.  He  had  no  sooner  seen  the 
leading  ship  of  the  squadron  begin  to  beacon  the 
darkness  with  its  own  fire,  ttian  the  Emperor 
formed  a  secret  resolution  to  disown  this  vnfor- 
tnnate  Admiral,  and  make  peace  with  the  Latins, 
If  that  should  be  absolutely  necessary,  by  sending 
them  his  head.  He  had  hardly,  therefore,  seen 
the  flames  burst  forth,  and  the  rest  of  the  Teasels 
retreat  fh>m  their  moorings,  than  in  his  own 
mind,  the  domn  of  Uie  unfortunate  Phraortes,  for 
such  was  the  name  of  the  Admiral,  was  signed 
and  sealed. 

Achilles  Tatins,  at  the  same  instant,  deter- 
mining to  keep  a  close  eye  upon  the  Emperor 
at  this  important  crisis,  came  precipitately 
into  the  padace,  with  an  appearance  of  great 
alarm. 

**My  Lord  1— my  Imperial  Lord  I  I  am  un- 
happy to  be  the  messenger  of  such  unlucky  news ; 
but  the  Latins  have  in  great  numbers  succeeded 
in  crossing  the  strait  from  Scutari.  The  Lemuoa 
squadron  endeavored  to  stop  them,  as  was  last 
night  determined  upon  in  the  Imperial  Ck>uncil 
of  War.  By  a  heavy  discharge  of  the  Greek 
lire,  one  or  two  of  the  crusaders'  vessels  were 
consumed,  but  by  far  the  greater  number  of  them 
pushed  on  their  course,  burnt  ttie  leading  ship 
of  the  unfortunate  Phraortes,  and  it  is  strongly 
reported  he  has  himself  perished,  with  almost 
all  his  men.  The  rest  have  cut  their  cables,  and 
abandoned  the  defence  of  the  passage  of  the  Hel- 
lespont.^* 

''  And  you,  Achilles  Tatlus,'*  said  the  Emperor, 
"  with  what  purpose  is  it  that  you  now  bring 
me  this  melancholy  news,  at  a  period  so  late, 
when  I  cannot  amend  the  consequences  ?  *' 

"  Under  £avor,  most  gracious  Emperor,*'  re- 
plied the  conspirator,  not  without  coloring  and 
stammering,  '*  such  was  not  my  intention— I  had 
hoped  to  submit  a  plan,  by  which  I  might  easily 
have  prepared  the  way  for  correcting  this  little 
error." 

**  Well,  your  plan,  sir  1  '*  aaid  the  Emperor, 
dryly. 

"  With  your  sacred  Majesty's  leave,"  said  the 
Acoljrte,  "I  would  myself  have  undertaken  in- 
stantly to  lead  against  this  Tancred  and  bis 
Italians  the  battle  •  axes  of  the  faitbfhl  Varan- 
gian guard,  who  will  make  no  more  account  of 
the  small  number  of  Franks  who  have  come 
ashore,  than  the  former  holds  of  the  hordes  of  rats 
and  mice,  and  such  like  mischievous  vermin,  who 
have  harbored  In  his  granaries." 

'*And  what  mean  you,"  said  the  Emperor, 


"  that  I  am  to  do,  while  my  Anglo-Saxani  igbi 
tor  my  sake  1  *' 

**  Your  Majesty,"  replied  Achilles,  not  exactly 
satisfied  with  the  dry  and  caustic  manner  in 
which  the  Emperor  addressed  him,  ^may  pot 
yourself  at  the  head  of  the  Immortal  cohorts  of 
Constantinople ;  and  I  am  your  security,  that 
you  may  either  perfect  the  victory  ovbrthe  Latins, 
or  at  least  redeem  the  most  diistant  chance  of  a 
defeat,  by  advancing  at  the  head  of  this  choice 
body  of  domestic  troops,  should  the  day  appear 
donbtfU." 

'*  Tou,  yourself,  Achilles  Tatius,"  retanied  the 
Emperor,  '^  have  repeatedly  assured  us,  that  these 
Immortals  retain  a  perverse  attachment  to  our 
rebel  IJrsel.  How  is  it,  then,  yon  would  have 
us  intrust  our  defence  to  these  bands,  when  we 
have  engaged  our  valiant  Varangians  in  tiie  pTO> 
posed  conflict  with  the  flower  of  the  western 
army  ¥— Did  you  think  of  this  risk,  fiir  Follow 
er?" 

Achilles  Tatius,  much  alarmed  at  an  intima- 
tion indicative  of  his  purpose  being  known,  an- 
swered, ''^  That  in  his  haste  he  bad  been*  more 
anxious  to  recommend  the  plan  which  should 
expose  his  own  person  to  the  greater  danger, 
than  that  perhaps  which  was  most  attended  with 
personal  safety  to  his  Imperial  Master.*^ 

*'  I  thank  you  for  so  doing,"  said  the  Em- 
peror ;  **  you  have  anticipated  my  wishes,  though 
it  is  not  in  my  power  at  present  to  follow  the 
advice  you  have  given  me.  I  would  have  been 
well  contented,  undoubtedly,  had  these  Latins 
measured  their  way  over  the  strait  again,  as  sug- 
gested by  hist  night's  council ;  but  since  they 
have  arrived,  and  stand  embattled  on  our  shores, 
it  is  better  that  we  pay  them  with  money  and  with 
spoil,  than  with  the  lives  of  our  gallant  subjects. 
We  cannot,  after  all,  believe  that  they  come  with 
any  serious  intention  of  doing  us  injury ;  it  is  but 
the  insane  desire  of  witnessing  feats  of  battle  and 
single  combat,  which  is  to  them  the  breath  of  their 
nostrils,  that  can  have  impelled  them  to  tfade  par- 
tial countermarch.  I  impose  upon  yon,  Achilles 
Tatius,  combining  the  Protospathalre  in  the  same 
commiBsion  with  yon,  the  duty  of  riding  op  to 
yonder  standard,  and  learning  of  their  chief,  called 
the  Prince  Tancred,  if  he  is  there  in  person,  the 
purpose  of  his  return  and  the  cause  of  his  enter- 
ing  Into  debate  with  Phraortes  and  the  Lemnoa 
squadron.  If  they  send  us  any  reasonable  ex- 
cuse, we  shall  not  be  averse  to  reo^ve  it  at  their 
hands ;  for  we  have  not  made  so  many  sacrifices 
for  the  preservation  of  peace,  to  break  fbrth  into 
war,  if,  after  all,  so  great  an  evil  can  be  avoided. 
Thou  wilt  receive,  therefore,  with  a  candid  and 
complacent  mind,  such  apologies  as  they  may  in- 
cline to  bring  forward ;  and,  be  assured,  that 
the  sight  of  this  puppet-show  of  a  single  com- 
bat, will  be  enough  of  Itself  to  banish  every  other 
consideration  Arom  the  reflection  of  these  giddy 
crusaders." 

A  knock  was  at  Uils  moment  heard  at  the 
door  of  the  Emperor's  apartment ;  and  upon  th« 
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irord  beings  giren  to  enter,  the  Protonpathaire 
made  his  appearance.  He  was  arrayed  in  a 
splendid  enit  of  ancient  Roman  fashionod  ar- 
mor. The  want  of  a  visor  left  bis  coanienance 
entirety  viBible:  which,  pale  and  anxious  as  it 
was,  did  not  well  become  the  martial  crest  and 
dancing  plume  with  which  it  was  decorated.  He 
received  the  commission  already  mentioned  with 
the  less  alacrity,  because  the  Acolyte  was  added 
to  him  as  his  colleague  ;  for,  as  the  reader  may 
have  observed,  these  two  officers  were  of  sep- 
arate factions  in  the  army,  and  on  indifferent 
terroa  with  each  other.  Neither  did  the  Acolyte 
consider  his  being  united  in  commission  with  the 
Protoepathaire,  as  a  mark  either  of  the  Em- 
peror's confidence,  or  of  his  own  safety.  He 
was,  however,  in  the  meantime,  in  the  Blacquer- 
nal,  where  the  slaves  of  the  interior  made  not 
the  least  hesitation,  when  ordered,  to  execute  any 
officer  of  the  court  The  two  generals  had,  there- 
fore, no  other  alternative,  than  that  which  id  al- 
lowed to  two  greyhounds  who  are  reluctantly 
coupled  together.  The  hope  of  Achilles  Tatius 
was,  that  he  might  get  safely  through  his  mission 
to  Tancred,  after  which  he  thought  the  succossfhl 
explosion  of  the  conspiracy  might  take  place  and 
have  ite  course,  either  as  a  matter  desired  and 
countenanced  by  those  Latins,  or  passed  over  as 
a  thing  in  which  they  took  no  interest  on  either 
aide. 

By  the  parting  order  of  the  Emperor,  they 
were  to  mount  on  horseback  at  the  sounding  of 
the  great  Varangian  trumpet,  put  themselves  at 
the  head  of  those  Anglo-Saxon  guards  in  the 
coQi-t-yard  of  their  barrack,  and  await  the  Emper- 
or's fhrther  orders. 

There  was  something  in  this  arrangement 
which  pressed  hard  on  the  conscience  of  Achilles 
Tatius,  yet  he  was  at  a  loss  to  Justify  bis  appre- 
hensions to  himself,  unless  from  a  conscious  feel- 
ing of  his  own  guilt.  He  felt,  however,  that  in 
being  detained,  under  pretence  of  an  honorable 
mission,  at  the  head  of  the  Varangians,  he  was 
deprived  of  the  liberty  of  disposing  of  himself,  by 
which  he  bad  hoped  to  communicate  with  the  Cib- 
0ar  and  Hereward,  whom  he  reckoned  upon  aa 
his  active  accomplices,  not  knowing  that  the  flret 
was  at  this  moment  a  prisoner  in  the  Blacqner- 
nal,  where  Alexius  had  arrested  him  in  the  apart- 
ments of  the  Empress,  and  that  the  second  was 
the  most  important  support  of  Comnenus  during 
the  whole  of  that  eventftil  day. 

When  the  gigantic  trumpet  of  the  Varangian 
guards  sent  forth  its  deep  signal  through  the  city, 
the  Protospathaire  hurried  Achilles  along  with 
him  to  the  rendezvous  of  the  Varangians,  and  on 
Uie  way  said  to  him,  in  an  easy  and  indifferent 
tone,  *"  As  the  Emperor  is  in  the  field  in  peraon, 
you,  his  representative,  or  Follower,  will  of 
course  transmit  no  ordera  to  the  body-guard,  ex- 
cept such  as  shall  receive  their  origin  fW>m  him- 
self, so  that  you  will  consider  your  authority  aa 
this  day  suspended.'* 

"  I  regret,"  8aid  Achillea,  **  that  there  ahoold 


have  seemed  any  cause  for  such  precautions ;  I 
had  hoped  my  own  truth  and  fidelity— but— 1  am 
obseqniuus  to  his  Imperial  pleasure  in  all  things.'* 

"  Such  are  his  orders,"  said  the  other  officer, 
**and  you  know  under  what  penalty  obedience  iB 
enforced." 

*'  If  I  did  not,"  said  Achilles,  **  the  composi- 
tion of  this  body  of  guards  would  remind  me, 
since  it  comprehends  not  only  great  part  of  those 
Varangians,  who  are  the  immediate  defendera  of 
the  Emperor's  throne,  but  those  slaves  of  the  in- 
terior, who  are  the  executlonere  of  his  pleasure." 

To  this  the  Protospathaire  returned  no  an- 
swer, while  the  more  closely  the  Acolyte  looked 
upon  the  guard  which  attended,  to  the  unusual 
number  of  nearly  three  thousand  men,  the  more 
had  he  reason  to  believe  that  he  might  esteem 
himself  fortunate,  if,  by  the  intervention  of  either 
the  Csesar,  Agelastes,  or  Hereward,  ho  could  pass 
to.  the  conspirators  a  signal  to  suspend  the  in- 
tended explosion,  which  seemed  to  be  provided 
against  by  the  Emperor  with  unusual  caution. 
He  won  Id  have  given  the  ftill  dream  of  empire, 
with  which  he  had  been  for  a  short  time  lulled 
asleep,  to  have  seen  but  a'gllmpse  of  the  azure 
plume  of  Nicephorus,  the  white  mantle  of  the 
philosopher,  or  even  a  glimmer  of  Hereward's 
battle-axe.  No  such  objects  could  be  seen  any- 
where, and  not  a  little  was  the  faithless  Follower 
displeased  to  see  that  whichever  way  he  turned 
bis  eyes,  those  of  the  Protospathaire,  but  espe- 
cially of  the  trusty  domestic  officen  of  the  empire, 
seemed  to  follow  and  watch  their  occupation. 

Amidst  the  numerous  soldiers  whom  he  saw 
on  all  sides,  bis  eye  did  not  recognise  a  single 
man  with  whom  he  could  exchange  a  friendly  or 
confidential  glance,  and  he  stood  in  all  that  agony 
of  terror,  which  is  rendered  the  more  discomfit- 
ing because  the  traitor  is  conscious  that,  beset  by 
varlotis  foes,  his  own  fears  are  the  most  likely  of 
an  to  betray  him.  Internally,  as  the  danget 
Beemed  to  increase,  and  as  his  alarmed  imagina* 
tion  attempted  to  discern  new  reasons  for  It,  ho 
could  only  conclude  Uiat  either  one  of  the  three 
principal  conspiratore,  or  at  least  some  of  the 
inferiore,  had  turned  informers ;  and  his  doubt 
was.  whether  he  should  not  screen  bis  own  share 
of  what  had  been  premeditated,  by  flinging  him* 
self  at  the  feet  of  ^e  Emperor,  imd  making  a  tah 
confession.  But  still  the  fear  of  being  prematura 
in  having  recourse  to  such  a  base  means  of  sav- 
ing himself.  Joined  to  the  absence  of  the  Empeiv 
or,  united  to  keep  within  his  lips  a  secret,  which 
concerned  not  only  all  his  fhture  fortunes,  but  life 
itself.  He  was  in  the  meantime,  therefore, 
phinged  as  It  were  in  a  sea  of  trouble  and  imcer- 
talnty,  while  the  specks  of  land,  which  seemed  to 
promise  him  relbge,  were  distant,  dimly  seen, 
and  extremely  difficult  of  attainment. 
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C?HAPTER  XXXI. 


T<Hiiorroir— ob,  that'i  raddtn  I  Span  Urn,  span  him  | 
H**!  not  pr^Mrad  to  dia. 

Shakspsarb. 

At  the  moment  when  AchllleB  Tatios,  with  a 
reeling?  of  much  ineecarity,  awaited  the  onwind- 
ing  of  the  perilotia  skein  of  etate  politics,  a  pri- 
vate ccmncU  of  the  Imperial  flunily  was  held  In 
the  hall  termed  the  Temple  of  theMases,  repeat- 
edly difitingoiahed  as  the  Apartment  in  which  the 
Princess  Anna  Comnena  was  wont  to  make  her 
evening  recitations  to  those  who  were  permitted 
the  honor  of  hearing  prelections  of  her  history. 
The  cooncil  consisted  of  the  Bmpress  Irene,  the 
Princess  herself,  and  the  Bmperor,  with  the  Pa- 
triarch of  the  Greek  Church,  as  a  sort  of  media- 
tor between  a  coarse  of  severity  and  a  dangerous 
degree  of  lenity. 

"  Tell  not  me,  Irene,"  said  the  Bmperor,  "  of 
tlie  fine  things  attached  to  the  praise  of  mercy. 
Here  have  I  sacrificed  my  Just  revenge  over  my 
rival  Ursel,  and  what  good  do  I  obtain  byitf 
Why,  the  old  obstinate  man,  instead  of  being 
tractable,  and  sensible  of  the  generosity  which 
has  spared  his  life  and  eyes,  can  be  wlthdifficalty 
broogfat  to  exert  himself  in  fovor  of  the  Prince  to 
whom  he  owes  them.  I  nsed  to  think  that  eye- 
sight and  the  breath  of  life  were  things  which  one 
would  preserve  at  any  sacrifice ;  but,  on  the  con- 
traiy,  I  now  believe  men  value  them  like  mere 
toys.  Talk  not  to  me,  therefore,  of  the  gratitude 
to  be  excited  by  saving  this  nngratefhl  cub ;  and 
believe  me,  girL,''  turning  to  Anna, ''  that  not  only 
wiU  all  my  subjects,  should  I  follow  your  advice, 
laugh  at  me  for  sparing  a  man  so  predetermined 
to  work  my  ruin,  but  oven  thouthyself  wiltbe  the 
first  to  upbraid  me  with  the  foolish  kindness  thou 
art  now  so  anxious  to  extort  fh>mme." 

**  Tour  Imperial  pleasure,  then,"  said  the  Pa- 
triarch, ^*  is  fixed  that  your  unfortunate  son-in- 
law  shall  Buflier  death  for  his  accession  to  this  con- 
spiracy, deluded  by  that  heathen  villain  Agelastes, 
and  the  traitorous  Achilles  Tatius  ?  " 

*'  Such  is  my  purpose,"  said  the  Emperor ; 
**  and  in  evidence  that  I  mean  not  again  to  pass 
over  a  sentence  of  this  kind  with  a  seeming  exe- 
cution only,  as  in  the  case  of  UrseL,  this  nngrate- 
Ail  traitor  of  oura  shall  be  led  ftom  the  top  of  the 
staircase,  or  ladder  of  Acheron,  as  It  is  called, 
through  the  large  chamber  named  the  Hall  of 
Judgment,  at  the  upper  end  of  which  are  ar- 
ranged the  apparatus  for  execution,  by  which  I 
swear " 

"  Swear  not  at  all  1 "  said  the  Patriarch ;  "  I 
Ibrbid  thee,  in  the  name  of  that  Heaven  whose 
foice  (though  unworthy)  speaks  In  my  person, 
toquench  the  smoking  fiax,  or  destroy  the  slight 
hope  which  there  may  remain,  that  you  may  final- 
ly be  persuaded  to  alter  your  purpose  respecting 
your  misguided  son-in-law,  wittiin  the  space  al- 
lotted to  him  to  sue  for  your  mercy.  Remember, 
.  pray  you,  tiie  remorse  of  Constantine." 

*^  What  means  your  reverence  f  "  said  Irene. 


*'  A  trifle,"  replied  the  Bmpeit>r,  **  not  worttiy 
being  quoted  fh>m  such  a  mouUi  as  the  Patri- 
arch's, being,  as  it  probably  is,  a  relic  of  pagan- 
ism." 

'*  What  is  it  ?  "  exclaimed  the  females  anxiona* 
ly,  in  the  hope  of  hearing  something  which  might 
strengthen  their  side  of  the  argument,  and  some 
thing  moved,  perhaps,  by  curiosity,  a  motive 
which  seldom  slumbers  in  a  female  bosom,  even 
when  the  stronger  passions  are  inarms. 

"  The  Patriarch  will  tell  you,"  answered  Alex- 
ius, ^*  since  yon  must  needs  know ;  though  I 
promise  you,  you  will  not  receive  any  assbtance 
in  your  argument  flrom  a  silly  legendary  tale.** 

"  Hear  it,  however,"  said  the  Patriarch ;  "  for 
though  It  is  a  tale  of  the  olden  time,  and  some- 
times supposed  to  refer  to  the  period  when  hea- 
thenism predominated,  it  is  no  less  true,  that  it 
was  a  vow  made  and  r^stered  in  the  chancery 
of  the  rightfhl  Deity,  by  an  Emperor  of  Greece." 

"•What  I  am  now  to  relate  to  you,"  continued 
he,  "  is,  in  truth,  a  tale  not  only  of  a  Christian 
Emperor,  but  of  him  who  made  the  whole  empire 
Christian ;  and  of  that  very  Constantine,  who 
was  also  the  first  who  declared  Constantinople  to 
be  the  metropolis  of  the  empire.  This  hero,  re- 
markable alike  for  his  zeal  for  religion  and  for  hia 
warlike  achievements,  was  crowned  by  Heavtm 
with  repeated  victory,  and  with  all  manner  of 
blessings,  save  that  unity  in  his  family  which 
wise  men  are  most  ambitions  to  possess.  Not 
only  was  the  blessing  of  concord  among  breOiren 
denied  to  the  fiimily  of  this  triumphant  Emperor, 
but  a  deserving  son  of  mature  age,  who  liad  been 
supposed  to  aspire  to  share  the  throne  with  his 
fo^er,  was  suddenly,  and  at  midnight,  called  up- 
on to  enter  his  defence  against  a  capital  charge 
of  treason.  You  will  readily  excuse  my  referring 
to  the  arts  by  which  the  son  was  rendered  guilty 
intheeyesofthefiither.  Be  it  enough  to  say, 
that  the  unfortunate  young  man  fell  a  victim  to 
the  guilt  of  his  step-mother,  Fansta,  and  that  be 
disdained  to  exculpate  himself  fromachai^  so 
gross  and  so  erroneous.  It  is  said,  that  the  anger 
of  the  Emperor  was  kept  up  against  his  %ask  by 
the  sycophants  who  called  upon  Constantine  to 
observe  that  the  culprit  disdained  even  to  suppli- 
cate for  mercy,  or  vindicate  his  innocence  from 
so  foul  a  charge. 

"But  the  death-blow  had  no  sooner  struck  the 
innocent  youth,  than  his  fiither  obtained  proof  of 
the  rashness  with  which  he  had  acted.  He  had 
at  this  period  been  engaged  in  oonstmcting  the 
subterranean  parts  of  the  Blacquernal  palace, 
which  his  remorse  appointed  to  contain  a  record 
of  his  paternal  grief  and  contrition.  At  the  up- 
per part  of  the  staircase,  caUed  the  Pit  of  Ach- 
eron, he  caused  to  be  constructed  a  large  cham- 
ber, still  called  the  Hall  of  Judgment,  for  tie 
purpose  of  execution.  A  passage  through  an 
archway  in  the  upper  walls  leads  from  the  hall 
to  the  place  of  misery,  where  the  axe,  or  other 
engine,  is  disposed  for  the  exeontioD  of  state 
prisoiien  of  caneequonce.     Over  this  archwaj 
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Wn  plaoed  a  ipades  of  mtrble  altar,  rarmonDted 
bj  an  lmaf»e  of  tlie  nnfortniiate  Criepiis  —  the 
materialB  were  gold,  and  It  boro  the  memorable 
jBseription,  To  xt  bom,  whom  I  rasblt  oon* 
DKiann>,  axd  too  HASTtLT  SXV7UTED.  When 
conBtrnctin^  this  pae«af^,  Constantine  made  a 
tow,  that  ho  himself  and  hia  posterity,  being 
reigning  BmperorB,  would  stand  beside  the 
atatne  of  Cri^pnB,  at  the  time  when  any  indirid- 
nal  of  their  ftunlly,  Bhonid  be  led  to  execution, 
and  before  they  suffered  him  to  pass  fh>m  the 
Hall  of  Judgment  to  the  Chamber  of  Death,  that 
they  should  themselves  be  personally  couTlnced 
of  the  truth  of  the  charge  under  which  he  suf- 
fBied. 

"  Time  rolled  on-^he  memory  of  Oonstantlne 
was  remembered  almost  like  that  of  a  eaint,  and 
the  respect  paid  to  it  threw  into  shadow  the 
anecdote  of  his  son's  death.  The  exigencies  of 
the  state  rendered  it  difBcalt  to  keep  bo  lat^  a 
aam  in  epecio  inveBted  in  a  statue,  which  called 
to  mind  the  unpleasant  (hiUngs  of  ao  great  a 
man.  Tour  Imperial  Highnesses  predecessors 
applied  the  metal  which  formed  the  statue  to 
support  the  Turkish  wars ;  and  the  remorse  and 
penance  of  Constantine  died  away  in  an  obscure 
tradition  of  the  Church  or  of  the  palace.  Still, 
howerer,  unless  your  Imperial  If^esty  haa 
strcmg  reasons  to  the  contrary,  I  should  give  it 
as  my  opinion,  that  yon  will  hardly  achieve  wliat 
is  due  to  the  memory  of  the  greatest  of  your 
predeoeasors,  unless  you  give  this  unfortunate 
criminal,  being  bo  near  a  relation  of  your  own, 
an  opportunity  of  pleading  his  cause  before  poss- 
ing  by  the  altar  of  reftige ;  being  the  name  which 
18  commonly  given  to  the  monument  of  the  un- 
fortunate Crispns,  son  of  Constantine,  although 
now  deprived  both  of  the  golden  letters  which 
composed  the  inscription,  and  the  golden  image 
which  represented  the  royal  sufferer." 

A  moumfhl  strain  of  music  was  now  heard  to 
ascend  the  stair  so  ollen  mentioned. 

''  If  I  must  hear  the  Cesar  Nicephoma  Bri- 
ennius,  ere  he  pass  the  altar  of  refoge,  there  must 
be  no  lose  of  time,*'  said  the  Bmperor;  *'for 
these  mehmcholy  sounds  announce  that  he  haa 
already  l^>proached  the  Hall  of  Judgment.*' 

Both  the  Imperial  ladies  began  instantly,  with 
the  utmost  earnestness,  to  deprecate  the  execu- 
tion  of  the  Cesar's  doom,  and  to  conjure  Alexius, 
as  he  hoped  for  quiet  in  his  household,  and  the 
everlasting  gratitude  of  his  wife  and  daughter, 
that  he  would  listen  to  their  entreaties  in  behalf 
of  an  unfortunate  man,  who  had  been  seduced 
hito  gnilt,  but  not  from  his  heart, 

**  I  will  at  least  see  him,"  said  the  Bmperor, 
*and  the  holy  vow  of  Constantine  shall  be  In  the 
present  instance  strictly  observed.  But  remem- 
ber, you  foolish  women,  that  the  stale  of  Crispns 
and  the  present  Cesar,  is  as  different  as  guUt 
fh>m  innocence,  and  that  their  Ihtes,  therefore, 
may  be  justly  decided  upon  opposite  principles, 
and  with  opposite  results.  But  I  will  conftont 
this  criminai ;  and  yon,  Patriarcli,  may  be  pros* 


ent  to  render  what  help  is  in  your  power  to  a 
dying  man ;  for  you,  the  wife  and  mother  of  the 
traitor,  you  will,  methlnks,  do  well  to  retire  tc 
the  church,  and  pray  Qod  for  the  soul  of  the  de- 
ceased, rather  than  dteturb  his  last  momenta 
with  unavailing  lamentations." 

**  Alexius,"  said  the  Bmpress  Irene,  ^*  I  be 
seech  you  to  bo  contented ;  be  assured  that  wa 
will  not  leave  you  in  this  dogijcd  humor  of  blood- 
shedding,  lost  you  make  such  materials  for  hi^ 
tory  as  are  fitter  for  the  time  of  Nero  than  of 
Constantine." 

The  Bmperor,  without  reply,  led  the  way 
into  the  Han  of  Judgment,  where  a  ranch 
stronger  light  than  usual  was  already  shining 
up  the  stair  of  Acheron,  from  which  were  heard 
to  sound,  by  snllen  and  intermitted  fits,  the  peni« 
tential  psalms  which  the  Greek  Church  has  ap- 
pointed to  be  sung  at  executions.  Twenty  mut^ 
slaves,  the  pale  cok>r  of  whose  turbans  gave  a 
ghastly  look  to  the  withered  cast  of  their  fea- 
tures, and  the  glaring  whiteness  of  their  eye- 
balls, ascended  two  by  two,  as  it  were  from  the 
bowels  of  the  earth,  each  of  them  bearing  in  ono 
hand  a  naked  sabre,  and  In  the  other  a  lighted 
torch.  After  these  came  the  unfortunate  Niceph- 
orus ;  his  looks  were  those  of  a  man  half-dead 
from  the  terror  of  immediate  dissolution,  and 
what  he  possessed  of  remaining  attention,  was 
turned  successively  to  two  black-stoled-monks, 
who  were  anxiously  repeating  religious  passages 
to  him  alternately  fW>m  the  Qroek  scripture,  and 
the  form  of  devotion  adopted  by  the  court  of 
Constantinople.  The  C»sar*s  dress  also  corre- 
sponded to  his  monmftil  fortunes :  hiw  legs  and 
arms  were  bare,  and  a  simple  white  tunic,  the 
neck  of  which  waa  already  open,  showed  that  he 
had  assumed  the  garments  which  wore  to  serve 
his  last  turn.  A  tall  muscular  Nubian  slave,  who 
considered  himself  obviously  as  the  principal 
person  In  the  procession,  bore  on  his  shoulder  a 
large  heavy  headsman's  axe,  and,  like  a  demoh 
waiting  on  a  sorcerer,  stalked  step  for  step  after 
his  victim.  The  rear  o€  the  procession  was 
closed  by  a  band  of  fonr  priests,  each  of  whom 
chanted  ftom  time  to  time  the  devotional  psalm 
which  was  thundered  forth  on  the  occasion  ;  and 
another  of  slaves,  armed  with  bows  and  qnivers, 
and  with  lances,  to  resist  any  attempt  at  rescue, 
if  such  should  be  offered. 

It  would  have  required  a  harder  heart  than 
that  ot  the  unlucky  Princess  to  have  resisted 
this  gloomy  apparatus  of  fear  and  «orrow,  sar- 
ronnding,  at  tho  same  time  directed  against,  a 
beloved  object,  the  lover  of  her  youth,  and  the 
husband  of  her  bosom,  within  a  few  minutes  of 
the  termination  of  his  mortal  career. 

As  thomonmfki]  train  approached  towards  the 
altar  of  refogo,  half-encircled  as  It  now  was  by 
the  two  great  and  expanded  arms  which  pro- 
jected fl^m  the  wall,  the  Bmperor,  who  stood 
directly  in  tho  passage,  threw  upon  tho  flame  of 
the  altar  some  chips  of  aromatic  wood,  steeped 
in  spirit  of  wine,  which,  leaping  at  once  into  a 
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blaze,  inumloated  fhe  dolefhl  procession,  the 
fl^re  of  the  principal  culprit,  and  the  slaves, 
who  bad  most  of  Ihem  extin^iehed  their  flam- 
*>enaz  so  soon  as  they  had  served  the  purpose  of 
lighting  them  ap  the  staircase. 

The  sadden  light  spread  from  the  altar  fiiiled 
not  to  make  the  Emperor  and  the  Princess  vis- 
ible to  the  monmflil  gronp  which  approached 
through  the  halL  All  halted— all  were  silent. 
It  was  a  meeting,  as  the  Princess  had  expressed 
herself  in  her  historical  work,  such  as  took  place 
betwixt  Ulysses  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  other 
world,  who,  when  they  tasted  of  the  blood  of  his 
sacrifices,  recognized  him  indeed,  but  with 
empty  lamentations,  and  gestures  feeble  and 
shadowy.  The  hymn  of  contrition  sunk  also 
into  silence;  and,  of  the  whole  group,  the  only 
figure  rendered  more  distinct,  was  the  gigantic 
executioner,  whose  high  and  fhrrowed  forehead, 
as  well  as  the  broad  steel  of  his  axe,  caught  and 
reflected  back  the  bright  gleam  from  the  altar. 
Alexius  saw  the  necessity  of  breaking  the  si- 
lence which  ensued,  lest  it  should  give  the  in- 
tercessors for  the  prisoner  an  opportunity  of  re- 
newing their  entreaties. 

"Nicephoms  Briennius,"  he  said,  with  a 
voice  which,  although  generally  interrupted  by  a 
slight  hesitation,  which  procured  him,  among  his 
enemies,  the  nickname  of  the  Stutterer,  yet, 
upon  important  occasions  like  the  present,  was 
so  Judiciously  tuned  and  balanced  in  Its  sen- 
tences, that  no  such  defect  was  at  all  visible — 
*^  Nicephorus  Bricnnius,**  he  said,  ^*  late  Csesar, 
the  lawfhl  doom  hath  been  spoken,  that,  having 
conspired  against  the  life  of  thy  rlghtfhl  sover- 
eign and  affectionate  fiather,  Alexius  Comnenus, 
thou  Shalt  suffer  the  appropriate  sentence,  by- 
having  thy  head  struck  from  thy  body.  Here, 
therefore,  at  the  last  altar  of  refuge,  I  meet  thee, 
according  to  the  vow  of  the  Immortal  Con- 
Btantine,  for  the  purpose  of  demanding  whether 
thou  hast  any  thing  to  allege  why  this  doom 
should  not  be  executed  ?  Even  at  this  eleventh 
hour,  thy  tongue  Is  unloosed  to  speak  with  free- 
dom what  may  concern  thy  life.  All  Is  prepared 
in  this  world  and  In  the  next.  Look  forward  be- 
yond yon  archway— the  block  Is  fixed.  Look  be- 
hind thee,  thou  soest  the  axe  already  sharpened 
—thy  place  for  good  or  evil  in  the  next  world 
is  already  determined  —  time  flies— eternity  ap- 
proaches. If  thou  hast  aught  to  say,  speak  it 
freely— if  nought,  confess  the  Justice  of  thy  sen- 
tence, and  pass  on  to  death." 

The  Emperor  commenced  this  oration,  with 
those  looks  described  by  his  daughter  as  so 
piercing,  that  they  dazzled  like  lightning,  and 
his  periods,  If  not  precisely  flowing  like  burning 
lava,  were  yet  the  accents  of  a  man  having  the 
^ower  of  absolute  command,  and  as  such  pro- 
duced an  eff'ect  not  only  on  the  criminal,  but  also 
upon  the  Prince  himself,  whose  watery  eyes  and 
folterlng  voice  acknowledged  his  sense  and  feel- 
ing of  the  Altai  Import  of  the  present  moment. 

Bousing  himself  to  the  cone  tasion  of  what  he 


had  commenced,  the  Emperor  again  demandM 
whether  the  prisoner  had  any  thing  to  say  In  hia 
own  defence. 

Nicephorus  was  not  one  of  those  hardened 
criminals  who  may  be  termed  the  very  prodigies 
of  history,  from  the  coolness  with  which  they  con- 
templated the  consummation  of  their  crimes, 
whether  In  their  own  punishment,  or  the  misfor- 
tunes of  others.  "  I  have  been  tempted,"  he  said, 
dropping  on  his  knees,  "  and  I  have  (hllcn.  I 
have  nothing  to  allege  In  excuse  of  my  folly  and 
ingratitude ;  but  I  stand  prepared  to  die  to  ex- 
piate my  guilt"  A  deep  sigh,  almost  amount- 
ing to  a  scream,  was  hero  heard,  close  behind  the 
Emperor,  and  its  cause  assigned  by  the  sudden 
exclamation  of  Irene,- "My  lord !  my  lord  I  your 
daughter  Is  gone  I "  And  in  f^t  Anna  Comnens 
had  sunk  into  her  mother's  arms  without  either 
sense  or.motlon.  The  fkther*s  attention  was  in- 
stantly called  to  support  his  swooning  child, 
while  the  unhappy  husband  strove  with  the 
guards  to  be  permitted  to  go  to  the  assistance  of 
his  wife.  "Give  me  but  five  minutes  of  that 
time  which  the  law  has  abridged— let  my  effortfi 
but  assist  In  recaUtng  her  to  a  life  which  should 
be  as  long  as  her  virtues  and  her  talents  deserve ; 
and  then  let  me  die  at  her  feet,  for  I  care  not  to 
go  an  Inch  beyond." 

The  Emperor,  who  In  fhct  had  been  more  as- 
tonished at  the  boldness  and  rashness  of  Niceph- 
orus, than  alarmed  by  his  power,  considered 
him  as  a  man  rather  misled  than  misleading 
others,  and  fblt,  therefore,  the  Aill  effect  of  this 
last  interview.  He  was,  besides,  not  naturally 
cruel,  where  severities  wera  to  be  enforced  un- 
der his  own  eye. 

"  The  divine  and  Immortal  Constantine,**  ho 
said,  "  did  not,  I  am  persuaded,  subject  his  de- 
scendants to  this  severe  trial,  in  order  fhrther  to 
search  out  the  innocence  of  the  criminals,  but 
rather  to  give  to  those  who  came  after  him  an  op- 
portunity of  generously  forgiving  a  crime  which 
could  not,  without  pardon— the  express  pardon 
of  the  Prince— escape  unpunished.  I  rejoice 
that  I  am  l)om  of  the  willow  rather  than  of  the 
oak,  and  I  acknowledge  my  weakness,  that  not 
even  the  safety  of  my  own  life,  or  resentment  of 
this  unhappy  man's  treasonable  machinations, 
have  the  same  effect  with  me  as  the  tears  of  my  1 

wife,  and  the  swooning  of  my  daughter.  Rise  up, 
Nicephorus  Briennlus,  freely  pardoned,  and  re- 
stored even  to  the  rank  of  Caesar.  We  will 
direct  thy  pardon  to  l>e  made  out  by  the  great 
Logothete,  and  sealed  with  the  golden  bull.  For 
four-and-twenty  hours  thou  art  a  prisoner,  until 
an  arrangement  is  made  for  preserving  the  pub- 
lic peace.  Meanwhile,  thou  wilt  remain  under  the 
charge  of  the  Patriarch,  who  will  be  answerable 
fon  thy  forthcoming.— Daughter  and  wife,  you 
must  now  go  hence  to  your  own  apartment  I  a 
fhture  time  win  come,  during  which  you  may 
have  enough  of  weeping  and  embracing,  mourn- 
ing and  rejoicing.  Pray  Heaven  tlmt  I,  who,  hav* 
ing  been  trained  on  till  I  have  sacrificed  Justice 
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and  trne  poHcy  to  uxoriouB  companion  and  pa* 
temal  teoderaesB  of  heart,  may  not  have  causa 
at  last  for  fj^Heving  in  good  earnest  for  all  \h.t 
ereuts  of  this  miscellaneous  drama.^* 

The  pardoned  Csesar,  who  endearored  to  rcg^ 
nlatd  his  ideas  according  to  this  unexpected 
change,  found  it  as  dlfflcnlt  to  reconcile  himself 
to  the  reality  of  his  situation  as  Uracl  to  the 
foce  of  nature,  after  having  l>een  long  deprived 
of  enjoying  it ;  so  much  do  the  dizziness  and  con- 
fusion  of  ideas,  occasioned  by  moral  and  phyei- 
cal  causes  of  surprise  and  terror,  resemble  each 
other  in  their  effects  on  the  understanding. 

At  length  he  stammered  forth  a  request  that 
be  might  be^rraitted  to  go  to  the  field  with  the 
Emperor,  and  divert,  by  the  interposition  of  tiis 
own  body,  the  traitorous  blows  which  some  dea- 
perate  man  might  aim  against  that  of  his  Prince, 
in  a  day  which  was  too  likely  to  be  one  of  dan- 
ger and  bloodshed. 

"  Hold  there  I  *^  said  Alexius  Oomnonus  ;— 
**  we  will  not  begin  thy  newly- redeemed  life  by 
renewed  doubts  of  thine  allegiance  ;  yet  it  is  but 
fitting  to  remind  thee,  that  thou  art  still  the 
nominal  and  ostensible  head  of  those  who  expect 
to  take  a  part  in  this  day's  insurrection,  and  it 
wiD  be  the  safest  course  to  trust  its  pacification 
to  others  than  to  thee.  Oo,  sir,  compare  notes 
with  the  Patriarch,  and  merit  your  pardon  by 
confessing  to  him  any  traitorous  intentions  con- 
cerning this  foul  ctmspiracy  with  which  we  may 
be  as  yet  unacquainted.— Daughter  and  wife, 
fkrewell  I  I  must  now  depart  for  the  lists,  where 
T  have  to  speak  with  the  traitor  Achilles  Tatins 
and  the  heathenish  infidel  Agclantes,  if  he  still 
lives,  but  of  whose  providential  death  I  hear  a 
confirmed  rumor.'* 

"  Yet  do  not  go,  my  dearest  father  1 "  said  the 
Princess  ;  *'  but  let  me  rather  go  to  encourage 
the  loyal  subjects  in  your  behalf.  The  extreme 
kindness  which  you  have  extended  towards  my 
guilty  husband,  convinces  me  of  the  extent  of 
your  affection  towards  your  unworthy  daughter, 
and  the  greatness  of  the  sacrifice  which  you  have 
made  to  her  almost  childish  affection  for  an  un- 
giateftil  man  who  put  your  life  in  danger.*' 

'*  This  is  to  say,  daughter,"  said  the  Emperor, 
smiling,  *'  that  the  pardon  of  your  bnsband  is  a 
boon  which  has  lost  its  merit  when  it  is  granted. 
Take  my  advice,  Anna,  and  think  otherwise ; 
wives  and  their  husbands  ought  in  prudence  to 
forget  their  offences  towards  each  other  aa  soon 
as  human  nature  will  permit  them.  Life  is  too 
short,  and  conjugal  tranquillity  too  uncertain,  to 
admit  of  dwelling  long  upon  such  irritating  sub- 
jects. To  your  apartments.  Princesses,  and  pre- 
pare the  scarlet-buskins,  and  the  embroidery 
which  is  displayed  on  the  caffs  and  collars  of  the 
CflBsar's  robe,  indicative  of  bis  high  rank.  He 
must  not  be  seen  without  thera  on  the  morrow.— 
Reverend  flither,  I  remind  you  once  more  that 
ttie  CflBsar  is  in  your  personal  custody  from  this 
moment  until  to-morrow  at  the  same  hour.  * 

The?  parted;  the  Emperor  repairing  to  put 


himself  at  the  head  of  tiis  Varangian  guards— the 
CflBsar,  under  the  superintendence  of  the  Patri- 
arch, withdrawing  into  the  interior  of  the  Blao- 
quemal  Palace,  where  Nicephorns  Briennius  waa 
under  the  necessity  of  "  unthreading  the  rude  eye 
of  rebellion,"  and  throwing  such  lights  as  wore 
tn  his  power  upon  the  progress  of  the  conspiracy. 

''  Agelastes,"  he  said,  **  Achilles  Tatius,  and 
Hereward  the  Varangian,  were  the  persons  prin- 
cipally Intrusted  in  its  progress.  But  whether 
they  had  been  aU  true  to  their  engagements,  he 
did  not  pretend  to  be  assured.*' 

In  the  female  apartments  there  was  a  violent 
discussion  betwixt  Anna  Oomnena  and  her 
mother.  The  Princess  had  undergoncduring  the 
day  many  changes  of  sentiment  and  feeling ;  and 
though  they  had  finally  united  themselves  into 
one  strong  interest  in  her  husband's  (hvor,  yet 
no  sooner  was  the  fear  of  hi§  punishment  re- 
moved, ttian  the  sense  of  his  ungratefhl  behavior 
began  to  revive.  She  became  sensible  also  that 
a  woman  of  her  extraordinary  attainments,  who 
had  boon  by  a  universal  coarse  of  fiattery  dis- 
posed to  entertain  a  very  high  opinion  of  her 
own  consequence,  made  rather  a  poor  figure  when 
she  Itad  been  the  passive  subject  of  a  long  series 
of  intrigues,  by  which  she  was  destined  to  be  dis- 
posed of  in  one  way  or  the  other,  according  to  the 
humor  of  a  set  of  subordinate  conspirators,  who 
never  so  much  as  dreamed  of  regarding  her  as 
a  being  capable  of  forming  a  wish  in  her  own 
behalf,  or  even  yielding  or  refusing  a  consent 
Her  father's  authority  over  her,  and  right  to  dis- 
pose of  her,  was  less  questionable ;  but  even 
then  it  was  something  derogatory  to  the  dignity 
of  a  Princess  bom  in  the  purple— an  authoress 
besides,  and  giver  of  immortality— to  be,  without 
her  own  consent,  thrown,  as  it  were,  at  the  head 
now  of  one  suitor,  now  of  another,  however 
moan  or  disgusting,  whose  alliance  could  for  the 
time  benefit  the  Emperor.  The  consequence  of 
these  moody  reflections  was,  that  Anna  Comneua 
deeply  toiled  in  spirit  for  the  discovery  of  some 
means  by  which  she  might  assert  her  sullied  dig- 
nity, and  various  were  the  expedients  which  sh^ 
revolved. 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

But  oow  Um  hand  of  F»te  U  on  the  cortaln, 
And  bring*  the  aoen*  to  light. 

Doy  SKBAvnA.'*. 

Thb  gigantic  trumpet  of  the  Varangians 
sounded  its  loudest  note  of  march,  and  the  squad- 
rons of  the  &ithfhl  guards,  sheathed  in  complete 
mail,  and  enclosing  in  their  centre  the  person  of 
their  Imperial  master,  set  forth  upon  their  pro- 
cession through  the  streets  of  Constantinople. 
The  form  of  Alexius,  glittering  in  bis  splendid 
armor,  seemed  no  unmeet  central  point  for  the 
force  of  an  empire;  and  while  the  citizens 
crowded  in  the  train  of  him  and  his  escort,  there 
might  be  seen  a  visible  difference  between  thoso 
who  came  with  tlie  premeditated  intention  of 
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tamullt  ond  the  greater  part,  who,  like  the  nmlti- 
tnde  of  cTory  great  city,  thnist  each  other  and 
ahont  for  raptnre  ou  acconnt  of  any  cause  for 
which  a  crowd  may  be  collected  together.  The 
hope  of  the  conspirators  waa  lodged  chiefly  In  the 
Immortal  uuards,  who  were  levied  principally 
for  the  defence  of  Constantinople,  partook  of  the 
general  prcjadices  of  the  citizens,  and  had  been 
particolarly  inflnenced  by  those  in  fitvor  of  Ursel, 
by  whom,  prerioos  to  his  imprisonment,  they 
bad  themselves  been  commanded.  The  con- 
eplrators  bad  determined  that  those  of  tliis  body 
who  were  considered  as  most  discontented, 
shoald  early  in  the  morning  take  possessioa  of 
the  posts  in  the  lists  most  fttvorable  for  their  par* 
pose  of  assaulting  the  Emperor's  person.  But,  in 
spite  of  all  efforts  short  of  actual  violence,  for 
which  the  time  did  not  seem  to  be  come,  they 
found  themselves  disappointed  in  this  purpose, 
by  parties  of  the  Varangian  guards,  planted  with 
apparent  carelessness,  but  in  fact  with  perfect 
skill,  for  the  prevention  of  their  enterprise. 
Somewhat  confounded  at  perceiving  that  a  design, 
which  they  could  not  suppose  to  be  suspected, 
was,  nevertheless,  on  every  part  controlled  and 
counter-checked,  the  conspirators  began  to  look 
for  the  principal  persons  of  their  own  party,  on 
whom  they  depended  for  orders  in  this  emer- 
gency ;  but  neither  the  C»sarnor  Agelastes  was 
to  be  seen,  whether  in  the  lists  or  on  the  military 
march  f^om  Constantinople ;  and  though  Achillea 
Tatiua  rode  in  the  latter  assembly,  yet  it  might 
be  clearly  observed  that  he  was  rather  attending 
upon  the  Protospathaire,  than  assuming  that  in- 
dependence as  an  officer  which  he  loved  to  affect 
In  this  manner,  as  the  Emperor  with  his  gilt* 
tering  bands  approached  the  phalanx  of  Tancred 
and  his  followers,  who  were  drawn  up,  it  wiU  be 
remembered,  upon  a  rising  cape  between  the 
city  and  the  lists,  the  main  body  of  the  Imperial 
procession  deflected  in  some  degree  flroni  the 
straight  road,  in  order  to  march  past  tlicm  with- 
out interruption ;  while  the  Protospathaire  and 
the  Acolyte  passed  under  the  escort  of  a  band  of 
.Varangians,  to  bear  the  Emperor's  inquiries  to 
Prince  Taucrcd,  concerning  the  purpose  of  his 
being  there  with  his  band.  The  short  march 
was  soon  performed — the  large  trumpet  which 
attended  the  two  ofllcers  sounded  a  parley,  and 
Tancred  himself,  remarkable  for  that  personal 
beanty  which  Tosso  has  preferred  to  any  of  the 
cnisaders,  except  Rlnaldo  d'Este,  the  creature 
of  his  own  poetical  imagination,  advanced  to 
parley  with  them. 

''  The  Emperor  of  Qreece,''  said  the  Proto- 
spathaire to  Tancred,  **  requires  the  Prinoe  <^ 
Otranto  to  show,  by  the  two  high  officers  who 
shall  deliver  to  him  this  message,  with  what 
purpose  he  has  returned,  contrary  to  his  oath,  to 
the  right  side  of  these  straits ;  assuring  Prince 
Tancred,  at  the  same  time,  that  nothing  will  so 
much  please  the  Emperor,  as  to  receive  an  an- 
swer not  at  variance  with  his  treaty  with  the 
Duke  of  Bouillon,  and  the  oath  wtiicb  wi 


by  the  crusading  nobles  and  their  soldiers ;  sines 
that  would  enable  the  Emperor,  in  confoimlty 
to  his  own  wishes,  by  his  kind  recepticm  of 
Prince  Tancred  and  his  troop,  to  show  how  tiigh 
is  his  estimation  of  the  dignity  of  the  one,  and 
the  braveiy  of  both.— We  wait  an  answer.'* 

The  tone  of  the  message  had  nothing  in  it 
very  alarming,  and  Its  substance  cost  Prince 
Tancred  very  little  trouble  to  answer.  **The 
cause,"  he  said,  ''  of  the  Prince  of  Otranto  ap- 
pearing here  with  fifty  lances,  is  this  cartel,  in 
which  a  combat  is  appointed  betwixt  Nicepborus 
Briennius,  called  the  Cesar,  a  high  member  of 
this  empire,  and  a  worthy  Iniight  of  great  fiune, 
the  partner  of  the  Pilgrims  who  hate  taken  the 
Cross,  in  their  high  vow  to  rescue  Palestine 
from  the  infidels.  The  name  of  the  said  Knight 
is  the  redoubted  Robert  of  Paris.  It  becomes, 
therefore,  an  obligation,  indispensable  upon  the 
Holy  Pilgrims  of  the  Crusade,  to  send  one  chief 
of  their  number,  with  a  body  of  men-at4u-m8, 
sufficient  to  see,  as  is  usual,  (hir  play  between 
the  combatants.  That  such  is  their  intention, 
may  bo  seen  from  Uieir  sending  no  more  than 
fifty  kinces,  with  their  fhmituro  and  following; 
whereas  it  would  have  cost  them*  no  trouble  to 
have  detached  ten  times  the  number,  had  they 
nourished  any  purpose  of  interfering  by  force, 
or  distnrbing  the  foir  combat  which  is  about  to 
take  place.  The  Prince  of  Otranto,  therefore, 
and  his  followers,  will  place  themselves  at  the 
disposal  of  the  Imperial  Court,  and  witness  the 
proceedings  of  the  combat,  with  the  most  perfect 
confldeuoe  that  the  rules  of  &ir  battle  will  he 
punctually  observed." 

The  two  Grecian  officers  transmitted  this  reply 
to  the  Emperor,  who  heard  it  with  pleasure, 
and,  immediately  proceeding  to  act  upon  the 
principle  which  he  had  laid  down,  of  maintain- 
ing peace,  if  possible,  with  the  crusaders,  named 
Prince  Tancred  with  the  Protospathaire  as  Field 
Marshals  of  the  lists,  UxVlj  empowered,  under  the 
Emperor,  to  decide  all  the  terms  of  the  combat, 
and  to  have  recourse  to  Alexins  himself  where 
their  opinions  disagreed.  This  was  made  known 
to  the  assistants,  who  were  thus  prepared  for  the 
entry  into  the  iists  of  the  Qrecian  officer  and  the 
Italian  Prince  in  fhU  armor,  while  a  proclana*- 
tion  announced  to  all  the  spectators  their  solemn 
office.  The  same  annunciation  commanded  the 
assistants  of  every  kind  to  clear  a  convenient 
part  of  the  seats  which  surrounded  the  lists  on 
one  side,  that  it  might  serve  for  the  accommod*- 
tion  of  Prince  Tancred's  followers. 

Achilles  Tatins,  who  was  a  heedfhl  observer 
of  all  these  passages,  saw  with  alarm,  that  by 
the  last  collocation  the  armed  Latins  were  in- 
terposed between  the  Immortal  Quards  and  the 
discontented  citisais,  which  made  it  most  proba- 
ble that  the  conspiracy  was  discovered,  and  that 
Alexins  found  he  had  a  good  ri^t  to  reckon 
upon  the  assistancr  of  Tancred  and  his  forces  in 
the  task  of  sapprenslng  it  This,  added  to  the 
cold  and  caustic  manner  In  which  the  Emperor 
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iftaMBitnlcated  his  eomnuinds  to  blm,  made  tha 
Acoljte  of  opinion,  that  bis  best  cbance  of  escape 
from  the  danger  in  which  he  waa  now  placed, 
was,  that  the  whole  eonepiiacj  ahoold  fkll  to  the 
groond,  and  that  the  day  fhonld  paaa  without 
the  least  attempt  to  shake  the  throne  of  Alexins 
OonmenoB.  Even  then  it  ocmtinaed  highly  donbt* 
Ihl,  whether  a  despot,  so  wily  and  so  anspicioiia 
as  the  Bmperor,  wonld  think  it  snlBcient  to  rest 
satisfied  with  tlie  private  knowledge  of  the  un- 
dertaking, and  its  fliilnre,  with  which  be  ajv 
peared  to  be  possessed,  witlioat  putting  into  ex- 
ercise the  bow-strings  and  the  blinding4rons  of 
the  mutes  of  the  interior.  There  was,  howerer, 
little  possibility  either  of  flight  or  of  resisUnee. 
Tbe  least  attempt  to  withdraw  himself  fh)r.  the 
neighborhood  of  those  (hithftil  followers  of  the 
Bmperor,  personal  foes  of  his  own,  by  whom  he 
was  gradually  and  more  cloaely  surroimded,  be* 
came  each  moment  more  perilous,  and  more  cer> 
tain  to  proroke  a  rupture,  which  it  was  the  in- 
terest of  the  weaker  party  to  delay,  with  what^ 
ever  difficulty.  And  while  the  soldiers  under 
Aditllee**  immediate  authority  seemed  stIU  to 
treat  him  as  their  superior  officer,  and  appeal  to 
him  for  the  word  of  command,  it  became  more 
and  more  evident  that  the  slightest  d^n'ee  of 
suspicion  which  should  be  excited,  would  be  the 
instant  signal  for  bis  being  placed  under  arrest. 
With  a  trembling  heart,  therefore,  and  eyes 
dimmed  by  the  powerfhl  idea  of  soon  parting 
with  the  light  of  day,  and  all  that  It  made  risible, 
the  Aootyte  saw  hirooelf  condemned  to  watch 
tbe  turn  of  eircuuMtances  over  which  he  could 
hare  no  influence,  and  to  content  himself  with 
waiting  the  result  of  a  drama,  in  which  his  own 
llfo  was  concerned,  although  the  piece  was  played 
by  others.  Indeed,  it  seemed  as  if  through  the 
whole  assembly  some  si^^nal  was  waited  for, 
wbidi  no  one  was  in  readhiess  to  give. 

The  discontented  cltisens  M)d  soldiers  looked 
in  vain  for  Agelostes  and  the  Ossar,  and  when 
they  obserred  the  condition  of  Achilles  Tatius, 
it  seemed  such  as  rather  to  express  doubt  and 
cottstematioii,  than  to  give  encouragement  to 
the  hopes  they  had  entertained.  Many  of  the 
lower  classes,  however,  felt  too  secure  in  their 
own  insignificance  to  fear  the  personal  oonse- 
qnences  of  a  tumult,  and  were  desirous,  there* 
fore,  to  provoke  the  dlsturiMBce,  which  seemed 
bushing  itself  to  sleep. 

A  hoarse  murmur,  which  attained  almost  the 
importance  of  a  shout,  exclaimed,^'* Justice, 
Justice  I— Ursel,  Ursel  I— The  rights  of  the  Im- 
mortal Guards  I  **  Ac.  At  this  the  trumpet  of  the 
Varangians  awoke,  and  its  tremendous  tones 
were  heard  to  peal  loudly  over  the  whole  assem- 
bly, as  the  voice  of  its  prMkUng  deity.  A  dead 
eilmeo  prevailed  hi  the  multitude,  and  the 
voice  of  a  herald  annottnced,  in  tbe  name  of 
Alexins  Oomnenus,  bis  sovereign  wiU  and  pleas- 
ure. 

**  Citleens  of  the  Roman  Empire,  your  com- 
plahits,  stirred  up  by  (kcttoos  men,  have  reached 


the  ear  of  your  Emperor ;  you  shall  yonrtehref 
be  witness  to  his  power  of  gratifying  his  people. 
At  your  request,  and  bc^re  your  own  sigtit,  tha 
visual  ray  which  hath  been  quenched  shall  be  re- 
illumined  —  the  mind  whose  eflbrts  have  been 
restricted  to  the  imperfect  supply  of  indfvidnal 
wants  Shan  be  again  extended.  If  such  is  tlie 
owner*s  will,  to  the  charge  of  an  ample  Theme 
or  division  of  the  empire.  Political  jealousy, 
more  hard  to  reeeive  conviction  than  the  blind  (o 
receive  sight,  shall  yield  itself  conquered,  by  the 
Bmperor's  paternal  love  of  his  people,  and  his 
desire  to  give  them  satisCftction.  Ursel,  tlie  dai- 
ling  of  your  wishes,  supposed  to  be  long  dead,  or 
at  least  believed  to  exist  in  blinded  seclusion,  is 
restored  to  you  well  in  health,  clear  in  eyesight, 
and  possessed  of  every  fiMsulty  necessary  to  adorn 
the  Emperor's  Ihvor,  or  merit  the  affection  of  the 
people." 

As  the  herald  thus  spoke,  a  figure,  which  had 
hitherto  stood  shrouded  behind  some  officera  of 
the  interior,  now  stepped  forth,  and  flinging  from 
him  a  dusky  veil,  in  which  he  waa  wrapped,  ap- 
peared in  a  dazzling  scarlet  garment,  of  which 
the  sleeves  and  buskins  displayed  those  orna- 
ments which  expressed  a  rank  nearly  adjacent  to 
that  of  the  Bmperor  himself.  He  held  in  his 
hand  a  silver  truncheon,  the  badge  of  delegated 
command  over  the  Immortal  Quards,  and,  kneel- 
ing before  the  Emperor,  presented  It  to  his 
hands,  Intimating  a  virtual  resignation  of  the 
command  which  it  implied.  The  whole  assem- 
bly were  electrified  at  the  appearance  of  a  person 
Icmg  supposed  cither  dead,  or  by  cruel  means 
rendered  incapable  of  public  trust  Some  rec- 
ognized the  man  whose  appearance  and  features 
were  not  easily  forgot,  and  gmtulated  him  upon 
his  most  unexpected  return  to  the  service  of  his 
country.  Othen  stood  suspended  in  amasoment, 
not  knowing  whether  to  trust  their  eyes,  while 
a  few  determined  malcontents  eagerly  pressed 
upon  the  assembly  an  allegation  that  the  person 
presented  as  Ursel  was  only  a  counterfeit,  and 
the  whole  a  trick  of  the  Emperor. 

**  Speak  to  them,  noble  Ursel,**  said  the  Bm- 
peror. **  Tell  them,  that  if  I  have  sinned  against 
thee,  it  has  been  because  I  was  deceived,  and 
ttiat  my  disposition  to  make  thee  amends  is  as 
ample  as  ever  was  my  purpose  of  doing  thee 
wrong.*' 

*'  Friends  and  countrymen,**  said  Ureel,  turn- 
ing himself  to  the  assembly,  *^hts  Imperial  Ma- 
jesty permita  me  to  ftSer  my  assurance,  that  if 
in  any  former  part  of  my  life  I  have  sufibred  at 
his  hand,  it  is  more  than  wiped  out  by  the  feel- 
ings of  a  moment  so  glorious  as  this ;  and  that  I 
am  well  satisfied,  ftrom  the  present  Instant,  to 
spend  what  remains  of  my  life  In  the  service  of 
the  most  generous  and  beneficent  of  sovereigns, 
or,  with  his  permission,  to  bestow  it  in  prepar* 
Ing,  by  devotional  exercises,  for  an  Infinite  im- 
mortality to  be  spent  in  the  society  of  saints  and 
angels.  Whichever  choice  I  shall  make,  I  reckon 
that  yon,  my  l>eloved  countrymen,  who  have  r»> 
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membered  me  bo  kindly  dnring  years  of  darkness 
and  captivity,  will  not  foil  to  afford  me  the  ad- 
Tantage  of  your  prayers." 

This  sudden  apparition  of  the  long-lost  Ursel 
had  too  much  of  that  which  elevates  and  sur- 
prises not  to  captivate  the  multitude,  and  they 
sealed  their  reconciliation  with  three  tremendous 
shouts,  which  are  said  so  to  have  shaken  the  air, 
that  birds,  incapable  of  sustaining;  themselves, 
sunk  down  exhausted  out  of  th«ir  native  ele- 
ment. 


CHAPTER  XXXnL 

"  What,  lesve  tbe  combat  out  f  "  ezclahnad  the  knight. 
"  Yea  I  or  we  moRt  rcnonnce  the  Stagyiite. 
So  lar^  a  crowd  the  atage  will  na'er  oonUdiu" 
"  Then  bnQd  a  new,  or  act  it  on  a  plain.'* 

POPB, 

Ths  sounds  of  the  ^ratulating  shout  had  ex- 
panded over  the  distant  shores  of  the  Bospboms 
by  mountain  and  forest,  and  died  at  length  in  the 
farthest  echoes,  when  the  people,  in  the  silence 
which  ensued,  appeared  to  ask  each  other  wliat 
next  scene  was  about  to  adorn  a  pause  so  solemn 
and  a  stage  so  august.  The  pause  would  prob- 
ably have  soon  given  place  to  f  ome  new  clamor, 
for  a  multitude,  from  whatever  cause  assembled, 
seldom  remains  long  silent,  had  not  a  new  sig^ 
nal  from  the  Varangian  trumpet  given  notice  of 
a  fresh  purpose  to  solicit  their  attention.  The 
blast  had  something  in  its  tone  spirit-stirring 
and  yet  melancholy,  partaking  both  of  the  char- 
acter of  a  point  of  war,  and  of  the  doleftil  sounds 
which  might  be  chosen  to  announce  an  execution 
of  peculiar  solemnity.  Its  notes  were  high  and 
widely  extended,  and  prolonged  and  long  dwelt 
upon,  as  if  the  brazen  clamor  had  been  waked  by 
something  more  tremendous  than  the  lungs  of 
mere  mortals. 

The  multitude  appeared  to  acknowledge  these 
awfhl  sounds,  which  were  indeed  such  as  habit- 
ually solicited  their  attention  to  Imperial  edicts 
of  melancholy  import,  by  which  rebellions  were 
announced,  dooms  of  treason  di8chai>;ed,  and 
other  tidings  of  a  great  and  affecting  import  in- 
timated to  the  people  of  Constantinople.  When 
the  trumpet  had  in  its  turn  ceased,  with  its 
thrilling  and  dolefhl  notes,  to  agitate  the  im- 
mense assembly,  the  voice  of  the  herald  again 
addressed  them. 

It  announced  in  a  grave  and  affecting  strain, 
that  it  sometimes  chanced  how  the  people  fkiled 
In  their  duty  to  a  sovereign,  who  was  unto  them 
as  a  father,  and  how  it  became  the  painfhl  duty 
of  tbe  prince  to  use  the  rod  of  correction  rather 
than  the  olive  sceptre  of  mercy. 

"Fortunate,"  continued  the  herald,  "it  is, 
when  the  supreme  Deity,  having  taken  on  him- 
self the  preservation  of  a  throne,  in  beneficence 
and  justice  resembling  his  own,  has  also  assumed 
the  most  painfbl  ta»k  of  his  earthly  delegate,  by 
punishing  those  whom  his  unerring  Judgment 
acknowledges  as  most  guilty,  and  leaving  to  his 


substitute  the  more  agreeable  task  of  pard<mlli|i 
such  of  those  as  art  has  misled,  and  treachery 
hath  involved  in  its  snares. 

"  Such  being  the  case,  Greece  and  its  accom- 
panying Themes,  are  called  upon  to  hsten  and 
learn  that  a  villain,  named  Agelastes,  who  had 
insinuated  himself  into  the  fkvor  of  the  Emperor, 
by  affectation  of  deep  knowledge  and  severe  vir- 
tue, had  formed  a  treacherous  plan  for  the  mur- 
der of  the  Emperor  Alexins  Comnenus,  and  a 
rerolntion  in  tbe  state.  This  person,  who,  under 
pretended  wisdom,  hid  the  doctrines  of  a  tieretlc 
and  the  vices  of  a  sensualist,  had  found  prose- 
lytes to  his  doctrines  even  among  the  Bmperor^s 
household,  and  those  persons  who  were  most 
bound  to  him,  and  down  to  the  lower  order,  to 
exdte  the  last  of  whom  were  dispersed  a  mult' 
tude  of  forged  rumors,  similar  to  those  concern, 
ing  UrsePs  death  and  blindness,  of  which  your 
own  eyes  have  witnessed  the  fiilsehood." 

The  people,  who  had  hitherto  listened  in  si- 
lence, upon  this  appeal  broke  forth  in  a  clamor- 
ous assent  They  had  scarcely  been  again  silent, 
ere  the  iron-voiced  herald  continued  bis  procla- 
mation. 

"  Not  Korah.  Dathan,  and  Abiram,"  he  said, 
"  had  more  Justly,  or  more  directly,  faU«i  under 
the  doom  of  an  offended  Deity,  than  this  villain, 
Agelastes.  The  steadiest  earth  gaped  to  devour 
the  apostate  sons  of  Israel,  but  the  termination 
of  this  wretched  man's  existence  has  been,  as 
far  as  can  now  be  known,  by  the  direct  means 
of  an  evil  spirit,  whom  his  own  arts  had  evoked 
Into  the  upper  air.  By  tbe  spirit,  as  would  ap» 
pear  by  the  testimony  of  a  noble  lady  and  other 
females  who  witnessed  the  termination  of  his 
life,  Agelastes  was  strangled,  a  fate  well-bcoom- 
ing  his  odious  crimes.  Such  a  death,  even  of  a 
guilty  man,  must,  indeed,  be  most  painfhl  to  the 
hnmane  feelings  of  the  Emperor,  because  it  in- 
volves suffering  beyond  this  world.  But  the 
awlM  catastrophe  carries  with  it  this  comfort, 
that  it  absolves  the  Emperor  from  the  necessity 
of  carrying  any  farther  a  vengeance  which 
Heaven  itself  seems  to  have  limited  to  the  ex- 
emplary punishment  of  the  principal  conspira 
tor.  Some  changes  of  ofBces  and  situations  shall 
be  made,  for  the  sake  of  safety  and  good  order ; 
but  the  secret  who  had,  or  who  had  not,  been 
concerned  in  this  awfhl  crime,  shall  sleep  in  tho 
bosoms  of  the  persons  themselves  implicated, 
since  the  Emperor  is  determined  to  dismiss  their 
offence  from  his  memory,  as  tho  effect  of  a  tran- 
sient delusion.  Let  all.  therefore,  wlu>  now  hear 
me,  whatever  consciousness  they  may  possess 
of  a  knowledge  of  what  was  this  day  intended, 
return  to  their  houses,  assured  that  their  own 
thoughts  will  be  their  only  punishment.  L^ 
them  rejoice  that  Almighty  goodness  has  saved 
them  fh>m  tho  meditations  of  their  own  hearts, 
and,  according  to  the  affecting  language  of  Script* 
ure,— ^  Let  them  repent  and  sin  no  more,  lest  a 
worse  thing  beCiill  them.' " 

The  voice  of  the  herald  then  ceased,  and  was 
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again  atTBwered  by  foe  sboats  of  the  andlenee. 
These  were  onanlmons ;  for  clrcnmstanccs  con- 
tribated  to  convince  the  malcontent  party  that 
they  fltood  at  the  Sovereign's  mercy,  ond  the 
edict  that  they  heard  having  shown  his  acqnaint- 
ance  with  their  ^ilt,  it  lay  at  his  pleasare  to  let 
loose  npon  them  the  strength  or  the  Varangians, 
while,  from  the  terms  on  which  It  had  pleased 
him  to  receive  Tancred,  It  was  probable  that  the 
Apnleiau  forces  were  also  at  hie  disposal. 

The  voices,  therefore,  of  the  balky  Stephanos, 
of  Harpaz  the  centnrion,  and  other  rebels,  both 
of  the  camp  and  city,  were  the  first  to  thnnder 
forth  their  gratitode  for  the  clemency  of  the  Em- 
peror, and  their  thanks  to  Heaven  for  his  preset 
vation. 

The  audience,  reconciled  to  the  thcmghta  <^ 
the  discovered  and  frustrated  conspiracy,  began 
meantime,  according  to  their  costom,  to  turn 
themselves  to  the  consideration  of  the  matter 
which  bad  more  avowedly  called  them  together, 
«nd  private  whispers,  swelling  by  degrees  into 
mamnirs,  b^iri^n  to  express  the  dlssatislhctlon  of 
tlie  citizens  at  being  thns  long  assembled,  with- 
oat  receiving  any  communication  respecting  the 
annoonced  purpose  of  their  meeting. 

Alexius  was  not  slow  to  perceive  the  ten* 
dency  of  their  thoughts  ;  and,  on  a  signal  ttom 
bis  hand,  the.tmmpete  blew  a  point  of  war,  in 
Bounds  Cur  more  lively  than  those  which  had 
prefiiced  the  Imperial  edict  ''  Robert,  Count  of 
Paris,"  then  said  a  herald,  "  art  thou  here  in  thy 
place,  or  by  knightly  proxy,  to  answer  the  chal- 
lenge brought  a^inst  thee  by  his  Imperial  Higli- 
ness  Nlcephorus  Brtennius,  OsBsar  of  this  em- 
pire ?  " 

The  Emperor  conceived  himself  to  have 
equally  provided  against  the  actual  appearance  at 
this  call  of  either  of  the  parties  named,  and  had 
prepared  an  exhibition  of  another  kind,  namely, 
certain  cjigcs,  tenanted  by  wild  animals,  which 
being  now  loosened  stiould  do  their  pleasure 
with  each  other  in  the  eyes  of  the  assembly. 
nts  astonishment  and  conftieion,  therefore,  were 
great,  when,  as  the  last  note  of  the  proclamation 
died  in  the  echo,  Count  Robert  of  Paris  stood 
forth,  armed  cap-a-pie,  his  mailed  charger  led  be- 
hind him  fhrm  within  the  curtained  enclosure,  at 
one  end  of  the  lists,  as  if  ready  to  mount  at  the 
signal  of  the  marshal. 

The  alarm  and  the  shame  that  were  visible  in 
every  countenance  near  the  Imperial  presence 
when  no  Caesar  came  forth  in  like  (hshion  to  con- 
front the  formidable  Prank,  were  not  of  long 
duration.  Hardly  had  the  style  and  title  of  the 
Count  of  Paris  been  duly  announced  by  the  her- 
alds, and  their  second  summons  of  his  antagonist 
uttered  In  dne  form,  when  a  person,  dressed  like 
one  of  the  Varangian  Guards,  sprung  Into  the 
lists,  and  announced  himeelf  as  ready  to  do  battle 
In  the  name  and  place  of  the  Caesar  Nlcephorus 
Briennius,  and  for  the  honor  of  the  empire. 

Alexius,  with  the  utmost  Joy,  beheld  this  un- 
expected aiisi  stance,  and  readily  gave  his  consent 


to  the  bold  «oldler  who  stood  thus  forward  lu 
the  hour  of  utmost  need,  to  take  upon  himself 
the  dangerous  ofllce  of  champion.  Ho  the  mora 
readily  acquiesced,  as?  troxtx  the  size  and  appear- 
ance of  the  soldier,  and  the  gallant  bearing  he 
displayed,  he  had  no  doubt  of  his  Individual  pcr^ 
pon,  and  fhlly  confided  in  his  valor.  But  Prince 
Tancred  interposed  his  opposition. 

**The  lists,"  he  said,  "were  only  open  to 
knights  and  nobles ;  or,  at  any  rate,  men  were  not 
permitted  to  meet  therein  who  were  not  of  some 
equality  of  birth  and  blood ;  nor  could  he  remain 
a  silent  witness  where  the  laws  of  chivalry  were 
in  such  respects  forgotten." 

"  Let  Count  Robert  of  Paris,"  said  the  Varan- 
gian, *Mook  upon  my  countenance,  and  say 
whether  he  has  not,  by  promise,  removed  all  ob- 
jection to  our  contest  which  might  be  founded 
upon  an  inequality  of  condition,  and  let  him  be 
Judge  himself,  whether,  by  meeting  me  in  this 
Held,  he  win  do  more  than  comply  with  a  com- 
pact which  he  has  tong  since  become  bound  by.'* 

Count  Robert,  upon  this  appeal,  advanced  and 
acknowledged,  without  fhrther  del>ate,  that,  not- 
withstanding their  difference  of  rank,  he  held 
himself  bound  by  his  solemn  word  to  give  this 
valiant  sokller  a  meeting  in  the  field.  That  he 
regretted,  on  account  of  this  gallant  man's  eml 
nent  virtues,  and  the  high  services  he  had  re- 
ceived at  hUi  bands,  that  they  should  now  stand 
upon  terms  of  such  bloody  arbitration  ;  but  since 
nothing  was  more  common,  than  that  the  fate  of 
war  called  on  friends  to  meet  each  other  in  mortal 
combat,  he  would  not  shrink  from  the  engage- 
ment he  had  pledged  himself  to ;  nor  did  he  think 
his  quality  in  the  slightest  degree  infringed  or 
diminished,  by  meeting  In  battle  a  warrior  so 
well  known  and  of  such  good  account  as  Here- 
ward,  the  brave  Varangian.  He  added,  that  "he 
willingly  admitted  that  the  combat  should  take 
place  on  foot,  and  with  the  battle-axe,  which  was 
the  ordlnaiy  weapon  of  the  Varangian  guard." 

Hereward  had  stood  still,  almost  like  a  statue, 
while  this  discouree  passed ;  but  when  the  Count 
of  Paris  had  made  this  speech,  he  inclined  him- 
self towards  him  with  a  graceftil  obeisance,  and 
expressed  himself  honored  and  gratified  by  the 
manly  manner  in  which  the  Count  acquitted  him- 
self, according  to  his  promise,  with  complete 
honor  and  fidelity. 

"  What  we  are  to  do,"  said  Count  Robert  with 
a  sigh  of  regret,  which  even  his  love  of  battle 
could  not  prevent,  "  let  us  do  quickly  ;  the  heart 
may  be  affected,  but  the  hand  must  do  Its  duty." 

Hereward  assented,  with  the  additional  re 
mark,  "  Let  us  then  lose  no  more  time,  which  la 
already  flying  fast."  And,  grasping  his  axe,  ho 
stood  prepared  for  combat. 

"  I  also  am  ready,"  said  Count  Robert  of  Paris, 
taking  the  same  weapon  from  a  Varangian  sol- 
dier, who  stood  by  the  lists.  Both  were  immedi  • 
ately  upon  the  alert,  nor  did  fhrther  forms  or  cir* 
cum^tances  put  off  the  intended  duel. 

The  flret  blows  were  given  and  parri«)d  with 
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great  caotion,  and  Prince  Tancred  and  others 
thought  that  on  the  part  of  Ooont  Robert  the 
cation  was  mach  greater  than  osoal ;  hot,  in 
combat  as  in  food,  the  appetite  increases  with 
the  exercise.  The  fiercer  passions  began,  as  osn- 
a],  to  awaken  with  the  clash  of  arms  and  the 
senve  of  deadly  blows,  some  of  which  were  made 
with  great  Airy  on  either  side,  and  parried  with 
considerable  difflcnlty,  and  not  so  completely  bnt 
that  blood  flowed  on  both  their  parts.  The 
Greeks  looked  with  astonishment  on  a  sin^rle 
combat,  snch  as  they  had  seldom  witnessed,  and 
held  their  breath  as  they  beheld  the  ftirions 
blows  dealt  by  either  warrior,  and  expected  with 
each  stroke  the  annihilation  of  one  or  other  of 
the  combatants.  As  yet  their  strength  and  agil- 
ity seemed  somewhat  equally  matched,  although 
those  who  Judged  with  more  pretension  to  knowl- 
edge, were  of  opinion,  that  Count  Robert  spared 
putting  forth  some  part  of  the  military  skill  for 
which  he  was  celebrated ;  and  the  remark  was 
generally  made  and  allowed,  that  he  had  surren- 
dered a  great  adrantage  by  not  insisting  upon  his 
ri^t  to  fight  upon  horseback.  On  the  other  hand, 
it  was  the  general  opinion  that  the  gallant  Va- 
rangian omitted  to  take  advantage  of  one  or  two 
opportunities  afforded  him  by  the  heat  of  Count 
Robertas  temper,  who  obTlously  was  incensed  at 
the  duration  of  the  combat. 

Accident  at  length  seemed  about  to  decide 
what  had  been  hitherto  an  equal  contest  Count 
Robert  making  a  feint  on  one  side  of  his  antago- 
nist, struck  him  on  the  other,  which  was  nncoT- 
ered,  with  the  edge  of  his  weapon,  so  that  the 
Yarangiaiureelod,  and  seemed  in  the  act  of  fiilllng 
to  the  earth.  The  usual  sound  made  by  specta- 
tore  at  the  sight  of  any  painftal  or  unpleasant  cir- 
cumstance, by  drawing  the  breath  between  the 
teeth,  was  suddenly  beard  to  pass  through  the 
assembly,  while  a  female  voice  loud  and  eagerly 
exclaimed, — **  Count  Robert  of  Paris  I—forget  not 
this  day  that  thou  owest  a  life  to  Heaven  and  me.'* 
The  Count  was  in  the  act  of  again  seconding  his 
blow,  with  what  effect  couJd  hardly  be  Judged, 
when  this  cry  reached  his  eare,  and  apparently 
took  away  his  disposition  for  fiirther  combat. 

**I  acloiowledge  the  debt,*'  he  said,  sinking 
his  battle-axe,  and  retreating  two  steps  flrom  his 
antagonist,  who  stood  in  astonishment,  scarcely 
recovered  from  the  stunning  effect  of  the  blow  by 
which  he  was  so  nearly  prostrated.  He  sank  the 
blade  of  his  battle-axe  in  Imitation  of  his  antag- 
onist, and  seemed  to  wait  In  suspense  what  was 
to  be  the  next  prooess  of  tlie  combat  **  I  ac- 
knowledge my  debt,'*  said  the  valiant  Count  of 
Paris,  ''  alike  to  Bortha  of  Britain  and  to  the 
Alml;;hty,  who  has  preserved  me  from  the  crime 
of  nn<;ratefnl  blood-gulltines8.~You  have  seen 
the  fight,  gentlemen,"  turning  to  Tancred  and 
lis  chivalry,  "  and  can  testify,  on  your  honor, 
that  U  has  been  maintained  fhirly  on  both  sides, 
and  without  advantage  on  either.  I  presume  my 
honorable  antagonist  has  by  this  time  satisfied 
the  desire  which  brought  me  nndcr  his  challenge, 


and  which  certainly  had  no  taste  In  Ik  of  personal 
or  private  qnarrel.  On  my  part,  I  retain  towanAs 
him  such  a  sense  of  personal  obligation  as  would 
render  my  continuing  this  combat,  unlesa  com- 
pelled to  it  by  self-defence,  a  shameftil  and  elnfti) 
action." 

Alexius  gladly  embraced  the  terms  of  tmoe, 
which  he  was  Car  trook  expecting,  and  threw 
down  his  warder,  in  signal  that  the  duel  was 
ended.  Tancred,  though  somewhat  surprised, 
and  perhaps  even  scandalized,  that  a  private 
soldier  of  the  Emperor's  guard  ehould  have  so 
long  resisted  the  utmost  efforts  of  so  approved  a 
knight,  could  not  but  own  that  the  combat  had 
been  fought  with  perfect  fairness  and  equality, 
and  decided  upon  terms  dishonorable  to  neither 
party.  The  Count's  character  being  well  known 
and  establbhed  amongst  the  crusaden,  they  were 
compelled  to  believe  that  some  motive  of  a  moat 
potent  nature  formed  the  principle  upon  which, 
very  contrary  to  his  general  practice,  he  had  pro- 
posed a  cessation  of  the  combat  before  it  was 
brought  to  a  deadly,  or  at  leaat  to  a  decisive  con- 
clusion. The  edict  of  the  Emperor  upon  the  oc- 
casion, therefore,  passed  into  a  law,  acknowl 
edged  by  the  assent  of  the  chiefs  present,  and 
especially  affirmed  and  gratulated  by  the  shouts 
of  the  assembled  spectaton. 

But  perhaps  the  most  interesting  fiignrein  the 
assembly  was  that  of  the  bold  Varangian,  arrived 
so  suddenly  at  a  promotion  of  mlllury  renown, 
which  the  extreme  difficulty  he  bad  experienced 
in  keeping  his  ground  against  Count  Robert 
had  prevented  him  from  anticipating,  althongh 
his  modesty  had  not  diminished  the  indomitable 
courage  with  which  he  maintained  the  contest 
He  stood  in  the  middle  of  the  lists,  his  (hce  ruddy 
with  the  exertion  of  the  combat,  and  not  lees  so 
ftom  the  modest  consciousness  proper  to  the 
plainness  and  simplicity  of  his  character,  which 
was  disconcerted  by  finding  himself  the  central 
point  of  the  gase  of  the  multitude. 

**  Speak  to  me,  my  soldier,"  said  Alexius, 
strongly  affected  by  the  gratitude  which  he  feH 
was  due  to  Hereward  upon  so  singular  an  ooea- 
sion, ''  speak  to  thine  Emperor  as  his  superior, 
for  such  thoB  art  at  this  moment,  and  tell  him  if 
there  is  any  manner,  even  at  the  expense  of  half 
his  kingdom,  to  atone  for  his  own  Ure  saved,  and, 
what  is  yet  dearer,  for  the  honor  of  his  country, 
which  thou  hast  so  maafhlly  defended  and  pro- 
served  ?  " 

"  My  Lord,"  answered  Hereward,  **  your  Im- 
perial Highness  values  my  poor  services  over- 
highly,  and  ought  to  attribute  Uiem  to  the  noble 
Count  of  Paris,  flrat,  for  his  condescending  to  ac- 
cept of  an  antagonist  so  mean  in  quality  as  my- 
self; and  next,  in  generously  relinquishing  vic- 
tory when  he  might  have  achieved  it  by  an  addi- 
tional blow ;  fur  I  here  confess  before  your  ma- 
jesty, my  brethren,  and  the  assembled  OredaiTs, 
that  my  power  of  protracting  the  combat  was 
ended,  when  the  gallant  Count,  by  h!s  generosity, 
put  a  stop  to  it" 
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**  Do  not  thjBeif  that  wrongs  bmye  mftn/*  said 
ftnint  Robert ;  *'  for  I  vow  to  Oar  Lady  of  the 
Brokon  Lancefl,  that  the  combat  was  yet  within 
the  undetermined  doom  of  Providence,  when  the 
pressure  of  my  own  feelint^  rendered  me  inca- 
pable of  continuing  it,  to  the  necessary  harm,  per- 
haps to  the  mortal  damage,  of  an  intagonlf  t  to 
whom  I  ow«  so  much  kindness.  Ohoose,  there* 
fore,  the  recompense  which  the  generosity  of  thy 
Bmperor  offers  in  a  manner  so  Just  and  grateftil, 
and  fear  not  lest  mortal  voice  pronoonces  that 
rewaid  unmerited  which  Robert  of  Paris  shall 
avouch  with  his  swurd  to  have  been  gallantly  won 
upon  his  own  crest** 

**  You  are  too  great,  my  lord,  and  too  noble,** 
answered  the  Anglo-Saxon,  ^*  to  be  gainsaid  by 
such  as  I  am,  and  I  must  not  awaken  new  strife 
between  us  by  contesting  the  circumstances  un- 
der which  our  combat  so  suddenly  closed,  nor 
would  it  be  wise  or  prudent  la  me  farther  to  con- 
tradict you.  My  noble  Elmperor  generously  of- 
fers me  tho  right  of  naming  what  he  calls  my  rec- 
ompense; bat  let  not  his  generosity  be  dis- 
praised, although  it  is  from  yon,  my  lord,  and  not 
from  hi«  Imperial  Highness,  that  I  am  to  ask  a 
boon,  to  me  tho  dearest  to  which  my  voice  can 
give  utterance.** 

'*  And  that,**  said  the  Count,  "  has  reference  to 
Bertha,  the  fliithfhl  attendant  of  my  wife  ?  ** 

**  Even  so,**  said  Hereward ;  **  it  la  my  proposal 
to  request  my  discharge  from  the  Varangian 
guard,  and  permission  to  share  In  yourlordBhip*B 
pious  and  honorable  vow  for  the  recovery  of  Pal- 
eatlne,  with  liberty  to  fight  nnder  your  honored 
banner,  and  permission  fh>m  time  to  time  to  rec- 
ommend my  love-suit  to  Bertha,  the  attendant 
ot  the  Countess  of  Paris,  and  the  hope  that  it  may 
find  fevor  in  the  eyes  of  her  noble  lord  and  lady. 
I  may  thnsflnaUy  hope  to  be  restored  to  a  country 
which  I  have  never  ceased  to  love  over  the  reatot 
the  world.** 

**  Thy  service,  noble  soldier,**  said  the  Count, 
**  shall  be  as  acceptable  to  me  as  that  of  a  bom 
earl ;  nor  is  there  an  opportnnl^  of  acquiring 
honor  which  I  can  shape  for  thee,  to  which,  as  It 
occurs,  I  win  not  ghully  prefer  thee.  I  will  not 
boast  of  what  Interest  I  have  with  the  King  of 
England,  but  something  I  can  do  with  him,  and  It 
shall  be  strained  to  the  uttermost  to  settle  thee 
In  thine  own  beloved  native  country.** 

The  Bmperor  then  spoke.  ''Bear  wltnees, 
heaven  and  earth,  and  you  my  felthftd  subjects 
and  you  my  gallant  allies ;  above  all,  you  my  bold 
and  true  Varangian  Guard,  that  we  would  rather 
nave  lost  the  brightest  Jewel  trom  our  Imperial 
crown,  than  have  relinquished  the  service  of  this 
true  and  feithfhl  Anglo-Saxon.  But  since  go  he 
must  and  wlU,  it  shall  be  my  study  todistlngulsb 
him  by  such  marks  of  beneficence  as  may  mak« 
It  known  through  his  future  life,  that  he  is  the 
person  to  whom  the  Emperor  Alexins  Oomnenua 
acknowledged  a  debt  larger  than  his  empire  could 
discharge.  Ton,  my  Lord  Tanored,  and  your 
principal  leaders,  will  sup  with  na  thU  evening. 


and  to-morrow  resume  your  honorable  and  rel^ 
gions  purpose  of  pilgrimage.  We  trust  both  the 
combatants  will  also  oblige  as  by  their  presence. 
— Trumpets,  give  the  signal  for  dismission.** 

The  cmmpets  sonndod  accordingly,  and  the 
different  classes  of  spectators,  armi^l  and  un- 
armed, broke  up  into  various  parties,  or  formed 
Into  their  military  ranks,  for  the  purpose  of  thoir 
return  to  the  city. 

The  screams  of  women  suddenly  and  strangely 
raised,  was  the  first  thing  that  arrested  the  de- 
parture of  the  multitude,  when  thos^  who  glanced 
their  eyes  back,  saw  Sylvan,  the  great  ourang- 
outang,  produce  himself  In  the  lists,  to  their  sur 
prise  and  astonishment.  The  women,  and  many 
of  the  men  who  were  present,  unaccustomed  to 
the  ghastly  look  and  savage  appearance  of  a  crea- 
ture so  extraordinary,  raised  a  yell  of  terror  so 
loud,  that  it  discomposed  the  animal  who  was  the 
occasion  of  Its  being  raised.  Sylvan,  In  the  coarse 
of  the  night,  having  escaped  over  the  garden-wall 
of  Agelastes,  and  clambered  over  the  rampart  of 
the  city,  found  no  difficulty  In  hiding  himself  In 
the  lists  which  were  in  the  act  of  being  raised, 
having  found  a  lurking>place  In  some  dark  comer 
nnder  the  seats  of  the  spectators.  From  this  he 
waa  probably  dislodged  by  the  tumult  of  the  dis- 
persing multitude,  and  had  been  compelled,  there- 
fore, to  make  an  appearance  In  public  when  he 
least  desired  it,  not  unlike  that  of  tho  celebrated 
PuHocinello,  at  the  conclusion  of  his  own  drama, 
when  he  enters  in  mortal  strife  with  the  foul  fiend 
himself^  a  scene  which  scarcely  excites  more 
terror  among  the  Juvenile  audience,  than  did  the 
unexpected  apparition  of  Sylvan  among  the  spec- 
tators of  the  duel  Bows  were  bent,  and  Javelins 
pointed  by  the  braver  part  of  the  soldiery,  against 
an  animal  of  an  appearance  so  ambiguous,  and 
whom  his  uncommon  size  and  grizzly  look  caused 
most  who  beheld  him  to  suppose  either  the  devil 
himself,  or  the  apparition  of  some  fiendish  deity 
of  ancient  days,  whom  the  heathens  worshipped. 
Sylvan  had  so  fer  improved  such  opportunities  as 
had  been  afforded  him,  as  to  l>ecome  sufiBlciently 
aware  that  the  attitudes  assumed  by  so  many 
military  men.  Inferred  Immediate  danger  to  his 
person,  from  which  he  hastened  to  shelter  him- 
self by  flying  to  the  protection  of  Hereward,  with 
whom  he  had  been  in  some  degree  femlliarized. 
He  seized  him,  accordingly,  by  the  cloak,  and,  by 
the  absurd  and  alarmed  look  of  his  fantastic  fea- 
tures, and  a  certain  wild  and  gibbering  chatter, 
endeavored  to  express  his  fear  and  to  ask  protec- 
tion. Hereward  understood  the  terrified  creature, 
and  turning  to  the  £mperor*s  throne,  said  aloud, 
— *'  Poor  fHghteoed  being,  turn  thy  petition,  and 
gestures,  and  tones,  to  a  quarter  which,  having 
to-day  pardoned  so  many  offences  which  were 
wilftiUy  and  maliciously  schemed,  will  not  be,  I 
am  sure,  obdurate  to  such  aa  thou,  in  thy  half 
reasoning  capacity,  mayst  have  been  capable  of 
committing.'* 

The  creature,  as  ia  the  nature  of  its  tribe, 
caught  from  Uezeward  himself  tho  mode  »f  ap- 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


166 


WAVES  LET  NOVELS, 


plying  with  most  effect  hie  gesture*  ar  d  pitiable 
supplication,  while  the  Emperor,  Dotwithetand- 
Ing  the  BfiriouB  scene  which  liad  juei  passed,  could 
not  help  laughing  at  the  touch  of  comedy  flung 
into  it  by  this  last  incident. 

"My  trusty  Hereward,"— he  said  aside,  "(I 
will  not  again  call  him  Edward  if  T  can  help  it)— 
thou  art  the  refuge  of  the  distressed,  whether  It 
be  man  or  beas>t.  and  nothing  that  sues  through 
thy  intercession,  while  thou  remaineat  in  our  ser- 
Tlce,  shall  find  its  supplication  in  vain.  Do  thou, 
good  Herewrwd,"  for  the  name  was  now  pretty 
well  established  in  his  Imperial  memory,  '^  and 
such  of  thy  compunions  as  know  the  habits  of  the 
creature,  lead  him  back  to  his  old  quarters  in  the 
Blacquemal ;  and  that  done,  my  Mend,  observe 
that  we  request  thy  company,  and  that  of  thy 
faithful  mate  Bertha,  to  partake  supper  at  our 
court,  with  our  wife  and  daughter,  and  such  of 
our  servants  and  allies  as  we  shall  request  to 
Bhare  the  same  honor.  Be  assured,  that  while 
thou  remainest  with  us,  there  is  no  point  of 
dignity  which  shall  not  be  willingly  paid  to  thee. 
'And  do  thou  approach,  Achilles  Tatins,  as 
much  fovored  by  thine  Emperor  as  before  this 
day  dawned.  Wliat  charges  are  against  thee 
have  been  only  whispered  in  a  friendly  ear,  which 
remembers  them  not,  unless  (which  Heaven  foro- 
fendl)  tholr  remembrance  is  renewed  by  fresh 
offences." 

Achilles  TatluB  bowed  tin  the  plume  of  his 
helmet  mingled  with  the  mane  of  his  fiery  horse, 
but  held  it  wisest  to  forbear  any  answer  in  words, 
leaving  his  crime  and  his  pardon  to  stand  upon 
those  general  terms  in  which  the  Emperor  had 
expressed  them. 

Once  more  the  multitude  of  all  ranks  returned 
on  their  way  to  the  city,  nor  did  any  second  in- 
terruption arrest  their  march.  Sylvan,  accom- 
panied by  one  or  two  Varangians,  who  led  him 
in  a  sort  of  captivity,  took  his  way  to  the  vaults 
of  the  Blacquemal,  which  were  in  fact  his  proper 
habitation. 

Upon  the  road  to  the  city,  Harpax,  the  notori- 
ous corporal  of  the  Immortal  Ouards,  held  a  dis- 
course with  one  or  two  of  his  own  soldiers,  and 
of  the  citizens  who  liad  been  members  of  the  late 
conspiracy. 

"So,"  said  Stephanos, the  prize-fighter,  **a 
fine  affair  we  have  made  of  it,  to  suffer  ourselves 
to  be  an  anticipated  and  betrayed  by  a  tblck- 
skuUed  VBranc:ian ;  every  chance  turning  against 
us  as  they  would  against  Corydon,  the  shoemak- 
er, if  he  were  to  deiy  me  to  the  circus.  Ursel, 
whose  death  made  so  much  work,  turns  out  not 
to  be  dead  after  all ;  and  what  is  worse,  he  lives 
not  to  our  advantage.  This  fellow  Ueroward, 
Who  was  yesterday  no  better  than  myself— What 
do  I  say  ?— better !— he  was  a  great  deal  worse— 
an  insignificant  nobody  in  every  respect  I— Is 
now  crammed  with  honors,  praises,  and  gifts, 
tin  he  well-nigh  returns  what  they  have  given 
him,  and  the  Caesar  and  the  Acolyte,  our  associ- 
ates, have  lost  the  Bmperor^s  lore  and  oonfldence. 


and  If  they  are  suffered  to  survive,  it  most  b« 
like  the  tame  domestic  poultry,  whom  we  pam* 
per  with  food  one  day,  that  upon  the  next  their 
necks  may  be  twisted  for  spit  or  pot.** 

"Stephanos,"  replied  the  centurion,  "thy 
form  of  body  fits  thee  well  for  the  Palaestra,  but 
thy  mind  is  not  so  acutely  formed  as  to  detect 
that  which  is  real  tram  that  which  is  only  prob> 
able,  in  the  political  world,  of  which  thou  art 
now  Judging.  Ck>nBldering  the  risk  incurred  by 
lending  a  man*s  ear  to  a  conspiracy,  thou  ought- 
est  to  reckon  It  a  saving.  In  every  particular, 
where  he  escapes  with  his  life  and  charactei 
safe.  This  has  been  the  case  with  Achilles  Ta- 
tins, and  with  the  Caesar.  They  have  remained 
also  in  their  high  places  of  trust  and  power,  and 
may  be  confident  that  the  Emperor  will  hardlv 
dare  to  remove  them  at  a  future  period,  since  ihe 
possession  of  the  fhll  knowledge  of  their  guilt 
has  not  emboldened  him  to  do  BO.  Their  power, 
thus  left  with  them.  Is  in  fkct  ours ;  nor  is  there 
a  circumstance  to  be  supposed,  which  can  Induce 
them  to  betray  their  confederates  to  the  govern- 
ment. It  Is  much  more  Ukely  that  they  will 
remember  them  with  the  probability  of.  renew- 
ing, at  a  fitter  time,  the  alliance  which  binds 
them  together.  Cheer  up  thy  noble  resolution, 
therefore,  my  Prince  of  the  Circus,  and  think  that 
thou  shalt  still  retain  that  predominant  infinence 
which  the  flivorltes  of  the  amphitheatre  are  suro 
to  possess  over  the  citizens  of  Constat  tlnople." 

"I  cannot  teU,**  answered  Stephanos;  "but 
it  gnaws  at  my  heart  like  the  worm  that  dietli 
not,  to  see  this  beggarly  foreigner  betray  the 
noblest  blood  in  the  land,  not  to  mention  the 
best  atlilete  in  the  Palsstra,  and  move  off  not 
only  without  punishment  for  his  treachery,  but 
with  praise,  honor,  and  preferment" 

"True,"  said  Harpax;  "but  observe,  my 
fHend,  that  he  does  move  off  to  purpose.  He 
leaves  the  land,  quits  the  corps  In  which  he 
might  claim  preferment  and  a  few  vain  honors, 
being  valued  at  what  such  trifics  amount  to. 
Hereward,  in  the  course  of  one  or  two  days,  shall 
be  little  better  than  a  disbanded  soldier,  subsist- 
ing by  the  poor  bread  which  he  can  obtain  as  a 
follower  of  this  beggarly  Coimt,  or  which  he  is 
rather  boimd  to  dispute  with  the  infidel,  by  en- 
countering with  his  battle-axe  the  Turkish  sabres. 
What  will  It  avail  him  amidst  the  disasters,  the 
sU&ughter,  and  the  fltmine  of  Palestine,  that  he 
once  upon  a  time  was  admitted  to  supper  with 
the  Emperor?  We  know  Alexius  Comnenns— 
he  is  willing  to  discharge,  at  the  highest  cost, 
such  obligations  as  are  incurred  to  men  like  this 
Hereward ;  and,  believe  me,  1  think  that  I  see 
the  wUy  despot  shrug  his  shoulders  in  derision, 
when  one  morning  he  is  saluted  with  the  news 
of  a  battle  in  Palestine  lost  by  the  crusaders,  In 
which  his  old  acquaintance  has  fkllen  a  dead  man. 
I  wiU  not  Insult  thee  by  telling  thee  how  easy  it 
might  be  to  acquire  the  fttvor  of  a  gentlewoman 
in  watting  upon  a  lady  of  quality ;  nor  do  I  tlilnk 
it  would  be  diflicult,  shoold  that  be  the  oliilect  of 
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Che  prizo-flphter,  to  acqoire  the  property  of  a 
lai^e  baboon  like  Sylvan,  which  no  doubt  would 
Bet  up  as  A  ja£:gler  any  Frank  who  had  meannees 
of  Bpirit  to  propose  to  gain  hla  bread  in  such  a 
capacity,  fk^m  the  alms  of  the  starvine  chivalry 
of  Europe.  But  he  who  can  stoop  to  envy  the 
lot  of  such  a  person,  oui^ht  not  to  be  one  whose 
chief  personal  distinctions  are  sufficient  to  place 
him  first  in  rank  over  all  the  fiivoritea  of  the  am* 
phitheatre." 

There  was  something  in  this  sophistical  klud 
of  reasoning  which  was  but  half  satisfactory  to 
the  obtuse  intellect  of  the  prize-flfi^hter  to  whom 
it  was  addressed,  although  the  only  answer  which 
he  attempted  was  couched  in  this  observation: — 

**Ay,  but,  noble  centurion,  you  forget  that, 
besides  empty  honors,  this  Varangian  Hereward, 
or  Bdward,  whichever  is  his  name,  is  promised 
a  mighty  donative  of  gold/* 

"  Marry,  yon  touch  me  there,"  said  the  cen- 
turion ;  "  and  when  you  tell  me  that  the  promise 
is  ftalflUed,  I  will  willingly  agree  that  the  Anglo- 
Saxon  hath  gained  something  to  be  envied  for ; 
but  while  It  remains  in  the  shape  of  a  naked 
promise,  you  shall  pardon  me,  my  worthy  Ste- 
phanos, if  I  hold  It  of  no  more  account  than  the 
mere  pledges  which  are  distributed  among  our- 
selves as  well  as  to  the  Varangians,  promising 
upon  ftitnre  occasions  mints  of  money,  which  we 
are  likely  to  receive  at  the  same  time  with  the 
last  year*s  snow.  Keep  up  your  heart,  therefore, 
noble  Stephanos,  and  believe  not  that  your  af- 
fSlrs  are  worse  for  the  miscarriage  of  this  day ; 
and  let  not  thy  gallant  courage  sink,  but  remem« 
bering  those  principles  upon  which  it  was  called 
into  action,  believe  that  thy  objects  are  not  the 
less  secure  becatise  fiate  has  removed  their  ac- 
quisition to  a  more  distant  day."  The  veter- 
an and  unbending  conspirator,  Harpax,  thus 
strengthened  for  some  ftitnre  renewal  of  their 
enterprise  the  failing  spirits  of  Stephanos. 

Alter  this,  such  leaders  as  were  Included  in 
the  invitation  given  by  the  Emperor,  repaired  to 
the  evening  meal,  and  from  the  general  content 
and  complaisance  expressed  by  Alexius  and  his 
guests  of  every  description,  It  could  little  have 
been  supposed  that  the  day  Just  passed  over  was 
one  which  had  inferred  a  purpose  so  dangerous 
and  treacherous. 

The  absence  of  the  Countess  Brenhllda,  dnring 
this  eventrtil  day,  created  no  small  surprise  to 
the  Bmperor  and  those  in  his  Immediate  confi- 
dence, who  knew  her  enterprising  spirit,  and  the 
interest  she  must  have  felt  in  the  issue  of  the 
combat.  Bertha  had  made  an  early  communica- 
tion to  the  Count,  that  his  lady,  agitated  with  the 
many  anxieties  of  the  few  preceding  days,  was 
unable  to  leave  her  apartment.  The  valiant 
knight,  therefore,  lost  no  time  in  acquainting  his 
falthfhl  Couuteas  of  his  safety ;  and  afterwards 
Joining  those  who  partook  of  the  banquet  at  the 
palace,  he  bore  himself  as  if  the  least  recollection 
did  not  remain  on  his  mind  of  the  perfidious  con- 
dnct  of  the  Bmperor  at  the  ooochuion  of  the  laat 


entertainment.  He  knew,  in  truth,  that  th« 
knights  of  Prince  Tancred  not  only  maintained  a 
strict  watch  round  the  honse  where  Brenhllda 
remained,  but  also  that  they  preserved  a  severe 
ward  In  the  neighborhood  of  the  Blacqaernal,  as 
well  for  the  safety  of  their  heroic  leader,  as  for 
that  of  Count  Robert,  the  respected  companion 
of  their  military  pilgrimage. 

It  was  the  general  principle  of  the  European 
chivalry,  that  distrust  was  rarely  permitted  to 
survive  open  quarrels,  and  that  whatever  was 
forgiven,  was  dismissed  from  their  recollection 
as  unlikely  to  recur ;  but  on  the  present  occasion 
there  was  a  more  than  usual  assemblage  oi 
troops,  which  the  occurrences  of  the  day  had 
drawn  together,  so  that  the  crusaders  were 
called  upon  to  be  particularly  watchftil. 

It  may  be  believed  that  the  evening  passed 
over  without  any  attempt  to  renew  the  ceremo- 
nial in  the  council  chamber  of  Lions,  which  had 
been  upon  a  former  occasion  terminated  in  sach 
misunderstanding.  Indeed,  It  would  have  been 
hicky  if  the  explanation  between  the  mighty 
Emperor  of  Greece  and  the  chivalrous  Knight  oi 
Paris  had  taken  place  earlier ;  for  reflection  on 
what  had  passed,  had  convinced  the  Emperor 
that  the  Pranks  were  not  a  people  to  be  imposed 
upon  by  pieces  of  clock-work,  and  similar  trifles, 
and  that  what  they  did  not  understand,  was  sure, 
instead  of  procuring  their  awe  or  admiration,  to 
excite  their  anger  and  defiance.  Nor  had  it  al- 
together escaped  Count  Robert,  that  the  manners 
of  the  Eastern  people  were  upon  a  different  scale 
fh>m  those  to  which  he  had  been  accustomed; 
that  they  neither  were  so  deeply  affected  by  the 
spirit  of  chivalry,  nor,  in  his  own  language,  waa 
the  worship  of  the  Lady  of  the  Broken  Lances  so 
congenial  a  subject  of  adoration.  This  notwith- 
standing. Count  Robert  observed,  that  Alexius 
Comnenus  was  a  wise  and  politic  prince;  his 
wisdom  perhaps  too  much  allied  to  cunning,  but 
yet  aiding  him  to  maintain  with  great  address 
that  empire  over  the  minds  of  his  subjects,  which 
was  necessary  for  their  good,  and  for  maintaining 
his  own  authority.  He  therefore  resolved  to  re- 
ceive with  equanimity  whatever  should  be  offered 
by  the  Emperor,  either  In  dvillty  or  In  the  way 
of  Jest,  and  not  again  to  dlstnrb  an  understand- 
ing which  might  be  of  advantage  to  Christendom, 
by  a  qnarrel  founded  upon  misconception  of 
terms  or  misapprehension  of  manners.  To  this 
prudent  resolution  the  Count  of  Paris  adhered 
during  the  whole  evening  ;  with  some  difficulty, 
however,  since  it  was  somewhat  inconsistent 
with  his  own  fiery  and  inquisitive  temper,  which 
was  equally  desirous  to  know  the  precipe  amount 
of  whatever  was  addressed  to  him,  and  to  take 
umbrage  at  It,  should  it  appear  in  the  least  de- 
gree offensive,  whether  so  intended  or  not. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 


It  was  not  until  after  the  conqnest  of  Jerusa- 
lem that  Count  Robert  of  Paris  returned  to  Con- 
stantinople, and  with  his  wife,  and  such  propor- 
tion of  his  followers  as  the  sword  and  pestilence 
had  left  after  that  bloody  warfare,  resumed  his 
course  to  his  native  kingdom.  Upon  reaching 
Italy,  the  first  care  of  the  noble  Count  and  Count- 
ess was  to  celebrate  In  princely  style  the  mar- 
riage of  Ilereward  and  his  faltliful  Bertha,  who 
had  added  to  their  other  claims  upon  their 
master  and  mistress  those  acquired  by  Here- 
ward's  faltliful  services  in  Palestine,  and  no  less 
by  Bertha's  affectionate  ministry  to  her  lady  in 
Constantinople. 

As  to  the  fkte  of  Alexius  Comnenus,  It  maybe 
read  at  large  in  the  history  of  his  daughter  Anna, 
who  has  represented  him  as  the  hero  of  many  a 
▼Ictory,  achieved,  says  the  purple-bom,  in  the 
third  chapter  and  fifteenth  book  of  her  history, 
sometimes  by  his  arms  and  sometimes  by  his 
prudence 

**  His  boldness  alone  has  gained  some  battles, 
at  other  times  his  success  has  been  won  by  strata 
Agtim.  He  has  erected  the  most  Illustrious  of  his 
trophies  by  confronting  danger,  by  combatlug 
like  a  simple  soldier,  and  throwing  himself  bare- 
headed Into  the  thickest  of  the  foe.  But  there 
are  others,"  contlnaes  the  accomplished  lady, 
**  which  he  gained  an  opportunity  of  erecting  by 
assuming  the  appearance  of  terror,  and  even  of 
retreat  In  a  word,  he  knew  alike  how  to  tri- 
umph either  in  flight  or  In  pursuit,  and  remained 
upright  even  before  those  enemies  who  appeared 
to  have  struck  him  down ;  resembling  the  mili- 
tary Implement  termed  the  calthrop,  which  re- 
mains always  upright  In  whatever  direction  it  is 
thrown  on  the  ground." 

It  would  be  unjust  to  deprive  the  Princess  of 
the  defence  she  herself  makes  against  the  obvi- 
ous charge  of  partiality. 

*'I  must  still  once  more  repel  the  reproacli 
which  some  bring  against  me,  as  If  my  history 
was  composed  merely  according  to  the  dictates 
of  the  natural  love  for  parents  which  Is  engraved 
in  the  hearts  of  children.  In  truth.  It  Is  not  the 
effect  of  that  affection,  which  I  bear  to  mine,  but 
it  Is  the  evidence  of  matter  of  fkct,  which  obliges 
me  to  speak  as  I  have  done.  Is  it  impossible 
that  one  can  have  at  the  same  time  an  affection 
for  the  memory  of  a  Anther  and  for  truth  ?  For 
myself,  I  hav*  never  directed  my  attempt  to 
write  history,  otherwise  than  for  the  ascertain- 
ment of  the  matter  of  fact  With  this  purpose,  I 
have  taken  for  my  subject  the  history  of  a  worthy 
man.  Is  it  Just,  that,  by  the  single  accident  of 
his  being  the  author  of  my  birth,  his  quality  of 
my  father  ought  to  form  a  prejudice  against  me, 
which  would  ruin  my  credi*.  with  my  readers  ?  I 
have  given,  upon  other  occasions,  proofs  sufOi- 
ciently  strong  of  the  ardor,  which  I  had  for  the 
defence  of  my  father's  interests,  which  those  that 
know  me  can  never  doubt;  bat,  on  the  present,  I 


have  been  limited  by  the  Inviolable  fldelliy  with 
which  I  respect  the  thith,  which  I  should  have 
felt  conscience  to  have  veiled,  under  pretence 
of  serving  the  renown  of  my  father."— -ifeciod, 
chap.  ill.  book  xv. 

'  This  much  we  have  deemed  it  our  duty  to 
quote,  in  justice  to  the  ftilr  historian ;  we  wlH 
extract  also  her  description  of  the  Emperor*B 
death,  and  are  not  unwilling  to  allow,  that  the 
character  assigned  to  the  Princess  by  our  own 
Qlhbon,  has  in  It  a  great  deal  of  fhlmess  and  of 
truth. 

Notwithstanding  her  repeated  protests  of 
sacriilcing  rather  to  the  exact  and  abeolnte  truth 
than  to  the  memory  of  her  deceased  parent.  Gib- 
bon remarks  truly,  that  **  instead  of  the  shnpli- 
clty  of  style  and  narrative  which  wins  a  belief,  an 
elaborate  affection  of  rhetoric  and  science  betrays 
in  every  page  the  vanity  of  a  female  author.  The 
genuine  character  of  Alexius  Is  lost  in  a  vague 
constellation  of  virtues ;  and  the  perpetual  strain 
of  panegyric  and  apology  awakens  our  jealousy 
to  question  the  veracity  of  the  historian,  and  the 
merit  of  the  hero.  We  cannot,  however,  reftise 
her  judicious  and  important  remat^,  that  the 
disorders  of  the  times  were  the  misfortune  and 
the  glory  of  Alexius ;  and  that  every  calamity 
which  can  afflict  a  declining  empire  was  accu- 
mulated on  his  reign  by  the  justice  of  Heaven 
and  the  vices  of  his  predecessors."— Qibbon^s 
Boman  Empire,  vol.  ix.  p.  88,  foot-note. 

The  Princess  accordingly  feels  the  utmost  as- 
surance, that  a  number  of  signs  which  appeared 
in  heaven  and  on  earth,  were  interpreted  by  the 
soothsayers  of  the  day  as  foreboding  the  death  of 
the  Bmperor.  By  these  means,  Anna  Comnena 
assigned  to  her  father  those  indications  of  conse* 
quence,  which  ancient  historians  represent  aa 
necessary  intimations  of  the  sympathy  of  nature, 
with  the  removal  of  great  characters  from  the 
world ;  but  she  Ikili*  not  to  Inform  the  Ohristian 
reader  that  her  fhther^s  belief  attached  to  none 
of  these  prognostics,  and  that  even  on  the  fol- 
lowing remarkable  occasion  he  maintained  his 
incredulity :— A  splendid  statue,  supposed  gener- 
ally to  be  a  relic  of  paganism,  holding  in  its  hand 
a  golden  sceptre,  and  standing  upon  a  base  of 
porphyry,  was  overturned  by  a  tempest,  and  was 
generally  believed  to  be  an  intimation  of  the 
death  of  the  Emperor.  This,  however,  be  gen- 
erously repelled.  Phidias,  he  said,  and  other 
great  sculptors  of  antiquity,  had  the  talent  of  imi- 
tating the  human  fhune  with  surprising  avcn- 
racy  ;  but  to  suppose  that  the  power  of  foretelling 
future  events  was  reposed  in  these  masterpieces 
of  art,  would  be  to  ascribe  to  their  makers  the 
faculties  reserved  by  the  Deity  for  himself,  when 
he  says,  "  It  is  I  who  kill  and  make  alive."  Dur- 
ing his  latter  days,  the  Emperor  was  greatly  af- 
flicted with  the  gout,  the  nature  of  which  has  ex- 
ercised the  wit  of  many  persons  of  science  as 
well  as  of  Anna  Comnena.  The  poor  patient 
was  so  much  exhausted,  that  when  the  Bmpresa 
waa  talking  of  most  etoquent  persoiM  who  should 
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•saUi  tn  the  oompoiUion  of  hit  hiitory,  he  lald, 
with  a  oataral  contempt  of  such  vanities,  ^*  Tlie 
passages  of  my  luihappy  life  call  rather  for  team 
and  lameatation  than  for  t^e  praiaes  70a  epeak 
ot" 

A  species  of  asthma  luTing  come  to  the  as- 
•istance  of  tlie  gont,  the  remedies  of  the  phjrsi- 
cians  became  as  yain  as  the  intercession  of  the 
monks  and  clergy,  as  well  as  the  alms  which  were 
indiscrimiaately  lavished.  Two  or  three  deep  snc- 
oesslve  swoons  gave  ominous  warning  of  the  ap- 
proaching blow;  and  at  length  was  terminated 
the  reign  and  life  of  Alekins  Conmenas,  a  prince 
who,  with  all  the  fimlts  which  may  be  impaied 
to  him,  still  possesses  a  real  right,  fh>m  the 
parity  of  his  general  intentions,  to  be  accounted 
one  of  the  best  sovereigna  of  the  Lower  £m- 
pire. 

For  some  time,  the  historian  forgot  her  pride 
of  literary  rank,  and,  like  an  ordinary  person, 
burst  into  tears  and  shrieks,  tore  her  tiair,  and 
dolhcod  her  countenance,  wtiile  the  Empress 
Irene  east  from  her  her  princely  habits,  cut  off 
her  hair,  changed  her  purple  buskins  for  black 
mourning  shoes,  and  her  daughter  Mary,  who 
had  herself  been  a  widow,  took  a  black  robe 
from  one  of  her  own  wardrobes,  and  presented 
it  to  ber  mother.  '"  Even  in  the  moment  when 
she  put  it  on,''  says  Anna  Comnena,  *'  the  Em- 
peror gave  up  the  ghost,  and  in  that  moment  tbe 
sun  of  my  life  set" 

We  shall  not  pursue  her  lamentations  fhrther. 
She  upbraids  herself  that,  after  the  death  of  her 
father,  that  light  of  the  world,  she  had  also  sur- 
Tived  Irene,  the  delight  alike  of  the  east  and  of 
the  west,  and  survived  her  husband  also.  ^*I 
am  indignant/'  she  said,  **  that  my  soul,  suffer- 
ing under  such  torrents  of  misfortune,  should 
stiD  deign  to  animate  my  body.  Have  I  not," 
said  she,  *'  been  more  hard  and  unfeeling  than 
the  rocks  themselves ;  and  is  it  not  Just  that  one, 
who  could  survive  such  a  ihther  and  mother,  and 
such  a  husband,  should  be  subjected  to  the  in- 
fluence of  so  much  calamity  ?  But  let  me  finish 
this  history,  rather  than  any  longer  fhtlgne  my 
readers  with  my  unavailing  and  tragical  lamen- 
totion.'' 

Having  thus  concluded  her  history,  she  adds 
the  following  two  lines : 

**  rha  iMTBcd  Comnma  Uji  litr  pm  Midc, 
Wh«t  Urn*  h«r  ratfjeet  and  ber  fftth«r  dl«d."  • 

These  quotations  will  probably  give  the  read- 
•n  as  much  as  they  wish  to  know  of  the  real 
character  of  this  Imperial  historian.  Fewer 
words  will  sui&ce  to  dispose  of  the  other  parties 
who  have  been  selected  finom  her  pages,  as  per- 
sons in  the  foregoing  drama. 

There  is  very  little  doubt  that  the  Count  Rob- 
ert of  Paris,  whose  audacity  in  seating  himself 
upon  the  throne  of  the  Emperor  gives  a  peculiar 
Interest  to  his  character,  was  in  bet  a  person  of 
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tbe  highest  rank ;  being  no  other,  as  has  been 
conjectured  by  the  learned  Du  Cange,  than  wa  an- 
cestor of  the  house  of  Bourbon,  which  lias  so 
long  given  kings  to  France.  He  was  a  successor, 
it  has  been  conceived,  of  the  Counts  of  Pari h,  by 
whom  the  city  was  valiantly  defended  a^nst 
the  Normans,  and  an  ancestor  of  Hugh  Capet. 
There  are  several  hypotheses  upon  this  subject, 
deriving  the  well-known  Hugh  Capet,  first,  from 
the  fhmily  of  Saxony ;  secondly,  fh>m  St.  Amoul, 
afterwards  Bishop  of  Altex ;  third,  from  Nibi- 
long ;  fourth,  from  the  Duke  of  Bavaria ;  and 
fifth,  from  a  natural  son  of  the  Emperor  Charle- 
magne. Yariously  placed,  but  in  each  of  theso 
contested  pedigrees,  appeara  this  Robert,  sur^ 
named  the  Strong^  who  was  Cotmt  of  that  dis- 
trict, of  which  Paris  was  the  capital,  most  pccu- 
llariy  styled  the  County,  or  Isle  of  France.  Anna 
Oomnena,  who  has  recorded  the  bold  usurpation 
of  the  Emperor's  seat  by  this  haughty  chieftain, 
has  also  acquainted  us  with  his  receivinga  severe, 
if  not  a  mortal  wound,  at  the  battle  of  Dorytoiun, 
owing  to  his  neglecting  the  warlike  instructions 
with  whldi  her  flither  had  fiivored  him  on  the 
subject  of  the  Turkish  ware.  The  antiquary  who 
is  disposed  to  investigate  this  subject,  may  con- 
sult the  late  Ix>rd  Ashbumham's  elaborate  Oe- 
nealogy  of  the  Boyal  House  of  France ;  also  a 
note  of  Dn  Cange's  on  the  Princess's  history,  p. 
862,  arguing  for  the  Identity  of  her  "Robert  of 
Paris,  a  haughty  barbarian,"  with  the  "  Robert 
called  the  Strong,"  mentioned  as  an  ancestor 
of  Hugh  Ci^>ct.  Gibbon,  vol.  zi.  p.  52,  may  also 
be  consulted.  The  French  antiquary  and  the 
English  historian  seem  alike  disposed  to  find  the 
church,  called  in  the  tale  tliat  of  the  Lady  of  the 
Broken  Lances,  In  that  dedicated  to  St.  Drusas, 
or  D  rosin  of  Soissons,  who  was  supposed  to  have 
pecnliar  Influence  on  the  issue  of  combats,  and 
to  be  in  the  tiablt  of  determining  them  In  favor  of 
such  champions  as  spent  the  night  preceding  at 
his  shrine. 

In  consideration  of  the  sex  of  one  of  the  par- 
ties concerned,  the  author  has  selected  Our  Lady 
of  the  Broken  Lances  as  a  more  appropriate  pa- 
troness than  St  Drusas  himself,  for  tbe  Amaxons, 
who  were  not  uncommon  in  that  age.  Oalta,  for 
example,  the  wife  of  Robert  Guiscard,  a  re* 
doubted  hero,  and  the  parent  of  a  most  heroic 
race  of  sons,  was  herself  an  Amazon,  fought  in 
the  foremost  ranks  of  the  Normans,  and  Is  re- 
peatedly commemorated  by  our  Imperial  histo- 
rian, Anna  Comnena. 

The  reader  can  easily  conceive  to  himself  that 
Robert  of  Paris  distinguished  himself  among  his 
brethren-at-armis,  and  fcllow-cmsadere.  His  fame 
resounded  from  the  walls  of  Antioch ;  but  at  the 
battle  of  Dorylaeum,  he  was  so  desperately 
wounded,  as  to  be  disabled  from  taking  a  part  In 
the  grandest  scene  of  the  expedition.  His  heroic 
Conntess,  however,  enjoyed  the  great  satisfaction 
of  monntlng  the  walls  of  Jerusalem,  and  in  so  for 
discharging  her  omtu  vows  and  those  of  her  hus- 
band. This  was  the  more  fortunate,  as  tbe  f  entcnca 
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of  the  pUyeictanfl  prononnced  that  the  wounds 
of  tho  Count  had  been  Inflicted  hj  a  polBonod 
-weapon,  and  that  complete  recovery  was  only 
to  be  hoped  for  by  having  reconree  to  hia  native 
air.  After  Bome  time  spent  in  the  vain  hope  of 
averting  by  patience  this  nnpleasaut  alternative, 
Connt  Robert  subjected  himself  to  necessity,  or 
what  was  represented  as  sach,  and,  with  his  wife 
and  the  faithfhl  Hereward,  and  all  others  of  his 
followers  who  had  been  like  himself  disabled  tram 
combat,  took  the  way  to  Europe  by  sea. 

A  light  galley,  procured  at  a  high  rate,  con- 
ducted them  safely  to  Venice,  and  fh>m  that  then 
glorious  city,  the  moderate  portion  of  spoil  Which 
had  fallen  to  the  Count's  shar^  among  the  con- 
querors of  Palestine,  served  to  convey  them  to 
his  own  dominions,  which,  more  fortunate  than 
those  of  most  of  his  fellow-pilgrims,  had  been 
left  uninjured  by  their  neighbors  during  the  time 
of  their  proprietor's  absence  on  the  Crusade. 
The  report  that  the  Count  had  lost  his  health,  and 
the  power  of  continuing  his  homage  to  the  Lady 
of  the  Broken  Lances,  brought  upon  him  the 
hostilities  of  one  or  two  ambitious  or  envious 
neighbors,  whose  covetousness  was,  however, 
sufficiently  repressed  by  the  brave  resistance  of 
the  Countess  and  the  resolute  Hereward.  Leas 
than  a  twelvemonth  was  required  to  restore  the 


Count  of  Paris  to  his  fhll  health,  and  to  render 
him,  as  formerly,  the  assured  protector  of  his 
own  vassals,  and  the  subject  in  whom  the  posses- 
sors of  the  French  throne  reposed  the  utmost 
confidence.  This  latter  capacity  enabled  Count 
Robert  to  discharge  his  debt  towards  Hereward 
in  a  manner  as  ample  as  he  could  have  hoped  or 
expected.  Being  now  respected  alike  for  his 
wisdom  and  his  sagacity,  as  much  as  he  always 
was  for  his  intrepidity  and  his  character  as  a  snc- 
cessftil  crusader,  he  was  repeatedly  employed  by 
the  Court  of  France  in  settling  the  troublesome 
and  intricate  aflhirs  in  which  the  Norman  posses- 
sions of  the  English  crown  involved  the  rival  na- 
tions. William  Rnfhs  was  not  insensible  to  his 
merit,  nor  blind  to  the  importance  of  gaining  his 
good- will;  and  finding  out  his  anxiety  that 
Hereward  should  be  restored  to  the  land  of  his 
fltthers,  he  to(dc,  or  made  au  opportunity,  by  the 
forfeiture  of  some  rebellious  noble,  of  conferring 
upon  our  Varangian  a  large  district  adjacent  to 
the  New  Forest,  being  part  of  the  scenes  which 
his  fother  chiefly  frequented,  and  where  it  is  said 
the  descendants  of  the  valiant  squire  and  his 
Bertha  have  subsisted  tot  many  a  long  year,  sur- 
viving turns  of  time  and  chance,  which  are  in 
general  (ktal  to  the  continuance  of  more  distin 
gnished  Cunilies. 
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In  continoing  the  lacabntioiM  of  Chryttal 
Croftan^iy,  it  occurred  that,  although  the  preai 
had  of  late  years  teemed  with  works  of  varioas 
descriptions  concerning  the  Scottish  Gael,  no  at- 
tempt liad  hitherto  boen  made  to  sketch  their 
manners,  as  these  might  be  f«a]H>osed  to  have  ex- 
isted at  the  period  when  the  Statate-boolc,  as  well 
as  the  page  of  the  chronicler,  begins  to  present 
constant  eridence  of  the  difflcolties  to  which  the 
crown  was  exposed,  while  the  hanghty  honse  of 
Douglas  all  bot  oTer-balanced  its  antbority  on  the 
Sontbem  border,  and  the  North -was  at  the  same 
time  torn  in  pieces  by  the  yet  no  tamed  saTageness 
of  the  Highland  races,  and  the  daring  loftiness  to 
which  some  of  the  remoter  chiefiains  still  carried 
their  pretensions.  The  weQ-aathenticated  Csct  of 
two  powerfol  dans  baring  deputed  each  thir^ 
champions  to  fight  oot  a  qoarrcl  ot  old  standing, 
in  presence  of  King  Robert  m.,  his  brother  the 
Dnke  of  Albany,  and  the  whole  court  of  Scotland, 
at  Perth,  in  the  year  of  grace  1806,  seemed  to 
marie  with  equal  distinctness  the  rancor  of  these 
mountain-feuds,  and  the  degraded  condition  of 
the  general  government  of  the  country ;  and  it 
was  fixed  up<xi  accordingly  as  the  point  on  which 
the  main  incidents  of  a  romantic  narratiTe  mighl 
be  made  to  hinge.  The  characters  of  Robert  ni., 
his  ambitious  brother,  and  bis  dissolate  son, 
seemed  to  offer  some  opportunities  of  interesting 
contrast  ;-4iDd  the  tragic  fiite  of  the  heir  of  the 
throne,  with  its  immediate  consequences,  mi^t 
Berve  to  complete  the  picture  of  cruelty  and  law- 
lessness. 

Two  features  of  the  story  of  thisbarrler^tti* 
en  the  Inch  of  Perth,  the  flight  of  one  of  the  ap- 
pointed champions,  and  the  reckless  heroism  of  a 
townsman,  that  voluntarily  offered  fbr  a  small 
piere  of  coin  to  supply  his  place  in  the  mortal  en- 
counter, suggested  the  imaginary  persons,  on 
whom  much  of  the  novel  is  expended.  The 
Aigitive  Celt  might  have  been  easily  dealt  with, 
had  a  ludicrous  style  of  coloring  been  adopted ; 
but  it  appeared  to  the  author  that  there  woald  be 
more  of  novelty,  as  well  as  of  serious  interest,  if 


he  could  succeed  In  gaining  for  him  something  of 
that  sympathy  which  is  Incompatible  with  the 
total  absence  of  respect.  Mies  Baillie  bad  drawn 
a  coward  by  nature  capable  of  acting  as  a  hero 
under  the  strimg  impulse  of  filial  affecticm.  It 
seemed  not  impossible  to  conceive  the  case  of 
one  constitutionally  weak  of  nerve,  being  sup- 
ported by  feelings  of  honor  and  of  Jealousy  up  to 
a  certain  point,  and  then  suddenly  giving  away 
imder  circumstances  to  which  the  bravest  heart 
coukl  hardly  refnse  compassion. 

The  controversy,  as  to  wIk)  really  were  tho 
clans  thst  figured  in  the  barbarous  conflict  of  the 
Inch,  has  been  revived  since  the  publication  of 
the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  and  treated  in  particular 
at  great  length  by  Mr.  Robert  Mackay  of  Thurso, 
in  his  very  curious  **  History  of  the  House  and 
Clan  of  Mackay."  •  Wfthort  pretending  to  say 
that  he  has  settled  any  part  of  the  question  in  the 
affirmative,  this  gentleman  certainly  seems  to 
have  quite  succeeded  in  proving  that  his  own 
worthy  sept  had  no  part  in  the  transaction.  Ttie 
Mackays  were  in  that  age  seated,  as  they  have 
since  continued  to  be,  in  the  extreme  north  of 
the  island ;  and  their  chief  at  the  time  was  a  per- 
sonage of  such  importance,  that  his  name  and 
proper  designation  could  not  have  been  omitted 
in  the  early  narratives  of  the  occurrence.  He  on 
one  occasion  brought  four  thousand  of  his  clan 
to  the  aid  of  the  royal  banner  against  the  Lord 
of  the  Isles.  This  historian  is  of  opinion  that  the 
Clan  Quhele  of  Wyntoun  were  the  Cameront,  who 
appear  to  have  about  that  period  been  often 
designated  as  Macewant^  and  to  have  gained  much 
nu>re  recratly  the  name  of  Cameron^  i  e.  WrjfnoH^ 
from  a  blemish  in  the  physiognomy  of  some 
heroic  chief  of  the  line  of  Lochiel.  This  view  ol 
the  case  Is  also  adopted  by  Douglas  In  his  Baron- 
age, where  he  flrequently  mentions  the  bitter 
feuds  between  Clan  Cliattan  and  Clan  Kay,  and 
identifies  ttie  latter  sept,  in  referenc*  to  th^  event 
of  189S,  with  the  Camerons.  It  is  perhaps  impos- 
sible to  clear  up  thoroughly  this  controversy,  little 
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interesting  in  itself,  at  leaet  to  readers  on  this 
Bide  ot  luyemess.  The  names,  as  we  have  them  in 
Wyntoun,  are  Clanwhewyl  and  Clachinya^  the  lat- 
ter probably  not  correctly  transcribed.  In  the 
Scotl-Chronicon  they  are  Clanqu/ieU  And  Clankay, 
Hector  Boece  writes  Clanchattnn  and  Clankay y 
In  which  he  Is  followed  by  Leslie  ;  while  Buchanan 
disdains  to  disfigure  his  page  with  their  Gtaelic 
designations  at  all,  and  merely  describes  them  as 
two  powerful  races  in  the  wild  and  lawless  region 
beyond  the  Grampians.  Out  of  this  jumble  what 
Sassenach  can  pretend  dare  lucem  f  The  name 
Clanwheill  appears  so  late  as  15M,  in  an  Act  of 
James  VI.  Is  it  not  possible  that  It  may  be, 
after  all,  a  mere  corruption  of  Clan  Lochlel  ? 

The  reader  may  not  be  displeased  to  have 
Wyntoun's  original  rhymes : 

''  A  thoossnd  and  thre  hnnder  ]r«r«, 
Nyntjr  and  mz  to  mak  all  elere— 
Of  thrt-toore  wyld  Soottt*  men, 
Thrctty  agana  thrctty  than, 
la  Falny  bolnit  of  anld  Fad^* 
At  than  foro-elden  wan  tlane  to  dcda : 
Tha  tkn-Mon  wan  clanny*  twa, 
Clahynnhe  Qwhewyl  and  Clachlnyha : 
Of  thir  twa  KynnU  ware  tha  men, 
Thretty  agane  thntty  then : 
And  than  thai  had  thair  Chlftanys  twm, 
Sobaf  Farqwharif'  wn  wea  ane  of  tha, 
The  tother  Cristy  Johnteone. 
A  selcoatb  thing  by  tha  was  done, 
At  Sanot  Johnctonn  basyde  the  Frerit, 
AH  thai  eatarit  in  BamrU 
Wjrth  bow  and  az,  kayf  and  (ward. 
To  deil  amanf  thaim  thaIr  laat  wenLt 
Than  thai  laid  on  that  time  aa  fa4t, 
Qnha  had  the  wan  }  than  at  the  laat 
I  wni  nocht  lay ;  bat  qnha  best  had, 
He  waa  bat  dont  bathe  math  and  mad.| 
Fifty  or  vak  wan  alane  that  day, 
Sa&  few  wyth  Uf  than  past  away." 

The  Prior  of  Lochleren  makes  no  mention 
either  of  the  evasion  of  one  of  the  Gaelic  cham- 
pions, or  of  the  gallantry  of  the  Perth  artisan,  in 
offering  to  take  a  share  in  the  conflict.  Both  in- 
cidents, however,  were  introduced,  no  donbt 
fh>m  tradition,  by  the  contiuuator  of  Pordun, 
whose  narrative  Is  in  these  words : 

**Anno  Dom.  mlllesimo  trecenteslmo  non- 
agcsimo  sexto,  magna  pars  borealis  Scotlee, 
trans  Alpes,  Inqnietata  ftalt  per  duos  pcstlferos 
Oateranos,  et  coram  sequaces,  viz.  Scheabcg  et 
enoB  consangulnarios,  qui  Clankay ;  et  Crlstl-Jon- 
Bon,  ac  suos,  qui  Clanquhele  dicebantur;  qui 
nnllo  pacto  vel  tractatu  paclflcari  poterant,  nnll&- 
quearte  regis  ve.  gubematorls  poterant  edomarl, 
qnoadusque  nobllis  et  Industriosus  D.  David 
de  Llndenay  de  Crawford,  et  domlnus  Thomas 
comes  Mora  viae,  dlllgentlam  et  vires  apposue- 
mnt,  ac  inter  partes  sic  tractaverunt,  ut  coram 

•».«.,  Boiled  with  the  ernelty  of  an  old  fend. 

t  Bdka  ie  mppoMd  to  be  TuAtuk^  i.  e.,  Maointoth :  the  father 
ef  the  chief  of  thie  eepi  at  tha  time  waa  named  Fnvhard.  la 
Powar  he  U  ScA*abfp^  i,  «.,  Toahach  the  little. 

%  i.  (.,  Fate,  doom. 

I  The  iraar— the  wofm. 

I  MuA  ami  mad,  i,  •.,  exbaaatad  both  la  body  and  mind. 


domino  rege  certo  die  convenirent  apnd  Perth, 
et  alterutra  pars  ellgeret  deprogenle  sua  triginta 
personas  advereus  triginta  de  parte  contrarla, 
gladlis  tantiim,  arcnbus  et  saglttis,  absque  de- 
ploldlbus,  vel  armaturls  alUs,  praeter  blpennes  ; 
et  sic  coiigredientes  finem  llti  ponerent,  et  terra 
pace  potirctur.  Utrique  IglLur  parti  summd 
placult  contractus,  et  die  Lunse  proximo  ante 
festum  Sanctl  Michnglis,  apnd  North-insulam  de 
Perth,  coram  Rege  et  Gubcmatore,  et  innumera- 
blll  multltudine  comparentes,  confllctum  acer- 
rlmum  inlerunt :  ubl  de  sexaglnta  Interfectl  sunt 
omneSf  excepto  nno  ex  parte  Clankay,  et  un- 
decim  exceptls  ex  parte  altera.  Hoc  etlam  Ibl 
accidit,  qudd  omnes  in  pneclnctu  belli  constltuti, 
nnus  eorum  locum  dlfTugU  conslderans,  inter 
omnes  in  amnem  elabitur,  et  aqnam  de  Thaya 
natando  transgreditur ;  I.  millenls  Insequitur, 
Bed  nifsquam  apprehondltur.  Stant  Igitur  par- 
tes attonltffi,  tanquam  non  ad  confllctum  pro- 
greBsuri,  ob  defectum  evasl :  noluit  enim  pars 
Integrum  liabens  nnmemm  Boclorura  consentlre, 
Ttt  anus  de  buIs  demeretnr;  nee  potnlt  pai^i  al- 
tera quocnmque  pretlo  alteram  ad  Bupplendum 
vicem  fhgientis  Indncere.  Stupent  Igltnr  omnes 
hsrentes,  de  damno  fngltivl  conqnerentes.  Et 
cftra  to  turn  Hind  opus  cessare  putaretur,  ecce 
in  medio  prornpit  anus  Btipolosus  vemaculus, 
Btaturft  modlcus,  aed  efferus,  dicens ;  Ecce  ego  I 
quis  me  coudacet  intrare  cam  opcrarlls  istis  ad 
banc  ludnni  fheatralem?  Pro  dlmldla  enlm 
marca  ladam  experlar,  ultra  hoc  petens,  ut  si 
vlvns  de  paliestra  evasero,  victum  ^  quocumquo 
vestrflm  redplam  dam  vlxero :  qtria,  slcut  did- 
tar,  *Majorem  caritatem  nemo  habet,  quAm  ut 
animam  Buam  ponat  quis  pro  amicis.*  Quali 
mercede  donabor,  qui  animam  meam  pro  inlmi- 
cls  relpabllc«e  et  regni  pono  ?  Quod  petllt,  ^ 
rege  et  dlversis  magnatibus  concodltar.  Cum 
hoc  arcuB  ejus  extenditnr,  et  primd  sagittam  in 
partem  contrariam  transmlttit,  et  unnm  Interfl- 
cit  Confestlm  hlnc  Inde  saglttae  volltant,  bl- 
pennes llbrant,  gladlos  vibrant,  altemtro  certant, 
et  velnti,  camlflceB  boves  In  macello,  sic  incon- 
Btematd  ad  invicdm  «e  trucidant.  Sed  nee  inter 
tantos  repertus  est  vel  unus,qul,  tanqaam  vecors 
aut  tlmldns,  slve  post  tergum  alterius  decllnans, 
selpsum  ^  tanta  cssdcprsBtendlt  excusare.  Iste 
tamen  tyro  supervenlens  flnallter  llhesua  exivlt ; 
et  dehlnc  malto  tempore  Boreas  qulevlt;  ncc 
ibidem  ftilt,  at  Bupri,  Cateranorum  excareus/*  * 

•  [TB*N«LATio!>e  OF  FoRDU-f .— In  the  year  of  our  TA>rd  one 
Aoniand  three  hundred  and  nlnety-ets,  a  great  part  of  the  north 
of  Scotland,  beyond  tbe  mountain*,  wae  disturbed  by  two  pesti- 
lent caterans  and  their  followers )  namely,  Scheabeg  and  his  kin, 
of  the  Clan  Ray,  and  CristUohnaon,  with  his  kin,  called  tha 
Clan  Quhele,  who  by  no  paction  or  management  could  b«  pari, 
fled,  and  by  no  art  of  the  king  or  governor  could  be  sa^ued, 
onttl  the  noble  and  aetire  Lord,  Darid  of  Lindenay  and  Craw- 
fold,  and  tha  Lord  Thomas,  Earl  of  Moray,  applied  to  the  task 
thetr  diligenoe  and  powers,  and  so  arranged  matten  betwixt  tha 
parties  that  they  agreed  to  meet  bafon  tha  King  oa  a  oertain  day 
at  Perth,  and  each  to  select  thirty  of  his  tribe,  to  encounter  with 
swords,  bows  and  arrows,  and  targets,  all  other  weapons  and 
armor  ezeloded,  17  whtdi  euoooater  aa  end  might  be  pal  to  tbe 
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The  Bccnft  Ih  heightened  with  many  florid  ad- 
ditions by  Boece  and  Leslie,  and  the  contending 
ftarages  in  Bnchanan  utier  epccches  after  the 
most  approved' pattern  of  Livy. 

The  devotion  of  the  yonng  Chief  of  Clan 
Qahele's  foster-father  and  foster-brethren,  in  the 
novel,  is  a  trait  of  clannish  fidelity,  of  which 
Highland  story  ftimishes  many  examples.  In 
the  battle  of  Inverkei thing,  between  the  Royal- 
tats  and  Oliver  Cromwell's  troops,  a  foster-fiither 
and  seven  brave  sons  are  known  to  have  thas 
eacriflced  themselves  for  Sir  Hector  Maclean  of 
Duart— the  old  man,  whenever  one  of  his  boya 
fell,  thrusting  forward  another  to  fill  his  place 
at  the  right  hand  of  the  beloved  chief  with  the 
very  words  adopted  in  the  novel—"  Another  for 
Hector  I " 

Nay,  the  feeling  could  outlive  generations. 
The  late  much  lamented  General  Stewart  of 
Oarth,  in  his  account  of  the  battle  of  KUUkran- 
kie,  informs  us  that  Lochiel  was  attended  on  the 


field  by  the  son  of  his  foster-brother.  "This 
ikithfhl  adherent  followed  him  like  his  shadow, 
ready  to  assist  him  with  his  sword,  or  cover  him 
from  the  shot  of  the  enemy.  Suddenly  the  chief 
missed  Ids  friend  from  his  side,  and  turning 
round  to  look  what  had  become  of  him,  saw  him 
lying  on  his  back  with  his  breast  pierced  by  an 
arrow.  He  had  hardly  breath,  before  lie  expired, 
to  tell  Lochiel,  that  seeing  an  enemy,  a  High- 
lander in  Qeneral  Mackay's  army,  aiming  at  him 
with  a  bow  and  arrow,  he  sprang  behind  him, 
and  thus  sheltered  him  from  Instant  death. 
This,'*  observes  the  gallant  David  Stewart,  "  is 
a  species  of  duty  not  often  practised,  perhaps, 
by  our  aide  -  de  -  camps  of  the  present  day." 
Sketche*  cif  the  HigfUandsrs^  vol  I.,  p.  65. 

I  have  only  to  add,  that  the  Second  Series  of 
"  Chronicles  of  the  Canongatc,"  with  the  Chapter 
Introductory  which  now  follows,  appeared  in 
May,  1888,  and  had  a  favorable  reception. 

AsBonroKO,  Amu,  15, 1831. 
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gulshcd  honor  of  being  defended  by  fortifications, 
of  which  we  can  show  no  vestiges.  We  will  not 
descend  to  notice  the  claims  of  more  upstart 
districts,  called  Old  New  Town  and  New  New 
Town,  not  to  mention  the  favorite  Moray  Place, 
which  is  the  newest  New  Town  of  all.*  We  will 
not  match  ourselves  except  with  our  equals,  and 
with  our  equals  in  age  only,  for  in  dignity  wo  ad- 
mit of  none.  We  boast  being  the  Court  end  of 
the  town,  possessing  the  Palace  and  the  sepul- 
chral remains  of  Monarchs,  and  that  we  have  the 
power  to  excite.  In  a  degree  unknonoi  to  the  less 
honored  quarters  of  the  city,  the  dark  and  solemn 
recollections  of  ancient  grandeur,  which  occupied 
the  precincts  of  our  venerable  Abbey  from  the 
time  of  St.  David,  till  her  deserted  halls  were  once 
more  made  glad,  and  her  long  silent  echoes  awak- 


TIm  kiliM  ber*  of  mordcr'd  King* 

BesMtb  my  fooUUiM  Ump  \ 
And  jmdair  Hm  th«  mbdc  »f  dwth, 

Wh*r«  Mwy  laara'd  to  weep. 

Captain  Majokibankr. 

Evert  quarter  of  Edinburgh  has  Its  own  pe- 
culiar boast,  so  that  the  city  together  combines 
within  Its  precincts  (if  you  take  the  word  of  the 
inhabitants  on  the  subject),  as  much  of  historical 
Interest  as  of  natural  beaaty.  Our  claims  in  be- 
half of  the  Canongate  are  not  the  slightest.  The 
Castle  may  excel  us  In  extent  of  prospect  and 
sublimity  of  site;  the  Calton  had  always  the  su- 
periority of  its  unrivalled  panorama,  and  lias  of 
late  added  that  of  Its  towers,  and  triumphal 
arches,  and  the  pillars  of  Its  Parthenon.  The 
High  Street,  we  acknowledge,  had  the  dlstln- 

■trife  ot  th«  clant,  and  the  Und  enjoy  peMO.  TbU  oootnct  nm  1 1  who  wUl  Indaoe  me  to  enter  with  theae  workmen  Into  thb 
b^ily  pleated  both  partlee ;  nnd  on  the  next  dej  of  tbe  month  theatric  gnmet  I  wUl  trj  the  sport  Ibr  bnir  n  mark,  asking  bnt 
before  the  feaat  of  St.  Michael,  on  the  North  Inch  of  Perth,  be-  thU  beyond,  that  if  I  oome  living  out  of  theee  lieu,  I  ehall  re- 
fere  the  king,  gOTemor,  and  an  Immense  mnltitnde,  they  ae-     ceire  my  bread  from  some  of  yon  while  I  live ;  because,  as  it  is 

■•id, '  gTMter  love  hath  no  man,  than  in  that  he  layeth  down 
bli  Uie  for  hU  friends.'  With  what  reward  ihaU  I  be  gifted, 
then,  who  [to  serre  the  staU]  lay  down  my  life  for  the  enemies 
of  the  king  and  the  *Ute  f "  What  he  desired  was  at  once  prom- 
ised by  tbe  king  and  sereral  nobles.  With  that  tbe  man  drew 
bis  bow,  and  sent  the  flrst  arrow  into  the  oppoelU  band,  killing 
one  of  them.  Immediately  thereafter  tbe  arrows  fly,  tbe  shields 
clatter,  and  the  swords  vibrate ;  and,  as  batchers  deal  with  oxen 
In  tbe  shambles,  so  ruthlessly  and  fearlessly  do  tbe  parties  mac- 
sacra  one  another  promiecoonsly  and  by  tnms.  Nor  was  there 
one  foand  among  so  many,  who,  from  want  of  will  of  heart, 
sought  to  shrink  behind  the  backs  of  others,  or  to  decline  tbe  tor* 
rible  contest.  The  Tolanteer  oefore  mratloned  finally  eecaped 
nnhurt.  After  this  eveqt,  the  north  was  quiet  for  a  long  time : 
nor  did  the  entcraqe  make  •zeurtteoa  tbrace  aa  formerly.l 

•This   "neweet   New  Town,"  in   case   Mr.   Croftaogry^ 


«ordtligIy  omnpeared  duly,  and  entered  Into  a  most  fierce  eon- 
fllet,  to  which,  out  of  the  sixty,  all  were  killed  sate  one  of  the 
Clan  Kay,  and  elcTcn  of  the  oppoeite  side.  It  also  iSsll  out 
there,  that,  after  they  were  all  assembled  In  the  lists,  one  of 
them,  looking  aroond  for  a  mode  of  escape,  leaped  IVom  among 
the  whole  body  into  the  river  Tay,  and  crossed  it  by  swimming. 
He  was  pnrtned  by  thousands,  bnt  nerer  caught.  The  two 
partiee  stood  thereupon  astonished,  as  unable  to  proceed  with 
tbe  engagement  on  account  of  tbe  Want  of  tbe  fugitive ;  for  the 
party  having  its  numbers  entire  would  not  consent  to  let 
ene  be  taken  away ;  nor  could  the  other  party  by  any  reward 
hduce  any  one  to  supply  the  place  of  the  absentee.  All  stood 
cluttering  in  stupor,  accordingly,  complaining  of  the  loss  of  tbe 
fugltiv*.  And  that  whole  bndness  seemed  even  likely  to  break 
short,  when  lo  I  into  tbe  midst  of  the  space  there  broke  a  eom- 
mon  mechanic,  low  in  stature,  bnt  fierce  In  aspect,  saying,  *'  Here 
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ened,  by  the  visit  of  onr  present  gracioofl  Sover- 
eign.* 

My  long  habitation  In  the  neighborhood,  and 
the  aniet  respectability  of  my  habits,  have  given 
ipe  a  sort  of  intimacy  with  good  Mrs.  Policy,  the 
housekeeper  in  that  most  interesting  part  of  the 
old  bailding,  called  Qneen  Mary's  Apartments. 
Bat  a  clrcnmstance  which  lately  happened  has 
conferred  upon  me  greater  privileges ;  so  that, 
indeed,  I  might,  I  believe,  ventare  on  the  exploit 
of  Chatelet,  who  was  executed  for  being  found 
secreted  at  midnight  in  the  very  bedchamber  of 
Scotland's  Mistress. 

It  chanced  that  the  good  lady  I  have  men- 
tioned, was  in  the  discharge  of  her  fhnction, 
showing  the  apartments  to  a  cockney  fh)m  Lon- 
don ;— not  one  of  your  quiet,  dull,  commonplace 
visitors  who  gape,  yawn,  and  listen  with  an  ao- 
quiescent  wnph,  to  the  information  doled  out  by 
the  provincial  cicerone.  No  such  thing— this 
was  the  brisk,  alert  agent  of  a  great  house  in  the 
city,  who  missed  no  opportunity  of  doing  busi- 
ness, as  he  termed  It,  that  is,  of  putting  off  the 
goods  of  his  employers,  and  improving  his  own 
account  of  commission.  He  had  fidgeted  through 
the  suite  of  apartments,  without  finding  the 
least  opportunity  to  touch  upon  that  which  he 
considered  as  the  principal  end  of  his  existence. 
Even  the  story  of  Rbszio's  assassination  pre- 
sented no  ideas  to  this  emissaiy  of  commerce, 
until  the  housekeeper  appealed.  In  support  of  her 
narrative,  to  the  dusky  stains  of  blood  upon  the 
floor. 

"  These  are  the  sUins,*'  she  said ;  "  nothing 
will  remove  them  fh)m  the  place— there  they  have 
been  for  two  hundred  and  fifty  years,  and  there 
they  will  remain  while  the  floor  Is  left  standing 
—neither  water  nor  anything  else  will  ever  re- 
move them  fh)m  that  spot." 

Now,  onr  cockney,  amongst  other  articles, 
sold  Scouring  Drops,  as  they  are  called,  and  a 
stain  of  two  hundred  and  flUy  years'  standing 
was  interesting  to  him,  not  because  it  had  been 
caused  by  the  blood  of  a  Queen's  ftivorlte,  slain 
in  her  apartment,  but  because  It  offered  so  admir- 
able an  opportunity  to  prove  the  eificacy  of  his 
unequalled  Detergent  Elixir.   Down  on  his  knees 


Inrnbrmtlofis  ihoald  oatilva  lt«  pouewfoo  of  utj  rigitt  to  that 
deaigiMtloo,  wm  btgon,  I  think.  In  1894,  on  th«  {«?%  and  fttr- 
dent  Kttaelicd  to  m  quondam  prrtty  ralnirban  r«*ldenc«  of  th« 
EiirU  of  Moray—from  whoM  dlftrant  tltlaa,  and  to  forth,  the 
namat  of  tha  ptmen  and  atratt*  ereetad  w«ra,  of  eoorat,  takan.— 
AoR.,  18S1. 

•  Tha  vWt  of  OooTfa  IV.,  to  SeoUaad,  in  Ai^riut,  IWf,  will 
not  toon  ba  forgotten.  It  tatltflad  many  who  had  tharcd  Dr. 
JohntoB'i  doubt*  on  tba  rabjaet,  that  tha  old  fealingt  of  loyalty, 
in  aplto  of  all  tha  darldnn  of  roodam  witt,  oontinned  flnnly 
rootad,  and  might  ba  appaalod  to  with  eenfldanoe,  araa  nadar 
abvomttAneea  apparantly  tha  mott  nafkrorabl*.  Who  tliat  had 
abtarrad  tha  itato  of  {mblle  hMnf  wMi  ncpeet  to  thit  moat 
amiabla  prlnca't  domaatk  poaitmn  at  a  pariod  bat  a  few  montha 
aarllar,  would  hmn  ballavad  that  ba  ibonld  arer  witnaaa  aneh 
■ceoaa  of  anthuffautie  and  raptnroaa  darotioo  to  hia  p«raon,  aa 
flUed  up  tha  whola  pMcruM  of  bfa  flflaan  da}-a  at  Bdinbargh  t 
-Aof.,  1881. 


went  our  Mend,  but  neither  In  horror  nor  devo- 
tion. 

"  Two  hundred  and  fifty  years,  ma'am,  and 
nothing  take  it  away  ?  Why,  if  ft  had  been  five 
hundred,  I  have  something  In  my  pocket  wiU 
fetch  it  out  in  five  minutes.  D'ye  see  this  elixir, 
ma'am  ?  I  win  show  you  the  stain  vanislk^  a 
moment." 

Accordingly,  wetting  one  end  of  his  hand- 
kerchief with  the  alMeterging  speciflo,  he  b^an 
to  rub  away  on  the  planks,  without  heeding  the 
remonstrances  of  Mrs.  Policy.  She,  good  soul, 
stood  at  first  in  astonishment,  like  the  Abbess  of 
St  Bridget's,  when  a  profttne  visitant  drank  up 
the  vial  of  brandy  which  had  long  passed  master 
among  the  relics  of  the  cloister  for  the  tears  of 
the  blessed  saint  The  venerable  guardian  of  St 
Bridget  probably  expected  the  interference  of 
her  patroness— She  of  Holy  Rood  might  per- 
haps, hope  that  David  Rizaio's  spectre  would 
arise  to  prevent  the  profttnatlon.  Bat  Mrs.  Pol- 
icy stood  not  long  in  the  silence  of  horroi.  She 
uplifted  her  voice,  and  screamed  as  loudly  aa 
Queen  Mary  herself;  when  the  dreadfhl  deed  was 
in  the  act  of  perpetration— 

"  Harrow  now  ooti  and  walawa! "  ahe  criad. 

I  happened  to  be  taking  my  morning  walk  in 
the  adjoining  galleiy,  pondering  in  my  mind  why 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  who  hung  around  me, 
should  be  each  and  every  one  painted  with  a  nose 
like  the  knocker  of  a  door,  when  lo  I  the  walls 
once  more  re-echoed  with  such  shrieks,  as  for- 
merly were  as  often  heard  in  the  Scottish  palaces, 
as  were  sounds  of  revelry  and  masic  Some- 
what surprised  at  such  an  alarm  in  a  place  so 
solitary,  I  hastened  to  the  spot,  and  found  the 
well-meaning  traveller  scrubbing  the  fioor  like  a 
housemaid,  while  Mrs.  Policy,  dragging  him  by 
the  skirts  of  the  coat  in  vain  endeavored  to  di- 
vert him  fh>m  his  sacrilegious  purpose.  li  cost 
me  some  trouble  to  explain  to  the  zealous  pari- 
fler  of  silk-stockings,  embroidered  waistcoats, 
broad-cloth,  and  deal-planks,  that  there  were 
such  things  in  the  world  as  stains  which  ought  to 
remain  indelible,  on  account  of  the  associations 
with  which  they  are  connected.  Onr  good  fHend 
viewed  everything  of  the  kind  only  as  the  means 
of  displaying  the  virtue  of  his  vaunted  commod- 
ity. He  comprehended,  however,  that  ho  would 
not  be  permitted  to  proceed  to  exemplify  its 
powers  on  the  present  occasion,  as  two  or  three 
inhabitants  appeared,  who,  Uke  me,  threatened 
to  mahatain  the  hoasekeeper's  side  of  the  qoes 
tion.  He  therefore  took  Ms  leave,  matterinif 
that  he  had  always  heard  the  Soots  were  a  nasty 
people,  but  had  no  Idea  they  carried  it  so  flir  as 
to  choose  to  have  the  floors  of  their  palaces  blood- 
boltered,  like  Banqoo's  ghost  when  to  remove 
them  would  have  cost  but  a  hundred  drops  of  the 
InflUllble  Detergent  Elixir,  prepared  and  sold  by 
Messrs.  Scrub  and  Rub,  in  five  shilling  and  ten 
shilling  bottles,  each  bottle  being  marked  with 
the  initials  of  the  inventor,  to  counterfeit  which 
would  be  to  incur  the  pains  of  forgery. 
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Freed  trom  the  odloas  pretenoeof  this  lorer 
^f  cleanllneBB,  my  good  Mend  Mrs.  Policy  wm 
proftue  in  her  expressions  of  thanks ;  and  yet 
her  gratltade.  Instead  of  exhausting  itself  in 
these  declarations,  according  to  the  way  of  the 
world,  continacs  as  lively  at  this  moment  as  if 
she  had  never  thanked  me  at  all.  It  is  owing  to 
her  recollection  of  this  piece  of  good  service, 
that  I  have  the  permission  of  wandering,  like  the 
ghost  of  some  departed  gentleman-usher,  through 
these  deserted  halls,  sometimet,  as  the  old  Irish 
ditty  expresses  it, 

**  ThlaklBg  opoo  tUog*  tlMt  an  UMf  MMMfh  ago ;  ** 

and  sometimes  wishing  I  oooM,  with  the  good- 
hick  of  most  editors  of  romantic  narrative,  light 
upon  some  hidden  crypt  or  massive  antique  cahi- 
net,  which  shonld  yield  to  my  researches  an  al- 
most illegible  mannscrlpt,  containing  the  anthen- 
tic  particulars  of  some  of  the  strange  deeds  of 
those  wild  days  of  the  unhappy  Mary. 

My  dear  Mrs.  Baliol  used  to  sympathise  wtth 
me  when  I  regretted  that  all  godsends  of  this 
nature  had  ceased  to  occur,  and  that  an  author 
mi<::ht  chatter  his  teeth  to  pieces  by  the  sea-side, 
without  a  wave  ever  wafting  to  him  a  casket 
containing  such  a  history  as  that  of  Automathes ; 
that  he  might  break  his  shins  in  stumbling 
through  a  hundred  vaults,  without  finding  any 
thing  but  rata  and  mice,  and  become  the  tenant 
of  a  dozen  sets  of  shabby  tenements,  without 
finding  that  they  contained  any  manuscript  but 
the  weekly  bill  for  board  and  lodging.  A  dairy- 
maid of  these  degenerate  days  might  as  well  wash 
and  deck  her  dairy  in  hopes  of  finding  the  fkiry 
tester  in  her  shoe. 

^  It  is  a  sad,  and  too  true  a  tale,  cousin,** 
said  Mrs.  Baliol.  **  I  am  sure  we  have  all  occa- 
sion to  regret  the  want  of  these  ready  supple- 
ments to  a  foiling  invention.  But  you,  most  of 
all,  have  right  to  complain  that  the  fiiiries  have 
hot  flivored  your  researches  —  yon,  who  have 
shown  the  world  that  the  age  of  Chivalry  still  ex- 
ists—you, the  Knight  of  Croftangry,  who  braved 
the  fhiy  of  the  *  London  'prentice  bold,*  in  behalf 
of  the  fiilr  Dame  Policy,  and  the  memorial  of  Tttz- 
cio*s  slaughter  1  Is  it  not  a  pity,  cousin,  consid- 
ering the  feat  of  chivalry  was  otherwise  so  mach 
according  to  rule— Is  it  not,  I  say,  a  great  pity 
that  the  lady  had  not  been  a  little  younger,  and 
the  legend  a  little  older  ?  " 

Why,  as  to  the  age  at  which  a  fhlr  dame 
loses  the  benefit  of  chivalry,  and  is  no  longer  en- 
titled to  crave  boon  of  brave  knight,  that  I  leave 
to  the  statutes  of  the  Order  of  Errantry ;  but  for 
the  blood  of  Biczio,  I  take  up  the  gauntlet,  and 
maintain  against  all  and  sundry,  that  I  hold  the 
stains  to  be  of  no  modem  date,  but  to  have  been 
actually  the  consequence  and  the  record  of  tliat 
terrible  assassination." 

"  As  I  cannot  accept  the  challenge  to  the  field, 
bir  cousin,  I  am  contented  to  require  proof." 

**  The  unaltered  tradition  of  the  Palace,  and 
the  correspondence  of  the  existing  state  of  things 
wlih  that  tradition.** 


**BxpIatn,  if  yon  please.** 

**I  will.— The  universal  tradition  bears,  that 
when  Biazio  was  dragged  out  of  the  chamber  of 
the  Queen,  the  heat  and  (hry  of  the  assassins, 
who  struggled  which  should  deal  him  most 
wounds,  dispatched  him  at  the  door  of  the  ante- 
room.  At  the  door  of  the  apartment,  therefore, 
the  greater  quantity  of  the  Ul-fliiited  minion*s 
bk>od  was  spilled,  and  there  the  marks  of  it  are 
still  shown.  It  is  reported  fhrther  by  historians, 
that  Mary  continued  her  entreaties  for  his  life, 
mlngHng  her  prayers  with  screams  and  excla- 
mations, until  she  knew  that  he  was  assuredly 
slain ;  on  which  she  wiped  her  eyes,  and  said,  *■  I 
will  now  study  revenge.*  ** 

'' All  this  is  granted.— Bat  the  blood?  would 
it  not  wash  out,  or  waste  out,  think  yon,  in  so 
many  years  ?  ** 

**I  am  coming  to  that  presently.  The  con- 
stant tradition  of  the  Palace  says,  that  Mary  dis- 
ehaiged  any  measures  to  be  taken  to  remove  the 
marks  of  slaughter,  which  she  had  resolved  should 
remain  as  a  memorial  to  quicken  and  confirm  her 
purposed  vengeance.  But  it  is  added,  that,  sat- 
isfied with  the  knowledge  that  it  existed,  and  not 
desirous  to  have  the  ghastly  evidence  always 
mder  her  eye,  she  caused  a  traverse,  as  it  is 
called  (that  is,  a  temporary  screen  of  boards),  to 
be  drawn  along  the  under  part  of  the  anteroom,  a 
few  feet  trom  the  door,  so  as  to  separate  the  place 
stained  with  the  blood  from  the  rest  of  the  apart* 
ment,  and  involve  it  in  considerable  obscurity. 
Now  this  temporary  partition  still  exists,  and  by 
running  across  and  interrupting  the  plan  of  the 
roof  and  cornices,  plainly  Intimates  that  it  has 
been  intended  to  serve  some  temporary  pnrpoee, 
since  it  disfigures  the  proportions  of  the  room, 
interferes  with  the  ornaments  of  the  celling,  and 
could  only  have  been  put  there  for  some  such 
purpose,  as  hiding  an  object  too  disagreeable  to 
be  looked  upon.  As  to  the  objection  that  the 
blood-stains  would  have  disappeared  in  course  of 
time,  I  apprehend  that  If  measures  to  efliAoe  them 
were  not  taken  immediately  after  the  aflCEiir  hap- 
pened—if the  blood,  in  other  words,  were  allowed 
to  sink  into  the  wood,  the  stain  would  become 
almost  indelible.  Now,  not  to  mention  that  our 
Scottish  palaces  were  not  particularly  well 
washed  in  those  days,  and  that  there  were  no 
Patent  Drops  to  assist  the  labors  of  the  mop,  I 
think  it  very  probable  that  these  dark  relics 
might  subsist  for  a  long  course  of  time,  even  if 
Mary  had  not  desired  or  directed  that  they  should 
be  preserved,  but  screened  by  the  traverse  fhrai 
public  sight  I  know  several  instances  of  similar 
blood-stains  remaining  for  a  great  many  years, 
and  I  doubt  whether,  after  a  certain  time,  any 
thing  can  remove  them,  save  the  carpenter*8 
plane.  If  any  Seneschal,  by  way  of  Increasing 
the  interest  of  the  apartments,  had,  by  means  of 
paint,  or  any  other  mode  of  Imitation,  endeav- 
ored to  palm  upon  posterity  snppositltlouB  otlg- 
mata,  I  conceive  the  Impostor  would  have  chonen 
the  Queen*8  cabinet  and  the  bedroom  for  the 
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scene  of  nis  trick,  placing  his  bloody  traceiy 
where  U  conld  be  distinctly  seen  by  TiBitore  In- 
stead of  hiding  it  behind  the  traverse  In  this 
manner.  The  existence  of  the  said  traverse,  or 
temporary  partition,  is  also  extremely  difficult  to 
be  accounted  for,  If  the  common  and  ordinary 
tradition  be  rejected.  In  short,  all  the  rest  of 
this  striking  locality  is  so  tme  to  the  historical 
Ikct,  that  I  think  it  may  well  bear  out  the  addi- 
tional circumstance  of  the  blood  on  the  floor/* 

**I  profess  to  yon^"  answered  Mrs.  Baliol, 
^*  that  I  am  very  willing  to  be  converted  to  your 
Jiiith,  We  talk  of  a  credulous  vulgar,  without  al- 
ways recollecting  that  there  is  a  vulgar  incredn- 
Hty,  which,  in  historical  matters,  as  well  as  in 
those  of  relU^on,  finds  it  easier  to  doubt,  than  to 
examine,  and  'endeavors  to  assume  the  credit  of 
an  esprit  fort, \\y  denying  whatever  happens  to  be 
8  little  beyond  the  very  limited  comprehension  of 
the  sceptic— And  so,  that  point  being  settled, 
and  you  possessing  as  we  understand,  the  Open 
Sesam^  into  these  secret  apartments,  bow,  if  we 
may  ask,  do  you  Intend  to  avail  yourself  of  yoni 
privilege  ?— Do  you  propose  to  pass  the  night  in 
the  royal  bedchamber?  " 

"  For  what  pnrpose,  my  dear  lady  f— if  to  im- 
prove the  rheumatism,  this  eaat  wind  may  serve 
the  purftose." 

"Improve  the  rheumatism— Heaven  forbid  I 
that  would  be  worse  than  adding  colors  to  the 
violet.  No,  I  mean  to  recommend  a  night  on 
the  conch  of  the  Rose  of  Scotland,  merely  to  im- 
prove the  imagination.  Who  knows  what 
dreams  might  be  produced  by  a  night  spent  In  a 
mansion  of  so  many  memories  I  For  aught  I 
know,  the  iron  door  of  the  postern  stair  might 
open  at  the  dead  hour  of  midnight,  and,  as  at  the 
time  of  the  conspiracy,  forth  might  sally  the 
phantom  assassins,  with  stealthy  step  and  ghast- 
ly look,  to  renew  the  semblance  of  the  deed. 
There  comes  the  fierce  fonatic  Ruthven— party 
hatred  enabling  him  to  bear  the  armor  which 
would  otherwise  weigh  down  a  form  extenuated 
by  wasting  disease.  See  how  his  writhen  fea- 
tures show  under  the  hollow  helmet,  like  those 
of  a  corpse  tenanted  by  a  demon,  whose  vindic- 
tive purpose  looks  out  at  the  flashing  eyes,  while 
the  visage  has  the  stillness  of  death.— Tender  ap- 
pears the  tall  form  of  the  boy  Damley,  as  goodly 
in  person  as  vacillating  in  resolution ;  yonder  he 
advances  vrlth  hesitating  step,  and  yet  more  hes- 
itating purpose,  his  childish  fear  having  already 
overcome  his  childish  passion.  He  Is  in  the  plight 
of  a  mischievous  lad  who  has  fired  a  mine,  and 
who  now,  expecting  the  explosion  in  remorse  and 
terror,  would  give  his  life  to  quench  the  train 
which  his  own  hand  lip^tcd.— Yonder— yonder— 
But  I  forget  the  rest  of  the  worthy  cut-throats. 
Help  me  if  yon  can." 

"  Snmmon  up,"  said  I,  "  thePostnlate,  George 
Douglas,  the  most  active  of  the  gang.  Let  him 
arise  at  your  caU— the  claimant  of  wealth  which 
he  does  not  possess— the  partaker  of  the  lllns- 
Irioos  blood  of  Douglas,  but  which  In  his  veins 


is  sullied  with  Ulegitlniacy.  BMnt  him  the  mth 
less,  the  daring,  the  ambitions— so  near  great* 
ness,  yet  debarred  fhmi  it— so  near  to  wealth,  yet 
excluded  from  possessing  it— apolitical  Tantalus, 
ready  to  do  or  dare  anything  to  terminate  his  ne- 
cessities and  assert  his  imperfect  claims." 

"  Admirable,  my  dear  Croftangry  1  But  what 
is  a  Postulate  ? " 

"  Pooh,  my  dear  madam,  you  disturb  the  cur- 
rent of  my  ideas.— The  Postulate  was,  in  Scot- 
tish phrase,  the  candidate  for  some  benefice  which 
he  had  not  yet  attained— Oeoige  Douglas,  who 
stabbed  Rlzzio,  was  thePostnlate  for  the  tempo- 
ral possessions  of  the  rich  Abbey  of  Arbroath." 

"I  stand  Informed.— Come,  proceed;  who 
comes  next  ? "  continued  Mrs.  Baliol. 

"  Who  comes  next  ?  Yon  tall,  thin-made,  sav- 
age-looking  man,  with  the  petronel  In  his  hand, 
must  be  Andrew  Ker  of  Faldonside,  a  brother's 
son,  I  believe,  of  the  celebrated  Sir  David  Ker  of 
Cessford ;  his  look  and  bearing  those  of  a  Border 
freebooter ;  his  disposition  so  savage,  that,  dur- 
ing the  flray  in  the  cabinet,  he  presented  his  loaded 
piece  at  the  bosom  of  the  young  and  beautlftil 
Queen,  that  Queen  also  being  within  a  few  weeks 
of  becoming  a  mother." 

"Brave  beau  eousin  /—Well,  having  raised 
your  bevy  of  phantoms,  I  hope  you  do  not  Intend 
to  send  them  back  to  their  cold  beds  to  warm 
them  ?  You  wiU  put  them  to  some  action,  and 
since  you  do  threaten  the  Canongate  with  your 
desperate  quill,  you  surely  mean  to  novelize,  or 
to  dramatize  if  you  will,  this  most  singular  of  all 
tragedies  ? " 

*'  Worse— that  is  less  interesting-^;>eriods  of 
history  have  been,  indeed,  shown  up,  for  fomish- 
ing  amusement  to  the  peaceable  ages  which  have 
succeeded ;  but,  dear  lady,  the  events  arc  too  well 
known  in  Mary^s  days,  to  be  used  as  vehicles  of 
romantic  fiction.  What  can  a  better  writer  than 
myself  add  to  the  elegant  and  forcible  narrative 
of  Robertson  ?  So  adieu  to  my  vision- I  awake, 
like  John  Bunyan,  *  and  behold  It  is  a  dream.'— > 
Well,  enough  that  I  awake  without  a  sciatica, 
which  would  have  probably  rewarded  my  slum- 
bers had  I  profoned  Queen  Mary's  bed,  by  using 
it  as  a  mechanical  resource  to  awaken  a  torp(d 
imagination." 

"  This  will  never  do,  cousin,"  answered  Mrs. 
Baliol ;  "  yon  must  get  over  all  these  scruples  if 
you  would  thrive  in  the  character  of  a  romantic 
historian,  which  you  have  determined  to  embrace. 
What  is  the  classic  Robertson  to  you  ?  The  light 
which  he  carried  was  that  of  a  lamp  to  illuminate 
the  dark  events  of  antiquity ;  yours  Is  a  magic  lan- 
tern to  raise  up  wonders  which  never  existed. 
No  reader  of  sense  wonders  at  your  historical  in- 
accuracies, any  more  than  he  docs  to  see  Punch 
In  the  show -box  seated  on  the  same  throne  with 
King  Solomon  In  his  glory,  or  to  hear  him  hollow- 
ing out  to  the  patriarch,  amid  the  deluge,  *  Mighty 
hazy  weather,  Master  Noah.* " 

"  Do  not  mistake  me,  my  dear  madam,"  said 
I ;  "  I  am  quite  conscious  of  my  own  immunities 
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M  a  tale-teller.  Bat  even  the  mendacioaa  Mr. 
Fagg,  in  Sheridan^s  Bivals,  aeenree  ne,  that  thongh 
he  never  scraplee  to  tell  a  lie  at  his  master^e  com- 
mand,  yet  it  hurtft  bis  oonscience  to  be  found  oat 
Now,  this  Is  the  reason  why  I  avoid  in  prudence 
all  well-known  paths  of  history,  where  every  one 
can  read  the  finger-posts  carefhlly  set  np  to  advise 
them  of  the  right  taming ;  and  the  ver^r  boys  and 
girls,  who  learn  the  history  of  Britain  by  way  of 
question  and  answer,  hoot  at  a  poor  author  if  he 
abandons  the  highway." 

^*Do  not  be  discouraged,  however,  cousin 
Chrystal.  There  are  plenty  of  wlkldmeBees  in 
Scottish  history,  through  which,  unless  I  am 
greatly  misinformed,  no  certain  paths  have  been 
laid  down  fh>m  actual  survey,  but  which  are  only 
described  by  imperfect  tradition,  which  fllls  up 
with  wonders  and  with  legends  the  periods  in 
which  no  real  events  are  recognised  to  have  taken 
Diace.    Bven  thus,  as  Hat  Pryor  says — 

*  GsogTftpben  on  pnthleu  downt, 
FIac«  el«pliftnU  inttcsd  of  townt.' " 

**  If  such  be  your  advice,  my  dear  lady,"  said 
I,  **  the  course  of  my  story  stuUl  take  its  rise,  up- 


on this  occasion,  at  a  remote  period  of  history, 
and  in  a  province  removed  from  my  natural  sphere 
of  the  Canongate." 

It  was  under  the  influence  of  those  feelings 
that  I  undertook  the  following  Historical  Ko- 
mance,  which,  often  suspended  and  flung  aside, 
is  now  arrived  at  a  size  too  important  to  be  alto* 
gether  thrown  away,  although  there  may  be  little 
prudence  in  sending  it  to  the  press. 

I  have  not  placed  in  the  mouth  of  the  char- 
acters the  Lowland  Scotch  dialect  now  spoken, 
because  unquestionably  the  Scottish  of  that  day 
resembled  very  closely  the  Anglo-Saxon,  with  a 
sprinkling  of  French  or  Norman  to  enrich  it. 
Those  who  wish  to  investigate  the  subject,  may 
consult  the  Chronicles  of  Winton,  and  the  History 
of  Bruce,  by  Archdeacon  Barbour.  But  suppos- 
ing my  own  skill  in  the  ancient  Scottish  were 
suflicient  to  invest  the  dialogue  with  its  peculiar- 
ities, a  translation  must  have  been  necessary  for 
the  benefit  of  the  general  reader.  The  Scottish 
dialect  may  be  therefore  considered  as  laid  aside, 
unless  where  the  use  of  peculiar  words  may  add 
emphasis  or  vivacity  to  the  composition. 
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THE  FAIE  MAID  OF  PERTH. 


CHAPTER  L 

«  Behold  ttM  T»«>  t  »•  the  Tfthi  Ronaa  orM, 
VWwiBf  tlM  unpU  Tmj  from  B^li^t  tide ; 
Bat  wbera't  the  Soot  that  woald  the  TBont  rep»]r» 
And  hsil  tha  pony  TIb«r  for  the  Tay  f  * 

Amnrmoi;*. 

Among  all  the  provinces  la  Scotland,  if  an 
intelligent  stranger  were  asked  todescrlhe  the 
most  yaried  and  the  mostbeantUhl,  it  is  probable 
he  would  name  the  county  of  Perth.  A  native, 
alsOf  of  any  other  district  of  Caledonia,  though 
his  partialities  might  lead  him  to  prefer  Us  native 
county  in  the  first  instance,  would  certainly  class 
that  of  Perth  in  the  second,  and  thus  give  its  In- 
habitants a  foir  right  to  plead,  that— prejudice 
apart— Perthshire  forms  the  foirest  portion  of  the 
northern  kingdom.  It  is  long  since  Lady  Mary 
Wortley  Montagu,  with  that  excellent  taste 
which  characterizes  her  writings,  expressed  her 
opinion,  that  the  most  interesting  district  of  ev- 
ery country,  and  that  which  exhibits  the  varied 
beauties  of  natural  scenery  in  greatest  perfection, 
is  that  where  the  mountains  sink  down  upon  the 
champaign,  or  more  level  land.  The  most  pic- 
turesque, if  not  the  highest  hills,  are  also  to  be 
fbund  in  the  county  of  Perth.  The  rivers  find 
their  way  out  of  the  mountainous  region  by  the 
wildest  leaps,  and  through  the  most  romantic 
passes  connecting  the  Highlands  with  the  Low- 
lands. Above,  the  vegetation  of  a  happier  cli- 
mate and  soil  is  mingled  with  the  magnificent 
diaracteristics  of  mountain-scenery ;  and  woods, 
groves,  and  thickets  in  profusion,  clothe  the  base 
of  the  hills,  ascend  up  the  ravines,  and  mingle 
with  the  precipices.  It  Is  in  such  fitvored  re- 
gions that  the  traveller  finds  what  the  poet  Gray, 
or  some  one  else,  has  termed.  Beauty  lying  in  the 
lap  of  Terror. 

From  the  same  advantage  of  situation,  this 
ftivored  province  presents  a  variety  of  the  most 
pleasing  character.  Its  lakes,  woods,  and  moun- 
tains may  vie  in  beauty  with  any  that  the  High- 
land tour  exhibits;  while  Perthshire  contains, 
amidst  this  romantic  scenery,  and  in  some  places, 
in  connexion  with  it,  many  fertile  and  habitable 
tracts,  which  may  vie  with  the  richness  of  merry 
England  herself.    The  country  has  al?o  been  the 

*  Soeh  U  th«  ftothor'fl  opinion,  fonnded,  perhftpt,  on  foelingt 
of  tt»tlon*l  pride,  of  tiie  raUtlre  cUImt  of  the  cIamIc*]  river  and 
the  SoottUh  one.  Should  he  ever  afrain  be  a  blotter  of  paper,  be 
hopee  to  be  able  to  apeak  oo  thie  sultiect  the  surer  laaguige  of 
penonal  conTktioa.    Aog.,  1831. 


scene  of  many  remarkable  exploits  and  eventi, 
■ome  of  historical  importance,  others  interesting 
to  the  poet  and  romancer,  though  recorded  lo 
popular  tradition  alone.  It  was  in  these  vales 
that  the  Saxons  of  the  plain,  and  the  Gael  of  the 
mountains,  had  many  a  desperate  and  bloody 
encounter,  in  which  it  was  ftequently  impossible 
to  decide  the  palm  of  vlctoiy  between  the  mailed 
chivalry  of  the  Low  Country,  and  the  plaided 
clans  whom  they  opposed. 

Perth,  so  eminent  for  the  beauty  of  its  situa- 
tion, is  a  place  of  great  antiquity;  and  old  tra* 
dition  assigns  to  the  town  the  importance  of  a 
Soman  foundation.  That  victorious  nation,  it 
is  said,  pretended  to  recognise  the  Tiber  in  the 
much  more  magnificent  and  navigable  Tay,  and 
to  acknowledge  the  large  level  space,  well  known 
by  the  name  of  the  North  Inch,  as  having  a  near 
resemblance  to  their  Campus  Martins.  The  city 
was  often  the  residence  of  our  monarchs,  who, 
although  they  had  no  Palace  at  Perth,  found  the 
Cistercian  Convent  amply  sufficient  for  the  re- 
ception of  their  Court  It  was  here  that  James 
the  First,  one  of  the  wisest  and  best  of  the  Scot- 
tish kings,  fell  a  victim  to  the  jealousy  of  the 
vengeftil  aristocracy.  Here  also  occurred  the 
mysterious  conspiracy  of  Oowrie,  the  scene  of 
which  has  only  of  late  been  effaced  by  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  ancient  pahtce  in  which  the  tragedy 
was  acted.  The  Antiquarian  Society  of  Perth, 
with  just  zeal  for  the  objects  of  their  pursuit, 
have  published  an  accurate  plan  of  this  memo- 
rable mansion,  with  some  remarks  upon  its  con- 
nexion with  the  narrative  of  the  plot,  which  dis- 
play equal  acuteness  and  candor.  ^      ^ 

One  of  the  most  beautiful  points  of*  view 
which  Britain,  or  perhaps  the  world,  can  afford, 
is,  or  rather  we  may  say  was,  the  prospect  from 
a  spot  called  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie,  being  a  spe- 
cies of  niche  at  which  the  traveller  arrived,  after 
a  long  stage  from  Kinross,  through  a  waste  and 
uninteresting  country,  and  from  which,  as  form- 
ing a  pass  over  the  summit  of  a  ridgy  eminence 
which  he  had  gradually  surmounted,  he  beheld, 
stretching  beneath  him,  the  valley  of  the  Tay, 
traversed  by  Its  ample  and  lordly  stream;  the 
town  of  Perth,  with  its  two  large  meadows  or 
Inches,  its  steeples  and  its  towers ;  the  hills  of 
Moncreiff  and  Kinnoul  fointly  rising  into  pic- 
turesque rocks,  partly  clothed  with  woods ;  tlie 
rich  margin  of  the  river,  studded  with  elegant 
mansions;  and   the    distant  view  of  the  huge 
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GmnpiAn  moimtaliui,  the  northorn  screen  of  this 
txqiilsite  landscspe.  The  aIt«rstlon  of  the  road 
greatly,  it  most  be  owned,  to  the  improvement 
of  genera]  intercourse,  avoids  this  magnificent 
point  of  view,  and  the  landscape  is  introduced 
more  gradually  and  partially  to  the  eye,  though 
the  approach  must  be  still  considered  as  ex- 
tremely beautiAiL  There  is  yet,  we  believe,  a 
footpath  left  open,  by  which  the  station  at  the 
Wicks  of  Baiglie  may  be  approached;  and  the 
traveller,  by  quitting  his  horse  or  equipage,  and 
walking  a  few  hundred  yards,  may  still  compare 
the  real  landscape  with  the  sketch  which  we 
have  attempted  to  give.  But  it  is  not  in  our 
power  to  communicate,  or  in  his  to  receive,  the 
exquisite  charm  which  surprise  gives  to  pleas- 
ure, when  so  splendid  a  view  arises  when  least 
expected  or  hoped  for,  and  which  Chiystal  Croft- 
angry  experienced  when  he  beheld,  for  the  first 
time,  the  matchless  scene.* 

Childish  wonder.  Indeed,  was  an  Ingredient  in 
my  delight,  for  I  was  not  above  fifteen  years  old ; 
and  as  this  had  been  the  first  excursion  which  I 
was  permitted  to  make  on  a  pony  of  my  own,  I 
also  experienced  the  glow  of  independence, 
mingled  with  that  degree  of  anxiety  which  the 
most  conceited  boy  feels  when  he  is  first  aban- 
doned to  his  own  undirected  counsels.  I  recollect 
pulling  up  the  reins  without  meaning  to  do  so, 
and  gazing  on  the  scene  before  me  as  if  1  had  been 
afraid  it  would  stain  like  those  in  a  theatre,  before 
I  could  distinctly  observe  its  different  part«,  or 
convince  myself  that  what  I  saw  was  real.  Since 
ttiat  hour,  and  the  period  is  now  more  than  fifty 
years  past,  the  recollection  of  that  inimitable  land- 

•  Th«  followtag  note  to  nippltod  bj  *  dtotiagatohed  loesl 
■attqaary. 

**  Th«  mod«n*ia«t]iod  of  oondncUni;  th«  bighways  through 
th«  ralley*  and  along  the  bM«a,  InttMd  of  over  the  tops  of  the 
taonntafni,  m  In  the  daji  when  Chrjttal  Croftangry  travelled, 
hu  dcprlred  the  ■tranger  of  two  very  striking  point*  of  Tiew  on 
the  toad  tnm  Edinborgfa  to  Perth.  The  flrtt  of  thaae  preeented 
llaelf  at  tha  nmmU  ol  one  of  the  OchiUt;  and  the  aeoond, 
whldi  wae  in  tmcX  bat  a  nearer  view  of  a  portion  of  the  first,  waa 
«a||oyed  on  attaining  the  western  sboalder  of  the  bill  of  Moredua 
or  Moncreifll  This  view  from  Moncreiff  (that  which,  It  Is  tald, 
made  the  Romans  ezelahn  that  they  had  fonnd  another  Field  of 
Mars  on  the  bank  of  another  Tiber)  now  opens  to  the  traveller 
fai  a  lesa  abtopt  and  strikiag  manner  than  formerly,  hot  It  still 
tetalas  many  of  thoee  fSiataree  which  Pennant  has  so  warmly 
tniogised.  The  view  from  the  Ocbills  has  been  leu  fortonatr, 
*or  the  road  here  winds  throogh  a  narrow  bat  romantic  valley 
amongst  these  eminences,  and  the  passing  stranger  is  ushered 
lato  Stmthem,  withoot  ao  opportunity  being  offcred  to  him  of 
aorreylof  the  magniBeont  seene  whl^  In  days  of  oo  aaelent  data 
•very  travellar  from  tha  Mvth  had  q>i«ad  ont  before  him  at  the 
Wicks  of  Baiglie. 

"  But  In  seeking  ont  this  spot—and  It  will  repay  the  toil  of 
the  as«ent  a  thoosand-fold— the  admirer  of  sneh  scenes  should 
■ot  conflne  his  researches  to  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie,  strictly  so 
called,  but  estend  them  westward  until  -he  v:tAa  the  old  road 
from  Kiaroee  to  the  Church  tt  Drone,  being  that  by  which  Mr. 
Croflangry  mast  hav« Journeyed.  The  point  cannot  be  mistaken ; 
k  Is  the  only  one  tnm  which  Perth  itself  Is  visible.  To  thto 
station,  for  reasons  that  the  critic  will  duly  appredale,  might, 
with  great  propriety,  be  applied  the  Unguage  of  one  of  the 
feUea  at  Dunkeld  on  raaehing  a  bold  prcjeetiag  rock  on  Craig 
■^  A^  sba,  thk  to  tha  <i«eie*M  feint  /  "* 


scape  has  possessed  the  strongest  influence  ovet 
my  mind,  and  retained  its  place  as  a  memorable 
thing  when  much  that  was  influential  on  my  own 
fortanes  has  fled  from  my  recollection.  It  is 
therefore  natural,  that  whilst  deliberating  on 
what  might  be  brought  forward  for  the  amuse- 
ment of  the  public,  I  should  pitch  upon  some  nar- 
rative connected  with  the  splendid  scenery  which 
made  so  much  impression  on  my  youthful  imao^i- 
nation,  and  which  may  perhaps  have  that  effect 
in  setting  off  the  Imperfections  of  the  composi- 
tion, which  ladies  suppose  a  flne  set  of  china  to 
possess  in  heightening  the  flavor  of  indifferent 
tea.* 

The  period  at  which  I  propose  to  commence, 
is,  however,  considerably  earlier  than  either  of 
tl^  remarkable  historical  transactions  to  which  I 
have  already  alluded,  as  the  events  which  I  am 
about  to  recount  occurred  during  the  last  years 
of  the  fourteenth  century,  when  the  Scottish 
sceptre  was  swayed  by  the  gentle,  but  feeble  hand 
of  John,  who,  on  being  called  to  the  throne,  as 
sumed  the  title  of  Bobert  the  Third. 


CHAPTER  n. 

A  eoatry  lip  may  hava  the  velvet  Invch : 
Though  ^'s  no  l*dy,  she  may  please  as  mudk 

Dryobm. 

Pkkth,  boasting,  as  we  have  already  mentioned, 
so  large  a  portion  of  the  beauties  of  inanimate 
nature,  has  at  no  time  been  without  its  own  share 
of  those  charms  which  are  at  once  more  interest- 
ing and  more  transient.  To  be  called  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth,  would  at  any  period  have  been  a 
high  distinction,  and  have  inferred  no  mean 
superiority  In  beauty,  where  there  were  many  to 
claim  that  much-envied  attribute.  Bat,  in  ttie 
feudal  times,  to  which  wo  now  call  the  rcader*s 
attention,  female  beauty  was  a  quality  of  much 
higher  importance  than  it  has  been  since  the 
ideas  of  chivalry  have  been  in  a  groat  measure 
extinguished.  The  love  of  the  ancient  cavaliers 
was  a  Uoensed  species  of  idolatry,  which  the  lov« 
of  Heaven  alone  was  theoretically  supposed  to 
approach  in  intensity,  and  which  in  practice  it 
seldom  equalled.  Ood  and  the  ladles  were  fttmil- 
iarly  appealed  to  in  the  same  breath ;  and  devo- 
tion to  the  (kir  sux  was  as  peremptorily  enjoined 
upon  the  aspirant  to  the  honor  of  chivalry,  as 
that  which  was  due  to  Heaven.  At  such  a  period 
in  society,  the  power  of  beauty  was  almost  un- 
limited. It  could  level  the  highest  rank  with  that 
which  was  Immeasurably  inferior. 

It  was  but  in  the  reign  preceding  that  of 

*  Chrystal  Croflangry  expremes  here  the  feellngi  of  the  author, 
as  nearly  as  be  could  recall  them,  after  such  a  lapse  of  years.  I 
am,  however.  Informed,  by  various  letters  from  Perthshire,  that 
I  have  made  some  little  mistakes  al>out  name*.  Sure  enoo^b 
the  genenl  nIhcX  of  the  valley  of  the  Tay,  and  the  ancient  town 
of  Perth,  rearing  Its  gray  head  among  the  rich  pastures,  and  b*. 
side  the  gleaming  wnters  of  that  noblest  of  Scottish  steaams, 
must  remain  so  as  tu  Justify  wanner  language  than  Mr.  CvoA 
angry  had  at  hto  command.— Aug.,  I8S1. 
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warlike  dUttnctlons  were  more  rode  in  their  d<v 
meanor  than  the  quiet  cltizena.  More  than  once, 
when  from  chance,  or  perhaps  fhrai  an  aeenmp- 
tion  of  snperior  importance,  snch  an  individnal 
took  the  wall  of  Simon  in  passing,  the  Glover's 
youtbftil  attendant  bristled  up  with  a  look  of  de- 
fiance, and  the  air  of  one  who  sought  to  distin- 
gniah  his  zeal  in  Ms  mistress's  service  by  its  ar- 
dor. As  frequently  did  Conachar,  for  such  was 
the  lad's  name,  receive  a  check  flrom  his  master, 
who  gave  him  to  understand  that  he  did  not  wish 
his  interference  before  he  required  It.  **  Foolish 
boy  1 "  he  said,  ^*  hast  thou  not  lived  long  enough 
in  my  shop  to  know  that  a  blow  will  breed  a 
brawl— that  a  dirk  will  cut  the  skin  as  flut  as  a 
needle  pierces  leather— that  1  love  peace,  though 
I  never  feared  war,  and  care  not  which  side  of  the 
canseway  my  daughter  and  I  walk  upon,  so  we 
may  keep  our  road  in  peace  and  quietness?'* 
Oonacbar  excused  himself  as  zealous  for  his  mas- 
ter's honor,  yet  was  scarce  able  to  pacify  the  old 
citizen.— " What  liave  we  to  do  with  honor?" 
said  Simon  Glover.  "If  thou  wouldst  remain  in 
my  service,  thou  must  think  of  honesty,  and 
leave  honor  to  the  swaggering  fools  who  wear 
steel  at  their  heels,  and  iron  on  their  shoulders. 
If  you  wish  to  wear  and  use  such  garniture,  you 
are  welcome ;  but  it  shall  not  be  in  my  house,  or 
in  my  company." 

Conachar  seemed  rather  to  kindle  at  this  re- 
bnke  than  to  submit  to  it  But  a  sign  trom  Cath- 
arine—If that  slight  raising  of  the  taper  finger 
was  indeed  a  sign— had  more  effect  than  the  an- 
gry reproof  of  his  master;  and  the  youth  laid 
aside  the  military  air  which  seemed  natural  to 
him,  and  relapsed  into  the  humble  follower  of  a 
quiet  burgher. 

Meantime  the  party  was  overtaken  by  a  tall 
young  man  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  which  obscured 
or  muffled  a  part  of  his  ftice— a  practice  often  used 
by  the  gallants  of  the  time,  when  they  did  not 
wish  to  be  known,  or  were  abroad  in  quest  of 
adventures.  He  seemed,  in  short,  one  who 
might  say  to  the  world  around  him,  "  I  desire, 
for  the  present,  not  to  be  known,  or  addressed 
in  my  own  character ;  but,  as  I  am  answerable 
to  myself  alone  for  my  actions,  I  wear  my  Incog- 
nito but  for  form's  sake,  and  care  little  whether 
you  see  through  it  or  not"— He  came  on  the 
right  side  of  Catliarlne,  who  had  hold  of  her  ffe- 
kher's  arm,  and  slackened  his  pace  as  if  Joining 
{he  party. 

"  Good-even  to  you,  goodman." 

"The same  to  your  worship,  and  thanks.— 
May  I  pray  you  to  pass  on  ?— Our  pace  is  too  slow 
for  that  of  your  lordship— our  company  too  mean 
for  that  of  your  fether's  son." 

"My  Cither's  son  can  best  Judge  of  that,  old 
man.  I  have  business  to  talk  of  with  you  and 
with  my  fair  St  Catharine  here,  the  loveliest  and 
most  obdurate  saint  In  the  calender." 

"  With  deep  reverence,  my  lord,"  said  the  old 
man,  "I  would  remind  you,  tliat  this  is  good  St 
Valentine's  Bvc,  which  is  do  time  for  business, 


and  that  I  can  have  your  worshlpfhl  commands 
by  a  serving-man  as  early  as  it  pleases  you  to 
send  them." 

"  There  is  no  time  like  the  present,"  said  the 
persevering  youth,  whose  rank  seemed  to  be  of 
a  kind  which  set  him  above  ceremony.  "  I  wish 
to  know  whether  the  buff  doublet  be  finished 
which  I  commissioned  some  time  since;  — and 
fh)m  you,  pretty  Catharine  "  (here  he  sank  his 
voice  to  a  whisper),  "  I  desire  to  be  informed 
whether  your  fkir  fingers  liave  been  employed 
upon  it,  agreeably  to  your  promise  ?  But  I  need 
not  ask  you,  for  my  poor  heart  has  felt  the  pang 
of  each  punc^rethat  pierced  the  garment  which 
was  to  cover  It  Traitress,  how  wilt  thou  answer 
for  thus  tormenting  the  heart  tliat  loves  thee  so 
dearly  1 " 

"  Let  me  entreat  you,  my  lord,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  to  forego  this  wild  talk— it  becomes  not 
you  to  speak  thus,  or  me  to  listen.  Wo  are  of 
poor  rank,  but  honest  manners;  and  the  pres- 
ence of  the  fkther  ought  to  protect  the  child 
firom  such  expressions  even  from  your  lordship.'* 

This  she  spoke  so  low,  that  neither  her  fa- 
ther nor  Conachar  could  understand  what  she 
said. 

"Well,  tyrant,"  answered  the  persevering 
gallant,  "  I  will  plague  you  no  longer  now,  pro- 
viding yon  will  let  mo  see  you  flrom  your  window, 
to-morrow,  when  the  sun  first  peeps  over  the 
eastern  hUl,  and  give  me  right  to  be  your  Valen- 
tine for  the  year." 

"  Not  so,  my  lord ;  my  fkther  but  now  told  me 
that  hawks,  for  less  eagles,  pair  not  with  the 
humble  linnet  Seek  some  court  lady,  to  whom 
your  fovors  will  be  honor;  to  me— your  hisrhness 
must  permit  me  to  speak  the  plain  truth— they 
can  be  nothing  but  disijrace." 

As  they  spoke  thus,  the  party  arrived  at  the 
gate  of  the  church.  "  Your  lordship  will,  I  trust, 
permit  us  here  to  take  leave  of  you  ?  "  said  her 
fother.  "  I  am  well  aware  how  little  you  will  al- 
ter your  pleasure  for  the  pain  and  uneasiness 
you  may  give  to  such  as  us ;  but  from  the 
throng  of  attendants  at  the  gate,  your  lordship 
may  see  that  there  are  others  in  the  church,  to 
whom  even  your  gracious  lordship  must  pay  re- 
spect" 

"  Yes — respect ;  and  who  pays  any  respect  to 
me  ?  "  said  the  haughty  young  lord.  "  A  miser- 
able artisan  and  his  dau^ter,  too  much  honored 
by  my  slightest  notice,  have  the  insolence  to  tell 
me  that  my  notice  dishonors  them.  Well,  my 
princess  of  white  doe-skin  and  blue  silk,  I  wiU 
teach  you  to  me  this." 

As  he  murmured  thus,  the  Glover  and  his 
daughter  entered  the  Dominican  Church,  and 
their  attendant,  Conachar,  in  attempting  to  fol- 
low them  closely.  Jostled,  it  may  be  not  unwilling 
ly,  the  young  nobleman.  The  gallant  starting 
from  his  unpleasing  reverie,  and  perhaps  con- 
sidering this  as  an  intentional  insult,  seized  on 
the  yonng  man  by  the  breast,  stnick  him,  and 
threw  him  ftom  him.     Kis  irritated  opponent 
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reoorered  himself  with  difllcolty,  aod  gnsped 
towarde  bis  own  side,  m  if  seekini?  a  aword  or 
dagger  in  the  place  where  it  was  nsnally  worn ; 
bat  finding  none,  he  made  a  gesture  of  disap- 
pointed rage,  and  entered  the  charch.  Daring 
the  few  seconds  he  remained,  the  yoang  noble- 
man  stood  with  h.s  arms  folded  on  his  breast 
with  a  baujcrhty  smile,  as  if  defying  him  to  do  his 
worst  When  Conachar  bad  entered  the  chnrch, 
his  opponent,  adjastlng  his  cloak  yet  closer  about 
his  face,  made  a  private  signal  by  holding  np  one 
of  his  gloyes.  He  was  instantly  Joined  by  two 
men,  who,  disguised  like  himself,  bad  waited  his 
motions  at  a  little  distance.  They  B|5oke  together 
earnestly,  after  which  the  young  nobleman  re- 
tired in  one  direction,  his  friends  or  foDowers 
going  off  in  another. 

Simon  Oloyer,  before  he  entered  the  church, 
cast  a  look  towards  the  group,  but  had  taken  his 
place  among  the  congregation  before  they  sepa- 
rated themselyee.  He  knelt  down  with  the  air  of  a 
man  who  has  something  burdensome  on  his  mind ; 
bnt  when  the  senrice  was  ended,  he  seemed  tm» 
firom  anxiety,  as  one  who  liad  rsAM-red  himself 
and  his  troubles  to  the  disposal  of  Heayen.  The 
ceremony  of  High  Mass  was  performed  with  con- 
siderable  solemnity,  a  number  of  noblemen  and 
ladies  of  rank  being  present.  Preparations  had 
indeed  been  made  for  the  reception  of  the  good 
old  King  himself,  but  some  of  those  infirmities  to 
which  he  was  subject  had  preyonted  Robert  HI. 
fjrom  attending  the  seryice,  as  was  his  wont 
When  the  congregation  were  dismissed,  the 
Glover  and  his  beautifbl  daughter  lingered  for 
some  time,  for  the  purpose  of  making  Uieir  sev- 
eral shrifts  in  the  confessionals,  where  the 
priests  had  taken  their  places  for  discliai^ng 
that  part  of  their  duty.  Thus  it  happened  that 
the  night  had  fallen  dark,  and  the  way  was  soli- 
tary, when  they  returned  along  the  now  deserted 
streets  to  their  own  dwelling.  Most  persons 
had  betaken  themselves  to  home  and  to  bed. 
They  who  still  lingered  in  the  street  wore  night- 
walkers  or  revellers,  the  idle  and  swaggering  re- 
jainers  of  the  iiaughty  nobles,  who  wore  much 
wont  to  insult  the  peaceful  passengers,  relying 
m  the  impunity  which  their  masters^  court  fkvor 
?m8  too  apt  to  secure  them. 

It  was,  perhaps,  in  apprehension  <^  mischief 
from  some  character  of  this  kind,  that  Conachar, 
stepping  up  to  the  Olover,  said,  *'  Master,  walk 
fkster,— we  are  dogged." 

''  Dogged,  sayest  thou  ?  By  whom  and  by  how 
many  ?  " 

^*  By  one  man  muffled  in  his  cloak,  who  fed- 
lows  us  like  our  shadow." 

**  Then  will  I  never  mend  my  pace  along  the 
Oouvrefew  Street,  for  the  best  one  man  that  ever 
Irode  It" 

**  But  he  has  arms,"  said  Conachar. 

**  And  so  have  we,  and  hands  and  legs  and  f^set 
Why  sure,  Conachar,  you  are  not  afraid  of  one 
man?" 

**  Alhiidl "  answered  Conachar,  Indignant  at 


theinsimMlloii;  **7oa  shall  soon  know  If  I  an 
afhiid." 

^*  Now  you  are  as  ikr  on  the  other  side  of  the  ' 
mark,  thou  foolish  boy— thy  temper  has  na  mid* 
die  course;  there  Is  no  occasion  to  make  a 
brawl,  though  we  do  not  run.  Walk  thou  be- 
fore with  Catharine,  and  I  wlU  take  thy  place. 
We  cannot  be  exposed  to  danger  so  near  home  as 
we  are." 

The  Olover  fell  betiind  aocordingly,  and  cer- 
tainly observed  a  person  koep  so  close  to  them, 
as,  the  time  and  place  considered,  Justified  sodm 
suspicion.  When  they  crossed  the  street,  be 
also  crossed  It,  and  when  they  advanced  or 
slackened  their  pace,  the  stranger's  was  In  pro- 
portion accelerated  or  diminished.  The  matter 
would  have  been  of  veiy  little  consequence  had 
Simon  Olover  bean  alone ;  but  the  beauty  of  his 
daughter  might  render  her  the  ol]()ect  of  some  pro^ 
llgate  scheme.  In  a  country  where  the  laws  af- 
fbrded  such  slight  protection  to  those  who  had 
not  the  means  to  defend  themselves.  Conachar 
and  his  fhlr  charge  having  arrived  on  the  thresh- 
old of  their  own  apartment  which  was  opened  to 
them  by  an  old  female  servant,  the  buf^gher's  un- 
easiness was  ended.  Determined,  however,  to 
ascertain,  if  possible,  whether  there  bad  been 
any  cause  for  it,  he  called  out  to  the  man  whose 
motions  had  occasioned  the  alarm,  and  who  stood 
stin,  though  he  seemed  to  keep  out  of  roach  of 
the  Ught  '*  Come,  step  forward,  my  frland,  and 
do  not  play  at  bopeep ;  knowest  thon  not  that 
they  who  walk  like  phantoms  In  the  dark,  are 
apt  to  encounter  the  conjuration  of  a  quarter- 
staff  T  Step  forward,  I  say,  and  show  us  thy 
shapes,  man." 

^*  Why,  so  I  can.  Master  Olover,"  said  one  of 
the  deepest  voices  that  ever  answered  question. 
"  I  can  show  my  shapes  well  eoougti,  only  I  wiah 
they  could  bear  the  light  something  better." 

"  Body  of  me,"  exclaimed  Simon,  "  I  should 
know  that  voice  I^And  is  it  thou,  in  thy  bodily 
person,  Hariy  Qow  ?  Nay,  beshrew  me  If  thou 
passest  this  door  with  dry  lips.  What,  man,  cur- 
few has  not  rung  yet  and  If  it  had,  it  were  no 
reason  why  it  should  part  fathor  and  son.  Coma 
In,  man ;  Dorothy  shall  get  us  something  to  eat 
and  we  will  Jingle  a  can  ere  thou  leave  us.  Come 
in,  I  say ;  my  daughter  Kate  will  be  right  glad  to 
see  thee." 

By  this  time  he  had  pulled  the  person  whom' 
he  welcomed  so  cordially  into  a  sort  of  kitchen, 
which  served  also  upon  ordinary  occasions  the 
offlce  of  parlor.  Its  ornaments  were  trenchers 
of  pewter,  mixed  with  a  silver  cup  or  two,  which, 
in  the  highest  degree  of  cleanliness,  occupied  a 
range  of  shelves  like  those  of  a  beauffet,  popular- 
ly called  the  BML  A  good  fire,  with  the  asslst- 
tance  of  a  blazing  lamp,  spread  Ught  and  chesr- 
fhlncss  through  the  apartment  and  a  savory 
smell  of  some  victuals  which  Dorothy  was  pre- 
INirlng,  did  not  at  all  offend  the  unrefined  noses 
of  those  whose  appetite  they  were  de^^iued  to 
satisfy. 
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Their  unknown  aU«ndAnt  now  stood  in  ftiB 
ight  among  thenif  and  thoo^  hie  appearance 
wae  neither  dignified  nor  handsome,  his  ikoe  and 
flgnre  were  not  only  desenring  of  attention,  hut 
seemed  in  some  manner  to  command  it.  He  was 
rather  below  the  middle  statnre,  bat  the  breadth 
of  his  shoolders,  length  and  brawnineas  of  his 
arms,  and  the  mnscolar  appearance  of  tbe  whole 
man,  argned  a  most  nnosoal  shan:  of  strength, 
and  a  firame  kept  in  vigor  by  constant  exercise. 
His  legs  were  somewhat  bent,  bat  not  in  a  man- 
ner which  could  be  said  to  approach  to  deformi- 
ty;  on  the  contrary,  which  seemed  to  correspond 
to  the  strength  of  his  frame,  though  it  injured  in 
some  degree  its  symmetry.  His  dress  was  of 
boff'hide ;  and  he  wore  in  a  belt  around  his  waist 
a  heaTy  broadsword,  and  a  dirk  or  poniard,  as  if 
to  defend  his  purse,  which  (buigher-fashiou)  was 
attached  to  the  same  cincture.  Tlie  bead  was 
wcU  proportioned,  round,  close  cropped,  and 
curled  thickly  with  black  hair.  There  was  dar- 
ing and  resolution  in  the  dark  eye,  but  the  oth^r 
features  seemed  to  express  a  bashAil  timidity, 
mingled  with  good-humor,  and  obvious  s&usCsc- 
tion  at  meeting  with  his  old  Mend.  Abstracted 
firom  tiie  bashfhl  expression,  which  was  that  of 
the  moment,  the  forehead  of  Henry  Gow,  or 
Bmith  (for  he  was  indifferently  so  called),*  waa 
hi^  and  noble,  but  the  lower  part  of  the  foce  waa 
less  happUy  formed.  The  mouth  was  large  and 
weU-fhmished  with  a  set  of  firm  and  beautiful 
teeth,  the  appearance  of  which  corresponded 
with  the  air  of  personal  health  and  muscular 
strength,  which  the  whole  frame  indicated.  A 
short  thick  beard,  and  mustaches  which  bad  late- 
ly been  arranged  with  some  care,  completed 
the  picture.  Bis  age  could  not  exceed  eight-and- 
twenty. 

The  fhmily  appeared  all  well  pleased  with  the 
unexpected  appearance  of  an  old  friend.  Simon 
Glover  shook  his  hand  again  and  again,  Dorothy 
made  her  compliments,  and  Catharine  herself 
offered  freely  her  hand,  which  Henry  held  in  his 
massive  grasp,  as  if  he  designed  to  carry  it  to 
his  lips,  but  after  a  moment's  hesitation,  desist- 
ed, from  fear  lest  the  freedom  might  be  ill  taken. 
Not  that  there  was  any  resistance  on  the  part  of 
the  little  hand  which  lay  passive  in  his  grasp ; 
bat  there  was  a  smile  mingled  with  the  blush  cm 
her  cheek,  which  seemed  to  increase  the  confu- 
sion of  the  gallant.  Her  fother,  on  his  part, 
called  out  frankly,  as  he  saw  his  friend's  hesita- 
tlon,— 

^*  Her  lips,  man,  her  lips  I  and  that's  a  proffer 
I  would  not  make  to  every  one  who  crosses  my 
threshokL  But,  by  good  St.  Valentine  \whose 
holiday  will  dawn  to-morrow),  I  am  to  glad  to 
see  thee  in  the  bonny  city  of  Perth  again,  that 
It  would  be  hard  to  tell  the  thing  I  could  refhso 
thee." 

The  Smith— for,  as  has  been  said,  such  was 
the  craft  of  this  sturdy  artisan— was  encour- 

•  0OW  i«  Otwiic  for  Smitk^ 


aged  modestly  to  talnte  the  Fair  Maid,  who 
yielded  the  courtesy  with  a  smile  of  affection 
that  might  have  become  a  sister,  saying,  at 
the  ssme  time,  '*  Let  me  hope  that  I  welcome 
hack  to  Perth  a  repentant  and  amended  man.** 

He  heki  her  hand  as  if  about  to  annwer,  then 
suddenly,  as  one  who  lost  counts  at  the  mo- 
ment, relinquished  his  grasp ;  and  drawing  back 
as  if  afraid  of  what  be  had  done,  his  dark  coun- 
tenance glowing  with  bashltUness,  mixed  with 
delight,  he  sat  down  by  the  fire  on  the  oppo- 
site side  from  that  which  Catharine  occupied. 

"  Come,  Dorothy,  speed  thee  with  the  food, 
old  woman  ;  —  and  Conachar  —  where  is  Coi^- 
acbar  ?  '* 

''  He  is  gone  to  bed,  sir,  with  a  headache,** 
said  Catharine,  in  a  hesitating  voice. 

"Go,  call  him,  Dorothy,"  said  the  old  Glover; 
''I  wiU  not  be  used  thus  by  him;  his  Highland 
blood,  forsooth,  is  too  gentle  to  lay  a  trencher  or 
spread  a  napkin,  and  he  expects  to  enter  our 
ancient  and  honorable  craft  without  duly  waiting 
and  tending  upon  bis  master  and  teacher  in  all 
matters  of  Uiwfhl  obedience.  Go,  call  him,  I  say ; 
I  will  not  be  thus  neglected.** 

Dorothy  was  presently  heard  screaming  up- 
stairs, or  more  probably  up  a  ladder,  to  the 
cockloft,  to  which  the  recusant  apprentice  had 
nxade  an  untimely  retreat ;  a  muttered  answer 
was  returned,  and  soon  after  Conachar  appeared 
in  the  eating  apartment.  There  was  a  gloom 
of  deep  sulleuness  on  his  haughty,  though  hand- 
some features,  and  as  he  proceeded  to  spread 
the  board,  and  arrange  the  trenchers,  with  salt, 
spices,  and  other  condiments,— to  discharge,  in 
short,  the  duties  of  a  modem  domestic,  which 
the  custom  of  the  time  imposed  upon  all  ap- 
prentices—^e  was  obviously  disgusted  and  in- 
dignant with  the  mean  office  imposed  upon  him. 
The  Fair  Kaid  of  Perth  looked  with  some  anx- 
iety at  him,  as  if  apprehensive  that  his  evident 
suUenness  might  increase  her  lhther*s  displeas- 
ure ;  but  it  was  not  till  her  eyes  had  sought 
out  his  for  a  second  time,  that  Conachar  con- 
descended to  veil  his  dlssatisfection,  and  throw 
a  greater  appearance  of  willingness  and  sab- 
mission  into  the  services  which  he  was  per- 
forming. 

And  here  we  must  acquaint  our  reader,  thai 
though  the  private  interchange  of  looks  betwixt 
Catharine  Glover  and  the  young  mountaineer 
indicated  some  interest  on  the  part  of  the  former 
in  th0  conduct  of  tbe  latter,  it  would  have  pu;s- 
zled  the  strictest  observer  to  discover  whether 
that  feeling  exceeded  in  degree  what  might  have 
been  felt  by  a  young  person  towards  a  friend 
and  inmate  of  the  same  age,  with  whom  she 
had  lived  on  habits  of  intimacy. 

*'  Thou  hast  had  a  long  journey,  son  Henry,** 
said  Glover,  who  had  always  used  that  affection 
ate  style  of  speech,  though  noways  a-Wn  to  the 
young  artisan  ;  "  ay,  and  hast  seen  many  a  river 
besides  Tay,  and  mauy  a  &ir  bigging  besides  St 
Johnston.** 
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*^But  none  that  I  like  half  bo  well,  and  none 
that  are  half  eo  much  worth  my  liking,"  an- 
Bwered  the  Smith ;  "  I  promiee  yon,  father,  that 
when  I  crossed  the  Wicks  of  Baiglie,  and  saw 
the  bonny  city  lie  stretched  fiilrly  before  me,  like 
a  Fairy  Qneen  in  romance,  whom  the  Knight 
finds  asleep  among  a  wilderness  of  flowers,  I 
felt  ev^n  as  a  binl,  when  it  folds  its  wearied 
wings  to  stoop  down  on  its  own  nest." 

"  Aha  I  so  thon  canst  play  the  Maker*  yet?  " 
aald  the  Glover.  *'  What,  shall  wo  have  our  bal- 
lets, and  oar  roundels  again  r  our  lusty  carols  for 
Christmas,  and  our  mlrthAil  springs  to  trip  it 
fbund  the  Maypole  t " 

*'  Such  toys  there  may  be  forthcoming,  Ihther," 
said  Henry  Smith,  "  though  the  blast  of  the  bel- 
lows, and  the  clatter  of  the  anvil,  make  but  coarse 
company  to  lays  of  minstrelsy ;  but  I  can  afford 
them  no  better,  since  I  must  mend  my  fortune, 
though  I  mar  my  verses." 

"  Hight  again— my  own  son  just,"  answered 
the  Glover ;  "  and  I  trust  thou  hast  made  a  sav- 
ing voyage  of  it  ?  " 

"Nay,  I  made  a  thriving  one,  father— I  sold 
the  steel  habergeon  that  you  wot  of  for  four  hun- 
dred marks  to  the  English  warden  of  the  East 
Marches,  Sir  Magnus  Redman.t  He  scarce 
scrupled  a  penny  after  I  gave  him  leave  to  try  a 
sword-dlnt  upon  It.  The  beggarly  Highland 
thief  who  bespoke  it,  boggled  at  half  the  sum, 
though  it  had  cost  me  a  year's  labor." 

"What  dost  thou  start  at,  Conschar?"  said 
Simon,  addressing  himself,  by  way  of  parenthe- 
flis,  to  the  mountain  disciple ;  "  wilt  thou  never 
learn  to  mind  thy  own  business,  without  listen- 
ing to  what  is  passing  round  thee  r  What  is  It 
to  thee  that  an  Englishman  thinks  that  cheap 
which  a  Scottishman  may  hold  dear  ?  " 

Conachar  turned  round  to  speak ;  but,  after  a 
moment's  consideration,  looked  down,  and  en- 
deavored to  recover  his  composure,  which  had 
been  deranged  by  the  contemptuous  manner  in 
which  the  Smith  bad  spoken  of  his  Highland 
customer.  Henry  went  on  without  paying  any 
attention  to  him. 

"I  sold  at  high  prices  some  swords  and  whin- 
gers when  I  was  at  Edinburgh.  They  expect  war 
there ;  and  If  it  please  God  to  send  It,  my  mer- 
chandise win  be  worth  Its  price.  St,  Dunstan 
make  us  thankfhl,  for  he  was  of  our  craft.  In 
short,  this  fellow"  Oaylng  his  hand  on  his. 
purse),  **  who,  thou  knowcst,  father,  was  some- 
what lank  and  low  In  condition  when  I  set  out 
four  months  since,  is  now  as  round  and  fhll  as  a 
Bix-weeks'  porker." 

"  And  that  other  leathern-sheathed  iron-hllted 
fellow  who  hangs  beside  him,"  said  the  Glover, 
**  has  he  been  idle  all  this  while  ?— Come,  jolly 


•  Old  Soottlih  for  Ai<,  »nd,  Indeed,  the  literal  tnuulstlon  of 
■ha  originftl  Greek. 

t  Sir  Magnos  Redman,  tome  time  Goremor  of  Berwick,  fell 
Ib  one  of  tbe  battles  oa  the  Border,  which  followed  on  the  trfa- 
toa  of  tlie  Earl  of  March,  allnded  to  hereafter. 


Smith,  confess  the  truth  — how  many  bra\i^ 
hast  thou  had  since  crossing  the  Tay  T  " 

"  Nay,  now  you  do  me  wrongr  father,  to  ask 
me  such  a  question  "  (glancing  a  look  at  Cath- 
arine) "in  such  a  presence,"  answered  the 
armorer;  "I  make  swords,  Indeed,  but  I  leave 
it  to  other  people  to  use  them.  No,  no— seldom 
have  I  a  naked  sword  In  my  flet,  save  when  I  am 
turning  them  on  the  anvil  or  grindstone ;  and 
tliey  slandered  me  to  your  daughter  Catharine, 
that  led  her  to  suspect  the  quietest  burgess  in 
Perth  of  being  a  brawler.  I  wish  the  beat  of 
them  would  dare  say  such  a  word  at  the  Hill  of 
Klnnoul,  and  never  a  man  on  the  green  but  he 
and  I." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  Glover,  Aughing,  "  we 
should  then  have  a  fine  sample  of  your  patient 
sufferance.- Out  upon  you,  Henry,  that  yon  will 
speak  so  like  a  knave  to  one  who  knows  thee  so 
well  1  Yon  look  at  Kate,  too,  as  if  she  did  not 
know  that  a  man  in  this  country  must  make  his 
band  keep  his  head,  unless  he  will  sleep  In  slen- 
der securiQr.— Come,  come ;  beshrew  me,  if  thon 
hast  not  spoiled  as  many  suits  of  armor  as  thon 
haet  made." 

"  Why,  he  would  be  a  bad  armorer,  fkther  Si- 
mon, that  could  noi,  with  his  own  blow,  make 
proof  of  his  own  workmanship.  If  I  did  not 
sometimes  cleave  a  helmet,  or  strike  a  sword's 
point  through  a  hamcsi*,  I  should  not  know  what 
strength  of  fabric  to  give  them ;  and  might  jingle 
together  such  pasteboard  work  as  yonder  Edin- 
burgh smiths  think  not  shame  to  put  out  of  their 
hands." 

"Aha— now  would  I  lay  a  gold  crown  thon 
hast  had  a  quarrel  with  some  Edinburgh  Buru- 
the-wlud  ♦  upon  that  very  ground  ?  " 

"  A  quarrel  1— no,  liather,"  replied  the  Perth 
armorer,  "  but  a  measuring  of  swords  with  such 
a  one  upon  St.  Leonard's  Crags,  for  the  honor  of 
my  bonny  city,  I  confess.  Surely  you  do  not 
think  I  wonld  quarrel  with  a  broUier  crafts- 
man?" 

"Ah,  to  a  surety,  no.  Bnt  how  did  your 
brother  craftsman  come  off?  " 

"  Why,  as  one  with  a  sheet  of  paper  on  Mb 
bosom  might  come  off  fh)m  the  stroke  of  a  lance 
— or  rather,  indeed,  he  came  not  off  at  all ;  for, 
when  I  left  him,  he  was  lying  in  the  Hermit's 
Lodge  daily  expecting  death,  for  which  Father 
Gervis  said  he  was  in  heavenly  preparation." 

"  Well— any  more  measnring  of  weapons  f  " 
said  the  Glover. 

"  Why,  truly,  I  fought  an  Englishman  at  Ber* 
wick  besides,  on  the  old  question  of  the  Suprem- 
acy as  they  call  it— I  am  sure  you  would  not 
have  me  slack  at  that  debate?— and  I  had  the 
luck  to  hurt  him  on  the  left  knee." 

"  Well  done  for  St  Andrew  I— to  it  again.— 


*  Bum-tKt-^ainiif  an  old  cant  term  for  blaekemlth,  appeer 
In  Bnma — 

"  Then  Bttrvmin  came  on  Hk«  death, 
At  every  cbaap,"  Ac 
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Whom  next  had  70a  to  deal  witb  r  **  eald  Simon, 
laughing  at  the  eTploits  of  his  paclflc  fHend. 

"  I  fonght  a  Scotchman  In  the  Torwood,"  an- 
swered Ilonry  Smith,  *'  npon  a  donbt  which  was 
the  better  swordsman,  which,  yon  are  aware, 
conld  not  be  known  or  decided  without  a  trial. 
The  poor  fellow  lost  two  fingers." 

"Pretty  well  for  the  most  peaceful  lad  in 
Perth,  who  nerer  tenches  a  sword  bnt  In  the 
way  of  his  profession.— Well,  anything  more  to 
teU  us  T  " 

"  Little— tor  the  drubbing  of  a  Hlghlandman 
is  a  thing  not  worth  mentioning." 

"For  what  didst  thou  drub  him,  Oman  of 
peace  ?  "  Inquired  the  Olover. 

"  For  nothing  that  I  can  remember,"  replied 
the  Smith,  "except  his  presenting  himself  on 
the  south  side  of  Stirling  Bridge." 

**  Well,  here  Is  to  thee,  and  thou  art  welcome 
to  me  after  all  these  exploits.— Oonachar,  bestir 
thee.  Let  the  cans  clink,  lad,  and  thou  shalt 
have  a  cup  of  the  nutbrown  for  thyself,  my  boy." 

Oonachar  poured  out  the  good  liquor  for  his 
master  and  for  Catharine,  with  due  observances. 
But  that  done,  he  set  the  flagon  on  the  table  and 
sat  dovm. 

**  How  now,  sirrah !— be  these  your  manners  ? 
Fm  to  my  guest,  the  Worshlpfttl  Master  Henry 
Smith." 

**  Master  Smith  may  fin  for  himself,  if  he 
wishes  for  liquor,"  answered  the  youthfhl  Celt. 
"  The  son  of  my  fhther  has  demeaned  himself 
enough  already  for  one  evening." 

"That's  well  crowed  for  a  cockerel,"  said 
Henry;  **bnt  thou  art  so  far  right,  my  lad,  that 
the  man  deserves  to  die  of  thirst  who  will  not 
drink  without  a  cupbearer." 

But  his  entertainer  took  not  the  contumacy  of 
the  young  apprentice  with  so  much  patience. — 
**  Now,  by  my  honest  word,  and  by  the  best  glove 
I  ever  made,"  said  Simon,  "  thou  shalt  help  him 
with  liquor  fW>m  that  cup  and  flagon,  if  thee  and 
I  are  to  abide  under  one  roof." 

Oonachar  arose  sullenly  upon  hearing  this 
threat,  and,  approaching  the  Smith,  who  had  Just 
taken  the  tankard  in  his  hand,  and  was  raising  It 
to  his  head,  he  contrived  to  stumble  against  him 
and  Jostle  him  so  awkwardly,  that  the  foaming  ale 
gushed  over  his  fhce,  person,  and  dress.  Good- 
natured  as  the  Smith,  In  spite  of  his  warlike  pro- 
pensities, really  was  In  the  utmost  degree,  his 
patienee  failed  under  such  a  provocation.  He 
seized  the  young  man's  throat,  being  the  part 
which  came  readiest  to  his  grasp,  as  Oonachar 
arose  from  the  pretended  stumble,  and  pressing 
it  severely  as  he  cast  the  lad  from  him,  exclaimed, 
"Had  this  been  In  another  place,  young  gal- 
lows-bird, I  had  stowed  the  lugs  out  of  thy  head, 
as  I  have  done  to  some  of  thy  clan  before  thee." 

Oonachar  recovered  his  feet  with  the  activity 

of  a  tiger,  and  exclaiming,  "  Never  shall  you  live 

to  make  that  boast  again  I "  drew  a  ehort  sharp 

[  knife  from  his  bosom,  and  sprinsfing  on  Henry 

Smith  attempted  to  plunge  it  into  bis  body  over 


the  collar-bone,  which  must  have  been  a  mortal 
wound.  But  the  object  of  this  violence  was  so 
ready  to  defend  himself  by  striking  up  the  as- 
sailant's hand,  that  the  blow  only  gltmced  on  the 
bone,  and  scarce  drew  blood.  To  wrench  the 
dairger  from  the  boy's  hand,  and  to  secure  him 
with  a  grasp  like  that  of  his  own  iron  vice,  was 
for  the  powerfW  Smith  the  work  of  a  single  mo- 
ment Oonachar  felt  himself  at  once  In  the  abso- 
lute power  of  the  formidable  antagonist  whom  he 
had  provoked ;  he  became  deadly  pale,  as  he  had 
been  the  moment  before  glowing  red,  and  stood 
mute  with  shame  and  fear,  until,  relieving  him 
from  his  powerful  hold,  the  Smith  quietly  said, 
"  It  Is  well  for  thee  that  thou  canst  not  make  mA 
angry— thou  art  but  a  boy,  and  I,  a  grown  man, 
ought  not  to  have  provoked  thee.  But  let  this  be 
a  warning." 

Oonachar  stood  an  instant  as  if  about  to  reply, 
and  then  left  the  room,  ere  Simon  had  collected 
himself  enough  to  speak.  Dorothy  was  running 
hither  and  thither  for  salves  and  healing  herbs. 
Catharine  had  swooned  at  the  sight  of  the  trick- 
ling blood. 

"  Let  me  depart,  father  Simon,"  said  Henry 
Smith  moumlWly;  "I  might  have  gueascd  I 
should  have  my  old  luck,  and  spread  strife  and 
bloodshed  where  I  would  wish  most  to  bring 
peace  and  happiness.  Care  not  for  me— look  to 
poor  Catharine ;  the  fright  of  such  an  affray  hath 
killed  her,  and  all  through  my  fault." 

"  Thy  fault,  my  son  1— It  was  the  fault  of  yon 
Highland  cateran,*  whom  It  Is  my  curse  to  be 
cumbered  with  ;  but  he  shall  go  back  to  his  glens 
to-morrow,  or  taste  the  tolbooth  of  the  burgh. 
An  assault  upon  the  life  of  his  master's  guest  In 
his  masitcr's  house!  — It  breaks  all  bonds  be- 
tween us.    But  let  me  see  to  thy  wound." 

"Catharine!"  repeated  the  armorer;  "look 
to  Catharine." 

"Dorothy  will  sec  to  her,"  said  Simon  ;  "  sur- 
prise and  fear  kill  not— skenes  and  dirks  do. 
And  she  Is  not  more  the  daughter  of  my  blood 
than  thou,  my  dear  Henry,  art  the  son  of  my  af- 
fections. Let  me  see  the  wound.  The  skene- 
occle  t  Is  an  ugly  weapon  In  a  Hl,'h!and  hnni.' 

"  I  mind  It  no  more  than  the  .scratch  of  a  wi.d- 
cat,"  said  the  armorer;  "and  now  thnt  th'3 
color  Is  coming  to  Catharine's  cheek  again,  you 
shall  see  me  a  sound  man  In  a  moment."  He 
turned  to  a  comer  In  which  hung  a  small  mlrmr, 
and  hastily  took  fhim  his  purse  some  dry  lint  to 
apply  to  the  slight  wound  he  had  received.  Aa 
he  unloosed  the  leathern  Jacket  fh)m  his  neck 
and  shoulders,  the  manly  and  muscular  form 
which  they  displayed,  was  not  more  rcmarku- 
bie  than  the  fairness  of  his  skin,  where  it  had 
not,  as  in  hands  and  face,  been  exposed  to  the  ct- 

*  outran,,  or  f«M<r,  the  aiual  dMlgnatlon  of  tb»  OUIc  b-V' 
deren  on  the  Unda  of  tb«  SMMnach.  The  bmntffal  L«kt  of  Iht 
Troweht  U  rappoMd  to  b«T«  takra  ttt  oaiim  from  the  hablU  of 
Its  froqnmttan. 

t  .S3t«N<-oc«/f,  i.  e.,  k»f**  of  th«  umplt— th«  Hi|^l«ider' 

•ta«tto. 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


18 


WXYTSRLSY  NOVBLff, 


fects  of  rough  weather,  and  of  hSe  Inborioas  trade. 
He  hastily  appUed  aome  hint  to  stop  the  bleed- 
ing ;  and  a  little  water  having  remoyed  all  other 
marks  of  the  fray,  he  bnttoned  his  doublet  anew, 
and  turned  again  to  the  table  where  Catharine, 
•tin  pale  and  trembling,  was,  however,  recovered 
fh>m  her  fainting  fit 

**  Would  yon  bnt  grant  me  your  forgiveness 
for  having  offended  yon  in  the  veiy  first  hoar  of 
my  retnm  ?  The  lad  was  foolish  to  provoke  me, 
and  yet  I  was  more  foolish  to  be  provoked  by 
snch  as  he.  Tonr  Ikther  blames  me  not  Oath> 
arlne,  and  cannot  yon  forgive  me  ?  ** 

*^  I  have  no  power  to  forgive,**  answered  Cath- 
arine, "  what  I  have  no  title  to  resent.  If  my 
fother  chooses  to  have  his  house  made  the  scene 
ofnL^tbrawls,  I  must  witness  them-~I  cannot 
help  myself.  Perhaps  it  was  wrong  in  me  to  faint 
and  interrupt,  it  may  be,  the  fiirther  progress  of  a 
fltir  ftay.  My  apology  is,  that  I  cannot  bear  the 
sight  of  blood." 

*"*■  And  is  this  the  manner,"  said  the  ftUher, 
*'  in  which  you  receive  my  fHend  after  his  long 
absence  ?  My  friend,  did  I  say  ?  nay,  my  son. 
He  escapes  being  murdered  by  a  fellow  whom  I 
will  to-morrow  clear  this  house  of,  and  you  treat 
him  as  if  he  had  done  wrong  in  dashing  ttom  him 
the  snake  which  was  about  to  sting  him  I " 

**  It  is  not  my  part,  father,"  returned  the  Maid 
of  Perth,  **  to  decide  who  had  the  right  or  wrong 
in  the  present  brawl ;  nor  did  I  see  what  hap- 
pened distinctly  enough  to  say  which  was  assail- 
ant or  which  defender.  But  sure  our  Mend, 
Master  Henry,  will  not  deny  that  he  lives  in  a 
perfect  atmosphere  of  strife,  blood,  and  quarrels. 
He  hears  of  no  swordsman  put  he  envies  his  rep- 
utation, and  must  needs  put  his  valor  to  the 
proof.  He  sees  no  brawl  but  he  must  strike  into 
the  midst  of  it  Has  he  fi-iends,  he  fights  with 
them  for  love  and  honor ;  has  he  enemies,  he  fights 
with  them  for  hatred  and  revenge.  And  those 
men  who  are  neither  his  friends  nor  foes,  he  fights 
with  them  because  they  are  on  this  or  that  side 
of  a  river.  His  days  are  days  of  battle,  and  doubt- 
less he  acts  t^em  over  again  in  his  dreams." 

**  Daughter,"  said  Simon,  "  your  tongue  wags 
too  freely.  Quarrels  and  fights  are  men*e  busi- 
ness, not  women^s,  and  it  is  not  maidenly  to  think 
or  speak  of  them." 

"But  if  they  are  so  rudely  enacted  in  our 
presence,"  said  Catharine,  "  it  Is  a  little  hard  to 
expect  us  to  think  or  speak  of  anything  else.  I 
will  grant  you,  my  fiither,  that  this  valiant  buigesa 
of  Perth  is  one  of  the  best-hearted  men  that  draws 
breath  within  its  walls— that  he  would  walk  a 
hundred  yards  out  of  the  way  nther  than  step 
upon  a  worm— that  he  would  be  as  loath,  in  wan- 
tonness, to  kill  a  spider,  as  if  he  were  a  kinsman 
to  EUng  Robert,  of  happy  memory  *— that  in  the 

*  The  ttoT7  of  Bnioe,  when  In  lora  sti»lt«,  wmtefalnf  *  wfiAm 
IjMU  hU  bed,  M  *.  made  rqMfttod  muaooeuftil  cObrU  to  atUch 
tt«  thiMd,  bat,  ttill  penarerlBg,  at  iMt  attainad  tb«  objoct,  and 
Irawing  f-om  thU  an  augaiy  which  enoooraged  him  to  proceed 
A  ^te  ol  fortnne'a  hard  tuage,  U  familiar  to  the  reader  of  Bar- 


last  quarrel  before  his  departaie  he  feog^  wttfa 
four  butchers,  to  prevent  their  killing  a  poor  ma»> 
tiff  tliat  had  misbehaved  in  the  bull-ring,  and  nar- 
nowly  escaped  the  fiftte  of  |be  cur  that  he  was  pro- 
tecting. I  will  grant  you  also,  that  the  poor  never 
pass  the  house  of  the  wealthy  armorer  b^t  tiiey 
are  relieved  with  food  and  alms.  But  what  avails 
all  this,  when  hie  sword  makes  as  many  starving 
orphans  and  mourning  widows  as  his  purse  re- 
UevesT" 

**  Nay,  but  Catharine,  hear  me  but  a  word  be- 
fore going  on  with  a  string  of  reproaches  against 
my  fHend,  that  sound  something  like  sense,  while 
they  are,  in  truth,  inconsistent  with  all  we  hear 
and  see  around  us.  What,"  continued  theOlover, 
"•  do  our  King  and  our  court,  our  knights  and 
ladies,  our  abbots,  monks,  and  priesta  them 
selves,  so  earnestly  crowd  to  see  T  Is  it  not  to 
behold  the  dispkiy  of  chivalry,  to  witness  the  gal- 
lant actions  of  brave  knights  in  the  tilt  and  tour- 
ney-ground, to  look  upon  deeds  of  iionor  and  gloiy 
achieved  by  arms  and  bloodshed  f  What  Is  it 
these  proud  knights  do,  that  difl)Brs  fh>m  what 
our  good  Henry  Gow  works  out  In  his  sphere  f 
Who  ever  heard  of  his  abusing  his  skill  and 
strength  to  do  evil  or  forward  oppression,  and 
who  knows  not  how  often  it  has  been  employed 
as  that  of  a  champion  in  the  good  cause  of  the 
bur;g^  ?  And  shouldst  not  thou,  of  all  women, 
deem  thyself  honored  and  gtorions,  that  so  true  a 
heart  and  so  strong  an  arm  has  termed  himself 
thy  bachelor  ?  In  what  do  the  proudest  dames 
take  their  loftiest  pride,  save  in  the  chivalry  of 
their  knight;  and  has  the  boldest  in  Scotland 
done  more  gallant  deeds  than  my  brave  son  Henry, 
though  but  of  low  degree?  Is  he  not  known  to 
-Highland  and  Lowland  as  the  best  armorer  thai 
ever  made  sword,  and  the  truest  soldier  t^at  erer 
drew  one?" 

''My  dearest  fiither,"  answered  Catharine, 
"  your  words  contradict  tliemselves,  if  yon  will 
permit  your  child  to  say  so.  Let  us  thank  God 
and  the  good  saints  that  we  are  In  a  peaceftil  rank 
of  life,  below  the  notice  of  those  whose  high 
birth,  and  yet  higher  pride,  lead  them  to  glory 
in  their  bloody  works  of  cruelty,  which  haughty 
and  lordly  men  term  deeds  of  chivalry.  Your 
wisdom  win  allow  that  it  would  be  abanid  in  ua 
to  prank  onraelves  in  their  dainty  plumes  and 
splendid  garments ;  why,  then,  should  we  imitate 
their  foil-blown  vices?  Why  should  we  aesnme 
their  hard-hearted  pride  and  relentlees  cruelty,  to 
which  murder  is  not  only  a  sport,  bnt  a  subject ol 

boor.  It  was  erer  after  held  a  fm\  crime  in  any  of  tiie  name  iH 
Brace,  or  hiberltlog  Gentle  King  Robert'a  blood,  to  (i\jar«  an 
biKct  of  thU  tribe.  But,  indeed,  it  It  well  known,  that  compa^ 
■Ion  toward*  the  weak  formed  part  of  hh  character  through  Hfe ; 
and  tha  beaatiftil  incident  of  his  stopping  hi*  army  when  cm  €bm 
march  in  dreomstaneee  of  praeeiag  dUBoolty  in  the  tJlstV  oam- 
palgn,  becaoae  a  poor  l«9tfUUrt  (waaherwoman)  waa  taken  with 
the  pain*  of  childbirth,  and  mnat  hare  been  left,  bad  be  pro- 
ceeded, to  the  mercy  of  the  Irlib  kernee,  U  only  one  of  many 
aneodotea  that  to  thit  day  keep  op  a  pecallar  tendemeas  aa  well 
a«  pride  of  feelhig  in  the  general  reeolleetlon  of  thia  grea*  auui, 
now  MO  yean  mingled  wllb  the  doat. 
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tmln-gloiioos  triumph  r  Let  tbose  wboee  rank 
dainiB  as  its  right  such  hloody  homage,  take  pride 
and  ploMure  in  It ;  we,  who  have  no  share  in  the 
aacrifice,  may  the  better  pity  the  sufferings  of 
the  victim.  Let  as  Uiank  onr  lowliness,  since  it 
secares  us  fh)m  temptation.— Bat  forgive  me,  Ci- 
ther, ir  I  tiava  stepped  over  the  limits  of  my  dnty 
in  contradicting  the  views  which  yon  entertain, 
with  so  many  other«,  on  these  subjects." 

''Nay,  then  bast  even  too  much  talk  fbr  me, 
girl,''  said  her  fhthor,  somewliat  angrily.  '*  I  am 
but  a  poor  workman,  whose  best  knowledge  is  to 
distingoish  the  left-hand  glove  from  the  right. 
Bnt  if  thon  wonldst  have  my  forgiveness,  say 
something  of  comfort  to  my  poor  Henry.  There 
he  sits,  confoonded  and  dismayed  with  all  the 
preachment  thoa  hast  heaped  together ;  and  he  to 
whom  a  trompet-sonnd  was  like  the  Invitation  to 
a  feast,  is  struck  down  at  the  somid  of  a  child's 
whiaUe." 

.The  armorer,  indeed,  while  he  heard  the  lips 
that  were  dearest  to  him  paint  his  character  in 
Boch  wifhvoraUe  colors,  had  laid  his  head  down 
on  the  table,  upon  hia  folded  arms,  in  an  attitude 
of  the  deepest  dejection,  or  almost  despair.  ''I 
woold  to  Heaven,  my  dearest  fhther,'*  answered 
Oatharine, ''  tliat  it  were  in  my  power  to  speak 
comfort  to  Henry,  without  betraying  the  sacred 
cause  of  the  truths  I  have  just  told  yon.  And  I 
may— nay,  I  must  have  sudi  a  commission,"  she 
continued  with  something  that  the  earnestness 
with  which  she  spoke,  and  the  extreme  beauty  of 
her  features,  caused  for  the  mom«it  to  resemble 
inspiration.  **  The  truth  of  Heaven,"  she  said, 
in  a  solemn  tone,  *'  was  never  committed  to  a 
tongue,  Itowever  feeble,  but  it  gave  a  right  to  that 
tongue  to  announce  mercy,  while  it  declared 
judgment.— Arise,  Henry— rise  up,  noble-minded, 
good,  and  generous,  though  widely  mistaken  man 
—thy  fttults  arc  those  of  this  cruel  and  remorse- 
less age— thy  virtues  all  thine  own." 

While  she  thus  spoke,  she  laid  her  hand  upon 
the  Smith's  arm,  and  extricating  it  from  under 
his  head  by  a  force  which,  however  gentle,  he 
could  not  resist,  she  compelled  him  to  raise  tow- 
ards her  tils  manly  fiice,  and  the  eyes  into  which 
her  expostulations,  mingled  with  other  feelings, 
had  summoned  tears.  "Weep  not,'*  she  said, 
"  or  rather  weep  on— but  weep  as  those  who  have 
hope.  Abjure  Uie  sins  of  pride  and  anger,  whidh 
most  easily  beset  thee— fling  from  thee  the  ac- 
cursed weapons,  to  the  fktal  and  murderous  nae 
of  which  thon  art  so  easily  tempted." 

*'Tou  speak  to  me  in  vain,  Catharine,"  re- 
turned the  armorer;  '*  I  may,  indeed,  turn  monk 
and  retire  from  the  world,  but  while  I  live  in  it 
I  must  practise  my  trade :  and  while  I  form  armor 
and  weapons  for  others,  I  cannot  myself  with- 
stand the  temptation  of  using  them.  Ton  would 
not  reproach  me  as  you  do,  if  yon  knew  how  in- 
separably the  means  by  which  I  gain  my  bread  are 
connected  with  that  warlike  spirit  which  you  im- 
pale to  me  as  a  foult,  though  it  is  the  consequence 
of  inevitable  necessity.    While  I  strengthen  the 


shield  or  eorselet  to  withaland  wounds,  must  I 
not  have  constantly  in  remembrance  the  manner 
and  strength  with  which  they  may  be  dealt ;  and 
when  I  forge  the  sword,  and  temper  it  for  war,  is 
it  practicable  for  me  to  avoid  the  recollection  of 
its  use  t " 

"  Then  throw  from  you,  my  dear  Henry,"  said 
the  enthusiastic  girl,  clasping  with  both  her 
slender  hands  the  nervous  strength  and  weight  of 
one  of  the  muscular  armorer's,  which  they  raised 
with  difficulty,  permitted  by  its  owner,  yet 
scarcely  receiving  assistance  trom  his  volition— 
''cast  fromiyou,  I  say,  the  art  which  is  a  snare 
to  yon.  Abjure  the  fkbrication  of  weapons  which 
can  only  be  nsefhl  to  abridge  human  lifis,  already 
too  short  for  repentance,  or  to  encourage  with  a 
feeling  of  safety  those  whom  fear  might  otherwise 
prevent  from  risking  themselves  in  peril.  The 
art  of  forming  arras,  whether  offensive  or  defen- 
sive,  is  alike  sinfhl  In  one  to  whose  violent  and 
ever  vehement  disposition  the  very  working  upon 
them  proves  a  sin  and  a  snare.  Resign  utterly 
the  manu/hcture  of  weapons  of  every  descriptkm, 
and  deserve  the  forgiveness  of  Heaven,  by  re- 
nouncing all  that  can  lead  to  the  sin  which  most 
easily  besots  you." 

"  And  what,"  murmured  the  armorer,  "  am  I 
to  do  (br  my  livelihood,  when  I  have  given  over 
the  ari  of  forging  arms,  for  which  Henry  of  Perth 
is  known  from  the  Tay  to  the  Thames  ? " 

"  Your  art  itself,"  said  Catharine,  "  has  inno- 
cent and  laudable  resources.  If  you  renounce 
the  forging  of  swords  and  bucklers,  there  re- 
mains to  you  the  task  of  forming  the  harmless 
spade,  and  Uie  honorable  as  well  as  useful  plough- 
share—of those  implements  which  contribute 
to  the  support  of  life,  or  to  its  comforts.  Thou 
canst  fhMue  locks  and  bare  to  defend  the  proper- 
ty of  the  weak  against  the  stonthrief  and  oppres- 
sion of  the  strong.  Men  will  still  resort  to  thee, 
and  repay  thy  honest  industry " 

But  here  Catharine  was  interrupted.  Her 
fhther  had  heard  her  declaim  against  war  and 
tournaments,  with  a  feeling,  that,  though  her 
doctrines  were  new  to  him,  they  might  not, 
nevertheless,  be  entirely  erroneous.  He  felt,  in- 
deed, a  wish  that  bis  proposed  son-in-law  should 
not  commit  himself  voluntarily  to  the  hazards 
which  the  daring  character  and  great  pereonal 
strength  of  Henry  the  Smith  had  hitherto  led  him 
to  incur  too  readily ;  and  so  far  he  would  rather 
have  desired  that  Catharine's  arguments  should 
have  produced  some  effect  upon  the  mind  of  her 
lover,  whom  he  knew  to  be  as  ductile,  when  in- 
fluenced by  his  affections,  as  he  was  fierce  and 
intractable  when  assailed  by  hostile  remon- 
strances or  threats.  Bnt  her  arguments  inter- 
fered with  his  views,  when  he  heard  her  enlarge 
upon  the  necessi^  of  his  designed  son-in-law  re- 
signing a  trade  which  brought  in  more  ready  in- 
come than  any  at  that  time  practised  in  Scotland 
and  more  profit  to  Henry  of  Perth,  in  particular, 
than  to  any  armorer  in  the  nation.  He  had  some 
indistinct  idea,  that  it  would  not  be  amies  to  con- 
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vert,  if  poBsible,  Henry  the  Smith  fW)m  his  too 
ft^qnent  uae  of  arms,  cTcn  though  he  felt  some 
pride  In  beltg  connected  with  one  who  wielded 
with  such  superior  excellence  those  weapons, 
which  In  that  wariike  age  it  was  the  boast  of  all 
men  to  manage  with  spirit.  But  when  he  heard 
his  daughter  recommend,  as  the  readiest  road  to 
this  pacific  state  of  mind,  that  her  lover  should 
renounce  the  gainAil  trade  in  which  he  was  held 
nnriralled,  and  which,  trom  the  constant  private 
dififerenccs  and  public  wars  of  the  time,  was  sure 
to  afford  him  a  large  income,  he  could  withhold 
his  wrath  no  longer.  The  daughter  tiad  scarce 
recommended  to  her  lover  the  fabrication  of  the 
implements  of  husbandry,  than,  feeling  the  cer- 
tainty of  being  right,  of  which,  in  the  eartler  part 
of  their  debate  he  had  been  somewhat  doubtftil, 
the  father  broke  in  with— 

*'  Locks  and  bars,  plougb-gralth  and  harrow- 
teeth  1— and  why  not  grates  and  fl  re-prongs,  and 
Cnlross  girdles,*  and  an  ass  to  carry  the  mer- 
chandise through  the  country— and  thou  for  an- 
other ass  to  lead  it  by  the  halter?— Why,  Cath- 
arine, girl,  has  sense  altogether  forsaken  thee,  or 
dost  thou  think  that  in  these  hard  and  iron  days, 
men  will  give  ready  silver  for  anything  save  that 
which  can  defend  their  own  life,  or  enable  them  to 
take  that  of  their  enemy  t  We  want  swords  to 
protect  ourselves  every  moment  now,  thou 
Billy  wench,  and  not  ploughs  to  dress  the  ground 
for  the  grain  we  may  never  see  rise.  As  for  the 
matter  of  our  doily  bread,  those  who  are  strong 
aelze  it,  and  live ;  those  who  are  weak  yield  it, 
and  die  of  hunger.  Happy  is  the  man  who,  like 
my  worthy  son,  has  means  of  obtaining  his  living 
otiierwise  than  by  the  point  of  the  sword  which 
he  makes.  Preach  peace  to  him  as  much  as  thou 
wilt- 1  will  never  be  he  will  say  thee  nay ;  but  as 
for  bidding  the  first  armorer  In  Scotland  forego 
the  forging  of  swords,  curtal-axes,  and  harness, 
it  Is  enough  to  drive  patience  itself  mad— Out 
from  my  sight  1— and  next  morning  I  prithee  re- 
member, that  shonldst  thou  have  the  luck  to  see 
Henry  the  Smith,  which  is  more  than  thy  usage 
of  him  has  deserved,  you  see  a  man  who  has  not 
his  match  in  Scotlandat  the  use  of  broadsword 
and  battle-axe,  and  who  can  work  for  five  hun- 
dred marks  a  year,  without  breaking  a  holiday." 
The  daughter,  on  hearing  her  fother  speak  thus 
peremptorily,  made  a  low  obeisance,  and,  with- 
out farther  good-night,  withdrew  to  the  chamber 
which  was  her  usual  sleeping  apartment. 


CHAPTER  in. 

Whence  onmetb  Rmitk,  b«  he  Vnight,  lord,  or  •qolre, 
But  from  the  tmitb  that  forged  in  the  Are  t 

VBiurnMlAir. 

The  armorer's  heart  swelled  big  with  various 
and  contending  sensations,  so  that  it  seemed  as 

*  The  girdle  ia  the  thin  plet«  of  iron  ns«>d  for  the  manufnctare 
ef  the  ttaple  luzary  of  Scotland,  the  nkXen  cake.  The  town  f 
Culrote  wet  long  celebrated  for  its  f  irdlea. 


if  it  would  burst  the  leathern  doublet  nodei 
which  it  was  shrouded.  He  arose— turned  away 
his  head,  and  extended  his  hand  towards  the 
Glover,  while  he  averted  his  face,  as  If  desirous 
that  his  emotion  should  not  be  read  upon  his 
countenance. 

"  Nay,  hang  me  if  I  bid  you  farewell,  man," 
said  Simon,  striking  the  flat  of  his  hand  against 
that  which  the  armorer  expanded  towards  him. 
"  I  will  shake  no  hands  with  you  for  an  hour  to 
come  at  least.  Tariy  but  a  moment,  man,  and  I 
will  explain  all  this ;  aud  surely  a  few  drops  of 
blood  fh)m  a  scratch,  and  a  few  silly  words  fh)m 
a  foolish  wench's  lip,  are  not  to  pkrt  father  and 
son,  when  they  have  been  so  long  without  meet- 
ing ?  Stay,  then,  man,  if  ever  you  would  wish 
for  a  father's  blessing  and  St.  Valentino's,  whoee 
blessed  eve  this  chances  to  be." 

The  Glover  was  soon  heard  loudly  summoning 
Dorothy,  and,  after  some  clanking  of  keys  and 
trampling  up  and  down  stairs,  Dorothy  appeared 
bearing  three  laige  rummer  cups  of  green  glass, 
which  were  then  esteemed  a  great  and  precious 
curiosity,  and  the  Glover  followed  with  a  huge 
bottle,  equal  at  least  to  three  quarts  of  these 
degenerate  days.—**  Here  Is  a  cup  of  wine,  Hen- 
ry, older  by  half  than  I  am  myself;  my  father 
had  it  in  a  gift  from  stout  old  Crabbe  the  Flemish 
engineer,  who  defended  Perth  so  stoutly  in 
the  minority  of  David  the  Second.  We  glovers 
could  always  do  something  in  war,  though  our 
connexion  with  it  was  loss  than  yours  who  work 
In  steel  and  iron.  And  my  father  had  pleased  old 
Crabbe— some  other  day  I  will  tell  you  bow,  and 
also  how  long  these  bottles  were  concealed  under 
ground,  to  save  them  fh>m  the  reiving  South- 
ron. So  I  will  empty  a  cup  to  the  soul's  healtb 
of  my  honored  father— May  his  sins  be  forgiven 
himl  Dorothy,  thou  shalt  drink  this  pledge, 
and  then  be  gone  to  thy  cockloft.  I  know  thine 
ears  are  itching,  girl,  but  I  have  that  to  say 
which  no  one  must  hear  save  Henry  Smith, 
the  son  of  mine  adoption." 

Dorothy  did  not  venture  to  remonstrate,  but 
taking  off  her  glass,  or  rather  her  goblet,  with 
good  courage,  retired  to  her  sleeping  apartment, 
according  to  her  master's  commands.  The  two 
friends  were  lelt  alone. 

**  It  grieves  me,  friend  Henry,"  said  Simon, 
filling  at  the  same  time  his  own  glass  and  his 
guest's,  **  it  grieves  me,  ttoxo.  my  soul,  that  my 
daughter  retains  this  silly  humor;  but  also,  me- 
thlnks,  thou  rolght'st  mend  it  Why  wouldst 
thou  come  hither  clattering  with  thy  swoit]  and 
dagger,  when  the  girl  Is  so  silly  that  she  cannot 
bear  the  sight  of  these  ?  Dost  thou  not  remem- 
ber that  thou  hadst  a  sort  of  quarrel  with  her 
even  before  thy  last  departure  from  Perth,  be- 
cause thou  wouldst  not  go  like  other  honest  quiet 
burghers,  but  must  be  ever  armed,  like  one  of  the 
rascally  jack-men*  that  wait  on  the  nobility? 
Sure  it  is  time  enough  for  decent  buiigesses  to 

*  Men  erenrlBf  jecke ,  or  nrmor. 
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•im  at  the  tolling  of  the  oommon  bell,  which  calls 
ftB  cat  hodln  in  eflSBlr  of  war/*  * 

"  WU^  my  good  fttther,  that  was  not  my  fault ; 
but  I  hod  no  sooner  qnltted  my  nag  than  I  ran 
hither  to  tell  you  of  my  return,  thinking,  if  it 
were  your  will  to  permit  me,  that  I  would  get 
your  advice  about  being  Mistress  Catharine's 
Valentine  for  the  year ;  and  then  I  heard  from 
Mrs.  Dorothy  that  you  were  gone  to  hear  mass  at 
the  Black  Friars.  So  I  thought  I  would  follow 
thither ;  partly  to  hear  the  same  mass  with  yon, 
and  partly— Our  Lady  and  Saint  Valentine  for- 
give me !— to  look  upon  one  who  thinks  little 
enough  of  me— And,  as  you  entered  the  church, 
methonght  I  saw  two  or  three  dangerous  looking 
men  holding  counsel  together,  and  gazing  at  you 
and  at  her,  and  in  especial  Sir  John  Ramomy, 
whom  I  knew  well  enough,  for  all  his  disguise, 
and  the  velvet  patch  over  his  eye,  and  his  cloak 
so  like  a  serving-man's ;— so  methought,  father 
Simon,  that  as  you  were  old,  and  yonder  slip  of  a 
niiihlander  something  too  young  to  do  battle,  I 
would  even  walk  quietly  after  you,  not  doubting, 
with  the  tools  I  had  abont  me,  to  bring  any  one 
to  reason  that  might  disturb  you  In  your  way 
home.  Yon  know  that  yourself  discovered  me, 
and  drew  me  into  the  house,  whether  I  would  or 
no ;  otherwise,  I  promise  you,  I  would  not  have 
seen  your  daughter  till  I  had  donned  the  new 
Jerkin  which  was  made  at  Berwick  after  the  latest 
cut;  nor  would  I  have  appeared  before  her 
with  these  weapons,  which  she  dislikes  so  much. 
Although,  to  say  truth,  so  many  are  at  deadly 
feud  with  me  for  one  unhappy  chance  or  another, 
that  it  Is  as  needftil  for  me  as  for  any  man  in 
Scotland  to  go  by  night  with  weapons  about  me.'* 

"The  silly  wench  never  thinks  of  that,"  said 
Simon  Glover.  ^*  She  never  has  sense  to  consid- 
er, that  In  our  dear  native  land  of  Scotland  every 
man  deems  It  his  privilege  and  duty  to  avenge 
his  own  wrong.  But,  Harry,  my  boy,  thou  art  to 
blame  for  taking  her  talk  so  much  to  heart.  I 
have  seen  thee  bold  enough  with  other  wenches 
—wherefore  so  still  and  tongue-tied  with  her  f  '* 

"Because  she  Is  something  different  Arom 
other  maidens,  father  Glover— because  she  Is  not 
only  more  beautiful,  but  wiser,  higher,  holier, 
and  seems  to  roe  as  If  she  were  made  of  better 
clay  than  we  that  approach  her.  I  can  hold  my 
Read  high  enough  with  the  rest  of  the  lasses 
round  the  Maypole ;  but  somehow,  when  I  ap- 
proach Catharine,  I  feel  myself  an  earthly,  coarse, 
ferocious  creature,  scarce  worthy  to  look  on  her, 
much  less  to  contradict  the  precepts  which  she 
expounds  to  me." 

"You  are  an  imprudent  merchant,  Harry 
Smith,"  replied  Simon  ;  "  and  rate  too  high  the 
goods  yon  wish  to  purchase.  Catharine  is  a 
good  girl,  and  my  daughter;  bat  If  you  make 
her  a  conceited  ape  by  your  bashAilness  and  your 

•  Thai  Is,  Doi  In  drMd  of  war,  bat  ia  tha  galM  which  r/Wrt, 
•r  belong*,  to  war ;  In  Mrnu,  namely,  odEnsira  and  delenslT«. 
<■  Bodin  In  Mr  of  war,"  a  fhK}aeat  t«m  in  old  SvcoitUh  hhtory 
and  manioMnt*,  maaaa,  arrajrad  In  warlike  gnba. 


flattery,  neither  you  nor  I  win  see  our  wishes  ao 
compUshed." 

"  I  often  faar  it,  my  good  father,"  said  the 
Smith ;  "  for  I  feel  how  little  I  am  deserving  of 
Catharine." 

"Feel  a  thread's  end  I"  said  the  Glover; 
"  feel  for  me,  friend  Smith,  for  Catharine  and 
me.  Think  how  the  poor  thing  is  beset  trom 
morning  to  night,  and  by  what  sort  of  persons, 
eyen  though  windows  be  down  and  doors  shut. 
We  were  accosted  to-day  by  one  too  powerftil  to 
be  named,— ay,  and  he  showed  his  displeasure 
(^enly,  because  I  would  not  permit  him  to  gal- 
lant my  daughter  In  the  church  Itself,  when  the 
priest  was  saying  mass.  There  are  others 
scarce  less  reasonable.  I  sometimes  wish  that 
Catharine  were  some  degrees  less  fair,  that  she 
might  not  catch  that  dangerous  sort  of  admira- 
tion V  or  somewhat  less  holy,  tliat  she  might  sit 
do>vn  like  an  honest  woman,  contented  with 
stout  Henry  Smith,  who  could  protect  his  wife 
against  every  sprig  of  chivalry  In  the  Court  of 
Scotland." 

"  And  If  I  did  not,"  said  Henry,  thrusting  out 
8  hand  and  arm  which  might  have  belonged  to  a 
giant  for  bone  and  muscle,  "  I  would  I  may  never 
bring  hammer  upon  anvil  again  1  Ay,  an  it  were 
come  but  that  length,  my  fair  Catharine  should 
see  that  there  Is  no  harm  In  a  roan  having  the 
trick  of  defence.  But  I  believe  she  thinks  the 
world  Is  one  great  minster^hurch,  and  that  all 
who  live  in  it  should  behave  as  If  they  were  at  an 
eternal  mass." 

"Nay,  In  truth,"  said  the  father,  "she  has 
strange  Influence  over  those  who  approach  her— 
the  Highland  lad,  Conachar,  with  whom  I  have 
been  troubled  for  these  two  or  three  years,  al- 
though you  may  see  he  has  the  natural  spirit  of 
his  people,  obeys  the  least  sign  which  Catharine 
makes  him,  and.  Indeed,  will  hardly  be  ruled  by 
any  one  else  In  the  house.  She  takes  much  pains 
with  him  to  bring  him  from  his  rude  Highland 
habits." 

Here  Harry  Smith  became  uneasy  in  his  chair, 
lifted  the  flagon,  set  it  down,  and  at  length  ex- 
claimed, "The  devil  take  the  young  Highland 
whelp  and  his  whole  kindred  ?  What  has  Cath- 
arine to  do  to  Instruct  such  a  fellow  as  he  7  He 
will  be  Just  like  the  wolf-cub  that  I  was  fool 
enough  to  train  to  the  ofllces  of  a  dog,  and  every 
one  thought  him  reclaimed,  till,  In  an  111  hour,  I 
went  to  walk  on  the  hill  of  Montcreifl',  when  he 
broke  loose  on  the  laird's  flock,  and  made  a 
havoc  that  I  might  well  have  rued,  had  the  laird 
not  wanted  a  harness  at  the  time.  And  1  marvel 
that  you,  being  a  sensible  man,  father  Glover, 
will  keep  this  Highland  young  fellow— a  likely 
one,  I  promise  you — so  nigh  to  Catharine,  as  If 
there  were  no  other  than  your  daus:htor  to  serve 
hiin  for  a  schoolmistress." 

"Fie,  my  son,  fle— now,  you  are  Jealous,"  said 
Simon,  "of  a  poor  young  fello*v,  who,  to  tell  you 
the  truth,  resides  here,  becanse  he  may  not  so 
well  live  on  the  other  side  of  the  hllL'* 
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"*  Ay,  aj,  faXbat  Simon,**  retorted  the  Smtth, 
who  had  all  the  narrow-minded  feelings  of  the 
tmigfaers  of  his  time,  "  an  it  were  not  for  fear  of 
ofitoce,  I  would  eaj  that  jon  liave  even  too  much 
packing  and  peeling  with  yonder  loons  ontof 
burgh," 

''I  must  get  my  deer-hides,  buck-sUns,  kid- 
skins,  and  so  forth,  somewhere,  my  good  Harry, 
—and  Higlilandmen  give  good  baigains." 

*'  They  can  afford  them,''  replied  Henry,  dry- 
ly ;  **  for  they  sell  nothing  but  stolen  gear/' 

'*  Well,  weU,— be  that  as  it  may,  it  is  not  my 
business  where  they  get  the  bestial,  so  I  get  the 
hides.  But,  as  I  was  saying,  there  are  certain 
oonsideretions  why  I  am  willing  to  oblige  the 
Ikthor  of  this  young  man,  by  keeping  him  here. 
And  he  is  but  half  a  Highlander  neither,  and 
wants  a  thought  of  the  dour  spirit  of  a  Glnne- 
amie ;  *  after  all,  I  have  seldom  seen  him  so  fierce 
as  he  showed  himself  but  now." 

*'  Ton  could  not,  unless  he  had  killod  his  man," 
replied  the  Smith,  in  the  same  dry  tone. 

"  NeyerthelesB,  if  you  wish  it,  Harry,  Til  sot 
all  other  respects  aside,  and  send  the  land-louper 
to  seek  other  quarters  to-morrow  morning." 

"Nay,  dither,"  said  the  Smith,  '*yon  cannot 
suppose  that  Hany  Oow  cares  the  value  of  a 
smithy-dander  t  for  such  a  cub  as  yonder  cat-a- 
mountaiu  ?  I  care  little,  I  promise  you,  though  all 
his  clan  were  coming  down  the  Shoegate^  with 
slogan  crjring,  and  pipes  playing ;  I  would  find 
fifty  blades  and  bucddera  would  send  them  back 
flwterthan  they  came.  But,  to  Bi>eak  truth  — 
though  it  is  a  fool's  speech,  too— I  care  not  to  see 
the  fellow  so  much  with  Catharine.  Remember, 
fiither  Glover,  your  trade  keeps  your  eyes  and 
hands  dose  employed,  and  must  have  your  heed- 
Ihl  care,  even  if  this  lazy  lurdane  wrought  at  it, 
which  you  know  yourself  he  seldom  does." 

**  And  that  is  trae,"  said  Simon ;  "  he  cuts  all 
his  gloves  out  for  the  right  hand,  and  never 
could  fluish  a  pair  in  his  life." 

"No  doubt,  hie  notions  of  skin-cutting  are 
rather  different,"  said  Heniy.  "But,  with  your 
leave,  ftither,  I  would  only  say,  that  work  he,  or 
be  he  idle,  he  has  no  bleared  eyes,— no  hands 
seared  with  the  hot  iron,  and  welked  by  the  use 
of  the  fore-hammer,  —  no  hair  rusted  in  the 
smoke,  and  singed  in  the  furnace,  like  the  hide  of 
a  badger,  rather  than  what  is  fit  to  be  covered 
with  a  Christian  bonnet  Now,  let  Catharine  be 
as  good  a  wench  as  ever  lived,  and  I  will  uphold 

•  Thb  word  baa  bMo  on*  «r  Um  tormenta  of  Um  lezloof^ 
r»phcn.  Then  b  no  doabt  that  fai  Perththira,  Mid  wbarerer 
th«  Highlandan  sad  (he  Lowlanden  bordered  on  emeh  other,  II 
wma  a  eommon  term  whereby,  whether  in  ecom  or  honor,  the 
Oaelia  nee  need  to  be  deeignated.  Whether  the  elfimm  be,  aa 
Celtic  aoholari  My,  OluinHtmaekf  i.  e.,  the  Gmrlend  (and  cer* 
taialy  the  garter  hae  always  been  a  marking  feature  in  "the 
Garb  of  old  Gaol  ")i  or,  as  Dr.  Jamipsnn  Merat  to  intinoate,  the 
word  originally  meana  Uadt  eattU,  and  had  been  oontemptuouily 
•pplled  by  the  Saaaenach  to  the  herdaman,  aa  on  aa  intellectual 
lerel  with  Ua  herd,  I  ahall  not  pretead  to  say  more  than  UAi 
«A«e  mihjmdiet  '4m  eat. 

t  Cinder.  %  A  priacipal  clrcel  la  Perth. 


Her  to  be  the  best  in  Perth,  3ret  she  mi^t  see  and 
know  that  these  things  make  adlfllsrenoe  betwixt 
man  and  man,  and  that  the  difference  is  not  in  my 
ftivor." 

"Here  is  to  thee,  with  aU  my  heart,  son 
Harry,"  said  the  old  man,  filling  a  brimmer  to  his 
companion,  and  another  to  himself;  "  I  see,  that 
good  smith  as  thou  art,  thou  ken'st  not  the  mettle 
that  women  are  made  of.  Thou  must  be  bold, 
Henry;  and  bear  thyself  not  as  if  tbou  wert 
going  to  the  gaUow-lee,  but  like  a  gay  young  fel- 
low, who  knows  his  own  worth,  and  will  not  be 
slighted  by  th^  best  grandchild  Eve  ever  had. 
Catharine  is  a  woman  like  her  mother ;  and  thou 
ihinkest  fboUshly  to  suppose  they  are  all  set  on 
what  pleases  the  eye.  Their  ear  must  be  pleased 
too,  man;  they  must  know  that  he  whom  they 
fhvor  is  bold  and  buxom,  and  might  have  the  love 
of  twen^,  though  he'ls  suing  for  theirs.  Believe 
an  old  man,  women  walk  more  by  what  others 
think  than  by  whAt  they  think  th^nselvcs ;  and 
when  she  asks  for  the  boldest  man  in  PerUi, 
whom  stutU  she  hear  named  but  Hariy  Bnm-the« 
wind  t— The  best  armorer  that  ever  fashioned 
weapon  on  anvil  f  why,  Harry  Smith  again— The 
tightest  dancer  at  the  Majrpole  ?  why,  the  histy 
smith- The  gayest  troller  of  ballads  ?  why,  who 
but  Harry  Gow  f — The  best  wrestler,  sword-and- 
buckler  player— the  king  of  the  weapon-ehaw- 
Ing^— the  breaker  of  mad  horses— the  tamer  of 
wild  Highlandmen  ?— ever  more  it  is  thee— thee 
—no  one  but  ttiee.— And  shall  Catharine  prefer 
yonder  slip  of  a  Highland  boy  to  Mm/— Pshaw  I 
she  might  as  well  make  a  steel-gauntlet  out  of 
kid's  leather.  I  toll  thee,  Conachar  is  nothing  to 
her,  but  so  flu*  as  she  would  fiiin  prevent  the  devil 
having  his  due  of  him  as  of  other  Highlandmen— 
God  bless  her,  poor  thing  1  she  would  bring  all 
mankind  to  better  thou«;hts  if  she  could." 

"In  which  she  wlD  fail  to  a  certainty,"— said 
the  Smith,  who,  as  the  reader  may  have  noticed, 
had  no  good-will  to  the  Highland  race.  "I  wlH 
wager  on  Old  Nick,  of  whom  I  should  know 
something,  he  being  Indeed  a  worker  In  the  same 
element  with  myself,  against  Catharine  on  that 
debate— the  devil  will  have  the  tartan ;  that  is 
sure  enough." 

"Ay,  but  Catharine,"  replied  the  Glover, 
"  hath  a  second  thou  knowest  little  of— Father  I 

Clement  has  taken  the  young  reiver  In  hand,  and 
he  fears  a  hundred  devils  as  little  as  I  do  a  flock 
of  geese." 

" Father  Clement f  "  said  the  Smith;  "you 
are  always  making  some  new  saint  In  this  godly 
city  of  Saint  Johnston.  Pray,  who,  for  a  devil's 
dmbber,  may  he  be  f— One  of  your  hermits  that 
Is  trained  for  the  work  like  a  wrestler  for  the 
ring,  and  brings  himself  to  trim  by  fasting  and 
penance— Is  he  not  ?  " 

"  No,  that  18  the  marvel  of  It,"  said  Simon ; 
"Father  Clement  cats,  drinks,  and  lives  ranch 
like  other  folk— all  the  rules  of  the  Church,  never- 
theless, strictly  observed." 

"Oh,  I  comprehend  1— a  buxom  priest,  that 
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Uilnkf  more  of  good  llTing  than  of  good  Xd»^ 
tipples  a  can  on  Fastern's  Bve,  to  enable  him  lo 
Ikco  Lent— haa  a  pleasant  in  pHndplo— and  con- 
fesses all  the  prettiest  women  about  the  town? " 

''  Ton  are  on  the  bow-hand  still,  Smith.  I  tell 
70a,  my  daughter  and  I  coald  nose  out  either  a 
Ikstlog  hypocrite  or  a  ftiU  one.  Bat  Father 
Clement  is  neither  the  one  nor  the  other/* 

''  Bat  what  is  he  then,  in  Heaven^s  name  f  " 

**  One  who  is  either  greatly  better  than  half 
his  brethren  of  St.  Johnston  pat  together,  or  so 
much  worse  than  the  worst  of  them,  that  it  is  sin 
and  shame  that  he  is  sofliired  to  abide  in  the 
•country." 

^  Hethinks  It  were  easy  to  toll  whether  he  be 
the  one  or  the  other,**  said  the  Smith. 

**  Content  you,  my  friend,"  said  Simon,  **  with 
knowing,  that  if  you  Judge  Father  Clement  by 
what  you  see  him  do  and  hear  him  say,  you  will 
think  of  him  as  the  best  and  Undest  man  in  the 
world— with  a  comfort  for  every  mao*s  grief,  a 
counsel  for  every  man*e  difficulty,  the  rich  man*8 
surest  guide,  and  the  poor  man*s  best  friend. 
But  if  you  listen  to  what  the  Dominicans  say  of 
him,  he  is  —  Benediclte  I  **  —  (here  the  Glover 
crossed  tdmself  on  brow  and  bosom)— ''a  foul 
heretic,  who  ought,  by  means  of  earthly  flames, 
to  be  sent  to  those  which  bum  eternally." 

The  Smith  also  crossed  himself  and  ex- 
claimed,-*' Saint  Maiy  I  fkther  Simon,  and  do 
yon,  who  are  so  good  and  prudent  that  you  have 
been  called  the  Wise  Glover  of  Perth,  let  your 
daughter  attend  the  ministry  of  one  who— the 
Saints  preserve  us  1 — may  be  in  league  with  the 
foul  Fiend  himself?  Why,  was  it  not  a  priest 
Who  raised  the  devil  in  the  Meal  Veiinel,  when 
Hodge  Jackson*8  house  was  blown  down  in  the 
great  wind?— did  not  the  devil  appear  in  the 
midst  of  the  Tay,  dressed  in  a  priest^s  scapular, 
gambolling  like  a  pellach  amongst  the  waves,  the 
morning  when  our  stately  bridge  was  swept 
away  ?  " 

,'*  I  cannot  tell  whether  he  did  or  no,"  said  the 
Glover;  "I  only  know  I  saw  him  not.  As  to 
Catharine,  she  cannot  be  said  to  use  Father 
Clement*8  ministry,  seeing  her  confessor  is  old 
Father  Francis  the  Dominican,  from  whom  she 
had  her  shrift  to-day.  But  women  will  some- 
times be  wiUtel,  and  sure  enough  she  consults 
with  Father  Clement  more  than  I  could  wish; 
and  yet  when  I  have  spoken  with  him  myself,  I 
have  tiiought  him  so  good  and  holy  a  man,  that  I 
could  have  trusted  my  own  salvation  with  him. 
There  are  bad  reports  of  him  among  the  Domin- 
icans, that  is  certain.  But  what  have  we  laymen 
to  do  with  such  things,  my  son?  Let  us  pay 
Mother  Church  her  dnes,  give  our  alms,  confess 
and  do  our  penances  duly,  and  the  saints  will 
bear  us  out.** 

"Ay,  truly;  and  they  will  have  considera- 
tion,** said  the  Smith,  *'  Tor  any  rash  and  unhap- 
py bk)w  that  a  man  may  deal  in  a  fight,  when  his 
party  was  on  defence,  and  standing  np  to  him ; 
and  that's  the  only  creed  a  man  can  live  upon  in 


Soottand,  let  your  daughter  think  what  she 
pleases.  Many,  a  man  must  know  his  fence,  or 
have  a  short  lease  of  his  life,  in  any  place  where 
blows  are  going  so  rife.  Five  nobles  to  oar  altar 
have  cleared  me  for  the  best  man  I  ever  haa  mis- 
fortune with.** 

*'  Let  us  finish  our  flask,  then.**  said  the  old 
Qlover ;  *'  for  I  reckon  the  Dominican  rower  is 
tolling  midnight.  And  hark  thee,  son  Henry; 
be  at  the  lattice  window  on  our  east  gable  by  the 
very  peep  of  dawn,  and  make  me  aware  thon  art 
come  by  whistling  the  Smith*s  call  gently.  I 
win  contrive  that  Catharine  shall  look  out  at  the 
window,  and  thus  thou  wilt  have  all  the  privi- 
leges of  being  a  gaUant  Valentine  through  the 
rest  of  the  year ;  which  If  thou  canst  not  use  to 
thine  own  advantage,  I  shall  be  led  to  thinlc, 
that,  for  all  thon  be'st  covered  with  the  lion*s 
hide.  Nature  has  left  on  thee  the  long  ears  of  the 
ass.** 

*'  Amen,  f^er,**  said  the  armorer ;  "a  hearty 
good-ni^t  to  you ;  and  God*B  blessing  on  your 
roof-tree,  and  those  whom  it  covers.  You  shnll 
hear  the  Smith*s  call  sound  by  cock-crowing ;  I 
warrant  I  put  Sir  Chanticleer  to  shame.** 

So  saying,  he  took  his  leave;  and,  though 
completely  undaunted,  moved  throagh  the  de- 
serted streets  like  one  upon  his  guard,  to  his 
own  dwelling,  which  was  situated  in  the  Mill 
Wynd,  at  the  western  end  of  Perth. 


CHAPTER  rv. 

WhAt's  all  thU  twinoU  cnunm'd  iato  oor  piirUf 
Faith,  but  the  pit-*-p«t  of  poor  jroong  beartt. 

Drydb'<i. 

Thb  Sturdy  armorer  was  not,  it  may  Ikj  be 
licved,  slack  in  keeping  the  appointment  as- 
sign«(d  by  his  intended  fother-in-law.  He  went 
through  the  process  of  his  toilet  with  more  than 
ordinary  care,  throwing,  as  fiir  as  he  could,  those 
points  which  had  a  mUitaiy  air  into  the  shade. 
He  was  ter  too  noted  a  person  to  venture  to  go 
entirely  unarmed  in  a  town  where  he  had  ind^ 
many  friends,  but  also,  fh)m  the  character  of 
many  of  his  former  exploits,  several  deadly  ene- 
mies, at  whose  hands,  should  they  take  him  at 
advantage,  he  knew  he  had  little  mercy  to  ex 
pecL  He  therefore  wore  under  his  Jerkin  a 
sftTS^,  or  coat  of  chain-mall,  made  so  light  and 
flexible  that  It  interfered  as  little  with  his  move- 
ments as  a  modem  under-walstcoat,  yet  of  such 
proof  as  he  ml^ht  sardy  depend  upon,  every  ring 
of  it  having  been  wrought  and  Joined  by  his  own 
hands.  Above  this  he  wore,  like  others  of  his 
age  and  degree,  the  Flemish  hose  and  double!, 
which,  in  honor  of  the  holy  tide,  were  of  the  best 
superfine  English  broadcloth,  light  blue  In  color, 
slashed  out  with  bUck  satin,  and  passamentod 
(laced,  that  is)  with  embroidery  of  black  sUk. 
His  walking  boots  were  of  cordovan  leather ;  his 
cloak  of  good  Scottish  gray,  which  served  to  con- 
ceal a  whinger,  or  couteau  de  chasse,  that  hung  at 
his  belt,  and  was  bis  only  oflTeuhlvc  weapon,  for 
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he  carried  in  his  hand  bnt  a  rod  of  boUy.  Hit 
black  velyet  bonnet  was  lined  with  steel,  qoilted 
between  the  metal  and  his  head,  and  thns  con- 
stitato<l  a  means  of  defence  which  might  safely 
be  trusted  to. 

Upon  the  whole,  Henry  had  the  appearance, 
to  wh!i!h  he  was  well  entitled,  of  a  burgher  of 
wealth  and  consideration,  assuming  in  his  dress 
as  much  consequence  as  he  could  display,  withont 
Btepjnng  beyond  his  own  rank,  and  encroaching 
on  that  of  the  gentry.  Neither  did  his  frank  and 
manly  deportment,  though  indicating  a  total  in- 
difference  to  danger,  bear  the  least  resemblance 
to  that  of  the  bravoes  or  swash-bucklers  of  the 
day,  amongst  whom  Henry  was  sometimes  un- 
justly ranked  by  those  who  imputed  the  frays,  in 
which  he  was  so  often  engaged,  to  a  quarrelsome 
and  violent  temper,  resting  upon  a  consciousness 
of  his  personal  strength  and  knowledge  of  his 
weapon.  On  the  contrary,  every  feature  bore  the 
easy  and  good-humorod  expression  of  one  who 
neither  thought  of  inflicting  mischief,  nor  dreaded 
it  from  others. 

Having  attired  himself  in  his  best,  the  honest 
armorer  next  placed  nearest  to  his  heart  (which 
throbbed  at  Its  touch)  a  little  gift  which  he  had 
long  provided  for  Catharine  Glover,  and  which 
his  quality  of  Valentine  would  presently  give 
him  the  title  to  present,  and  her  to  receive,  with- 
out regard  to  maidenly  scruples.  It  was  a  small 
ruby  cut  into  the  form  of  a  heart,  transfixed  with 
a  golden  arrow,  and  was  enclosed  in  a  small 
purse  made  of  links  of  the  finest  work  in  steel, 
as  if  it  had  been  designed  for  a  hanberk  to  a 
king.  Round  the  verge  of  the  purse  were  these 
words— 

Lore's  d«rto 
CImv*  bwrU 
Througb  mail-ihirta. 

This  device  had  cost  the  armorer  some  thought, 
and  he  was  much  satisfied  with  his  composition, 
because  it  seemed  to  imply  that  his  skiil  could 
defend  all  hearts  saving  hU  own.  He  wrapped 
himself  in  his  cloak,  and  hastened  through  the 
still  silent  streets,  determined  to  appear  at  the 
window  appointed  a  little  before  dawn. 

With  this  purpose,  he  passed  up  the  High 
Street,*  and  turned  down  the  opening  where 
8aint  John>  Church  now  stands,  in  order  to  pro- 
ceed to  Curfew  8treet,t  when  It  occurred  to  him, 

*  The  two  following  note*  are  AmiUbed  by  a  gentlsmaa  well 
Tenad  In  the  antlquitiee  of  bonnie  St.  Johnaton : 

**  Some  confnilon  occtulonally  occurs  in  the  hiatorleal  reooitU 
of  Perth,  from  there  having  been  two  high  or  principal  itreete  in 
that  city :  the  North  Hi^h  Street,  still  called  tit  Hitrh  Stieet, 
and  the  South  High  Street,  now  known  only  at  the  Sooth 
Street,  or  Shoe-gate.  An  instance  of  this  occurs  in  the  evidence 
of  one  of  the  witnesses  on  the  Gowrie  Conspiracie,  who  deponed, 
that  the  Earl  of  Gowrie  ran  in  from  '  the  HI|ch  Street ; '  whereas 
the  Earl's  house  stood  in  that  part  of  the  town  now  known  as 
the  South  Street.  This  circumstoiice  will  explain  liow  the 
Smith  had  to  pau  St.  Anne's  Chapel  .ind  St.  John's  Church  <m 
hi*  way  hoax  the  High  Street  to  Curfew  Row,  which  edifleea  he 
would  not  have  approached  if  his  morning  walk  had  been  taken 
tirongfa  the  more  northerly  of  the  two  principal  streets." 

t  "  Cnrflnv  Street,  or  Row,  mnsi,  at  a  period  not  niocb  earlier 


flx>m  the  appearance  of  the  sky,  that  he  was  at 
least  an  hoar  too  early  for  hie  purpose,  and  that  it 
would  be  better  not  to  appear  at  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous till  nearer  the  time  assigned.  Other 
gallants  were  not  unlikely  to  be  on  the  watch  as 
well  as  himself,  about  the  house  of  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth ;  and  he  knew  his  own  foible  so 
well,  as  to  be  sensible  of  the  great  chance  of  a 
scuffle  arising  betwixt  them.  "  I  have  the  ad- 
vantage," he  thought,  "by  my  father  Slmon^s 
friendship ;  and  why  should  I  stain  my  flngen 
with  the  blood  of  the  poor  creatures  that  are  not 
worthy  my  notice,  since  they  are  so  much  less 
fortunate  than  myself?  No,  no ;  I  will  be  wise 
for  once,  and  keep  at  a  distance  fh)ra  all  tempta- 
tion to  a  brolL  They  shall  have  no  more  time  to 
quarrel  with  me  than  Just  what  It  may  require  for 
me  to  give  the  signal,  and  for  my  father  Simon 
to  answer  it.  I  wonder  how  the  old  man  will 
contrive  to  bring  her  to  the  window  ?  I  fear,  if 
she  knew  his  purpose,  he  would  find  it  difficult 
to  carry  it  into  execution." 

While  these  lover-like  thoughts  were  passing 
through  his  brain,  the  armorer  loitered  in  his 
pace,  often  turning  his  eyes  eastward,  and  eyeing 
the  firmament,  in  which  no  slight  shades  of  gray 
were  beginning  to  flicker,  to  announce  the  ap- 
proach of  dawn,  however  distant,  which,  to  tho 
impatience  of  the  stout  armorer,  soeraed  on  that 
morning  to  abstain  longer  than  usual  from  occu- 
pying her  eastern  barbican.  He  was  now  passing 
slowly  under  the  wall  of  Saint  Anuc^s  Chapel 
(not  fkiling  to  cross  himself  and  say  an  aw,  as  he 
trode  the  consecrated  ground),  when  a  voice, 
which  seemed  to  come  from  behind  one  of  the 
flying  buttresses  of  the  chapel,  said,  '*  He  llngera 
that  has  need  to  run." 

"  Who  speaks  ?  "  said  the  armorer,  looking 
around  him,  somewhat  startled  at  an  address  so 
unexpected,  both  in  its  tone  and  tenor. 

"  No  matter  who  speaks,"  answered  the  same 
voice.  **  Do  thou  make  great  speed,  or  thou  wilt 
scarce  make  good  speed.  Bandy  not  words,  Uut 
begone." 

"  Saint  or  sinner,  angel  or  devil,"  said  Henry, 
crossing  himself,  "  your  advice  touches  me  but 


than  that  of  the  story,  have  formed  part  of  the  suburbs  of  Pertk. 
It  waa  the  Wynd  or  Row  immediately  surrounding  the  Castla 
Yard,  and  had  probably  bean  built,  In  part  at  least,  soon  aflar 
the  Castle  was  rasad,  and  its  moat  filled  up,  by  Robert  Bmoe. 
There  is  every  probability  that  in  the  days  of  Robert  the 
Thlid  It  was  of  greater  extent  than  at  presmt,— the  ComU  Gobft, 
which  now  terminates  it  to  the  eastward,  having  then  run  In  a 
line  with  the  Skinnergate,  as  the  ruins  of  some  walls  still  bear 
witness.  The  shops,  as  well  as  the  houses  of  the  Glovers,  were 
then,  as  the  name  implies,  chiefly  in  the  Skinnergate ;  but  the 
charters  in  possession  of  the  incorporation  show  that  the  membert 
had  considerable  property  in  or  adjacent  to  the  CUrfew  Row, 
consisting  not  only  of  6elds  and  gardens,  but  of  dwelling-bou&cs. 
"  In  the  wall  of  the  comer  house  of  the  Curfew  Row,  e4]acent 
to  Blackfriars'  Vennel,  then  U  still  to  be  seen  a  niclie  in  the 
wall  where  the  Curfew  bell  hnng.  This  house  formed  at  one 
time  a  part  of  a  chapel  dedicated  to  Saint  Bartholomew,  and  la 
it  at  no  very  distant  period  the  oaenibers  of  the  Glover  boorpor»> 
tlon  held  their  meetings." 
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too  dearly  to  be  neglected.  Saint  Valentine  be 
my  speed  1 " 

So  saying,  he  instantly  changed  his  loitering 
pace  to  one  with  wblch  few  people  could  hare  kept 
np,  and  In  an  instant  was  in  Ck)aTrofew  Street.  He 
liad  not  made  three  steps  towards  Simon  Glover's, 
which  stood  in  the  midst  of  the  narrow  street, 
when  two  men  started  fh)m  under  the  honses  on 
different  sides,  and  advanced,  as  it  were  by  con- 
cert, to  intercept  his  passage.  The  imperfect 
light  only  permitted  him  to  discern  that  they  wore 
the  Highland  mantle. 

**  Clear  the  way,  catheran,"  said  the  armorer, 
In  the  deep  stem  voice  which  corresponded  with 
the  breadth  of  his  chest. 

They  did  not  answer,  at  least  intelligibly ;  bnt 
he  conld  see  that  they  drew  their  swords,  with 
the  purpose  of  withstanding  him  by  violence. 
Conjecturing  some  evil,  but  of  what  kind  he  conld 
not  anticipate,  Henry  instantly  determined  to 
make  his  way  through  whatever  odds,  and  de- 
fend  his  mistress,  or  at  least  die  at  her  feet.  He 
cast  his  cloak  over  his  left  arm  as  a  buckler,  and 
advanced  rapidly  and  steadily  to  the  two  men. 
The  nearest  made  a  thrust  at  liim ;  but  Henry 
Smith,  parrying  the  blow  with  his  cloak,  dashed 
his  arm  in  the  man*s  flu^e,  and  tripping  him  at 
the  same  time,  gave  him  a  severe  ffill  on  the 
causeway;  while  almost  at  the  same  instant  he 
struck  a  blow  with  his  whinger  at  the  fellow  who 
was  upon  his  right  hand,  so  severely  applied, 
that  he  also  lay  prostrate  by  his  associate. 
Meanwhile  the  armorer  pushed  forward  in  alarm, 
for  which  the  circumstance  of  the  street  being 
guarded  or  defended  by  strangers,  who  conducted 
themselves  with  such  violence,  afforded  sufflcient 
reason.  He  heard  a  suppressed  whisper  and  a 
bustle  under  the  Qlover*s  windows — those  very 
windows  flrom  which  he  had  expected  to  be 
hailed  by  Catharine  as  her  Valentine.  Ho  kept 
to  the  opposite  side  of  the  street,  that  he  might 
reconnoitre  their  number  and  purpose.  But  one 
of  the  party,  who  were  beneath  the  window,  ob- 
serving or  hearing  him,  crossed  the  street  also, 
and  tatdng  him  doubtless  for  one  of  the  sentinels, 
asked,  in  a  whisper,  **  What  noise  was  yonder, 
Kenneth  ?  why  gave  you  not  the  signal  f  '* 

"  Villain  I "  said  Henry,  **  you  are  discovered, 
and  you  shall  dio  the  death !  ^ 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  dealt  the  stranger  a  biow 
with  his  weapon,  which  would  probably  have 
made  his  words  good,  had  not  the  man,  raising 
his  arm,  received  on  his  hand  the  blow  meant  for 
his  head.  The  wound  must  have  been  a  severe 
one,  for  he  staggered  and  fell  with  a  deep  groan. 
Without  noticing  him  fiirther,  Henry  Smith 
sprung  forward  upon  a  party  of  men  who  seemed 
engaged  in  placing  a  ladder  against  the  lattice 
window  in  the  gable.  Henry  did  not  stop  either 
to  count  their  numbers,  or  to  ascertain  their  pur- 
pose. But  crying  the  alarm-word  of  the  town, 
and  giving  the  signal  at  which  the  burghers  were 
wont  to  collect,  he  mshed  on  the  night-walkers, 
one  of  whom  was  in  the  a'*t  of  ascending  the  lad- 
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der.  The  Smith  seized  it  by  the  rounds,  threw 
it  down  on  the  pavement,  and  placing  his  foot  on 
the  body  of  the  man  who  had  been  mounting, 
prevented  him  from  regaining  his  feet.  His  ao- 
compllces  struck  fiercely  at  Henry,  to  extricate 
their  companion.  But  his  mall-coat  stood  him  In 
good  stead,  and  he  repaid  their  blows  with  Inter- 
est, shouting  aloud,  "  Help,  help,  for  bonnie  St 
Johnston  t— Bows  and  bhides,  brave  citizens  I 
bows  and  blades !— they  break  into  our  houses 
under  cloud  of  night  I " 

These  words,  which  resounded  far  through 
the  streets,  were  accompanied  by  as  many  fierce 
blows,  dealt  with  good  effect  among  those  whom 
the  armorer  assailed.  In  the  meantime,  the  In- 
habitants of  the  district  began  to  awaken  and  ap- 
pear on  the  street  in  their  shirts,  with  swords 
and  targets,  and  some  of  them  with  torches. 
The  assailants  now  endeavored  to  make  their  es- 
cape, which  all  of  them  effected  excepting  the 
man  who  had  been  thrown  down  along  with  the 
ladder.  Him  the  Intrepid  armorer  had  caught  by 
the  throat  In  the  scufile,  and  held  as  fost  as  the 
greyhound  holds  the  hare.  The  other  wounded 
men  were  borne  off  by  their  comrades. 

"  Here  area  sort  of  knaves  breaking  peace 
within  burgh,"  said  Henry  to  the  neighbors  who 
began  to  assemble ;  "  make  after  the  rogues. 
They  cannot  all  cet  off,  for  I  have  maimed  some 
of  them;  the  blood  will  guide  you  to  them." 

*'  Some  Highland  cathcrans,**  said  the  citizens, 
— **  up,  and  chase,  neighbors  I " 

**  Ay,  chase— chase,— leave  me  to  manage  this 
fellow,"  continued  the  armorer. 

The  assistants  dispersed  in  different  direc- 
tions, their  lights  fiashing,  and  their  cries  re> 
Bounding  through  the  whole  adjacent  district. 

In  the  meantime  the  armorer^s  captive  entreat- 
ed for  fk^edom,  using  both  promises  and  threats 
to  obtain  it.  "  As  thou  art  a  gentleman,"  be  said, 
^  lot  me  go,  and  what  Is  past  shall  be  forgiven." 

"  I  am  no  gentleman,"  said  Henry—"  I  am 
Hal  of  the  Wynd,  a  burgess  of  Perth  ;  and  I  tiave 
done  nothing  to  need  forgiveness." 

**  Villain,  thou  liast  done  thou  knowest  not 
what  I  But  let  me  go,  and  I  will  fill  thy  bonnet 
with  gold  pieces." 

*'  I  shall  fill  thy  bonnet  with  a  cloven  head 
presently,"  said  the  armorer, "  tmless  thou  stand 
still  as  a  true  prisoner." 

"  What  is  the  matter,  my  son  Harry  ?  "  said 
Simon,  who  now  appeared  at  the  window.—"  I 
hear  thy  voice  in  another  tone  than  I  expected. 
—What  is  all  this  noise ;  and  why  are  the  neigh- 
bors gathering  to  the  afKray  ?  " 

"  There  have  been  a  proper  set  of  limmers 
about  to  scale  your  windows,  father  Simon ;  but 
I  am  like  to  prove  godfather  to  one  of  them, 
whom  I  hold  here,  as  fast  as  ever  vice  held 
iron." 

"  Hear  me,  Simon  Glover,"  said  the  prisoner ; 
"  let  me  but  speak  one  word  with  you  In  private, 
and  rescue  me  ftrom  the  gripe  of  this  Iron-fistod 
and  leaden-pated  clown,  and  1  will  show  thee. 
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that  uo  harm  was  designed  to  :tiee  or  thine ;  and, 
moreover,  tell  thee  what  will  mncb  advantage 
thee." 

"  I  should  know  that  voice,"  said  Simon  Glov- 
er, who  now  came  to  the  door  with  a  dark-lan- 
tern in  hifi  hand.  ''  Son  Smith,  let  this  yonng 
man  speak  with  me.  There  is  no  danger  in  him, 
I  promise  you.  Stay  bat  an  instant  where  ybn 
are,  and  let  no  one  enter  the  house,  either  to  at- 
tack or  defend.  I  will  be  answerable  that  this 
galliard  meant  but  some  Saint  Valentine^s  Jest." 

So  saying,  the  old  man  palled  in  the  prisoner 
and  shut  the  door,  leaving  Hen  17  a  little  sur- 
prised at  the  unexpected  light  in  which  his  fli- 
ther-in-law  had  viewed  the  affray.  "A  Jest  I" 
he  said ;  *'  it  might  have  been  a  strange  Jest  if 
they  had  got  into  the  maiden's  sleeping  room  1— 
And  they  would  have  done  so,  had  it  not  been  for 
the  honest  friendly  voice  from  betwixt  the  but- 
tresses, which,  if  it  were  not  that  of  the  blessed 
Saint  (though  what  am  I  that  the  holy  person 
should  speak  to  me?)  could  not  sound  in  that 
place  without  her  permission  and  assent,  and  for 
which  I  will  promise  her  a  wax  candle  at  her 
Bhiine,  as  long  as  my  whinger,— and  I  would  I  had 
had  my  two-handed  broadsword  in  stead,  both 
for  the  sake  of  SL  Johnston  and  of  the  rogues — 
for  of  a  certain,  those  whingers  are  pretty  toys, 
but  more  fit  for  a  boy's  band  than  a  man's.  Oh, 
my  old  two-handed  Trojan,  hadst  thou  been  in 
my  hands,  as  thou  hang'st  presently  at  the  tester 
of  my  bed,  the  legs  of  those  rogues  had  not  car- 
ried  their  bodies  so  clean  off  the  field.  But  there 
come  lighted  torches  and  drawn  swords.— So  ho 
—stand  I— Are  you  for  Saint  Johnston  t— If  friends 
to  the  bonnie  burgh,  you  are  well  come." 

^*  We  have  been  but  bootless  hunters,"  said 
the  townsmen.  ^^  We  followed  by  the  tracks  of 
the  blood  into  the  Dominican  burial-ground,  and 
we  started  two  fellows  f>om  amongst  the  tombs, 
supporting  betwixt  them  a  third,  who  had  prob- 
ably got  some  of  your  marks  about  him,  Harry. 
They  got  to  the  postern  gate  before  we  could 
overtake  them,  and  rang  the  sanctuary  bell— the 
gate  opened,  and  in  went  they.  So  they  are  safe 
in  girUi  and  sanctuary,  and  we  may  go  to  our 
cold  beds  and  warm  us." 

'*  Ay,"  said  one  of  the  party,  **  the  good  Do- 
minicans have  always  some  devout  brother  of 
their  convent  sitting  up  to  open  the  gate  of  the 
sanctuary  to  any  poor  soul  that  is  in  trouble,  and 
desires  shelter  in  the  church." 

"Yes,  if  the  poor  hunted  soul  can  pay  for  it," 
said  another ;  "  but,  truly,  if  he  be  poor  in  purse 
as  well  as  in  spirit,  he  may  stand  on  the  outside 
till  the  hounds  come  up  with  him." 

A  third,  who  had  been  poring  for  a  few  min- 
utes upon  the  ground  by  advantage  of  his  torch, 
now  looked  upwards  and  spoke.  He  was  a  brisk, 
forward,  rather  corpulent  little  man,  called  Oli- 
ver ProudlDte,  reasonably  wealthy,  and  a  leading 
man  in  his  craft,  which  was  that  of  bonnet-mak- 
en«;  he  therefore  spoke  as  one  in  authority. — 
'*  <  tost  tell  us.  Jolly  Smith,"— for  they  recognised 


each  other  by  the  lighta  which  were  brouf^t  into 
the  streets,—'"  what  manner  ol  fellows  they  were 
who  raised  up  this  fray  within  burgh  ?  " 

"The  two  that  I  first  saw,"  answerea  the 
armorer,  "  seemed  to  me,  as  well  as  I  could  ob- 
serve them,  to  have  Highland  plaids  about  them." 

"Like  enough— like  enough,"  answered  an- 
other citizen,  shaking  his  head.  "  It's  a  shama 
the  breaches  in  our  walls  are  not  repaired,  and 
that  these  land-louping  Highland  scoundrels  are 
left  at  liberty  to  take  honest  men  and  women  out 
of  their  beds  any  night  that  is  dark  enough." 

"But  look  here,  neighbors,"  said  Oliver 
Proudfhte,  showing  a  bloody  hand  which  he  had 
picked  up  from  the  ground ;  "  when  did  such  a 
hand  as  this  tie  a  Highlandman's  brognes  ?  It  is 
laige,  indeed,  and  bony,  but  as  fine  as  a  lady's, 
with  a  ring  that  sparkles  like  a  gleaming  candle. 
Simon  Glover  has  made  gloves  for  this  hand  be- 
fore now,  if  I  am  not  much  mistaken,  for  ho 
works  for  all  the  courtiers."  The  spectators 
here  began  to  gaze  on  the  bloody  token  with 
various  comments. 

"  If  that  is  the  case,'*  said  one,  "  Harry  Smith 
had  best  show  a  clean  pair  of  heels  tor  it,  since 
the  Justiciar  will  scarce  think  the  protecting  a 
burgess's  house  an  excuse  for  cutting  off  a  gen- 
tleman^s  hand.  There  be  hard  laws  against  mn- 
tHation." 

"  Fie  upon  you,  that  you  will  say  so,  Michael 
Wabster,"  answered  the  bonnet-maker;  "are 
we  not  representatives  and  successors  of  the  stout 
old  Bomans.  who  built  Perth  as  like  to  their  own 
city  as  they  could?  And  have  we  not  charters 
fh>m  all  our  noble  kings  and  progenitors,  as 
being  their  loving  liegemen?  And  would  you 
have  us  now  yield  up  our  rights,  privileges,  and 
immunities,  our  outf^ng,  and  infhng,  our  hand- 
habend,  our  back-bearand,  and  onr  blood-suits 
and  amerciaments,  escheats,  and  commodities, 
and  suffer  an  honest  burgess's  house  to  be  as- 
saulted without  seeking  for  redress  ?  No— brave 
citizens,  craftsmen,  and  burgesses,  the  Tay  shall 
flow  back  to  Dunkeld  before  we  submit  to  such 
injustice  I " 

"  And  how  can  we  help  it?  "  said  a  grove  old 
man,  who  stood  leaning  on  a  two-hauded  sword 
— "  What  would  you  have  us  do  ?  " 

"  Marry,  Bailie  Cralgdallie,  I  wonder  that  you, 
of  all  men,  ask  the  question.  I  would  have  you 
pass  like  true  men  ftom  this  very  place  to  the 
King's  Grace's  presence,  raise  him  from  his  royal 
rest,  and  presenting  to  him  the  piteous  case  of 
our  being  called  forih  from  our  beds  at  this  sea- 
son, with  little  better  covering  than  these  shirts, 
I  would  show  him  this  bloody  token,  and  know 
from  his  Grace's  own  royal  lips,  whether  it  la 
Just  and  honest  that  his  loving  lieges  should  be 
thus  treated  by  the  knights  and  nobles  of  his  de- 
boshed  court.  And  this  I  call  pushing  our  cause 
warmly." 

"  Warmly,  sayest  thou  ?  "  replied  the  old  bur- 
gess ;  "  why,  so  warmly,  that  we  shall  all  die  of 
cold,  man,  before  the  porter  turn  a  key  to  let  u« 
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•nto  the  rojtl  preMooe. -^  Coroa,  fHendfl,  the 
Qight  is  bitter— we  hare  kept  oar  watch  and 
-rard  like  men,  «nd  oar  Jollj  Smith  hath  given 
a  warning  to  those  that  woald  wrong  os,  which 
shall  be  worth  twenty  proclamations  of  the  King. 
To-morrow  is  a  new  daj ;  we  will  consolton  this 
matter  on  this  self-eame  spot,  and  consider  what 
measnres  shoald  be  taken  fbr  disoorery  and  par* 
suit  of  the  villains.  And  therefore  let  as  dismiss 
before  the  heart's  bkx>d  fireese  ia  oar  veins." 

**  Bravo,  bravo,  neighbor  CfalgdalUe  ~  St 
Johnston  for  ever  I " 

Oliver  Proudftate  would  still  have  spoken ;  for 
he  was  one  of  those  pitiless  orators  who  think  that 
their  eloqaence  can  overcome  all  inconveniences 
in  time,  place,  and  circamstances.  Bat  no  one 
would  listen ;  and  the  citiaens  dispersed  to  their 
own  houses  bj  the  light  of  the  dawn,  which  be- 
gan now  to  streak  the  horixon. 

They  were  scarce  gone  ere  the  door  of  the 
Glover's  house  opened,  and  seizing  the  Smith  by 
the  hand,  the  old  man  pulled  him  In. 

'*  Where  is  the  prisoner?  "  demanded  the  ar- 
•  morer. 

''  He  is  gone— escaped— fled— what  do  I  know 
of  him?  '*  said  the  Glover.  ''  He  got  out  at  the 
back  door,  and  so  through  the  little  garden.— 
Think  not  of  him,  bat  come  and  see  the  Valen- 
tine, whose  honor  and  life  yon  have  saved  this 
morning.'' 

''  Let  me  but  sheathe  my  weapon,"  sold  the 
Smith—'*  let  me  but  wash  my  hands." 

''  There  is  not  an  instant  to  lose,  she  is  up  aud 
almost  dressed.— Come  on,  man.  She  shall  see 
thee  with  thy  good  weapon  in  thy  hand,  and  with 
villain's  blood  on  thy  fingers,  that  she  may  know 
what  is  the  value  of  a  true  man's  service.  She 
has  stopped  my  mouth  over  long  with  her  pru- 
deries and  her  scruples.  I  will  have  her  know 
what  a  brave  man's  love  is  worth,  and  a  bold 
burgess's  to  boot." 


CHAPTER  V. 

Up  t  Udy  fair,  and  bnld  thy  hair, 

And  rooM  UiM  In  Um  hnurj  air, 

Up  I  quit  thy  bower,  laU  wcart  the  hoar, 

Loof  hava  tk«  rook*  eaw'd  rooad  tha  tewtt 

JoAKHA  Baillr. 

Stabtxjed  fhnn  her  repose  by  the  noise  of  the 
affhiy,  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  had  listened  in 
breathless  terror  to  the  sounds  of  violence  and 
ontcry  which  arose  fh>m  the  street.  She  had 
sunk  on  her  Imees  to  pray  for  assistance,  and 
when  she  distinguished  the  voices  of  neighbors 
and  friends  collected  for  her  protection,  she 
remained  in  the  same  posture  to  return  thanks. 
She  was  still  kneeling  when  Ler  fltther  almost 
thrast  her  champion,  Henry  Smith,  into  her 
apartment;  the  bashAil  lover  hanging  back  at 
first,  as  if  afraid  to  give  offence,  and,  on  observ- 
ing her  posture,  from  respect  to  her  devotion. 

"Father,"  said  the  armorer,  **she  prays — I 
dare  no  more  speak  to  her  than  to  a  bishop  when 
Ue  says  mass." 


**Now,  go  thy  ways,  for  a  -right  valiant  and 
courageous  blockhead,"  said  her  fttthor;  and 
then  speaking  to  his  daoghter,  he  added,-''  Heav- 
en is  best  thanked,  my  daoghter,  by  gratitude 
shown  to  our  fellow-creatures.  Here  comes  the 
instrument  by  whom  God  lias  rescued  thee  from 
death,  or  perhaps  from  dishonor  worse  than 
death.  Receive  him,  Catharine,  as  thy  true  Val- 
entine, and  him  whom  I  desire  to  see  my  affec- 
tionate son." 

"Not  thus— Ihther,"  replied  Catharine.  "I 
can  see— can  speak  to  no  one  now.  I  am  not  un- 
gratefhl— perhaps  I  am  too  thankfhl  to  tlie  in- 
strument of  our  safety;  but  let  me  thank  the 
guardian  Saint  who  sent  me  this  timely  relief, 
and  give  me  but  a  moment  to  don  my  kirtle." 

"  Nay,  God-a-mercy,  wench,  it  were  hard  to 
deny  thee  time  to  busk  thy  body-clothes,  since 
the  request  is  the  only  words  like  a  woman  that 
thou  hast  uttered  for  these  ten  days.— Truly,  sou 
Harry,  I  woi^  my  daughter  would  put  off  being 
entirely  a  saint,  till  the  time  comes  for  her  behig 
canonised  for  Saint  Catharine  the  second." 

**Nay,  Jest  not,  Ikther;  for  I  will  swear  she 
has  at  least  one  sincere  adorer  already,  who 
hath  devoted  himself  to  her  pleasure,  so  far  as 
sinfhl  man  may.— Fare-thee-well  then,  for  the 
moment,  fkir  maiden,"  he  concluded,  raising  his 
voice,  "  and  Heaven  send  thee  dreams  as  peace- 
fhl  as  thy  waking  thoughts.  I  go  to  watch  thy 
slumbers,  and  woj  with  him  that  shall  intrude 
on  them  I " 

"  Nay,  good  and  brave  Henry,  whose  warm 
heart  is  at  such  variance  with  thy  reckless  hand, 
thrust  thyself  into  no  fhrtber  quarrels  to-night; 
but  take  the  kindest  thanks,  and  with  these,  try 
to  assume  the  peaceful  thoughts  which  you  as- 
sign to  me.  To-morrow  wc  will  meet,  that  I  may 
assure  you  of  my  gratitude,— Farewell ! " 

'*  And  fkrcwell.  lady  and  light  of  my  heart  1 " 
said  the  armorer;  and  descending  the  stair 
which  led  to  Catharine's  apartment,  was  about 
to  sally  forth  into  the  street,  when  the  Glover 
caught  him  by  the  arm. 

"  I  shall  like  the  rufile  of  to-night,"  said  he, 
"better  than  I  ever  thought  to  do  the  clashing 
of  steel,  if  it  brings  my  daughter  to  her  senses 
Harry,  and  teaches  her  what  thou  art  worth. 
By  St.  Macgrider  1  •  I  even  love  these  roystcrors, 
and  am  sorry  for  that  lover  who  will  never  wea^ 
right-handed  chevron  again.  Ayl  he  has  lost 
that  which  he  will  miss  all  the  days  of  his  life, 
especially  when  he  goes  to  pull  on  lifs  gloves,— 
ay,  he  will  pay  but  half  a  flee  to  my  craft  In  fhturo. 
^Nay,  not  a  step  from  this  house  to-night,"  ho 
continued.  "  Thou  dost  not  leave  us,  I  promise 
thee,  my  son." 

"  I  do  not  mean  it.  But  I  will,  with  your  per- 
mission, watch  in  the  street  The  attack  maybe 
renewed." 

"And  if  it  be,"  said  Simon,  "  thou  wilt  have 

•  A  plaw  callad  Tnlfarly  KwlaMnagirdU  (Ecciada  Maeglrdt), 
not  far  from  Parth,  >U11  prawrrat  tha  mamory  of  Ihla  old  OaalU 
Mint  fWMn  atlar  Latha. 
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better  access  to  drive  them  back,  having  the 
rantAge  of  the  house.  It  U  the  way  of  fighting 
which  raits  ns  burghers  best— that  of  resisting 
fh>tn  behind  stone  walls.  Oar  duty  of  watch  and 
ward  teaches  us  that  trick ;  besidea,  enough  are 
awake  and  astir  to  ensure  us  peace  and  quiet 
till  morning.    So  come  in  this  way.** 

So  saying,  he  drew  Henry*,  nothing  loath, 
Into  the  same  apartment  where  they  had  supped, 
and  where  the  old  woman,  who  was  on  foot, 
disturbed  as  others  had  been  by  the  nocturnal 
affray,  soon  roused  up  the  fire. 

"  And  now,  my  doughty  son,"  said  the  Otov- 
er,  "  what  liquor  wilt  thou  pledge  thy  fhther  in  ?  " 

Henry  Smith  liad  suffered  himself  to  sink 
mechanically  upon  a  seat  of  old  black  oak,  and 
now  gazed  on  the  fire,  that  flashed  back  a  rud- 
dy light  over  his  manly  features.  Ho  muttered 
to  himself  half  audibly  —  "  Good  Henry— 6raw 
Henry— Ah !  had  she  but  said  dear  Henry  I " 

"  What  liquors  be  these  ?  "  said  the  old  Glov- 
er, laughing.  "  My  cellar  holds  none  such ;  but 
if  sack,  or  rhenish,  or  wine  of  Gascony  can  serve, 
why,  say  the  word,  and  the  flagon  foams— ttiat  is 
all." 

"The  kindest  thanks,"  said  the  armorer, 
still  musing,  "  that*s  more  than  she  ever  said  to 
me  before— the  kindest  thanks— what  may  not 
that  stretch  to  f  " 

"  It  shall  stretch  like  kid^s  leather,  man,"  said 
the  Glover,  "  If  thou  wilt  but  be  ruled,  and  say 
what  thou  wilt  take  for  thy  morning's  draught." 

"  Whatever  thou  wilt,  father,"  answered  the 
armorer,  carelessly,  and  relapsed  Into  the  analysis 
of  Catharine's  speech  to  him.  "  She  spoke  of  my 
warm  heart ;  but  she  also  spoke  of  my  reck- 
less hand.  What  earthly  thing  can  I  do  to  get 
rid  of  this  lighting  fancy?  Certainly  I  were 
best  strike  my  right  hand  off,  and  nail  it  to  the 
;loor  of  a  church,  that  it  may  never  do  me  dis- 
credit more." 

"  Ton  have  chopped  off  hands  enough  for 
one  night,"  said  his  fHcnd,  setting  a  flagon  of 
wine  on  the  table.  "  Why  dost  thou  vex  thy- 
self, man  ?  She  would  love  thee  twice  as  well 
did  she  not  see  how  thon  doatest  upon  her. 
But  It  becomes  serious  now.  I  am  not  to  have 
the  risk  of  my  booth  being  broken,  and  my 
house  plundered,  by  the  hell-raklng  followers 
of  the  nobles,  because  she  Is  called  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth,  and  please  ye.  No,  she  shall 
know  I  am  her  father,  and  will  have  that  obe- 
dience to  which  law  and  gospel  give  me  right. 
I  will  have  her  thy  wife,  Henry,  my  heart  of 
gold— thy  wife,  my  man  of  mettle,  and  that  be- 
fore many  weeks  are  over.  Come,  come,  here 
Is  to  thy  merry  bridal,  JoUy  Smith." 

The  fother  quaffed  a  large  cup,  and  filled  It 
to  his  adopted  sou,  who  raised  It  slowly  to  his 
head ;  then,  ere  it  had  reached  his  lips,  re- 
placed It  suddenly  on  the  table,  and  shook  his 
head. 

"  Nay,  If  thou  wilt  not  pledge  me  to  such  a 
health,  I  know  no  one  who  will,"  said  Simon. 


"  What  canst  thou  moan,  thou  foolish  hid  f  Here 
has  a  chance  happened,  which  In  a  manner 
places  her  In  thy  power,  since  from  one  end 
of  ttio  city  to  the  other,  all  would  cry  fie  on 
her  If  she  should  say  thee  nay.  Here  am  I,  her 
(kther,  not  only  consenting  to  the  cutting  out 
of  the  match,  but  willing  to  see  you  two  as 
closely  united  together,  as  ever  needle  stltc-hed 
bucki^dn.  And  with  all  this  on  thy  side— fortune, 
fkther,  and  all— thou  lookest  like  a  distracted 
lover  In  a  ballad,  more  like  to  pitch  thyself  into 
the  Tay,  than  to  woo  a  lass  that  may  be  had  for 
the  asking,  if  you  can  but  choose  the  lucky  miu- 
nte." 

"  Ay,  but  that  lucky  minute,  fhther.  I  ques 
tion  much  if  Catharine  ever  has  such  a  moment  to 
glance  on  earth  and  its  inhabitants,  as  mlsrht  lead 
her  to  listen  to  a  coarse.  Ignorant,  borrel  man  like 
me.  I  cannot  tell  how  It  Is,  fother ;  elsewhere  I 
can  hold  up  my  head  like  another  man,  but 
with  your  saintly  daughter  I  lose  heart  and 
courage,  and  I  cannot  help  thinking  that  It  would 
be  well-nigh  robbing  a  holy  shrine,  if  I  could 
succeed  in  surprising  her  affections.  Her 
thoughts  are  too  much  fitted  for  heaven  to  be 
wasted  on  such  a  one  as  I  am." 

"E'en  as  you  like,  Henry,"  answered  the 
Glover.  "  My  daughter  is  not  courting  yon  any 
more  than  I  am— a  fail  offer  Is  no  cause  of  feud  ; 
—only  If  you  think  that  I  will  give  Into  her  fool- 
ish notions  of  a  convent,  take  it  with  you  that 
I  will  never  listen  to  them.  I  love  and  honor 
the  Chumh,"  he  said,  crossing  himself.  "  I 
pay  her  rights  duly  and  cheerftilly ;  tithes 
and  alms,  wine  and  wax,  I  pay  them  as  Justly, 
I  say,  as  any  man  in  Perth  of  my  means  doth  ; 
but  I  cannot  afford  the  Church  luy  only  and 
single  ewe-Umh,  that  I  have  In  the  world.  Her 
mother  was  dear  to  me  on  earth,  and  is  now  an 
angel  in  heaven.  Catharine  Is  all  I  have  to  re- 
mind me  of  her  I  have  lost ;  and  If  she  goes  to 
the  cloister,  it  shall  be  when  these  old  eyes  are 
closed  for  ever,  and  not  sooner.— But  as  for  yon, 
friend  Qow,  I  pray  you  will  act  according  to 
your  own  best  liking.  I  want  to  force  no  wife 
on  you,  I  promise  you." 

"Nay,  now,  yon  beat  the  iron  twice  over," 
said  Henry.  "  It  Is  thus  we  always  end,  father, 
by  your  being  testy  with  me  for  not  doing  that 
thing  in  the  world  which  would  make  me  hap- 
piest, were  I  to  have  It  In  my  power.  Why, 
Cither,  I  wonld  the  keenest  dirk  I  ever  forged 
were  sticking  in  my  heart  at  this  moment,  if  there 
is  one  single  particle  in  it  that  is  not  more  yoni 
daughtei'  B  property  than  my  own.  But  what 
can  I  do  f  I  cannot  think  less  of  her,  or  more 
of  myself,  than  we  both  deserve ;  and  what 
seems  to  you  so  easy  and  certain,  Is  to  me  as 
dlfllcnlt  as  It  would  be  to  work  a  steel  hauberk 
out  of  hards  of  flax.  But  here  Is  to  you,  fother," 
he  added,  In  a  more  cheerfhl  tone ;  "  and  here 
is  to  my  fklr  Saint,  and  Valentine,  as  I  hope 
your  Catharine  will  be  mine  for  the  season. 
And  let  me  not  keep  your  old  head  longer  from 
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Ihe  pillow,  bnt  make  Intereflt  with  yoar  feather- 
bed till  daybreak;  and  then  you  mast  be  my 
guide  io  your  daughter's  chamber-door,  and  my 
apology  for  entering  it,  to  bid  her  good-mor- 
row, for  the  brightest  that  the  sun  will  awak- 
en in  the  city,  or  for  miles  round  it  I '' 

**No  bad  adTice,  my  son,'"  said  the  honest 
Glover.  **  But  you,  what  will  yon  do  ?  will  yon  lie 
down  beside  me,  or  take  a  part  of  Conac)iar*s 
bod?*' 

**  Neither,"  answered  Harry  Qow ;  **  I  should 
bnt  prevent  jonr  rest ;  and  for  me  this  easy-chair 
is  worth  a  down  l>ed,  and  I  will  sleep  like  a  sen- 
tinel, with  my  graith  about  me/* 

4a  he  spoke,  he  laid  his  hand  on  his  sword. 
*  Nay,  Heaven  send  us  no  more  need  of  weap- 
ons.— Good-night,  or  rather,  good-morrow,  till 
day-peep— and  the  first  who  wakes  calls  up  the 
other." 

Thus  parted  the  two  burghers.  The  Qlover 
retired  to  his  bed,  and,  it  is  to  be  supposed,  to 
rest  The  lover  was  not  so  fortunate.  His  bodi- 
ly frame  easily  bore  the  fiitigue  which  he  had  en- 
countered In  the  coarse  of  the  night,  but  his 
mind  was  of  a  different  and  more  delicate  mould. 
In  one  point  of  view,  he  was  hot  the  stout  bnigh- 
er  of  his  period,  proud  alike  of  his  art  in  making 
weapons,  and  wielding  them  when  made;  his 
professional  Jealousy,  personal  strength,  and  skill 
in  the  nse  of  arms,  brought  him  Into  many  quar- 
rels, which  had  made  liim  generally  feared,  and 
in  some  instances  disliked.  But  with  these  qual- 
ities were  united  the  simple  good-nature  of  a 
child,  and  at  the  same  time  an  imaginative  and 
enthusiastic  temper,  which  seemed  little  to  cor- 
respond with  his  labors  at  the  forge,  or  his  com- 
bats in  the  field.  Perhaps  a  little  of  the  hare- 
brained and  ardent  feeling  which  he  had  picked 
out  of  old  ballads,  or  fh>m  the  metrical  romances 
which  were  his  sole  source  of  information  or 
knowledge,  may  have  been  the  means  of  pricking 
him  on  to  some  of  his  achievements,  which  had 
often  a  rude  strain  of  chivalry  in  them ;  at  least, 
it  was  certain  that  his  love  to  the  &ir  Catharine 
ijad  in  it  a  delicacy  snch  as  might  have  become 
the  squire  of  low  degree,  who  was  honored.  If 
song  speaks  truth,  with  the  smiles  of  the  King  of 
Hungary^s  daughter.  His  sentiments  towards 
her  were  certainly  as  exalted  as  if  they  had  been 
fixed  upon  an  actual  angel,  which  made  old 
Blmon,  and  others  who  watched  his  conduct, 
think  that  his  paraion  was  too  high  and  devotion- 
al to  be  sttccessfhl  with  maiden  of  mortal  mould. 
They  were  mistaken,  however.  Catharine,  coy 
and  reserved  as  she  waa,  had  a  heart  which  could 
feel  and  understand  the  nature  and  depth  of  the 
armorer's  passion;  and  whether  she  was  able  to 
repay  it  or  not,  she  had  as  much  secret  pride  in 
the  attachment  of  the  redonbted  Henry  Gow,  as  a 
My  of  romance  may  be  supposed  to  have  in  the 
tompauy  of  a  tame  lion,  who  follows  to  provide 
for  and  defend  her.  It  was  with  sentiments  of 
the  most  sincere  gratitude  Uiat  she  recollected, 
%9  she  awoke  at  dawn,  the  services  of  Henry  dur- 


ing ttie  course  of  the  eventfhl  night;  and  tho 
first  thon^t  which  she  dwelt  upon,  was  th3 
means  of  making  him  understand  her  feelings. 

Arising  hastily  from  bed,  and  half  blushing  at 
her  own  purpose — **  I  have  been  cold  to  him,  and 
peiiiaps,  unjust ;  I  will  not  be  ungrateful,"  sha 
said  to  herself,  '*  though  I  cannot  yield  to  his 
suit ;  I  will  not  wait  till  my  fiither  compels  me  to 
receive  him  as  my  Valentine  for  the  year ;  I  will 
seek  him  out,  and  choose  him  myself.  I  have 
thought  other  girls  bold,  when  they  did  some- 
thing like  this ;  but  I  shall  thus  best  please  my 
father,  and  but  dlschai^e  the  rites  due  to  good 
Saint  Valentine  by  showing  my  gratitude  to  this 
brave  man." 

Hastily  slipping  on  her  dress,  which,  never- 
theless,  was  left  a  good  deal  more  disordered 
than  usual,  she  tripped  down-stairs  and  opened 
the  door  of  the  chamber,  in  wldch,  as  she  had 
gnessed,  her  lover  h%d  passed  the  hours  after  the 
fray.  Catharine  paused  at  the  door,  and  became 
half  afhiid  of  executing  her  purpose,  which  not 
only  permitted  but  enjoined  the  Valentines  of  the 
year  to  begin  their  connection  with  a  kiss  of  af- 
fection. It  was  looked  upon  as  a  pecnliariy  pro- 
pitious omen,  if  the  one  party  could  find  the  oth- 
er asleep,  and  awaken  him  or  her  by  performance 
of  tills  interesting  ceremony. 

Never  was  a  fairer  opportunity  ofllsred  tot 
commencing  this  mystic  tie,  than  that  which 
now  presented  itnelf  to  Cattiarinc.  After  many 
and  various  thoughts,  sleep  tiad  at  length  over- 
come the  stout  armorer  in  the  chair  in  wliich  he 
had  deposited  himself.  His  featnres  In  repose 
had  a  more  firm  and  manly  cast  than  Ostharlno 
had  thought,  who,  having  generally  seen  them 
finctuating  between  shameflicedness  and  appre- 
hension of  her  displeasure,  had  been  used  to  con- 
nect with  them  some  Idea  of  imbecility. 

"  He  looks  very  stem,"  she  said ;  "  if  he 
should  be  angry— and  then  when  he  awakes — we 
are  alone— if  I  should  call  Dorothy— if  I  should 
wake  my  father— but  no  1— it  is  a  thing  of  custom, 
and  done  In  all  maidenly  and  sisterly  love  and 
honor.  I  will  not  suppose  that  Henry  can  mis* 
construe  It,  and  I  will  not  let  chUdLrii  bashfWness 
put  my  gratitude  to  sleep." 

So  saying,  she  tripped  along  the  floor  of  the 
apartment  with  a  light,  though  hesitating  step, 
and  a  cheek  crimsoned  at  her  own  purpose ;  and 
gliding  to  the  chair  of  the  sleeper,  dropped  a  kiss 
upon  his  lips  as  light  as  if  a  roseleaf  had  fhllen 
on  them.  The  slumbers  must  have  been  slight 
which  such  a  toach  could  dispel,  and  the  dreams 
of  the  sleeper  must  needs  have  been  connected 
with  the  cause  of  the  interruption,  since  Henry, 
instantly  starting  up,  caught  the  maiden  In  his 
arms,  and  attempted  to  return  In  ecstacy  the  sa- 
lute which  had  broken  his  repose.  Bnt  Catharine 
struggled  in  his  embrace ;  and  as  her  efforts  Im- 
plied alarmed  modesty,  rather  than  maidenly 
coyness,  her  bashfhl  lover  suffered  her  to  escape 
a  grasp,  from  which  twenty  times  her  strongtl) 
could  not  have  extricated  her. 
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**  Nay,  be  not  anpry,  good  Henry,"  said  Cath- 
arine, in  the  kindest  tone,  to  her  surprised  loyer, 
**I  have  paid  my  vows  to  Saint  Valentine,  to 
ehow  how  I  Tahie  the  mate  which  he  has  sent  me 
for  the  year.  Let  bnt  my  fhther  be  present,  and 
I  will  not  dare  to  refhse  thee  the  revenge  you 
may  claim  for  a  broken  sleep." 

*'  Let  not  that  be  a  hindrance,"  said  the  old 
Glover,  rushing  in  ecstasy  into  the  room— **  to 
her.  Smith— to  her— strike  while  the  iron  is  hot, 
«nd  teach  her  what  it  is  not  to  let  sleeping  d(^ 
He  BtilL" 

Thus  eucoaraged,  Henry,  though  perhaps  with 
less  alarming  vivacity,  again  seized  the  blushing 
maiden  in  his  arms,  who  submitted  with  tolera- 
ble grace  to  receive  repayment  of  her  salute  a 
dozen  times  repeated,  and  with  an  enei^  very 
diin»rent  from  that  which  had  provoked  such  se- 
vere retaliation.  At  length  she  again  extricated 
herself  ftom  her  lover>  arms,  and,  as  if  fHght> 
ened  and  repenting  what  she  bad  done,  threw 
herself  into  a  seat,  and  covered  her  Ihee  with  her 
hands. 

**  Cheer  up,  thou  silly  girl,"  said  her  fiither, 
**and  be  not  ashamed  that  thou  hast  made  the 
two  happiest  men  in  Perth,  since  thy  old  fktheir 
Is  one  of  them.  Never  was  kiss  so  well  be- 
stowed, and  meet  it  is  that  it  should  be  suitably 
returned.  Look  up,  my  darling !  look  up,  and  let 
me  see  thee  give  but  one  smile.  By  my  honest 
word,  the  sun  that  now  rises  over  our  flilr  city 
shows  no  sight  that  can  give  me  greater  pleasure. 
—What,"  he  continued,  in  a  Jocose  tone,  '*  thou 
thonghtest  thou  hadst  Jamie  Keddie^s  *  ring, 
and  conldst  walk  invisible  ?  bnt  not  so,  my  fairy 
6f  the  dawning.  Just  as  I  was  about  to  rise,  I 
heard  thy  chamber  door  open,  and  watdied  thee 
down-stairs— not  to  protect  thee  against  this 
sleepy-headed  Henry,  but  to  see  with  my  own  d<^ 
lighted  eyes,  my  beloved  girl  do  that  which  her 
father  most  wished.— Come,  put  down  these  fool- 
ish hands,  and  though  thou  bhishest  a  little,  it 
will  only  the  better  grace  St.  Valentino*s  mora, 
when  blushes  best  become  a  maiden^s  cheek." 

As  Simon  Olover  spoke,  he  pulled  away,  with 
gentle  violence,  the  hands  which  hid  his  daugh- 
ter's face.  She  blushed  deeply  indeed,  bnt  there 
was  more  than  maiden's  shame  in  her  (hce,  and 
her  eyes  were  (Hst  filling  with  tears. 

"  What  I  weeping,  love  ?  "  continued  her  fhther 
— "  nay,  nay,  this  is  more  than  need— Henry,  help 
me  to  comfort  this  little  fool." 

Catharine  made  an  effort  to  collect  herself  and 
to  smile,  but  the  smile  was  of  ^  vnelancholy  and 
lerious  cast. 

**  I  only  meant  to  say,  fhthep,"  sat.d  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth,  with  continued  exertion,  *^  that  in 
choosing  Henry  Oow  for  my  Valentine,  and  ren- 
dering to  him  the  rights  and  greeting  of  the  morn- 
ing, according  to  wonted  custom,  I  meant  but  to 
•how  my  gratitude  to  him  for  his  manly  and  fhith- 

*  Then  U  a  traditioo  that  one  Keddle,  »  tailor,  /bond  in  an- 
drat  dsjt  a  rlag,  pouaMing  the  properties  of  that  of  Oyges,  In  a 
wracB  ^  lb*  romantic  hlU  ofKlnnool,  near  Perth. 


ftil  Service,  and  my  obedtence  to  you— Bnt  do  not 
lead  him  to  think— and,  oh,  dearest  father,  do  not 
yourself  entertain  an  idea,  that  I  meant  more  than 
what  the  promise  to  bo  his  falthftil  and  affection- 
ate Valentine  through  the  year  requires  of  me." 

"  Ay— ay— ay— ay— wc  nnderEland  It  all."  said 
Simon  in  the  soothing  tone  which  nurses  apply 
to  children — "we  understand  what  the  meaning 
is ;  cnouirh  for  once ;  cnongh  for  once.  Thou 
shalt  not  be  IHghtcned  or  hurried.— Loving,  true, 
and  faithAil  Valentines  are  ye,  and  the  rent  aa 
Heaven  and  opportunity  shall  permit.  Come, 
prithee,  have  done— wring  not  thy  tiny  hands,  nor 
fear  farther  persecution  now.  Thou  hast  done 
bravely,  excellently.*- And  now,  away  to  Dorothy, 
and  call  up  the  old  sluggard ;  we  must  have  a 
substantial  breakfast,  after  a  night  of  confhsion 
and  a  morning  of  Joy,  and  thy  hand  will  be 
needed  to  prepare  for  us  some  of  those  delicate 
cakes,  which  no  one  can  make  but  thyself ;  and 
well  hast  thou  a  right  to  the  secret,  seeing  who 
taught  it  thee.— Ah,  1  health  to  the  soul  of  thy 
dearest  mother,"  he  added,  with  a  sigh, "  how 
blithe  would  she  have  been  to  see  this  happy 
Saint  Valentine*s  morning  1 " 

Catharine  took  the  opporttmity  of  escape 
which  was  thus  given  her,  and  glided  fVora  the 
room.  To  Henry  it  seemed  as  if  the  sun  had  dis- 
appeared from  the  heaven  at  mid-day,  and  left  the 
world  in  sudden  obscurity.  Even  the  hlgh- 
twelled  hopes  with  which  the  late  Incident  had 
Ailed  him,  began  to  qnall,  as  he  reflected  upon  her 
altered  demeanor— the  tears  in  her  eyes— the  ob- 
vious fear  which  occupied  her  features— and  the 
pains  she  had  taken  to  show,  as  plainly  as  delicacy 
would  permit,  that  the  advances  which  she  had 
made  to  him  were  limited  to  the  character  with 
which  the  rites  of  the  day  had  invested  him.  Her 
father  looked  on  his  fallen  countenance  wiUi 
something  like  surprise  and  displeasure. 

*'  Tn  the  name  of  good  Saint  John,  what  has 
befallen  you,  that  makes  yon  look  as  grave  aa  an 
owl,  when  n  lad  of  your  spirit,  having  really  such* 
a  fancy  for  this  poor  giri  as  you  pretend,  ought  to 
be  as  lively  as  a  laric  t " 

"  Alas,  father ! "  replied  the  crestfallen  lover, 
"  there  Is  that  written  on  her  brow,  which  says 
she  loves  me  well  enough  to  be  my  Valentine,  es-       I 
peclally  since  you  wish  it,-^bnt  not  well  enou^ 
to  be  my  wife." 

"  Now,  a  plague  on  thefe  for  ^  cold,  do\^'n- 
hearted  goose-cap,"  answered  the  father.  "  I  can 
read  a  woman's  brow  as  well,  and  better  than 
thou;  and  I  can  see  no  such  matter  on  hers. 
What,  the  foul  llend,  man  I  there  thou  wast  lying 
like  a  lord  In  ^y  elbow-chair,  as  sound  asleep  as 
a  Judge,  when,  hadst  thou  been  a  lover  of  any 
spirit,  thou  wouldst  have  been  watching  the  east 
for  the  first  ray  of  the  sun.  Bnt  there  thou  layest 
snoring  I  warrant,  thinking  nought  about  her,  or 
any  thing  else ;  and  the  poor  girt  rises  at  peep  of 
day,  lest  any  one  else  should  pick  up  her  most 
precious  and  vigilant  Valentine,  and  wakes  thee 
with  a  grace,  which— so  help  rae^St.  Mflcgrldvr  I 
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— Tvoold  have  pat  life  In  an  anvil ;  and  Ihoaawak- 
est  to  hone,  and  pine,  and  moan,  aa  If  she  bad 
drawn  a  hot  iron  acroes  thj  Mpe  1  I  would  to  Sc. 
John  Bhe  had  sent  old  Dorothy  on  the  errand,  and 
bound  thee  for  thy  Valentine-service  to  that 
bundle  of  dry  bonea^  with  never  a  tooth  in  her 
head.  She  were  fittest  Valentine  in  Perth,  for  so 
craven  a  wooer." 

"  As  to  craven,  &thcr,"  answered  the  Smith, 
**•  there  are  twenty  ^ood  cocks,  wboea  combs  I 
have  plucked,  can  tdl  thee  if  I  am  craven  or  no. 
▲nd  Heaven  knows,  that  I  would  give  my  good 
bmd,  held  by  bui^goss*  tenure,  with  smithy,  bel- 
lows,  tongs,  anvil,  and  all,  providing  it  would 
n&ake  your  view  of  the  matter  the  true  one.  But 
It  is  not  of  her  coyness,  or  her  blushes,  that  I 
speak;  it  is  of  the  paleness  which  so  soon  fol- 
lowed the  red,  and  chased  it  fhnn  her  clieeke ; 
and  It  is  of  the  tears  which  snccaeded.  It  was 
Hke  the  April  shower  stealing  upon,  and  obscur- 
ing the  fill  rest  dawning  that  eVer  beamed  over  the 
Tay." 

'*  Tnttl  taitti,"  replied  the  Glover ;  **  nolttier 
Borne  nor  Perth  were  hnfH  in  a  day.  Thou  ha«t 
llsfaed  salmon  a  thousand  times,  and  mightest 
have  taken  a  lesson.  When  the  fish  has  taken  the 
fly,  to  puQ  a  hard  strain  on  the  line  would  snap 
the  tackle  to  pieces,  were  it  made  of  wire.  Ease 
your  hand«  man,  and  let  him  ran ;  take  leisure, 
and.  In  half-an-hour,  thou  layest  hlraon  the  bank. 
—There  is  a  beginning,  aa  fiiir  as  you  could  wish, 
onless  you  expect  the  poor  wench  to  come  to  thy 
bedside,  as  she  did  to  thy  chair ;  and  that  is  not 
the  foahion  of  modest  maidens.  But  observe  me ; 
after  we  have  had  our  breakfhst,  I  will  take  care 
thou  liast  an  opportvnfty  to  spei^  tby  mind; 
only  beware  thou  be  neither  too  backward,  nor 
press  her  too  hard.  CKve  her  line  enough  ;  but 
do  not  sla^  too  Aist,  and  my  Ufa  for  yours  upon 
the  issue." 

**  Do  what  I  can,  Ikther,"  answered  Henry, 
*^you  will  always  lay  the  blame  on  me;  eittier 
that  I  give  too  much  head,  or  that  I  strain  the 
tackle.  I  would  give  the  best  habergeon  I  ever 
wrought^  that  the  difficulty,  in  truth,  rested  with 
me ;  for  there  were  then  the  better  chance  of  Its 
being  removed.  I  own,  however,  I  am  but  an  ass 
in  the  trick  of  bringing  about  such  discourse  as 
is  to  the  pii)i>ose  for  the  occasion.^* 

"Cnne  Into  the  booth  with  me,  my  son,  and  I 
win  ftunish  thee  with  a  fitting  theme.  Thou 
knowest  the  maiden  who  ventures  to  kiss  a 
sleeping  man,  wins  of  him  a  pair  of  gloves. 
Come  to  my  booth  ;  thou  shalt  have  a  pair  of 
delicato  kid-skin,  that  will  exactly  suit  her  hand 
and  arm.— I  was  thinking  of  her  poor  mother 
when  I  shaped  them,'*  added  honest  Simon,  with 
a  sigh ;  "  and  except  Catharine,  I  know  not  the 
woman  in  Scotland  whom  they  would  fit,  thongh 
I  have  measured  most  of  the  high  beauties  of  the 
court  Come  with  me,  I  say,  and  thou  shalt  be 
provided  with  a  theme  to  wag  tby  tongue  upon, 
^rovicttng  thou  bast  courage  and  caution  to  stand 
by  thee  in  thy  wooing." 


CHAPTER    VI. 


N«T«rtoD 


B  ikmU  CAthulne  gf t«  bar  liuid. 

TAicna  OF  tMs  Brbcw. 


Th«  breali^Bt  was  served,  and  the  thin  soft 
cakes,  made  of  flour  and  honey  according  to  the 
ftimily  receipt,  were  not  only  commended  withaH 
the  partiality  of  a  father  and  a  iover,  but  done  lib- 
eral Justice  to  In  the  mode  which  Is  best  proof  of 
cake  as  well  as  pu dding.  They  talked,  jested,  and 
laughed.  Catharine  too,  had  recovered  her  equt^ 
nimity  where  the  dames  and  damsels  of  the  pe- 
riod were  apt  to  lose  theirs— in  the  kitchen,  name* 
ly,  and  in  tht*  superintendenceof  household  affairs 
in  whioh  she  was  an  adept.  I  question  much  if 
the  perusal  of  Seneca  for  as  long  a  period,  would 
have  had  equal  efltet  In  composing  her  mind. 

Old  Dorothy  sat  down  at  the  board-end,  as  was 
ttie  homespun  feshion  of  the  period ;  and  so  much 
were  the  two  men  amused  with  their  own  con- 
versation,—and  Catharine  occupied  either  in  at- 
tending to  them,  or  with  her  own  reflectiohs,— 
that  the  old  woman  was  the  flrst  who  observed 
the  absence  of  the  boy  Conadiar. 

"  It  is  trme,"  said  the  Master  Glover ;  **  got»fl 
hira,  the  Idle  Highland  Iooa.  He  was  not  seen 
last  night,  during  the  imj  neither,  at  least  I  saw 
him  not.    Did  any  of  you  observe  him  ?  " 

The  reply  was  negative;  and  Henry^s  ohsep* 
vation  followed,— 

**  Tliere  are  times  when  Higlilmiders  can  conch 
like  their  own  deer,->«y,  «nd  run  fW>m  danger 
too  as  Ikst.  I  have  seen  them  do  so  myself,  fbr 
the  matter  of  that" 

^  — And  there  are  times,"  replied  Simon, 
^  wiien  King  Arthur  and  his  Bound  Table  could 
noi  make  stand  against  them.  I  wish,  Henry, 
you  would  speak  more  reverently  of  the  Hlgfa- 
laaden.  They  are  often  in  Perth,  both  alone  and 
innumbers^  and  yon  ought  to  keep  peace  with 
them,  so  long  as  they  will  keep  peace  with  yoiL" 

An  answer  of  deilaace  rose  to  Henry^s  lips, 
but  be  prudently  suppressed  it 

"  Why,  thou  knowest,  fother,"  he  said,  smil- 
ing, *^  that  we  handicrafts  best  love  the  folk  we 
live  by;  nowmyoraft  provides  for  valiant  and 
not^  knij^ta,  gentle  squires  and  pages,  stout 
men-at-arms,  and  others  that  wear  the  woapona 
which  we  make.  It  is  natural  I  should  Hke  the 
Bathvens,  the  Ltudsays,  the  Ogilvys,  the  Oil- 
phanta,  and  so  many  others  of  our  brave  and 
noble  nein^bors,  who  are  sheatlied  in  steel  of  my 
making,  Ificeso  many  Paladins,  better  than  those 
naked,  matfihlng  mountaineers,  who  are  ever 
doing  us  wrong,  especially  since  no  five  of  each 
dan  have  a  rusty  eliirt  of  mail  as  old  as  their 
braUacK*  And  that  is  but  the  work  of  tho  clumsy 
clan-smith  after  all,  who  is  no  member  of  our 
honorable  mystety,  but  simply  works  at  the  an- 
vil, where  his  flutber  wrought  before  him.  I  say, 
aach  people  can  have  no  Cavur  In  the  eyes  of  an 
honest  craftsman.'' 

**  Well,  well,"  answered  Simon ;  "  I  prithee 
•StaadMd.  '  " 
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Iftt  tho  matter  re?t  eren  now,  for  here  comes  the 
loitering  boy ;  and  though  it  Is  a  holiday  mom, 
I  want  no  more  bloody  paddings/* 

The  youth  entered  accordingly.  His  fiice  was 
pale,  his  eyes  red ;  and  there  was  an  air  of  dis- 
composure about  hie  whole  person.  He  sat  down 
at  the  lower  end  of  the  table,  opposite  to  Doro- 
thy, and  crossed  himself,  as  if  preparing  for  his 
morning  meal  As  he  did  not  help  himself  to  any 
food,  Catharine  offered  blm  a  platter  containing 
some  of  the  cakes  which  had  met  with  such  gen- 
,eral  approbation.  At  first  he  rejected  her  offered 
kindness  rather  sullenly ;  but  on  her  repeating 
the  offer  with  a  smile  of  good-will,  he  took  a 
cake  in  his  hand,  and  broke  it,  and  waa  about  to 
eat  a  morsel,  when  the  effon  to  swallow  seemed 
almost  too  much  for  him ;  and  though  he  suc- 
ceeded, he  did  not  repeat  it. 

**  Ton  have  a  bad  appetite  for  Saint  Valen- 
thie's  morning,  Conadiar,'"  said  his  good- 
humored  master;  **and  yet  I  think  you  must 
have  slept  soundly  the  night  before,  since  I  con- 
clude yon  were  not  disturbed  by  the  noise  of  the 
scuffle.  Why  I  thought  a  lively  Glune-amie 
would  hare  been  at  his  master's  side,  dirk  in 
hand,  at  the  first  sound  of  danger  which  arose 
within  a  mile  of  us." 

**  I  heard  but  an  indistinct  noise,*'  said  the 
youth,  his  fttce  glowing  suddenly  like  a  heated 
coal,  *' which  I  took  for  the  shout  of  some  merry 
revellers ;  and  you  are  wont  to  bid  me  never  open 
door  or  window,  or  alarm  the  house,  on  the  score 
of  such  foUy." 

*'  Well,  well,"  said  Simon ;  "  I  thonght  a  High- 
lander would  have  known  better  the  difference 
betwixt  the  clash  of  swords  and  the  twanging  on 
harps,  the  wild  war-cry  and  the  merry  hunt's  up. 
But  let  it  pass,  boy ;  I  am  glad  thou  art  losing  thy 
quarrelsome  ftishions.  Eat  thy  breakfast,  any 
way,  as  I  have  that  to  employ  thee,  which  re- 
quires haste." 

*^  I  have  breakfhsted  already,  and  am  in  haste 
myself.  I  am  for  the  hills.— Have  you  any  mes- 
Mge  to  my  ftither  ?  " 

**  None,"  replied  the  Glover,  in  some  surprise ; 
•*but  art  thou  beside  thyself,  boy  t  or  what  a  ven- 
geance takes  thee  flrom  the  ci^,  like  the  wing  of 
the  whirlwind  ?  " 

"My  warning  has  been  sudden,"  said  Oon- 
achar,  speaking  with  difficulty;  but  whether 
arising  trom  the  hesitation  incidental  to  the  use 
of  a  foreign  language,  or  whether  fh>m  some 
other  cause,  could  not  easily  be  distinguished. 

**  There  is  to  be  a  meeting— a  great  hunting.", 

Here  he  stopped. 

"  And  when  are  you  to  return  from  this  blessed 
hunting?"  said  his  master;  "that  is,  if  I  may 
make  so  bold  as  to  ask." 

"I cannot  exactly  answer,"  replied  the  ap- 
prentice. "Perhaps  never  — if  such  be  my 
fiither's  pleasure,"  continued  Conachar,  with  as- 
sumed indifference. 

"  I  thought,"  said  Simon  Qlover  rather  se- 
riously, "  that  all  this  was  to  be  laid  aside,  when 


at  earnest  intercession  I  took  you  under  my  rooi 
I  thought  that  when  I  undertook,  being  very  loath 
to  do  so,  to  teach  you  an  honest  trade,  we  were 
to  hear  no  more  of  hunting,  or  hosting,  or  clan- 
gatherings,  or  any  matters  of  the  kind  t " 

"  I  was  not  consulted  when  I  was  sent  hither," 
said  the  lad,  haughtily.  "  I  cannot  tell  what  the 
terms  were." 

"  But  I  can  tell  you,  Sir  Conachar,"  said  the 
Glover,  angrily,  "  that  there  is  no  fashion  of  hon- 
esty in  binding  yourself  to  an  honest  craftsman, 
and  spoiling  more  hides  than  your  own  La  worth ; 
and  now,  when  you  are  of  age  to  be  of  some  ser- 
vice, in  taking  up  the  disposal  of  your  time  at 
your  pleasure,  as  If  it  were  your  own  property, 
not  your  master's." 

"Reckon  with  my  father  about  that,"  an- 
swered Conachar ;  "  he  will  pay  you  gallantly— a 
Frendi  mutton  *  for  every  bide  I  have  spoiled, 
and  a  fisit  cow  or  buUock  for  each  day  I  have  been 
absent."  • 

"Close  with  him,  friend  Glover— close  with 
him,"  said  the  armorer  dryly.  '*  Thou  wilt  be 
paid  gallantly,  at  least,  if  not  honestly.  Heth! nks 
I  would  like  to  know  how  many  purses  have  been 
emptied  to  fill  the  goat-skin  sporran  t  that  is  to 
be  so  free  to  you  of  its  gold,  and  whose  pastures 
the  bullocks  have  been  calved  in,  that  are  to  be 
BMitdown  to  you  from  the  Grampian  passes." 

"  You  remind  me,  friend,"  said  the  Highland 
youth,  turning  haughtily  toward  the  Smith, "'  that 
I  have  also  a  reckoning  to  hold  with  you." 

"  Keep  at  arm's-length,  then,"  said  Henry,  ex- 
tending his  brawny  arm, — "  I  will  have  no  more 
dose  hugs— no  more  bodkin  work,  like  last  night. 
I  care  little  for  a  wasp's  sting,  yet  I  will  not  al- 
low the  insect  to  come  near  me  if  I  have  warning." 

Conachar  smiled  coutemptnoosly.  "  I  meant 
thee  no  harm,"  he  said.  '*AIy  father's  son  did 
thee  but  too  much  honor  to  spill  such  churPa 
blood.  I  will  pay  you  for  it  by  tho  drop,  that  it 
may  be  dried  up,  and  no  longer  soil  my  fingers.'* 

"  Peace,  thou  bragging  ape  I "  said  the  Smith ; 
"  the  blood  of  a  true  man  cannot  be  valued  in 
gold.  The  only  expiation  would  be  that  thou 
shouldst  come  a  mile  into  Uie  Low  Country  with 
two  of  the  strongest  gallo-glasses  of  thy  clan ; 
and  while  I  dealt  with  them,  I  would  leave  thee 
to  the  correction  of  my  apprentice,  little  Jankln. " 

Here  Cattiarine  interposed.  ''Peace,"  she 
said,  "  my  trusty  Valentine,  whom  I  have  a  right 
to  command;  and  peace,  you  Conachar,  who 
ought  to  obey  me  as  your  master's  daughter.  It 
is  ill  done  to  awaken  again  on  the  morrow,  the 
evil  which  has  been  laid  to  sleep  at  night." 

"Farewell,  then,  master,"  said  Conachar, 
aflar  another  look  of  scorn  at  the  Smith,  which 
he  only  answered  with  a  laugh.   "  Farewell  1  and 

•  JfcMtoii,  »  Fraocb  gold  ooia,  so  called  flrom  tU  bsing  in- 
prMMd  with  the  image  of  a  lamb. 

t  The  Highland  poach,  geoenlly  formed  of  goat-ekln,  and 
won  ta  front  of  the  garb,  is  called  la  Gaelio  a  Spturan.  A  JfM«> 
mmiiumtlaek  !•  a  shaggy  ponoh,  formed  ae  they  onutUy  Mr,  ol 
goat-ekiii,  or  soom  each  material,  with  the  rough  eld*  oatsnaodt. 
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1  toank  yoQ  for  your  kiudness,  which  has  been 
more  than  I  deserved.  If  I  have  at  times  seemed 
less  than  thankftil«  it  was  the  fiinlt  of  dream 

stances,  and  not  of  my  will.    Catharine **    He 

:»8t  npon  the  maiden  a  look  of  strong  emotion, 
in  which  rarions  feelings  were  blended.  He  hes- 
itated, as  if  to  say  something,  and  at  length 
tnmcd  away  with  the  single  word  farewtU, 
FiTe  minntes  afterwards,  with  Highland  buskins 
on  his  feet,  and  a  small  handle  in  his  tiand,  he 
passed  throngh  the  north  gate  of  Perth,  and  di- 
rected his  coarse  to  the  Highlands. 

"  There  goes  enongh  of  beggary  and  of  pride 
fbra  whole  Highland  clan,''  said  Henry.  **He 
talks  as  fluniliarly  of  gold  pieces  as  I  would  of 
silyer  pennies ;  and  yet  I  will  be  sworn  that  the 
thumb  of  his  mother's  worsted  glove  might  hold 
the  treasure  of  the  whole  clan." 

**  Like  enongh,"  said  the  Glover,  laughing  at 
the  idea ;  ^*  his  mother  was  a  large-boned  woman, 
eepecially  in  the  lingers  and  wrist." 

**And  as  for  cattle,"  continued  Henry,  **I 
reckon  his  fttther  and  brothers  steal  sheep  by 
one  at  a  time." 

**  The  less  we  say  of  them  the  better,"  said  the 
Glover,  becoming  again  grave.  ^^  Brothers  he 
hath  none;  his  ftither  is  a  powerftil  raan-«hath 
long  hands — reaches  as  f&r  as  he  can,  and  hears 
fhrther  than  it  is  necessary  to  talk  of  him." 

"  And  yet  he  hath  bound  his  only  son  appren- 
tice to  a  glover  In  Perth  ?  "  said  Henry.  "  Why, 
I  should  have  thought  the  Gentle  Craft,  as  it  Is 
called,  or  8t  Crispin,  would  have  suited  him 
best ;  and  that  if  the  son  of  some  great  Mac  or  O 
was  to  become  an  artisan,  it  could  only  be  in  the 
craft  where  princes  set  him  the  example." 

This  remark,  though  ironical,  seemed  to 
awaken  our  fHcnd  Simon's  sense  of  professional 
dignity,  which  was  a  prevailing  feeling  that 
marked  the  manners  of  the  artisans  of  the  time. 

"Yoa  err,  son  Henry,"  he  replied,  with  much 
gravity ,  "  the  glovers  are  the  more  honorable 
craft  of  the  two,  In  regard  tiiey  provide  for  the 
accommodation  of  the  hands,  whereas  the  shoe- 
makers and  cordwainers  do  but  work  for  the 
feet"* 

•  Our  local  antlqaMy  mj*,  «  Th«  PeHh  artlMuu  of  thli  crmft 
w*n  of  gTMt  ropoto, ud  nomborod  aiBoiigit  tk«a,  flm  ^rvrj 
rarlj  p«Hod,  moD  of  ooaddorablo  •nbataao*.  Tkn*  aro  aUU 
•zt«nt  among  their  neorda  man j  charton  and  graata  o1  money 
and  landa  to  rarious  rellgiooa  porpoMt ;  In  partlcalar,  to  th« 
upholding  of  the  altar  of  St  Bartholomew,  one  of  the  rtcheet  of 
the  many  ihrlnea  *rIthlo  the  pariah  church  of  St.  John. 

'*  While  alltidlng  to  tboM  crtdMcw  of  th«  rieh  poieeeetona 
of  the  old  OloTore  of  Perdi,  tl  ought  not  to  paae  uuotiead<-M 
Hearj  pinched  Slmoa  on  tho  enbjwtt  of  bU  riral  artUlcem  ia 
leather,  the  cordwalnera— that  the  chaplain  *  aiUra  of  St.  Cria- 
pia,'  on  the  L«onardhalI  property,  were  afUrwarda  booght  op 
by  tiie  Glover*. 

«•  The  avocatlooa  of  thia  tneorporation  were  not  always  of  a 
peacefnl  natore.  They  atlll  ihow  a  banner  nador  wbidi  their 
forefathera  foogbt  la  the  troablea  of  the  •oreiitooatb  oratoy. 
It  beara  thia  inaeription  t  *  Tk*  fffit  kmtmr  nf  m  «r^,  op  AeM- 
|r  •/  a  tradt,  ii  noti*  wtaUA*  btU  t»  mofoi  »op<A,  wiereAy  virtm* 
paiaf  rtmowns:*  and  rannouated  by  the  worda,  'Oraoe  and 
FMwo/  tha  dat«  1604. 


"  Both  equally  necessary  members  of  the  body 
corporate,"  said  Henry,  whose  Ikthcr  hod  been  a 
cordwainer. 

"It  may  be  so,  my  son,"  said  the  Glover; 
''but  not  both  alike  honorable.  Bethink  you, 
that  we  employ  the  hands  as  pledges  of  friendship 
and  good  faith,  and  the  feet  have  no  such  priv- 
ilege. Brave  men  flght  with  their  hands — cow- 
ards employ  their  feet  in  flight  A  glove  Is  borne 
aloft,  a  shoe  is  trampled  in  the  mire;  a  man 
greets  a  friend  with  liis  open  hand ;  he  spurns  a 
dog,  or  one  whom  he  holds  as  mean  as  a  dog, 
with  his  advanced  foot.  A  glove  on  the  point  of 
a  spear  is  a  sign  and  pledge  of  fliith  all  the  wide 
world  over,  as  a  gauntlet  flung  down  is  a  gi^  of 
knightly  battle ;  while  J  know  no  other  emblem 
belonging  to  an  old  shoe,  except  that  some  crones 
will  fling  them  after  a  man  by  way  of  good  luck. 
In  whleb  practice  I  avow  myself  to  entertain  no 
confidence." 

''Nay,"  said  the  Smith,  amused  with  his 
friend's  eloquent  pleading  for  the  dignity  of  the 
art  he  practised,  "I  am  not  the  man,  I  promise 
you,  to  disparage  the  glover's  mystery.  Bethink 
you,  I  am  myself  a  maker  of  gauntlets.  But  the 
dignity  of  your  ancient  craft  removes  not  my 
wonder,  that  the  fitther  of  this  Conachar  suffered 
his  son  to  learn  a  trade  of  any  kind  fh>m  a  Low- 
land craftsnmn,  hokllng  us,  as  they  do,  altogether 
beneath  their  magnificent  degree,  and  a  race  of 
contemptible  drudges  unworthy  of  any  other  finte 
than  to  be  ill-used  and  plundered  as  often  as  these 
bare-breeched  Dunnlewassals  see  safety  and  con- 
venience for  doing  so." 

"  Ay,"  answered  the  Glover ;    "  but   there 

were  powerful  reasons  for— for "   He  with- 

held  something  which  seemed  upon  his  lips, 
and  went  on,  "  for  Conachar's  flither  acting  as 
he  did.— Well,  I  have  played  feir  with  him,  and 
I  do  not  doubt  but  he  will  act  honorably  by  me. 
—But  Conachar's  sudden  leave-taking  has  put 
me  to  some  inconvenience.  He  had  things  un- 
der his  charge.    I  must  look  through  the  booth." 

"  Can  I  help  you,  fkther^  "  said  Henry  Gow, 
deceived  by  the  earnestness  of  his  manner. 

"You?— no,"— said  Simon,  with  a  dryness 
which  made  Henry  so  sensible  of  the  simplicity 
of  his  proposal,  that  ho  blushed  to  the  eyes  at 
his  own  dnlness  of  comprehension,  in  a  matter 
where  k>ve  ought  to  have  induced  him  to  take  his 
cue  easily  up.  "You,  Catharine,"  said  the 
Glover,  as  he  left  the  room,  "  entertain  your  Val- 
entine for  five  minntes,  and  see  he  departs  not 
till  my  return.— Come  hither  with  me,  old  Doro- 
thy, and  bestir  thy  limbs  In  my  behalf." 

He  left  the  room,  followed  by  the  old  wo- 
mim;  and  Henry  Smith  remained  with  Catha- 

**  The  only  other  relio  In  the  aroblrea  of  thia  body  which  calla 
for  notice  in  thia  plaoe,  ia  a  leathem  laali,  called, '  The  whip  of 
St.  Bartholomew,'  which  the  crafl  are  often  admnnlahed  in  the 
recorda  to  apply  to  the  back  of  refractory  apprenticea.  it  cannot 
have  existed  in  the  daya  of  oar  friend  the  Glorer,  otherwiae  ita 
firequent  application  to  the  shoalders  of  Cooaehar  woald  haTt 
baiD  nattor  of  reeord  In  tho  hlatory  of  teit  tunOy." 
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rlne,  almost  for  the  lint  time  in  his  life,  en- 
tirely alone.  There  was  eAibarraesment  on  the 
maiden^s  part,  and  awkwardness  on  that  of  the 
lover,  for  abont  a  minnte ;  when  Henry,  calling 
np  his  conrnge,  pnlled  the  gloves  oat  of  his 
pocket  with  which  Simon  had  supplied  him,  and 
asked  her  to  permit  one  who  had  been  so  highly 
graced  that  morning-  to  pay  the  osaal  penalty  for 
being  asleep  at  tlie  moment  whoi  he  woaid  have 
given  the  slnmbers  of  a  whole  twelvemonth  to 
be  awake  for  a  single  minnte. 

"  Nay,  but,"  said  Catharine,  "  the  fhlfllment 
of  my  homage  to  St.  Valentine  infers  no  ench 
penalty  as  yon  desire  to  pay,  and  I  cannot  there- 
fore tUnk  of  accepting  tbem." 

"These  gloves,"  said  Heniy,  advancing  his 
seat  insidlonsly  towards  Oatbarlne  as  he  spoke, 
"  were  wrongbt  by  the  bands  that  are  dearest 
to  you ;  and  see— they  are  shaped  for  your  own.^* 
He  eictended  them  as  he  spoke,  and  taking  her 
arm  in  bis  robust  hand,  spread  the  gloves  be- 
side it  to  show  how  well  they  fitted.  "  Look 
at  that  taper  arm,"  he  said,  "  look  at  these  small 
fingers ;  think  who  sewed  these  seams  of  silk 
and  gold,  and  think  whether  tiie  glove,  and  the 
arm  which  alone  the  glove  can  fit,  onght  to  re- 
main separate,  because  the  poor  glove  has  had 
the  misfortune  to  be  for  a  passing  minute  in 
the  keeping  of  a  hand  so  swart  and  rough  as 
mine." 

**  They  are  welcome  as  coming  from,  my  fii- 
ther,"  said  Catharine ;  "  and  surely  not  less  so  as 
coming  fh>m  my  /Hend**  (and  there  was  an 
emphasis  on  the  word), "  as  weU  as  my  Valentine 
and  preserver." 

"  Let  me  aid  to  do  them  on,"  said  the  Smith, 
bringing  himself  yet  closer  to  her  side ;  '*  they 
may  seem  a  little  over  •  tight  at  first,  and  you 
may  require  some  assistance." 

*•  You  are  skilful  in  such  service,  good  Henry 
Qow,"  said  the  maiden,  smiling,  but  at  the  same 
ume  drawing  farther  fkt>ra  her  lover. 

"In  good  &ith,  no,"  said  Henry,  shaking  his 
head ;  "  my  experience  has  been  In  donning  steel 
gauntlets  on  mailed  knights,  more  than  In  fitting 
embroidered  gloves  upon  maidens." 

"  I  win  trouble  yon  then  no  fltrther,  and  Doro- 
thy shall  aid  me>— though  there  needs  no  assist- 
ance—my  (Hther*s  eye  and  fingers  are  fltithfhl  to 
his  craft ;  what  work  he  puts  throngh  his  hands 
Is  always  true  to  the  measure.** 

"  Let  me  be  convinced  of  it,"  said  the  Smith ; 
"let  me  see  that  these  slender  gloves  actually 
match  the  hands  they  were  made  for." 

"  Some  other  time,  good  Henry,"  answered 
the  maiden ;  "  I  will  wear  the  gloves  in  honor  of 
St  Valentine,  and  the  mate  he  has  sent  me  for 
the  season.  I  wonld  to  heaven  I  cenld  pleasure 
my  father  as  well  In  weightier  matters — at  pres- 
ent the  perfhme  of  the  leather  harms  the  head- 
ache I  have  had  since  morning." 

"  Headache  1  dearest  maiden  r  "  echoed  her 
lover. 

"  If  you  can  it  heartache,  yon  wifl  not  misname 


it,"  said  Cathartne,  with  a  sigh,  and  proceedoti 
to  speak  in  a  very  serious  tone.  "Henry,"  she 
said,  "I  am  going  perlntps  to  be  as  bold  as  I 
gave  you  reason  to  think  me  this  morning ;  for  I 
am  about  to  speak  the  first  upon  a  subject,  on 
which,  it  may  well  be,  I  ought  to  wait  till  I  had  to 
answer  you.  But  I  cannot,  after  what  has  hap< 
pened  this  morning,  suffer  my  feelings  towards 
yon  to  remain  unexplained,  without  the  possibil- 
ity of  my  being  greatly  misconceived.— Nay,  do 
not  answer  till  you  have  heard  me  out — You  are 
brave,  Henry,  beycmd  most  men,  honest  and  true 
as  the  steel  yon  work  upon *• 

"Stop— stop,  Catharine,  for  mercy's  sake! 
You  never  said  so  much  that  was  good  oonceming; 
me,  save  to  introduce  some  bitter  censure  of 
which  your  praises  were  the  harbingers.  I  am 
honest  and  so  forth,  yon  would  say,  but  a  hot 
brained  brawler,  and  common  sworder  or  slab- 
ber." 

"  I  should  injure  both  myself  and  you  in  can- 
log  you  such.  No,  Henry,  to  no  common  steb- 
ber,  had  he  worn  a  plume  in  his  bonnet,  and  gold 
spars  on  his  heels,  wonld  Catharine  Glover  bavo 
(^ered  the  Uttle  grace  she  has  this  day  volnn  ta- 
rtly done  to  you.  If  I  have  at  times  dwelt  severely 
upon  the  proneness  of  your  spirit  to  anger,  and 
of  your  hand  to  strife,  it  Is  because  I  wonld  bavo 
yon,  if  I  could  so  persuade  you,  hate  in  yourself 
the  sins  of  vanity  and  wrath,  by  which  you  are 
most  easily  beset.  I  have  spoken  on  the  topic 
more  to  atorm  your  own  conscience,  than  to  ox- 
press  my  opinion.  I  know  as  weU  as  my  father, 
that  in  these  forlorn  and  desperate  days,  the 
whole  customs  of  our  nation,  nay,  of  every  Chris- 
tian nation,  may  be  qnoted  in  fovor  of  bloody 
quarrels  for  trifling  causes ;  of  the  taking  deadly 
and  deep  revenge  for  slight  offences;  and  the 
slaughter  of  each  other  for  emulation  of  honor, 
or  often  in  mere  sport  But  I  know,  that  for  an 
these  things  we  shaU  one  day  be  caUed  into  judg- 
ment ;  and  thin  would  I  convince  thee,  my  brave 
and  generous  friend,  to  listen  oftener  to  the  dic- 
tates of  thy  good  heart,  and  take  less  pride  in 
the  strength  and  dexterity  of  thy  unsparing  ann." 

"  I  am— I  am  convinced,  Catharine,"  exclaimed 
Henry  ;  "  thy  words  shaU  henceforward  be  a  law 
to  me.  I  have  done  enough,  (kr  too  much,  in- 
deed, for  proof  of  my  bodily  strength  and  emir- 
age ;  but  it  is  only  f^om  yon,  Cat^rine,  that  I 
can  learn  a  better  way  of  thinking.  Remember, 
my  IHlr  Valentine,  that  my  ambition  of  distinc- 
tion in  arms,  and  my  love  of  strife,  if  it  can  be 
called  such,  do  not  fight  even-handed  with  my 
reason  and  my  milder  dispositions,  but  have  their 
patrons  and  sticklers  to  egg  them  on.  Is  there  a 
quarrel,— and  suppose  that  I,  thinking  on  your 
counsels,  am  something  loath  to  engage  In  It— 
believe  you  I  am  left  to  decide  between  peace  or 
war  at  my  own  choosing  ?  Not  so,  by  St  Mary ! 
there  are  a  hundred  round  me  to  stir  me  on. 
'  Why,  how  now,  Smith,  is  thy  mainspring  rust- 
ed ?  *  says  one.  '  Jolly  Henry  is  deaf  on  the  quar- 
relling ear  this  morning,*  says  another.     ^  Stand 
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to  It,  for  the  honor  of  Perth/  bi^s  my  Lord  the 
ProToet  '  Harry  agaioBt  them  for  a  gold  noble/^ 
cries  yoar  Ihther,  perhaps.  Now,  what  can  a 
poor  fellow  do,  Catharine,  when  all  are  hallooing 
him  on  in  the  devil^s  name,  and  not  a  soul  patting 
lu  a  word  on  the  other  side  ?  '* 

^'  Nay,  I  know  the  deril  has  IkctorB  enovgh  to 
utter  his  wares,*'  said  Catharine;  **  bat  it  Ib  oar 
daty  to  despise  sach  idle  argnments,  thoogh  they 
may  be  pleaded  even  by  those  to  whom  we  owe 
macli  ioTO  and  honor." 

'«Then  there  are  the  minstrels,  with  tlieir 
comaunta  and  ballads,  which  place  all  a  man^s 
praine  in  roeeiTing  and  repaying  hard  blows.  It 
is  aad  to  tell,  CaUiarine,  how  many  of  my  shis 
that  Blaid  Harry  the  Minstrel  hath  to  answer  for. 
When  I  hit  a  downright  blow,  it  is  not  (so  save 
me,  St  John  I)  to  do  any  man  injoiy,  bat  only  to 
strike  as  William  WaUace  strack/* 

The  If  instrers  nsmosake  spoke  this  in  each  a 
tone  of  ruefhl  serioasness,  that  Catharine  ooold 
Bcarce  forbear  smiling ;  bat  neyertheless  she  as- 
sored  him  that  the  danger  of  his  own  and  other 
men's  Uvea  oagfat  not  for  a  moment  to  be  weighed 
against  sach  simple  toys. 

^*  Ay,  but,''  replied  Henry,  emboldened  by  her 
emiles,  *'  methinks  now  the  good  caase  of  peace 
would  thrive  all  the  better  for  an  advocate.  8ap- 
];>OBe  for  example,  that  when  I  am  pressed  and 
urged  to  lay  liand  on  my  weapon,  I  could  have 
cause  to  recollect  that  there  was  a  gentle  and 
guardian  angel  at  home,  whose  image  woald  seem 
to  whisper,  ^  Heniy,  do  no  violence ;  It  is  my 
hand  wMoh  yoa  crimson  with  blood— Henry, 
Ynsh  upon  no  idle  danger ;  it  is  my  breast  which 
you  expose  to  isjary ; '  such  thoughts  would  do 
more  to  restrain  my  mood,  than  if  every  monk  in 
Forth  should  cry,  *Hold  thy  hand,  on  paia  of 
bell,  l>ook,  and  candle/  " 

**  If  such  a  warning  as  could  be  given  by  the 
voice  of  sisterly  affection  can  have  weight  tn  the 
debate,''  said  Catharine,  ''do  think,  that  in  strik- 
ing, you  empurple  this  hand ;  ttiat  in  receiving 
wounds,  you  harm  this  heart." 

The  Smith  took  oourage  at  the  sincerely  affeo' 
tionate  t(»e  in  which  those  words  were  delivered. 
''  And  wherefore  not  stretch  yoar  regard  a  de- 
gree beyond  these  cold  limits  ?  Why,  since  yoa 
are  so  kind  and  generous  as  to  own  some  interest 
in  the  poor  Ignorant  sinner  before  yoa.  should 
yoa  not  at  once  adopt  him  as  your  scholar  and 
four  husband  Y  Your  father  desires  it ;  the  town 
expects  it ;  glovers  and  sraitlis  are  preparing  their 
rejoicings :  and  you.  only  you.  whose  words  are  so 
ftdr  and  so  kind,  yoa  will  not  give  your  consent : " 
''  Henry  I "  said  Catharine,  in  a  low  and  trem- 
alouB  voice,  "  believe  me,  I  should  hold  it  my 
duty  to  comply  with  my  father's  commands,  were 
there  not  obstacles  invincible  to  themattdi  which 
he  proposes." 

''  Yet  think— think  but  for  a  moment.  I  have 
little  to  say  for  myself  in  oompailson  of  yoa, 
who  can  both  read  and  write.  Oit  then  I  wish 
to  hear  reading,  and  eoald  listen  to  jour  sweet 


voice  for  ever.  You  love  music,  and  I  have  been 
taught  to  play  and  sing  as  well  ai*  some  min- 
strels. You  love  to  be  charitable ;  1  nave  enough 
to  give  and  enough  to  keep ;  as  large  a  daily  alms 
as  a  deacon  gives  would  never  be  missed  by  me. 
Your  father  gets  old  for  daily  toil ;  he  would  live 
with  us,  as  I  tfhould  truly  hold  him  for  my  fotbor 
also  I  would  be  as  chary  of  mixing  In  caopeless 
strife,  as  of  thruBtiog  my  hand  into  my  own  fur- 
nace ;  and  if  there  came  on  us  unlawftil  violence, 
Its  wares  would  bo  brought  to  an  ill-chosen  mar- 
ket" 

"  May  you  experience  all  the  domestlo  happi- 
ness which  you  can  conceive,  Henry,— but  with 
some  one  more  happy  than  I  am  I " 

So  spoke,  or  rather  bo  sobbed,  the  Fair  Maid 
en  of  PerUi,  who  seemed  choking  in  the  attempt 
to  restrain  her  tears. 

"  You  bate  mc,  then  ?  "  said  the  lover,  after  a 
pause. 

"  Heaven  is  my  witness,  No  \ " 

"  Or  you  love  some  other  better  ? " 

**  It  is  cruel  to  ask  what  it  cannot  avail  you  to 
know.    Bat  you  are  entirely  mistaken." 

''  Yon  wild-cat,  Conachar,  perhaps  ?  "  said 
Henry.    "  I  have  marked  his  looks " 

'*  You  avail  yourself  of  this  painful  situation 
to  insult  me,  Henry,  though  I  have  little  deserved 
it  Conachar  is  nothing  to  me,  more  tlian  the 
trying  to  tame  his  wild  spirit  by  instruction 
might  lead  me  to  take  some  interest  in  a  mind 
abandoned  to  pr^udioes  and  passions ;  and 
therein,  Henry,  not  unlike  your  own." 

**  It  must  then  be  some  of  these  flaunting  ailk- 
worm  Sirs  about  the  court"  said  the  armorer, 
hia  nataral  heat  of  temper  kindling  from  disap- 
pointment and  vexation ;  *'  some  of  ^ose  who 
think  they  carry  it  off  through  the  height  of  their 
plumed  bonnets  and  the  jingle  of  their  spurs.  I 
would  I  knew  which  it  was,  that,  leaving  his  nat- 
ural mates,  the  painted  and  perfumed  dames  of 
the  court,  comes  to  take  his  prey  among  the  sim- 
ple maidens  of  the  burgher  craft  I  would  I 
knew  but  his  name  and  surname  I " 

"  Henry  Smith,"  said  Catharine,  shaking  off 
the  weakness  which  seemed  to  threaten  to  over- 
power her  a  moment  before,  "tbla  is  the  lan- 
guage of  an  ungrateful  fool,  or  rather  of  a  frantic 
madman.  I  have  told  you  already,  there  was  no 
one  who  stood,  at  the  banning  of  this  confer- 
ence, more  high  in  my  opinion  than  he  who  is 
now  losing  ground  with  every  word  he  nttors,  in 
the  tone  of  unjust  suBpIcion  and  Benselcss  ano:cr. 
You  had  no  title  to  know  even  what  I  have  tolrl 
you,  which,  I  pray  you  to  observe,  implies  nr> 
preference  to  you  over  others,  though  it  diFowns 
any  preference  of  another  to  you.  It  is  enough 
yon  should  be  aware  that  there  is  ae  insuperable 
an  objection  to  what  you  desire,  aB  if  an  enchant- 
er had  a  spell  over  my  destiny." 

"  Spells  may  be  broken  by  true  nu;n,"  said  the 
Smith.  "  I  would  it  were  come  to  that.  Thor- 
biom,  the  Danish  armorer,  spoke  of  a  spell  he 
had  for  making  breastplates,  by  singing  a  certain 
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nong  while  tbe  iron  was  heating.  T  told  him  that 
his  nmic  rhymes  were  no  proof  against  the  weap- 
ons which  fooght  at  Loncarty  —  what  fiirther 
came  of  it  is  needless  to  tell ;— hat  the  corselet 
and  the  wearer,  and  the  leech  who  salved  his 
wonnd,  know  if  Henry  Oow  can  hreak  a  spell  or 
no." 

Catharine  looked  at  him  as  if  ahout  to  return 
an  answer  little  approving  of  the  exploit  he  had 
vaunted,  which  the  downright  Smith  had  not  rec- 
ollected was  of  a  kind  that  exposed  him  to  her 
frequent  censure.  But  ere  she  had  given  words 
to  hor  thoughts,  her  father  thrust  his  head  in  at 
the  door. 

"Henry,"  he  said,  "I  must  interrupt  your 
more  pleasing  aflhire,  and  request  you  to  come 
into  my  working-room  in  all  speed,  to  consult 
ahout  certain  matters  deeply  afEecthog  the  weal 
of  the  hurgh." 

Henry,  making  his  ohelsance  to  Catharine, 
left  the  apartment  upon  her  fhther's  summons. 
Indeed  it  ^as  prohahly  in  Ikvor  of  their  future 
friendly  intercourse  that  they  were  parted  on 
this  occasion,  at  the  turn  which  the  conversation 
seemed  likely  to  take.  For  as  the  wooer  had  be- 
gun to  hold  the  refhsal  of  the  damsel  as  some- 
what capricious  and  inexplicable  after  the  degree 
of  encouragement  which,  in  his  opinion,  she  had 
afforded ;  Catharine,  on  the  other  hand,  consid- 
ered him  rather  as  an  encroacher  upon  the  grace 
which  she  bad  shown  him,  than  <me  whose  deli- 
cacy rendered  him  deserving  of  such  fitvor. 

But  there  was  living  in  theU*  bosoms  toward! 
each  other  a  reciprocal  kindness,  which  on  the 
termination  of  the  dispute  was  sure  to  revive, 
inducing  the  maiden  to  forget  her  offended  deli- 
cacy, and  the  lover  his  slighted  wannth  of  pas- 
sion. 


CHAPTEB  Vn. 

ThU  qvanvl  msjr  dr»w  blood  uiotliar  day. 

Hbhbt  IV.  PiaH  I. 

Thb  conclave  of  citizens  appointed  to  meet 
for  investigating  the  affray  uf  the  preceding  even- 
ing, had  now  assembled.  The  work-room  of 
Simon  Glover  was  filled  to  crowding  by  person- 
ages of  no  little  consequence,  some  of  whom 
wore  black  velvet  cloaks,  and  gold  chains  around 
their  necks.  They  were.  Indeed,  the  fathers  of 
the  city;  and  there  were  bailies  and  deacons  In 
the  honored  number.  There  was  an  ireful  and 
offended  air  of  importance  upon  every  brow,  as 
they  conversed  together,  rather  in  whisper,  than 
aloud  or  in  detail.  Busiest  among  the  busy,  tbe 
little  important  assistant  of  the  previous  night, 
Oliver  Prondfute  by  name,  and  bonnet-maker  by 
profession,  was  bustling  among  the  crowd ;  much 
after  the  manner  of  the  sea-gull,  which  flutters, 
screams,  and  sputters  most  at  the  commence- 
ment of  a  gale  of  wind,  though  one  can  hardly 
conceive  what  the  bird  has  better  to  do  than  to 
fly  to  its  nest,  and  remain  quiet  till  the  gale  is 
over. 


Be  that  as  it  may,  Master  Proudfhte  was  in  the 
midst  of  the  crowd,  his  fingers  npnn  every  one'a 
button,  and  his  month  in  every  man^s  oar,  em- 
bracing such  as  were  near  to  his  own  stature, 
that  he  might  more  closely  and  mysteriously  ut- 
ter his  sentiments ;  and  standing  on  tiptoe,  and 
supporting  himself  by  the  cloak-collars  of  tall 
men,  that  he  might  dole  out  to  them  also  the 
same  share  of  information.  He  felt  himself  one 
of  the  heroes  of  the  afihlr,  being  conscious  of 
the  dignity  of  superior  Information  on  the  sub- 
ject as  an  eye-witness,  luid  much  disposed  to 
push  his  connexion  with  the  scuflle  a  few  points 
beyond  the  modesty  of  truth.  It  cannot  be  said 
that  his  communications  were  in  especial  curious 
and  important,  consisting  chiefly  of  such  asser- 
tions as  these : — 

"  It  is  all  true,  by  St.  John.  I  was  there  and 
saw  it  myself-— was  the  first  to  run  to  the  fray; 
and  if  it  had  not  been  for  me  and  another  stout 
fellow,  who  came  in  about  the  same  time,  they 
had  broken  into  Simon  Glover's  house,  cut  hia 
throat,  and  carried  his  daughter  off  to  the  moan- 
tains.  It  is  too  evil  usage— not  to  be  suffered, 
neighbor  Crookshank— not  to  be  endured,  neigh- 
bor Glass— not  to  be  home,  neighbors  Bahieaves, 
Bollock,  and  Chrysteson.  It  was  a  mercy  that  I 
and  that  stout  fellow  came  in— Was  it  not,  neigh- 
bor and  worthy  Bailie  Cralgdallle  t " 

These  speeches  were  dispersed  by  the  busy 
bonnet-maker  into  sundry  ears.  Bailie  Craig- 
dallie,  a  portly  guild-brother,  the  same  who  had 
advised  the  prorogation  of  their  civic  council 
to  the  present  place  and  hour,  a  Wg,  burly,  good- 
looking  man,  shook  the  deacon  ft^imhis  cloak' 
with  pretty  much  the  grace  with  which  a  largo 
liorse  shrugs  off  the  Importunate  fly  tliat  has 
l)eset  him  for  ten  minutes,  and  exclaimed,  '*  Si- 
lence, good  citizens ;  here  comes  Simon  Glover, 
in  whom  no  man  ever  saw  fidsehood.  We  will 
hear  the  outrage  ttom  his  own  mouth." 

Sinon  being  called  upon  to  tell  his  tale,  did 
so  with  obvious  embarrassment,  wtiich  he  im- 
puted to  a  reluctance  that  the  hurgh  should  be 
put  in  deadly  feud  with  any  one  upon  his  ac- 
count It  was,  he  dared  to  say,  a  masking  or 
revel  on  the  part  of  the  young  gallants  about 
court ;  and  the  worst  that  might  come  of  it 
would  be,  that  he  would  put  iron  stanchions  on 
bis  daughter's  window,  in  case  of  such  another 
frolic." 

''  Why,  then,  if  this  was  a  mere  masking  or 
mummery,  said  Cralgdallle,  "our  townsman, 
Harry  of  the  Wynd,  did  flir  wrong  to  cut  off  a 
gentleman's  hand  for  such  a  harmless  pleasantry, 
and  the  town  may  be  brought  to  a  heavy  fine  for 
it  unless  we  secure  the  person  of  the  mutilator." 

"  Our  Lady  forbid  I "  said  the  Glover.  "  Did 
you  know  what  I  do,  you  would  be  as  much 
afraid  of  handling  this  matter,  as  If  It  were  glow- 
ing iron.  But  since  you  will  needs  put  your 
fingers  in  the  fire,  truth  must  be  spoken.  And 
come  what  will,  I  must  say,  that  the  matter 
might  have,  ended  ill  for  me  and  mine  bat  for 
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Ike  opportone  aselstance  of  HeniyOow,  the  ar- 
morer, won  known  to  you  alL" 

**And  mine  aleo  wae  not  awanting,**  said 
Oliyer  Proadftite,  **  thoogfa  I  do  not  profess  to  be 
utterly  so  good  a  swordsman  as  oarneighbor, 
Henry  Qow.— Yon  saw  me,  neighbor  Glover,  at 
the  b^^innlng  of  the  flray  f  " 

"I saw  you  after  the  end  of  It,  neighbor," 
answered  the  Olorer,  dryly. 

*'  True,  true ;  I  had  forgot  you  were  in  your 
flouse  while  the  blows  were  going,  and  could  not 
surrey  who  were  dealing  them." 

**  Peace,  neighbor  Proudfhte  ;  I  prithee, 
peace,"  said  Graigdallie,  who  was  obytously  tired 
of  the  tuneless  screeching  of  the  worthy  deacon. 

**  There  is  something  mysterious  here,"  said 
the  Bailie;  ''but I  think  I  spy  the  secret.  Our 
fHend  Simon  Is,  as  you  all  know,  a  peacefhl  man, 
and  one  that  will  rather  sit  down  with  wrong, 
than  put  a  fHend,  or  say  a  neighborhood.  In  dan- 
ger to  seek  his  redress.  Thou,  Henry,  who  art 
never  wanting  where  thebni^h  needs  a  defender, 
tell  us  what  thou  knowest  of  this  matter." 

Our  Smith  told  his  story  to  the  same  purpose 
which  we  have  already  related;  and  the  med- 
dling maker  of  bonnets  added  as  before.  "  And 
thou  sawest  me  there,  honest  Smith,  didst  thou 
not?  " 

"Not  I,  in  good  faith,  neighbor,"  answered 
Henry ;  **  but  you  are  a  little  man,  you  know,  and 
I  might  overlook  you." 

This  reply  produced  a  laugh  at  Oliver's  ex- 
pense, who  laughed  for  company,  but  added,  dog- 
gedly, "  I  was  one  of  the  foremost  to  the  rescue 
tor  all  that." 

"Why,  where  wert  thou,  then,  neighbor?" 
said  the  Smith ;  "  fbr  I  saw  you  not,  and  I  would 
have  given  the  worth  of  the  best  suit  of  armor  I 
ever  wrought  to  have  seen  as  stout  a  fellow  as 
thou  at  my  elbow." 

"  I  was  no  farther  off,  however,  honest  Smith ; 
and  whilst  thou  wert  laying  on  blows  as  if  on  an 
anvil,  I  was  parrying  those  that  the  rest  of  the 
▼inains  aimed  at  thee  behind  thy  back ;  and  that 
Is  the  cause  thou  sawest  me  not" 

"  I  have  heard  of  Smiths  of  old  time  who  had 
but  one  eye,"  said  Henry.  ♦*  I  have  two,  but  they 
are  both  set  in  my  forehead,  and  so  I  could  not 
see  behind  my  back,  neighbor." 

"  The  truth  Is,  however,"  persevered  Master 
Oliver,  "there  I  was,  and  I  will  give  Master 
Bailie  my  account  of  the  matter;  fbr  the  Smith 
and  I  were  first  up  to  the  ft«y." 

"  Enough  at  pres«uit,"  said  the  Bailie,  waving 
to  Master  Proudfhte  an  Injunction  of  silence. 
"  The  precognition  of  Simon  Glover  and  Henry 
Gow  would  bear  out  a  matter  less  worthy  of  be- 
lief.—And  now,  my  masters,  your  opinion  what 
should  be  done.  Here  are  all  our  burgher  rights 
broken  Uirough  and  Insulted,  and  you  may  well 
fancy  that  it  is  by  some  man  of  power,  since  no 
toss  dared  have  attempted  such  an  outrage.  My 
masters,  it  is  hard  on  flesh  and  blood  to  submit 
to  this    The  \tm%  have  framed  us  of  lower  nnk 


than  the  princes  and  nobles,  yet  it  Is  against 
reason  to  Buppose  that  we  wUl  suffer  our  houses 
to  be  broken  into,  and  the  honor  of  our  women 
insulted,  without  some  redress." 

"  It  is  not  to  be  endured  I "  answered  the  citi- 
zens, unanimously. 

Here  Simon  Glover  interfered  with  a  very 
anxious  and  ominous  countenance.  "  I  hope  stiU 
that  all  was  not  meant  so  ill  as  it  seemed  to  us, 
my  worthy  neighbors ;  and  I  fbr  one  would  cheers 
(hlly  forgive  the  alarm  and  disturbance  to  my 
poor  house,  providing  the  fair  city  wore  not 
brought  into  Jeopardy  for  me.  I  beseech  you  to 
consider  who  are  to  be  our  Judges  that  are  to 
hear  the  case,  and  give  or  refhse  redress.  I 
speak  among  neighbors  and  friends,  and  there- 
fbre  I  speak  openly.  The  King,  God  bless  him  I 
is  so  broken  in  mind  and  body,  that  he  wiU  but 
turn  us  over  to  some  great  man  amongst  his 
counsellors,  who  shall  be  in  favor  fbr  the  time— 
Porchan  ^*  he  will  refer  us  to  his  brother  the 
Duke  of  Albany,  who  wUl  make  our  petition  for 
righting  cC  our  wrongs  the  pretence  for  squeezing 
money  out  of  us." 

"  We  will  none  of  Albany  fbr  our  Judge  I " 
answered  the  meeting,  with  the  same  unanimity 
as  before. 

"  Or  perhaps,"  added  Simon,  "  he  will  bid  the 
Duke  of  Rothsay  take  charge  of  it ;  and  the  wild 
young  prince  will  regard  the  outrage  as  some- 
thing for  his  gay  companions  to  scoff  at,  and  his 
minstrels  to  turn  into  song." 

"  Away  with  Rothsay  I  he  is  too  gay  to  be  our 
Judge,"  again  exclaimed  the  citizens. 

Simon,  emboldened  by  seeing  he  was  reeching 
tte  point  he  aimed  at,  yet  pronouncing  the 
dreaded  name  with  a  half  whisper,  next  added, 
"  Would  you  like  the  Black  Douglas  better  to 
deal  with  ? " 

There  was  no  answer  for  a  minute.  They 
looked  on  each  other  with  flftllen  countenances 
and  blanched  lips.  But  Henry  Smith  spoke  out 
boldly,  and  in  a  decided  voice,  the  sentiments 
which  all  felt,  but  none  else  dared  give  words 


"The  Black  Douglas  to  Judge  betwixt  a 
bufgheranda  gentleman,  nay,  a  nobleman,  fur  all 
I  know  or  care  ?— The  black  devil  of  bell  sooner ! 
You  are  mad,  father  Simon,  so  much  as  to  name 
BO  wild  a  proposal" 

There  was  again  a  silence  of  fear  and  uncer- 
tainty, which  was  at  length  broken  by  Bailie 
Craigdallie,  who,  looking  very  significantly  to  the 
speaker,  replied,  "  You  are  confident  in  a  stout 
doublet,  neighbor  Smith,  or'you  would  not  talk 
so  boldly." 

"  I  am  confident  of  a  good  heart  under  my 
doublet,  such  as  it  is.  Bailie,"  answered  the  un- 
daunted Henry ;  "  and  though  I  speak  but  little, 
my  mouth  shall  never  be  padlocked  by  any  noble 
of  them  all." 

"  Wear  a  thick  doublet,  good  Henry,  or  do  not 
speak  80  loud,"  reiterated  the  Bailie,  in  the  same 
significant  tone.    "  There  are  Border  men  in  the 
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lown  who  wear  the  Bloody  Heart*  on  their 
nhonlder.— Bat  all  this  is  no  rede.  What  ehall 
we  do?" 

*' Short  rede,  good  rede,"  said  the  SmitiL 
**  Let  as  to  oar  Provost,  and  demand  his  coonte- 
nance  and  assistance." 

A  mnnnar  of  applause  went  throngh  the  party, 
and  Olirer  Prondftite  exclaimed,  "  That  is  what  I 
have  been  saying  for  this  half  bonr,  and  not  one 
of  ye  wonld  listen  to  me.  Let  as  go  to  oar  Pro- 
Tost,  said  I.  He  is  a  gentleman,  himself;  and 
oaj>:bt  to  come  between  the  bargfa  and  the  nobles 
in  all  matters." 

**  Hash,  neighbors,  hash ;  be  wary  what  yon 
say  or  do,"  said  a  thin  meagre  figare  of  a  man, 
whose  dimlnntlTe  person  seemed  still  more  re* 
dnced  in  size,  and  more  assbnilated  to  a  shad- 
ow, by  his  efforts  to  assume  an  extreme  degree  of 
hamility,  and  malce  himself,  to  salt  his  argament, 
look  meaner  yet,  and  yet  more  insignificant  than 
natare  had  made  him. 

*'  Pardon  me,"  Said  he,  **  I  am  bnt  a  poor  Pot> 
tlngar.  Nevertheless,  I  hare  been  bred  in  Paris, 
and  learned  my  hamanities  and  my  cumu  mtdtn^ 
di  as  well  as  some  that  caU  themselves  learned 
leeches.  Methlnks  I  can  tent  this  wound,  and 
treat  it  with  emollients.  Here  Is  our  fHend  Simon 
Glover,  who  is,  as  you  all  know,  a  man  of  wor- 
ship. Tbink  you  be  would  not  be  the  most  will- 
ing of  us  to  pursue  harsh  courses  here,  since  Ins 
fiunily  honor  is  so  nearly  concerned  ?  And  since 
he  blenches  away  fh>m  the  charge  against  these 
same  revellers,  consider  if  he  may  not  have  some 
good  reason  more  than  be  cares  to  utter  for  let- 
ting the  matter  sleep.  It  is  not  for  me  to  put  my 
finger  on  the  sore ;  but,  alack  I  we  all  know  that 
young  maidens  are  what  I  call  ftigltive  essences. 
Suppose  now,  an  honest  maiden^l  mean  In  all 
innocence— leaves  her  window  unlatched  on  HU 
Valentine^  mom,  that  some  giUlant  cavalier  may 
—In  aQ  honesty,  I  mean— become  her  Valentine 
for  the  season  ;  and  suppose  the  gallant  be  dis 
covered,  may  she  not  scream  out  as  if  the  visit 
were  unexpected,  and— and— bniy  all  this  in  a 
mortar,  and  then  consider,  will  it  be  a  matter  to 
place  the  town  in  feud  for  ?  " 

The  Pottingar  delivered  his  opinion  in  a 
most  insinuating  manner;  but  he  seemed  to 
shrink  into  something  less  than  his  natural  tenu- 
ity when  he  saw  the  blood  rise  in  the  old  cheeka 
of  Simon  Glover,  and  inflame  to  the  temples  the 
complexion  of  the  redoubted  Smith.  The  last, 
stepping  forward,  and  turning  a  stem  loc^  <m 
the  alaraied  Pottingar,  broke  out  as  follows  :— 
"  Thou  walking  skeleton  I  thou  asthmatic  galU* 
pot  I  thou  poisoner  by  profession  I  if  I  thought 
that  the  puff  of  vile  breath  thou  hast  left  could 
blight  for  the  tenth  part  of  a  minote  the  fkir  fhme 
of  Catharine  Glover,  I  would  pound  thee,  qoack- 
salver  1  in  thine  own  mortar,  and  beat  ap  thy 
wretched  carrion  with  flower  of  brimstone,  the 
only  real  medicine  In  thy  booth,  to  make  a  salve 
to  rub  mangy  hounds  with  I " 

•  TIm  well-kaowB  cofiAmmet  of  Um  Hoom  of  Dooglas. 


*'  Hold,  son  Henry,  b(M  I "  cried  the  Glover,  1b 
a  tone  of  authority,— **  no  man  has  title  to  speak 
of  this  matter  but  me.— Worshipful  Bailie  Craig- 
dallie,  since  such  is  the  constroction  that  is  put 
upon  my  patience,  I  am  willing  to  pursue  ttiia 
riot  to  the  uttermost ;  and  though  the  Issue  may 
prove  that  we  had  better  have  been  patient,  you 
will  all  see  that  my  Catharine  hath  not  by  any 
lightness  or  folly  of  hers  afibrded  grounds  for 
this  great  scandal" 

The  Bailie  also  interposed.  "  Neighbor  Hen- 
ry," said  he,  '*  we  came  here  lo  eonsult,  and  not 
to  ({uarrel.  As  <me  <^  the  iktbere  of  the  &ir  city, 
I  command  thee  to  forego  all  evil  wiQ  and  mal- 
talent  you  may  have  against  Master  Pottingar 
Dwining." 

**  He  is  too  poor  a  creature,  Bailie,*'  eaid  Hen- 
ry Gow,  **  for  me  to  harbor  feud  with— I  thai 
could  destroy  him  and  his  booth  with  one  blow 
of  my  fore>luunmer." 

*'  Peace,  then,  and  hear  me,"  said  the  officiaL 
'*  We  all  are  as  much  believers  in  the  honor  of 
the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth,  as  in  that  of  our  Bless- 
ed Lady."  Here  he  crossed  himself  devoutly. 
**  But  tonching  our  appeal  to  our  Provost,  are  you 
agreed,  neighbors,  to  put  matter  like  this  into  our 
Provost's  hand,  being  against  a  powerfhl  noble, 
as  Is  to  be  feared  ?  " 

"  The  Provost  himself  being  a  nobleman — ^^ 
squeaked  the  Pottingar,  in  some  measure  released 
from  his  terror  by  the  hiterventiou  of  the  Bailie. 
'^  God  knows,  I  speak  not  to  the  disparagement 
of  an  honorable  gentleman,  whose  forbears  hav« 
held  the  office  he  now  holds  for  many  years—** 

**  By  free  choice  of  the  citizens  of  Perth,"  said 
the  Smith,  interrupting  the  speaker  with  the 
tones  of  his  deep  and  decisive  voice. 

*^Ay,  surely,"  said  the  disconcerted  orator, 
"by  the  vc^ce  of  the  citizens.  How  else? — I 
pray  you,  friend  Smith,  interrupt  me  not  I 
speak  to  our  worthy  and  eldest  Bailie,  Craigdal- 
Ue,  aceording  to  my  poor  mind.  I  say  that,  com« 
amongst  us  how  he  will,  still  this  Sir  Patrick 
Charteris  is  a  nobleman,  and  hawks  will  not  pick 
hawks*  eyes  out.  He  may  wdl  bear  us  out  in  * 
feud  with  the  Highlandmen,  and  do  the  part  of 
our  Provost  and  leader  against  them;  bnt 
whether  he  that  himself  wears  silk  will  take  our 
part  against  broidered  oloak  and  cloth  of  gold, 
tfao«gh  be  may  do  so  against  Tartan  and  Irish 
Meze,  is  something  to  be  questioned.  Take  a 
fooPs  advice.  We  have  saved  our  Maiden,  of 
whom  I  never  meant  to  speak  harm,  as  truly  I 
knew  none.  Thej  have  loet  one  man's  hand, 
at  least,  thanks  to  Harry  Smith " 

"  And  to  me,"  added  the  little  important  bon- 
net* maker. 

*' And  to  Oliver  Proudfhte,  as  he  tells  us,** 
continued  the  Pottingar,  who  contested  no  man*« 
claim  to  glory,  provided  he  was  not  himself  com- 
pelled to  tread  the  perltous  paths  which  lead  to  it 
*^  I  say,  neighbors,  since  they  have  left  a  handae  a 
pledge  they  will  never  come  in  Ooarreiew  Streot 
again,  why,  in  my  simple  mind,  we  w«ro  belt  tm 
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fhaiik  oar  stout  townsmui,  and  the  town  bartojr 
the  honor,  and  these  rakehells  the  loss,  that  we 
should  hush  the  piatter  op,  and  say  no  more  about 
It." 

These  paclflc  counsels  bad  their  effect  with 
some  of  the  citizens,  who  began  to  nod  and  look 
exceedingly  wise  upon  the  advocate  of  acqnies> 
cence,  with  whom,  notwithstanding  the  offence 
so  lately  given,  Simon  Qlover  seemed  also  to 
agree  In  opinion.  Bat  not  so  Henry  Smith,  who, 
seeing;  the  consultation  at  a  stand,  took  up  the 
speech  in  his  usual  downright  manner. 

'*I  am  neither  the  oldest  nor  the  richest 
among  you,  neighbors,  and  I  am  not  soriy  for  it. 
Years  will  oome.  If  one  lives  to  see  them ;  and  I 
can  win  and  spend  my  penny  like  another,  by  the 
blase  of  the  ihmace  and  the  wind  of  the  bellows. 
But  no  man  ever  saw  me  sit  down  with  wrong 
done  in  word  or  deed  to  onr  fair  town,  if  man's 
tongue  and  man's  band  could  right  it.  Neither 
will  I  sit  down  with  this  outrage,  if  I  can  help  it 
I  will  go  to  the  Provost  myself,  if  no  one  wiU  go 
with  me ;  he  is  a  knight,  it  is  true,  and  a  gentle- 
man of  free  and  true-bom  blood,  as  we  all  know, 
since  Wallace's  time,  who  settled  his  great^rand- 
sire  amongst  us.  But  if  he  were  the  proudest 
nobleman  in  the  land,  he  is  the  Provost  of  Perth, 
and  for  his  own  honor  must  see  the  freedoms  and 
immunities  of  the  burgh  preserved— ay,  and  I 
know  he  will^I  iiave  made  a  steel  doublet  for 
him,  and  have  a  good  guess  at  the  kind  of  heart 
that  it  was  meant  to  cover.*' 

''  Surely,"  said  Bailie  Craigdallie,  *'  it  would 
be  to  no  pnipose  to  stir  at  court  without  Sir  Pat- 
rick Charteris's  countenance ;  the  ready  answer 
would  be,  Oo  to  your  Provost,  you  borrel  loons. 
So,  neighbors  and  townsmen,  if  yon  wUl  stand 
by  my  side,  I  and  onr  Pottingar  D wining  will  re- 
pair presently  to  Kinfknns,  with  Sim  Olover,  the 
jolly  Smith,  and  gallant  Oliver  Proudf^te, 
for  witnesses  to  the  onslaught,  and  speak  with 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  in  name  of  the*  £air 
town." 

''  Nay,"  said  the  peaceful  man  of  medicine, 
^^  leave  me  behind,  I  pray  you ;  I  lack  audacity  to 
speak  before  a  belted  knight" 

"  Never  regard  that,  neighbor,  you  mus^  go." 
said  Bailie  Craigdallie.  "  The  town  hold  me  a 
hot-headed  carle  for  a  man  of  threescore— Shn 
Qlover  is  the  offended  party— wo  all  know  that 
Harry  Gow  spoils  more  harness  with  his  sword 
than  he  makes  with  his  hammor^and  our  neigh- 
bor Proudfute,  who,  take  his  own  word,  is  at  the 
beginning  and  end  of  every  Cray  in  Perth,  is  of 
course  a  man  of  action.  We  must  have  at  least 
one  advocate  amongst  us  for  peace  and  quietness ; 
and  thou,  Pottingar,  must  be  the  man.  Away 
with  you,  sirs,  get  your  boots  and  your  beasts- 
horse  and  hattock,*  I  say— and  let  us  meet  at  the 
East  Port ;  that  la,  if  it  is  your  pleasure,  neigh- 
bors, to  trust  us  with  the  matter." 

•  Btnt  mtd  k^ntek,  th»  wM-kmamn  try  ot  A»  fcWo  rt 
BOTBttaf  %  •  nooallfflu  •xpMtttkm,  mm  l»  to  tmmmif 
witftioi  oa  Mj  otm»km  of  moaaliiit* 


"  There  can  be  no  better  rede,  and  we  will  all 
avouch  it,"  said  the  dtiaens.  ''  If  the  Provost 
take  our  part,  as  the  fttir  town  hath  a  ri$:ht  to 
expect,  we  may  bell-the-cat  with  the  best  of 
them." 

"  It  is  well,  then,  neighbors,"  answered  the 
Bailie;  ''so  said,  so  shall  be  done.  Meanwhile, 
I  have  called  the  whole  town-council  together 
about  this  hour,  and  I  have  little  doubt,'*  looking 
around  the  company,  *'  that  as  so  many  of  them 
who  are  In  this  place  have  resolved  to  consult 
with  onr  Provost,  the  rest  wUl  be  compliant  to 
the  same  resolntion.  And  therefore,  neighbors 
and  good  burghers  of  the  fiUr  city  of  Perth- 
horse  and  hattock,  as  I  said  before,  and  meet  me 
at  the  £ast  PorU" 

A  general  acclamatiim  concluded  the  sitting  of 
this  species  of  privy  council,  or  Lords  of  the 
Articles ;  and  they  dispersed,  the  deputation  to 
prepare  for  the  Journey,  and  the  rest  to  tell  tiieir 
impatient  wives  and  daughters  of  the  measures 
th^  had  taken  to  render  their  chambers  safe  in 
future,  against  the  intrusion  of  gallants  at  unsea- 
sonable hours. 

While  nags  are  saddling,  and  the  town-council 
debating,  or  rather  puttirg  in  fbrm  what  the 
leading  members  of  their  body  had  already 
adopted,  it  may  be  necessary,  for  the  information 
of  some  readers,  to  state  in  distinct  terms  what 
is  more  circuitously  intimated  in  the  course  of 
the  former  discussion. 

It  was  the  custom  at  this  period,  when  the 
strength  of  the  feudal  aristocracy  controlled  the 
rights,  and  frequently  insulted  the  privileges  of 
the  royal  burghs  of  Scotland,  that  the  latter, 
where  it  was  practicable,  often  chose  their  Pro- 
vost, or  Chief  Magistrate,  not  out  of  the  order  of 
the  merchants,  shopkeepers,  and  citizens,  who 
inhabited  the  town  itself,  and  filled  up  the  roll  of 
the  ordinary  magistracy,  bat  elected  to  that  pre- 
eminent state  some  powerfhl  nobleman  or  baron 
in  the  neighborhood  of  the  butgh,  who  was  ex- 
pected to  stand  their  friend  at  court  in  sueb 
matters  as  concerned  their  common  weal,  and  to 
lead  their  civil  militia  to  flght,  whether  in  general 
battle  or  in  private  fend,  reinforcing  them 
with  his  own  feudal  retainers.  This  protection 
was  not  always  gratuitous.  The  provosts  some- 
times availed  themselves  of  their  situation  to  au 
unjustifiable  degree,  and  obtained  grants  of  lands 
and  tenements  belonging  to  the  common  good, 
or  public  property  of  the  burgh,  and  thus  made 
the  citizens  pay  dear  for  the  conntenance  which 
they  afforded.  Others  were  satisfied  to  receive 
the  powerful  aid  of  the  townsmen  in  their  own 
feudal  quarrels,  with  such  other  marks  of  respect 
and  benevolence  as  the  burgh  over  which  they 
presided  were  willing  to  gratify  them  with,  in 
order  to  secure  their  activu  services  in  case  of 
necessity.  The  Baron,  who  was  the  regular  pro- 
tector of  a  royal  burgh,  accepted  such  free-will 
offerings  without  scruple,  and  repaid  them  by  de- 
fending the  rights  of  the  town,  by  arguments  is 
the  council,  and  by  bold  dc|eds  in  the  field. 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


10 


WAVEBLBT  NOVELS, 


The  citizens  of  the  town,  or,  as  they  loved 
better  to  call  it,  the  Pair  City  of  Perth,  had  for 
several  generations  found  a  protector  and  Pro- 
vost of  this  kind  in  the  knightly  flamily  of 
Charteri*,  Lords  of  Klnfauns,  in  the  neighbor 
hood  of  the  bnr;?h.  It  was  scarce  a  century  (in 
the  time  of  Robert  m.)  since  the  first  of  this 
dietlnguiehed  liimily  had  settled  in  the  strong 
castle  which  now  belonged  to  them,  with  the 
picturesque  and  fertile  scenes  adjoining  to  it. 
But  the  history  of  the  first  settler,  chivalrous  and 
romantic  in  itself,  was  calculated  to  Ikcllitate  the 
settlement  of  an  alien  in  the  land  in  which  his  lot 
was  cast  We  relate  it  a»  it  is  given  by  an  ancient 
and  uniform  tradition,  which  carries  in  it  great 
indications  of  truth,  and  is  warrant  enough,  per^ 
haps,  for  its  insertion  in  graver  histories  than 
the  present. 

During  the  brief  career  of  the  celebrated 
patriot  Sir  William  Wallace,  and  when  his  arms 
had  for  a  time  expelled  the  English  invaders  fVom 
his  native  country,  he  is  said  to  have  undertaken 
a  voyage  to  France,  with  a  small  band  of  trusty 
friends,  to  try  what  his  presence  (for  he  was 
respected  through  all  countries  for  his  prowess) 
might  do  to  induce  the  French  monarch  to  send 
to  Scotland  a  body  of  auxiliary  forces,  or  other 
assistance,  to  aid  the  Scots  in  regaining  their  In- 
dependence. 

The  Scottish  champion  was  on  board  a  small 
vessel,  and  steering  for  the  port  of  Dieppe,  when 
a  BaU  appeared  in  the  distance,  which  the  mar- 
Iners  regarded,  first  with  doubt  and  apprehen- 
sion, and  at  last  with  confhsion  and  dismay. 
Wallace  demanded  to  know  what  was  the  cause 
of  their  alarm.  The  captain  of  the  ship  informed 
him,  that  the  tall  vessel  which  was  bearing  down, 
vrltli  the  purpose  of  boarding  that  which  he  com- 
manded, was  the  ship  of  a  celebrated  rover, 
equally  famed  for  his  courage,  strength  of  body, 
and  successfhl  piracies.  It  was  commanded  by 
a  gentleman  named  Thomas  de  Longuevllle,  a 
Frenchman  by  birth,  but  by  practice  one  of  those 
pirates  who  called  themselves  friends  to  the  sea, 
and  enemies  to  all  who  sailed  upon  that  element. 
He  attacked  and  plundered  vessels  of  all  nations, 
like  one  of  the  ancient  Norse  Sea-kings,  as  they 
were  termed,  whose  dominion  was  upon  the 
mountain  waves.  The  master  added,  that  no 
vessel  could  escape  the  rover  by  flight,  so  speedy 
was  the  bark  he  commanded ;  and  that  no  crew, 
however  hardy,  could  hope  to  resist  him,  when, 
as  was  his  usual  mode  of  combat,  he  threw  him- 
felf  on  board  at  the  bead  of  his  followers. 

Wallace  smiled  stertily,  while  the  master  of 
the  ship,  with  alarm  In  his  countenance,  and 
tears  In  his  eyes,  described  to  him  the  certainty 
of  their  being  captured  by  the  Red  Rover,  a  name 
given  to  De  Longuevllle,  becaose  he  usually 
displayed  the  blood-red  flag,  which  he  had  now 
hoisted. 

"I  win  clear  the  narrow  seas  of  this  rover," 
laid  Wallace. 

Then  calling  together  some  ten  or  twelve  of 


his  own  followers,  Boyd,  Kerlio,  Seton  and 
others,  to  whom  the  dust  of  the  most  deep>irato 
battle  was  like  the  breath  of  life,  be  commanded 
them  to  arm  themselves,  and  lie  flat  upon  the 
deck,  so  as  to  be  out  of  sight  He  ordered  the 
mariners  below,  excepting  such  as  were  abso- 
lutely necessary  to  manage  the  vessel ;  and  be 
gave  the  master  instructions,  upon  pain  of  death, 
so  to  steer,  as  that  while  the  vessel  had  the  ap- 
pearance of  attempting  to  fly,  ho  should  In  fiict 
permit  the  Red  Rover  to  come  up  with  them  and 
do  his  worst  Wallace  himself  then  lay  down  on 
the  deck,  that  nothing  might  be  seen  which  could 
intimate  any  purpose  of  relstance.  In  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  Do  Longueville^s  vessel  ran  on  board 
that  of  the  Champion,  and  the  Red  Rover,  casting 
out  grappling  Irons  to  make  sure  of  his  prize. 
Jumped  on  the  deck  in  complete  armor,  followed 
by  his  men,  who  gave  a  terrible  shout,  as  if 
victory  had  been  already  secured.  But  the  armed 
Scots  started  up  at  once,  and  the  Rover  found 
himself  unexpectedly  engaged  with  men  accus- 
tomed to  consider  victory  as  secure,  when  they 
were  only  opposed  as  one  to  two  or  three.  Wal- 
lace himself  rushed  on  the  pirate  captain,  and  a 
dreadfhl  strife  began  betwixt  them  with  such 
ftary,  that  the  others  suspended  their  own  battle  to 
look  on,  and  seemed  by  common  consent  to  refer 
the  Issue  of  the  strife  to  the  fhte  of  the  combat 
between  the  two  chiefs.  The  pirate  fought  as 
well  as  man  could  do ;  but  Wallace's  strength 
was  beyond  that  of  ordinary  mortals.  He  dashed 
the  sword  from  the  Rover^s  tiand,  and  placed  him 
in  such  peril,  that,  to  avoid  being  cut  dovm,  he 
was  f^in  to  close  with  the  Scottish  Champion,  In 
hopes  of  overpowering  him  in  the  grapple.  In 
this  also  he  was  foiled.  They  fen  on  the  deck, 
locked  in  each  other*s  arms,  but  the  Frenchman 
feU  undermost  and  Wallace  fixing  his  grasp  upon 
his  gorget  compressed  it  so  closely,  notwith- 
standing it  was  made  of  the  finest  steel,  that  the 
blood  gushed  fh>m  his  eyes,  nose,  and  mouth,  and 
he  was  only  able  to  ask  for  quarter  by  signs. 
His  men  threw  down  their  weapons  and  begged 
for  mercy,  when  they  saw  their  leader  thus 
severely  handled.  The  victor  granted  them  all 
their  lives,  but  took  possession  of  their  vesael, 
and  detained  them  prisoners. 

When  he  came  in  sight  of  the  French  haihor, 
Wallace  alarmed  the  place  by  displa3rlng  the 
Rover's  colors,  as  if  De  Longuevllle  was  coming 
to  pUlage  the  town.  The  bells  were  rung  back- 
ward ;  horns  were  blown,  and  the  citizens  were 
hurrying  to  arms,  when  the  scene  changed.  The 
Scottish  Lion  on  his  shield  of  gold  was  raised 
above  the  piratical  flag,  and  announced  that  the 
Champion  of  Scotland  was  approaching,  like  a 
felcon  with  his  prey  In  his  clutch.  He  landed 
with  his  prisoner,  and  carried  him  to  the  court  of 
France,  where,  at  WaUace's  request  the  robberies 
which  the  pirate  had  committed  were  forgiven, 
and  the  King  even  conferred  the  honor  of  knights 
hood  on  Sir  Thomas  de  LongneviUe,  and  ofTerod 
to  take  him  into  his  servloe.    But  the  Rover  had 
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contt acted  ench  a  fHendsWp  for  hla  generons 
▼ictor^  that  be  Insisted  on  anitinj?  his  fortnnes 
frith  those  of  Wallace,  with  whom  he  returned 
to  Scotland,  and  fought  by  his  side  in  many  a 
bloody  battle,  where  the  prowess  of  Sir  Thomas 
de  Lon.i^eville  was  remarked  as  inferior  to  that 
of  none,  save  of  his  heroic  conqueror.  His  ftite 
also  was  more  fortunate  than  that  of  his  patron. 
Beinif  distinguished  by  the  beauty  as  well  as 
Btrongth  of  his  person,  he  rendered  himself  so 
acceptable  to  a  yonnar  lady,  heiress  of  the  ancient 
family  of  Charterls,  that  she  chose  him  for  her 
husband,  bestowing  on  him  with  her  hand  the 
fhtr  baronial  Castle  of  Kinfkuns,  and  the  domains 
annexed  to  It.  Their  descendants  took  the  name 
of  Charteris,  as  connecting  themselves  with  their 
maternal  ancestors,  the  ancient  proprietors  of  the 
property,  thoa^  the  name  of  Thomas  deLongtie- 
'ville  was  equally  honored  amongst  them;  and 
the  large  two-handed  sword  with  which  he  mowed 
the  ranks  of  war,  was,  and  is  still,  preserved 
among  the  fomily  muniments.  Another  account 
is,  that  the  fomtly  name  of  De  Longneville  him- 
self was  Charteris.  The  estate  afterwards  passed 
to  a  fbmily  of  Blairs,  and  is  now  the  property  of 
Lord  Gray. 

These  Barons  of  Kin  fauns,*  f^om  fhther  to 
eon,  held,  for  several  generations,  the  office  of 
Provost  of  Perth ;  the  vicinity  of  the  castle  and 
town  rendering  it  a  very  convenient  arrangement 
for  mutual  support  The  Sir  Patrick  of  this 
history  had  more  than  once  led  out  the  men  of 
Perth  to  battles  and  skirmishes  with  the  restless 
Highland  depredators,  and  with  other  enemies, 
foreign  and  domestic.  True  it  is,  be  used  some- 
times to  be  weary  of  the  slight  and  frivolous  com- 
plaints unnecessarily  brought  before  him,  and  in 
which  he  was  requested  to  interest  himself. 
Hence  he  had  sometimes  incurred  the  chai^  of 
Deing  too  proud  as  a  nobleman,  or  too  indolent 
as  a  man  of  wealth,  and  one  who  was  too  much 
addicted  to  the  pleasures  of  the  field,  and  the  ex- 
ercise of  feudal  hospitality,  to  bestir  himself 
upon  all  and  every  occasion  when  the  Pair  Town 
would  have  desired  his  active  interference.  But 
notwithstanding  that  this  occasioned  some  slight 
murmuring,  the  citizens,  upon  any  serious  cause 
of  alarm,  were  wont  to  rally  around  their  Pro- 
vost, and  were  warmly  supported  by  blm  both  in 
coundl  and  action. 

•  It  li  gMMrally  Miered  tluU  the  ftMWnl  Baroiu  iA  Khtfluuu 
mn  now  r«prwrat«d  In  tha  rode  line  by  a  oooe  powerfel  bruioh 
of  the  name,  tbe  ChxrUrlMa  of  AmUfleld,  in  Damfrie»4hli«. 
The  remnina  of  the  castle,  close  to  which  U  their  modern  reti- 
denoe,  attest  the  former  extent  of  their  reeonroea.  The  name  of 
Kit  Thomae  Longoerille,  Bart.,  of  Proetatla,  stood  oa  the  Nora 
8M«la  Ibt  wHhia  thee*  tweaty  yeara,  and  ha  and  hb  itmUy 
•laliiMd  to  be  tha  tma  progeny  of  the  Rc4  BoTar. 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

WIthtn  the  bonnda  of  Aonandala, 

The  gentle  Johnetoaei  ride ; 
They  have  been  th«re  a  thoukand  yean, 

A  thoiuaud  more  they'll  bide. 

Old  Bi.Lt ad. 

Tms  character  and  quality  of  Sir  Patrick 
Charteris,  the  Provost  of  Perth,  being  such  as  we 
have  sketched  In  the  last  chapter,  let  us  now  re- 
turn to  the  deputation  whicli  was  in  the  act  of 
rendezvousing  at  the  East  Port,*  in  order  to  wait 
upon  that  dignitary  with  their  complaints,  at 
Kinfliuns. 

And  first  appeared  Simon  Glover,  on  a  pacing 
palfrey,  which  liad  sometimes  enjoyed  the  honor 
of  bearing  the  fairer  person  as  well  as  the  lighter 
weight  of  his  beautiful  daughter.  His  cloak  was 
muffled  romid  the  lower  part  of  his  face,  as  a  sign 
to  his  frieudfl  not  to  interrupt  him  by  any  ques- 
tions while  he  parsed  through  the  streets,  and 
partly,  perhaps,  on  account  of  the  coldness  of  the 
weather.  The  deepest  anxiety  was  seated  on  his 
brow,  as  if  the  more  he  meditated  on  the  matter 
he  was  engaged  in,  the  more  difficult  and  peril- 
ous it  appeared.  He  only  greeted  by  silent  ges- 
tures his  friends  as  they  came  to  the  rendezvous. 

A  strong  black  horse,  of  the  old  Galloway 
breed,  of  an  under  size,  and  not  exceeding  four- 
teen hands,  but  high-shonldercd,  strong-limbed, 
well-coupled,  and  round-barrelled,  bore  to  the 
East  Port  the  gallant  Smith.  A  judge  of  the  ani- 
mal might  see  in  his  eye  a  spark  of  that  vicious 
temper  which  is  frequently  the  accompaniment 
of  the  form  that  is  most  vigorous  and  enduring ; 
but  the  weight,  the  hand,  and  the  seat  of  the  rider, 

*  The  following  Is  extracted  from  a  kind  communication  of 
tha  well-known  anttqoary,  Mr.  Morlton  of  Perth  :— 

*<  The  port  at  which  tha  depatation  for  Kinfaans  nact  hare 
met,  waa  a  ttroBgly  fortiflad  gate  at  tha  east  end  of  the  High 
Street,  opening  to  the  Bridge.  On  the  nortivside  of  the  street 
adjoining  the  gate,  stood  the  Chapel  of  the  Virgin,  from  whijh 
the  monks  had  access  to  the  rirer  by  a  fll{;ht  of  step^,  still  called 
'  Onr  Lady's  Stairs.'  Some  remains  of  this  chapel  are  yet  ex- 
tant, and  one  of  tha  towers  la  la  a  style  of  arebltectaia  whieh 
moat  antlqaariaa  oonslder  peoallar  to  tha  aga  of  Robert  III.  Im- 
mediately opposita,  on  tha  soath  side  of  tha  street,  a  staircase  is 
still  to  be  seen,  aridontly  of  great  antiqoity,  which  is  said  to 
have  formed  part  of  *  &9urrt«'s  PaJaetJ  But  as  Gowrie  Iloasa 
stood  at  the  other  end  of  the  Watergate— as  most  of  the  hoosea 
of  tha  nobiUty  were  sitoatad  AeCwM*  tha  stalreaae  we  now  refer 
to  and  Gowria  Hoose;  and  at,  slngalarly  enoogh,  thia  atalr  is 
ballt  npod  groond,  which,  althoo^  in  tha  middle  of  the  towa, 
b  not  wiUiin  the  burgh  lands,  some  of  the  local  antiquaries  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  that  it  formed  part  of  the  Royal  Palace  in 
which  the  Kings  of  Scotland  resided,  antil  they  found  more  se- 
elnded,  and  probably  mora  oomfortable  lodging  In  the  Black- 
friars'  Monastery.  Learing  the  datarmiaatiao  of  this  question  to 
thaee  who  hara  more  lalsnra  for  aoMag  It,  thus  (kr  is  certain, 
that  tha  plaoe  of  rendaarous  for  tiia  haro  of  the  tale  and  his  oom- 
ptuiions  was  one  of  some  oonsequenoe  In  the  town,  where  their 
bearing  was  not  likely  to  pass  unobaerred.  The  bridge  to  which 
they  passed  through  the  gate,  was  a  rery  sUtely  ediflce.  Major 
calls  It,  <Pattt«m  Sanetl  Jfiannis  lagantem  apnd  Perth.'  Tha 
data  of  1U  araetion  Is  not  known,  but  It  was  axtandTdy  repaired 
\f  Robart  Bmoa,  In  whose  raign  it  safllvad  by  the  repeated 
rf^tas  to  which  Perth  was  subjected,  as  well  as  by  soma  of  thoaa 
aimdationa  of  tha  Tay  to  which  It  was  IVaqnantly  exposed,  and 
vmt  of  whldi  oTentnally  swept  It  away  In  IMl  '* 
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added  to  the  late  rognlar  exercise  of  a  long  Jour- 
ney, bad  sabdaed  his  stubbornness  for  the  pres- 
ent He  was  accompanied  by  the  honmt  Bonnet- 
makor,  who  being,  as  the  reader  is  aware,  a  little 
round  man,  and  what  is  vulgarly  called  duck- 
legged,  had  planted  himself  like  a  red  pincushion 
(for  he  was  wrapped  in  a  scarlet  cloak,  over 
which  he  bad  slung  a  hawking-ponch)  on  the  top 
of  a  great  saddle,  which  he  might  be  said  rather 
to  be  perched  upon  than  to  bestride.  The  saddlo 
and  the  man  were  girthed  on  the  ridge-bone  of  a 
groat  trampling  Flemish  mare,  with  a  nose 
turned  up  in  the  air  like  a  camel,  a  huge  fleece  of 
hair  at  each  foot,  and  every  hoof  fhll  as  large  In 
circumference  as  a  frying  pan.  The  contrast  be- 
tween the  beast  and  the  rider  was  so  extremely 
extraordinary,  that  whilst  chance  passengers 
contented  themselres  with  wondering  how  he 
got  up,  his  Mends  were  anticipating  with  sorrow 
the  perils  which  must  attend  his  coming  down 
again;  for  the  high-seated  horscman^s  feet  did 
not  by  any  means  come  beneath  the  laps  of  the 
saddle.  He  had  associated  himself  to  the  Smith, 
whose  motions  he  had  watched  for  the  purpose 
of  Joining  him ;  for  it  was  Oliver  Proudfhte^s 
opinion,  that  men  of  action  showed  to  most  ad- 
vantage when  beside  each  other ;  and  he  was  de- 
lighted when  some  wag  of  the  lower  class  had 
gravity  enough  to  cry  out,  without  laughing  out- 
right, '*  There  goes  Uie  pride  of  Perth— there  go 
the  slashing  craftsmen,  the  Jolly  Smith  of  the 
Wynd,  and  the  bold  Bonnet-maker  1  *' 

It  is  true,  the  fellow  who  gave  this  all-hall 
thrust  his  tongue  in  his  check  to  some  scape- 
graces like  himself;  but  as  the  Bonnet-maker 
did  not  see  this  by-play,  he  generously  threw  him 
a  silver  penny  to  encourage  his  respect  for  mar- 
tialists.  This  munificence  occasioned  their  being 
followed  by  a  crowd  of  boys,  laughing  and  hal- 
looing, until  Henry  Smith,  turning  back,  threat- 
ened to  switch  the  foremost  of  them ;  a  resolution 
which  they  did  not  wait  to  see  put  in  execution. 

**  Here  are  we  the  witnesses,^*  said  the  little 
man  on  the  large  horse,  as  they  Joined  Simon 
Glover  at  the  East  Port ;  **  but  where  are  they 
that  should  back  us?  Ah,  brother  Henry!  au- 
thority is  a  load  for  an  ass  rather  than  a  spirited 
horse ;  it  would  but  clog  the  motions  of  such, 
young  fellows  as  you  and  me.** 

**  I  could  well  wish  to  see  yon  bear  ever  so 
little  of  that  same  weight,  worthy  Master  Proud- 
ftite,"  replied  Henry  Gow,  "were  it  but  to  keep 
you  firm  in  the  saddle;  for  you  bounce  about  as 
if  you  were  dancing  a  Jig  on  your  seat,  without 
any  help  trom  your  legs/* 

"Ay,  «y;  I  raise  myself  in  my  stirrups  to 
avoid  the  Jolting.  She  is  cruelly  hard  set  this 
mare  of  mine;  but  she  has  carried  me  in  field 
and  forest,  and  through  some  passages  that  were 
something  perilous ;  so  Jezabel  and  I  part  not— I 
call  her  Jezabel,  after  the  Princess  of  Castile.** 

"  Isabel,  I  suppose  you  mean,**  answered  the 
Bmith. 

"Ay— Isabel,  or  Jezabel,— all  the  same,  yon 


know.  But  here  oomes  Bailie  Cndgdallie  ftt  laa^ 
with  that  poor,  creeping,  cow«rdly  crefttuM  tht 
Pottingar.  They  have  brought  two  town-offioeiB 
with  their  partisans,  to  guard  their  fkir  persons, 
I  suppose. — If  there  is  one  thing  I  hate  more  than 
another,  it  is  such  a  sneaking  varlet  as  that 
Dwining  I " 

"  Have  a  care  he  does  not  hear  you  say  so,** 
said  the  Smith.  "  I  tell  thee.  Bonnet-maker,  that 
there  is  more  danger  in  yonder  slight,  vrastv/d 
anatomy,  than  in  twenty  stout  fellows  like  yoar> 
self.*' 

"  Pshaw  I  Bully  Smith,  you  are  bat  Jesting 
with  me,**  said  01iver,-H»ofbening  his  voice,  how 
ever,  and  looking  towards  the  Pottingar,  as  if  to 
discover  in  what  limb  or  lineament  of  his  wasted 
£iice  and  form  lay  any  appearance  of  the  menaced 
danger;  and  hU  examination  reassuring  him,  ha 
answered  boldly,  "  Blades  and  bucklers,  man,  T 
would  stand  the  feud  of  a  dozen  such  as  Dwining. 
What  could  he  do  to  any  man  with  blood  in  his 
veins  ?  ** 

"  He  could  give  him  a  dose  of  physic,**  an- 
swered the  Smith  dryly. 

They  had  no  time  for  fVirther  colloquy,  for 
Bailie  Craigdallie  called  them  to  take  the  road  to 
Einfauns,  and  himself  showed  the  example.  As 
they  advanced  at  a  leisurely  pace,  the  discourse 
turned  on  the  reception  which  they  were  to  ex- 
pect from  their  Provost,  and  the  interest  which 
he  was  likely  to  take  in  the  aggression  which 
they  complained  oL  The  Glover  seemed  partic- 
ularly desponding,  and  talked  more  than  once,  in 
a  manner  which  implied  a  wish  that  they  woold 
yet  consent  to  let  the  matter  rest.  He  did  not 
speak  out  very  plainly,  however,  fearful,  per- 
haps, of  the  malignant  interpretation  which 
might  be  derived  from  any  appearance  of  tiis 
flinching  from  the  assertion  of  hie  daughter's 
reputation.  Dwining  seemed  to  agree  with  him 
in  opinion,  bat  spoke  more  cautiously  than  in  the 
morning. 

"  After  all,**  said  the  Bailie.  "  when  I  think  of 
all  the  propines  and  good  gifts  which  have  passed 
from  the  good  town  to  my  Lord  Provost's,  I  can- 
not think  he  will  be  backward  to  show  hims«l£ 
More  than  one  lusty  boat,  laden  with  Bordeaux 
wine,  has  left  the  South  Shore  to  discharge  its 
burden  under  the  Castle  of  Kinfauns.  I  have 
some  right  to  speak  of  that,  who  was  the  nier^ 
chant  importer.** 

"And,"  said  Dwining,  with  his  squeaking 
voice,  "  I  could  speak  of  delicate  confections, 
curious  comfits,  loaves  of  wastel  bread,  and  even 
cakes  of  that  rare  and  delicious  condiment  whick 
men  call  sugar,  that  have  gone  thither  to  help 
out  a  bridal  banquet,  or  a  klr stoning  feast,  or 
suchlike.  But  alack.  Bailie  Craigdallie  wine  is 
drunk,  comfits  are  eaten,  and  the  gift  is  forgotten 
when  the  fiavor  is  past  away.  Alas,  neighbor  I 
the  banquet  of  last  Christmas  is  gone  like  tht 
last  year's  snow.** 

"But  there  have  been  gloves  fall  of  gold 
pieces,"  said  the  Magistrate. 
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**I  should  know  that  who  wrought  them,'* 
Bald  Simon,  whose  professlona]  recoUocttone 
Btill  mlnglod  with  whateror  else  might  occupy 
his  mind.  **One  was  a  hawking-glove  for  my 
lady.  I  made  it  something  wide.  Her  Udysbip 
fonnd  no  fimlt,  in  consideration  of  the  intended 
lining.*' 

"Well,po  to,**  said  Bailie  Cralgdanie,  "Uie 
less  I  lie ;  and  if  these  are  not  to  the  fore,  it  is  the 
Provost's  fknlt,  and  not  the  town's ;  they  could 
neither  be  eat  nor  dnmk  in  the  shape  in  which 
he  got  them." 

*'  I  could  »peak  of  a  brave  armor  too,*'  said 
the  Smith  ;  ''but,  eooon  na  acMe  /  *  as  John 
Higfalandman  says,— I  think  the  knis:ht  of  Kin- 
fenns  will  do  his  devoir  by  the  bargh  in  peace  or 
war  ;  and  it  is  needless  to  be  reckoning  the 
town's  good  deeds,  till  we  see  him  ttuinkleas  for 
them." 

**  So  say  I,*'  cried  oar  friend  Prondfhte,  ftrom 
the  top  of  his  mare.  ''We  roystering  blades 
never  bear  so  base  a  mind  as  to  count  for  wine 
and  walnuts  with  a  friend  like  Sir  Patrick  Char- 
tens.  Nay,  trust  mc,  a  good  woodsman  Kke  Sir 
Patrick  will  prize  the  right  of  hunting  and  sport- 
ing oret  the  lands  of  the  Irargfa  as  a  high  priv- 
ilege, and  one  which,  ids  Mi^esty  the  King's 
Grace  excepted.  Is  neither  granted  to  lord  nor 
loon  save  to  our  Provost  alone.** 

As  the  Bonnet-maker  spoke,  there  was  heard 
on  the  left  hand,  the  cry  of,"  So  to—waw  waw— 
haWy^  being  the  shout  of  a  folconer  to  his  hawk. 

"  Methlnks  yonder  is  a  fellow  using  the  priv- 
ilege yon  mention,  who,  from  his  appearance,  is 
neither  King  nor  Provost,"  said  the  Smith. 

"Ay,  marry,  I  see  him,**  said  the  Bonnet-ma- 
ker, who  Imagined  the  occasion  presented  a 
prime  opportunity  to  win  honor.  "Thou  ami  I, 
jolly  Smith,  will  prick  towards  him  and  put  him 
to  the  question.*' 

"  Have  with  you,  then,"  cried  the  Smith ;  and 
his  companion  spurred  bis  mare  and  went  off, 
never  doubting  that  Qow  was  at  his  heels. 

But  Craigdallle  caught  Henry's  horse  l^  the 
reins.  "Stand  flist  by  the  standard,"  he  said; 
"  let  us  see  the  luck  of  our  light  horseman.  If 
he  procures  himself  a  broken  pate,  he  will  be  qui- 
eter for  the  rest  of  the  day.** 

"  Prom  what  I  already  see,**  said  the  Smith, 
•*  he  may  easily  come  by  such  a  boon.  Yonder 
fellow  who  stops  so  Impudently  to  look  at  us, 
as  if  he  were  engaged  m  the  most  lawftil  sport 
in  the  world— I  guess  him,  by  his  trotting  hob- 
bler,  his  rusty  headpioce  with  thecock*s  feather, 
and  long  two-handed  sword,  to  be  the  follower 
or  some  of  the  southland  lords— men  who  live 
so  near  the  Southron,  that  the  black  jack  ia 
never  off  their  backs,  and  who  are  as  free  of 
their  blows  as  they  are  light  in  their  lingers.** 

Whilst  they  were  thus  speculating  on  the 
Issue  of  the  rencounter,  the  valiant  BOTinet-ma> 
ker  began  to  pull  up  Jesabel,  in  order  that  the 

•  "  Pmm  or  war,  1  e«n  not.** 
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Smith,  who  he  still  eoncraded  was  close  behind, 
might  overtake  him,  and  either  advance  first,  or 
at  least  abreast  of  himself.  But  when  he  saw 
him  at  a  hundred  yards'  distance,  standing  com- 
posedly with  the  rest  of  the  group,  the  flesh  of 
the  champion,  like  that  of  the  old  Spanish  f;:^^- 
eral,  began  to  tremble,  in  anticipation  of  the 
dangers  into  which  his  own  venturous  spirit 
was  abont  to  Involve  It.  Yet  the  consciousness 
of  being  countenanced  by  the  neighborhood  of 
so  many  friends ;  the  hopes  tliat  the  appearance 
of  such  odds  must  intimidate  the  single  intruder, 
and  the  shame  of  abandoning  an  enterprise  in 
which  ho  had  volunteered,  and  when  so  many 
persons  must  witness  his  disgrace,  surmounted 
the  strong  Inclination  wlilch  prompted  him  to 
wheel  Jczabel  to  the  right  about,  and  return  to 
the  friends  whose  protection  he  had  quitted,  as 
Ihst  as  her  legs  could  carry  them.  He  accord- 
ingly continued  hia  direction  towards  the  stran- 
ger, who  increased  his  alarm  considerably,  by 
putting  his  little  nag  in  motion,  and  riding  to 
meet  him  at  a  brisk  trot  On  observing  tXM 
apparently  offensive  movement,  our  hero  looked 
over  his  left  shoulder  more  than  once,  as  if  re- 
connoitring the  ground  for  a  retreat,  and  in 
the  mean  wliUe  came  to  a  decided  halt  But  the 
Philistine  was  upon  Idm  ere  the  Bonnet-maker 
could  decide  whether  to  flght  or  fly,  and  a  very 
ominous-looking  Philistine  he  was.  His  fl^re 
was  gaunt  and  latty,  his  visage  marked  by  two 
or  three  ill-favored  scars,  and  the  whole  man  had 
much  the  air  of  one  accustomed  to  say, "  Stand 
and  deliver,**  to  a  true  man. 

This  individual  began  the  discourse,  by  ex- 
claiming, in  tones  ss  sinister  as  his  looks,— 
"  The  devil  catch  you  for  a  cuckoo,  why  do  you 
ride  across  the  moor  to  spoil  my  sport  t " 

'*  Worthy  stranger,"  said  our  friend,  in  a  tone 
of  j)8ciflc  remonstrance,  "  I  am  Oliver  ProudAite, 
a  burgess  of  Perth,  and  a  man  of  substance ;  and 
yonder  is  the  worshlpfhl  Adam  Craigdallle,  the 
oldest  Bailie  of  the  burgh,  with  the  fighting  Smith 
of  the  Wynd,  and  three  or  four  armed  men  more, 
who  desire  to  know  your  name,  and  how  yon 
come  to  take  your  pleasure  over  these  lands 
belonging  to  the  burgh  of  Perth  —  although, 
natheless,  I  win  answer  for  them.  It  is  not 
their  wish  to  quarrel  with  a  gentleman,  or 
stranger,  for  any  accidental  trespass  ;  only  it 
is  their  use  and  wont  not  to  grant  such  leave, 
unless  It  Is  duly  asked ;  and— and— therefore  I 
desire  to  know  your  name,  worthy  sir.*' 

The  grim  and  loathly  aspect  with  which  the 
ftJconer  had  regarded  Oliver  Proudfhte  during 
his  harangne,  had  greatly  disconcerted  him,  and 
altogether  altered  the  character  of  the  Inquiry 
which,  with  Henry  Gow  to  back  him,  he  would 
probably  haye  thought  most  fitting  for  the  oc- 
casion. 

The  stranger  replied  to  it,  modified  as  it  was, 
with  a  most  Inauspicious  grin,  which  the  scars 
of  hia  visage  made  appear  still  more  repulsive. 
"  You  want  to  know  my  name  ?  —  my  oaiiie  if 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


44 


WAYEBLBT  NOVELS, 


Ihe  DovH'e  Dick  of  HeUgartb,  well  known  in 
Annandale  for  a  gentle  Johnstone.  I  follow  the 
Btoiit  Laird  of  Wamphray,  who  rides  with  his 
Kinsman,  the  redoubted  Lord  of  Johnstone,  who 
Is  banded  with  the  doughty  Earl  of  Douglas ; 
and  the  Earl  and  the  Lord,  and  the  Laird  and  I 
the  Esquire,  fly  our  hawks  where  we  find  our 
game,  and  ask  no  man  whose  ground  we  ride 
orer."  • 

*'  I  will  do  your  message,  sir,"  replied  Oliver 
Proudftite,  meekly  enough  ;  for  he  began  to  be 
very  desirous  to  get  free  of  the  embassy  which 
ho  had  so  rashly  undertaken,  and  was  in  the  act 
of  turning  his  horse's  head,  when  the  Annandale 
man  added,— 

''  And  take  you  this  to  boot,  to  keep  you  lu 
mind  that  you  met  the  DeviVs  Dick,  and  to  teach 
you  another  time  to  beware  how  you  spoil  the 
sport  of  any  one  who  wears  the  flying  spur  on  his 
shonlder.*' 

With  these  words  he  applied  two  or  three 
snuirt  blows  of  his  riding-rod  upon  the  luckless 
Bonnet-maker's  head  and  person.  Some  of  them 
lighted  upon  Jezabel,  who,  turning  sharply  round, 
laid  her  rider  upon  the  moor,  and  galloped  back 
towards  the  party  of  citheens. 

Proudftite,  thus  orerthrown,  began  to  cry  for 
assistance  in  no  very  manly  voice,  and  almost  in 
the  same  breath  to  whimper  for  mercy ;  for  his 
antagonist,  dismounting  almost  as  soon  as  he 
fell,  ofl*ercd  a  whinger,  or  large  wood-knife,  to  his 
throat,  while  he  rifled  the  pockets  of  the  unlucky 
citiren,  and  even  examined  his  hawking-bag, 
swearing  two  or  three  grisly  onths,  that  he 
would  have  what  it  contained,  since  the  wearer 
had  interrupted  his  sport.  He  pulled  the  belt 
rudely  off,  terrifying  the  prostrate  Bonnet- maker 
still  more  by  the  regardless  violence  which  he 
used,  as,  instead  of  taking  the  pains  to  unbuckle 
the  strap,  he  drew  till  the  fostening  gave  way. 
But  apparently  it  contained  nothing  to  his  mlhd. 
He  threw  it  carelessly  ftom  him,  and  at  the  same 
time  sufiercd  the  dismounted  cavalier  to  rise, 
while  he  himself  remounto<l  hia  hobbler,  and 
looked  towards  the  rest  of  of  Oliver's  party,  who 
were  now  advancing. 

When  they  had  seen  their  delegate  over- 
thrown, there  was  some  laughter ;  so  much  had 
the  vaunting  humor  of  the  Bonnet -maker  pro- 
pared  his  friends  to  rejoice,  when,  as  Heniy 
Smith  termed  It,  they  saw  their  Oliver  meet 
with  a  Rowland.  But  when  the  Bonnet-makcr*a 
adversary  was  seen  to  bestride  him,  and  tiandle 
him  in  the  nmnner  described,  the  armorer  could 
hold  out  no  longer.  *'  Please  you,  good  Master 
Bailie,  I  cannot  endure  to  see  our  townsman 
beaten  and  rifled,  and  like  to  be  murdered  before 

•  E\ei7  Scotehmmn  mntt  ragret  th»t  th*  umm  of  Joliiuton« 
■hottid  bATe  dlMppMred  from  the  pMrag«,  •aA  hop*  th«t  w 
long  tome  on*  of  the  many  cUimanta  for  Ui«  minor  bonon  at 
JeaU  of  tbe  hooaa  of  Aanandal*  may  make  ont  a  oaa*  to  Um  tatti- 
Ikctlon  of  the  Hon**  of  Lorda.  The  threat  eaiatea  of  the  fiunily 
are  etlll  nearly  entire,  and  In  worthy  handt ;  they  hare  paMOd 
to  a  yoonger  bianeh  of  tha  noble  hooM  of  Hopatom,  one  of  the 
•lafanaota  of  the  elder  tltka. 


US  all.  It  reflects  upon  tbe  Fair  Town ;  and  If  II 
is  neighbor  Proud fhte's  misfortune,  it  is  our 
shame.    I  must  to  his  rescue." 

"  We  will  all  go  to  his  rescue,"  answered 
Bailie  Craigdallle ;  "  but  let  no  man  strike  without 
order  fh>m  me.  We  have  more  feuds  on  our 
hands,  it  is  to  be  feared,  than  we  have  strength 
to  bring  to  good  end.  And  therefore  I  charge 
you  all,  more  especially  you  Henry  of  the  Wynd, 
in  the  name  of  the  Fair  City,  that  you  raako  no 
stroke  but  in  self  defence."  They  all  advanced, 
therefore.  In  a  body;  and  the  appearance  of 
such  A  number  drove  the  plunderer  from  his 
booty.  He  stood  at  gaze,  however,  at  some 
distance,  like  the  wolf,  which,  though  it  retreats 
before  the  dogs,  cannot  be  brought  to  absolute 
flight 

Henry  seeing  this  state  of  things,  spurred  hia 
horse  and  advanced  far  before  the  rest  of  the 
party,  up  towards  the  scene  of  Oliver  Proud- 
fhte's  misfortune.  His  flrst  task  was  to  catch 
Jczabel  by  the  flowing  rein,  and  his  next  to  lead 
her  to  meet  her  discomflted  master,  who  was 
crippling  towards  him,  his  clothes  much  soiled 
with  his  toll,  his  eyes  streaming  with  tears,  from 
pain  as  well  as  mortification,  and  altogether  ex- 
hibiting an  aspect  so  unlike  the  spruce  and  dap- 
per importance  of  liis  ordinary  appearance,  tliat 
the  honest  Smith  felt  compassion  for  the  IttUe 
man,  and  some  remorse  at  having  left,  him  ex- 
posed to  such  disgrace.  All  men,  I  believe,  enjoy 
an  ill-natured  Joke.  The  difference  is,  that  an  ill- 
natured  person  can  drink  out  to  very  dn^  tlie 
amusement  which  it  affords,  while  tbe  better 
moulded  mind  soon  loses  the  sense  of  the  ridicu- 
lous in  sympathy  for  the  pain  of  the  sufferer. 

'*  Let  me  pilch  yon  up  to  your  saddle  again, 
neighbor,"  said  the  Smith,  dismounting  at  the 
same  time,  and  assisting  Oliver  to  scramble  into 
his  war-saddle,  as  a  monkey  might  have  done. 

''  May  Qod  forgive  yon,  neighbor  Smith,  for 
not  backing  of  me !  I  would  not  have  believed 
in  it,  though  fifty  credible  witnesses  had  sworn  it 
of  you." 

Such  were  tbe  flrst  words,  spoken  In  sorrow 
more  than  anger,  by  which  the  dismayed  Oliver 
vented  his  feelings. 

"  The  Bailie  kept  hold  of  my  horse  by  the  bri- 
dle ;  and  besides,"  Henry  continued,  with  a  smile, 
which  even  tiis  compassion  could  not  suppress, 
*^  I  thought  you  would  have  accoised  me  of  dimin- 
ishing your  honor,  if  I  brought  you  aid  against  a 
single  man.  But  cheer  up  1  the  villain  took  foul 
odds  of  you,  your  horse  not  being  well  at  com- 
mand." 

"  That  is  true— that  is  true,"  said  Oliver,  ea 
gerly  catching  at  the  apology. 

'*  And  yonder  stands  the  faitour,  rejoicing  at 
the  mischief  he  has  done,  and  triumphing  in  your 
overthrow,  like  the  King  in  the  romance,  who 
played  upon  the  fiddle  whilst  a  city  was  burning 
Come  thou  with  me,  and  thou  shalt  see  how  we 
will  handle  him— Nay,  fear  not  that  I  will  desert 
thee  this  tlme.^' 
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So  wijing,  he  caught  Jezabel  by  the  rein,  and 
fallopln^  alongside  of  her,  without  giving  Oliver 
time  to  express  a  negative,  he  rushed  towards 
the  Devil's  Dick,  who  had  halted  on  the  top  of  a 
rlslnj^  ground  at  some  dl-'tance.  The  gentle  John- 
stone, however,  either  that  he  thou^^^ht  the  contest 
aneqnal,  or  that  he  had  fou;,'ht  cnoni^h  for  the 
day,  snapping  hi*  fingers,  and  throwing  his  hand 
out  with  an  air  of  defiance,  spurred  his  horse 
into  a  neighboring  bog,  through  which  he  seemed 
to  flutter  like  a  wlld-dnck,  swinging  his  luro 
round  his  head,  and  whistling  to  his  hawk  all 
the  while,  though  any  other  horse  and  rider  mnst 
have  been  instantly  bogged  up  to  the  saddle- 
girths. 

**  There  goes  a  thorough-bred  moss-trooper," 
said  the  Smith.  *'  That  fellow  will  fight  or  flee 
as  suits  his  humor,  and  there  is  no  use  to  pursue 
hlno,  any  more  than  to  hunt  a  wild-goose.  He 
has  got  your  purse,  I  doubt  me,  for  they  seldom 
leate  off  till  they  arc  fhll-handed." 

"Ye— ye— yes,"  said  Proudftite,  In  a  melan- 
choly tone;  "he  has  got  my  purse — but  there  is 
less  matter,  since  he  hath  left  the  hawking- 
hag." 

**  Nay,  the  hawklng-bag  had  been  an  emblem 
of  personal  victory,  to  be  sure— a  trophy  as  the 
minstrels  call  It." 

"  There  l»«  more  in  it  than  that,  friend,"  said 
Oliver,  significantly. 

"  Why,  that  is  wcH,  neighbor;  I  love  to  hear 
you  speak  in  your  own  scholarly  tone  again. 
Cheer  up,  you  have  seen  the  villain's  back,  and 
regained  the  trophies  you  had  lost  when  taken  at 
advantage." 

"Ah,  Henry  Gow— Henry  Qowl"  said  the 
Bonnet-maker,  and  stopped  short  with  a  deep 
sigh,  nearly  amounting  to  a  groan. 

"What  Is  the  matter?"  asked  his  fHend; 
*•  what  is  it  you  vex  yourself  about  now  ?  " 

"  I  have  some  suspicion,  my  dearest  friend, 
Henry  Smith,  that  the  villain  fled  for  fear  of  you, 
not  of  mo ! " 

"  Do  not  think  so,"  replied  the  armorer ;  "  he 
saw  two  men  and  fled,  and  who  can  tell  whether 
he  fled  for  one  or  the  other  ?  Besieges,  he  knows 
by  experience  your  strcn^h  and  activity  ;  we  all 
saw  how  you  kicked  and  struggled  when  you 
were  on  the  ground." 

"Did  I?"  said  poor  Proud fute  ;  "I  do  not 
remember  It— but  I  know  It  Is  my  best  point— I 
am'a  strong  dog  In  the  loins.  But  did  they  all 
Bee  It?" 

"  All  as  much  as  I,"  said  the  Smith,  smother- 
ing an  Inclination  to  laughter. 

"But  thou  wilt  remind  them  of  it?'* 

"Be  assured  I  will,"  answered  Henry,  "and 
of  thy  desperate  rally  even  now.  Mark  what  I 
tay  to  Bailie  Craigdallie,  and  make  the  best  of 
it" 

"  It  iB  not  that  I  require  any  evidence  in  ray 
lavor,  fbr  I  am  as  brave  by  nature  as  most  men 

in  Perth— but  only "  Here  the  man  of  valor 

paused. 


•But  only  what  ?  "  Inquired  the  stout  armor- 
er. 

"  Bnt  only  I  am  afhild  of  being  killed.  To 
leave  my  pretty  wife,  and  my  young  family,  you 
know,  would  be  a  sad  change.  Smith.  You  will 
know  this  when  it  is  your  own  case,  and  will 
feel  al^ated  In  courage." 

"It  is  like  that  I  may,"  Mid  th  irmorer, 
musing. 

"Then  I  anx  so  accustomed  to  the  use  of  arms, 
and  so  well  breathed,  that  few  men  can  match 
me.  It's  all  hero,"  said  the  little  man,  expanding 
his  breast  like  a  trussed  fowl,  and  patting  him- 
self with  his  hands ;  "  here  Is  room  for  all  the 
wind  machinery." 

"I  dare  say  you  are  long-breathed— long- 
winded— at  least  your  speech  bewrays " 

"  My  speech  ?— You  are  a  wag— but  I  have  got 
the  stem  post  of  a  dromond  brought  up  the  river 
fW)m  Dundee." 

"  The  btem  post  of  a  Drummond  I "  exclaimed 
the  armorer;  "conscience,  man,  It  will  put  you 
in  feud  with  the  whole  clan— not  the  least  wrath- 
fhl  In  the  country,  as  I  take  It." 

"Saint  Andrew,  man,  you  put  me  out  I— I 
mean  a  dromond,  that  Is,  a  large  ship.  I  have 
flxed  this  post  In  my  yard,  and  had  It  painted  and 
carved,  something  like  a  Soldan  or  Saracen,  and 
with  him  I  breathe  myself,  and  will  wield  my 
two-hfinded  sword  against  him,  thrust  or  point, 
for  an  honr  together." 

"  That  must  make  you  fhmillar  with  the  use 
of  your  weapon,"  said  the  Smith. 

"Ay,  marry  does  It— and  sometimes  I  will 
place  you  a  bonnet  (an  old  one  most  likely)  on 
my  Soldan's  head,  and  cleave  it  with  such  a  doNvn- 
right  blow,  that.  In  troth,  the  Infldel  has  but  lit- 
tle of  his  skull  remaining  to  hit  at." 

"  That  Is  unlucky,  for  you  will  lose  your  prac- 
tice," said  Henry. — "  But  how  say  you.  Bonnet- 
maker  ?  I  will  put  on  my  head-piece  and  corslet 
one  day,  and  yon  shall  hew  at  me,  allowing  me 
my  broadsword  to  parry  and  pay  back  I  Eh, 
what  say  you  ?  " 

"  By  no  manner  of  means,  my  dear  friend.  I 
should  do  you  too  much  evil ;— besides,  to  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  strike  for  more  ft-ecly  at  a  helmet 
or  bonnet,  when  It  is  set  on  my  wooden  Soldan— 
then  I  am  suqp  to  fetch  It  down.  But  when  there 
is  a  plume  of  feathers  In  it  that  nod,  and  two  eyes 
gleamln;;  fiercely  from  under  the  shadow  of  the 
visor,  and  when  the  whole  Is  dancing  about  here 
and  there,  I  acknowledge  It  puts  out  my  hand  of 
fence." 

"  So,  If  men  would  but  stand  stock  still  Ilko 
your  Soldan,  you  would  play  the  tyrant  with 
them.  Master  Proudfute  ?  " 

"In  time,  and  with  practice,  I  conclude  I 
might,"  answered  Oliver.-"  But  here  wo  come 
up  with  the  rest  of  them;  Bailie  Craigdallie 
looks  angry— but  it  is  not  his  kind  of  anger  that 
frightens  me." 

You  are  to  recollect,  gentle  reader,  that  af 
soon  as  the  Bailie,  and  those  who  attended  hlm« 
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saw  that  the  Smith  had  come  up  to  the  forlorn 
Bonnet  -  maker,  and  that  the  stranger  had  re- 
treated, they  gave  tl^emfeelrea  no  trouble  about 
advancing  farther  to  his  asfllstanco,  which  they 
regarded  ae  quite  Insured  by  the  presence  of  the 
redonbtcd  Henry  Gow.  They  had  resumed  their 
Btraiu'ht  road  to  Einfnuns,  desirous  that  nothing 
should  delay  the  execution  of  their  mission.  As 
some  time  had  elapsed  ere  the  Bonnet  maker  and 
the  Smith  rejoined  the  party,  Bailie  Crai^rdalUe 
asked  them,  and  Henry  Smith  in  particular,  what 
they  meant  by  dallying  away  precious  time  by 
rldLQg  up-hill  after  the  falconer. 

**By  the  mass.  It  was  not  my  fault.  Master 
Bailie,*'  replied  the  Smith.  "  If  ye  will  couple  up 
an  ordinary  Low-country  greyhound  with  a  High- 
land wolf-dog,  you  must  not  blame  the  first  of 
them  for  taking  the  direction  in  which  it  pleases 
the  last  to  drag  him  on.  It  was  so,  and  not  other- 
wise, with  my  neighbor  Oliver  Proudfute.  He  no 
pooner  got  up  rh>m  the  ground,  but  he  mounted 
his  mare  like  a  flash  of  lightning,  and,  enraged  at 
the  unknlghtly  advantage  which  yonder  rascal 
had  taken  of  his  stumbling  horse,  he  flew  after 
him  like  a  dromedary.  I  could  not  but  follow, 
both  to  prevent  a  second  stumble,  and  secure 
our  over -bold  friend  and  champion  from  the 
chance  of  some  ambush  at  the  top  of  the  hllL 
But  the  villain,  who  is  a  follower  of  some  Lord 
of  the  Marches,  and  wears  a  winged  spur  for  his 
cognizance,  fled  fh^m  our  neighbor  like  fire  trxym. 
flint" 

The  senior  Bailie  of  Perth  listened  with  sur- 
prise to  the  legend  which  It  had  pleased  Gow  to 
circulate:  for,  though  not  much  caring  for  the 
matter,  he  had  always  doubted  the  Bonnet- 
maker's  romancing  account  of  his  own  exploits, 
which  hereafter  he  must  hold  as  lu  some  degree 
orthodox.  The  shrewd  old  Glover  looked  closer 
Into  the  matter. 

*'  Yon  will  drive  the  poor  Bonnet-maker  mad," 
he  whispered  to  Henry,  "  and  set  him  a-ringlng 
his  clapper,  as  If  he  were  a  town-bell  on  a  re- 
Joiclng  day,  when  for  order  and  decency  It  were 
better  he  wore  silei^t" 

"  O,  by  our  I^ady,  ftither,'*  replied  the  Smith, 
**  I  love  the  poor  little  braggadocio,  and  could  not 
think  of  his  sitting  mefhl  and  silent  In  the  Pro- 
vost's hall,  while  aU  the  rest  of  theqp,  and  In  es- 
pecial that  venomous  Pottingar,  were  telling 
their  mind." 

**  Thou  art  even  too  good-natured  a  fellow, 
Henry,"  answered  Simon.  **  But  mark  the  dif- 
ference betwixt  these  two  men.  The  harmless 
little  bonnet-maker  assumes  the  airs  of  a  dragon, 
to  disguise  his  natural  cowardice ;  while  the  Pot- 
tingar wllftilly  desires  to  show  himself  timid, 
poor-spirited,  and  humble,  to  conceal  the  danger 
of  hie  temper.  The  adder  is  not  the  less  deadly 
that  he  creeps  under  a  stone.  I  tell  thee,  son 
Henry,  that  for  alibis  sneaking  looks,  and  timor- 
ous talking,  this  wretched  anatomy  loves  mis- 
chief more  than  he  fears  danger.— But  here  we 
stand  in  fh^nt  of  the  Provost's  castle;  and  a 


lordly  place  is  Elnftmns,  and  a  credit  to  the  city  it 
is,  to  have  the  owner  of  such  a  gallant  castle  for 
its  chief  magistrate." 

'  A  goodly  fortallce,  indeed,"  said  the  Smith, 
looking  at  the  broad  winding  Tay,  as  it  swept 
under  the  bank  on  which  the  castle  stood,  like  its 
modem  successor,  and  seemed  the  queen  of 
the  valley,  although,  on  the  opposite  side  of  tlie 
river,  the  strong  walls  of  Elcho  appeared  to  dis- 
pute the  pre-eminence.  Elcho,  however,  was  in 
that  age  a  peaceAil  nunnery,  and  the  walls  with 
which  it  was  surrounded  were  the  barriers  of  s^ 
eluded  vestals,  not  the  bulwarks  of  an  armed  gar- 
rison. "  'Tis  a  brave  castle,"  said  the  armorer, 
again  looking  at  the  towers  of  Klnfituns,  **  and  the 
breastplate  and  target  of  the  bomiie  coarse  of  the 
Tay.  It  were  worth  lipping  ♦  a  good  blade,  be- 
fore wrong  were  offered  to  It" 

The  porter  of  KinCauns,  who  knew  from  a  dis- 
tance the  persons  and  characters  of  the  party,  had 
already  opened  the  court-yard  gate  tor  their  en- 
trance, and  sent  notice  to  Sir  Patrick  Charteris, 
that  the  eldest  Bailie  of  Perth,  with  some  other 
good  citizens,  were  approaching  the  castle.  The 
good  knight,  who  was  getting  ready  for  a  hawk- 
ing party,  heard  the  intimation,  with  pretty  mnch 
the  same  feelings  that  the  modem  represeutaUvQ 
of  a  burgh  hears  of  the  menaced  visitation  of  a 
party  of  his  worthy  electors,  at  a  time  rather  un- 
seasonable for  their  reception.  That  la,  he  inter- 
nally devoted  the  Intraders  to  Mahound  and  Ter- 
magant, and  outwardly  gave  orders  to  receive 
them  with  all  decorom  and  civility ;  commanded 
the  sewers  to  bring  hot  venison  steaks  and  cold 
baked  meats  Into  the  knightly  hall  with  all  dis- 
patch, and  the  butler  to  broach  his  casks,  and  do 
his  duty ;  for  If  the  Fair  City  of  Perth  sometimes 
filled  his  cellar,  her  citizens  were  always  equal- 
ly ready  to  assist  at  emptying  his  flagons. 

The  good  burghers  were  re ve  rently  marshalled 
into  the  hall,  where  the  knight,  who  was  in  a  rid- 
ing habit,  and  booted  up  to  the  middle  of  his 
thighs,  received  them  with  a  mixture  of  cour* 
tesy  and  patronizing  condescension;  wishing 
them  all  the  while  at  the  bottom  of  the  Taj,  on 
account  of  the  interruption  their  arrival  gave  to 
his  proposed  amusement  of  the  morning.  He 
met  them  in  the  midst  of  the  hall,  with  bare  head 
and  bonnet  in  hand,  and  some  such  salutation  aa 
the  following:—''  Ha  t  My  Master  Eldest  Bailie, 
and  you,  worthy  Simon  Glover,  fothers  of  the 
Fair  City ;— and  you,  my  learned  Pottingar ;— and 
yon.  stout  Smith ;  —  and  my  slashing  Bonnet- 
maker  too,  who  cracks  more  skulls  than  he  cov 
ers,  how  come  I  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  so 
many  friends  so  early  ?  I  was  thinking  to  see  mj 
hawks  fly,  and  your  company  will  make  the  sport 
more  pleasant— (J^i<fe,  I  trust  in  Our  Lady  they 
may  break  their  necks  H— that  is,  always,  unless 
the  city  have  any  commands  to  lay  on  mo— Butler 
Gilbert,  dispatch,  thou  knave— But  I  hope  yon 
have  no  more  grave  errand  than  to  try  if  the  mal- 
volsie  holds  Its  flavor  ?  " 

*  Llpj-ing,  i.  $.f  making  notehec  In  ■  stvMd  or  kaift. 
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The  city  delegates  answered  to  tbeirProvosrs 
tivlHties  by  incllnationB  and  congees,  more  or 
less  characteristic,  of  which  the  Pottingar*s  bow 
was  the  lowest,  and  the  Smith's  the  least  cere- 
monious. Probably  he  knew  bis  own  Talae  as  a 
fighting  man  apon  occasion.  To  the  general 
compliment  the  elder  Bailie  replied. 

**  Sir  Patrick  Charterls,  and  our  noble  Lord 
Provost,"  said  Cratgdallie,  gravely,  "had  our  er- 
rand been  to  enjoy  the  hospitality  with  which  we 
have  been  often  regaled  here,  our  manners  would 
have  taught  us  to  tarry  till  your  lonlship  had  in- 
vited  us,  as  on  other  occasions.  And  as  to  hawk* 
Ing,  we  have  had  enough  onH  for  one  morning ; 
since  a  wild  fellow,  who  was  flying  a  falcon  hard 
by  on  the  moor,  unhorsed  and  cudgelled  our 
worthy  friend  Oliver  Bonnet-maker,  or  Proud- 
fbte,  as  some  men  call  him,  merely  because  he 
questioned  him,  in  your  honor's  name,  and  the 
town  of  Porth-s,  who  or  what  he  was  that  took 
so  much  upon  him." 

"And  what  account  gave  he  of  himself?** 
said  the  Provost.  "  By  St.  John  I  I  will  teach 
him  to  forestall  my  sport  1 " 

"So  please  your  lordship,"  said  tlie  Bon- 
net-maker, "he  did  take  me  at  disadvantage. 
But  I  got  on  horseback  again  afterwards,  and 
pricked  after  him  gallantly.  He  calls  himself 
Bichard  the  Devil." 

"  How,  man  ?  ho  that  rhymes  and  romance* 
are  made  on  7  "  said  the  Provost  "  I  thought 
that  smaik'a  name  had  been  Robert" 

"  I  trow  they  be  difTerent  my  lord ;  I  only 
graced  this  fellow  with  the  ftiU  title,  for  Indeed 
he  called  himself  the  DeviPs  Dick,  and  said  he 
was  a  Johnstone,  and  a  follower  of  the  lord  of 
that  name.  But  I  put  him  back  into  the  bog,  and 
recovered  my  hawking-bag,  which  he  had  taken 
when  I  was  at  disadvantage." 

Sir  Patrick  paused  for  an  Instant— "We 
have  heard,"  said  he,  "of  the  Lord  of  Johnstone, 
and  of  his  followers.  Little  is  to  be  had  by  med- 
dling with  them.— Smith,  tell  me,  did  you  endure 
this?" 

"  Ay,  fkith  did  I,  Sir  Patrick ;  having  com- 
mand from  my  betters  not  to  help." 

"Well,  if  thou  sat'st  down  with  It,"  said  the 
Provost,  "  I  see  not  why  we  should  rise  up  ;  es- 
pecially as  Master  Oliver  Proudftite,  ttiongh 
taken  at  advantage  at  first,  has,  as  he  has  told  us, 
recovered  his  reputation  and  that  of  the  burgh. 
But  here  comes  the  wine  at  length.  Fill  round 
to  my  good  friends  and  guests  till  the  wine  leap 
over>tho  cup.  Prosperity  to  St  Johnston,  and  a 
merry  welcome  to  you  an,  my  honest  friends  I 
And  now  sit  you  to  cat  a  morsel,  for  the  sun  is 
high  up,  and  it  must  be  long  since  yon  thriRy 
men  have  broken  your  fast." 

"  Before  we  eat,  my  Lord  Provost,"  said  tlie 
Bailie,  "  let  us  tell  you  the  pressing  cause  of  oar 
coming,  which  as  yet  we  have  not  touched  upon." 

"  Nay,  prithee.  Bailie,"  said  the  Provost  '*  put 
It  off  till  thou  hast  eaten.  Some  complaint  against 
the  rascally  jackman  aud  retainers  of  the  nobles. 


for  playing  at  footbal  on  the  streets  of  the  burgn, 
or  some  such  goodly  matter." 

"  No,  my  lord,"  said  Craigdallle,  stoutly  and 
firmly.  "It Is  the  Jackmen's  masters  of  whom 
we  complain,  for  playing  at  football  with  th« 
honor  of  onr  Gsmilies,  and  using  as  little  cere- 
mony with  our  daughters*  sleeping  chambers,  as 
if  they  were  in  a  bordel  at  Paris.  A  party  of 
reiving  night-walkers,  —  courtiers,  and  men  of 
rank,  ao  there  is  but  too  much  reason  to  bcUove, 
attempted  to  Hcale  the  windows  of  Simon  Glov- 
er's house  last  night;  they  stood  In  Uieir defence 
with  drawn  weapons  when  they  were  interrupt- 
ed by  Henry  Smith,  and  fought  till  they  were 
driven  off  by  the  rising  of  the  citizens." 

"How?  "said  Sir  Patrick,  setting  down  the 
cup  which  he  was  about  to  raise  to  his  head. 
"  Ckxsksbody,  make  that  manifest  to  me,  and  by 
the  soul  of  Thomas  of  Longucville,  I  will  see  you 
righted  with  my  best  power,  were  it  to  cost  mo 
life  nud  land.  Who  attests  this ; — Blmon  Otover, 
you  are  held  an  honest  and  a  cautious  mnn— do 
you  take  the  truth  of  this  charge  upon  your  coo- 
Bcicuce  ?  " 

"My  lord,"  said  Simon,  "understand  I  am  no 
willing  complainer  in  this  weighty  matter.  No 
damage  has  arisen,  save  to  the  breakers  of  the 
peace  themselves.  I  fear  only  groat  power  could 
have  encouraged  such  lawless  audacity  ;  and  I 
were  unwilling  to  put  feud  between  my  native 
town  and  some  powerful  nobleman  on  my  ac- 
count But  it  hns  been  said,  that  If  I  lian^  back 
In  prosecuting  this  complaint,  it  will  be  asmnch 
as  admitting  that  my  daughter  expected  such  a 
visit  which  is  a  direct  falsehood.  Therefore, 
my  lord,  I  will  tell  your  lordship  what  happened, 
so  far  as  I  know,  and  leave  further  proceedin;?  to 
your  wisdom."  lie  than  told,  from  point  to 
point,  all  tliat  he  had  seen  of  the  attack. 

Sir  Patrick  Chartcris,  listening  with  much  at- 
tention, seemed  particularly  struck  \%ith  the  es- 
cape of  the  man  who  had  been  made  prisoner. 
"  Strange,"  he  said,  "  that  you  did  not  secure 
him  when  you  hod  him.  Did  you  not  look  at  him 
so  as  to  know  him  again  ?  " 

"  I  had  but  the  light  of  a  lantern,  my  Lord 
Provost ;  and  as  to  siiffering  him  to  escape,  I  was 
alone."  said  the  Qlover,  "aud  old.  But  yet  I 
might  have  kept  him,  had  I  not  heard  my  daugh- 
ter shriek  in  the  upper  room ;  and  ere  I  bad  re- 
turned from  her  chamber,  tbe  man  had  esa4)ed 
through  the  garden." 

"  Now,  armorer,  as  a  true  man,  and  a  good 
soldier,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  "  tell  me  what  you 
know  of  this  matter." 

Henry  Gow,  in  his  own  decided  style,  gave  a 
brief  but  clearnarrative  of  the  whole  affair. 

Honest  Prondfute  being  next  called  upon,  be- 
gan his  statement  with  an  air  of  more  impor- 
tance. "ToucWug  this  awl\il  and  astounding 
tumult  within  the  burgh.  I  cannot  altogether,  it 
is  true,  say  witli  Heniy  Gow,  that  I  saw  the  very 
beginning.  But  it  will  not  be  denied  that  I  be- 
held a  great  part  of  the  latter  end,  and  especially 
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that  I  procnrod  fhe  evidence  most  effectual  to 
convict  the  knaves." 

**And  what  Is  it,  man  t"  said  Sit  Patrick 
Chartcris.  '*  Never  lose  time  fombling  and  prat- 
ing about  It.    What  is  it  ?  " 

"  I  have  hrouj?ht  yonr  lordship,  In  this  ponch, 
what  one  of  the  rogues  left  behind  him,"  said  the 
little  man.  "  It  Is  a  trophy  which,  in  good  faith 
and  honest  truth,  I  do  confess  I  won  not  by  the 
blade,  but  I  claim  the  credit  of  securing  it  with 
that  presence  of  mind  which  few  men  possess 
amidst  flashing  torches  and  clashing  weapons.  I 
secured  it,  my  lord,  and  here  it  is." 

So  saying,  he  produced,  from  the  bawking- 
pouch  already  mentioned,  the  stiffened  hand 
which  had  been  found  on  the  scene  of  the  sklr- 
mieh. 

"  Nay,  Bonnet-maker,"  said  the  Provost,  **  ITl 
warrant  thee  man  enough  to  secure  a  rogue's 
hand  after  it  is  cut  from  the  body.— What  do  you 
look  so  busily  for  in  your  bag?  " 

**  There  should  have  been— there  was — a  ring, 
my  lord,  which  was  on  the  knave's  finger.  I  fear 
I  have  been  forgetftil,  and  left  It  at  home,  for  I 
took  it  off  to  show  to  my  wife,  as  she  cared  not  to 
look  upon  the  dead  hand,  as  women  love  not 
such  sights.  But  yet  I  thought  I  had  put  it  on  the 
finger  again.  Nevertheless,  it  must,  I  bethink 
me,  be  at  home.  I  will  ride  back  for  it,  and 
Henry  Smith  will  trot  along  with  me." 

*'  We  wiU  all  trot  with  thee,"  said  Sir  Patrick 
Charteris,  "  since  I  am  for  Perth  myself.  Look 
you,  honest  burghers  and  good  neighbors  of 
Perth.  Yon  may  have  thought  me  unapt  to  be 
moved  by  light  complaints  and  trivial  breaches 
of  your  privileges,  such  as  small  trespasses  on 
your  game,  the  barons'  followers  playing  football 
in  the  street,  and  such  like.  But  by  the  soul  of 
Thomas  of  Longucville,  you  shall  not  find  Patrick 
Charteris  slothftil  in  a  matter  of  this  Importance. 
—This  hand,"  he  continued,  holding  up  the  sev- 
ered Joint,  "belongs  to  one  who  hath  worked  no 
drudgery.  We  wlU  put  it  In  a  way  to  be  known 
and  claimed  of  the  owner,  if  his  comrades  of  the 
revel  have  but  one  spark  of  honor  in  them.— 
Hark  you,  Gerard— get  me  some  half-score  of 
good  men  instantly  to  horse,  and  let  them  take 
jack  and  spear.  Meanwhile,  neighbors,  if  feud 
arise  out  of  this,  as  is  most  likely,  we  must  come 
to  each  other's  support.  If  my  poor  house  be 
attacked,  how  many  men  will  yon  bring  to  my 
support  ?  " 

The  burghers  looked  at  Henry  Gow,  to  whom 
they  instinctively  turned  when  such  matters 
were  discussed.  "  I  will  answer,"  said  he,  "for 
fifty  good  fellows  to  be  assembled  ere  the  com- 
mon bell  has  rung  ten  minutes ;  for  a  thousand,  in 
the  space  of  an  hour." 

"  It  is  well,"  answered  the  gallant  Provost ; 
•*  and  In  the  case  of  need,  I  will  come  to  aid  the 
Fair  City  with  such  men  as  I  can  make.  And 
now,  good  friends,  let  us  to  hors*." 


CHAPTER  rx. 

If  I  know  how  to  uanrng*  thasa  aflkln. 
Thus  thrust  ditorderly  upon  my  haod«— 
NcTsr  beliere  ma — 

RiCHABU  )L 

It  was  early  in  the  afternoon  of  St  Talen 
tine's  Day  that  the  Prior  of  the  Dominicans  wai 
engaged  In  discharge  of  his  duties  as  Confessor  to 
a  penitent  of  no  small  importance.  This  was  an 
elderly  man,  of  a  goodly  presence,  a  florid  and 
healthftil  cheek,  the  under  part  of  which  was 
shaded  by  a  venerable  white  beard,  which  descend- 
ed over  his  bosom.  The  large  and  clear  blue  eyes, 
with  the  broad  expanse  of  brow,  expressetl  dig- 
nity ;  but  it  was  of  a  character  which  seemed  more 
accustomed  to  receive  honors  voluntarily  paid, 
than  to  enforce  them  when  they  were  reftaeed.  The 
good-nature  of  the  expression  was  so  great  as  to 
approach  to  defenceless  simplicity  or  weakness 
of  diaracter,  unfit,  It  might  be  inferred,  to  repel 
intrusion,  or  subdue  resistance.  Amongst  the 
giay  locks  of  this  personage  was  placed  a  small 
circlet  or  coronet  of  gold,  upon  a  blue  fillet,  Hte 
beads,  which  were  large  and  conspicuous,  were 
of  native  gold,  rudely  enough  wrought,  but  orna- 
mented with  Scottish  pearls,  of  rare  size  and 
beauty.  These  were  his  only  ornaments ;  and  a 
long  crimson  robe  of  silk,  tied  by  a  sash  of  the 
same  color,  formed  his  attire.  His  shrift  being 
finished,  he  arose  heavily  from  the  embroidered 
cushion  upon  which  he  kneeled  during  his  con- 
fession, and,  by  the  assistance  of  a  crutch-headed 
staff  of  ebony,  moved,  lame  and  ungraceftilly,  and 
with  apparent  pain,  to  a  chair  of  state,  which, 
surmounted  by  a  canopy,  was  placed  for  his  ac- 
commodation by  the  chimney  of  the  lofty  and 
large  apartment. 

This  was  Robert,  third  of  that  name,  and  the 
second  of  theill-fkted  family  of  Stewart,  who 
filled  the  throne  of  ScotUtnd.  He  had  many  vir- 
tues, and  was  not  without  talent;  but  it  was  bia 
great  misfortune,  that,  like  others  of  his  devoted 
line,  his  merits  were  not  of  a  kind  suited  to  the 
part  which  he  was  called  upon  to  perform  In  life. 
The  King  of  so  fierce  a  people  as  the  Scots  then 
were,  ought  to  have  been  warlike,  prompt,  and 
active,  liberal  In  rewarding  services,  strict  in 
punishing  crimes ;  one  whose  conduct  should 
make  him  feared  as  well  as  beloved.  The  quali- 
ties of  Robert  the  Third  were  the  revei-se  of  all 
these.  In  youth  he  had,  indeed,  seen  battles ; 
but,  without  incurring  disgrace,  he  had  never 
manifested  the  chivalrous  love  of  war  and  peril, 
or  the  eager  desire  to  distinguish  himself  by  dan- 
gerous achievements  which  that  age  expected 
fW)m  all  who  were  of  noble  birth,  and  had  claima 
to  authority. 

Besides,  his  military  career  was  veiy  short. 
Amidst  the  tumult  of  a  tournament,  the  young 
Earl  of  Carriok,  such  was  then  his  title,  received 
a  kick  from  the  horse  of  Sir  James  Douglas  of 
Dalkeith;  in  consequence  of  which  he  was  lame 
for  the  rest  of  his  life,  and  absohitely  diaablad 
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Cram  taking  ebare  either  in  warfitre,  or  in  the 
military  sporta  and  tonraaments  which  were  Ita 
image.  As  Robert  had  never  testified  mncfa  pre- 
dilection for  riolont  exertion,  he  did  not  proba- 
bly mach  regret  the  incapacities  wtiich  exempted 
him  from  these  active  scenes.  Bnt  bis  mlsfor- 
tone,  or  rather  its  consequences,  lowered  Idm  in 
the  eyes  of  a  fierce  nobility  and  warlike  people. 
He  was  obliged  to  repose  the  principal  charge  of 
hia  aflfalrs  now  in  one  member,  now  in  another, 
of  his  (^mily ;  sometimes  with  the  actual  rank, 
and  always  with  the  power,  of  Lieutenant-Qen- 
eral  of  the  kingdom.  His  paternal  affection 
woold  have  induced  him  to  use  the  assistance  of 
his  eldest  son,  a  young  man  of  spirit  and  talent, 
whom  in  fondness  he  had  created  Duke  of  Roth- 
say,  in  order  to  give  him  the  present  possession 
of  a  dignity  next  to  that  of  the  throne.*  But  the 
young  Prince's  head  was  too  giddy,  and  his  htind 
too  feeble,  to  wield  with  dignity  the  delegated 
sceptre.  However  fond  of  power,  pleasure  was 
the  Prince's  Davorite  pursuit;  and  the  court  was 
disturbed,  and  the  country  scandalized,  by  the 
number  of  fugitive  amours,  and  extravagant  rev- 
els,  practised  by  him  who  should  have  set  an  ex- 
ample of  order  and  regularity  to  the  youth  of  the 
kingdom. 

The  license  and  impropriety  of  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay'fi  conduct,  was  the  more  reprehensible  in 
the  public  view,  that  he  was  a  married  person; 
although  some,  over  whom  his  youUi,  gaiety, 
grace,  and  good  temper,  had  obtained  influence, 
were  of  opinion,  than  an  excuse  for  his  libertin- 
ism might  be  found  in  the  circumstances  of  the 
marriage  itself.  They  reminded  each  other  that 
his  nuptials  were  entirely  conducted  by  hie  un- 
cle, the  Duke  of  Albany,  by  whose  counsels  the 
infirm  and  timid  King  was  mnch  governed  at  the 
time,  and  who  had  the  character  of  managing  the 
temper  of  Ills  brother  and  sovereign,  so  as 
might  be  most  injurious  to  the  interests  and 
prospects  of  the  young  heir.  By  Albany's  machi- 
nations, the  hand  of  the  heir-apparent  was  in  a 
manner  put  up  to  sale,  as  it  was  understood  pub- 
licly that  the  nobleman  in  Scotland  who  should 
give  the  largest  dower  to  his  daughter,  might 
aspire  to  raise  her  to  the  bed  of  the  Duke  of 
Bothsay. 

In  the  contest  for  preference  which  ensued, 
Qeorge,  Earl  of  Dunbar  and  March,  who  pos- 
sessed, by  himself  or  his  vassals,  a  great  part  of 
the  eastern  frontier,  was  preferred  to  other  com- 
petitors ;  and  his  daughter  was,  with  the  mutual 
good-will  of  the  young  couple,  actuaUy  contracted 
to  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 

Bat  there  remained  a  third  party  to  be  con- 

*  ThU  crMtkui,  and  that  of  th«  Dokednm  ol  Albaay,  la  fkror 
of  the  Kio^a  brother,  were  the  first  Uutance*  of  dncal  rank  in 
Scotland.  Bachaaiia  mentioui  the  taoovatlon  in  termi  which 
may  b«  conddared  «•  tfaowlng  that  even  be  partook  In  the  g«o> 
tral  prejodice  with  which  that  title  wae  riewed  In  Scotland 
down  to  a  mocb  lator  parlod.  It  had.  Indeed,  baea  la  almoat 
•ferj  oaaa  aaUed  wlUi  haavy  mieiirtiuMi  —  not  rmnij  with 
lia^x  erfanee. 
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salted,  and  that  was  no  other  than  the  tremen- 
dous Archibald,  Earl  of  Douglas,  terrible  alike 
fh>m  the  extent  of  his  lands,  fh}m  the  numerous 
offices  and  jurisdictions  with  which  he  was  in- 
vested, and  from  his  personal  qualities  of  wisdom 
and  valor,  mingled  with  indomitable  pride,  and 
more  than  the  feudal  love  of  vengeance.  The 
Earl  was  also  nearly  related  to  the  throne,  having 
married  the  eldest  daughter  of  the  reigning  Mon- 
arch. 

After  the  espousals  of  the  Duke  of  Rothaay 
with  the  Earl  of  March's  daughter,  Douglas,  aa 
if  he  had  postponed  his  share  in  the  negotiation 
to  show  that  it  could  not  be  concluded  with  any 
one  but  himself,  entered  the  lists  to  break  off  the 
contract.  He  tendered  a  larger  dower  with  his 
daughter  Marjory  than  the  Earl  of  March  hod 
proffered ;  and,  secured  by  his  own  cupidity  and 
fear  of  the  Douglas,  Albany  exerted  his  Influence 
with  the  timid  Monarch  till  he  was  prevailed 
upon  to  break  the  contract  with  the  Earl  of 
March,  and  wed  his  son  to  Maijory  Douglas,  a 
woman  whom  Rothsay  could  not  love.  No  apol- 
ogy was  offered  to  the  Earl  of  March,  excepting 
that  the  espousals  betwixt  the  Prince  and  Eliza- 
beth of  Dunbar  had  not  been  approved  by  the 
States  of  Parliament,  and  that  till  snph  ratifica- 
tion, the  contract  was  liable  to  be  broken  off. 
The  Earl  deeply  resented  the  wrong  done  to  him- 
self and  his  daughter,  and  was  generally  under- 
stood to  study  revenge,  which  his  great  Influence 
on  the  English  frontier  was  likely  to  place  within 
his  power. 

In  the  meantime,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  in- 
censed at  the  sacrifice  of  his  hand  and  his  incli- 
nations to  this  state  intrigue,  took  his  own  mode 
of  venting  his  displeasure,  by  neglecting  his 
wife,  contemning  hi3  formidable  and  dangerous 
ftither-in-law,  and  showing  little  respect  to  the 
authority  of  ttie  King  himself,  and  none  whatever 
to  the  remon<<trance8  of  Albany,  his  uncle,  whom 
he  looked  upon  as  his  confirmed  enemy. 

Amid  these  internal  dissensions  of  his  fhmlly, 
which  extended  themselves  through  his  councila 
and  administration,  introducing  everywhere  the 
baneful  effects  of  uncertainty  and  disunion,  the 
feeble  Monarch  had  for  some  time  been  support- 
ed by  the  counsels  of  his  Queen  AnnabelU,  a 
daughter  of  the  noble  house  of  Drummond,  gifted 
with  a  depth  of  sagacity  and  firmness  of  mind, 
which  exercised  some  restraint  over  the  levities 
of  a  son  who  respected  her,  and  sustained  on 
many  occasions  the  wavering  resolution  of  her 
royal  husband.— But  after  her  death  the  Imbecile 
Sovereign  resembled  nothing  so  much  as  a  vessel 
drifted  from  her  anchors,  and  tossed  about  amidsi 
contending  currents.  Abstractedly  considered, 
Robert  might  be  said  to  doat  upon  his  son,— to 
entertain  respect  and  awe  for  the  character  of 
his  brother  Albany,  so  much  more  decisive  than 
his  own,— to  fear  the  Douglas  with  a  terror  which 
was  almost  instinctive,  and  to  suspect  the  con- 
stancy of  the  bold  but  fickle  Earl  of  March.  But 
his   feelings  towards  these  various  characters 
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were  no  mixed  and  complicated,  that  from  time 
to  time  they  showed  entirely  different  ftora  what 
they  really  were ;  and  according  to  the  interest 
which  had  been  last  exerted  over  his  flexible 
mind,  the  Ring  would  change  from  an  indulgent, 
to  a  strict  and  even  cruel  father — from  a  confid- 
ing to  a  Jt*alou8  brotiier— or  from  a  benignant  and 
bountiful,  to  a  grasping  and  encroaching  Sover- 
eign. Like  the  chameleon,  his  feeble  mind  reflect- 
ed the  color  of  that  firmer  character  upon  whidi 
at  the  time  he  reposed  for  counsel  and  assistance. 
And  when  he  disused  the  advice  of  one  of  hia 
fomily,  and  employed  the  counsel  of  another.  It 
was  no  unwonted  thing  to  see  a  total  change  of 
measures,  equally  disreputable  to  the  character 
of  the  King,  and  dangerous  to  Uie  safety  of  the 
state. 

It  followed  as  a  matter  of  course,  that  the  cler- 
gy of  the  Catholic  Chureh  acquired  influence  over 
a  man  whose  intentions  were  so  excellent,  but 
whose  resolutions  were  so  infirm.  Robert  was 
haunted,  not  only  with  a  due  sense  of  the  errors 
he  had  really  committed,  but  with  the  tormenting 
apprehensions  of  those  peccadilloes  which  beset 
a  superstitious  and  timid  mind.  It  is  scarcely 
necessary,  therefore,  to  add  that  the  churehmen 
of  various  descriptions  had  no  small  influence 
over  this  easy- tempered  prince,  though,  indeed, 
theirs  was,  at  that  period,  an  influence  tram 
which  few  or  none  escaped,  however  resolute 
and  firm  of  purpose  in  affitirs  of  a  temporal  char- 
acter,—We  now  return  fh)m  this  long  digression, 
without  which  what  we  have  to  relate  could  not 
perhaps  have  been  well  nnderstood. 

The  King  had  moved  with  ungracefhl  difficulty 
to  the  cushioned  chair,  which,  under  a  state  or 
canopy,  stood  prepared  for  his  accommodation, 
and  upon  which  he  sank  down  with  enjoyment, 
like  an  indolent  man,  who  had  been  for  some 
time  confined  to  a  constrained  position.  When 
seated,  the  gentle  and  venerable  looks  of  the 
good  old  man  showed  benevolence.  The  Prior, 
who  now  remained  standing  opposite  to  the 
royal  seat,  with  an  air  of  deep  deference  which 
cloaked  the  natural  haughtiness  of  his  carriage, 
was  a  man  betwixt  forty  and  fifty  years  of  age, 
but  every  one  of  whose  hairs  still  retained  their 
natural  black  color.  Acute  features,  and  a  pene- 
trating look,  attested  the  talents  by  which  the 
venerable  father  had  acquired  his  high  station  in 
the  community  over  which  he  presided ;  and,  we 
may  add,  in  the  councils  of  the  kingdom  in  whose 
service  they  were  often  exercised.  The  chief 
objects  which  his  education  and  habits  taught 
him  to  keep  in  view,  were  the  extension  of  the 
dominion  and  the  wealth  of  the  Chureh,  and  the 
Buppret«Bion  of  heresy,  both  of  which  he  endeav- 
ored to  acccomplish  by  all  the  means  which  his 
situation  afforded  him.  But  he  honored  his  reli- 
gion by  the  sincerity  of  his  own  belief,  and  by  the 
morality  which  guided  his  conduct  in  all  ordhiary 
situations.  The  fiiults  of  the  Prior  Ansehn, 
though  they  led  him  into  grievous  error,  and 
kven  cruelty,  were  perhaps  rather  those  of  his 


age  and  profession  —  liis  virtues  wvre  Mi 
own. 

•*  These  things  done,'"  said  the  King, "  and  tha 
hmds  I  have  mentioned  secured  by  my  gift  totMs 
monastery,  you  are  of  opinion.  Father,  that  I 
stand  as  much  in  tlie  good  graces  of  our  Holy 
Mother  Church,  as  to  term  myself  her  dntifhl 
son  f  " 

**  Surely,  my  liege,"  said  the  Prior;  **  would 
to  God  that  aH  herehi]dren4>rought  to  tlie  effica- 
cious sacrament  of  confession  as  deep  a  sense  of 
their  errors,  and  as  much  win  to  make  amends 
for  them.  But  I  speak  these  comibrting  words, 
my  li^e,  not  to  Robert  King  of  Scotland,  but 
only  to  my  humble  and  devout  penitent,  Rol^eri 
Stewart  of  Carrick.'* 

"Ton  surprise  me,  Father,*^  answered  tlia 
King;  "I  have  Httle  check  on  my  oonscienoe  for 
aught  that  I  have  done  in  my  kingly  oflllce,  see- 
ing that  I  use  therein  less  mine  own  opinion 
than  the  advice  of  the  most  wise  oounseUora.^ 

**Even  therein  lieth  the  danger,  my  Hege," 
replied  the  Prior.  *'  The  Holy  Father  recognises 
in  your  Grace,  in  every  thonght,  word,  and  ac- 
tion, an  obedient  vassal  of  the  Ho^y  Church.  Bat 
there  are  perverse  counsellors,  who  obey  the  In- 
Btinct  of  their  wicked  hearts,  while  they  abase 
the  good-nature  and  ductility  of  their  monarch, 
and  under  color  of  serving  his  temporal  Interests, 
take  steps  which  are  prejudicial  to  those  tbat 
last  to  eternity.'' 

King  Roi>ert  raised  himself  upright  In  his 
chair,  and  assumed  an  air  of  authority,  which, 
though  it  well  became  him,  he  did  not  nsnally 
display. 

'*  Prior  Anselm,"  he  said,  **  If  yon  have  dis- 
covered anything  in  my  conduct,  whether  as  a 
king  or  a  private  individual,  which  may  call  down 
such  censures  as  your  words  Intimate,  it  Is  yoar 
duty  to  speak  plainly,  and  I  command  yon  to  do 
so." 

"My  liege,  yon  sluill  be  obeyed,"  answered 
the  Prior,  with  an  inclination  of  ^e  body.  Tben 
raising  himself  up,  and  assuming  the  dignity  of 
his  rank  tn  the  Chureh,  he  said,  "  Hear  fWmi  me 
words  of  our  Holy  Father  the  Pope,  the  succeesor 
of  St  Peter,  to  Whom  iiave  descended  the  keys, 
both  to  bind  and  to  unloose.  ^  Wherefore,  O  Rob- 
ert of  Scotland,  hast  thou  not  received  into  the  Bee 
of  Saint  Andrews,  Henry  of  Wardlaw,  whom  the 
Pontiff  hath  recommended  to  fill  that  See  f  Why 
dost  thou  make  profession  with  tiiy  lips  of  dntl* 
fW  service  to  the  Church,  when  thy  actions  pro- 
claim the  depravity  and  disobedience  of  thy  in- 
ward soul?  Obedience  is  better  than  sacri- 
fice.' " 

"  Sir  Prior,"  said  the  Monarch,  hearing  him- 
self in  a  manner  not  unbecoming  his  lofty  rank, 
**we  may  well  dispense  with  answering  yon 
upon  this  sul^ect,  being  a  matter  which  concerns 
us  and  the  Estates  of  our  kingdom,  but  does  not 
affect  onr  private  conscience." 

"jUas,"  said  the  Prior,  "and  whose  con- 
science will  it  concern  at  the  last  dayt   Whlcli 
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of  yoar  belted  lords  or  wealthy  Inirgettee  wHl 
^en  step  betweten  tbeir  King  and  the  penalty 
which  he  has  incarred,  by  following  of  their 
secular  policy  in  matters  eodesiastlcal  ?  Know, 
mighty  King,  that,  were  all  the  cbivalry  of  thy 
realm  drawn  up  to  shield  thee  from  the  red  levin- 
bolt,  they  would  be  con9umed  like  scorched 
parchment  before  the  blaze  of  a  ftimace." 

"  Good  Father  Prior,"  wild  the  King,  on  whoee 
timorous  conscience  this  kind  of  language  seldom 
foiled  to  make  an  impression,  *^  yoa  surely  argue 
over  rigidly  in  this  "matter.  It  was  during  my 
last  indisposition,  while  the  Barl  of  Douglas 
held,  as  Lleutenant-Oenerai,  the  regal  authority 
In  SootlaDd,  that  the  obstruction  to  ttie  reception 
of  the  Primate  unhappily  arose.  Do  not,  there- 
fore, tax  me  with  what  happened  when  I  was  un- 
able to  ccHiduct  the  aflbirs  of  the  kingdom,  and 
compelled  to  delegate  my  power  to  another.** 

"To  your  subject.  Sire,  you  have  said 
enough,"  replied  the  Prior.  *'Bnt  if  the  Impedi- 
ment arose  during  the  lieutenancy  of  the  Barl  of 
Douglas,  the  Legate  of  his  Holiness  wiU  demand 
wherefore  It  has  not  been  Instantly  removed, 
when  the  King  resumed  in  his  royal  hands  the 
reins  of  authority  ?  The  Black  Douglas  can  do 
much ;  more  perhaps  than  a  subject  should  have 
power  to  do  in  the  kingdom  of  his  •overelgn ; 
bot  he  cannot  stand  betwixt  your  grace  and  your 
own  conscience,  or  release  you  fttxn  the  duties  to 
the  Holy  Church,  which  your  situation  as  a  king 
Imposes  upon  you.** 

*^  Father,"  said  Robert,  somewhat  impatient* 
ly*  *^you  are  over  peremptory  in  this  matter,  and 
ought  at  least  to  wait  a  reasonable  season,  until 
we  have  time  to  consider  of  some  remedy.  Such 
disputes  have  happened  repeatedly  in  the  reigns 
of  our  predecessors ;  and  our  royal  and  blessed 
aooeetor,  Saint  Da-vid,  did  not  resign  bis  privi- 
leges as  a  monardi  without  making  a  stand  te 
their  defeoce,  even  though  he  was  involved  in 
arguments  with  the  Holy  Father  himself.** 

^  And  therein  was  that  great  and  good  king 
neither  holy  nor  saintly,**  said  the  Prior;  **and 
therefore  was  he  given  to  be  a  rout  and  a  spoil  to 
his  enemies,  when  he  raised  his  sword  against 
the  banners  of  St  Peter,  and  St.  Paul,  and  St. 
Jobnol  Beverley,  in  the  war,  as  it  is  still  called, 
of  tl^  Standard.  Well  was  it  <br  him,  that,  like 
his  namesake,  the  son  of  Jesse,  his  sin  was 
punished  upon  earth,  and  not  entered  against 
him  at  the  long  and  dire  day  of  acoonnttaig.** 

"  Well,  good  Prlo^— well— enough  of  this  for 
the  present.  The  Holy  See  shall,  God  willing, 
have  no  reason  to  complain  of  me.  I  take  Our 
Lady  to  witness,  I  would  not,  for  the  crown  I 
wear,  take  the  Imrden  of  wronging  our  Mother 
Church.  We  have  ever  feared  that  the  Eari  of 
Douglas  kept  his  eyes  too  mndi  fixed  on  the 
fiune  and  the  temporalities  of  this  tn\\  and  pass- 
ing life  to  feel  altogether  as  he  ought  the  chrims 
that  refer  to  a  fnture  world.** 

"It  is  but  Uitely,**  said  the  Prior,  "that  he 
hath  taken  up  forcible  quarters  in  the  Monasteiy 


of  Aberbrothock,  with  his  retinue  of  a  thohsand 
followers ;  and  die  abbot  is  compelled  to  fbrnlsh 
him  MTith  all  he  needs  for  horse  and  man ;  which 
the  Earl  calls  exercising  the  hospitality  which  he 
hath  a  right  to  expect  from  the  fonndatlon  to 
which  his  ancestors  were  couiributors.  CeiiJiin 
it  were  better  to  return  to  the  Douirlas  his  lands 
than  to  submit  to  such  exaction,  which  more  re- 
sembles the  masterftil  license  of  Hi^jhland  thig- 
gers  and  somers.*  than  the  demeanor  of  a  Chris- 
tian baron.** 

"  The  Black  Douglases,**  said  the  King,  with 
a  sigh,  "are  a  race  which  will  not  be  said  nay. 
But,  Father  Prior,  I  am  myself.  It  may  bo,  an  In- 
truder of  this  kind;  for  my  sojourning  hath  been 
long  among  yon,  and  my  retinue,  though  (kr 
fewer  than  thoDouglas*s,  are  nevertheless  enough 
to  cumber  you  for  their  daily  maintenance ;  and 
though  our  order  is  to  send  out  purveyors  to  les- 
sen your  charge  as  much  as  may  be,  yet  If  there 
be  inconvenience,  it  were  fitting  we  should  re- 
move in  thne." 

"Now,  Our  Lady  forbid  I**  said  the  Prior, 
who,  If  desirous  of  power,  had  nothing  meanly 
covetous  In  his  temper,  but  was  even  magnlfl* 
cent  In  his  gcnerons  kindness ;  "  certainly  the 
Dominican  Convent  can  afford  to  her  Sovereign 
Hie  hospitality  which  the  bou»e  offbrs  to  every 
wanderer  of  whatever  condition,  who  will  re- 
ceive It  at  the  hands  of  the  poor  servantrt  of  our 
patron.  No,  my  royal  Mc^;  come  with  ten 
times  your  present  train,  they  shall  neither  want 
a  grain  of  oats,  a  pile  of  straw,  a  morsel  of  bread, 
nor  an  otmce  of  food,  which  our  convent  can 
supply  them.  It  is  one  thing  to  employ  the  rev- 
enues of  the  Church,  which  are  so  much  larger 
than  monks  ought  to  need  or  wish  for.  In  the 
suitable  and  dutifh)  reception  of  your  Royal  Ma- 
jesty, and  another  to  have  It  wrenched  from  us 
by  the  hands  of  rude  and  violent  men,  whoso 
love  of  rapine  la  only  limited  by  the  extent  of 
their  power.** 

"  It  is  well,  good  Prior,"  said  the  King;  "and 
now  to  turn  our  thoughts  for  an  Instant  from 
irtate  aflhirs,  can  thy  reverence  Inform  ns  how 
the  good  citizens  of  Perth  have  begun  their  Val- 
entine's Day?— Gallantly  and  merrily,  and  peace- 
fully, I  hope.*' 

"For  gallantry,  my  liege.  I  know  little  of 
such  qualities.  For  peaceftilly,  there  were  three 
or  four  men,  two  cruelly  wounded,  came  this 
morning  before  daylight  to  ask  the  privilege  of 
girth  and  sanctuary,  pursued  by  a  hue  and  cry 
of  citizens  in  their  shirts,  with  clubs,  bills, 
Lochaber  axes,  and  two-handed  swords,  crying 
kin  and  slay,  each  louder  tlian  another.  Nay, 
they  were  not  satisfied  when  our  porter  and 
watch  told  them  that  those  they  pursued  had 
taken  relhge  In  the  Galilee  of  the  Church,t  but 

*  TVj^yvrw  and  aonum^  i,  «.,  vtordj  bagj^mn,  th«  fonser,  boir> 
trar,  Mnf ,  m  Um  word  hnpllat,  mora  cfrQ  than  tba  lattar. 

t  Tba  G<aUM  of  »  Catbollo  CattMdrBl  la  •  niMll  tiJa  dwpal 
to  wMdi  aseomnnmlatcd  paraoas  bava  aoeao,  thoogh  tbay 
moat  MX  aoMT  UM  bodj  oi  tha  atnadb.    lb.  Sortaaa  iamaa» 
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.dnnod  for  some  minates  clamoring^  and  stiik- 
«ng  apon  the  pbstcrn-door,  demanding  that  the 
men  who  had  offended  Bhoold  be  dehvered  up  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  rode  noiae  might  have 
broken  yoar  Majeaty^B  rest,  and  raised  some  but* 
prlBc." 

"My  rest  might  hare  been  broken,"  eald  the 
Monarch ;  "  but  that  Bounds  of  violence  Bhould 
have  occasioned  BurprlBe  —  Alas  1  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  Bhrlek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
presoor,  arc  not  heard— and  that.  Father,  Ib— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  In  respectful  silence,  sym- 
pathizing with  the  feollngsof  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  ill  with  the  con- 
dition and  manners  of  his  people. 

''  And  what  became  of  the  fhgitives  ?  ^  asked 
Bobert,  aAer  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  *'  they  wer« 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  assured  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
vicinity,  they  went  their  way  In  peace." 

"You  Icnow  nothing,"  inquired  the  King, 
*'  who  tlie  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taking 
reftxge  with  you  ?  " 

"The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  Is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
afford  twenty-four  hours  of  unlnterropted  refhge 
In  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  aBklng 
any  question  at  the  poof  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  must  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent ;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the*  weight  of  the  hiw  by  Uiis 
temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  up  to  their  pursuers 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
interroption  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  tbe  feeling,  as  if  it  had 
l>een  a  sug^stlon  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  such  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

"  The  Bun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the 
Index.  After  the  palnlW  Information  you  have 
given  me,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Council 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  aflhlrs 
of  this  unhappy  riot.  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which   gave   me    rule   over   a   people,   among 

th«t  tH«  nunf  of  the  plua  tbua  approprUtad  to  th«  coDMlaUon 
tl  miMnblf  ptnittnU,  wu  darired  from  the  t«zt :  — "  IM, 
■nndal*  frmtribat  meU  at  rant  in  GalUoam:  Ibl  id«  vldelraat.'* 
Matth.  rxTiJl.  10.  —  Seo  iritlorf  •/  Durham,  toU  I.,  p.  M. 
GrimiDali  cUfmlag  Mnctuary,  were,  for  obviout  nmunm,  aooiw 
lomod  to  pIm*  theouelTee  lo  tbla  part  of  th«  ediflo*. 


whom  it  seems  to  me  I  am  in  my  own  pe» 
son  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tranqoU- 
lity!" 

"  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tran« 
quilllty,"  added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  King^ 
oppressed  mind,  without  insisting  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  is  doubtleas  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  made 
some  reply,  bat  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-asher  annonnoed  th% 
Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

0«ntl«fHendI 
ChkU  not  her  mirth,  who  wm  mm 
And  may  ba  ao  to-oioiTDW. 

JoAJiMa  Baoxis. 

Thv  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  bis  royal 
brother,  named  Robert  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
observed,  that  the  name  had  been  cocnected 
with  misfortune  in  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  Baliol  of 
Scotland.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that  tn 
ehide  the  bad  omen,  the  new  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Brace.  We  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one 
ftunily,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
rence, more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  aged  man,  was  not  snppoeed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  if  he  liad  not  cour- 
age, he  had  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  suspected, 
would  have  rained  all  the  plans  which  his  ambi- 
tion had  formed.  He  had  ahso  pride  enough  to 
supply,  In  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valor, 
and  command  enough  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced in  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  fixing  upon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  flir  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  different  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  coble  and 
majestic  both  in  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  elder  brother,  in 
being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  in 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  *Hif 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  •  case  of  small  knives  supply- 
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mg  at  hla  girdle  the  place  uBuaDy  occupied  by  a 
dagger  In  abeencu  ofa  Hword.  • 

At  the  Duke's  entrance,  the  Prior,  after  mak- 
ing an  obebancc,  rcspectAilly  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess In  the  apartment,  at  some  distance  from  the 
royal  seat,  In  order  to  Icaye  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  oncoutrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  Is  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  In  the 
Inner  front  of  the  monastic  balldlngs,  called  the 
Palace,  (Vom  its  being  the  freqaent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  bat  which  was,  unless  on 
such  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  oom- 
mandfxl  a  view  of  the  internal  quadrangle  of  the . 
convent,  formed  on  the  right  hand  by  the  length 
of  the  magnificent  Church,  on  the  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  with  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether independent  of  the  space  occupied  by 
King  Robert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  front 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  large  hospUium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pUgrioos,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
sapplled  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican fathers.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Ansclm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  dark  arch,  and  observe  the  light 
which  gleamed  below  it  f^om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  is  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation between  the  princely  relatives. 

"My  dear  brother,"  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  ho  stooped  to  kiss  his 
hand;  "my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial?  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?** 

"  I  have  not  forgot  that  it  U  so,"  said  Albany, 
irising ;  "  but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  (Istmillar- 
ity  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  Is  due  to  the 
King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,*'  answered  the 
King.  "The  throne  is  like  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root.  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
are  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondncBs  for  a  son  I  '* 

"Such,  in  some  respects.  Is  the  doom  of 
greatness.  Sire,**  answered  Albany;  "but 
Heaven,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  family,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children.*' 
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"Alasl  Robert,**  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  Is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
•overcign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fiite  has  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
you  call  my  children — I  love  them,  I  wish  them 
well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas  1  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  he  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  Ei- 
ther I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  la 
a  smile,  such  as  the  sun  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  distant  and 
as  ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  I  our  (hther  used  to 
caress  us,  and  If  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 
and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  blm, 
to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  T  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  In  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
of.  Tour  Grace  is  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  In,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  Is  exclu- 
sively In  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most 
available  to  hla  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom.** 

"This  Is  unkind,  brother,**  said  the  King; 
"  you  indicate  the  painfiil  path  which  you  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  you  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  It.** 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command,** 
replied  Albany ;  "  but  would  it  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe 
measures  against  your  sou  and  hclrr  Me— on 
whom,  in  case  of  fhllure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  I— of  your  Grace's  fiimlly,  this  fiital  crown 
might  descend?  Would  It  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  haughty  Douglas, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  hla 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  his 
own  fiimlly  ?— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon 
or  in  danger.** 

"  You  say  true,  Robin— ^you  say  very  true,** 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  must 
not  suffer  these  powerftil  and  dangerous  lords  .to 
perceive  that  them  is  aught  like  discord  In  the 
royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  indulgent  meas- 
ures. In  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin, 
fh)m  time  to  time,  that  are  well  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  is  young- very  young— a  prince,  and  in 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  plei^ed  with  him  than  youiv 
self.    Tou  have  censured  me  In  your  kindueaa 
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.dnnod  for  some  minutes  clamoring  and  strik- 
«ng  upon  the  pbetern-door,  demanding  that  the 
men  who  bad  offended  sbonld  be  delivered  np  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  mde  noise  misrht  liaTe 
broken  yonr  Majesty's  rest,  and  raised  some  sur- 
prise/' 

"My  rest  might  have  been  broken,*' said  the 
Monarch ;  '^  bnt  that  sonnds  of  violence  should 
have  occasioned  surprise  —  Alas  1  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  shriek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
pressor, arc  not  heard— and  that.  Father,  is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  in  respectftil  silence,  Byvor 
pathizlng  with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  iU  with  the  con- 
dition and  manners  of  his  people. 

**  And  what  became  of  the  fhgitives  ?  "  asked 
Bobert,  after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  "  they  were 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  assured  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
Ticinlty,  they  went  their  way  in  peace." 

*'You  know  nothing,"  inquired  the  King, 
"  who  Uie  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taldng 
refhge  with  you  ?  " 

*'  The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "  was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
afford  twenty-four  hours  of  uninterrupted  rofhge 
in  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  asking 
any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  most  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent ;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the  weight  of  the  hiw  by  this 
temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  np  to  their  pursuers 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
interruption  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  the  feeling,  as  if  It  had 
been  a  snggestlon  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  snch  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

*'  The  sun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the 
Index.  After  the  painful  information  you  have 
given  me,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Council 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  aflhlrs 
of  this  unhappy  riot.  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which  gave   me    rule   over  a   people,   among 

tliat  Dm  nanif  of  the  place  tbua  appropriated  to  the  conioUtloii 
wl  mlscmblf  pet>it«nU,  «ra«  dcrirrd  horn  ih»  Uzt :  — "  It«, 
•vncUte  frmtribai  meta  at  cant  in  Gallleam :  tbi  m*  vidabant." 
Matth.  rxviil.  10.  —  Seo  Ilutorf  nf  Durham^  toI.  I.,  p.  !▼!. 
Crlmlnali  elaimlog  lanctuary,  were,  for  obvioua 
lomad  to  plaet  tbemaelrea  lo  tbla  part  of  tha  adifloa. 


whom  it  seems  to  me  I  am  In  mj  own  pei^ 
son  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tranqoil' 
lity!" 

"  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tran- 
quillity," added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  King^s 
oppressed  mind,  without  inststing  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert. 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  Is  doubtless  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  haye  made 
some  reply,  bnt  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-uBher  annonnoed  tha 
Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Oantia  friend  I 
Okida  not  bar  mirth,  who  waa  aaii 
And  mmj  ba  ao  to-morrow. 

JOAHITA  Baiujk. 

Tbs  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  his  royml 
brother,  named  Robert  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
observed,  that  the  name  had  been  connected 
with  misfortune  In  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  BaHol  of 
Scotland.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that,  to 
elude  the  bad  omen,  the  new  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Bruce.  We  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one 
fhmily,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
rence, more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  asred  man,  was  not  supposed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  if  he  had  not  cour- 
age, he  had  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  snspected^ 
would  have  mined  all  the  plans  which  his  ambi- 
tion tiad  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enough  to 
supply,  in  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valor, 
and  command  enough  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced in  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  fixing  upon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  for  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  different  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  noble  and 
majestic  both  In  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  elder  brother,  in 
being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  In 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  'His 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  a  case  of  small  kjiives  supply- 
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mg  at  hla  girdle  the  place  uBuaDy  occupied  by  a 
dai^r  In  abeence  of  a  Hword.  • 

At  the  Doke'B  entimuce,  the  Prior,  after  mak- 
ing an  obebancc,  rcspectAilly  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess in  the  apartment,  at  some  distance  from  the 
royal  seat,  In  order  to  Icaye  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  oncoutrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  Is  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  In  the 
Inner  front  of  the  monastic  balldlngs,  called  the 
Palace,  (Vom  its  being  the  frequent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  bat  which  was,  unless  on 
such  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  oom- 
mandfKl  a  view  of  the  Internal  quadrangle  of  the . 
convent,  formed  on  the  right  hand  by  the  length 
of  the  maguiflcont  Church,  on  the  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  with  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether independent  of  the  space  occupied  by 
King  Robert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  front 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  laige  hospUium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
sappUed  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican Ihthers.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  Into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Anselm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  dark  arch,  and  observe  the  %ht 
which  gleamed  below  It  f^om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  Is  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation between  the  princely  relatives. 

*'My  dear  brother,"  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  he  stooped  to  kiss  his 
hand ;  "  my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial?  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?  " 

"  I  have  not  forgot  that  it  U  so,"  said  Albany, 
irising ;  "  but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  fiimiliar- 
ity  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  Is  due  to  the 
King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the 
King.  "The  throne  Is  like  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
arc  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondness  for  a  son  I  '* 

"Such,  in  some  respects.  Is  the  doom  of 
greatness.  Sire,"  answered  Albany;  "but 
Heaven,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  fomily,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children." 
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"Alas I  Robert,"  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
•overcign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fate  has  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
you  call  my  children — I  love  them,  I  wish  them 
well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas  1  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  he  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  Ei- 
ther I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  is 
a  smile,  such  as  the  sun  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  dlstantand 
as  Ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  I  our  (hther  used  to 
caress  us,  and  if  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 
and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him, 
to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  T  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  In  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
of.  Tour  Grace  Is  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  In,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  Is  exclu- 
sively In  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most 
available  to  hU  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom." 

"This  Is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King; 
"  you  indicate  the  palnftU  path  which  you  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  you  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  it" 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command," 
replied  Albany;  '*  but  would  it  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe 
measures  against  your  eon  and  hclrf  Me — on 
whom,  In  case  of  fhllure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  I— of  your  Grace's  fiimlly,  this  fiital  crown 
might  descend?  Would  It  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  haughty  Douglas, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  his 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  his 
own  Ikmlly  ?— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon 
or  In  danger." 

"  You  say  true,  Robln—you  say  very  true," 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  must 
not  suffer  these  powerftil  and  dangerous  lords  .to 
perceive  that  there  Is  aught  like  discord  in  the 
royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  Indulgent  meas- 
ures, In  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin, 
fh)m  time  to  time,  that  are  well  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  Is  young— very  yoimg— a  prince,  and  in 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  plei^sed  with  him  than  youiv 
self.    Ton  have  censured  me  in  your  kinduesa 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


WAVESLET  NOVELS. 


^dnuod  for  some  mlnates  clamoring^  and  strik- 
«Dg  apon  the  pbstern-door,  demanding  that  the 
men  who  bad  offended  sboold  be  delivered  np  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  rude  noise  might  haye 
broken  yoar  Majesty's  rest,  and  raised  some  sur- 
prise.*' 

"My  rest  might  have  been  broken/'  said  the 
Monarch ;  "  but  tliat  sonndb  of  violence  should 
have  occasioned  surprise  —  Alas  1  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  shriek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
pressor, arc  not  heard— and  that.  Father,  is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  in  respectftil  silence,  sym- 
pathizing with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  ill  with  the  con- 
dition and  manners  of  his  people. 

"  And  what  became  of  the  fhgitives  ?  ^  asked 
Robert,  after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  '*  they  wep« 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  absured  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
vicinity,  they  went  their  way  in  peace." 

"You  know  nothing,"  inquired  the  King, 
**  who  the  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taking 
refhge  with  you  ?  " 

"The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
afford  twenty-four  hours  of  uninterrupted  refhge 
in  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  asking 
any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  must  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the  weight  of  the  hiw  by  this 
temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  np  to  their  pursuers 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
interruption  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  the  feeling,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  suggestion  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  snch  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

"  The  sun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the 
Index.  After  the  painful  information  you  have 
given  me,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Ck>nncil 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  affairs 
of  this  unhappy  riot.  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which   gave   me    rule   over   a   people,   among 

lb«t  Um  nitinf  of  the  plaee  tbua  approprUted  to  the  contolation 
ti  mlterablf  penitmU,  wu  d«riTrd  from  the  t«zt:  — "It«, 
•vnclate  fr«tribat  meU  at  eant  In  GalUoam:  ibi  m«  rtdflbmit." 
Matth.  xxrilt.  10.  —  Sea  IlUtorf  pf  fiurAam^  rol,  I.,  p.  IrU 
CrimiiuiU  cU^mln^  tanctuary,  were,  for  obvknia 
tpmad  to  plaet  tbaoualTM  la  tbla  part  of  tha  adifica. 


whom  It  seems  to  me  I  am  in  my  own  pe» 
son  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tranqoil' 
lity!" 

"  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tran- 
quillity," added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  King^ 
oppressed  mind,  without  insisting  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  is  doubtless  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away.'* 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  made 
some  reply,  but  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-usher  announced  tha 
Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Oantla  friend  I 
Okida  not  bar  mirth,  who  waa  Mid  jaatardaj. 


Joahita  BAitiJK. 

Thv  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  his  royal 
brother,  named  Robert.  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
ol>served,  that  the  name  had  been  connected 
with  misfortune  in  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  BaHol  of 
Scotland.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that,  to 
elude  the  bad  omen,  the  new  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Bruce.  Wo  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one 
Aimily,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
rence, more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  aeed  man,  was  not  supposed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  If  he  had  not  cour- 
age, he  had  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  suspected, 
would  have  rained  all  the  plans  which  his  ambi- 
tion had  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enoogh  to 
supply,  in  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valor, 
and  command  enough  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced in  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  flxln<r  npon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  far  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  diflierent  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  noble  and 
majestic  both  in  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  eider  brother,  in 
being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  In 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  'EQs 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  a  case  of  small  kiiiTes  supply- 
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mg  at  hla  ginUc  the  place  asuatly  occupied  by  a 
daj^r  In  absenco  of  a  sword.  • 

At  the  Doke'B  entrance,  the  Prior,  after  male- 
ln<;  an  obeU&ncc,  rospectftilly  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess  in  the  apartment,  at  some  distance  from  the 
royal  seat,  in  order  to  Icaye  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  uncontrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  ia  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  in  the 
Inner  front  of  the  monastic  buildings,  called  the 
Palace,  (Vom  its  being  the  frequent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  but  which  was,  unless  on 
such  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  com- 
manded a  yiew  of  the  internal  quadrangle  of  the . 
convent,  formed  on  the  right  hand  by  the  length 
of  the  maguiflcout  Church,  on  the  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  uith  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether Independent  of  the  space  occupied  by 
King  Bobert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  front 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  lai^e  hospltium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
anpplicd  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican fathers.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  Into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Anselm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  daric  arch,  and  observe  the  light 
which  gleamed  below  it  ft'om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  Is  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation between  the  princely  relatives. 

"My  dear  brother,*'  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  he  stooped  to  kiss  his 
hand;  "my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial  ?  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?" 

"  I  have  not  forgot  that  It  Is  so,"  said  Albany, 
irlsing ;  "  but  I  must  not  omit.  In  the  (Istmlllar- 
liy  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  Is  due  to  the 
King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the 
King.  "The  throne  Is  like  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root.  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
arc  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondness  for  a  son  I " 

"Such,  In  some  respects.  Is  the  doom  of 
greatness.  Sire,"  answered  Albany;  "but 
Heaven,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  famllyi  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children." 


ao-.* 


"Alasl  Bobert,"  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
•overcign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fate  has  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
you  call  my  childreQ— I  love  them,  I  wish  them 
well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas  I  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  he  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  fa- 
ther I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  is 
a  amile,  such  as  the  sun  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  dlstantand 
as  ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  1  our  fhther  used  to 
caress  us,  and  If  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 
and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him, 
to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  T  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  in  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
of.  Tour  Grace  is  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  in,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  is  exclu- 
sively in  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most 
available  to  his  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom." 

"This  is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King; 
"  you  indicate  the  painftU  path  which  you  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  you  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  it." 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command," 
replied  Albany ;  "  but  would  it  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe 
measures  against  your  son  and  heir?  Me— on 
whom,  in  case  of  fhllure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  I— of  your  Grace's  fiimlly,  this  (htal  crown 
might  descend?  Would  It  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  haughty  Douglas, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  his 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  his 
own  bmlly  ?— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon 
or  In  danger." 

"  You  say  true,  Robin— you  say  very  true," 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  must 
not  suffer  these  powerftil  and  dangerous  lords  Jto 
perceive  that  there  la  aught  like  discord  In  the 
royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  indulgent  meas- 
ures, In  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  In  him,  Robin, 
fit)m  time  to  time,  that  are  well  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  is  young— very  young— a  prince,  and  in 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  Idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  plet^sed  with  him  than  youiv 
self.    Tou  have  censured  me  In  your  kinduesa 
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.cinnod  for  some  mlnates  clamorlngr  and  strlk- 
«Dg  upon  the  pbstern-door,  demanding  that  the 
men  who  had  offended  shoold  be  dehvcred  up  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  rode  noise  might  have 
broken  yoar  Majesty's  rest,  and  raised  some  sur- 
prise." 

"My  rest  might  have  been  broken,*'  said  the 
Monarch ;  "  but  that  sounds  of  violence  should 
have  occasioned  surprise  —  Alas !  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  shriek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
pressor, arc  not  heard— and  that.  Father,  Is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  In  respcctftil  silence,  sym- 
pathizing with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  ill  with  the  con- 
dition and  manners  of  his  people. 

"  And  what  became  of  the  fbgltlves  ?  "  asked 
Bobert,  after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  **  they  wer« 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  assured  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
Ticlnity,  they  went  their  way  in  peace." 

*'You  know  nothing,"  Inquired  the  King, 
*'  who  Uie  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taking 
reftxge  with  you  ?  " 

"The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
afford  twenty-four  hours  of  unlnterrapted  refhge 
In  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  asking 
any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  must  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent ;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the*  weight  of  the  hiw  by  this 
temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  fotmd 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  up  to  their  pursuers 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  Idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
interraptlon  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  the  feeling,  as  If  it  had 
been  a  sug^stlon  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  such  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

"  The  sun,"  he  said,  "moves  slowly  on  the 
Index.  After  the  palnlYil  Information  yon  have 
given  rae,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Council 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  aflEhlrs 
of  this  unhappy  riot.  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which   gave   me    rule   over  a   people,   among 

th«t  tHe  n»mf  of  the  place  tbtu  appropriated  to  the  cooMlation 
■f  miterabie  penitent*,  «raa  derired  from  the  tedct :  — "  Ite, 
■nneiale  fratribat  meia  at  eant  In  GalUeam:  ibi  ma  vldabQat." 
Matth.  zzrlit.  10.  —  See  Ilitlorp  a/  Ditrhstn,  toL  I.,  p.  !▼!. 
Grimioali  claJming  (anctuary,  were,  for  obriout 
lomed  to  plaee  themtelTM  lo  tbU  part  of  the  edifice. 


whom  It  seems  to  me  I  am  In  my  own  pe» 
son  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tnmqnil- 
lity!" 

"  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tran- 
quillity," added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  King^ 
oppressed  mind,  without  insisting  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  is  doubtless  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  made 
some  reply,  bat  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-usher  annonnoed  the 
Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Gentle  friend  I 
ChkU  not  her  mirth,  who  wm  mm 
And  mny  be  eo  to-moiTDW. 

JoiUiMa  Banti-iK. 

Tbs  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  bis  royal 
brother,  named  Robert.  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
observed,  that  the  name  had  been  connected 
with  misfortune  in  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  Baliol  of 
Scotland.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that,  tn 
elude  the  bad  omen,  the  new  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Brace.  We  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one 
fomily,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
rence, more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  aeed  man,  was  not  supposed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  if  he  bad  not  cour- 
age, he  had  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  suspected, 
would  have  rained  all  the  plans  which  hie  ambi- 
tion had  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enough  to 
supply,  in  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valor, 
and  command  enou^  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced in  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  fixing  upon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  for  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  different  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  coble  and 
majestic  both  in  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  elder  brother,  in 
being  imencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  in 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  'Hie 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  a  case  of  small  knives  supply- 
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mg  at  hla  girdle  the  place  asuatly  ocoapted  by  a 
de^yi^r  In  abeenco  of  a  Hword.  • 

At  the  Doke'B  entrance,  the  Prior,  after  mak- 
ln<;  an  obeU&ncc,  rospectftilly  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess in  the  apartment,  at  Bome  diiitanco  from  the 
royal  seat,  in  order  to  leave  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  uncontrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  is  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  in  the 
Inner  front  of  the  monastic  buildings,  called  the 
Palace,  (Vom  its  being  the  freqaent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  bat  which  was,  unless  on 
sach  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot.  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  com- 
manded a  view  of  the  internal  quadrangle  of  the . 
convent,  formed  on  the  right  hand  by  the  length 
of  the  maguiflccot  Church,  on  tlie  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  with  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether independent  of  the  space  occupied  by 
King  Bobert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  front 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  lai^  haspUium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
sappUed  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican fathers.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  Into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Ansclm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  dark  arch,  and  observe  the  light 
which  gleamed  below  It  f^om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raia^,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  La  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation between  the  princely  relatives. 

*^My  dear  brother,**  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  he  stooped  to  kles  his 
hand;  "my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial?  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?*' 

'*  I  have  not  forgot  that  it  U  so,"  said  Albany, 
irlsing ;  "  but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  (Istmlliar- 
ity  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  Is  due  to  the 
King." 

"Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the 
King.  "  The  throne  is  like  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root.  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
are  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondness  for  a  son  ! " 

"  Such,  in  some  respects.  Is  the  doom  of 
greatness.  Sire,"  answered  Albany;  "but 
Hcavcu,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  family,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children." 


ao-* 


"Alasl  Robert,"  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  Is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
•overcign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fate  has  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
yon  call  my  children— I  love  them,  I  wish  them 
well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas  I  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  ho  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  fa- 
ther I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  is 
a  amile,  such  as  the  son  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  distant  and 
as  ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  I  our  (htber  used  to 
caress  us,  and  if  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 
and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him, 
to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  f  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  in  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
of.  Tour  Grace  Is  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  In,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  Is  exclu- 
sively In  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most 
available  to  hla  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom." 

"This  Is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King; 
"  you  Indicate  the  palnfUl  path  which  you  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  yon  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  It." 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command," 
replied  Albany ;  "  but  would  It  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe 
measures  against  your  son  and  hclrf  Me — on 
whom.  In  case  of  follure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  I— of  your  Grace^e  (hmlly,  this  (htal  crown 
might  descend?  Would  it  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  haughty  DougUs, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  his 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  his 
own  bmily  ?— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon- 
or In  danger." 

"  You  say  true,  Robln^yon  say  very  true," 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  must 
not  suffer  these  powerftil  and  dangerous  lords  ,to 
perceive  that  there  la  aught  like  discord  in  the 
royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  indulgent  meas- 
ures. In  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin, 
fh)m  time  to  time,  that  are  well  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  Is  young— very  young— a  prince,  and  In 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  Idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  pleased  with  bim  than  yoniv 
self.    Ton  have  censured  me  In  your  kindueaa 
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.dnaod  for  some  mlnntes  clamoring  and  strlk- 
«Dg  upon  the  postern-door,  demanding  that  the 
men  who  had  offended  ehoold  be  delivered  up  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  mde  noise  might  have 
broken  your  Majesty's  rest,  and  raised  some  sur- 
prise." 

"My  rest  might  hare  been  broken,*'  said  the 
Monarch ;  "  but  that  sounds  of  violence  should 
have  occasioned  surprise  —  Alas  1  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  shriek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
pressor, arc  not  heard— and  that.  Father,  is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  in  respectful  silence,  sym- 
pathizing with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  ill  with  the  con- 
dition  and  manners  of  his  people. 

"  And  what  became  of  the  fhgitives  ?  "  asked 
Robert,  after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  **  they  were 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  ai»snred  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
Ticlnity,  they  went  their  way  in  peace." 

"You  know  nothing,"  inquired  the  King, 
*'  who  the  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taking 
refhge  with  you  ?  " 

"The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
afford  twenty-four  hours  of  uninterrupted  refhge 
in  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  asking 
any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  must  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the  weight  of  the  hiw  by  this 
temporaiy  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  up  to  their  pursuert 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  that  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
Interruption  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  the  feeling,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  suggestion  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  such  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

"  The  sun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the 
index.  After  the  painful  information  you  have 
given  me,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Council 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  affairs 
of  this  unliappy  riot.  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which   gave   me    rule   over  a   people,   among 

tb«t  the  namf  of  the  plaee  tboa  »pproprtftt«d  to  the  eoneoUtion 
■f  mlfcrsble  penitenli,  wm  derirvd  from  the  tedct :  — "  It«, 
■ondale  frmtrtbat  meU  at  eant  In  GalUeam:  Ibi  me  vldebaat." 
Matth.  rxritt.  10.  —  See  ir%Mor^  «/  DmrKam^  toU  I.,  p.  ItI. 
CrImlnaU  claiming  »uictuary,  were,  for  obvloui 
tpmed  to  place  themeelTea  lo  tbla  part  of  the  edifice. 


whom  it  seems  to  me  I  am  In  mj  own  pe» 
■on  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tranqflll* 
lityl" 

"  The  Church  always  dcsiree  peace  and  tran- 
quillity," added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  Eing^s 
oppressed  mind,  without  insisting  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  is  doubtless  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puts  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  made 
some  reply,  but  the  door  of  the  apartment  wss 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-usher  annoonoed  the 
Duke  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Gentle  fHend  I 
ChkU  not  her  mirth,  who  wm  Mid  jeeterday. 
And  may  be  ao  to-Bi<nTow. 

JOAJIMA  BAn.i.»K. 

Tbs  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  his  royal 
brother,  named  Robert  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
observed,  that  the  name  had  been  cocnccted 
with  misfortune  in  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  Baliol  of 
Scotland.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that  tn 
elude  the  bad  omen,  the  now  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Bruce.  We  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  tlie  same  Christian  name  in  one 
fhmily,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
reuoe,  more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  seed  man,  was  not  supposed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  if  he  bad  not  coni^ 
age,  he  had  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  suspected, 
would  have  mined  all  the  plans  which  his  ambi- 
tion had  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enough  to 
Bupply,  In  extremity,  the  want  of  real  vator, 
and  command  enou^  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced in  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  fixing  upon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  for  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  in  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  different  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  coble  and 
majestic  both  in  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  elder  brother,  in 
being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  in 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  *Hi8 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  a  case  of  small  knives  supply- 
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jn^r  at  hlB  girdle  the  place  usiiatly  occupied  by  a 
dagger  in  absenco  of  a  Hword.  • 

At  the  Dake'8  en  trance,  the  Prior,  after  mak- 
ing  an  obeisance,  roBpectftilly  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess In  the  apartment,  at  Bome  distance  frora  the 
royal  seat,  in  order  to  leave  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  uncontrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  Is  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  in  the 
inner  front  of  the  monastic  buildings,  called  the 
Palace,  fVom  Its  being  the  frequent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  bat  wUch  was,  unless  on 
such  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  oom- 


^'Alasl  Robert,"  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  Is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
•overcign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fate  liaa  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
you  call  my  children— I  love  them,  I  wUh  them 
weQ— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas !  even  the  meanest  of  them  has  some 
beloved  being  whom  he  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  £»• 
ther  I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  is 
a  smile,  such  as  the  sun  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  distant  and 
as  Ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  1  our  fhther  used  to 
caress  us,  and  if  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 


manded  a  view  of  the  Internal  quadrangle  of  the .  and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him, 


convent,  formed  on  the  right  hand  by  the  length 
of  the  maguiflcout  Church,  on  the  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  with  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether independent  of  the  space  occnpled  by 
King  Robert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  front 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  large  hospUium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
supplied  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican fhthers.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  Into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Anselm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  dark  arch,  and  observe  the  %ht 
which  gleamed  below  It  ft'om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  Is  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation between  the  princely  relatives. 

"My  dear  brother,"  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  he  stooped  to  kiss  his 
hand;  "my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial  1  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?" 

"  I  have  not  forgot  that  It  U  so,"  said  Albany, 
irising;  "but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  flimlllar- 
ity  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  Is  due  to  the 
King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the 
King.  "The  throne  is  like  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root.  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
arc  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondness  for  a  son  I " 

"  Such ,  in  some  respects,  Is  the  doom  of 
greatness.  Sire,"  answered  Albany;  "but 
Heaven,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  family,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children, 


ao-* 


to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  f  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  In  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
ofl  Tour  Grace  la  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  In,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  la  exclu- 
sively In  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  you  think  will  be  most 
available  to  hla  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom." 

"This  Is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King; 
"  you  indicate  the  palnfUl  path  which  you  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  you  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  It." 

"  My  support  your  Grace  may  ever  command," 
replied  Albany ;  "  but  would  It  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Grace  severe 
measures  against  your  sou  and  heir?  Me— on 
whom.  In  case  of  fhllure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  I— of  your  Grace's  fhmlly,  this  fiatal  crown 
might  descend?  Would  It  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  haughty  DougUs, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  his 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  big 
own  family  ?— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon 
or  In  danger." 

"  You  say  true,  Robin— you  say  very  true," 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  Inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  must 
not  suffer  these  powerfhl  and  dangerous  lords  Jto 
perceive  that  there  la  aught  like  discord  In  the 
royal  family.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  Indulgent  meas- 
ures. In  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin, 
fh)m  time  to  time,  that  are  weU  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  Is  young— very  young— a  prince,  and  in 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  have  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  Idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  plei^sed  with  him  than  youiv 
self.    Ton  have  censured  me  In  your  kindnesa 
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continuod  for  some  minutes  clamoring^  and  strik- 
ing upon  the  pbstern-door,  demanding  ttiat  the 
men  who  had  offended  shoold  be  dehvered  up  to 
them.  I  was  afraid  their  rude  noise  misrht  have 
broken  your  Majesty's  rest,  and  raised  some  sur- 
prise." 

"My  rest  might  have  been  broken/' said  the 
Monarch ;  "  but  that  sounds  of  violence  should 
have  occasioned  surprise  —  Alas !  reverend  Fa- 
ther, there  is  in  Scotland  only  one  place  where 
the  shriek  of  the  victim,  and  threats  of  the  op- 
pressor, are  not  heard— and  that,  Father,  is— the 
grave." 

The  Prior  stood  in  respectful  silence,  sym- 
pathizing with  the  feelings  of  a  monarch  whose 
tenderness  of  heart  suited  so  ill  with  the  con- 
dition and  manners  of  his  people. 

"  And  what  became  of  the  fhgitives  ?  ^  asked 
Eobert,  after  a  minute's  pause. 

"  Surely,  Sire,"  said  the  Prior,  '*  they  were 
dismissed,  as  they  desired  to  be,  before  daylight ; 
and  after  we  had  sent  out  to  be  assured  that  no 
ambush  of  their  enemies  watched  them  in  the 
vicinity,  they  went  their  way  in  peace.'* 

"You  know  nothing,"  inquired  the  King, 
*'  who  the  men  were,  or  the  cause  of  their  taking 
reftxge  with  you  ?  " 

"The  cause,"  said  the  Prior,  "was  a  riot 
with  the  townsmen;  but  how  arising  is  not 
known  to  us.  The  custom  of  our  house  is  to 
affbrd  twenty-four  hours  of  uninterrupted  refhge 
In  the  sanctuary  of  St.  Dominic,  without  asking 
any  question  at  the  poor  unfortunates  who  have 
sought  relief  there.  If  they  desire  to  remain  for 
a  longer  space,  the  cause  of  their  resorting  to 
sanctuary  must  be  put  upon  the  register  of  the 
convent;  and,  praised  be  our  holy  Saint,  many 
persons  escape  the  weight  of  the  law  by  Uiie 
temporary  protection,  whom,  did  we  know  the 
character  of  their  crimes,  we  might  have  found 
ourselves  obliged  to  render  up  to  their  pursuers 
and  persecutors." 

As  the  Prior  spoke,  a  dim  idea  occurred  to 
the  Monarch,  th&t  the  privilege  of  sanctuary 
thus  peremptorily  executed,  must  prove  a  severe 
interruption  to  the  course  of  Justice  through  his 
realm.  But  he  repelled  the  feeling,  as  if  it  had 
been  a  suggestion  of  Satan,  and  took  care  that 
not  a  single  word  should  escape  to  betray  to  the 
churchman  that  snch  a  profane  thought  had  ever 
occupied  his  bosom ;  on  the  contrary,  he  hast- 
ened to  change  the  subject. 

"  The  sun,"  he  said,  "  moves  slowly  on  the 
Index.  After  the  painAil  iuformation  you  have 
given  me,  I  expected  the  Lords  of  my  Council 
ere  now,  to  take  order  with  the  ravelled  afTalrs 
of  this  unhappy  riot  Evil  was  the  fortune 
which  gave   me    rule   over  a   people,   among 

tluit  the  nxDM  of  the  plaee  tbiu  approprUted  to  the  contoUtlon 
tl  miterAbie  penitent*,  wu  deiirrd  from  the  tedct:  —  "Ite, 
■nneiate  fratribat  mew  nt  eant  In  Galileun:  Ibi  me  rtdebnat." 
M«tlh.  rxTill.  10.  —  See  nUtorf  «/  DitrAam^  rol.  I.,  p.  IvU 
GriminaU  claiming  tanctuary,  were,  for  obvlout 
tpmed  to  place  lhem«elT«e  la  tbU  part  of  the  edifice. 


whom  it  seems  to  me  I  am  in  my  own  pei^ 
son  the  only  man  who  desires  rest  and  tranqail* 
lityl" 

"  The  Church  always  desires  peace  and  tran- 
quillity," added  the  Prior,  not  suffering  even  so 
general  a  proposition  to  escape  the  poor  King's 
oppressed  mind,  without  insisting  on  a  saving 
clause  for  the  Church's  honor. 

"We  meant  nothing  else,"  said  Robert. 
"But,  Father  Prior,  you  will  allow  that  the 
Church,  in  quelling  strife,  as  is  doubtless  her 
purpose,  resembles  the  busy  housewife,  who 
puU  in  motion  the  dust  which  she  means  to 
sweep  away." 

To  this  remark  the  Prior  would  have  jnade 
some  reply,  but  the  door  of  the  apartment  was 
opened,  and  a  gentleman-osher  annonnoed  the 
Ihike  of  Albany. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Gentle  Mend  t 
Chide  not  her  mirth,  who  wm  Md  yMtcrday, 
And  may  be  ao  to^iorrow. 

JoAjnra  BatLUS. 

Thv  Duke  of  Albany  was,  like  his  royml 
brother,  named  Robert  The  Christian  name  of 
the  latter  had  been  John,  until  he  was  called  to 
the  throne ;  when  the  superstition  of  the  times 
observed,  that  the  name  had  been  connected 
with  misfortune  In  the  lives  and  reigns  of  John 
of  England,  John  of  France,  and  John  Ballol  of 
Scotluid.  It  was,  therefore,  agreed,  that  tn 
elude  the  bad  omen,  the  new  King  should  assume 
the  name  of  Robert,  rendered  dear  to  Scotland 
by  the  recollections  of  Robert  Bruce.  We  men- 
tion this,  to  account  for  the  existence  of  two 
brothers  of  the  same  Christian  name  in  one 
fhmlly,  which  was  not  certainly  a  usual  occur- 
rence, more  than  at  the  present  day. 

Albany,  also  an  aeed  man,  was  not  supposed  to 
be  much  more  disposed  for  warlike  enterprise 
than  the  King  himself.  But  if  he  had  not  cour- 
age, he  bad  wisdom  to  conceal  and  cloak  over 
his  want  of  that  quality,  which,  once  suspected, 
would  have  mined  all  the  plans  which  his  ambi- 
tion had  formed.  He  had  also  pride  enough  to 
supply.  In  extremity,  the  want  of  real  valor, 
and  command  enough  over  his  nerves  to  conceal 
their  agitation.  In  other  respects,  he  was  ex- 
perienced In  the  ways  of  courts,  calm,  cool,  and 
crafty,  flxlne  upon  the  points  which  he  desired 
to  attain,  while  they  were  yet  far  removed,  and 
never  losing  sight  of  them,  though  the  winding 
paths  In  which  he  trode  might  occasionally  seem 
to  point  to  a  difi'erent  direction.  In  his  person 
he  resembled  the  King,  for  he  was  noble  and 
majestic  both  in  stature  and  countenance.  But 
he  had  the  advantage  of  his  elder  brother,  in 
being  unencumbered  with  any  infirmity,  and  In 
every  respect  lighter  and  more  active.  'Hie 
dress  was  rich  and  grave,  as  became  his  age  and 
rank,  and,  like  his  royal  brother,  he  wore  no 
arms  of  any  kind,  a  case  of  small  knives  supply- 
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mg  at  hla  girdle  the  place  ueuaDy  occupied  by  a 
dagger  in  absence  of  a  nword.  • 

At  the  Dake'B  entrance,  the  Prior,  after  mak- 
ing an  obeisance,  reapectftiUy  withdrew  to  a  re- 
cess  in  the  apartment,  at  some  distance  frora  the 
royal  seat,  in  order  to  leaye  the  conversation  of 
the  brothers  uncontrolled  by  the  presence  of  a 
third  person.  It  is  necessary  to  mention,  that 
the  recess  was  formed  by  a  window,  placed  in  the 
inner  front  of  the  monastic  buildings,  called  the 
Palace,  (Vom  its  being  the  frequent  residence  of 
the  Kings  of  Scotland,  bat  which  was,  unless  on 
such  occasions,  the  residence  of  the  Prior  or 
Abbot  The  window  was  placed  over  the  prin- 
cipal entrance  to  the  royal  apartments,  and  com- 
maudfjd  a  yiew  of  the  internal  quadrangle  of  the 
convent,  formed  on  the  right  liand  by  the  length 
of  the  maguiflcout  Church,  on  the  left  by  a  build- 
ing, containing  the  range  of  cellars,  with  the  refec- 
tory, chapter-house,  and  other  conventual  apart- 
ments rising  above  them,  for  such  existed  alto- 
gether Independent  of  the  space  occupied  by 
King  Robert  and  his  attendants;  while  a  fourth 
row  of  buildings,  showing  a  noble  outward  fh>nt 
to  the  rising  sun,  consisted  of  a  laige  hospUium 
for  the  reception  of  strangers  and  pilgrims,  and 
many  subordinate  offices,  warehouses,  and  places 
of  accommodation,  for  the  ample  stores  which 
snpplied  the  magnificent  hospitality  of  the  Do- 
minican Others.  A  lofty  vaulted  entrance  led 
through  this  eastern  front  into  the  quadrangle, 
and  was  precisely  opposite  to  the  window  at 
which  Prior  Anselm  stood,  so  that  he  could  see 
underneath  the  dark  arch,  and  observe  the  light 
which  gleamed  below  it  f^om  the  eastern  and 
open  portal ;  but  owing  to  the  height  to  which 
he  was  raised,  and  the  depth  of  the  vaulted  arch- 
way, his  eye  could  but  indistinctly  reach  the 
opposite  and  extended  portal.  It  is  necessary  to 
notice  these  localities.  We  return  to  the  con- 
versation l>etween  the  princely  relatives. 

"My  dear  brother,"  said  the  King,  raising 
the  Duke  of  Albany,  as  ho  stooped  to  kiss  his 
hand;  "my  dear,  dear  brother,  wherefore  this 
ceremonial?  Are  we  not  both  sons  of  the  same 
Stewart  of  Scotland,  and  of  the  same  Elizabeth 
More?** 

"  I  have  not  forgot  that  it  U  so,"  said  Albany, 
irlslng;  "but  I  must  not  omit,  in  the  (Istmiliar- 
ity  of  the  brother,  the  respect  that  is  due  to  the 
King." 

"  Oh,  true,  most  true,  Robin,"  answered  the 
King.  **  The  throne  is  llko  a  lofty  and  barren 
rock,  upon  which  flower  or  shrub  can  never  take 
root.  All  kindly  feelings,  all  tender  affections, 
arc  denied  to  a  monarch.  A  king  must  not  fold 
a  brother  to  his  heart— he  dare  not  give  way  to 
fondness  for  a  son  ! " 

"Such,  in  some  respects,  is  the  doom  of 
greatness,  Sire,"  answered  Albany;  "but 
Hcavcu,  who  removed  to  some  distance  from 
your  Majesty's  sphere  the  members  of  your 
own  family,  has  given  you  a  whole  people  to  be 
your  children." 


ao-* 


"Alasl  Robert,"  answered  the  Monarch, 
"your  heart  is  better  framed  for  the  duties  of  a 
sovereign  than  mine.  I  see  from  the  height  at 
which  fate  tias  placed  me,  that  multitude  whom 
you  call  my  children— I  love  them,  I  wish  them 
well— but  they  are  many,  and  they  are  distant  from 
me.  Alas  1  even  the  meanest  of  them  lias  some 
beloved  being  whom  be  can  clasp  to  his  heart,  and 
upon  whom  he  can  lavish  the  fondness  of  a  Ei- 
ther I  But  all  that  a  king  can  give  to  a  people  Is 
a  smile,  such  as  the  sun  bestows  on  the  snowy 
peaks  of  the  Grampian  mountains,  as  distantand 
as  ineffectual.  Alas,  Robin  I  our  fhther  used  to 
caress  us,  and  if  he  chid  us  it  was  with  a  tone 
of  kindness ;  yet  he  was  a  monarch  as  well  as  I, 
and  wherefore  should  not  I  be  permitted,  like  him, 
to  reclaim  my  poor  prodigal  by  affection  as  well 
as  severity  T  " 

"  Had  affection  never  been  tried,  my  liege," 
replied  Albany,  in  the  tone  of  one  who  delivers 
sentiments  which  he  grieves  to  utter,  "  means  of 
gentleness  ought  assuredly  to  be  first  made  use 
of.  Tour  Qrace  is  best  Judge  whether  they  have 
been  long  enough  persevered  in,  and  whether 
those  of  discouragement  and  restraint  may  not 
prove  a  more  effectual  corrective.  It  Is  exclu- 
sively in  your  royal  power  to  take  what  measures 
with  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  yon  tliink  will  be  most 
available  to  his  ultimate  benefit,  and  that  of  the 
kingdom." 

"This  is  unkind,  brother,"  said  the  King; 
"  you  indicate  the  painfUl  path  which  yon  would 
have  me  pursue,  yet  you  offer  me  not  your  sup- 
port in  treading  it." 

"  My  support  your  Qrace  may  ever  command," 
replied  Albany ;  "  but  would  it  become  me,  of  all 
men  on  earth,  to  prompt  to  your  Qrace  severe 
measures  against  your  sou  and  heir?  Me— on 
whom,  in  case  of  foilure— which  Heaven  fore- 
fend  1— of  your  Qrace's  (hmily,  thb  fotal  crown 
might  descend  ?  Would  it  not  be  thought  and 
said  by  the  fiery  March  and  the  tiaughty  Douglas, 
that  Albany  had  sown  dissension  between  Ids 
royal  brother  and  the  heir  to  the  Scottish  throne, 
perhaps  to  clear  the  way  for  the  succession  of  his 
own  fhmlly  f— No,  my  liege— I  can  sacrifice  my 
life  to  your  service,  but  I  must  not  place  my  hon 
or  in  danger." 

"  You  say  true,  Robin— ^yon  say  very  true," 
replied  the  King,  hastening  to  put  his  own  inter- 
pretation upon  his  brother's  words.  "  We  nmst 
not  suffer  these  powerful  and  dangerous  lords  jM 
perceive  that  there  is  aught  like  discord  in  the 
royal  fhmily.  That  must  be  avoided  of  all  things ; 
and,  therefore,  we  will  still  try  indulgent  meas- 
ures, in  hopes  of  correcting  the  follies  of  Roth- 
say. I  behold  sparks  of  hope  in  him,  Robin, 
fh)m  time  to  time,  tliat  are  well  worth  cherish- 
ing. He  is  young— very  young— a  prince,  and  in 
the  hey-day  of  his  blood.  We  will  liave  patience 
with  him,  like  a  good  rider  with  a  hot-tempered 
horse.  Let  him  exhaust  this  idle  humor,  and  no 
one  will  be  better  pleased  with  him  than  youiv 
self.    Ton  have  censured  me  In  your  kindnesa 
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for  belTJgr  too  ^ntle,  too  retired— Rothsay  has  uo 
such  defects." 

"I  will  pawn  my  life  he  has  not,"  replied  Al- 
bany, dryly. 

"  And  he  wants  not  reflection  as  well  as  spir- 
it," continued  the  poor  King,  pleading  the  canse 
Of  his  son  to  his  brother.  "  I  have  sent  for  him 
to  attend  council  to-day,  and  we  shall  see  how  he 
acquits  himself  of  his  devoir.  You  yourself 
allow,  Robin,  that  the  Prince  wants  neither 
shrewdness  nor  capacity  for  aflbirs,  when  he  Ifl 
in  the  humor  to  consider  them." 

"  Doubtless,  he  wants  neither,  my  Hege,"  re- 
plied Albany,  **  when  he  if  in  the  humor  to  con- 
sider them." 

"I  say  so,"  answered  the  King;  "and  am 
heartily  glad  that  you  agree  with  me,  Robin,  In 
giving  this  poor  hapless  young  man  another  trial. 
He  has  no  mother  now  to  plead  his  cause  with  an 
incensed  bther.  That  must  be  remembered,  Al- 
bany." 

**  I  trust,"  said  Albany,  **  the  course  which  is 
most  agreeable  to  your  Grace's  feelings  will  also 
prove  the  wisest  and  the  best." 

The  Duke  well  saw  the  simple  stratagem  by 
which  the  King  was  endeavoring  to  escape  ttom 
the  conclusions  of  his  reasoning,  and  to  adopt, 
under  pretence  of  his  sanction,  a  course  of  pro- 
ceeding the  reverse  of  what  it  best  suited  him  to 
recommend.  But  though  he  saw  he  could  not 
guide  Ills  brother  to  the  line  of  conduct  he  de- 
sired, he  would  not  abandon  the  reins,  but  re- 
solved to  watch  for  a  fitter  opportunity  of  obtain- 
ing the  sinister  advantages  to  which  new  quar- 
rels betwixt  the  King  and  Prince  were  soon,  he 
thought,  likely  to  give  rise. 

In  the  meantime.  King  Robert,  afraid  lest  his 
brother  should  resume  the  painftil  subject  from 
which  he  had  Just  escaped,  called  aloud  to  the 
Prior  of  the  Dominicans :  "  I  hear  the  trampling 
of  horse.  Your  station  commands  the  court- 
yard, reverend  Father.  Look  from  the  window, 
and  tell  us  who  alights— Rothsay,  is  it  not?  " 

"The  noble  Earl  of  March,  with  his  follow- 
ers," said  the  Prior. 

"Is  he  strongly  accompanied?"  said  the 
King.    "  Do  his  people  enter  the  inner-gate  ?  " 

At  the  same  moment,  Albany  whispered  the 
King,  "Fear  nothing— the  Brandanes*  of  yon r 
household  are  under  arms." 

The  King  nodded  thanks,  while  the  Prior 
ttom  the  window  answered  the  question  he  had 
put.  "  The  Earl  is  attended  by  two  pages,  two 
gentlemen,  and  four  grooms.  One  page  follows 
him  up  the  main  staircase,  bearing  his  lordship's 
sword.    The  others  halt  in  the  court,  and— Ben- 


*  The  men  of  the  Iile  of  Bnt«  war*  called  Brandanes ;  from 
what  derivation  h  not  quite  certain,  tbooj^  the  ttron;  proba- 
bility lies  with  Dr.  Leyden,  who  dedueee  the  name  from  the 
patron  mint  of  the  itlanda  in  the  Frith  of  Clyde,  via.  St.  Braa- 
dln.  The  territory  of  Bate  was  the  King'i  own  patrimony,  and 
Ita  natlTea  hie  pereonal  tbilowert.  The  noble  family  of  Bute,  to 
whom  the  leland  now  belongs,  are  an  ancient  illegitimate  branch 
■f  the  royal  hoosa. 


edlcite,  how  Is  tills  ?— Here  Is  a  stmlllng  glee 
woman,  witlf  her  viol,  preparing  to  sing  bcncato 
the  royal  windows,  and  In  the  cloister  of  the 
Douilnlcans,  as  hUc  might  In  the  yard  of  an  hos- 
telrie  I     I  will  have  her  presently  thrust  forth." 

"Not  so,  Fatlier,"8aid  the  King.  "Let me 
implore  grace  for  the  poor  wanderer.  The  Joy 
ous  Science,  as  they  call  it,  which  they  profesa, 
mingles  sadly  with  the  distresses  to  which  wani 
and  calamity  condemn  a  strolling  race;  and  in 
that  they  resemble  a  King,  to  whom  all  men  cry, 
*  All  hail  1 '  while  he  lacks  the  homage  and  obe- 
dient affection  which  the  poorest  yeoman  re- 
ceives fyom  his  family.  Let  the  wanderer  re- 
main undisturbed.  Father;  and  let  her  sing  if 
-she  will  to  the  yeomen  and  troopers  In  the  court 
—it  will  keep  them  from  quarrelling  with  each 
other,  belonging,  as  they  do,  to  such  unruly  and 
hostile  masters." 

So  spoke  the  well-meaning  and  feeble-minded 
Prince,  and  the  Prior  bowed  In  acquiescence. 
As  he  spoke,  the  Earl  of  March  entered  tlie  hall 
of  audience,  dressed  In  the  ordinary  riding  gail) 
of  the  time,  and  wearing  his  poniard.  He  had 
left  In  the  anteroom  the  page  of  honor  who  car- 
ried his  sword.  The  Earl  was  a  well-built,  hand- 
some man,  fklr-complcxioned,  with  a  consider- 
able proAisfon  of  llgh^colored  hair,  and  bright 
blue  eyes,  which  gleamed  like  those  of  a  fhlcon. 
He  exhibited  in  his  countenance,  otherwise 
pleasing,  the  marks  of  a  hasty  and  irritable  tem- 
per, which  his  situation  as  a  high  and  powerfW 
feudal  lord  had  given  him  but  too  many  oppoiw 
tunlties  of  indulging. 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  my  Lord  of  March,** 
said  the  King,  with  a  gracious  inclination  of  his 
person.  "  You  have  been  long  absent  fh>m  our 
councils." 

"My  liege,"  answered  March,  with  a  deep 
reverence  to  the  King,  and  a  hanqrhty  and  formal 
Inclination  to  the  Duke  of  Albany,  "  if  I  have 
been  absent  ftom  your  Grace's  councils,  It  is  be- 
cause ray  place  has  been  supplied  by  more  ac- 
ceptable, and,  I  doubt  not,  abler  counsellors. 
And  now  I  come  but  to  say  to  your  Highness, 
that  the  news  trom  the  English  frontier  make  it 
necessary  that  I  should  return  without  delay  to 
my  own  estates.  Your  Grace  has  your  wise  and 
politic  brother,  my  Lord  of  Albany,  with  whom 
to  consult,  and  the  mighty  and  warlike  Earl  of 
Douglas  to  carry  your  councils  Into  effect.  I  am 
of  no  use  save  In  my  own  country ;  and  thither 
with  your  Highnesses  permission,  I  am  purposed 
instantly  to  return,  to  attend  my  chai^,  as  War- 
den of  the  Eastern  Marches." 

"  You  will  not  deal  so  unkindly  with  us,  cous- 
in," replied  the  gentle  Monarch.  **Here  aro 
evil  tidings  on  the  wind.  These  unhappy  High- 
land clans  are  again  breaking  into  general  com- 
motion, and  the  tranquillity  even  of  our  own 
court  requires  the  wisest  of  our  council  to  ad- 
vise, and  the  bravest  of  our  barons  to  execute, 
what  may  bo  resolved  upon.  The  descendant  of 
Thomas  Randolph  will  not  surely  abandon  the 
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nrmndson  of  Robert  Brnco  at  such  n  period  as 
this  ?  *' 

"  1  leare  with  him  the  descendant  of  the  ftir- 
famod  Jamed  of  Doufflaa,"  answered  March. 
"It  is  bis  lordship's  boast,  that  he  never  pats 
ft>ot  In  stirrup  but  a  thousand  horse  mount  vvith 
him  as  his  daily  lifc^ard,  and  I  believe  the 
monks  of  Aberbrothock  •  will  swear  to  the  fiict 
Surely,  with  all  the  Douglas's  chivalry,  they  are 
litter  to  restrain  a  disonlerly  swarm  of  Highland 
kerne,  than  I  can  be  to  withstand  the  archery  of 
England,  and  power  of  Henry  Hotspur  ?  And 
then,  here  is  his  Grace  of  Albany,  so  Jealous  tn 
bis  care  of  your  Highnesses  person,  that  he  calls 
your  Bmndanes  to  take  arms,  when  a  dutiful 
subject  like  myself  approaches  the  court  with  a 
poor  half-score  of  horse,  the  retinue  of  the  mean- 
est of  the  petty  barons  who  own  a  tower  and  a 
thousand  acres  of  barren  heath.  When  such 
precautions  are  taken  where  there  is  not  the 
slightest  chance  of  pertt— tince  I  trust  none  was 
to  be  apprehended  fh>m  me— your  royal  person 
will  surely  bo  suitably  guarded  in  real  danger/* 

''My  Lord  of  March,*'  said  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany, ''  the  meanest  of  the  barons  of  whom  you 
^speak  put  their  followers  in  arms,  even  when  they 
receive  their  dearest  and  nearest  fHends  within 
the  iron  gate  of  their  castle ;  and,  if  it  please  Our 
Lady,  I  will  not  care  leas  for  the  King's  person 
than  they  do  for  their  own.  The  Brandanes  are 
the  King*8  immediate  retainers  and  household 
servants,  and  an  hundred  of  them  Is  but  a  small 
fifuard  round  his  Grace,  when  yourself,  my  k>rd, 
as  well  as  the  Barl  of  Douglas,  often  ride  with 
ton  tiroes  the  number.** 

''  My  lord  duke,*'  replied  March,  *'  when  the 
service  of  the  King  requires  It,  I  can  ride  with 
ten  times  as  many  horse  as  your  Grace  has 
named ;  but  I  have  never  done  so  either  traitor- 
ously to  entrap  the  King,  or  boastftilly  to  over- 
awe other  nobles.** 

*'  Brother  Robert,**  said  the  King,  ever  anx- 
ious to  be  a  peace-maker,  *'  you  do  wrong  even 
to  intimate  a  suspicion  of  my  Lord  of  March. 
And  you,  cousin  of  March,  misconstrue  my 
brother's  caution.  —  But  hark  —  to  divert  this 
angry  parley— I  hear  no  nnpleasing  touch  of  min- 
strelsy. You  know  the  Gay  Science,  my  Lord  of 
3(arch,  and  love  it  well— Step  to  yonder  window, 
beside  the  holy  Prior,  at  whom  we  make  no  ques- 
tion touching  secular  pleasures,  and  you  will  tell 
us  if  the  music  and  lay  be  worth  listening  to. 
The  notes  are  of  Franco,  I  think— My  brother  of 
Albany's  Judgment  is  not  worth  a  cockle-shell  in 
such  matters— so  you,  cousin,  must  report  your 
opinion  whether  the  poor  gloe-maiden  deserves 
recompense.    Our  son  and  the  DougUs  will  pres- 


*Th«  eomplftlnt  of  tbe  monkt  of  ArbroAtb  »boat  the  too 
gnat  honor  th*  Earl  of  Doutrlms  huA  p«ld  th«m  In  becoming 
thdr  (OMl  with  n  train  of*  thoiu*nd  men,  pimad  Into •  prortrb, 
■ad  w»a  o«var  tor;(tott«n  wheu  tha  old  8eot«  chwehmra  niiM  at 
tb«  nobility,  who.  In  tb«  Mqqel,  dcmolUhcd  tb«  Choroh,  oat  of 
Ihftt  cMTMtt  yearning  they  bad  long  felt  for  b«r     >oda. 


ently  be  here,  and  then,  when  our  council  Is  ••- 
sembled,  wo  will  treat  of  graver  mattors." 

With  something  like  a  smile  on  his  proiiu 
brow,  March  withdrew  Into  the  recess  of  tho 
window,  and  stood  there  In  silence  beside  the 
Prior,  like  one  who,  while  he  obeyed  the  King's 
command,  saw  through  and  despised  the  timid 
precaution  which  It  Implied,  as  an  attempt  to 
prevent  the  dispute  betwixt  Albany  and  himseK. 
Tho  tune,  which  was  played  upon  a  viol,  was  gay 
and  sprightly  In  tho  commencement,  with  a 
touch  of  the  wlldncss  of  the  Troubadour  music 
But  as  it  proceeded,  the  (kltoring  tunes  of  the  in- 
strument, and  of  the  female  voice  which  accom- 
panied it,  became  plaintive  and  interrupted,  as 
if  choked  by  the  palnfhl  feelings  of  the  mlnsf'^L 

The  offended  Earl,  whatever  might  be  his 
Judgment  in  such  matters  on  which  the  King  had 
complimented  him,  paid.  It  may  be  supposed, 
little  attention  to  the  music  of  the  female  min- 
strel His  proud  heart  was  struggling  between 
the  allegiance  he  owed  his  sovereign,  as  well  as 
the  k>ve  he  still  found  lurking  In  his  bosom  for 
the  person  of  his  well-natured  King,  and  a  desire 
of  vengeance  arising  out  of  his  disappointed  am- 
bition, and  the  disgrace  done  to  him  by  the  sub- 
stitution of  Maijory  Douglas  to  be  bride  of  the 
heiivApparent,  Instead  of  his  betrothed  daughter. 
March  had  the  vices  and  virtues  of  a  hasty  and 
uncertain  character,  and  even  now,  when  he 
came  to  bid  the  King  adieu,  with  the  purpose  of 
renouncing  his  allegiance  as  soon  as  he  reached 
his  own  feudal  territories,  he  felt  unwilling,  and 
almost  unable,  to  resolve  upon  a  step  so  criminal 
and  so  ftill  of  peril,  it  was  with  such  danger- 
ous cogitations  that  ho  was  occupied  during  the 
be:^ning  of  the  gleo-maldeu's  lay ;  but  objects 
which  called  his  attention  powerHiUy  as  the 
songstress  proceeded,  affected  the  current  of  his 
thoughts,  and  riveted  them  on  what  was  passing 
in  the  court-yanl  of  the  monastery.  The  song 
was  in  the  Proven^!  dialect,  well  understood  as 
tbe  language  of  poetry  In  all  the  courts  of  Eu- 
rope, and  particularly  in  Scothind.  It  was  more 
simply  turned,  however,  than  was  the  general 
casteof  theSirventes,  and  rather  resembled  the 
toi  of  a  Norman  Minstrel.  It  may  be  translated 
thus: 

THE  LAY  OF  POOR  LOUISE.* 

Ah,  poor  LoqIm  !    Tb«  llvalong  day 
Sh«  ro«nu  from  eot  to  c*«tlf  gay ; 
And  ttlll  b«r  rolce  and  tIoI  tay, 
Ah,  maidi,  b«war«  tbt  woodland  way. 

Think  on  I>ouIm. 
Ah,  poor  LonlM  I    Thf  tun  waa  high, 
It  Binlrch'd  bar  chaak,  It  dlmna'd  h«r  cy*, 
rh«  woodland  walk  waa  cool  and  nigh, 
Whore  birda  with  ehiining  itrcainlcta  via 

To  choer  LooUa. 

Ah,  poor  Louisa  I    Tha  Mvaga  b«ar 
Madtf  ne'er  that  lovely  KTora  bis  lair ; 

*  This  lay  has  been  tat  to  beaatlfal  muiie  by  a  lady  wboat 
jorapodtion,  to  say  nothing  of  her  tinging,  might  make  any  poal 
prood  of  bit  reraet,  Mrs.  Kobart  Arkwrigbt,  bom  Mlat  Kaiubla^ 
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T!m  wolret  molnt  iH>t  ptittu  so  fiilr — 
Bat  better  f>r  had  each  been  there, 

For  poor  Louiie. 

Ah,  poor  Iy>ut>e !     In  woody  wo!rt 
She  met  a  )iunt<iniati  fair  and  bold  ; 
IIU  baldric  wm  of  ^ilk  and  ^u!d, 
Aad  nutny  a  witchiog  tale  be  told 

To  poor  Louise. 

Ah,  poor  Loal^e  I    Small  cause  to  pto« 
Hadst  thou  for  treasures  of  thr  mine } 
For  peace  of  mind,  that  fdft  divine. 
And  ipotleu  innocence,  were  thine, 
Ah,  poor  Louiael 

Ah,  poor  LouIm  I    Thy  treaaure'a  reft  t 
I  know  not  It'  by  force  or  theft, 
Or  part  by  riolenee,  part  by  gift  j 
But  mlMry  is  all  that'*  left 

To  poor  Leniaiw 
Let  poor  Loaiae  aooie  raeoor  bavel 
She  will  not  long  joor  bounty  amvt. 
Or  tire  the  gay  with  wamiaf  ataTe^ 
For  Heavto  haa  grace,  and  earth  a  grara 

For  poor  Louisa. 

The  Bong  was  no  sooner  finished,  than,  anx- 
ious lest  the  dispute  should  be  reviyed  betwixt 
his  brother  and  the  Earl  of  March,  Ein^  Robert 
called  to  the  latter, ''  What  think  jou  of  the  min- 
strelsy, my  lord  ?— Methinks,  as  I  heard  it  eyen 
at  this  distance,  it  was  a  wild  and  pleasing  lay.** 

"  My  Judgment  is  not  deep,  my  lord ;  but  the 
singer  may  dispense  with  my  approbation,  since 
she  seems  to  have  receiyed  that  of  his  Grace  of 
Bothsay— the  first  judge  in  Scotland.^* 

''HowT*  said  the  King  in  alarm;  ^^ismyson 
below  ?  " 

''He  is  sitting  on  horseback  by  the  glee- 
maiden,'*  said  Marcli,  with  a  malicious  ftmile  on 
his  cheek, ''  apparently  as  much  interested  by  her 
conversation  as  her  music.*' 

''  How  is  this,  Father  Prior?**  said  the  King. 
But  the  Prior  drew  back  from  the  lattice. 

"  I  have  no  will  to  see,  my  lord,  things  which 
it  would  pain  me  to  repeat.** 

"  How  is  all  this  f  *'  said  the  King,  who  col- 
ored deeply,  and  seemed  about  to  rise  from  his 
chair  (  but  changed  his  mind,  as  if  unwilling,  per- 
haps, to  look  upon  some  unbecoming  prank  of 
the  wild  young  Prince,  which  he  might  not  haye 
had  heart  to  punish  with  necessary  severity.  The 
Earl  or  March  seemed  to  have  a  pleasure  in  in- 
forming him  of  that,  of  which  doubtless  he 
desired  to  remain  ignorant. 

"  My  liege,**  he  cried,  '*  this  is  better  and  bet- 
ter. The  glee-maiden  has  not  only  engaged  the 
ear  of  the  Prince  of  Scotland,  as  well  as  of  every 
groom  and  trooper  in  the  court-yard,  but  she  has 
riveted  the  attention  of  the  Black  Douglas,  whom 
we  have  not  known  as  a  passionate  admirer  of 
the  Gay  Science.  But  truly,  I  do  not  wonder  at 
his  astonishment,  for  the  Prince  has  honored  the 
fair  professor  of  song  and  viol  with  a  kiss  of  ap- 
probation.** 

'*  How  ?  '*  cried  the  King, "  is  David  of  Rothsay 
trifling  with  a  gleo-maldon,  and  his  wife's  fluthor 
In  presonco  ?^Oo,  ray  good  Father  Abbot,  call 
the  Prince  here    instantly  — Go,  my    dearest 


brother  **— And,  when  tfaoy  had  both  left  the  room, 
the  King  continued, ''  Go,  good  cousin  of  Mareh 
—there  will  be  mischief,  I  am  assured  of  it.  I 
pray  you  go,  cousin,  and  second  my  Lord  Prior's 
prayen*  with  my  commands.'* 

"Yon  forget,  my  liege,"  said  March,  with  the 
voice  of  a  deeply  offended  person ;  *'  the  fhtherof 
Elizabeth  of  Dunbar,  were  but  an  unfit  interce*> 
sor  between  the  Douglas  and  his  royal  aon-iii- 
law." 

''  I  crave  your  pardon,  cousin,**  said  the  grentle 
old  man.  "  1  own  you  have  had  some  wrongs— 
but  my  Bothsay  will  be  murdered— I  mnat  go  my- 
self.'* 

But  as  he  arose  precipitately  fhmi  his  chair, 
the  poor  King  missed  a  footstep,  stumbled  and 
fell  heavily  to  the  ground,  in  such  a  manner,  that 
his  head  striking  the  comer  of  the  seat  tmai 
which  he  had  risen,  he  became  for  a  minute  in- 
sensible. The  sight  of  the  accident  at  once  oyer- 
came  March's  resentment,  and  melted  his  heart 
He  ran  to  the  Ikllen  Monarch,  and  replaced  liim 
in  Ills  seat,  using,  in  the  tenderest  and  most  re- 
spectAil  manner,  such  means  as  seemed  most  fit 
to  recall  animation.  Robert  opened  his  eyes, 
and  gaaed  around  with  uncertainty. 

'*  What  has  happened  ?— are  we  akmet— who 
is  with  us?** 

**Tour  dutifiil  subject,  March,**  replied  the 
Earl. 

*' Alone  with  the  Earl  of  March,**  repeated  the 
King,  his  still  disturbed  intellects  receiving  some 
alarm  from  the  name  of  a  powerihl  chief,  whom 
he  had  reason  to  believe  he  had  mortally  oflfended. 

"Yes,  my  gracious  liege,  with  poor  George 
of  Dunbar ;  of  whom  many  have  wished  your 
Majesty  to  think  ill,  though  he  will  be  found  truer 
to  your  royal  person  at  the  last  than  they  will.** 

'*  Indeed,  cousin,  you  have  had  too  much 
wrong;  and,  believe  me,  we  shall  strive  to  re- 
dress  '* 

'*  If  your  Grace  thinks  so,  it  may  yet  b9 
righted,**  interrupted  the  Earl,  catching  at  the 
hopes  which  his  ambition  suggested ;  **  the  Prince 
and  Maijory  Douglas  are  nearly  related— the  dis- 
pensation from  Rome  was  informally  granted— 
their  marriage  cannot  be  lawful— the  Pope,  who 
will  do  much  for  so  godly  a  Prince,  can  set  aside 
this  unchristian  union,  in  respect  of  the  pre^x)n- 
tract.  Bethink  yon  well,  my  liege,**  continued 
the  Earl,  kindling  with  a  new  train  of  ambitions 
thoughts,  to  which  the  unexpected  opportunity 
of  pleading  his  cause  personally  had  given  rise,— 
'*  bethink  you  how  you  choose  betwixt  the  Doug- 
las and  me.  He  is  powerfhl  and  mighty,  I  grant. 
But  George  of  Dunbar  wears  the  keys  of  Scotland 
at  his  belt,  and  could  bring  an  English  army  to 
the  gates  of  Edinburgh,  ere  Douglas  could  leave 
the  skirts  of  Caimtable  to  oppose  them.  Your 
royal  son  loves  my  poor  deserted  giri,  and  hates 
the  haughty  Maijory  of  Douglas.  Your  Grace 
may  judge  the  small  account  In  which  he  hoUJa 
her,  by  bis  toying  with  a  common  glee*  maiden 
even  in  the  presence  of  her  fiither.** 
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The  King  had  hitheHo  listened  to  the  Barre 
arSTinntat  with  the  bewildered  feelings  of  a  timid 
boreemao,  borne  away  by  an  impetnone  steed, 
whose  conrse  he  can  neither  arrest  nor  direct 
Bnt  the  last  words  awakened  in  his  recollection 
the  sense  of  his  son's  Immediate  danger. 

**  Oh,  ay,  most  tme — my  son— the  Douglas.— 
Oh,  my  dear  cousin,  prerent  blood,  and  all  shall 
be  as  yoQ  will.— Hark,  there  Is  a  tomolt— that  was 
the  clash  of  arms  1  ** 

"  By  my  coronet— by  my  knlgbtly  IWth,  it  is 
true !  **  said  the  Barl,  looking  from  the  window 
upon  the  inner  square  of  the  convent,  now  filled 
with  armed  men  and  brandished  weapons,  and 
resounding  with  the  clash  of  armor.  The  deep- 
faulted  entrance  was  crowded  with  warriors  at 
Ita  fhrthest  extremity,  and  blows  seemed  to  be 
in  the  act  of  being  exchanged  betwixt  some  who 
were  endeavoring  to  shut  the  gate,  and  others 
who  contended  to  press  in. 

"  I  will  go  instantly,"  said  the  Eart  of  March, 
^and  soon  quell  this  sudden  broil.— Humbly,  I 
pray  your  Majesty  to  think  on  what  I  have  had 
the  boldness  to  propose." 

'*  I  wUl,  I  wUl,  ikir  cousin,"  said  the  King, 
scarce  knowing  to  what  he  pledged  himself. — *'  Do 
bat  prevent  tumult  and  bloodshed  1 " 


CHAPTER  XL 

Fair  la  th«  (UoimI,  pMilng  Uir— 
SooB  J  ftt  dUUnet  gle«ms  h«r  tmile } 
AppcMcb— Um  doad  of  woftil  car* 
HM«a  (rmbllaglB  h«r  9j%  the  whOa. 

LtfOIBDA,  i 

Ws  must  here  trace,  a  little  more  correctly, 
the  events  which  had  been  indistinctly  seen  fh>m 
the  window  of  the  royal  apartments,  and  yet 
more  indistinctly  reported  by  those  who  wit- 
nessed them.  The  glee-maiden,  already  men- 
tioned, had  planted  herself,  where  a  rise  of  two 
large  broad  steps,  giving  access  to  the  main  gate- 
way of  the  royal  apartments,  gained  her  an  ad- 
vantage of  a  Ibot  and  a  half  in  height  over  those 
In  the  court,  of  whom  she  hoped  to  form  an  au- 
dience. She  wore  the  dross  of  her  calling,  which 
was  more  gaudy  than  rich,  and  showed  the  person 
more  than  did  the  garb  of  other  females.  She 
had  laid  aside  an  upper  mantle,  and  a  small  basket 
which  contained  her  slender  stock  of  necessaries, 
Mid  a  little  French  spaniel  dog  sat  beside  them, 
at  their  protector.  An  azure-blue  Jacket,  em- 
broidered with  silver,  and  sitting  close  to  the 
person,  was  open  In  firont,  and  showed  several 
waistcoats  of  diflbrent-colored  silks,  calculated 
to  set  off  the  symmetry  of  the  shoulders  and 
bosom,  and  remaining  open  at  the  throat  A  small 
silver  chain  worn  around  her  neck,  involved  it- 
self amongst  these  brilliantrcolored  waistcoats, 
and  was  again  produced  ft-om  them  to  display  a 
medal  of  the  same  metal,  which  intimated,  in  the 
name  of  some  court  or  guild  of  minstrels,  the 
degree  she  had  taken  in  the  Gay  or  Joyous 
Science.    A   small  scrip,   suspended  over  her 


shoulders  by  a  blue  silk  riband,  hung  on  her  leff 
side. 

Her  sunny  complexion,  snow-white  teeth, 
brilliant  black  eyes,  and  raven  locks,  marked 
her  country  lying  far  In  the  south  of  France,  and 
the  arch  smile  and  dimpled  chin  bore  the  same 
character.  Her  luxuriant  raven  locks,  twl-^ted 
around  a  small  gold  bodkin,  were  kept  in  their 
position  by  a  net  of  silk  and  gold.  Short  petti- 
coats, deep-laced  with  silver,  to  correspond  with 
the  Jacket,  red  stockings  which  were  visible  so 
high  as  near  the  calf  of  the  leg,  and  buskins  of 
Spanish  leather,  completed  her  adjustment 
which,  though  for  trova.  new,  had  been  saved  as 
an  untarnished  holiday  soit,  which  much  care 
had  kept  in  good  order.  She  seemed  about 
twenty-live  years  old ;  but  perhaps  fatigue  and 
wandering  had  anticipated  the  touch  of  time,  in 
obliterating  tho  freshness  of  early  youth. 

We  have  said  the  glee-malden^s  manner  was 
lively,  and  we  may  add,  that  her  smile  and  rep- 
artee  were  ready.  But  her  gaiety  was  assumed 
as  a  quality  essentially  necessary  to  her  trade, 
of  which  it  was  one  of  the  miseries,  that  the 
professors  were  obliged  frequently  to  cover  an 
aching  heart  with  a  compelled  smile.  This 
seemed  to  be  the  case  with  Loalse,  who,  whether 
she  was  actually  the  heroine  of  her  own  song, 
or  whatever  other  cause  she  might  have  for  sad- 
ness, showed  at  times  a  strain  of  deep  melan- 
choly thought  which  Interfered  with  and  con- 
trolled the  natural  flow  of  lively  spirits,  which 
the  practice  of  the  Joyous  Science  especially  re- 
quired. She  lacked  also,  even  in  her  gayest  sal- 
lies, the  decided  boldness  and  effrontery  of  her 
sisterhood,  who  were  seldom  at  a  loss  to  retort 
a  saucy  Jest  or  turn  the  laugh  against  any  who 
interrupted  or  interfered  with  them. 

It  may  be  here  remarked,  that  it  was  impos- 
sible that  this  class  of  women,  very  numerous 
in  that  age,  could  bear  a  character  generally  re- 
spectable. They  were,  however,  protected  by 
the  manners  of  the  time ;  and  such  were  the 
immunities  they  possessed  by  the  rights  of 
chivalry,  that  nothing  was  more  rare  than  to 
hear  of  such  errant  damsels  sustaining  injury 
or  wrong,  and  they  passed  and  repassed  safely, 
where  armed  travellers  would  probably  have 
encountered  a  bloody  opposition.  But  though  li- 
censed and  protected  in  honor  of  their  tuneftil 
art  the  wandering  minstrels,  male  or  female, 
like  similar  ministers  to  the  public  amusement, 
the  itinerant  musicians,  for  instance,  and  f^troll- 
ing  comedians  of  our  own  day,  lerl  a  life  too  Ir- 
regular and  precarious,  to  be  accoanted  a  cred- 
itable part  of  society.  Indeed,  among  the  strict- 
er Catholics,  the  profession  was  considered  as 
unlawfhL 

Such  was  the  damsel,  who,  with  viol  In  hand, 
and  stationed  on  the  slight  elevation  we  have 
mentioned,  stepped  forward  to  the  bystanders 
and  announced  herself  as  a  mistress  of  ttte  Qay 
Science,  duly  qnalifled  by  a  brief  from  a  Court 
of  Love  and  Music  held  at  Aix,  in  Provence, 
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under  tho  coTrntenance  of  the  flower  of  chiv- 
alry, the  gallant  Count  Aymcr ;  who  now  prayed 
that  the  cavaliers  of  racrry  Scotland,  who  were 
known  over  the  wide  world  for  bravery  and 
courtesy,  would  permit  a  poor  stranger  to  try 
whether  she  could  afford  them  any  amusement 
by  her  art.— The  love  of  song  was  like  the  love 
of  flght,  a  common  passion  of  the  age,  which 
all  at  least  affected,  whether  they  were  actually 
possessed  by  It  or  no;  therefore  the  acquies- 
cence in  Louise^s  proposal  waa  universal  At 
the  same  time,  an  aged,  dark-browed  monk, 
who  was  among  thcbystandecs,  thought  it  ncces' 
sary  to  remind  the  glee-maiden,  that,  since  she 
was  tolerated  within  these  precincts,  which  was 
an  unusual  grace,  he  trusted  nothing  would  be 
Bung^or  said  inconsistent  with  the  holy  charac- 
ter of  the  place. 

The  glee-maiden  bent  her  head  low,  shook 
her  sable  locks,  and  crossed  herself  reveren- 
tially, as  if  slie  disclaimed  the  possibility  of  such 
a  transgression,  and  then  began  the  song  of  Poor 
Louise,  which  we  gave  at  length  in  the  last  chap- 
ter. 

Just  as  she  commenced,  she  was  stopped  by 
a  cry  of  "  Room— room— place  for  the  Puke  of 
Rothsay  I " 

"Nay, hurry  no  man  on  my  score,"  said  a 
gAllant  young  cavalier,  who  entered  on  a  noble 
Arabian  horse,  which  he  managed  with  exqui- 
site grace,  though  by  such  slip^ht  handling  of  tho 
reins,  such  imperceptible  pressure  of  the  limbs 
and  sway  of  tho  body,  that  to  any  eye  save  that 
of  an  experienced  horseman,  the  animal  seemed 
to  be  putting  forth  his  paces  for  his  own  amuse- 
ment, and  thus  gracefully  bearing  forward  a  rider 
who  was  too  indolent  to  give  himself  any  trouble 
about  the  matter. 

The  Prince's  apparel,  which  was  very  rich, 
was  put  on  with  slovenly  carelessness.  His 
form,  though  his  stature  was  low,  and  his  limbs 
extremely  slight,  was  elegant  in  tlie  extreme ; 
and  his  features  no  less  hiindsome.  But  there 
was  on  his  brow  a  haggard  paleness,  which 
seemed  the  effect  of  care  or  of  dissipation,  or  of 
both  these  wasting  causes  combined.  His  eyes 
were  sunk  and  dim,  as  fh)m  late  indulgence  in 
revelry  on  the  preceding  evening,  while  his  cheek 
was  inflamed  with  unnatural  red,  aa  if  either 
the  effect  of  the  Bacchanalian  orgies  had  not 
passed  away  from  the  constitution,  or  a  morn- 
ing draught  had  been  resorted  to,  in  order  to 
remove  the  effects  of  the  night's  debauchery. 

Such  was  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  and  heir  of 
the  Scotland  crown,  a  sight  at  once  of  interest 
and  compassion.  All  unbonneted,  and  made 
way  for  him,  while  he  kept  repeating  carelessly, 
•  No  haste — no  haste— I  shall  arrive  soon  enough 
at  the  place  I  am  bound  for.— How's  this— a  dam- 
sol  of  tho  Joyous  Science?  Ay,  by  St.  Giles  I 
and  a  comely  wench  to  boot.  Stand  still,  my 
merry-men ;  never  was  minstrelsy  marred  for 
me.  A  good  voice,  by  the  mass  I  Begin  mo 
that  lay  again,  sweetheart.** 


Louise  did  nut  know  the  person  who  ad- 
dressed her;  but  tho  general  respect  paid  byal 
around,  and  the  easy  and  indifferent  numner  in 
which  it  was  received,  showed  her  she  was  ad- 
dressed by  a  man  of  the  highest  quality.  She 
reconunenced  her  lay,  and  sung  her  best  accord- 
ingly; while  the  young  Duke  seemed  thouiirht' 
ftil  and  rather  affected  towards  the  close  of  the 
ditty.  But  It  was  not  his  habit  to  cherish  such 
melancholy  affections.  "This  la  a  plaintive 
ditty,  my  nut-brown  maid,*'  said  he,  chocking 
the  retreating  glee-maiden  under  the  chin,  and 
detaining  her  by  the  collar  of  her  dress,  wbldi 
was  not  difficult,  as  he  sat  on  horseback  ao  close 
to  the  steps  on  which  she  stood.  "  But  I  war- 
rant me  you  have  livelier  notes  at  will,  ma  beUa 
tenebrosa  ;  ay,  and  canst  sing  in  bower  aa  well 
as  wold,  and  by  night  as  well  aa  day.** 

"  I  am  no  nightingale,  my  lord,"  said  Looiae 
endeavoring  to  escape  a  species  of  gallantry 
which  Ill-suited  the  place  and  circumstances,  a 
diacrepancy.to  which  he  who  addressed  it  to  her, 
seemed  contemptuously  Indifferent 

"What  hast  thou  there,  darling?"  he  added, 
removing  his  hold  from  her  collar,  to  the  scrip 
which  she  carried. 

Glad  was  Louise  to  escape  his  grasp,  by  slip- 
ping  the  knot  of  the  riband,  and  leaving  the  lit- 
tle bag  in  the  Prince's  hand,  as,  retiring  back 
beyond  his  reach,  she  answered,  "  Nuta,  my  lord, 
of  the  last  season." 

The  Prince  pulled  out  a  handful  of  nut*  ac 
cordingly.  "  Nuts,  child !— they  will  break  thine 
ivory  teeth— hurt  thy  pretty  voice,"  said  Roth- 
say, .cracking  one  with  his  teeth,  like  a  village 
Bchool-boy. 

"  They  are  not  the  walnuts  of  my  own  ennny 
clime,  my  lord,'*  said  Louise ;  "  but  they  liang 
low,  and  are  within  the  reach  of  the  poor.'* 

"  You  shall  have  something  to  afford  you  bet- 
ter tore,  poor  wandering  ape,"  said  the  Duke,  in 
a  tone  in  which  feeling  predominated  more  than 
In  the  affected  and  contemptuous  gallantry  of 
his  first  address  to  the  glee-maiden. 

At  this  moment,  as  he  turned  to  ask  an  at- 
tendant for  his  purse,  the  Prince  encountered  the 
stem  and  piercing  look  of  a  tall  black  man,  seat- 
ed on  a  powerful  iron-gray  horse,  who  had  en- 
tered the  court  with  attendants  while  the  Duke 
of  Rothsay  was  engaged  with  Louise,  and  now 
remained  stupefied  and  almost  turned  to  stone 
by  his  surprise  and  anger  at  this  unseemly  spec- 
tacle. Even  one  who  had  never  seen  Archibald, 
Earl  of  Douglas,  called  the  Grim,  must  have 
known  him  by  his  swart  complexion,  his  gigan- 
tic frame,  his  buff-coat  of  bull's-hide,  and  his  air 
of  courage,  firmness,  and  sagacity,  mixed  with 
indomitable  pride.  The  loss  of  an  eye  in  battle, 
though  not  perceptible  at  first  sight,  as  tho  ball 
of  the  Injured  organ  remained  similar  to  the 
other,  gave  yet  a  stem  immovable  glare  to  the 
whole  aspect. 

The  meeting  of  the  royal  son-iu-law  with  bis 
terrible  step-fiEither,  was  In  circomstances  which 
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irrested  the  attention  of  all  present ;  and  the  by- 
Btandere  waited  the  issao  with  silence  and  enp- 
prcMed  breath,  lest  they  shonld  lose  any  part  of 
what  was  tii  ensue. 

When  tlic  Duke  of  Rothsay  saw  the  expression 
which  occupied  the  stern  fSeatures  of  Douglas, 
and  remarked  that  the  Earl  Qid  not  make  the 
least  motion  towards  respectftil  or  even  civil  sal- 
utation, he  seemed  determined  to  show  him  how 
dttle  respect  he  was  disposed  to  pay  to  his  dis- 
pleased looks.  He  took  his  purse  from  his  cham- 
berlain. 

*'  Here,  pretty  one,"  he  said,  "  I  give  thee  one 
gold  piece  for  the  song  thou  bast  sung  me,  an- 
other for  the  nuts  I  have  stolen  fh>m  thee,  and  a 
third  for  the  kiss  thou  art  about  to  give  rao.  For 
know,  my  pretty  one,  that  when  folr  lips  (and 
thine  for  fhult  of  better  may  be  called  so)  make 
Bweet  masic  fbr  my  pleasure,  I  am  sworn  to  St. 
Valentine  to  press  them  to  mine." 

"  My  8on<r  is  recompensed  nobly"— «aid  Lou- 
ise, shrinking  back ;  ''  my  nuts  are  sold  to  a  good 
market— farther  traffic,  my  lord,  were  neither  be- 
fitting yon  nor  beseeming  me." 

"  What  I  you  cay  it,  my  nymph  of  the  high- 
way I  "  said  the  Prince,  contemptuously. — 
**  Know,  damsel,  that  one  asks  yon  grace  who  is 
unused  to  denial." 

»*  It  is  the  Prince  of  Scotland  "— "  the  Duke 
of  Bothsay,"— said  the  courtiers  around  to  the 
terrified  Louise,  pressing  forward  the  trembling 
young  woman;  '*yon  must  not  thwart  his  hu- 
mor." 

*'  But  I  cannot  reach  your  lordship,"  she  said 
timidly,  **you  sit  so  high  on  horseback."   • 

''  If  I  must  alight,"  saidRothsay,  *'  there  shall 
be  the  heavier  penalty ;  wlttt  does  tiie  wench  trem- 
ble for  T  Place  thy  foot  on  Die  toe  of  my  boot, 
give  me  hold  of  thy  hand— Gallantly  done  I  "  He 
kissed  her  as  she  stood  thus  suspended  in  the 
air,  perched  upon  his  foot,  and  supported  by  his 
hand ;  saying,  **  There  is  thy  kiss,  and  there  Is 
my  purse  to  pay  it ;  and  to  grace  thee  fhrther, 
Bothsay  win  wear  thy  scrip  tor  the  day."  He  suf- 
fered the  frightened  girl  to  spring  to  the  ground, 
and  turned  his  looks  from  her  to  bend  them  con- 
temptuously on  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  as  if  he  had 
said,  *^  All  this  I  do  In  despite  of  you  and  of  your 
daughter*s  claims." 

**  By  St  Bride  of  Douglas ! "  said  the  Eart, 
pressing  towards  the  Prince,  "  this  Is  too  much, 
nnmannered  boy,  as  void  of  sense  as  honor !  Ton 
kcow  what  considerations  restrain  the  hand  of 
Douglas,  else  had  yon  never  dared " 

"  Can  you  play  at  spang-cockle,  my  lord  T  " 
said  the  Prince,  placing  a  nut  on  the  second  Joint 
>f  liis  forefinger,  and  spinning  it  off  by  a  smart 
application  of  the  thumb.  The  nut  struck  on 
Douglas's  broad  chest,  who  burst  out  Into  a 
dreadful  exclamation  of  wrath,  innrllcnlnte,  but 
resembling  the  growl  of  a  lion  in  depth  and  stern- 
ness of  expression.  "  I  ciy  your  pardon,  most 
mighty  lord,"  said  the  Duke  of  Rothsay.  ncorn- 
ftallv  while  all  around  trembled ;  *'  I  did  not  con- 


ceive my  pellet  could  have  wounded  you,  seeing 
you  wear  a  buff-coat.  Surely,  I  trust,  It  did  not 
hit  your  eye?" 

The  Prior,  dispatched  by  the  King,  as  we  have 
seen  In  the  last  chapter,  had  by  this  time  made 
way  through  the  crowd,  and  laying  hold  on  Dou^- 
las^s  rein.  In  a  manner  that  made  It  Impossible 
for  him  to  advance,  reminded  him  that  the  Prince 
was  the  son  of  his  Sovereign,  and  the  husband 
of  his  daughter. 

"  Pear  not.  Sir  Prior,"  said  Douglas.  "  I  de- 
spise the  childish  boy  too  much  to  raise  a  finger 
against  him.  But  I  will  return  Insult  for  Insult. 
—Here,  any  of  you  who  love  the  Douglas, — spurn 
me  this  quean  fh)m  the  Monastery  gates ;  and  let 
her  be  so  scourged  that  she  may  bitterly  remem- 
ber to  the  last  day  of  her  life,  how  she  gave  means 
to  an  unrespective  boy  to  affront  the  Douglas  I " 

Four  or  five  retainers  instantly  stepped  forth 
to  execute  commands  which  were  seldom  uttered 
In  vain,  and  heavily  wonld  Louise  have  atoned 
for  an  offence  of  which  she  was  alike  the  inno- 
cent, unconscious,  and  unwilling  Instrument,  had 
not  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  Interfered. 

**  Spurn  the  poor  glee- woman  ! "  he  snld  In 
high  Indignation  ;  "  scourge  her  for  obeying  my 
commands  I  —  Spnm  thine  own  oppre!<8ed  vas- 
sals, rude  Rari— scourge  thine  own  ftiulty  hounds 
— ^but  beware  how  you  touch  so  mnch  as  a  dog 
that  Rothsay  hath  patted  on  the  head,  fiir  less  a 
female  whose  lips  he  hath  kissed." 

Before  Douglas  could  give  an  answer,  which 
would  certainly  have  been  In  defiance,  there 
arose  that  great  tumult  at  the  outward  gate  of 
the  Monastery,  already  noticed,  and  men  both  on 
horseback  and  on  foot  began  to  rush  headlong 
in,  not  actually  fighting  with  each  other,  but  cer^ 
talnly  In  no  peaceable  manner. 

One  of  the  contending  parties,  seemingly, 
▼ere  partisans  of  Douglas,  known  by  the  cog- 
nlmnce  of  the  Bloody  Heart,  the  other  wore  com- 
posed of  citizens  of  the  town  of  Perth.  It  ap- 
peared they  had  been  skirmishing  In  earnest 
when  without  the  gates,  but,  out  of  respect  to 
the  sanctified  ground,  they  lowered  their  weap- 
ons when  they  entered,  and  confined  their  strife 
to  a  war  of  words  and  mutual  abuse. 

The  tumnit  had  this  gocW  effect,  that  It  forced 
asunder,  by  the  weight  and  press  of  nnrabers. 
the  Prince  and  Douglas,  at  the  moment  when  tho 
levity  of  the  former  and  the  pride  of  the  latter 
were  urging  both  to  the  utmost  extremity.  But 
now  peacemakers  Interfered  on  all  sides.  The 
Prior  and  the  Monks  threw  themselves  among 
the  multitude,  and  commanded  peace  In  the  name 
of  Heaven,  and  reverence  to  their  sacred  walls, 
under  penalty  of  excommnnlcation  ;  and  their 
expostulations  began  to  be  listened  to.  Albany, 
who  was  dispatched  by  his*  royal  brother  at  the 
boglnnlni,'  of  Ihc^  fray,  had  not  arrived  till  now 
on  the  scene  of  action.  He  Instantly  applied 
himself  to  Douglas,  and  In  his  ear  conjured  him 
to  temper  his  passion. 

**  By  St.  Bride  of  Douglas,  I  will  be  avenged," 
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Mid  the  Earl.  **  No  man  shall  brook  life  after  he 
has  passed  an  affh>nt  on  Douglas." 

"Why,  so  you  may  be  avenged  In  fitting 
time,"  said  Albany,  "but  let  it  not  be  said,  that, 
.ike  a  peevish  woman,  the  great  Douglas  could 
choose  neither  time  nor  place  for  his  vengeance. 
Bethink  yon,  all  that  we  have  labored  at  is  like  to 
be  upset  by  an  accident  George  of  Dunbar  hath 
had  the  advantage  of  an  audience  with  the  old 
man ;  and  though  it  lasted  but  five  minutes,  I 
fear  it  may  endanger  the  dissolution  of  your  fam- 
ily match,  which  we  brought  about  with  so  much 
difficulty.  The  authority  ttom.  Rome  has  not  yet 
been  obtained." 

*'A  toyl  "  answered  Douglas,  haughtily,— 
"  they  dare  not  dissolve  it." 

"  Not  while  Douglas  is  at  large,  and  in  pos- 
session of  his  power,"  answered  Albany.  **  But, 
noble  Earl,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  show  you  at 
what  disadvantage  you  stand." 

Douglas  dismounted,  and  followed  his  wily  ac- 
complice in  silence.  In  a  lower  hall  they  saw  the 
ranks  of  the  Brandanes  drawn  up,  well  armed 
in  caps  of  steel  and  shirts  of  mail.  Their  Cap- 
tain, making  an  obeisance  to  Albany,  seemed  to 
desire  to  address  him. 

"  What  now,  MacLonis  ?  "  said  the  Duke. 

"  We  are  Informed  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  has 
been  insulted,  and  I  can  scarce  keep  the  Bran- 
danes within  door." 

"  OalUint  MacLouls,"  said  Albany,  "  and  you, 
my  trusty  Brandanes,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  my 
princely  nephew,  is  as  well  as  a  hopefbl  gentle- 
man can  be.  Some  scuffle  there  has  been,  but 
an  is  appeased."  He  continued  to  draw  the  Earl 
of  Douglas  forward.  "  Tou  see,  my  lord,"  he 
said  in  his  ear, "  that  If  the  word  arre$t  was  to  be 
once  spoken,  it  would  be  soon  obeyed,  and  you 
are  aware  your  attendants  are  few  for  resist- 
ance." 

Douglas  seemed  to  acquiesce  in  the  necessity 
of  patience  for  the  time.  "  If  my  teeth,"  he  said, 
*^  should  bite  through  my  lips,  I  will  be  silent  till 
it  is  the  hour  to  speak  out." 

George  of  March,  in  the  meanwhile,  had  a 
more  easy  task  of  pacifying  the  Prince.  "  My 
Lord  of  Rothsay,"  he  said,  approaching  him  with 
grave  ceremony, "  I  need  not  tell  you  that  you  owe 
me  something  for  reparation  of  honor,  though 
I  blame  not  you  personally  for  the  breach  of  con- 
tract which  has  destroyed  the  peace  of  myftimily. 
Let  me  conjure  you,  by  what  observance  your 
Highness  may  owe  an  injured  man,  to  forego  for 
the  present  this  scandalous  dispute." 

"  My  lord,  I  owe  you  much,"  replied  Rothsay ; 
"  but  this  haughty  and  all-controlling  Lord  has 
wounded  mine  honor." 

"  My  lord,  I  can  but  add,  your  royal  ftither  is 
01— hath  swooned  with  terror  for  your  Highnesses 
safety." 

"HI I"  replied  the  Prince— "the  kind,  good 
Md  man— swooned,  said  you,  my  Lord  of  March  ? 
^I  am  with  him  In  an  «nstant." 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay  sprung  feom  bis  saddle 


to  the  ground,  and  was  dashing  into  the  palace 
like  a  greyhound,  when  a  feeble  grasp  svas  laid 
on  his  cloak,  and  the  fiiint  voice  of  a  kneeling  fe- 
male exclaimed—"  Protection,  my  noble  Prince  1 
— Protection  for  a  helpless  stranger  I " 

"  Hands  off,  stroller ! "  said  the  Earl  of  March, 
thrusting  the  suppliant  glee-maiden  aside. 

But  the  gentler  Prince  paused.  "  It  is  true," 
he  said,  "  I  have  brought  the  vengeance  of  an  un- 
forgiving devil  njwn  this  helpless  creature.  O 
Heaven  I  what  a  life  Is  mine,  so  fatal  to  oil  who 
approach  me  I— What  to  do  in  the  hurry  ?— She 
must  not  go  to  my  apartments— And  all  my  men 
are  such  bom  reprobates.— Ha  I  thou  at  mine 
elbow,  honest  Harry  Smith?  What  dost  thou 
here  ? " 

"  There  has  been  something  of  a  fight,  my 
lord,"  answered  our  acquaintance  the  Smith, 
"between  the  townsmen  and  the  Sonthland loons 
who  ride  with  the  Douglas ;  and  we  have  swinged 
them  as  for  as  the  Abbey-Gate." 

"  I  am  glad  of  it— I  am  glad  of  it.— And  you 
beat  the  knaves  fairly  ?  " 

"  Fairly,  does  your  Highness  ask  ?  "  said  Hen- 
ry. "Why,  ay  1  We  were  stronger  in  numbers, 
to  be  sure ;  but  no  men  ride  better  armed  than 
those  who  follow  the  Bloody  Heart  And  so  in  a 
sense  we  beat  them  fairly ;  for,  as  your  Highness 
knows,  it  is  the  Smith  who  makes  the  man-at- 
arms,  and  men  with  good  weapons  are  a  match 
for  great  odds." 

While  they  thus  talked,  the  Earl  of  March, 
who  had  spoken  with  some  one  near  the  palace- 
gate,  returned  in  anxious  haste. 

"My  Lord  Duke!— My  Lord  Duke  I— Tour 
father  is  recovered,  and  if  you  haste  not  speedily, 
my  Lord  of  Alba^  and  the  Douglas  will  have 
possession  of  his  royal  ear.** 

"  And  if  my  royal  father  is  recovered,"  said 
the  thoughtless  Prince,  "  and  is  holding,  or  about 
to  hold,  council  with  my  gracious  uncle  and  the 
Earl  of  Douglas,  it  befits  neither  your  Lordship 
nor  me  to  intrude  till  we  are  summoned.  So 
there  is  time  for  me  to  speak  of  my  little  busi- 
ness with  mine  honest  armorer  here." 

"  Does  your  Highness  take  it  so?  "  said  the 
Earl,  whose  sanguine  hope  of  a  change  of  favor 
at  court  had  been  too  easily  excited,  and  were  as 
speedily  checked,—"  Then  so  let  It  be  for  George 
of  Dunbar." 

He  glided  away  with  a  gloomy  and  displeased 
aspect ;  and  thus  out  of  the  two  most  powerftil 
noblemen  in  Scotland,  at  a  time  when  the  aris- 
tocracy so  closely  controlled  the  throne,  the  reck 
less  heir-apparent  had  made  two  enemies  ;  the 
one  by  Bcomlhl  defiance,  and  the  other  by  care- 
less neglect  He  heeded  not  the  Earl  of  March's 
departure,  however,  or  rather  he  felt  relieved 
ftx>m  his  importunity. 

The  Prince  wont  on  In  Indolent  conversation 
with  our  armorer,  whose  skiD  In  his  art  had  made 
him  personally  known  to  many  of  the  great  lords 
about  the  court. 

"I  had  something  *4>  say  to  thee,  Smith- 
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Canst  thou  take  ap  a  flUen  link  in  mj  Milan  han- 
berk?" 

*^  A»  well,  please  yoar  Highness,  as  my  moth- 
er conM  take  ap  a  stitch  in  the  nets  she  wove.— 
The  MUaner  shall  not  know  my  work  from  his 
ojvn." 

''Well,  hat  that  was  not  what  I  wli>hed  of 
thee  jast  now,"  said  the  Prince,  recollecting 
himself ;  ''  this  poor  glee-woman,  good  Smith, 
she  mast  be  placed  in  safety.  Thon  art  man 
enough  to  be  any  woman*s  champion,  and  thoa 
must  conduct  her  to  some  place  of  safety." 

Henry  Smith  was,  as  we  have  seen,  safflcien^ 
ly  rash  and  daring  when  weapons  were  in  qnes- 
tlon.  Bat  he  had  also  the  pride  of  a  decent  burgh- 
er, and  was  unwilling  to  place  himself  In  what 
might  be  thonght  equiyocal  circumstances  by  the 
sober  part  of  his  fellow-citlasens. 

''May  it  please  your  Highness,"  he  said,  "I 
am  but  a  poor  craftsman.  But  though  my  arm 
and  sword  are  at  the  King's  service,  and  your 
Highnesses,  I  am,  with  rererence,  no  squire  of 
dames.  Tour  Highness  will  find,  among  your 
own  retinue,  knights  and  lords  willing  enough 
to  play  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy— it  is  too  knightly  a 
part  for  poor  Hal  of  the  Wynd." 

"  Umph— ha  I  "—said  the  Prince.  "  My  purse, 
Edgar"  — (his  attendant  whispered  him),— 
"  True,  true,  I  gaye  it  to  the  poor  wench.— I  know 
enough  of  your  craft.  Sir  Smith,  and  of  craftsmen 
in  general,  to  be  aware  that  men  lure  not  hawks 
with  empty  hands ;  but  I  suppose  my  word  may 
pass  for  the  price  of  a  good  armor,  and  I  will  pay 
it  thee  with  thanks  to  boot,  for  this  slight  ser- 
vice." 

"  Your  Highness  may  know  other  craftsmen," 
said  the  Smith ;  "but,  with  reverence,  you  know 
not  Henry  Gow.  He  wlH  obey  you  in  making  a 
weai>on,  or  in  wielding  one,  but  he  knows  noth- 
ing of  this  petticoat  service.** 

"  Hark  thee,  thou  Perthshire  mule,"  said  the 
Prince,  yet  smiling  while  he  spoke,  at  the  sturdy 
punctilio  of  the  honest  bui^her,— "  the  wench  is 
as  little  to  me  as  she  is  to  thee.  But  In  an  Idle 
moment,  as  yon  may  learn  fh)m  those  about  thee, 
if  thou  sawest  It  not  thyself;  I  did  her  a  passing 
grace,  which  is  likely  to  cost  the  poor  wretch  her 
life.  There  is  no  one  here  whom  I  can  trust  to 
protect  her  against  the  discipline  of  belt  and 
Dowstring,  with  which  the  Border  brutes  who 
follow  Douglas  win  beat  her  to  death,  since  such 
is  his  pleasure." 

"  If  such  be  the  case,  my  liege,  she  has  a  right 
to  every  honest  man's  protection  ;  and  since  she 
wears  a  petticoat,— though  I  would  it  were  long- 
er, and  of  a  less  fiinclftil  flishlon,— I  will  answer 
for  her  protection  as  well  as  a  single  man  may. 
But  where  am  I  to  bestow  her  ?  " 

"  Good  faith,  I  cannot  tell,"  said  the  Prince. 
"Take  her  to  Sir  John  Ramomy's  lodging— But, 
QO— no— he  Is  ill  at  ease,  and  besides,  there  are 
reasons— take  her  to  the  devil.  If  thou  wilt,  but 
place  her  in  safoty,  and  oblige  David  of  Roth- 
say." 


"My  noble  Prince,"  said  the  Smith,  "  I  think 
—always  with  reverence— that  I  would  rather 
give  a  defenceless  woman  to  the  care  of  the  devil 
than  of  Sir  John  Bamomy.  But  though  the  devil 
be  a  worker  In  lire  like  myself,  yet  I  know  not 
his  haunts,  and  with  aid  of  Holy  Church  hope  to 
keep  him  on  terms  of  defiance.  And,  moreover, 
how  I  am  to  convey  her  out  of  this  crowd,  or 
through  the  streets,  in  such  a  mumming  habit, 
may  be  well  made  a  question." 

"For  the  leaving  the  convent,"  said  the 
Prince,  "this  good  monk"  (seizing  upon  the 
nearest  by  his  cowl),  "  Father  Nicholas  or  Bonl 
Ikce " 

"  Poor  brother  Cyprian,  at  your  Hlghness's 
command,"  said  the  father. 

"Ay,  ay,  brother  Cyprian,"  continued  the 
Prince,  "yes.  Brother  Cyprian  shall  let  you  out 
at  some  secret  passage  which  ho  knows  of,  and  I 
will  see  him  again  to  pay  a  Prince's  thanks  for 
it." 

The  cburchman  oowed  In  acquiescence,  and 
poor  Louise,  who,  during  this  debate,  had  looked 
from  the  one  speaker  to  the  other,  hastily  said, 
"  I  will  not  scandalize  this  good  man  with  my 
foolish  garb— I  have  a  mantle  for  ordinary  wear." 

'^  Why,  there.  Smith,  thou  hast  a  friar's  hood 
and  a  woman's  mantle  to  shroud  thee  under.  I 
would  all  my  frailties  were  as  well  shroudt^  !— 
Farewell,  honest  fellow,  I  will  thank  thee  here- 
after." 

Then,  as  If  afhild  of  ftrther  objection  on  the 
Smith's  part,  he  hastened  Into  the  palace. 

Henry  Gow  remained  stupefied  at  what  had 
passed,  and  at  finding  himself  involved  in  a 
charge  at  once  inferring  much  danger,  and  an 
equal  risk  of  scandal,  both  which.  Joined  to  a 
principal  share  which  he  ha^  taken,  with  his 
usual  forwardness.  In  the  fray,  might,  he  saw,  do 
him  no  small  ii\jury  in  the  suit  he  pursued  most 
anxiously.  At  the  same  time,  to  leave  a  defence- 
less creature  to  the  Ill-usage  of  the  barbarous 
Galwegiantf,and  licentious  followers  of  the  Dong- 
las,  was  a  thought  which  his  manly  heart  could 
not  brook  for  an  instant 

He  was  roused  Arom  his  reverie  by  the  voice 
of  the  Monk,  who,  sliding  out  his  words  with 
the  indifference  which  the  holy  fathers  enter- 
tained, or  affected,  towards  all  temporal  matters, 
desired  them  to  follow  him.  The  Smith  put  him- 
self in  motion,  with  a  sigh  much  resembling  a 
groan,  and,  without  appearing  exactly  connected 
with  the  Monk's  motions,  he  followed  him  into  a 
cloister,  and  through  a  postern -door,  which, 
after  looking  once  behind  him,  the  priest  left 
ajar.  Behind  them  followed  Louise,  who  had 
hastily  assumed  her  small  bundle,  and  calling  her 
little  four-legged  companion,  had  eagerly  followed 
in  the  path  which  opened  an  escape  fh>m  what 
bad  shortlly  before  seemed  a  great  and  inevitablt 
danger. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


62, 


WA  VESLEY  NO  VEL8. 


CHAPTER  Xn. 


Tben  up  and  spak  the  auld  (cadcwife, 
And  wow .  bnt  cbe  was  griin  : 
"  Had  e'er  yoor  father  done  the  Itie, 
It  had  boen  ill  for  htm." 

LrCKT  TBlTMBDLt. 

The  party  were  now,  by  a  secret  passage,  ad- 
fiiltted  wltbin  the  church,  the  outward  doors  of 
which,  usually  left  open,  had  been  closed  against 
every  one  in  consequence  of  the  recent  tumult, 
when  the  rioters  of  both  parties  had  endeavored 
to  rush  into  it  for  other  purposes  than  those  of 
devotion.  They  traversed  the  gloomy  aisles, 
whose  arched  roof  resounded  to  the  heavy  tread 
of  the  armorer,  hut  was  silent  under  the  sandalled 
foot  of  the  Monk,  and  the  light  step  of  poor  Louise, 
who  trembled  excessively,  as  much  from  fear  as 
cold.  She  saw  that  neither  her  spiritual  nor  tem- 
poral conductor  looked  kindly  upon  her.  The 
former  was  an  austere  man,  whose  aspect  seemed 
to  hold  the  luckless  wanderer  In  some  degree  of 
horror,  as  well  as  contempt;  while  the  latter, 
though,  as  we  have  seen,  one  of  the  best-natured 
men  living,  was  at  present  grave  to  the  pitch  of 
Btemness,  and  not  a  little  displeased  with  having 
the  part  he  was  playing  forced  upon  hira,  with 
out,  as  he  was  constrained  to  feel,  a  possibility  of 
his  declining  it. 

nis  dislike  at  his  task  extended  Itself  to  the 
innocent  object  of  his  protection,  and  ho  Inter- 
nally said  to  himself,  as  he  surveyed  her  scom- 
fhlly,— "  A  proper  queen  of  beggars  to  walk  the 
streets  of  Perth  with,  and  I  a  decent  burgher  1 
This  tawdry  minion  must  have  as  ragged  a  repu- 
tation as  the  rest  of  her  sisterhood,  and  I  am 
finely  sped  if  my  chivalry  in  her  behalf  comes  to 
Catharine's  ears.  I  had  better  have  slain  a  man, 
were  he  the  best  in  Perth ;  and,  by  hammer  and 
nails,!  would  have  done  iton  provocation,  rather 
than  convoy  this  baggage  through  the  city." 

Perhaps  Louise  suspected  the  cause  of  her 
conductor's  anxiety,  for  she  said,  timidly  and 
with  hesitation,  "  Worthy  sir,  were  it  not  better 
I  should  stop  one  instant  in  that  chapel,  and  don 
my  mantle?" 

"  Umph,  sweetheart,  well  proposed,"  said  the 
armorer ;  but  the  Monk  Interfered,  raising  at  the 
same  time  the  finger  of  Interdiction. 

"  The  tJhapel  of  Holy  St  Madox  Is  no  tiring- 
room  for  jugglers  and  strollers  to  shift  their 
trappings  in.  I  will  presently  show  thee  a  ves- 
tiary naore  suited  to  thy  condition." 

The  poor  young  woman  hung  down  her  hum- 
bled head,  and  turned  from  the  chapel  door 
which  she  had  approached,  with  the  deep  sense 
of  self-abasement.  Her  little  spaniel  seemed 
to  gather  from  his  mistress's  looks  and  manner, 
that  they  were  unauthorized  intruders  on  the 
holy  ground  which  they  trode,  and  hung  his 
ears,  and  swept  the  pavement  with  his  tall,  as 
he  trotted  slowly  and  close  to  Louise's  heels. 

The  monk  moved  on  without  a  pause.  They 
descended  a  broad  flight  of  steps,  and  proceeded 


through'  a  labyrinth  of  subterranean  paBsagw 
dimly  lighted.  As  they  passed  a  low-An^wo 
door,  the  Monk  turned,  and  said  to  Loui«e,  with 
the  same  siem  voice  as  before,—"  There,  daugh 
tcr  of  folly,  there  is  a  robiug-roqm  where  manj 
before  you  liave  deposited  their  vestments  1 " 

Obeying  the  least  signal  with  ready  and  tim 
orous  acquiescence,  she  pushed  the  door  open, 
but  instantly  recoiled  with  terror.  It  was  a 
charnel-house,  half  filled  with  dry  skulls  and 
bones. 

"  I  fear  to  change  my  dress  there,  and  alone 
—But  if  you,  fiither,  command  it.  be  It  ai»  you 
wUL" 

"  Why,  ihou  child  of  vanity,  the  remains  on 
which  thou  lookest  are  but  the  earthly  attire  of 
those  who,  in  their  day,  led  or  followed  la  the 
pursuit  of  worldly  pleasure.  And  such  shalt 
thou  be,  for  all  thy  mincing  and  ambling,  thy 
piping  and  thy  harping ;  thou  and  all  such  mhiis- 
ters  of  frivolous  and  worldly  pleasure,  must  be- 
come like  these  poor  bones,  wlmm  thy  idle  nicety 
fears  and  loathes  to  look  upon." 

"  Say  not  with  idle  nicety,  i*evcrcnd  fhthor," 
answered  the  glce-malden,  "  for  Heaven  knows, 
1  covet  the  repose  of  these  poor  bleached  relics ; 
and  If  by  stretching  my  body  upon  them,  I  could, 
without  sin,  bring  my  state  to  theirs,  I  would 
choose  that  chamel-heap  for  my  place  of  rest, 
beyond  the  fairest  and  softest  couch  bi  Scot- 
land." 

"Be  patient,  and  come  on,"  said  the  monk,  in 
a  milder  tone;  "the  reaper  must  not  leave  the 
harvest-work  till  sunset  gives  the  signal  that  the 
day's  toil  is  over." 

They  walked  forward.  Brother  Cyprian,  at 
the  end  of  a  long  gallery,  opened  the  door  of  a 
small  apartment,  or  perhaps  a  chapel,  for  it  was 
decorated  with  a  crucifix,  before  which  burned 
four  lamps.  All  bent  and  crossed  themselves; 
and  the  priest  said  to  the  minstrel  maiden, 
pointing  to  the  crucifix,  "  What  says  that  em 
blem  ?  " 

'*  That  He  invites  the  sinner  as  well  as  the 
righteous  to  approach." 

"  Ay,  if  the  sinner  put  from  him  his  sin," 
said  the  Monk,  whose  tone  of  voice  was  evi- 
dently milder.  "Prepare  thyself  here  for  thy 
Journey." 

Louise  remained  an  Instant  or  two  in  the 
chapel,  and  presently  reappeared  In  a  mantle  of 
coarse  gray  cloth.  In  which  she  had  closely  muf- 
fled herself,  having  put  such  of  her  more  gaudy 
habiliments  as  she  had  lime  to  take  off  in  the 
little  basket  which  had  before  held  her  ordinary 
attire. 

The  Monk  presently  afterwards  unlocked  a 
door  which  led  to  the  open  air.  They  found 
themselves  in  the  garden  which  surrounded  the 
Monastery  of  the  Dominicans.  "  The  southern 
gate  Is  on  the  latch,  and  through  It  you  can  pasa 
unnoticed,"  said  the  Monk.  *' Bless  thee,  my 
son  ;  and  bless  thee  too,  unhappy  child.  R©. 
mcmbering  where  you  put  oiT  your  idle  triuketa^ 
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naj  yoa  take  care  bow  you  again  resmne 
thein  I " 

**Alaa,  father  I"  eaid  Louiee,  '*lf  the  poor 
foreljfnet  coald  snpply  the  mere  wants  of  life  by 
any  more  creditable  occupation,  she  has  small 
wish  */>  profess  her  idle  art.    But " 

But  the  Monk  had  vanished,  nay,  the  yery 
door  through  which  she  had  Just  passed  appeared 
to  have  Tanished  also,  so  curiously  was  it  con- 
cealed beneath  a  flying  buttress,  and  amon^ 
the  profuse  ornaments  of  Gothic  architecture. 
^  Here  is  a  woman  let  out  by  this  private  post- 
em,  sure  enough,"  was  Henry's  reflection.— 
"  Pray  Heaven  the  good  fathers  never  let  any 
In  I  The  place  seems  convenient  for  such  ;^mes 
at  bopeep.  But,  bcnedicite,  what  is  to  be  done 
next  ?  I  must  get  rid  of  this  quean  as  fast  as  I 
can  ;  and  I  must  see  her  safe.  For  let  her  be  at 
heart  what  she  may,  she  looks  too  modest,  now 
aha  is  in  decent  dross,  to  deserve  the  usage  which 
the  wild  Scot  of  Galloway,  or  the  Devil's  legion 
from  the  Liddell  are  like  to  afford  her.'* 

Louise  stood  as  if  she  waited  his  pleasure 
which  way  to  go.  Her  little  dog,  relieved  by  the 
exchange  of  the  dark  subterranean  vault  for  the 
open  air,  sprung  In  wild  gambols  through  the 
walks,  and  jumped  upon  its  mistress ;  and  even, 
thouf^h  more  timidly,  circled  close  round  the 
SmiUi's  feet,  to  express  its  satisfoction  to  him 
also,  and  conciliate  his  fovor. 

**  Down,  Chariot,  down  t "  said  the  glee- 
maiden.  *'  You  are  glad  to  get  into  the  blessed 
sunshine ;  but  where  shall  we  rest  at  night,  my 
poor  Chariot?" 

**And  now,  mistress,"  said  the  Smith— not 
churlishly,  for  it  was  not  in  his  nature,  but 
bluntly,  as  one  who  is  desirous  to  finish  a  disa- 
greeable employment,  —  **  which  way  lies  your 
road?" 

Louise  looked  on  the  ground,  and  was  silent. 
On  being  again  urged  to  say  which  way  she  de- 
aired  to  be  conducted,  she  again  looked  down, 
and  said,  she  could  not  tclL 

**  Come,  come,"  said  Henry,  '*  I  understand  all 
that-^I  have  been  a  ffcUUard^A  reveller  in  my 
day-^but  it's  best  to  be  plain.  As  matters  are 
with  me  now,  I  am  an  altered  man  for  these 
many,  many  months ;  and  so,  my  quean,  you  and 
I  must  part  sooner  than  perhaps  a  light-o'-love 
Buch  as  you  expected  to  part  with— a  likely  young 
fellow." 

Louise  wept  silently,  with  her  eyes  still  cast 
on  the  ground,  as  one  who  felt  an  insult  which 
she  had  not  a  right  to  complain  ot  At  length, 
perceiving  that  her  conductor  was  grown  impa- 
tient, she  filtered  out,  "Noble  sir " 

•*/Slr  is  for  a  knight,"  said  the  impatient 
burgher,  "  and  nodU  is  for  a  baron.  I  am  Harry 
of  the  Wynd,  an  honest  mechanic,  and  free  of  my 
guild." 

**Good  craftsman,  then,"  said  the  minstrel 
woman,  "  you  Judge  me  harshly,  but  not  without 
seeming  cause.  I  would  relieve  yon  immf^dlately 
of  my  company,  which,  it  may  be.  brings  little 


credit  to  good  men,  did  I  but  know  whicL  vmj  te 
go." 

^*  To  the  next  wake  or  fbir,  to  be  sure,"  said 
Henry,  rou:<hly,  having  no  doubt  that  this  dis- 
tress was  affocted  for  the  purpose  of  palming  her- 
self upon  him,  and  perhaps  dreading  to  throw 
himself  into  the  way  of  temptation;  '*and  that 
is  the  feast  of  St.  Madox,  at  Auchtemrder.  I 
warrant  thou  wilt  find  the  way  thither  well 
enough." 

"  Aftr— Auchter— "  repeated  the  glco-maiden, 
her  southern  tongue  In  vain  attempting  the  Cel- 
tic accentuation.  '*■  I  am  told  my  poor  lays  will 
not  be  understood  if  I  go  nearer  to  yon  dreadful 
range  of  mountains." 

"Will  you  abide,  then,  in  Perth?  " 

*'  But  where  to  lodge  ? "  said  the  wanderer. 

"  Why,  where  lodged  you  last  night  ?  "  replied 
the  Smith.  "  You  know  where  you  came  from 
surely,  though  you  seem  doubtful  where  you  are 
going?" 

"  I  slept  in  the  hospital  of  the  Convent.  But  I 
was  only  admitted  upon  great  Importunity,  audi 
was  commanded  not  to  return." 

*'Nay,  they  will  never  take  you  in  with  the 
ban  of  the  Douglas  upon  you,  that  Is  even  too 
true.  But  the  Prince  mentioned  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy's — I  can  take  you  to  his  lodgings  through 
by-streeta— though  it  is  short  of  an  honest  burgh- 
er's office,  and  my  time  presses." 

"  I  will  go  anywhere— I  know,  I  am  a  scandal 
and  encumbrance.  There  was  a  time  when  it 
was  otherwise— But  this  Ramorny,  who  is  he  ?  " 

"A  courtly  knight,  who  lives  a  Jolly  bache- 
lor's life,  and  is  Master  of  the  Horse,  and  priva- 
do,  as  they  say,  to  the  young  Prince." 

*'  What  I  to  the  wild,  scornful  young  man  who 
gave  occasion  to  yonder  scandal  ?— Oh,  take  me 
not  thither,  good  ftiend  I— Is  there  no  Christian 
woman,  who  would  give  a  poor  creature  rest  In 
her  cowhouse,  or  bam,  for  one  night?  I  will  be 
gone  with  early  daybreak.  I  will  repay  her  rich- 
ly, i  have  gold— and  I  will  repay  you  too,  If  you 
will  take  me  where  I  may  be  safe  from  that  wild 
reveller,  and  fh>m  the  followers  of  that  dark  Bar- 
on, in  whose  eye  was  death." 

"Keep  your  gold  for  those  who  lack  it,  mis- 
tress," said  Henry,  "  and  do  not  offer  to  honest 
hands  the  money  that  is  won  by  vloling,  and  ta- 
bortug,  and  toe-tiipping,  and  perhaps  worse  pas- 
times. I  tell  you  plainly,  mistress,  I  am  not  to 
be  fooled.  I  am  ready  to  take  you  to  any  place 
of  safety  you  can  name,  for  my  promise  is  as 
strong  as  an  iron  shackle.  But  you  cannot  per- 
suade me  that  you  do  not  know  what  earth  to 
make  for.  You  are  not  so  young  in  your  trade  as 
not  to  know  there  are  hostel ries  In  every  town, 
much  more  in  a  city  like  Perth,  where  such  as 
you  may  be  harbored  for  your  money.  If  yon  can- 
not find  some  gulls,  more  or  fewer,  to  pay  your 
lawlng.— If  you  have  money,  mistress,  my  care 
about  you  need  be  the  leas ;  and  truly,  I  see  Httla 
but  pretence  In  all  that  excessive  grief,  and  feai 
of  bein;;  left  olonu.  in  one  of  your  occupation." 
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naving  thus,  as  be  conceived,  Rignlfledthat  he 
was  not  to  bo  deceived  by  the  ordinary  arte  of  a 
glee-maldcn,  Henry  walked  a  few  paces  sturdily, 
endeavoring  to  think  he  was  doing  the  wisest 
find  most  pmdent  tfltng  in  the  world.  Tet  he 
could  not  help  looking  back  to  see  how  Louise 
bore  his  departure,  and  was  shocked  to  observe 
that  she  had  sunk  upon  a  bank,  with  her  arms 
resting  on  her  knees,  and  her  head  on  her  arms, 
In  a  situation  expressive  of  the  utmost  desola- 
tion. 

The  Smith  tried  to  liarden  his  heart.  **  It  is 
all  a  sham,'^  he  said ;  "  the  gouge  •  knows  her 
trade— ril  be  sworn,  by  Saint  Ringan.*' 

At  the  Instant,  something  pulled  the  skirts  of 
his  cloak  ;  and,  looking  round,  he  saw  tlie  little 
spaniel,  who  immediately,  as  if  to  plead  his  mis- 
tresses cause,  got  on  his  hind-legs,  and  began  to 
dance,  whimpering  at  the  same  time,  and  look- 
ing back  to  Louise,  as  If  to  solicit  compassion 
for  his  forsaken  owner. 

**  Poor  thing,'*  said  the  Smith,  "  there  may  bo 
a  trick  in  this  too,  for  thou  dost  but  as  thou  art 
taught.— Yet,  as  I  promised  to  protect  this  poor 
creature,  I  must  not  leave  her  In  a  swoon,  if  It  be 
one,  were  it  but  for  manhood's  sake." 

Returning,  and  approaching  his  troublesome 
charge,  he  was  at  once  assured,  from  the  change 
of  her  complexion,  either  that  she  was  actually 
in  the  deepest  distress,  or  had  a  power  of  dis- 
simulation beyond  the  comprehension  of  man- 
or woman  either. 

"  Young  woman,"  he  said,  with  more  of  kind- 
vess  than  he  had  hitherto  been  able  even  to  as- 
sume, *^I  will  teD  yon  fhinkly  how  I  am  placed. 
This  is  Saint  Valentine's  I^y,  and,  by  custom, 
I  was  to  spend  it  with  my  feir  Valentine.  But 
blows  and  quarrels  have  oocupied  all  the  morn- 
ing, save  one  poor  half  hour.  Now,  you  may 
wen  understand  where  my  heart  and  my  thoughts 
are,  and  where,  were  It  only  in  mere  courtesy, 
my  body  ought  to  be." 

The  glee-maiden  listened,  and  appeared  to 
comprehend  him. 

"  If  you  are  a  true  lover,  and  have  to  wait 
upon  a  chaste  Valentine,  God  forbid  that  one  like 
me  should  make  a  disturbance  between  you  1 
Think  about  me  no  more.  I  will  ask  of  that 
great  river  to  be  my  guide  to  where  it  meets  the 
ocean,  where  I  think  they  said  there  was  a  sea- 
port ;  I  will  sail  f^om  thence  to  La  Belle  France, 
and  will  find  myself  once  more  in  a  country  in 
which  the  roughest  peasant  would  not  wrong  the 
poorest  female." 

**  Yon  cannot  go  to  Dundee  to-day,"  said  the 
Smith.  **  The  Douglas  people  are  Id  motion  on 
both  sides  of  the  river,  for  the  alarm  of  the 
morning  has  reached  them  ere  now ;  and  all  this 
day,  and  the  next,  and  the  whole  night  which  is 
t)etween,  they  will  gather  to  their  leader's  stand- 
ard, like  Highlandmeu  at  the  fiery  cmss.-Do  you 
■ee  yonder  five  or  six  men,  who  are  riding  so 


*  Ooogv.  la  old  Fmioh,  |<  tuaost  oquivaleot  to  woncb. 


wildly  on  the  other  side  of  the  rlvei  f  Thes**  are 
Annandale  men ;  I  know  them  bv  the  length  of 
their  lances,  and  by  the  way  they  hold  them.  An 
Annandale  man  never  slopes  his  spear  back- 
wards, but  always  keeps  the  point  upright,  or 
pointed  forward." 

"  And  what  of  them  ?  "  said  the  glee-maiden. 
"They  are  men-at-arms,  and  soldiers :— They 
would  respect  me  for  my  viol  and  my  helpless- 
ness." 

"  I  wHl  say  them  no  scandal,"  answered  ttie 
Smith.  "  If  you  were  in  their  own  glens,  they 
would  use  you  hospitably,  and  you  would  hare 
nothing  to  fear ;  but  they  are  now  on  an  expodi* 
tion.  All  is  fish  that  comes  to  their  net  There 
are  amongst  them  who  would  take  your  life  for 
the  value  of  your  gold  ear-rings.  Their  whole 
soul  is  settled  in  their  eyes  to  see  prey,  and  in 
their  hands  to  grasp  it.  They  have  no  ears  either 
to  hear  lays  of  music,  or  listen  to  prayers  for 
mercy.  Besides,  their  leader's  order  Is  i^ne 
forth  concerning  you,  and  It  is  of  a  kind  sure  to 
be  obeyed.  Ay,  great  lords  are  sooner  listened 
to  if  they  say,  *  Burn  a  church,'  than  if  they  eay, 
*  Build  one.* " 

**  Then,"  said  the  glee-woman,  **  I  were  "beet 
Bit  down  and  die." 

"Do  not  say  so,"  nsphed  the  Smith.  **IfI 
could  but  get  you  a  lodging  for  the  night,  I  would 
carry  you  the  next  morning  to  Our  Lady's  Stairs, 
from  whence  the  vessels  go  down  the  river  for 
Dundee,  and  would  put  you  on  board  wldi  some 
one  bound  that  way,  who  should  see  you  safely 
lodged  where  yon  would  have  &lr  entertainment 
and  kind  usage.'* 

"  Good— excellent— generous  man  I  '*  said  the 
glee-maiden,  "  do  this,  and  if  the  prayers  and 
blessings  of  a  poor  unfortunate  should  ever  reach 
Heaven,  they  will  rise  thither  in  thy  behalf.  Wa 
will  meet  at  yonder  postern-door,  at  whatever 
time  the  boats  take  their  departure.** 

"  That  is  at  six  in  the  morning,  when  the  day 
Is  but  young." 

**  Away  with  you,  then,  to  your  Valentine  ;— 
and  if  she  loves  you,  oh,  deceive  her  not."  . 

"  Alas,  poor  damsel  t  I  fear  It  is  deceit  hath 
brought  thee  to  this  pass.  But  I  must  not  lea-re 
you  thus  unprovided.  I  must  know  where  yon 
are  to  pass  the  night** 

"Care  not  for  that,**  replied  Loui8»^"the 
heavens  are  clear— there  are  bushes  and  boskets 
enough  by  the  river  side ;  Chariot  and  I  can  well 
make  a  sleeping- room  of  a  green  arbor  for  one 
night ;  and  to-morrow  will,  with  your  promised 
aid,  see  me  out  of  reach  of  injury  and  wrong. 
Oh,  the  night  soon  passes  away  when  there  is 
hope  for  to-morrow  1— Do  you  still  linge.*,  with 
your  Valentine  waiting  for  you  ?  Nay,  I  shall 
hold  you  but  a  loitering  lover,  and  yon  know  what 
belongs  to  a  minstrers  reproaches.'* 

"  I  cannot  leave  you,  damsel,**  answered  the 
armorer,  now  completely  melted.  "  It  were  mere 
murder  to  suffer  you  to  pass  the  night  exposed  to 
the  keenness  of  a  Scottish  blast  in  February. 
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5o,  no— my  word  wonld  be  ill  kept  In  thl8  man- 
ner; and  in  should  Incar  some  risk  of  blame,  it 
le  bnt  jnet  penance  (br  thinking  of  thee,  and  osing 
thee,  more  according  to  my  o%m  prejudices,  as  I 
now  well  believe,  than  tiiy  merits.  Come  with 
me,  damsel— thou  shalt  have  a  sure  and  honest 
lodj^ng  for  the  night,  whatsoever  may  be  the 
consequence.  It  would  be  an  evil  compliment  to 
my  Catharine,  were  I  to  leave  a  poor  creature  to 
be  starved  to  death,  that  I  might  ei^oy  her  com- 
pany an  hour  sooner/* 

So  saying,  and  hardening  himself  against  all- 
Anticipations  of  the  ill  consequences  or  scandal 
which  might  arise  from  snch  a  measure,  the 
manly-hearted  Smith  resolved  to  set  evil  report 
at  defiance,  and  give  the  wanderer  a  nighVs  refhge 
in  his  own  house.  It  must  be  added,  that  he  did 
this  with  extreme  reluctance,  and  In  a  sort  of  en- 
thusiasm of  benevolence. 

£re  oar  stoat  son  of  Vulcan  bad  fixed  his  wor* 
ship  on  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  a  certain  natural 
wildness  of  disposition  bad  placed  him  under  the 
influence  of  Venus,  as  well  as  that  of  Mars ;  and 
it  was  only  the  effect  of  a  sincere  attachment 
which  liad  withdrawn  him  entirely  fjrom  such 
licentious  pleasures.  He  was,  therefore.  Justly 
Jealous  of  his  newly-acquired  reputation  for  con- 
stancy, which  his  conduct  to  this  poor  wanderer 
must  expose  to  suspicion— a  little  doubtfhl,  per* 
haps,  of  exposing  himself  too  venturously  to 
temptation,— and,  moreover,  in  despair  to  loee 
BO  much  of  St  Valentine's  Day,  which  custom 
not  only  permitted,  bat  enjoined  him  to  pass  be- 
side his  mate  for  the  season.  The  journey  to 
Kinfhuns,  and  the  various  transactions  which  fol- 
lowed, had  consumed  the  day,  and  it  was  now 
nearly  even-song  time. 

As  if  to  make  up  by  a  speedy  pace  fbr  the  time 
he  was  compelled  to  waste  upon  a  sol^ect  so 
foreign  to  that  which  he  had  most  at  heart,  he 
strode  on  through  the  Dominicaa*s  gardens,  en- 
tered the  town,  and  casting  his  cloak  around  the 
lower  part  of  his  tkce,  and  pulling  down  bis  bon- 
net to  conceal  the  upper,  he  eontinaed  the  same 
celerity  of  movement  throng  by -streets  and 
lanes.,  hoping  to  reach  his  own  boose  in  the  Wynd 
without  being  observed.  But  when  be  had  con- 
tinued bis  rate  of  walking  for  ten  minutes,  he 
began  to  be  sensible  it  might  be  too  rapid  for  the 
yoang  woman  to  keep  up  with  him.  He  accord- 
ingly looked  behind  him  with  a  degree  of  angiy 
impatience,  which  soon  turned  into  compunction, 
when  he  saw  that  she  was  almost  utterly  ex- 
hausted by  the  speed  which  she  had  exerted. 

"  Now,  marry,  hang  me  op  for  a  brute,**  said 
Heniyto  himselt  **  Was  my  own  haste  ever  so 
great,  could  it  give  that  poor  creature  wings? 
And  she  loaded  with  baggage  too !  I  am  an  ill- 
nurtured  beast,  that  is  certain,  wherever  women 
are  in  question ;  and  always  sure  to  do  wrong 
when  I  have  the  best  will  to  act  right— Hark 
£hee,  damsel ;  let  me  carry  these  things  for  thee. 
We  shall  make  better  speed  that  I  do  so." 

Poor  Louise  would  have  objected,  but  her 


breath  was  too  much  exhausted  to  express  her- 
self ;  and  she  permitted  her  good-natured  guar* 
dian  to  take  her  little  basket,  which  when  the  dog 
beheld,  he  came  straight  before  Henry,  stood  np, 
and  shook  his  forepawp,  whining  gently,  as  if  hfl 
too  wanted  to  be  carried. 

**Nay,  then,  I  must  needs  lend  thee  allfttoo,** 
.said  the  Smith,  who  saw  the  crcatnre  was  tired. 

**  Fie,  Chariot  1  **  said  Louise ;  "  thou  knowett 
I  will  carry  thee  myself.** 

She  endeavored  to  take  up  the  little  spaniel, 
but  It  escaped  from  her;  and  going  to  the  other 
side  of  the  Smith,  renewed  Its  supplication  that  he 
would  take  it  up. 

"  Cliarlot*s  right,**  said  the  Smith  ;  **  he  knows 
best  who  is  ablest  to  bear  him.  This  lets  me 
know,  my  pretty  one,  that  you  have  not  been 
always  the  bearer  of  your  own  mall— Chariot  can 
ten  tales.** 

So  deadly  a  hue  came  across  the  poor  glee- 
maiden*s  countenance  as  Henry  spoke,  that  he 
was  obliged  to  support  her,  lest  she  should  have 
dropped  to  the  ground.  She  recovered  again, 
however,  in  an  instant  or  two,  and  with  a  feeble 
voice,  requested  her  guide  would  go  on. 

**Nay,  nay,**  said  Henry,  as  they  began  to 
move,  **  keep  hold  of  i^  cloak,  or  my  arm,  if  it 
helps  you  forward  better.  A  fkir  sight  we  are ; 
and  had  I  but  a  rebeck  or  a  guitar  at  my  back, 
and  a  jackanapes  on  my  shoulder,  we  should 
seem  as  joyous  a  brace  of  strollers  as  ever  touched 
string  at  a  castle  gate. —*Snails  t  '*  he  ejacnlated 
internally,  *•  were  any  neighbor  to  meet  me  with 
this  little  harlotry*B  basket  at  my  back,  her  dog 
under  my  arm,  and  herself  hanging  on  my  cloak, 
what  oould  they  think  but  that  I  had  turned 
mumper  in  good  earnest  ?  I  would  not  for  the 
best  harness  I  ever  laid  hammer  on,  that  any  of 
our  long-tongued  neighbors  met  me  in  this  guise ; 
it  were  a  jest  would  Uwt  ft*om  St  Valentine's  Day 
to  next  Candlemas.** 

Stirred  by  these  thoughts,  the  Smith,  although 
at  the  risk  of  making  much  longer  a  route  which 
he  wished  to  traverse  as  swiftly  as  possible, 
took  the  most  indirect  and  private  course  which 
he  could  find  In  order  to  avoid  the  main  streets, 
still  crowded  with  people,  owing  to  the  late  scene 
of  tumult  and  agitation.  But,  unhappily,  his 
policy  availed  him  nothing;  for,  in  turning  into 
an  alley,  he  met  a  man  with  his  cloak  muffled 
around  his  Ihce,  from  a  desire  like  his  own  to 
pass  unobserved,  though  the  sll!;ht  insignflcant 
figure,  the  spindle-shanks,  which  showed  them- 
selves beneath  the  mantle,  and  the  small  dull  eye 
that  blinked  over  its  ni)per  folds,  announced  the 
Pottingar  as  distinctly  as  if  he  had  carried  his 
sign  in  front  of  his  bonnet  His  unexpected  and 
most  tmwelcome  presence  overwhelmed  the 
Smith  with  conAision.  Ready  evasion  was  not 
the  property  of  his  bold,  blunt  temper ;  and  know- 
ing this  man  to  be  a  curious  observer,  a  malig- 
nant tale-bearer,  and  by  no  means  well  disposed 
to  himf  elf  in  particular,  no  better  hope  occurred 
to  him,  than  that  the  worshipftd  apothecary  wwtld 
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rive  him  Bome  pretext  to  silAnce  bis  testimony, 
4nd  sccarc  his  discretion,  by  twisting  his  neclc 
round. 

Bat,  &r  from  doing  or  saying  any  thing  which 
joookl  warrant  such  extremities,  the  Pottingar, 
seeing  himself  so  close  upon  his  stalwart  towns- 
man that  recognition  was  inevitable,  seemed  de- 
^rmincd  It  should  be  as  slight  as  possible ;  and 
without  appearing  to  notice  anything  particular 
m  the  company  or  circumstances  in  which  they 
Aet,  he  barely  slid  out  these  words  as  he  passed 
him,  without  even  a  glance  towards  his  compan- . 
ton  alter  the  first  Instant  of  their  meeting.— "A 
ncrrj  holiday  to  you  once  more,  stout  Smith. 
What !  thou  art  bringing  thy  cousin,  pretty  Mis- 
tress Joan  Lctham,  with  her  mail,  fh>m  tne 
waterside— fresh  from  Dundee,  I  warrant?  I 
heard  she  was  expected  at  the  oldcordwainer^s." 

As  he  spoke  thus,  he  looked  neither  right  nor 
left ;  aiid  exchanging  a  **  Save  you  I "  with  a 
salute  of  the  same  kind  which  the  Smith  rather 
muttered  than  uttered  distinctly,  he  glided  for- 
ward on  his  way  like  a  shadow. 

**  The  foul  fiend  catch  me,  if  I  can  swallow  that 
pill,"  said  Henry  Smith,  **  how  well  soerer  it  may 
be  gilded.  The  knave  has  a  shrewd  eye  for  a 
klrtle,  and  knows  a  wild-duck  from  a  tame,  as 
well  as  e'er  a  man  In  Perth.— He  were  the  last  in 
the  Fair  City  to  take  sour  plums  for  pears,  or  my 
roundabout  cousin  Joan  for  this  piece  of  ftm- 
tastic  vanity.  I  fiincy  his  bearing  was  aa  much 
•  as  to  say,  *  I  will  not  see  what  you  might  wish  me 
blind  to  *— and  he  Is  right  to  do  so,  as  he  might 
easily  purchase  himself  a  broken  pate  by  med- 
dling with  my  matters— and  so  he  will  be  silent 
for  his  own  sake.— But  whom  hare  we  next  ?— By 
St  Dunstan !  the  chattering,  bragging,  cowardly 
knave,  Oliver  Proudftite  t " 

It  was,  indeed,  the  bold  Bonnet-maker  whom 
they  next  encountered,  who,  with  his  cap  on  one 
side,  and  trolling  the  ditty  of 

"  Thon  «rt  orer  long  ftt  the  pot,  Tom,  Tom,** 

gave  plain  intimation  that  he  had  made  no  diy 
meal. 

"Ha!  my  jolly  Smith,"  he  said,  "have  I 
caught  thee  in  the  manner?— What,  can  the  true 
steel  bend  ?— Can  Vulcan,  as  the  minstrel  says, 
pay  Venus  back  in  her  own  coin  ?— Faith,  thou 
wilt  be  a  gay  Valentine  before  the  year's  out, 
that  begins  with  the  holiday  so  JoUUy." 

"  Hark  ye,  Oliver  "  said  the  displeased  Smith, 
*^  shut  your  eyes  and  pass  on,  crocy.  And  hark 
ye  again,  stir  not  your  tongue  about  what  con- 
cerns you  not,  as  you  value  having  an  entire 
tooth  in  your  head." 

"I  betray  counsel?— I  bear  tales,  and  that 
against  my  brother  martialist?— I  scorn  it— I 
would  not  tell  It  even  to  my  timber  Soldan  1— 
Why,  I  can  be  a  wild  gaUlard  in  a  comer  as  well 
as  thou,  man— And  now  I  think  on't,  I  will  gq 
with  thee  somewhere,  and  we  will  have  a  rouse 
together,  and  thy  Delilah  shaU  give  us  a  song. 
Ha!  said  I  not  well ? " 


"  Excellently,"  said  Henry,  longing  the  wbola 
time  to  knock  his  brother  martialist  down,  bat 
wisely  taking  a  more  peacefhl  way  to  rid  himself 
of  the  inoimbrance  of  his  presence—"  ExoellenUy 
well !— I  may  want  thy  help,  too— for  here  arc 
five  or  six  of  the  Donghises  before  us— they  will 
not  &il  to  try  to  take  the  wench  fh>m  a  poor 
bui^gher  like  myself,  so  I  wiH  be  glad  of  the  as- 
sistance of  a  tearer  such  as  thou  art." 

"  I  thank  ye— I  thank  ye,"  answered  the  Bon- 
net-maker; "but  were  I  not  better  run,  and 
cause  ring  the  common  bell,  and  get  my  great 
■word  ?  " 

"  Ay,  ay— run  home  as  test  as  you  can,  and  say 
nothing  of  what  yon  have  seen." 

"  Who,  I  ?— Nay,  fear  me  not.  Pah  I  I  itcora  a 
talebearer." 

"  Away  with  you,  then ;— I  hear  the  dash  of 
armor." 

This  put  life  and  mettle  into  the  heels  of  the 
Bonnet-maker,  who,  turning  his  back  on  the  sup- 
posed  danger,  set  off  at  a  pace  which  the  Smith 
never  doubted  would  speedily  bring  him  to  bla 
own  house. 

"  Here  is  another  chattering  Jay  tn  deal  with,** 
thought  the  Smith;  "  but  I  have  a  hank  over  him 
too.  The  minstrels  have  a  fttbliau  of  a  daw  with 
borrowed  feathers,- why,  this  Oliver  is  the  vcty 
bird,  and,  by  St.  DunsUn,  if  he  lets  his  chatter- 
ing tongue  run  at  my  expense,  I  will  so  pluck  him 
as  never  hawk  plumed  a  partridge.  And  Uiia  be 
knows." 

As  these  reflections  thronged  on  his  mind,  he 
had  neariy  reached  the  end  of  his  Jonmey ;  and, 
with  the  glee-maiden  still  hanging  on  his  cloak, 
exhausted  partly  with  fear,  partly  with  (htlgae, 
he  at  length  arrived  at  the  middle  of  the  Wynd, 
which  was  honored  with  his  own  habitation,  and 
fh>m  which,  in  the  uncertainty  that  then  attended 
the  applicatioa  of  sumames,  ho  derived  <me  of 
his  own  appellatives.  Here,  on  ordinary  days, 
his  ftimace  was  seen  to  blaze,  and  four  half- 
stripped  knaves  stunned  the  neighborhood  with 
the  clang  of  hammer  and  stithy.  But  St.  Valen- 
tineVholiday  was  an  excuse  for  these  men  of 
steel  having  shut  the  shop,  and  for  the  present 
being  absent  on  their  own  errands  of  devotion  or 
pleasure.  The  housewhich  adjoined  to  the  smithy 
called  Henry  its  owner ;  and  though  it  was  small,  . 
and  situated  in  a  narrow  street,  yet,  as  there  was  I 
a  large  garden  with  fruit-trees  behind  it,  it  ooo- 
stitnted  upon  the  whole  a  pleasant  dwelling. 
The  Smith,  instead  of  knocking  or  calling,  which 
would  have  drawn  neighbors  to  doors  and  win- 
dows, drew  out  a  pass-key  of  his  own  ikbrica- 
tion,  then  a  great  and  envied  curiosity,  and 
opening  the  door  of  his  house,  introduced  hia 
companion  into  his  habitation. 

The  apartment  which  received  Henry  and 
the  glee-maiden  was  the  kitchen,  which  seired 
amongst  those  of  the  Smith's  station  for  the  fiim- 
ily  sitting-room,  although  one  or  two  individuals, 
like  Simon  Glover,  had  an  eating- room  apart 
from  that  in  which  their  victuals  were  prepared. 
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In  the  cornci  of  tUifl  apartment,  which  was  ar- 
ranged with  an  uuasual  atteutiou  to  cicftnlinoss, 
lat  an  old  woman,  whoBO  neataese  of  attire,  and 
the  precision  with  which  her  Bcarlet  plaid  was 
drawn  over  her  head,  so  as  to  descend  to  her 
ehouldertt  on  each  side,  mij^ht  have  indicated  a 
higher  rank  than  that  of  Luckie  Shoolbrod,  the 
Smith's  hoasokeepor.  Tet  sach  and  no  other 
was  her  designation ;  and  not  having  attended 
mass  in  the  morning;,  she  was  qnictly  reposing 
herself  by  the  side  of  the  flro,  her  beads,  half  told, 
hanging  over  her  left  arm ;  her  prayers  lialf  said, 
loiterinj;  npon  her  tons^ne ;  her  eyed,  half  closed, 
resigning  themselves  to  slumber,  while  she  ex- 
pected the  return  of  her  foster-son,  withont  being 
able  to  guess  at  what  hour  it  was  likely  to  hap- 
pen. She  started  up  at  the  sound  of  his  entrance, 
and  bent  her  eye  apon  his  companion,  at  first 
with  a  look  of  the  utmost  surprise,  which  grad- 
ually was  exciianged  for  one  expressive  of  great 
displeasure. 

*'  Now,  the  Saints  bless  mine  eyesii^t,  Henry 
Smith  1  **— she  exclaimed,  very  devoutly. 

**  Amen,  with  all  my  heart — Get  some  food 
ready  presently,  good  nurse,  for  I  fear  me  this 
traveller  hath  dined  but  llt^'htly." 

"  And  again  I  pray  that  Our  Lady  would  pre- 
serve my  eyesight  from  the  wicked  delusions  of 
Satan  1  *' 

''  So  be  it,  I  tell  you,  good  woman.  But  what 
is  the  use  of  all  this  pattering  and  prayering  ? 
Do  you  not  hear  me  ?  or  will  you  not  do  as  1  bid 
you  ?  " 

"  It  must  be  himself,  then,  whatever  is  of  it  1 
But  oh  t  it  is  more  like  the  ftmi  Fiend  in  his  like- 
ness,  to  have  such  a  baggage  hanging  upon  his 
cloak.— O  Ilarry  Smith,  men  called  you  a  wild  lad 
for  less  things  I  But  who  would  ever  have 
thought  that  Harry  would  have  brought  a  light 
leman  under  the  roof  that  sheltered  his  worthy 
mother,  and  where  his  own  nurse  has  dwelt  for 
thirty  years  I " 

"  Hold  your  peace,  old  woman,  and  be  rea- 
sonable," said  the  Smith.,  ^*  This  glee- woman  Is 
no  leman  of  mine,  nor  of  any  other  person  that 
I  know  of;  but  she  is  going  off  for  Dundee  to- 
morrow by  the  boats,  and  we  must  give  her  quar- 
ters till  then.'' 

**  Quarters  1'*  said  the  old  woman.  **Ton 
may  give  quarters  to  such  cattle  If  yon  like  it 
yourself,  Harry  Wynd;  but  the  same  house  shidl 
not  quarter  that  trumpery  quean  and  me,  and  of 
that  you  may  assure  yourself."' 

"  Your  mother  is  angry  with  me,"  said  Louise, 
misconstruing  the  connection  of  the  parties.  **  I 
will  not  remain  to  give  her  any  offence.  If  there 
is  A  stable  or  a  cowhouse,  an  empty  stall  will  be 
bed  enough  for  Chariot  and  me.*' 

'*  Ay  ay ;  I  am  thinking  it  Is  the  quarters  you 
are  best  nsed  to,"  said  Dame  Shoolbred. 

"  Hark  ye.  Nurse  Shoolbred,"  said  the  Smith. 
•*  You  know  I  love  you  for  your  own  sake,  and 
for  my  mother's ;  but  by  St.  Dunetan,  who  was 
■  saint  of  ray  own  craft,  I  will  tiave  the  com- 


mand ot  my  own  house ;  and  If  you  leave  mo 
without  any  better  reason  but  your  own  non- 
sensical sn^picions,  you  must  think  how  you 
will  have  the  door  open  to  you  when  you  return  ; 
for  you  shall  have  no  help  of  mine,  I  promise 
yoiL" 

*'  Aweel,  my  Imim,  and  that  win  never  make 
me  risk  the  honest  name  I  have  kept  for  sixty 
years.  It  was  never  your  mother's  custom,  and 
it  shall  never  be  mine,  to  take  up  with  ranters, 
and  Jugglers,  and  singing-women ;  and  I  am  not 
so  far  to  seek  for  a  dwelling,  that  the  same  roof 
should  cover  me  and  a  tramping  princess  like 
that" 

With  this  the  refhustoiy  gouvemante  began 
in  great  hurry  to  adjnst  her  tartan  mantle  for 
going  abroad,  by  pulling  it  so  flir  forwards  as  to 
conceal  the  white  linen  cap,  the  edges  of  which 
bordered  her  shrivelled  but  still  fresh  and  health- 
All  countenance.  This  done,  she  seized  upon  a 
staff,  the  trusty  companion  of  her  Journeys,  and 
was  fairly  trudging  towards  the  door,  when  the 
Smith  stepped  between  her  and  the  passage. 

*^Wait  at  least,  old  woman,  till  we  have 
cleared  scores.  I  owe  yon  for  fee  and  boim- 
Uth." 

"  An'  that's  e'en  a  dream  of  your  own  fool's 
head.  What  fee  or  bonntith  am  I  to  take  from 
the  son  of  your  mother,  that  fed,  clad,  and  bielded 
me  as  if  I  had  been  a  sister  f  " 

"  And  well  yon  repay  it,  nurse,  leaving  her 
only  child  at  his  ntmost  need." 

This  seemed  to  strike  the  obstinate  old  wo- 
man with  compunction.  She  stopped  and  looked 
at  her  master  and  the  minstrel  alternately ;  then 
shook  her  head,  and  seemed  about  to  resimie  her 
motion  towards  the  door. 

**  I  only  receive  this  poor  wanderer  under  my 
roof,"  urged  the  Smith,  ''*'  to  save  her  fh>m  the 
prison  and  the  scourge." 

"And  why  should  you  save  her? "said  the 
Inexorable  Dame  Shoolbred.  "  I  dare  say  she 
has  deserved  them  both  as  weU  as  ever  thief  de- 
served a  hempen  collar." 

"  For  anght  I  know  she  may,  or  she  may  not 
But  she  cannot  deserve  to  bo  scourged  to  death, 
or  Imprisoned  till  she  is  starved  to  death ;  and 
that  Is  the  lot  of  them  that  the  Black  Douglas 
bears  maltalent  against." 

'*  And  you  are  going  to  thraw  the  Black  Don?* 
las,  for  the  sake  of  a  glee  woman  r  This  will  l>e 
the  worst  of  your  feuds  yet— Oh,  Henry  Oow, 
there  is  as  much  iron  in  your  head  as  in  your  an- 
vil 1" 

*'  I  have  sometimes  thought  this  myself.  Mis- 
tress Shoolbred ;  but  if  I  do  get  a  cut  or  two  on 
this  new  argument,  I  wonder  who  Is  to  en  re 
them,  if  you  run  away  fW)m  me  like  a  scared 
wild-goose  f  Ay,  and  moreover,  who  Is  to  re- 
ceive my  "bonny  bride,  that  I  hope  to  bring  up  the 
Wynd  one  of  these  days  T  '* 

"Ah,  Harry,  Harry,"  said  the  old  woman, 
shaking  her  head.  "  this  is  not  the  way  to  pre* 
pare  an  honobt  man's  bouse  for  a  youui;  briile— 
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yon  stioiildbe  gnlded  by  modesty  and  discretion, 
and  not  by  chambering  and  wantonness/" 

"  I  tell  you  again  this  poor  creature  is  nothing 
to  me.  I  wish  her  only  to  be  safely  taken  care  of; 
and  I  think  the  boldest  Border-man  in  Perth  will 
respect  the  bar  of  my  door  as  much  as  the  gate 
of  Carlisle  Castle.— I  am  going  down  to  Sim 
Glover's  — 1  may  stay  there  all  night,  for  the 
Highland  cub  is  run  back  to  the  hills,  like  a  wolf- 
>yhelp  as  he  is,  and  so  there  is  a  bed  to  spare, 
and  fother  Simon  will  make  me  welcome  to  the 
use  of  it.  You  will  remain  with  this  poor  crea- 
ture, feed  her,  and  protect  her  during  the  night, 
and  I  will  call  on  her  before  day ;  and  thou 
mayest  go  with  her  to  the  boat  thyself  an  thou 
wilt,  and  so  thon  wilt  set  the  last  eyes  on  her 
at  the  same  time  I  shalL" 

"  There  is  some  reason  in  that,"  said  Dame 
Shoolbred  ;  "  thongh  why  you  should  put  your 
reputation  in  risk  for  a  creature  that  would  find 
a  lodging  for  a  sllyer  twopence  and  less  matter, 
is  a  mystery  to  me." 

'*  Trust  me  with  that,  old  woman,  and  be  kind 
to  the  girl." 

"  Kinder  than  she  desenres,  I  warrant  yon ; 
and  truly,  though  I  little  like  the  company  of  such 
cattle,  yet  I  think  I  am  less  like  to  take  harm 
fh>m  her  than  you— unless  she  be  a  witch,  indeed, 
which  may  well  come  to  be  the  case,  as  the  devil 
is  very  powerful  with  all  this  wayfaring  clanjam- 
fray." 

*'  No  more  a  witch  than  I  am  a  warlock,"  said 
the  honest  Smith  ;  ^*  a  poor  broken  -  hearted 
thing,  that,  if  she  hath  done  eril,  has  dreed  a 
Bore  weird  for  it.  Be  kind  to  her.— And  you,  my 
musical  damsel— I  will  call  on  you  to-morrow 
morning,  and  carry  you  to  the  water-side.  This 
old  woman  will  treat  yon  kindly,  if  you  say  noth- 
ing to  her  but  what  becomes  honest  ears." 

The  poor  minstrel  had  listened  to  this  dia- 
logue, without  understanding  more  than  tta  gen- 
eral tendency ;  for,  thongh  she  spoke  English 
wen,  she  had  acquired  the  language  in  England 
Itself,  and  the  northern  dialect  was  then,  as  now, 
of  a  broader  and  harsher  character.  She  saw, 
however,  that  she  was  to  remain  with  the  old 
lady,  and  meekly  folding  her  arms  on  her  bosom, 
bent  her  head  with  humility.  She  next  looked 
towards  the  Smith  with  a  strong  expression  of 
thankfhlness,  then  raising  her  eyes  to  heaven, 
took  his  passive  hand,  and  seemed  abont  to  kiss 
^  the  sinewy  Angers,  in  token  of  deep  and  affeo- 
'  tionate  gratitude.  But  I>ame  Shoolbred  did  not 
glre  license  to  the  stranger's  mode  of  expressing 
her  feelings.  She  thrust  in  between  them ;  and, 
pushing  poor  Louise  aside,  said,  **  No,  no,  I'll 
have  none  of  that  work.  Go  Into  the  chimney- 
nook,  mistress,  and  when  Harry  Smith's  gone, 
if  you  must  have  hands  to  kiss,  you  shall  kiss 
mine  as  long  as  you  like.— And  yon',  Harry, 
away  down  to  Sim  Glover's,  for  if  pretty  Mis- 
tress Catharine  hears  of  the  company  you  have 
brought  home,  she  may  chance  to  like  them  as 
Ittle  as  I  do.    What's  the  matter  now?  is  the 


man  demented  T— are  you  going  out  without 
your  buckler,  and  the  whole  towx !»  miamlcT  " 
"  You  are  right,  dame,"  said  the  armorer ; 
and  throwing  the  buckler  over  his  broad  shoul- 
ders, he  departed  from  his  house  without  abiding 
farther  question. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

How  in  the  noon  of  ntiffat  that  pibroch  thillU, 
SftTBg*  and  thrfll  1    Bat  with  the  breath  which  fllU, 
Their  moan  tain  pipe,  so  fill  tie  moantaineen 
With  the  fierce  native  daring  which  Inttlia 
The  stlrTlng  memory  of  •  thorwnl  jewa. 

BnMm. 

Wb  must  now  leave  the  lower  parties  In  oar 
historical  drama,  to  attend  to  the  incidents  which 
took  place  among  those  of  a  higher  rank  and 
greater  Importance. 

We  pass  ftx>m  the  hut  of  an  armorer,  to  the 
council-room  of  a  monarch;  and  resume  our 
story  Just  when,  the  tumult  beneath  being  set- 
tled, the  angry  chieftains  were  summoned  to  the 
royal  presence.  They  entered  displeased  with 
and  lowering  upon  each  other,  each  so  exclnsive- 
ly  filled  with  his  own  fhncied  injuries,  as  to  be 
equally  unwilling  and  unable  to  att«nd  to  reason 
or  argument.  Albany  alone,  calm  and  crafty, 
seemed  prepared  to  use  their  dissatisfhctlon  for 
his  own  purposes,  and  turn  each  Incident,  as  it 
should  occur,  to  the  IVirtherance  of  his  own  indi- 
rect ends. 

The  King's  irresolution,  although  it  amounted 
even  to  timidity,  did  not  prevent  his  assuming 
the  exterior  bearing  becoming  his  situation.  It 
was  only  when  hard  pressed,  as  In  the  preceding 
scene,  that  he  lost  his  apparent  composure.  In 
general,  he  might  be  driven  from  his  purpose, 
but  seldom  trom  his  dignity  of  manner.  He  re- 
ceived Albany,  Douglas,  March,  and  the  Prior, 
(those  ill-assorted  members  of  his  motley  coun- 
cil), with  a  mixture  ot  courtesy  and  loftiness, 
which  reminded  each  haughty  peer  that  he  stood 
in  the  presence  of  his  Sovereign,  and  compelled 
him  to  do  the  beseeming  reverence. 

Having  received  their  salutations,  the  King 
motioned  them  to  be  seated ;  and  they  were 
obeying  his  commands  when  Rothsay  entered. 
He  walked  graceftxHyup  to  his  fether,  and,  kneel- 
ing at  his  footstool,  requested  his  blessing.  Rob- 
ert, with  an  aspect  in  whidi  fondness  and  sorrow 
were  ill  disguised,  made  an  attempt  to  assume  a 
look  of  reproof,  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  the  youth's 
head,  and  said,  with  a  sigh,  **  God  bless  thee,  my 
thoughtless  boy,  and  make  thee  a  vriser  man  in 
thy  ftature  years  I " 

**  Amen,  my  dearest  fether  I "  said  Rothsay,  in 
a  tone  of  feeling  such  as  his  happier  moments 
oft-en  evinced.  He  then  kissed  Uie  royal  hand, 
with  the  reverence  of  a  son  and  a  subject ;  and 
instead  of  taking  a  place  at  the  council  board,  re- 
mained standing  behind  the  King's  chair.  In  such 
a  position  that  he  might,  when  he  chose,  wbib< 
per  into  his  (kther's  ear. 
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The  King  next  made  »  slg^  to  the  Prior  of  St 
Dominic  to  take  hie  place  at  the  table,  on  whidi 
there  wore  writing  materials,  which,  of  all  the 
eobjecta  present,  Albany  excepted,  the  clrar<di> 
Duui  was  alone  able  to  o^e.*  The  King  then 
opened  the  purpose  oS  thoir  meeting,  by  saying, 
with  much  dignity, 

*'  Our  business,  my  lords,  respected  these  un- 
happy dissensions  in  the  Hlghluids,  which,  we 
learn  by  our  latest  messengers,  are  about  to  oc- 
casion the  waste  and  destruction  of  the  country, 
even  within  a  few  miles  of  this  our  own  court 
But  near  as  this  trouble  is,  our  ill  (hte,  and  the 
instigations  of  wicked  men,  have  raised  up  one 
yet  nearer,  by  throwing  strifis  and  contention 
among  the  citisens  of  Perth  and  tiiose  attendants 
who  follow  your  lordships,  and  others  our 
kuighta  and  nobles.  I  must  first,  therefore, 
apply  to  yourselves,  my  lords,  to  Icnow  why  our 
court  is  disturbed  by  such  unseemly  contendings, 
and  by  what  means  they  ought  to  be  repressed? 
— ^Brother  of  Albany,  do  yon  tell  us  first  your 
sentiments  on  this  matter/' 

**  Sir,  our  royal  Sovereign  and  brother,**  said 
the  Duke,  *'  being  in  attendance  on  your  Grace's 
person  when  the  fhiy  b^gsn,  I  am  not  acquainted 
with  its  origin.** 

"  And  for  me,**  said  the  Prince,  ^*I  heard  no 
worse  war-cry  than  a  minstrel  wench*B  ballad, 
and  saw  no  more  dangerous  bolts  flying  than 
hazel-nuts.** 

'*And  I,**  said  the  Eari  of  March,  ''could 
only  perceive  that  the  stout  dtizens  of  Perth  had 
in  chase  some  knaves  who  bad  assumed  the 
Bloody  Heart  on  their  ahonldert.  They  ran 
too  fkst  to  be  actually  the  men  of  tbe  JSarl  of 
DougkM.** 

Douglas  understood  the  sneer,  but  only  re- 
plied to  it  l>y  one  of  those  withering  looks  with 
which  he  was  accustomed  to  intimate  his  mortal 
resentment  Ho  spoke,  however,  with  haughty 
composure. 

"  My  liege,**  he  said,  *'  must  of  course  know 
It  is  Douglas  who  must  answer  to  this  heavy 
charge ;  for  when  was  there  strife  or  bloodshed  in 
Scotlflcnd,  but  there  were  foul  tongues  to  asperse 
a  Douglas  or  a  Douglas*s  man,  as  having  given 
cause  to  them  T  We  have  here  goodly  witnesses. 
X  speak  not  of  my  Lord  of  Albany,  who  has  only 
said  that  he  was,  as  well  becomes  him,  by  your 
Grace's  side.  And  I  say  nothing  of  my  Lord  of 
Itothsay,  who,  as  befits  bis  rank,  years,  and  un- 
derstanding, was  cracking  nuts  with  a  strolling 
musician.— He  smiles— Here  he  may  say  his 
pleasure— I  shall  not  forget  a  tie  which  he  seems 
to  have  forgotten.  But  here  is  ray  Lord  of 
March,  who  saw  my  followers  flying  before  the 
clowns  of  Perth  1    I  can  tell  thai  Earl,  that  the 

*  Mr.  ChrytUl  CrolWi;n7  had  not.  It  matt  be  ernfeuod, 
whfln  he  Indited  thii  Mntenoe,  exmetly  recollected  the  obarocter 
tt  RothMj,  ai  given  bj  the  Prior  of  Lochleven,^ 
**  A  Memly  peraon  in  ttatare, 
Ciuinand  Into  latteratara.*' 

B.  U.,  cap.  tt. 


followers  of  the  Bloody  Heart  advance  or  re- 
treat, when  their  chieftain  commands,  and  the 
good  of  Scotland  requires.'* 

''And  I  can  answer  "—exclaimed  the  equally 
proud  Earl  of  Marcti,  his  blood  rushing  into  his 
fkce,  when  the  King  interrupted  him— 

"  Peace !  angry  lords,"  said  the  King,  "  and 
remember  in  whose  presence  you  stand  I— And 
yon,  my  Lord  of  Douglas,  tell  us,  if  yon  can,  the 
cause  of  this  mutiny,  and  why  your  followers, 
whose  general  good  services  we  are  most  will- 
ing to  acknowledge,  were  thus  active  in  private 
brawl?" 

"I  obey,  my  lord,**  said  Dongtos,  slightly 
stooping  a  head  that  seldom  bent  "  I  was  pass- 
ing flrom  my  lodgings  in  the  Carthusian  Convent, 
through  the  High  Street  of  Perth,  with  a  few  of 
my  ordinary  retinue,  when  I  beheld  some  of  the 
baser  sori  of  citizens  crowding  around  the  Cross, 
against  which  there  was  nailed  this  placard,  and 
that  which  accompanies  it** 

He  took  Arom  a  pocket  in  the  bostom  of  his 
boff-ooat  a  human  hand  and  a  piece  of  parch- 
ment   The  King  was  shocked  and  agitated. 

"Read,"  he  said,  "  good  Father  Prior,  and  let 
tliat  ghastly  spectacle  be  removed." 

The  Prior  read  a  placard  to  the  following  pur- 
pose: 

"  Inasmuch  as  the  house  of  a  citizen  of  Perth 
was  assaulted  last  night  being  St  Valentine*s 
Eve,  by  a  sort  of  disorderly  night-walkers,  bo- 
kmging  to  some  company  of  the  strangers  now 
resident  in  the  Fair  City :  And  whereas  this  hand 
was  struck  fhnn  one  of  the  lawless  limmers  in 
the  tmf  that  ensued,  the  Provost  and  Magistrates 
have  directed  that  It  should  be  nailed  to  the 
Cross,  in  scorn  and  contempt  of  those  by  whom 
such  brawl  was  occasioned.  And  if  any  one  of 
knightly  degree  shall  say  that  this  our  act  is 
wrongfhlly  done,  I,  Patrick  Charteris  of  Kin- 
fanns,  knight  win  justiiy  this  cartel  in  knightly 
weapons  within  the  barraoe ;  or,  if  any  one  of 
meaner  birth  shall  deny  what  is  here  said,  he 
shall  be  met  with  by  a  citizen  of  the  Fair  City  of 
Perth,  according  to  his  degree.  And  so  God 
and  St  John  protect  the  Fair  City  1 " 

"You  will  not  wonder,  my  lord,"  resumed 
Douglas,  "  that  when  my  almoner  had  read  to 
me  the  contents  of  so  insolent  a  scroll,  I  caused 
one  of  my  squires  to  pluck  down  a  trophy  so 
disgracefhl  to  the  chivalry  and  nobility  of  Scot- 
land. Whereupon,  It  seems,  some  of  these 
saucy  burghers  took  license  to  hoot  and  insult 
the  hindmost  of  my  train,  who  wheeled  their 
horses  on  them,  and  would  soon  have  settled  the 
feud,  but  for  my  positive  uunmand,  that  they 
sliould  follow  me  in  as  much  peace  as  the  ras- 
cally vulgar  would  permit  And  thns  they  ar- 
rived here  in  the  guise  of  flying  men,  when,  with 
my  command  to  repel  force  by  force,  they  might 
have  set  Are  to  the  four  comers  of  this  wretched 
borough,  and  stifled  the  insolent  churls,  like 
malicious  fox-cubs,  in  a  burning  brake  of  ftirze." 

There  was  a  silence  when  Douglas  had  done 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


70 


WAVERLET  NOVELS, 


■peaking,  until  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  anewered, 
•ddrossing  his  father,— 

''Since  the  Earl  of  Donglaa  postesseB  the 
power  of  burning  the  town  where  your  Grace 
holds  yunr  coart,  bo  Boon  ae  tlie  Provost  and  he 
clifTer  about  a  night  riot,  or  the  terms  of  a  cartel, 
I  am  sure  we  ought  all  to  be  thanlcful  that  he  has 
not  the  will  to  do  so.*^ 

*'  The  Duke  of  Rothsay,"  said  Douglas,  who 
seemed  resolved  to  maintain  command  of  his 
temper, ''  may  hare  reason  to  thank  Ueayen  in  a 
more  serious  tone  than  he  now  uses,  that  the 
Douglas  is  as  true  as  he  is  powerfDl.  This  is  a 
time  when  the  subjects  in  all  countries  rise 
against  the  law.  We  have  heard  of  the  insur- 
gents of  the  Jacquerie  in  France;  and  of  Jack 
Straw,  and  Hob  Miller,  and  Parson  Ball,  among 
the  Southron,  and  wo  may  be  sure  there  is  Aicl 
enough  to  catch  such  a  flame,  were  it  spreading 
to  our  frontiers.  When  I  see  peasants  chal- 
lenging noblemen,  and  nailing  the  hands  of  the 
gentry  to  their  city  Cross,  I  will  not  say  I  fear 
mutiny— for  that  would  be  false— but  I  foresee, 
and  will  stand  well  prepared  for  it." 

**  And  why  does  my  Lord  Douglas  say,"  an- 
swered the  Earl  of  Ifarch,  *'  that  this  cartel  haa 
been  done  by  churls?  I  see  Sir  Patrick  Char- 
teris's  name  there,  and  he,  I  ween,  is  of  no  churl's 
blood.  The  Douglas,  himself,  since  he  takes  the 
maUer  so  warmly,  might  lift  Sir  Patrick^s  gaunt- 
let without  soiling  of  his  honor." 

"  My  Lord  of  March,"  replied  Douglas, 
**  should  speak  but  of  what  he  understands.  I 
do  no  injustice  to  the  descendant  of  the  Red 
Rover  when  I  say,  he  is  too  slight  to  be  weighed 
with  the  Douglas.  The  heir  of  Thomas  Ran- 
dolph might  have  a  bettor  claim  to  his  answer." 

''And,  by  my  honor,  it  shall  not  miss  fbr 
want  of  my  asking  the  grace,"  said  the  Earl  of 
March,  pulling  his  glove  off. 

*'  Stay,  my  lord,"  eald  the  King.  *•  Do  us  not 
so  gross  an  injury  as  to  bring  your  feud  to  mor- 
tal defiance  here ;  but  rather  offer  your  ungloved 
hand  in  kindncBS  to  the  noble  Earl,  and  embrace 
in  token  of  your  mutual  f&aXtj  to  the  crown  of 
Scotland." 

"Not  so,  my  liege," answered  March ;  "your 
Majesty  may  command  me  to  return  my  gaunt- 
let, for  that  and  all  the  armor  it  belongs  to  are  at 
your  command,  while  I  continue  to  hold  my  Earl- 
dom of  the  crown  of  Scotland— but  when  I  clasp 
Douglas,  it  must  be  with  a  mailed  hand.  Fare- 
well, my  Hegc.  My  counsels  here  avail  not,  nay, 
are  so  unfavorably  received,  that  perhaps  fiirther 
stay  wore  unwholesome  for  my  safety.  May  Ood 
keep  your  Highness  from  open  enemies  and 
treacherous  friends  1— I  am  for  my  Castle  of  Dun- 
bar, from  whence  1  think  you  will  soon  hear  news. 
—Farewell  to  you,  my  Lords  of  Albany  and  Doug- 
was  ;  you  are  playing  a  high  game,  look  you  play  It 
flairly.— Farewell,  poor  thoughtless  Prince,  who 
art  sporting  like  a  ftiwn  within  spring  of  a  tiger  t 
—Farewell,  all— George  of  Dunbar  sees  the  evil 
he  cannot  remooy.- Adieu,  all." 


The  King  would  have  spoken,  but  the  aeoimti 
died  on  his  tongue,  as  he  received  from  Albany 
a  look  cautioning  him  to  forbear.  The  Earl  of 
March  .eft  the  apartment,  receiving  the  male 
salutations  of  the  members  of  the  council  whom 
he  had  severally  addressed,  excepting  from 
Douglas  alone,  who  returned  to  hla  OnreweH 
speech  a  glanoe  of  contemptuous  defiance. 

**The  recreant  goes  to  betray  us  to  the  Sootb- 
ron,"  he  said ;  "his pride  rests  on  his  possessing 
that  sea-worn  Hold  *  which  can  admit  the  Bnf- 
Hsh  into  Lothian. — Nay,  look  not  alarmed,  mr 
liege,  I  will  hold  good  what  I  say— neverthclew, 
it  is  yet  time.  Speak  but  the  word,  my  liege— 
say  but  '  Arrest  him,*  and  March  shall  not  yet 
cross  the  Earn  on  his  traitorons  journey." 

"Nay,  gallant  Earl,"  said  Albany,  who  wished 
rather  that  the  two  powerful  lordn  should  oonn- 
terbalance  each  other,  than  that  one  should  ob. 
tain  a  decisive  superiority,  "  that  were  too  hasty 
counsel.  The  Earl  of  March  came  hither  on  the 
King^s  warrant  of  safe-conduct,  and  it  may  not 
consist  with  my  royal  brother's  honor  to  break 
it.  Yet,  if  your  lordship  can  bring  any  detaik^ 
proof " 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  a  flourish  of 
trumpets. 

•'  EUs  Grace  of  Albany  is  unwontedly  ecro- 
pulons  to-day,"  said  Douglas ;  "  but  it  skills  not 
wasting  words — the  time  is  past — these  are 
March's  trumpets,  and  I  warrant  me  he  rides  at 
flight-speed  so  soon  as  he  passes  the  South  Port. 
We  shall  hear  of  him  in  time ;  and  if  it  be  as  I 
have  conjectured,  he  shall  be  met  with  though 
all  England  backed  his  treachery." 

"Nay,  let  us  hope  better  of  the  noble  Earl,'' 
said  the  King,  no  way  displeased  that  the  quarrel 
betwixt  March  and  Douglas  had  seemed  to  oblit- 
erate the  traces  of  the  disagreement  betwixt  Roth- 
say and  his  ftther-in-law ;  **  he  hath  a  flery  hot 
not  a  sullen  temper— In  some  things  he  has  been 
—I  will  not  say  wronged— but  disappointed— and 
something  is  to  be  allowed  to  the  resentment  of 
high  blood  armed  with  great  power.  But,  thank 
Heaven,  all  of  us  who  remain  are  of  one  senti- 
ment, and,  I  may  say,  of  one  hous^  so  that,  at 
least,  our  councils  cannot  now  be  thwartod'with 
disunion.— Father  Prior,  I  pray  yon  take  your 
writing  materials,  for  you  must  as  usual  be  our 
clerk  of  council.— And  now  to  business,  my  lords 
— and  our  first  object  of  consideration  must  be 
this  Highland  cumber." 

"Between  the  Clan  Chattan  and  the  Clan 
Quhele."  said  the  Prior ;  "which,  as  our  last  ad- 
vices from  our  brethren  at  Dnnkeld  Inform  us, 
is  ready  to  break  out  into  a  more  formidable 
warfare  than  has  yet  taken  place  between  thee<' 
sons  of  Belial,  who  speak  or  nothing  else  than 
of  utterly  destroying  one  another.  Their  forces 
are  assembling  on  each  side,  and  not  a  man, 
claiming  in  the  tenth  degree  of  kindred,  bat 
must  repair    to  the  brattach  1  of  his  triba,  of 

•  Th«  CABt)«  of  Pnnlmr. 
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■tand  to  the  ponisbment  of  fire  and  Bword.  The 
dory  crusB  hath  flitted  aboat  like  a  meteor  In 
every  direction,  and  awakened  8tranj^  and  un- 
known triboit  beyond  the  distant  Murray  Frith 
—may  Heaven  and  St,  Dominic  be  our  protec- 
tion 1  But  if  your  lordships  cannot  And  a  rem- 
edy for  the  evil,  it  will  spread  broad  and  wide, 
and  the  patrimony  of  the  Church  must  in  every 
direction  bo  exposed  to  Uie  fury  of  these  Ama- 
lekltos,  with  whom  there  b  as  little  devotion  to 
Heaven,  as  there  is  pity  or  love  to  their  neighbors 
—may  Our  Lady  be  our  guard  1— We  hear  some 
of  them  are  yet  utter  heathens,  and  worship  Ma- 
honnd  and  Termagaunf 

'*  My  lords  and  kinsmen/'  said  Robert,  "  ye 
have  heard  the  urj^ncyof  this  case,  and  may  de> 
sire  to  luiow  my  sentiments  before  you  deliver 
wliat  your  own  wisdom  shall  suggest.  And,  In 
sooth  no  better  remedy  occurs  to  me  than  to  send 
two  commissioners,  with  (till  power  from  us  to 
settle  such  debates  as  be  among  them ;  and  at  the 
same  time  to  charge  them,  as  they  shall  be  answer- 
able to  the  law,  to  lay  down  their  arms,  and  forbear 
all  practices  of  violence  against  each  other." 

"  I  approve  of  your  Grace's  proposal,''  said 
Bothsay ;  "*'  and  I  trust  the  good  Prior  will  not 
rcfhse  the  venerable  station  of  envoy  upon  this 
peace-making  errand.  And  his  reverend  brother 
the  Abbot  of  the  Carthnslan  convent,  must  con- 
tend for  an  honor  which  will  certainly  add  two 
most  eminent  recruits  to  the  large  army  of  mar- 
tyrs, since  the  Highlanders  little  regard  the 
distinction  betwixt  clerk  and  layman,  in  the 
ambassadors  whom  you  send  to  them." 

*'  My  royal  Lord  of  Rothsay,"  said  the  Prior, 
^*  if  I  am  destined  to  the  blessed  crown  of  mai^ 
tyrdom,  I  shall  be  doubtless  directed  to  the  path 
by  which  I  am  to  attain  ic  Meantime,  if  you 
speak  in  Jest,  may  Heaven  pardon  yon,  and  give 
yon  li^ht  to  perceive  that  it  were  bettor  buckle 
on  your  arms  to  guard  the  possessions  of  the 
Church,  BO  perilously  endangered,  than  to  em- 
ploy your  wit  in  taunting  her  ministers  and  ser- 
vants." 

''  I  taunt  no  one,  Father  Prior,"  said  the 
youth,  yawning;  *'nor  have  I  much  objection 
to  taking  arms,  excepting  that  they  are  a  some- 
what cumbrous  garb,  and  in  February  a  fhrred 
mantle  is  more  sniting  to  the  weather  tlian  a 
steel  corselet  And  it  irks  mo  the  more  to  put  on 
cold  harness  in  this  nipping  weather,  that, 
wonid  but  the  Chnrch  send  a  detachment  of  their 
sainto  (and  they  have  some  Hi;;iiland  ones  well 
known  in  this  district,  and  doubtless  used  to 
the  climate),  they  might  fight  their  own  battles, 
like  merry  St.  George  of  England.  But  I  know 
not  how  it  is,  we  hear  of  their  miracles  when 
they  are  propitiated,  and  of  their  vengeance,  if 
any  one  trespasses  on  their  patrimonies,  and 
these  are  urged  as  reasons  for  extending  their 
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lands  by  large  largesses ;  and  yot  if  there  coma 
down  but  a  band  of  twenty  Uighlandors,  bell, 
book,  and  candle  make  no  speed,  and  the  belted 
baron  must  be  C^in  to  maintain  the  Church  In  pos- 
session of  the  lauds  which  he  has  given  to  her,  as 
much  as  if  he  himself  still  enjoyed  the  frails  of 
them." 

*'  Son  David,"  said  the  King,  "  you  give  an 
undne  license  to  your  tongue." 

"Nay,  sir,  I  urn  mute,"  replied  the  Prince. 
"I  had  no  purpose  to  disturb  your  Hi<4hncs<^,  or 
displease  the  Father  Prior,  who,  with  so  many 
miracles  at  his  disposal,  will  not  face,  as  it 
seems,  a  handful  of  Highland  caterans." 

"  We  know,'*  said  the  Prior,  with  suppressed 
indignation,  "  from  what  source  these  vile  doc- 
trines are  derived,  which  we  hear  with  horror 
from  the  tonsuo  that  now  utters  them.  When 
princes  converse  wiih  heretics,  their  minds  and 
manners  are  alike  corrapteJ.  They  show  them- 
selves in  the  streets  as  the  companions  of  mask- 
ers and  hariot*,  and  in  the  council  as  the  scom- 
ers  of  the  Church,  and  of  holy  things." 

"Peace,  good  Father  I"  said  the  King. 
"Rothsay  shall  make  amends  for  wliat  he  has 
idly  spoken.  Alas  1  let  us  take  counsel  in  friend- 
ly fkshion,  rather  than  resemble  a  mutinous  crew 
of  mariners  in  a  sinking  vessel,  when  each  is 
more  intent  on  quarrelling  with  his  neighbors, 
than  in  assisting  the  exertions  of  the  forlorn 
master  for  the  safety  of  the  ship.— My  Lord  of 
Douglas,  your  house  has  l)oen  seldom  to  lack, 
when  the  crown  of  Scotland  dcnired  either  wise 
counsel  or  manly  achievement ;  I  trust  you  will 
help  us  In  this  strait  ?  " 

"  I  can  only  wonder  that  the  strait  should  ex- 
ist, my  lord,"  answered  the  haughty  Douglas. 
"  When  I  was  intrnstod  with  the  lieutenancy  of 
the  kingdom,  there  were  some  of  these  wild  clans 
came  down  from  the  Grampians.  I  troubled  not 
the  council  about  the  matter,  but  made  the  Sher- 
iff, Lord  Ruthven,  get  to  horse  with  the  forces  of 
the  Carse— the  Hays,  the  Lindsays,  the  Ogilvlcs, 
and  other  gentlemen.  By  St.  Bride  1  when  it 
was  steel  coat  to  frieze  mantle,  the  thieves  knew 
what  lances  were  good  for,  and  whetlier  swords 
had  edges  or  no.  There  were  some  three  hun- 
dred of  their  best  bonnets,  besides  that  of  their 
chief,  Donald  Corraac,*  left  on  the  moor  of 
Thorn,  and  In  Rochluroy  wood;  and  as  many 
were  gibbeted  at  Uougbman  Stairs,  which  has 
still  the  name  from  the  hangman  work  that  was 
done  there.  This  Is  the  way  men  deal  with 
thieves  in  my  country;  and  if  gentler  methods 
will  succeed  better  with  these  Earish  knaves,  do 
not  blame  Douglas  for  speaking  his  mind.— Tou 
smile,  my  Lord  of  Bothsay.  May  I  ask  how  I 
have  a  second  time  become  your  jest,  before  I 
have  replied  to  the  first  which  you  passed  on 
rae?" 

"Nay,  be  not  wrathful,  my  gt)od  I-iord  of 
Douglas,"    answered    the  Prince ;   "  I  did  but 

*  ttouM  MthoriUoi  plao*  ty«  •Unnlak  m  Ut«  •«  144i. 
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»mUe  to  think  how  your  princelj  retfaiue  would 
dwindle,  If  every  thief  were  dealt  with  as  tb« 
poor  Highlanders  at  Honghman  Stairb.** 

The  Kinp:  again  interfered,  to  prevent  the 
Earl  from  giving  an  angry  reply.  "  Yonr  Lord- 
ehip,"  eaid  he  to  Dooglae,  "  advises  wisely,  that 
we  ehoaUl  tmst  to  arms  when  these  men  come 
out  against  onr  Hahjects  on  the  fkir  and  level 
plain  ;  but  the  difficulty  is  to  put  a  stop  to  their 
disorders  while  they  continue  to  lurk  within 
their  mountains.  I  need  not  tell  yon  that  the 
CHan  Chattan,  and  the  Clan  Quhele,  are  great 
confederacies,  consisting  each  of  various  tribes, 
who  are  banded  together,  each  to  support  their 
own  separate  league,  and  who  of  late  have  had 
dissensions  which  have  drawn  blood  wherever 
they  have  met,  whether  individually  or  in  bands. 
The  whole  country  is  torn  to  pieces  by  their 
restless  feuds." 

*'  I  cannot  see  the  evil  of  this,"  said  the  Doug- 
las; "the  ruffians  will  destroy  each  other,  and 
the  deer  of  the  Highlands  will  increase  as  the 
men  diminish.  We  shall  gain  as  hunters  the  ex> 
ercise  we  lose  as  warriors." 
\  "  Rather  say,  that  the  wolves  will  increase  as 
the  men  diminish,"  replied  the  King. 

"  I  am  content,"  said  Douglas ;— "  better  wild 
wolves  than  wild  Caterans.— Let  there  be  strong 
forces  maintained  along  the  Earish  fh>ntier,  to 
separate  the  quiet  from  the  dintuibed  country. 
Confine  the  fire  of  civil  war  within  the  High- 
lands ;  let  it  spend  its  uncontrollable  fury,  and  it 
will  soon  be  burnt  out  for  want  of  ftiel.  The  sur- 
vivors wHI  be  humbled,  and  will  be  more  obe- 
dient to  a  whisper  of  your  Orace^s  pleasure,  than 
their  fathers,  or  the  knaves  that  now  exist,  have 
been  to  yonr  strictest  commands." 

**  This  is  wise  but  ungodly  counsel,"  said  the 
Prior,  shaking  his  head ;  "  I  cannot  take  it  upon 
my  conscience  to  recommend  It.  It  is  wisdom, 
but  it  is  the  wisdom  of  Achitophel,  crafty  at  once 
and  cruel." 

"My  heart  tells  me  so"— «ald  the  King,  lay- 
ing his  hand  on  his  breast ;  "  my  heart  tells  me 
that  it  will  be  asked  of  me  at  the  awftil  day, 
'  Robert  Stewart,  where  are  the  subjects  I  have 
given  thee  t '  it  tells  me,  that  I  must  account  for 
them  all,  Saxon  and  OacI,  Lowland,  Highland, 
and  Border  man  ;  that  I  wlH  not  be  required  to 
auHwer  for  those  alone  who  have  wealth  and 
knowledge,  but  for  those  alBO  who  were  robbers 
because  they  were  poor,  and  rebels  because  they 
were  Ignorant." 

"Tour  Highness  speaks  like  a  Christian 
King,"  said  the  Prior;  "  but  you  bear  the  sword 
as  well  as  the  sceptre,  and  this  present  evil  is  of 
a  kind  which  the  sword  must  cure." 

"  Hark  ye,  my  lords,"  said  the  Prince,  look- 
ing up  as  if  a  gay  thought  had  suddenly  struck 
him, — "Suppose  we  teach  these  s.ivage  moun- 
taineers a  strain  of  chivalry  ?  It  were  no  hard 
matter  to  bring  these  two  great  commanders,  the 
captain  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  and  the  chief  of  the 
no  less  doughty  race  of  the  Clan  (^uhele,  to  defy 


each  other  to  mortal  combat  They  might  flghl 
here  in  Perth— we  would  lend  them  horaeand  ar- 
mor: thus  their  feud  would  be  stanched  by  the 
death  of  one,  or  probably  both,  of  the  viHaini 
(for  I  think  both  would  break  their  necks  in  the 
first  charge),  my  father's  godly  desire  of  saving 
blood  would  be  attained,  and  we  should  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  such  a  combat  between  two 
salvage  knights,  for  the  first  time  in  their  Hves 
wearing  breeches,  and  mounted  on  horse*,  as 
has  not  been  heard  since  the  days  of  King  JLt- 
thur." 

"Shame  upon  you,  David!"  said  the  King. 
"Do  you  make  the  distress  of  your  native  conn- 
try,  and  the  perplexity  of  our  councils,  a  subject 
for  buffoonery?" 

"  If  you  win  pardbn  me,  royal  brother,*'  said 
Albany,  "I  think,  that  though  my  princely  neph- 
ew hath  started  this  thought  in  a  jocular  man- 
ner, there  may  be  something  wrought  out  of  it, 
which  might  greatly  remedy  this  pressing  evlL" 

"  Good  brother,"  replied  the  King,  "  it  is  un- 
kind to  expose  Rothsay's  foUy  by  pressing  ftir- 
ther  his  ill-timed  Jest.  We  know  the  Higliland 
dans  have  not  our  customs  of  chivalry,  nor  the 
habit  or  mode  of  doing  battle  which  these  re- 
quire." 

"  True,  your  Grace,"  answered  Albany ;  •*  yet 
I  speak  not  In  scorn,  but  in  serious  earnest. 
True,  the  mountaineers  have  not  our  forms  and 
mode  of  doing  battle  In  the  lists,  but  they  have 
those  which  are  as  effectual  to  the  destruction  ol 
human  life;  and  so  that  the  mortal  game  is 
played,  and  the  stake  won  and  lost,  what  signi- 
fies It  whether  these  Gael  fight  with  sword  and 
lance,  as  becomes  belted  knlght«,  or  with  eand- 
bags,  like  the  crestless  churls  of  England,  or 
butcher  each  other  with  knives  and  skeans.  In 
their  own  barbarous  fkshion  ?  Their  habits,  like 
onr  own,  refer  all  disputed  rights  and  claims  to 
the  decision  of  battle.  They  are  as  vain,  too,  as 
they  are  fierce ;  and  the  Idea  that  these  two  clans 
would  be  admitted  to  combat  In  presence  oTytmr 
Grace  and  of  your  court,  will  readily  Induce  them 
to  refer  their  difference  to  the  fete  of  battle, 
even  were  such  rough  art)ltrament  less  femlliar 
to  their  customs,  and  that  in  any  such  numbers 
as  shaU  be  thought  most  convenient.  We  must 
take  care  that  they  approach  not  the  court,  save 
In  such  a  feshion  and  number  that  they  shall  not 
be  able  to  surjirise  us  ;  and  that  point  being  pro- 
vided against,  the  more  tliat  shall  be  admitted  to 
combat  upon  either  side,  the  greater  will  be  the 
slaughter  among  their  bravest  and  most  sttrriuff 
men,  and  the  more  chance  of  the  Highlands  being 
quiet  for  some  time  to  come." 

"  This  were  a  bloody  policy,  brother,"  said 
the  King;  "  and  again  I  say,  that  I  cannot  bring 
my  conscience  to  countenance  the  slaughter  of 
these  rude  men,  that  are  so  little  better  than  so 
many  benighted  heathens  " 

"  And  are  their  lives  more  precious,"  asked 
Albany,  "  than  those  of  nobles  and  gentlemen 
who  by  your  Grace's  license  are  ho  (ireqaentlj 
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admitted  to  flgbt  In  barrace,  either  for  the  eatis- 
tyiDg  of  disputes  at  law,  or  simply  to  acquire 
honor  ?  " 

.The  King,  thus  hard  pressed,  had  little  to  eay 
against  a  custom  so  engrailed  upon  the  laws  of 
the  realm  and  the  usages  of  chivalry,  as  the  trial 
by  combat;  and  he  only  replied,  "God  knows,  I 
have  never  granted  such  license  as  you  urge  me 
with,  unless  with  the  greatest  repugnance ;  and 
that  I  never  saw  men  have  strife  together  to  the 
eflhsion  of  blood,  but  I  could  have  wished  to  ap- 
pease it  with  the  shedding  of  my  own/* 

"  But,  my  gracious  lord,"  said  the  Prior,  *•  it 
Beems  that  if  we  follow  not  some  such  policy  aa 
this  of  my  Lord  of  Albany,  we  must  have  recourse 
to  that  of  the  Douglas ;  and,  at  the  risk  of  the 
dubious  event  of  battle,  and  with  the  certainty 
of  losing  many  excellent  subjects,  do,  by  means 
of  the  Lowland  swords,  that  which  these  wild 
mountaineers  will  otherwise  perform  with  their 
own  hand.— What  says  my  Lord  of  Douglas  to  the 
policy  of  his  Grace  of  Albany  ?  " 

"Douglas,"  said  the  haughty  lord,  "never 
counselled  that  to  be  done  by  policy  which  might 
be  attained  by  open  force.  He  remains  by  his 
opinion,  and  is  willing  to  march  at  the  head  of 
his  own  followers,  with  those  of  the  Barons  of 
Perthshire  and  the  Oarse;  and  either,  bring 
these  Highlanders  to  reason  or  subjection,  or 
leave  the  body  of  a  Douglas  among  their  savafce 
wildernesses.'* 

"  It  is  nobly  epoken,  my  Lord  of  Douglas," 
said  Albany;  "and  well  might  the  King  rely 
upon  thy  undaunted  heart,  and  the  courage  of 
thy  resolute  followers.  But  see  you  not  how 
soon  you  may  be  called  elsewhere,  where  your 
presence  and  services  are  altogether  indispensa- 
ble to  Scotland  and  her  Monarch  1  Marked  yon  not 
the  gloomy  tone  in  which  the  fiery  March  limited 
his  allegiance  and  faith  to  our  Sovereign  here 
present,  to  that  space  for  which  he  was  to  re- 
main King  Robert's  vassal?  And  did  not  you 
yourself  suspect  that  he  was  plotting  a  transfer- 
ence  of  his  allegiance  to  England  ?— Other  chiefiB, 
of  subordinate  power  and  inferior  Came,  may  do 
battle  with  the  Highlanders,  but  If  Dunbar  admit 
the  Percys  and  their  Englishmen  into  our  fron- 
tiers, who  will  drive  them  back  if  the  Douglas  be 
elsewhere  ?  " 

"  My  sword,"  answered  Douglas,  "  is  equaUy 
at  the  service  of  his  Majesty,  on  the  fh)ntier,  or  in 
the  deepest  recesses  of  the  Highlands.  I  have 
seen  the  backs  of  the  proud  Percy  and  George  of 
Dnnbar  ere  now,  and  I  may  see  them  again. 
And,  if  it  is  the  BUng's  pleasure  I  should  take 
measures  against  this  probable  conjunction  of 
stranger  and  traitor,  I  admit  that,  rather  than 
trust  to  an  inferior  or  feebler  hand  the  important 
task  of  settling  the  Highlands.  I  would  be  dis- 
posed to  give  my  opinion  In  favor  of  the  policy 
of  my  Lord  of  Albany,  and  suffer  those  savages 
to  carve  each  other's  limbs,  without  giving  bar- 
ons and  knights  the  trouble  of  hunting  them 
down." 


"My  Lord  of  Douglas,"  said  the  Prince,  wlic 
seemed  determined  to  omit  no  opportunity  U 
gall  his  haughty  fother-in-hiw,  "  docs  not  choo9< 
to  leave  to  us  Lowlanders  even  the  poor  crumbs 
of  honor  which  might  be  gathered  at  the  expense 
of  the  Highland  kerne,  while  he,  with  his  Bordei 
chivalry,  reaps  the  lUll  harvest  of  victory  ovei 
the  English.  But  Percy  hath  seen  men's  backs 
as  well  as  Douglas ;  and  I  have  known  as  great 
wonders  as  that  he  who  goes  forth  to  seek  such 
wool  should  come  back  shorn." 

"A  phrase,"  said  Douglas,  "well  becoming  a 
prince,  who  speaks  of  honor  with  a  wandering 
harlot's  scrip  in  his  bonnet,  by  way  of  fkvor.'* 

"Excuse  it,  my  lord,"  said  Rothsay;  "men 
who  have  matched  unfittingly  become  careless 
In  the  choice  of  those  whom  they  love  par 
amours.  The  chained  dog  must  snatch  at  the 
nearest  bone." 

"Rothsay,  my  unhappy  son  I"  exclaimed  the 
King,  "art  thou  madf  or  wouldst  thou  draw 
down  on  thee  the  ftill  atorm  of  a  king  and  fiUher'a 
displeasure  ?  " 

"I  am  dumb,"  returned  the  Prince,  "at  your 
Grace's  conmiand." 

"  Well,  then,  my  Lord  of  Albany,"  said  the 
King,  "since  such  is  your  advice,  and  since 
Scottish  blood  must  flow,  how,  I  pray  yon,  are 
we  to  prevail  on  these  fierce  men  to  refer  their 
quarrel  to  such  a  combat  as  yon  propose  f  '* 

"  That,  my  liege,"  said  Albany,  "  must  be  the 
result  of  more  mature  deliberation.  But  the 
task  wtU  not  be  dil&cnlt.  Gold  will  be  needJW 
to  bribe  some  of  the  bards,  and  principal  coun- 
sellors and  spokesmen.  The  chiefs,  moreover, 
of  both  these  leagues  must  be  made  to  under 
stand,  that,  unless  they  agree  to  this  amicable 
settlement " 

"  AndcdbU^  brother  1 "  said  the  King,  with 
emphasis. 

"Ay,  amicable,  my  liege,'*  replied  hia  brother, 
"since  it  is  better  the  country  were  placed  In 
peace,  at  the  expense  of  losing  a  score  or  two 
of  Highland  kernes,  than  remain  at  war  till  aa 
many  thousands  are  destroyed  by  sword,  fire, 
fomine,  and  all  the  extremities  of  mountain  bat- 
tle. To  return  to  the  purpose;  I  think  that  the 
first  party  to  whom  the  accommodation  is  pro- 
posed will  snatch  at  it  eagerly;  that  the  other 
will  be  ashamed  to  reject  an  offer  to  rest  the 
cause  on  the  swords  of  their  bravest  men ;  that 
the  national  vanity,  and  flstctious  hate  to  each 
other,  will  prevent  them  from  seeing  our  pur* 
poee  in  adopting  such  a  rule  of  decision;  and 
that  they  will  be  more  eager  to  cut  each  other  to 
pieces,  than  we  can  be  to  halloo  them  on. — And 
now,  as  our  councils  are  finished,  so  fl&r  as  I  can 
aid,  I  will  withdraw." 

"  Stay  yet  a  moment,"  said  the  Prior,  "  for  I 
also  have  a  grief  to  disclose,  of  a  nature  so  black 
and  horrible,  that  your  Grace's  pious  heart  wlU 
hardly  credit  its  existence ;  and  I  state  it  mourn- 
fully, because,  aa  certain  as  that  I  am  an  nn 
worthy  aervant  of  St.  Dominic,  it  la  the  cauae  of 
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th«  d'.sploftBore  of  Tleftvcn  ngMnpt  tliis  poor 
country;  by  which  our  vlctoriej^  are  turned  into 
defeat,  our  ^IndncBs  into  moumiai^,  our  councils 
distracted  with  disunion,  and  our  country  de- 
Toured  by  civil  war." 

"Speak,  reverend  Prior,"  eaid  the  King; 
*' assuredly  if  the  cau?e  of  puch  evils  be  in  me, 
or  in  my  bouse,  I  will  take  instant  care  to  their 
removaL" 

He  uttered  these  words  with  a  (hlterin^  voice, 
ftnd  eagerly  waited  for  the  Prior's  reply,  in  the 
dread,  no  doubt,  that  It  might  implicate  Rothsay 
in  some  new  ciiarge  of  folly  or  vice.  His  appre- 
hensions perhaps  deceived  him,  when  he  thought 
he  saw  the  churchman's  eye  rest  for  a  moment  on 
the  Prince,  before  he  said,  in  a  solemn  tone. — 
*'  Heresy,  my  noble  and  gracious  liege,  herce-y  is 
among  us.  She  snatches  soul  after  soul  from  the 
congregation,  as  wolves  steal  lambs  from  the 
sbeepfold." 

"There  are  enough  of  shepherds  to  watch 
the  fold,"  answered  the  Duke  of  Rothsay.  "  Here 
are  four  convents  of  regular  Monks  alone,  around 
this  poor  hamlet  of  Perth,  and  all  the  secular 
clergy  besides.  Methinks  a  town  so  well  garri- 
soned, should  be  fit  to  keep  out  an  enemy." 

"One  traitor  in  a  garrison,  my  lord,"  an- 
swered the  Prior,  "  can  do  much  to  destroy  the 
security  of  a  city  which  is  guarded  by  legions; 
and  if  that  one  traitor  is,  either  ftom  levity,  or 
love  of  novelty,  or  whatever  other  motive,  pro- 
tected and  fostered  by  those  who  should  be  most 
eager  to  expel  him  from  the  fortress,  his  oppor- 
tunities of  working  mischief  will  be  incalculably 
increased." 

"  Your  words  seem  to  aim  at  some  one  in  this 
presence.  Father  Prior,"  said  the  Douglas ;  "  if 
at  me,  Uiey  do  me  foul  wrong.  I  am  well  aware 
that  the  Abbot  of  Aberbrothock  hath  made  some 
ill-advised  complaints,  that  I  suffered  not  his 
beeves  to  become  too  many  for  his  pastures,  or 
his  stock  of  grain  to  burst  the  gimels  of  the 
Monastery,  while  my  followers  lacked  beef,  and 
their  horses  com.  But  bethink  you,  the  pastures 
and  cornfields  which  produced  that  plenty,  were 
bestowed  by  my  ancestors  on  the  house  of  Aber- 
brothock, surely  not  with  the  jmrpose  that  their 
descendant  should  starve  in  the  midst  of  it ;  and 
neither  will  he,  by  St.  Bride  I  But  for  heresy 
and  ftilse  doctrine,"  he  added,  striking  his  large 
hand  heavily  on  the  council-table,  "  who  is  it  that 
dare  tax  the  Douglas?  I  would  not  have  poor 
men  burned  for  silly  thoughts  ;  but  my  hand  and 
sword  are  over  ready  to  maintain  the  Christian 
ftiith." 

"  My  lord,  I  doubt  it  not,"  said  the  Prior ;  "  so 
Aath  it  ever  been  with  your  most  noble  house. 
For  the  Abbot's  complaints,  they  may  pass  to  a 
second  day.  But  what  we  now  desire,  is  a  com- 
mission to  some  noble  lord  of  state,  joined  to 
others  of  Holy  Church,  to  support  by  strength  of 
liand,  if  nocesnary,  the  inquiries  which  the  rev- 
erend ofilcial  of  the  bounds,  and  other  grave  pre- 
lates, my  unworthy  tolf  being  one,  are  about  to 


make  Into  the  cause  of  the  new  doctrines,  wliidi 
are  now  deluding  the  simple,  and  depraving  the 
pure  and  precious  faith,  approved  by  the  Hofy 
Father  and  his  reverend  predeccsrtorf." 

"  Let  the  Earl  of  Douglas  have  a  royal  com- 
mission to  this  elTect,"  said  Albany;  "and  let 
there  be  no  exception  whatever  from  his  jurid- 
diction,  saving  the  royal  person.  For  my  own 
part,  although  conscious  that  I  have  neither  in 
act  nor  thought  received  or  encouraged  a  doc- 
trine which  Holy  Church  hath  not  sanctioned,  yet 
I  should  blush  to  claim  an  imtnnnity  under  the 
blood-royal  of  Scotland,  lest  I  should  seem  to  be 
seeking  refuge  against  a  crime  so  horrible." 

"  I  will  have  nought  to  do  with  it,'*  said  Doug- 
las; "to  march  against  the  English,  and  the 
Southern  traitor  March,  is  task  enough  for  mc 
Moreover,  I  am  a  true  Scotsman,  and  will  not 
give  way  to  aught  that  may  put  the  Church  of 
Scotland's  head  farther  Into  the  Roman  yoke,  or 
make  the  baron's  coronet  stoop  to  the  mitre  and 
cowl.  Do  you,  therefore,  most  noble  Duke  of  Al- 
bany, place  your  own  name  in  the  commisBiou ; 
and  I  pray  your  Grace  so  to  mitigate  the  zeal  of 
the  men  of  Holy  Church,  who  may  be  afieociated 
with  you,  that  there  be  no  over  zealous  dealings ; 
for  the  smell  of  a  fagot  on  the  Tay  would  bring 
back  the  Douglas  from  the  walls  of  York." 

The  Duke  hastened  to  give  the  Earl  asearao«. 
that  the  commission  should  be  exercised  with 
lenity  and  moderation. 

"  Without  a  question,"  said  King  Robert, 
"the  commission  must  be  ample;  and.  did  it 
consist  with  the  dignity  of  our  crown,  we  would 
not  ourselves  decline  lt«  jurisdiction.  But  we 
trust,  that  while  the  thunders  of  the  Church  arc 
directed  against  the  vile  authors  of  these  detest- 
able heresies,  there  shall  be  measures  of  miW 
ness  and  compassion  taken  with  the  unfortunate 
victims  of  their  delusions." 

"  Such  is  over  the  course  of  Holy  Church,  my 
lord,"  said  the  Prior  of  St  Dominic's. 

"  Why,  then,  let  the  commission  be  expedited 
with  duo  care,  in  the  name  of  our  brother  Al- 
bany, and  such  others  as  shall  be  deemed  con- 
venient," said  the  King.—"  And  now  once  again 
let  us  break  up  our  council ;  and,  Rothsay,  ccMne 
thou  with  me,  and  lend  me  thine  arm — I  have 
matter  for  thy  private  ear."  ' 

"Ho,lal  "—here  exclaimed  the  Prince,  in  the 
tone  in  which  he  would  have  addressed  a  man- 
aged horse. 

"What means  this  rudeness,  boy?"  said  the 
King  ;  "  wilt  thou  never  learn  reason  and  cour- 
tesy ?  '* 

"  Let  me  not  be  thought  to  offend,  my  liege," 
said  the  Prince;  "but  we  are  parting  without 
learning  what  is  to  be  done  in  the  passing 
strange  adventure  of  the  dead  hand,  which  the 
Douglas  hath  so  gallantly  taken  up.  We  shall  sU 
but  uncomfortably  here  at  Perth,  if  we  are  at 
variance  with  the  citizens." 

"  Leave  that  to  me,"  said  Albany.  '*  Witk 
some  little  grant  of  lauds  and  money,  and  plenty 
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of  fklr  words,  tho  bai^cfaerB  may  bo  satisfiod  fbr 
thia  Qme ;  bat  it  wore  wel)  that  the  barons  and 
their  foUowerHf  who  are  in  attondauca  on  the 
court,  were  warned  to  reepect  tlie  peace  within 
burgh." 

'^  Surely  we  would  have  it  eo,"  said  the  King ; 
"  let  strict  orders  be  giren  accordingly." 

''  It  is  doing  the  churls  but  too  much  grace," 
Baid  the  Docglas ;  ''  bat  be  it  at  your  Hii^ess*! 
pleasure.    I  take  leave  to  retire.** 

"Nut  before  you  taste  a  flagon  of  Gascon 
wine,  my  lord? **  said  the  King 

''  Pardon,**  replied  the  Earl,  *'  I  am  not  athirst ; 
and  I  drink  not  for  fluhion,  but  either  forneed  or 
for  friendship.**    So  saying  he  departed. 

The  King,  as  if  relieved  by  his  absence, 
tamed  to  Albany,  and  said,  **  And  now,  my  lord, 
we  should  chide  this  troant  Rothsay  of  oars ;  yet 
he  hath  served  as  so  well  at  cooncil,  that  we 
most  receive  his  merits  as  some  atonement  for 
his  follies.** 

**  I  am  happy  to  hear  it,**  answered  Albany, 
with  a  countenance  ofplty  and  incredulity,  as  if 
he  knew  nothing  of  the  supposed  services. 

**  Nay,  brother,  you  are  doll,**  said  the  King, 
*'  for  I  win  not  think  you  envions.  Did  you  not 
note  that  Rothsay  was  the  first  to  soggest  the 
mode  of  settling  the  Highlands,  which  your  ex- 
perience brought  indeed  into  better  shape,  and 
which  was  generally  approved  of— and  even  now 
we  had  broken  up,  leaving  a  main  matter  uncon- 
sidered, but  that  he  put  us  In  mind  of  the  affhiy 
with  the  citizens  T  ** 

"  I  nothing  donbt,  my  liege,**  said  the  Duke  of 
Albany,  with  the  acquiescence  which  he  saw  was 
expected,  "  that  my  royal  nephew  will  soon  emu- 
late his  father*s  wisdom.** 

**  Or,**  said  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  »*  I  may  find 
it  easier  to  borrow  from  another  member  of  my 
flimily,  that  happy  and  comfortable  cloak  of  hy- 
pocrisy which  covers  all  vices,  and  then  it  signi- 
fies little  whether  they  exist  or  not.** 

"My  Lord  Prior,**  said  the  Duke,  addressing 
the  Dominican,  *'  we  will  for  a  moment  pmy  your 
reverenc4^*s  absence.  The  King  and  I  have  that 
to  say  to  the  Prince,  which  must  have  no  farther 
aadience,  not  even  yonrs.** 

The  Dominican  bowed  and  withdrew. 

When  the  two  royal  brothers  and  the  Prince 
were  left  together,  the  King  seemed  in  the  highest 
degree  embarrassed  and  distressed ;  Albany  sal- 
len  and  thonghtftil ;  while  Rothsay  himself  en- 
deavored to  cover  some  anxiety  under  his  nsunl 
appearance  of  levity.  There  was  a  silence  of  a 
miiinte.    At  lengtli  Albany  spoke. 

"Royal  brother,'*  he  said,  "my  princely  neph- 
ew entertains  with  so  much  suspicion  any  ad- 
monition coming  from  my  mouth,  that  I  must 
pray  jour  Grace  yourself  to  take  the  trouble  of 
telling  him  what  it  is  most  fitting  he  should 
know.** 

"It  most  be  some unpleasing communication, 
indeed  which  my  Lord  of  Albany  cannot  wrap 
ap  in  honeyed  words,**  said  the  Prince. 


"  Peace  with  thine  eflfrontery.  l)oy,**  answered 
the  King,  iiasslouately.  "  Yon  asked  but  now  of 
tlie  quarrel  with  the  citizens— who  caused  that 
quarrel,  David?  — what  nieu  were  those  who 
scaled  the  window  of  a  peaceful  citizen  and 
liegeman,  alarmed  the  night  with  torch  and  out- 
cry, and  subjected  our  subjects  to  danger  and 
affright?*' 

**  More  fear  than  danger,  I  flincy,**  answered 
the  Prince ;  "  but  how  can  I  of  all  men  tell  who 
made  this  nocturnal  disturbance  ?  ** 

"  There  was  a  follower  of  thine  own  there,** 
continued  the  King;  "a  man  of  Belial,  whom  I 
will  have  brought  to  condign  punishment.*' 

"  I  have  no  follower,  to  my  knowledge,  capa- 
ble of  deserving  your  Highnes8*s  displeasure,** 
answered  the  Prince. 

**  I  will  have  no  evasions,  boy— Where  wert 
thou  on  St  Valentine's  Eve?  ** 

"  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  I  was  serving  the  good 
Saint,  as  a  man  of  moald  might,**  answered  the 
yoong  man,  carelessly. 

"  Will  my  royal  nephew  teU  us  how  his  Mas- 
ter of  the  Horse  was  employed  upon  that  holy 
eve  !  **  said  the  Duke  of  Albany. 

"  Speak,  David— I  conimand  thee  to  speak,** 
said  the  King. 

"  Ramomy  was  employed  in  my  service 1 

think  that  answer  may  satisfy  my  uncle.** 

"But  it  wfll  not  satisfy in«,**  said  the  angry 
fother.  **God  knows  I  never  coveted  man*s 
blood,  but  that  Ramomy's  head  I  will  have,  if 
law  can  give  it  He  has  been  tlie  encourage  rand 
partaker  of  all  thy  numerous  vices  and  follies.  I 
will  take  care  he  shall  be  so  no  more.— Gall  Mao- 
Louis  with  a  gnard  1  '* 

"Do  not  injure  an  innocent  man,**  interposed 
the  Prince,  dei»lroiis  at  every  sacrifice  to  preserve 
his  fhvorite  from  the  menaced  danger—"  I  pledge 
my  word  that  Ramomy  was  employed  in  business 
of  mine,  therefore  could  not  be  engaged  in  this 
brawl." 

*'  False  equivocator  that  thou  art  I  '*  said  the 
King,  presenting  to  the  Prince  a  ring,  "  behold 
the  signet  of  Ramomy,  lost  in  the  infamoos  af- 
ftray  I  It  fell  into  tho  hands  of  a  follower  of  the 
Douglas,  and  was  given  by  the  Eari  to  my  brother. 
Speak  not  for  Ramomy,  for  he  dies :  and  go  thoo 
from  my  presence,  and  repent  the  flagitious  coun- 
sels which  could  make  thee  stand  before  me  with 
a  falsehood  in  thy  mouth.— Oh,  shame,  David, 
shame  I  as  a  son,  thou  hast  lied  to  thy  father ;  as 
a  knight,  to  the  head  of  thy  order.'* 

The  Prince  stood  mute,  conscience-strack,  and 
self-convicted.  He  then  gave  way  to  the  honor- 
able feelings  which  at  bottom  he  really  possessed, 
and  threw  himself  at  his  father's  feet. 

"  The  false  knight,**  he  said,  "  deserves  degra- 
dation, the  disloyal  subject  death  ;  but,  oh  1  let 
the  son  crave  from  the  fother  pardon  for  the  ser> 
vant  who  did  not  lead  him  into  guilt,  but  who 
reluctantly  plunged  himself  into  it  at  his  com- 
mand 1  Let  me  bear  the  weight  of  my  own  folly, 
but  spare  thoso  who  have  been  my  took  rathei 
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than  my  accomplices.  Remember,  Ramoray  was 
preferred  to  my  service  by  my  sainted  mother.*' 

"  Name  her  not,  David,  I  ctiarge  thee  I "  said 
the  King ;  "  she  Is  liappy  Uiat  she  never  saw  the 
child  of  her  love  stand  before  her  doubly  dishon- 
ored, by  guilt  and  by  folsehood.*' 

"  I  am  indeed  unworthy  to  name  her,"  said 
the  Prince;  "and  yet,  my  dear  father,  in  her 
name  I  must  petition  for  Bamomy's  life." 

"  If  I  might  offer  my  coonsel,"  said  the  Duke 
of  Albany,  who  saw  that  a  reconciliation  woold 
soon  take  pUice  betwixt  the  &ther  and  son,  "  I 
would  advise  that  Ramomy  be  dismissed  fh>m 
the  Prince's  household  and  society,  with  such 
farther  penalty  as  his  imprudence  may  seem  to 
merit  The  public  will  be  contented  with  his 
disgrace,  and  the  matter  will  be  easily  accommo- 
dated or  stifled,  so  that  his  Highness  do  not  at- 
tempt to  screen  his  servant" 

"WUt  thou,  for  my  sake,  David,"  said  the 
Kiiig,  with  a  faltering  voice,  and  the  tear  in  his 
eyo, "  dismiss  this  dangerous  man  ?  for  my  sake, 
who  could  not  reftise  thee  the  heart  out  of  my 
bosom  f" 

"  It  shall  be  done,  my  fother— done  instantly," 
the  Prince  replied ;  and  seizing  the  pen,  he  wrote 
a  hasty  dismissal  of  Ramomy  from  his  service, 
and  put  it  hito  Albany's  hands.  "  I  would  I 
could  fulfil  all  your  wishes  as  easily,  my  royal  ik- 
ther,"  he  add^d,  again  throwing  himself  at  the 
King's  feet,  who  raised  him  up,  and  fondly  folded 
him  in  his  arms. 

Albany  scowled,  but  was  silent;  and  it  was 
not  till  after  the  space  of  a  minute  or  two,  that  he 
said,  "  This  matter  being  so  happily  accommo- 
dated, let  me  ask  if  your  Majesty  is  pleased  to  atr 
tend  the  Even-song  service  in  the  chapel  f  " 

'^  Surely,"  said  the  King.  "  Have  I  not  thanks 
to  pay  to  God,  who  has  restored  union  to  my 
fiimily  r    Ton  will  go  with  us,  brother  ?  " 

"  So  please  your  Grace  to  give  me  leave  of  ab- 
sence—no,"  said  the  Duke.  "T  must  concert 
with  the  Douglas,  and  others,  the  manner  in 
which  we  may  bring  those  Highland  vultures  to 
our  lure." 

Albany  retired  to  think  over  his  ambitious 
projects,  while  the  father  and  son  attended  di- 
vine service,  to  thank  God  for  their  happy  recon- 
ciliation. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

Will  yon  go  to  tht  Hiclaads,  Uaxf  hjndtmjt 

Will  7oa  go  to  th«  HielaiuU  wi'  mo  t 
WUI  yoa  go  to  the  Hielandt,  Liny  LyndMay, 

My  bride  and  my  du-liug  to  bo  I 

Old  Ballad.  ' 

A  roBMBR  chapter  opened  in  the  royal  con- 
fessional ;  we  are  now  to  introduce  our  readers 
to  a  situation  somewhat  similar,  though  the 
ncene  and  persons  were  very  different  Instead 
of  a  Gothic  and  darkened  apartment  in  a  mon- 
astery, one  of  the  most  beautiful  prospects  in 
bcotlond  lay  ezteuded  beneath  the  hill  of  Kin- 


noul,  and  at  the  foot  of  a  rook  wUScb  ooa- 
manded  the  view  in  every  direction,  sat  tbi 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth,  listening  in  an  attitude  of 
devout  attention  to  the  instructions  of  a  Car« 
thusian  Monk,  In  his  white  gown  and  scapokr, 
who  concluded  his  discourse  with  prayer,  la 
which  his  proselyte  devoutly  Joined. 

When  they  had  finished  their  devotions,  ths 
priest  sat  for  some  time  with  his  eyes  fixed  on 
the  glorious  prospect,  of  which  even  the  eariy 
and  diiUy  season  could  not  conceal  the  beantiei, 
and  it  was  some  time  ere  he  addressed  his  atten- 
tive companion. 

"  When  I  behold,"  he  said  at  length,  **  thii 
rich  and  varied  land,  with  its  castles,  churcbei, 
convents,  stately  palaces,  and  fertile  fields,  them 
extensive  woods,  and  that  noble  river,  I  know 
not,  my  daughter,  whether  most  to  admire  the 
bounty  of  God  or  tlie  ingratitude  of  man.  lie 
hath  given  us  the  beauty  and  fertility  of  the 
earth,  and  we  have  made  the  scene  of  his  bonntj 
a  charnel-house  and  a  battle-field.  He  hath  given 
us  power  over  the  elemepts,  and  skill  to  erect 
houses  for  comfort  and  defence,  and  we  have 
converted  them  into  dens  for  robbers  and  ruf- 
fians." 

"Tet  surely,  my  Father,  there  is  room  for 
comfort,"  replied  Catharine,  "  even  in  the  veiy 
prospect  we  look  upon.  Yonder  four  goodly 
convents,  with  their  churches,  and  their  tower&, 
which  tell  the  citizens  with  brazen  voice,  that 
they  should  think  on  their  religious  duties  ;— 
their  inhabitants,  who  have  separated  themselves 
from  the  world,  its  pursuits  and  its  pleasures,  to 
dedicate  themselves  to  the  service  of  Heaven,— 
all  bear  witness,  that  if  Scotland  be  a  bloody 
and  a  sinful  land,  she  is  yet  alive  and  sensible 
to  the  chiims  which  religion  demands  of  the  ha- 
man  race." 

"Verily,  daughter,"  answered  the  priest, 
"what  you  say  seems  truth;  and  yet,  nearly 
viewed,  too  much  of  the  comfort  you  describe 
will  be  found  delusive.  It  is  true,  there  was  a 
period  in  the  Christian  world,  when  good  men, 
maintaining  themselves  by  the  work  of  their 
hands,  assembled  together,  not  that  they  might 
live  easily  or  sleep  softly,  but  that  they  might 
strengthen  each  other  in  the  Christian  fhith,  and 
qualify  themselves  to  be  teachers  of  the  word  to 
the  people.  Doubtless  there  are  still  such  to 
be  found  in  the  holy  edifices  on  which  we  now 
look.  But  it  is  to  be  feared  that  the  love  of 
many  has  waxed  cold.  Our  churchmen  have  be- 
come wealthy,  as  well  by  the  gifts  of  pions  per 
sons  as  by  the  bribes  which  wicked  men  have 
given  in  their  ignorance,  imagining  that  they 
can  purchase  that  pardon  by  endowments  to  the 
Church,  which  Heaven  has  only  offered  to  sin- 
cere penitents.  And  thus,  as  the  Church  wax- 
eth  rich,  her  doctrines  have  unhappily  become 
dim  and  obscure,  as  a  light  is  less  seen  if  placed 
in  a  lamp  of  chased  gold,  than  beheld  through 
a  screen  of  glass.  God  knows,  if  I  see  tbcM 
things  and  mark  them,  it  is  flrom  no  wish  of 
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■fnSTilAritj,  or  deelre  to  make  mypelf  a  teacbor 
In  Israel;  bnt  because  the  Are  bums  tn  my 
boeom,  and  will  not  permit  me  to  be  silent.  I 
obey  the  rules  of  my  order,  and  withdraw  not 
myself  from  its  auuteritios.  Be  they  essential 
to  our  salvation,  or  be  they  mere  fonnalltius, 
adopted  to  supply  the  want  of  real  penitence  and 
sincere  devotion,  I  have  promised,  nay  vowed,  to 
observe  them ;  and  they  shall  be  respected  by  me 
the  more,  that  otlierwlse  I  might  be  char-^ 
with  regarding  my  bodily  ease,  when  Heaven  Is 
my  witness  how  lightly  I  value  what  1  may  be 
called  on  to  act  or  suffer,  If  the  purity  of  the 
Church  could  be  restored,  or  the  discipline  of  the 
priesthood  replaced  In  its  primitive  simplicity.*' 

**  But,  my  Father/'  said  Catharine,  "  even  for 
these  opinions  men  term  you  a  Lollard  and  a 
WlcklifBte,  and  say  it  Is  your  desire  to  destroy 
churches  and  cloisters,  and  restore  the  rclis^on 
of  Heathenesse.*' 

**  Even  so,  my  dan^ter,  am  I  driven  to  seek 
refn^  in  htlls  and  rocks,  and  must  be  presently 
contented  to  take  my  flight  amongst  the  rude 
Highlanders,  who  are  thus  far  In  a  more  gracious 
state  than  those  I  leave  behind  me,  that  theirs  are 
crimes  of  .ignorance,  not  of  presumption.  I  will 
not  omit  to  take  such  means  of  safety  and  escape 
fW)m  their  cruelty,  as  Heaven  may  open  to  me ; 
for,  while  such  appear,  I  shall  account  it  a  sign 
that  I  have  still  a  service  to  accomplish.  Bnt 
when  it  is  my  Master's  pleasure.  He  knows  how 
willingly  Clement  Blair  will  lay  down  a  vilified 
life  upon  earth,  in  humble  hope  of  a  blessed  ex- 
change hereafter.— Bnt  wherefore  dost  thou  look 
northward  so  anxiously,  my  child  ?— thy  young 
eyes  are  quicker  than  mine— dost  thou  see  any 
one  coming  t " 

"  I  look.  Father,  for  the  Highland  youth,  Oon- 
achar,  who  will  be  thy  guide  to  the  hills,  where 
his  father  can  afford  thee  a  safe,  if  a  rude  retreat. 
This  he  has  often  promisetl,  when  we  spoke  of 
yon  and  of  your  lessons— I  fear  he  is  now  in  com- 
pany  where  he  will  soon  forget  them." 

*'  The  youth  hath  sparkles  of  grace  in  him," 
said  Father  Clement ;  **  although  those  of  his 
race  are  usually  too  much  devoted  to  their  own 
fierce  and  savage  customs,  to  endure  with  pa- 
tience either  the  restraints  of  religion  or  those 
of  the  social  law.— Thou  hast  never  told  me, 
daughter,  how,  contrary  to  all  the  usages  either 
of  the  burgh  or  of  the  mountains,  this  youth  camo 
to  reside  in  thy  father*s  house  t " 

"  All  I  know  touching  that  matter,"  said  Cathe- 
rine, '*  is  that  his  father  is  a  man  of  consequence 
among  those  hill-men,  and  that  he  desired  as  a 
favor  of  my  father.^ivho  hath  had  dealings  with 
them  in  the  way  of  his  merchandise,  to  keep  this 
routh  for  a  certain  time :  and  that  it  Is  only  two 
dayB  since  they  parted,  as  Conachar  was  to  re- 
turn home  to  his  own  mountains." 

**  And  why  has  my  daughter,"  demanded  the 
priest,  *'  n\alntained  each  a  correspondence  with 
this  Highland  youth,  that  she  should  know  how 
to  send  for  him  when  she  desired  to  use  his  ser- 
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vic«!B  in  my  behalf?  Surely,  this  Is  much  infla* 
ence  for  a  maiden  to  possess  over  such  a  wild  colt 
as  this  youthfhl  mountaineer." 

Catharine  blushed,  and  answered  with  hesita- 
tion, "  If  I  have  had  any  influence  with  Conachar, 
Heaven  be  my  witness,  I  have  only  exerted  it  to 
enforce  upon  his  fiery  temper  compliance  with 
the  rules  of  civil  life.  It  is  true,  I  have  long  ex- 
pected that  you,  my  Father,  would  be  obliged  to 
take  to  flight,  and  I.  therefore,  had  agreed  with 
him  that  he  should  meet  mo  at  this  place,  as 
soon  as  he  should  receive  a  message  from  me, 
with  a  token,  which  I  yesterday  dispatched.  The 
messenger  was  a  light-footed  boy  of  his  own  clan, 
whom  he  used  sometimes  to  send  on  errands 
into  the  Highlands." 

**  And  am  I  then  to  understand,  daughter,  that 
this  youth,  so  fair  to  the  eye,  was  nothing  more     ♦ 
dear  to  you,  than  as  yon  desired  to  enlighten  his 
mind  and  reform  his  manners  !  " 

**  It  is  so,  my  Father,  and  no  otherwise,"  an- 
swered Catharine;  **and  perhaps  I  did  not  do 
well  to  hold  intimacy  with  him,  even  for  his  In- 
struction and  improvement  But  my  discourse 
never  led  farther." 

"Then  have  I  been  mistaken,  my  daughter; 
for  I  thought  I  had  seen  In  thee  of  late  some 
change  of  purpose;  and  some  wishAil  regards 
looking  back  to  this  world,  of  which  you  were  at 
one  time  resolved  to  take  leave." 

Catharine  hung  down  her  head,  and  blushed 
more  deeply  than  ever,  as  she  said,  "  Yourself, 
Father,  were  used  to  remonstrate  against  my 
taking  the  veil." 

**  Nor  do  I  now  approve  of  it,  my  child,"  said 
the  priest.  "  Marriage  Is  an  honorable  state,  ap- 
pointed by  Heaven  as  the  regular  means  of  con- 
tinning  the  race  of  man ;  and  I  read  not  in  the 
Scriptures,  what  human  inventions  have  since 
affirmed,  concerning  the  superior  excellence  of  a 
state  of  celibacy.  But  I  am  jealous  of  thee,  my 
child,  as  a  father  is  of  his  only  daughter,  lest 
thou  shouldflt  throw  thyself  away  upon  some  one 
unworthy  of  thee.  Thy  parent,  I  know,  less  nice 
In  thy  behalf  than  I  am.  countenances  the  ad- 
dresses of  tliat  fierce  and  riotons  reveller,  whom 
they  call  Henry  of  the  Wynd.  He  is  rich.  It  may 
be ;  but  a  haunter  of  Idle  and  debauched  compa- 
ny—«  common  price-fighter,  who  has  shod  human 
blood  like  water.  Can  such  a  one  be  a  fit  mate 
for  Catliarine  Glover?— And  yet  report  says  they 
are  soon  to  be  united." 

The  Fair  Maid  of  Perth's  complexion  changed 
fh>m  red  to  pale,  and  fh>m  pale  to  rod,  as  she 
hastily  replied,  **  I  think  not  of  him ;  though  it  Is 
true  some  courtesies  have  passed  betwixt  us  of 
lat«,  both  as  he  is  my  father's  friend,  and  as 
being,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  time,  my 
Valentine." 

**Your  Valentine,  my  child?"  said  Father 
Clement.  "  And  can  your  modesty  and  prudence 
have  trifled  so  much  with  the  delicacy  of  your 
sex,  as  to  place  yourself  in  such  a  relation  to  such 
a  man  as  this  artificer  ?— Think  yon  that  this  Vat- 
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entlne,  a  godly  ealct  and  Chrletian  bishop,  as  he 
la  said  to  have  been,  ever  countenanced  a  silly 
and  unseemly  cos  torn,  more  likely  to  have  origi- 
nated In  the  heathen  worship  of  Flora  or  Venus* 
when  mortals  gave  the  names  of  deities  to  their 
passions,  and  studied  to  excite  instead  of  re- 
straining them  ?  " 

**  Father,"  said  Catharine,  In  a  tone  of  more 
displeasure  than  she  had  ever  before  assumed  to 
the  Carthusian,  "  I  know  not  upon  what  ground 
you  tax  me  thua  severely  for  complying  with  a 
general  practice,  authorized  by  universal  custom, 
and  sanctioned  by  my  fiithor's  authority.  I  can- 
not feel  it  kind  that  you  put  such  misconstruc- 
tion upon  me." 

"Forgive  me,  daughter,"  answered  the  priest, 
mildly,  **if  I  have  given  you  offence.  But  thla 
#  Henry  Gow,  or  Smith,  is  a  forward,  licentious  man, 
to  whom  you  cannot  allow  any  uncommon  degree 
of  intimacy  and. encouragement,  without  expos- 
ing yourself  to  worse  misconstruction,— unless, 
indeed.  It  be  your  purpose  to  wed  him,  and  that 
very  shortly." 

"  Say  no  more  of  It,  my  Father,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  You  give  me  more  pain  than  you  would 
desire  to  do;  and  I  may  be  provoked  to  answer 
otherwise  than  as  becomes  me.  Perhaps  I  have 
already  had  cause  enough  to  make  me  repent  my 
compliance  with  an  idle  custom.  At  any  rate, 
believe  that  Henry  Smith  is  nothing  to  me ;  and 
that  even  the  idle  intercourse  arising  from  St 
Valentine's  Day,  Is  utterly  broken  off." 

"  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  It,  my  daughter,"  re- 
plied the  Carthusian ;  *'  and  must  now  prove  you 
on  another  subject,  which  renders  me  most  anx- 
ious on  your  behalf.  Yon  cannot  yourself  be  ig- 
norant of  it,  although  I  could  wish  it  were  not 
necessary  to  speak  of  a  thing  so  dangerous,  even 
before  these  surrounding  rocks,  cliffs,  and  stones* 
But  it  must  be  said. — Catharine,  you  have  a 
lover  in  the  highest  rank  of  Scotland's  sons  of 
honor  I " 

"I  know  it,  Father,"  answered  Catharine, 
composedly.    *'  I  would  it  were  not  so." 

"  So  would  I  also,"  said  the  priest,  "  did  I  see 
in  my  daughter  only  the  child  of  folly,  which 
most  young  women  are  at  her  age,  especially  if 
possessed  of  the  fatal  gift  of  beauty.  But  as  thy 
charms,  to  speak  the  language  of  an  idle  world, 
have  attached  to  thee  a  luver  of  such  high  rank, 
so  I  know  that  thy  virtue  and  wisdom  will  main- 
tain the  influence  over  the  Prince's  mind  which 
thy  beauty  hath  acquired." 

"  Father,"  replied  Catharine,  "  the  Prince  is  a 
licentiouB  gallant,  whose  notice  of  me  tends  only 
to  my  disgrace  and  ruin.  Can  yon,  who  seemed 
but  now  afraid  that  I  acted  Imprudently  in  enter- 
big  Into  an  ordinary  exchange  of  courtesies  with 
one  of  my  own  rank,  speak  with  patience  of  the 
sort  of  correspondence  which  the  heir  of  Scot- 
land dares  to  fix  upon  me  ?  Enow,  that  it  Is  but 
two  nights  since  he,  with  a  party  of  his  debauched 
followera,  would  have  carried  me  by  force  from 
my  fother'B  house,  had  I  not  been  rescued  by  that 


same  msh-spirited  Henry  Smith,— who,  If  he  S« 
too  hasty  In  venturing  on  danger  on  slight  occ^ 
Bion,  is  always  ready  to  venture  his  life  In  behalf 
of  Innocence,  or  In  resistance  of  oppression.  It 
Is  well  my  part  to  do  bira  that  justice." 

*'  I  should  know  something  of  that  matter,' 
said  the  monk,  "  since  it  was  my  voice  that  sent 
him  to  your  assistance.  I  had  seen  the  party  as 
I  passcHi  your  door,  and  was  hastening  to  ths 
civil  power  in  order  to  raise  assistance,  when  I 
perceived  a  man's  figure  coming  slowly  towards 
me.  Apprehensive  it  might  be  one  of  the  am- 
buscade, I  stepped  behind  the  buttressea  of  the 
chapel  of  St.  John,  and  seeing,  fh>m  a  nearer 
view,  that  it  was  Henry  Smith,  I  guessed  which 
way  he  was  bound,  and  raised  my  voice  in  an 
exhortation,  which  made  him  double  his  speed." 

**  I  am  beholden  to  you.  Father,"  said  Cath- 
arine ;  "  but  all  this,  and  the  Duke  of  Rothsay'i 
own  language  to  me,  only  show  that  the  Prince 
Ib  a  profligate  young  man,  who  will  scruple  no 
extremities  which  may  promise  to  gratify  an  Idle 
passion,  at  whatever  expense  to  its  object.  His 
emissary,  Bamomy,  has  even  had  the  Insolence 
to  tell  me,  that  my  fother  shall  suffer  for  it,  if  I 
dare  to  prefer  being  the  wife  pf  an  honest  man, 
to  becoming  the  loose  paramour  of  a  married 
prince.  So  I  see  no  other  remedy  than  to  take 
the  veil,  or  run  the  risk  of  my  own  ruin  and  my 
poor  father's.  Were  there  no  other  reason,  the 
terror  of  those  threats,  from  a  man  bo  notorious- 
ly  capable  of  keeping  hie  word,  ought  as  much 
to  prevent  my  becoming  the  bride  of  any  won  by 
man,  as  It  should  prohibit  me  fh>m  unlatchiog 
his  door  to  admit  murderere.— Oh,  good  Father  I 
what  a  lot  Is  mine  1  and  how  fotal  am  I  likely  to 
prove  to  my  affectionate  parent,  and  to  any  one 
with  whom  I  might  ally  my  unhappy  fortunes  I " 

"  Be  yet  of  good  cheer,  my  daughter,"  said 
the  monk ;  "  there  is  comfort  for  thee  even  In 
this  extremity  of  apparent  distress.  Ramorny 
is  a  villain,  and  abuses  the  ear  of  his  patron. 
The  Prince  Is  unhappily  a  dissipated  and  idle 
youth;  but,  unless  my  gray  hairs  have  been 
strangely  imposed  on,  his  character  Is  beginning 
to  alter.  He  hath  been  awakened  to  Bamomy's 
baseness,  and  deeply  regrets  having  followed  hla 
evil  advice.  I  believe,  nay,  I  am  well  convinced, 
that  his  passion  for  you  has  assumed  a  nobler 
and  purer  character,  and  that  the  lessons  he  has 
heard  from  me  on  the  corruptions  of  the  Church, 
and  of  the  times,  will,  if  enforced  from  your 
lips,  sink  deeply  into  his  heart,  and  perliaps 
produce  fruits,  for  the  world  to  wonder  as  well 
as  rejoice  at.  Old  prophecies  havo  said,  that 
Rome  shall  fall  by  the  speech  of  a  woman." 

*'  These  are  dreams.  Father,"  said  Catharine; 
"the  visions  of  one  whose  thotights  arc  too 
much  on  bettor  things,  to  admit  his  thinking 
justly  upon  the  ordinary  affaire  of  earth.  When 
We  have  looked  long  at  the  sun,  every  thing  else 
can  only  be  seen  indistinctly." 

"Thou  art  over  hasty,  my  daughter,"  said 
Clement,  "and  thou  shalt  be  coovincod  of  it 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  PERTH, 


79 


The  proepects  which  I  am  to  open  to  thee  were 
nuflt  to  be  exposed  to  one  of  a  less  firm  sense  of 
rirtao,  or  a  more  ambitions  temper.  Perhaps  it 
is  not  fit  that,  even  to  you,  I  shouhl  display  them ; 
but  my  confidence  is  strong  In  thy  wisdom  and 
thy  principles.  Know,  tlicn,  that  there  is  much 
chance  that  tlie  Church  of  Rome  will  dissolve  the 
union  which  she  has  herself  formed,  and  release 
the  Duke  of  Rtitbsay  from  his  marriage  with 
Marjory  Douylas." 

Here  he  paused. 

*'  And  if  the  Church  hath  power  and  wiH  to 
do  this/*  replied  the  maiden,  ^*what  influence 
can  the  divorce  of  the  Duke  ftrom  his  wife  pro- 
duce on  the  fortunes  of  Catharine  Glover  t " 

She  looked  at  the  priest  anxiously  as  she 
Bpokc,  and  he  had  some  apparent  difficulty  in 
framing  his  reply,  for  he  looked  on  the  ground 
while  he  answer^  her. 

"What  did  beauty  do  for  Catharine  Logle! 
Unless  our  fathers  have  told  us  falsely,  it  raised 
her  to  share  the  throne  of  David  Bruce.** 

"  Did  sbe  live  happy,  or  die  regretted,  good 
Father  ?  **  asked  Catharine,  in  the  aame  calm  and 
steady  tone. 

"  She  formed  her  alliance,  ftrom  temporal,  and 
perhaps  criminal  ambition,**  replied  Father 
Clt'mcnt ;  "  and  she  found  her  reward  In  vanity 
and  vexation  of  spirit.  But  hod  she  wedded 
with  the  purpose  that  the  believing  wife  should 
convert  the  unbellevini,',  or  confirm  the  doubting, 
husband,  what  then  bad  been  her  reward  ?  Love 
and  honor  upon  earth,  and  an  Inheritance  in 
Ueaven  wltlQiJiUeen  Margaret,  and  those  heroines 
who  have  been  the  nursing  mothers  of  the 
Church.'* 

Hitherto  Catharine  hod  sat  upon  a  stone  be- 
side the  priest's  feet,  and  looked  up  to  him  as 
ahe  spoke  or  listened ;  but  now,  as  If  animated 
by  calm,  yet  settled  feelings  of  disapprobation, 
she  rose  up,  and  extending  her  band  towards  the 
monk  as  she  spoke,  addressed  him  with  a  coun- 
tenance and  voice  which  might  have  become  a 
cherub,  pitying,  and  even  as  much  as  possible 
aparing,  the  feelings  of  the  mortal  whose  errors 
he  is  commissioned  to  rebuke. 

**  And  is  it  even  so  ?  **  she  said ;  '*  and  can  so 
much  of  the  wishes,  hopes,  and  prejudices  of 
this  vile  world,  affect  him  who  may  be  called  to- 
morrow to  lay  down  his  life  for  opposing  the 
corruptions  of  a  wicked  age  and  backsliding 
priesthood  ?  Can  It  be  the  severely  virtuous  Fa- 
ther Clement,  who  advises  his  child  to  aim  at,  or 
even  to  think  of,  the  possession  of  a  throne  and 
a  bed,  which  cannot  become  vacant  but  by  an  act 
of  crying  ii\justlce  to  the  present  possessor? 
Can  It  be  the  wise  reformer  of  the  Church  who 
wishes  to  rest  a  scheme.  In  Itself  so  unjust,  upon 
a  foundation  so  precarious?  Since  when  is  It, 
good  Father,  that  the  principal  libertine  has  al- 
tered his  morals  so  much,  to  be  likely  to  court  In 
honorable  fashion  the  daughter  of  a  Perth  arti- 
san ?  Two  days  must  have  wrought  this  change ; 
tar  only  that  space  has  passed  since  ho  was 


breaking  into  my  ihther*s  house  at  midnight 
with  worse  mischief  In  his  mind  than  that  of  a 
common  robber.  And  think  yon,  that  if  Roth- 
say's  heart  could  dictate  so  mean  a  match,  he 
could  achieve  such  a  purpose  without  endanger- 
ing l)oth  his  succession  and  his  life,  assailed  by 
the  Douglas  and  March  at  the  same  time,  for 
what  they  must  receive  as  an  act  of  Injury  and 
insult  to  both  their  houses  ?  Oh  1  Father  Clem- 
ept,  where  was  your  principle,  where  your  pru- 
dence, when  they  suffered  you  to  be  bewildered 
by  so  strange  a  dream,  and  placed  the  meanest 
of  your  disciples  in  the  right  thus  to  reproach 
you  ?  " 

The  old  man's  eyes  filled  with  tears,  as  Cath- 
arine, visibly  and  painfully  affected  by  what  she 
had  said,  became  at  length  silent 

"  By  the  months  of  babes  and  sucklings,**  he 
said,  **  hath  He  rebuked  those  who  would  seem 
wise  In  their  generation.  I  thank  Heaven,  that 
hath  taaght  me  better  thoughts  than  my  own 
vanity  suggested,  through  the  medium  of  so  kind 
a  m^nltress.— Yes,  Catharine,  I  must  not  here- 
after wonder  or  exclaim,  when  I  see  those  whom 
I  have  hitherto  judged  too  harshly,  struggling 
for  temporal  power,  and  holding  all  the  while 
the  language  of  religious  «eal.  I  thank  thee, 
daughter,  for  tliy  salutary  admonition,  and  I 
thank  Heaven  that  sent  It  by  thy  lips,  rather  than 
those  of  a  sterner  reprover.'* 

Catharine  hod  raised  her  head  to  reply,  and 
bade  the  old  man,  whose  humiliation  gave  hot 
pain,  be  comforted,  when  her  eyes  were  arrested 
by  an  object  close  at  hand.  Among  the  crags 
and  cliffs  which  surrounded  this  place  of  seclu- 
sion, there  were  two  which  stood  In  such  close 
contiguity,  that  they  seemed  to  have  been  por- 
tions of  the  same  rock,  which,  rended  by  lightning 
or  by  an  earthquake,  now  exhibited  a  chasm  of 
about  four  feet  In  breadth,  betwixt  the  masses  of 
stone.  Into  this  chasm  an  oak-tree  had  thrust 
itself,  in  one  of  the  fkntastic  frolics  which  vege- 
tation often  exhibits  in  such  situations.  Tlie 
tree,  stunted  and  Ill-fed,  had  sent  Its  roots  along 
the  face  of  the  rock  In  all  directions  to  seek  for 
supplies,  and  they  lay  like  military  lines  of  com- 
munication, contorted,  twisted,  and  knotted  like 
the  immense  snakes  of  the  Indian  archipelago. 
As  Catharlne*8  look  fell  upon  the  curious  com- 
plication of  knotty  branches  and  twisted  roots, 
she  was  suddenly  sensible  that  two  large  eyes 
were  visible  among  them,  fixed  and  glaring  at 
her,  like  those  of  a  wild  animal  in  ambusah.  She 
started,  and  without  speaking,  pointed  out  the 
object  to  her  companion,  and  looking  herself  with 
more  strict  attention,  could  at  length  trace  out 
the  bu!»hy  red  hair  and  shai/gy  beard,  which  had 
hitherto  been  concealed  by  the  drooping  branches 
aiid  twisted  roots  of  the  tree. 

When  he  saw  himself  discovcrcJ,  the  High- 
lander, for  such  he  proved,  stepped  forth  from 
his  Inrklng-place,  and,  stalking  forward,  dia- 
played  a  colossal  person,  clothed  in  a  puri)le,  red, 
and  green-checked  plaid,  under  which  he  wore  a 
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Jacket  of  bnll^B  hide.  HIb  bow  and  arrows  were 
at  his  back,  his  bead  was  bare«  and  a  large  qaan> 
tity  of  tangled  locks,  like  the  glibbu  of  the  Irish, 
served  to  cover  the  head,  and  supplied  all  the 
ptirposes  of  a  bomua.  His  belt  bore  a  sword 
and  dagger,  and  be  had  iu  his  band  a  Danlt^b 
polo-axe,  more  recently  called  a  Locbabor-axe. 
Tbrougli  the  same  rude  portal  advanced,  one  by 
one,  fonr  men  more,  of  similar  size  and  dressed 
and  armed  in  the  same  manner.  » 

Catharine  was  too  much  accnstomed  to  the 
appearance  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  moontains 
Bo  near  to  Perth,  to  permit  herself  to  be  alarmed, 
as  another  Lowland  maiden  might  have  been  on 
the  same  occasion.  She  saw  with  tolerable  com- 
poBure  these  gigantic  forms  arrange  themselves 
in  a  semicircle  aroand  and  in  fh)nt  of  the  monk 
and  herself,  all  bending  upon  them  In  silence 
their  large  fixed  eyes,  expressing,  as  far  as  she 
could  Judge,  a  wild  admiration  of  her  beauty. 
8he  inclined  her  head  to  them,  and  utffered  im- 
perfectly the  usual  words  of  a  Highland  saluta- 
tion. The  elder  and  leader  of  the  party  returned 
the  greeting,  and  then  again  remained  silent  and 
motionless.  The  monk  told  his  beads;  and 
even  Catharine  began  to  have  strange  fears 
for  her  personal  safety,  and  anxiety  to  know 
whether  they  were  to  consider  themselves  at 
personal  freedom.  She  resolved  to  make  the 
experiment,  and  moved  forward  as  if  to  descend 
the  bill ;  but  when  she  attempted  to  pass  the  line 
of  Highlanders,  they  extended  their  pole-axes 
betwixt  each  other,  so  as  effectually  to  occupy 
each  opening  through  which  she  could  have 
passed. 

Somewhat  disconcerted,  yet  not  dismayed,  for 
Bhe  could  not  conceive  that  any  evil  was  Intended 
she  sat  down  upon  one  of  the  scattered  fragments 
of  rock,  and  bade  the  monk,  standing  by  her  side, 
be  of  good  courage. 

"  If  I  fear,"  said  Father  Clement,  "  It  is  not 
fbr  myself;  for  whether  I  be  brained  with  the 
axes  of  these  wild  men,  like  an  ox  when,  worn 
out  by  labor,  he  Is  condemned  to  the  slaughter, 
or  whether  I  am  bound  with  their  bow-strings, 
and  delivered  over  to  those  who  will  take  my  life 
with  more  cruel  ceremony.  It  can  but  little  con- 
cern me,  if  they  suffer  thee,  dearest  daughter,  to 
escape  uninjured.** 

"  We  have  neither  of  us,"  replied  the  Maiden 
of  Perth,  "any  cause  for  apprehending  evil; 
and  here  comes  Conachar,  to  assure  us  of  it." 

Yet  as  she  spoke,  she  almost  doubted  her 
own  eyes ;  so  altered  were  the  manner  and  attire 
of  the  handsome,  stately,  and  almost  splendidly 
dressed  youth,  who,  springing  like  a  roebuck, 
from  a  cliff  of  considerable  height,  lighted  just 
in  front  of  her.  His  drees  was  of  the  same  tar- 
tan worn  by  those  who  had  first  made  their  ap- 
pearance, but  closed  at  the  throat  and  elbows 
with  a  necklace  and  armlets  of  gold.  The  hau- 
berk which  he  wore  over  his  person,  was  of  steel, 
but  so  clearly  burnished,  that  it  shone  like  sU- 
ter.    nis  anna  were  prolhsely  omamented,  and 


bis  bonnet,  besides  the  eaglets  fcfltber  marldni 
the  quality  of  chief,  was  adorned  with  a  chain 
of  gold,  wrapped  several  times  around  it,  and  so. 
cured  by  a  large  clasp,  glistening  with  pearii. 
His  brooch,  by  which  the  tartan  mantle,  or  plaid, 
as  it  is  now  called,  was  secured  on  the  shoulder, 
was  also  of  gold,  large  and  curiously  carved.  He 
bore  no  weapon  in  his  hand,  excepting  a  small 
sapling  stick,  with  a  hooked  head.  Hia  whole 
appearance  and  gait,  which  used  formerly  to  de- 
note a  sullen  feeling  of  conscious  degradation, 
was  now  bold,  forward,  and  haughty;  and  he 
stood  before  Catharine  with  smiling  confidence, 
as  If  fully  conscious  of  his  Improved  appearance, 
and  waiting  till  she  could  recognise  him. 

"Conachar,"  said  Catharine,  desirona  to 
break  this  state  of  suspense,  "  are  these  jonr 
fiEtther*B  men  t " 

"No,  fair  Catharine,"  answered  the  young 
man.  "Conachar  is  no  more,  unless  in  regard 
to  the  wrongs  he  has  sustained,  and  the  ven- 
geance which  they  demand.  I  am  Ian  EacMn 
Maclan,  son  to  the  Chief  of  the  Clan  Qohele.  I 
have  moulted  my  f^tbere,  as  you  Bee,  when  I 
changed  my  name.  And  for  these  men,  they  are 
not  my  (hther*s  followers,  but  mine.  Ton  see 
only  one-half  of  them  collected ;  they  form  a  band 
cx)nsistingof  my  foster  (hther  and  eight  sons,  who 
are  my  body-guard,  and  the  children  of  my  belt, 
who  breathe  but  to  do  my  will.  But  Conachar,** 
he  added,  in  a  softer  tone  of  voice,  "  lives  again 
BO  soon  as  Catharine  deslrea  to  see  hlxn;  and 
Willie  he  Is  the  young  Chief  of  the  Clan  Quhele 
to  all  others,  he  is  to  her  as  hunAe  and  obe* 
dient  as  when  he  was  Simon  Glover's  appren- 
tice. See,  here  Is  the  stick  I  had  fh)m  yon  when 
we  nutted  together  In  the  sunny  braes  of  Lcd- 
noch,  when  Autumn  was  young  in  the  year  that 
is  gone.  I  would  not  exchange  it,  Catharine,  for 
the  truncheon  of  my  tribe." 

While  Eachin  thus  spoke,  Catharine  began  to 
doubt  In  her  own  mind  whether  she  had  acted 
prudently  in  requesting  the  asslstanco  of  a  bold 
young  man,  elated,  doubtless,  by  bis  sudden  ele- 
vation from  a  state  of  servitude,  to  one  which 
she  was  aware  gave  him  extensive  authority  over 
a  very  lawless  body  of  adherents. 

"  You  do  not  fear  me,  ftiir  Catharine  ?  "  eaid 
the  young  Chief,  taking  her  hand.  "  I  suffered 
my  people  to  appear  before  me  for  a  few  mlnutee, 
that  I  might  sec  how  you  could  endure  their 
presence;  and  methlnks  you  regarded  them  as  if 
you  were  bom  to  bo  a  chieftain's  wife." 

"  I  have  no  reason  to  ft^r  wrong  from  High- 
landers,** said  Catharine,  firmly ;  "  especiaUy  aa 
I  thought  Conachar  was  with  them.  Conachar 
has  drunk  of  our  cup,  and  eaten  of  our  bread; 
and  my  father  has  often  bad  trafilc  with  Highland- 
ers, and  never  was  there  wrong  or  quarrel  be- 
twixt him  and  them.'* 

"  No  ?  *'  replied  Hector,  for  such  is  the  Saxon 
equivalent  for  Eachin,  **  what  I  never  when  be 
took  the  part  of  the  Qow  Chrom "  (the  bandy- 
legged Smith)  "  against  Bachfai  MacTan  t  ~  Say 
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Botbin^  to  excoBO  It,  and  bettere  it  will  be  yoar 
own  fanlt  if  I  ever  again  allade  to  It,  But  you 
bave  Borae  command  to  lay  upon  me— «peak,  and 
you  eball  bo  obeyed.*' 

Catharine  hastened  to  reply;  for  there  was 
Bomcthing  in  the  young  Chlera  manner  and  lan- 
gua^,  which  made  her  desire  to  shorten  the  in- 
terview. 

"  Eachin,"  Bho  said,  "  since  Conachar  Is  no 
longer  your  name,  you  ought  to  be  Bensible  that 
in  claiming,  as  I  honestly  might,  a  service  from 
my  equal,  I  little  thought  that  I  wa^  addressing  a 
person  of  such  superior  power  and  consequence. 
You,  as  well  as  I,  have  been  obliged  to  the  reli- 
gious instructloD  of  this  good  man.  He  is  now 
In  great  danger ;  wicked  men  hive  accused  him 
with  false  charges,  and  he  is  desirous  to  remain 
in  safety  and  concealment  till  the  storm  shall 
pass  away." 

•*  Ha !  the  good  Clerk  Clement  f  Ay,  the  wor- 
thy clerk  did  much  for  me,  and  more  than  my 
rugged  temper  was  capable  to  profit  by.  I  wlU 
be  glad  to  see  any  one  In  the  town  of  Perth  per- 
Becute  one  who  hath  taken  hold  of  Maclan's 
mantle  1 " 

*'  It  may  not  be  safe  to  trust  too  much  to 
tbat,"  said  Catharine.  *'  I  nothing  doubt  the 
power  of  yotir  tribe,  but  when  the  Black  Douglas 
takes  up  a  feud,  he  is  not  to  be  scared  by  the 
shaking  of  a  Highland  plaid." 

The  Highlander  disguised  his  displeasure  at 
this  speech  with  a  forced  laugh. 

*'  The  sparrow,"  he  said,  "  that  is  next  the 
eye,  seems  larger  than  the  eagle  that  Is  perched  on 
Bcngoile.  You  fear  the  Douglases  most,  be- 
cause they  sit  next  to  yon.  But  be  It  as  you  will 
—You  will  not  believe  how  wide  our  hills,  and 
vales,  and  forests  extend  beyond  the  dusky  bar- 
rier of  yonder  mountains,  and  you  think  all  the 
world  lies  on  the  banks  of  the  Tay.  But  this 
good  Clerk  shall  see  hills  that  could  hide  him 
were  all  the  Douglases  on  his  quest— ay,  and  he 
shall  see  men  enough  also,  to  make  them  glad  to 
get  once  more  southward  of  the  Grampians. — And 
wherefore  should  you  not  go  with  the  good  man  ? 
I  will  send  a  party  to  bring  blm  in  safety  from 
Perth,  and  we  will  set  up  the  old  trade  beyond 
Loch  Tay— only  no  more  cutting  out  of  glove*  for 
me.  I  will  find  your  father  in  hides,  but  I  will 
not  cut  them,  save  when  they  are  on  the  crea- 
tures' backs." 

*'  My  &ther  will  come  one  day  and  see  your 
housekeeping,  Conachar— I  mean.  Hector.— But 
timcB  must  be  quieter,  for  there  is  feud  between 
the  town's  people  and  the  followers  of  the  noble- 
men, and  there  is  speech  of  war  about  to  break 
ont  In  the  Highlands." 

"  Yes,  by  Our  Lady,  Catharine  1  and  were  It 
not  for  that  same  Highland  war,  yon  should  not 
thus  put  off  your  Highland  visit,  my  pretty  mis- 
tress. But  the  race  of  the  hills  are  no  longer  to 
be  divided  into  two  nations.  They  will  fight  like 
men  for  the  supremacy,  and  ho  who  gets  it  will 
deal  with  the  King  of  Scotland  as  an  oqnal,  not 


as  a  superior.  Pray  that  the  victory  may  fldl  ta 
Maclan,  my  pious  St.  Catharine,  for  thou  -shali 
pray  for  one  who  lovea  thee  dearly." 

**  I  will  pray  for  the  right,"  said  Catharine ; 
**  or  rather,  I  will  pray  that  there  be  peace  on  all 
sides.— Farewell,  kind  and  excellent  Father  Clem- 
ent; believe  I  shall  never  forget  thy  lessons— 
remembei  me  in  thy  prayers.— But  how  wilt  thou 
be  able  to  sustain  a  Journey  so  toilsome  ?  " 

'*  They  shall  carry  him  if  need  be,"  said  Hec- 
tor, "  if  we  go  flir  without  finding  a  horse  for 
him.  But  you,  Catharine— it  is  far  from  hence 
to  Perth.  Let  me  attend  you  thither  aa  I  waa 
wont" 

"  If  you  were  as  you  were  wont,  I  would  not 
refbse  your  escort.  But  gold  brooches  and  brace- 
lets are  perilous  company,  when  the  LIddesdalo 
and  Annaudale  lancers  are  riding  as  throng  upon 
the  highway  as  the  leaves  at  Hallowmass ;  and 
there  is  no  safe  meeting  betwixt  Highland  tar- 
tans and  steel  Jackets." 

She  hazarded  this  remark,  as  she  somewhat 
snspected,  that,  in  casting  his  slough,  young 
Kachln  had  not  entirely  surmoui^ted  the  habits 
which  he  had  acquired  in  his  humbler  state,  and 
that,  though  he  might  use  bold  words,  he  would 
not  be  rash  enough  to  brave  the  odds  of  numbers, 
to  which  a  descent  into  the  vicinity  of  the  city 
would  be  likely  to  expose  him.  It  appeared  that 
■he  Judged  correctly ;  for,  after  a  to  re  well,  in  which 
she  compounded  for  the  Immunity  of  her  lips,  by 
permitting  him  to  kiss  her  hand,  she  returned 
towards  Perth,  and  could  obtain  at  times,  when 
she  looked  back,  an  occasional  glance  of  the 
Highlanders,  as,  winding  through  the  most  con- 
cealed and  irapmcticable  paths,  they  bent  their 
way  towards  the  North. 

She  felt  in  part  relieved  from  her  Immediate 
anxiety,  as  the  distance  increased  b°lwlxt  her 
and  these  men,  whose  actions  were  only  directed 
by  the  will  of  their  chief,  and  whose  chief  waa  a 
giddy  and  impetuous  boy.  She  apprehended  no 
insult  on  her  return  to  Perth,  from  the  soldiery 
of  any  party  whom  she  might  meet ;  for  the  rules 
of  chivalry  were  in  those  days  a  surer  protection 
to  a  maiden  of  decent  appearance,  than  an  escort 
of  armed  men,  whose  cogulxance  might  not  bo 
acknowledged  as  friendly  by  any  other  party 
whom  they  might  chance  to  encounter.  But 
more  remote  dangers  pressed  on  her  apprehen- 
sion. The  pursuit  of  the  licentious  Prince  waa 
rendered  formidable  by  threats  which  his  uti- 
principled  cotmsellor,  Ramomy,  had  not  ehunned 
to  utter  against  her  fother,  if  she  persevered  in 
her  coyness.  These  menaces.  In  such  an  age, 
and  from  such  a  character,  were  deep  grounds  for 
alarm  ;  nor  could  she  consider  the  pretensions  to 
her  favor  which  Conachar  had  scarce  repressed 
during  his  state  of  servitude,  and  seemed  now  to 
avow  boldly,  as  less  fraught  with  evil,  since  there 
had  been  repeated  Incursions  of  the  Highlaudera 
into  the  very  town  of  Perth,  and  citizens  had,  on 
more  occasions  than  one,  been  made  iirisoners, 
and  carried  off  from  theiv  own  bonaes,  or  had 
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fiillen  by  the  claymore  In  the  very  streets  of  their 
city.  She  feared,  too,  her  father's  Importunity 
on  behalf  of  the  Smith,  of  whose  conduct  on  St. 
Valentine's  Day  unworthy  reports  had  reached 
her ;  and  whose  suit,  had  he  stood  clear  In  her 
good  opinion,  she  dared  not  listen  to,  while 
Ramomy's  threats  of  revenge  upon  her  father 
rung  on  her  car.  She  thought  on  these  Tarioua 
dangers  with  the  deepest  apprehension,  and  an 
earnest  desire  to  escape  from  them  and  herself, 
by  aking  refuge  in  the  cloister ;  but  saw  no  pos- 
sibility of  obtaining  her  father's  consent  to  the 
only  course  from  which  she  expected  peace  and 
protection. 

In  the  course  of  these  reflections,  we  cannot 
discover  that  she  very  distinctly  regretted  that 
her  perils  attended  her  because  she  was  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth  ;  this  was  one  point  which  marked 
that  she  was  not  yet  altogether  an  angel ;  and 
perhaps  It  was  another,  that.  In  despite  of  Heniy 
Smith's  real  or  supposed  delinquencies,  a  sigh 
escaped  from  her  bosom,  when  she  thought  upon 
St  Valentine's  dawn. 


f^APTER  XV. 

O  for  •  dnoght  of  powtt  to  itaep 
The  tool  of  agony  in  sleap  I 

BCKTHA. 

Wk  have  shown  the  secrets  of  the  confes- 
sional ;  those  of  the  sick-chamber  are  not  hidden 
troia  us.  In  a  darkened  apartment,  where  salves 
and  medicines  showed  that  the  leech  had  been 
buBy  in  his  craft,  a  tall  (bin  form  lay  on  a  bed, 
arrayed  in  a  nightgown  belted  around  him,  with 
pain  on  his  brow,  and  a  thousand  stormy  passions 
agitating  his  bosom.  Every  thing  in  the  apart- 
ment indicated  a  man  of  opulence  and  of  expense. 
Henbane  Dwining,  the  apothecary,  who  seemed 
to  have  the  care  of  the  patient,  stole  with  a  crafty 
and  cat-like  step  from  one  comer  of  the  room  to 
another,  busying  himself  with  mixing  medicines 
and  preparing  dressings.  The  sick  man  groaned 
once  or  twice,  on  which  the  leech,  advancing  to 
his  bedside,  asked  whether  these  sounds  were  a 
token  of  the  pain  of  his  body,  or  of  the  distress 
of  his  mind. 

"Of  both,  thou  poisoning  varlet,"  said  Sir 
John  Ramomy ;  '*  and  of  being  encumbered  with 
thy  accursed  company." 

"If  that  is  all,  I  can  relieve  your  knighthood 
of  one  of  these  Ills,  by  presently  removing  myself 
elsewhere.  Thanks  to  the  feuds  of  this  boister- 
ous time,  had  I  twenty  hands  instead  of  these 
two  poor  servants  of  my  art "  (displaying  his 
skinny  palms),  "  there  is  enough  of  employment 
for  them  ;  well-requited  employment,  too,  where 
thanks  and  crowns  contend  which  shall  best  pay 
my  services ;  while  you.  Sir  John,  wreak  upon 
your  chirurgeon  the  anger  you  ought  only  to  bear 
against  tlie  author  of  your  wound." 

"  Villain,  It  Is  beneath  me  to  reply  to  thee, " 
said  the  patient;  *'  bat  every  word  of  thy  malig- 


nant tongue  Is  a  dirk,  inflicting  wcundfl  whleb 
set  all  the  medicines  of  Arabl>  at  defiance." 

"  Sir  John,  I  understand  ^ou  not;  bntlfyoQ 
give  way  to  these  tempestuous  fits  of  rage,  it  b 
impossible  but  fever  and  inflammation  must  be 
the  result." 

"Why  then  dost  thou  speak  In  a  sense  to 
chafe  my  blood  ?  Why  dost  thou  name  the  sup- 
position of  thy  worthless  self  having  more  bands 
than  nature  gave  thee,  while  I,  a  knight  and  gen- 
tleman, am  mutilated  like  a  cripple  t " 

"  Sir  John,"  replied  the  chirurgeon,  **  I  am  no 
divine,  nor  a  mainly  obstinate  believer  In  some 
things  which  divines  te!!  us.  Yet  1  may  remind 
you  that  you  have  been  kindly  dealt  with ;  for  if 
the  blow  which  has  done  you  this  Injury  had 
lighted  on  your  neck,  as  it  was  aimed.  It  wouM 
have  swept  your  head  ftom  your  ahoulders,  in- 
stead of  amputating  a  less  considerable  mem- 
ber." 

"I  wish  It  had,  Dwlnlng— I  wish  it  had 
lighted  as  it  was  addressed.  I  should  not  then 
have  seen  a  policy,  which  had  spun  a  web  so  fine 
as  mine,  burst  through  by  the  brute  force  of  a 
dnmken  churl.— I  should  not  have  been  reserved 
to  see  horses  which  I  must  not  mount — ^lists  which 
I  must  no  longer  enter— splendors  which  I  can- 
not hope  to  share— or  battles  wlilch  I  must  not 
take  part  In.  I  should  not,  with  a  man^e  passions 
for  power  and  for  strife,  be  set  to  keep  phce 
among  the  women,  despised  by  them,  too,  as  & 
miserable  impotent  cripple,  unable  to  aim  at  ob* 
taining  the  favor  of  the  sex." 

"  Supposing  all  this  to  be  so,  I  will  yet  pray  ol 
your  knighthood  to  remark,"  replied  Dwining, 
still  busying  himself  with  arranging  the  dressings 
of  the  wounds,  *'  that  your  eyes,  which  you  mwt 
have  lost  with  your  head,  may,  being  spared  to 
you,  present  as  rich  a  prospect  of  pleasure  as 
either  ambition  or  victory  In  the  lists  or  in  the 
field,  or  the  love  of  women  Itself,  could  have  pro- 
posed to  you." 

"  My  sense  Is  too  dull  to  catch  thy  meaning, 
leech,"  replied  Ramomy.  **-What  Is  this  pre- 
cious spectacle  reserved  to  me  In  such  a  ship- 
wreck ?  " 

"  The  dearest  that  mankind  knows,"  repllod 
Dwlnlng ;  and  then.  In  the  accent  of  a  lover  who 
utters  the  name  of  his  beloved  mistress,  and  ex- 
presses his  passion  for  her  In  the  very  tone  of  his 
voice,  he  added  the  word  "  Revenge  I " 

"  The  patient  had  raised  himself  on  his  couch 
to  listen  with  some  anxiety  for  the  solution  of 
the  physician's  enigma.  He  laid  himself  down 
again  as  he  heard  it  explained,  and  after  a  short 
pause,  asked,  "  In  what  Christian  college  learned 
you  this  morality,  good  Master  Dwlnlng?  " 

"  In  no  Christian  college,"  answered  his  phy- 
sician ;  "  for  though  it  Is  privately  received  in 
most,  it  is  openly  and  manfWly  adopted  in  none. 
But  I  have  studied  among  the  sages  of  Granada, 
where  the  flery-souled  Moor  lifts  high  his  deadly 
dagger  as  It  drops  with  his  enemy's  blood,  and 
avows  the  doctrine  which  the  pallid  ChrlBtian 
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prmctiscB,  though  coward-like  be  dare  not  name 
It," 

**  Thou  art  then  a  more  high-soulcd  villain  than 
•  deemed  thee,"  gaidRamoray. 

"  Let  that  pass,"  answered  Dwining.  "  The 
waters  that  are  the  Btillost,  are  also  the  deepest ; 
and  the  foe  is  most  to  be  dreaded  who  never 
threatens  till  he  strikes.  You  knights  and  men- 
at-arms  go  straight  to  your  purpose  with  swerd  in 
hand.  We,  who  are  clerks,  win  our  access  with 
a  noiseless  step  and  an  indirect  approach,  but  at- 
tain our  object  not  less  surely." 

"  And  I,"  said  the  knight,  "  who  have  trod  to 
my  revenge  with  a  mailed  foot,  which  made  all 
echo  around  it,  must  now  use  such  a  slipper  as 
thine?    Hal" 

**  He  who  lacks  strength,"  said  the  wily  me- 
dlcinor,  "  must  attain  his  purpose  by  skill." 

"  And  tell  me  sincerely,  mediclner,  wherefore 
thou  wonldst  read  me  these  deviPs  lessons  ? 
Why  wonldst  thou  thrust  me  Ihster  or  farther  on 
to  my  vengeance,  than  I  may  seem  to  thee  ready 
to  go  of  my  own  accord  ?  I  am  old  in  the  ways 
of  the  world,  man ;  and  I  know  that  such  as  thou 
do  not  drop  words  in  vain,  or  thrust  themselves 
upon  the  dangerous  confidence  of  men  like  me, 
Rave  with  the  prospect  of  advancing  some  pur- 
pose of  their  own.  What  interest  hast  thou  in 
the  road,  whether  peacefhl  or  bloody,  which  I 
may  pursue  on  these  occurrents  ?  " 

"In  plain  dealing.  Sir  Knight,  though  it  is 
what  I  seldom  use,"  answered  the  leech,  *'  my 
road  to  revenge  is  the  same  with  yours." 

**  With  mine,  man  I "  said  Bamomy,  with  a 
tone  of  scornful  surprise.  '*I  thought  it  had 
been  high  beyond  thy  reach.  Thou  aim  at  the 
•ame  revenge  with  Ramomy  I " 

"Ay,  truly,"  replied  Dwining ;  "  for  the  smithy 
churl  under  whose  blow  you  have  suffered, 
has  often  done  me  despite  and  injury.  He  has 
thwarted  me  in  council,  and  despised  me  in  ac- 
tion. His  brutal  and  unhesitating  bluntness  is  a 
living  reproach  to  the  subtlety  of  my  natural  dis- 
position.   I  fear  him,  and  I  hate  him." 

"  And  you  hope  to  find  an  active  coadjutor  in 
mot"  said  Ramomy,  in  the  same  surpercilious 
tone  as  before.  **  But  know  the  artisan  fellow  la 
too  low  in  degree,  to  be  to  me  either  the  object 
of  hatred  or  of  fear.  Tet  he  shall  not  escape. 
We  hato  not  the  reptile  that  has  stung  us,  though 
we  might  shake  it  off  the  wound,  and  tread  upon 
it.  I  know  the  ruffian  of  old  as  a  stout  man-at- 
arms,  and  a  pretender,  as  I  have  heard,  to  the 
favor  of  the  scomfhl  puppet,  whose  beauties,  for- 
sooth, spurred  us  to  our  wise  and  hopefhl  at- 
tempt.—Fiends,  that  direct  this  nether  world  I 
by  what  malice  have  ye  decided  that  the  hand 
which  has  couched  a  lance  against  the  bosom  of 
a  prince,  should  be  struck  off  like  a  sapling,  by 
the  blow  of  a  churl,  and  during  the  turmoil  of  a 
midnight  riot  I— Well,  mediclner,  thus  far  our 
courses  hold  together,  and  I  bid  thee  well  believe 
iai  I  will  crush  for  thee  this  reptile  mechanic. 
But  do  not  thou  think  to  escape  me,  when  that 


part  of  my  revenge  is  done,  which  will  be  most 
easily  and  speedily  accomplished." 

"  Not,  it  may  be,  altogether  so  easily  accom- 
plished," said  the  apothecary;  "for,  if  your 
knighthood  will  credit  me,  there  will  be  found 
small  ease  or  security  In  dealing  with  him.  Ho  Is 
the  strongest,  boldcjjt,  and  moat  skilfhl  swords- 
man In  Perth,  and  all  the  country  around  it." 

"  Fear  nothing ;  he  shall  be  met  with  had  ho 
the  strength  of  Samson.  Bnt  then,  mark  me  1 
Hope  not  thou  to  escape  my  vengeance,  unless 
thou  become  my  passive  agent  In  the  scene  which 
Is  to  follow.  Mark  me,  I  say  once  more.  I  have 
studied  at  no  Moorish  college,  and  lack  some  of 
thy  unbounded  appetite  for  revenge,  but  yet  I 
wUl  have  my  share  of  vengeance.— Listen  to  mo, 
mediclner,  while  I  shall  thus  far  unfold  myself; 
bnt  beware  of  treachery,  for  powerful  as  thy  fiend 
Is,  thou  hast  taken  lessons  from  a  meaner  devil 
than  mine.  Hearken— the  master  whom  I  have 
served  through  vice  and  virtue,  with  too  mnch 
zeal  for  my  own  character  perhaps,  but  with  un- 
shaken fidelity  to  him— the  very  man,  to  soothe 
whose  frantic  folly  I  have  incurred  this  irreparable 
loss,  is,  at  the  prayer  of  his  doatlng  father,  about 
to  sacrifice  me,  by  turning  me  out  of  hie  favor, 
and  leaving  me  at  the  mercy  of  the  hypocritical 
relative,  with  whom  he  seeks  a  precarious  recon- 
ciliation at  my  expense.  If  he  perseveres  in  this 
most  ungrateful  purpose,  thy  fiercest  Moors,  were 
their  complexion  swarthy  as  the  smoke  of  hell, 
shall  blush  to  see  their  revenge  outdone  I  Bat  I 
will  give  him  one  more  chance  for  honor  and 
safety,  before  my  wrath  sliall  descend  on  him  in 
unrelenting  and  unmitigated  fhry.— There,  then, 
thus  far  thou  hast  my  confidence— Close  hands 
on  our  bargain — close  hands,  did  I  say  ?— whero 
is  the  hand  that  should  be  the  pledge  and  repre- 
sentative of  Ramomy's  plighted  wordl  is  it 
nailed  on  the  public  pillory,  or  flung  as  offal  to 
the  houseless  dogs,  who  are  even  now  snarling 
over  it  ?  Lay  thy  finger  on  the  mutilated  stump 
then,  and  swear  to  be  a  faithful  actor  in  my  re- 
venge, as  I  shall  be  of  yours.— How  now,  Sir 
Leech,  look  you  pale— you,  who  say  to  Death, 
stand  back  or  advance,  can  you  tremble  to  think 
of  him  or  to  hear  him  named  ?  I  have  not  men- 
tioned your  fee,  for  one  who  loves  revenge  for 
itself,  requires  no  deeper  bribe— yet,  if  broad 
lands  and  large  sums  of  gold  can  Increase  thy  zeal 
in  a  brave  cause,  believe  me,  these  shall  not  bo 
lacking." 

"They  tell  for  something  in  my  humblo 
wishes,"  said  Dwining ;  "the poor  man  In  tWa 
bustling  world  is  thrust  down  like  a  dwarf  in  a 
crowd,  and  so  trodden  under  foot— the  rich  and 
powerfhl  rise  like  giants  above  the  press,  and 
are  at  ease,  while  all  Is  turmoil  around  them." 

"Then  shalt  thou  rise  above  the  press,  medi- 
clner, as  high  as  gold  can  rise  thee.  This  purse 
is  weighty,  yet  it  is  but  an  earnest  of  thy  guer- 
don." 

"And  this  Smith?  my  noble  benefactor"— 
said  the  leech  as  he  pouched  the  gratuity-"  tlilf 
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Henry  ofUieWynd,or  whatever  Is  his  name- 
would  Dot  the  news  that  he  hath  paid  the  penalty 
of  his  action,  aesnagc  the  pain  of  thy  knight- 
hood's wound  better  than  the  balm  of  Mecca 
witli  which  I  have  salved  it  ?  " 

"He  is  beneath  the  thoughts  of  Ramorny; 
and  I  have  no  more  resentment  against  him  than 
I  hav6  ill-will  at  the  senseless  weapon  which  he 
swayed.  But  It  is  just  tliy  liate  should  bo  vented 
npon  him.    Where  is  he  chiefly  to  be  met  with  ?  *' 

"That  also  I  have  considered,"  said  Dwln- 
Ing.  **  To  make  the  attempt  by  day  In  hl«*  own 
house,  were  too  open  and  dan^rous,  for  he  hath 
five  servants  who  work  with  him  at  the  stithy, 
four  of  them  strong  knaves,  and  aU  loving  to 
their  master.  By  night  were  scarce  less  desper- 
ate, for  he  hath  his  doors  strongly  secured  with 
bolt  of  oak  and  bar  of  iron,  and  ere  the  fostenlngB 
ofhls  house  could  be  forced,  the  neighborhood 
would  rise  to  his  rescue,  especially  as  they  are 
Ptin  alarmed  by  the  practice  on  St.  Valentine's 
Even." 

"  O  ay,  true,  mediclner,"  said  Ramorny,  "  for 
deceit  is  thy  nature  even  with  me— thouknewest 
my  hand  and  signet,  as  thou  saidst,  when  that 
hand  was  found  cast  out  on  the  street,  like  the 
disgnsting  refhse  of  a  shambles,— why,  having 
such  knowledge,  went'st  thou  with  these  jolter- 
headed  citizens  to  consult  that  Patrick  Cbarterls, 
whose  spurs  should  be  hacked  of  from  his  heels 
for  the  communion  which  he  holds  with  paltry 
burghers,  and  whom  thou  brought'st  here  with 
the  fools  to  do  dishonor  to  tlie  lifeless  hand, 
which,  had  It  held  Its  wonted  place,  he  was  not 
worthy  to  have  touched  In  peace,  or  l^ced  In 
war?" 

"  My  noble  patron,  as  soon  as  I  had  reason  to 
know  yon  had  been  the  sufferer,  I  urged  them 
with  all  my  powers  6f  persuasion  to  desist  from 
prosecuting  the  fend,  but  the  swaggering  Smith, 
and  one  or  two  other  hot  heads,  cried  out  for  ven- 
geance. Your  knighthood  must  know  this  fellow 
calls  himself  bachelor  to  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth, 
and  stands  upon  his  honor  to  follow  up  her  fa- 
ther's quarrel ;  but  I  have  foreeUxlled  his  market 
in  that  quarter,  and  that  Is  something  In  earnest 
of  revenge." 

"  How  mean  yon  by  that.  Sir  Leech  ? "  said  the 
patient. 

"  Your  knighthood  shall  conceive,"  said  the 
medlclner,  "  that  this  Smith  doth  not  live  within 
compass,  but  Is  an  outlier  and  a  galUard.  I  met 
him  myself  on  St  Valentine's  Day,  shortly  after 
the  affray  between  the  townsfolk  and  the  follow- 
ers of  Douglas.  Yes,  I  met  him  sneaking 
through  the  lanes  and  by-passages  with  a  com- 
mon minstrel  wench,  with  her  messan  and  her 
viol  on  his  one  arm,  and  her  buxom  self  hanging 
npon  the  other.  What  thinks  your  honor?  Is 
not  this  a  trim  sqnlro,  to  cross  a  prince's  love 
with  the  Calre?t  girl  in  Pertli,  strike  off  the  hand 
of  a  knight  and  baron,  and  become  gentleman-ush- 
er to  a  strolling  glee-woman,  all  in  the  course  of 
the  same  four-and-twenty  hours  ?  " 


"  Marry,  I  think  the  better  of  him  that  he  Ii 
so  much  of  a  gentleman's  humor,  clown  thosgfa 
he  be,"  said  Ramorny.  "  I  would  he  had  been  a 
precisian  Instead  of  a  g:illlard,  and  I  should  have 
had  better  heart  to  aid  thy  revenge ; — and  such 
revenge  I  revenge  on  a  smith— in  the  quarrel  of  a 
pltifhl  maimCacturer  of  rotten  chevcrons  ?  Pah  I 
—And  yet  It  shall  be  taken  in  foil.  Thou  hast 
commenced  it,  I  warrant  mo,  by  thine  own  ma- 
ncDUvres." 

'*  In  a  small  degree  only  "—said  the  apothe* 
cary  ;— "  I  took  care  that  two  or  Uiree  of  the 
most  notorious  gossips  In  Curfew  Street,  who 
liked  not  to  hear  Catharine  called  the  Fair  Maid 
of  Perth,  should  be  possessed  of  this  story  of 
her  falthfhl  Valentine.  They  opened  on  the 
scent  so  keenly,  that,  rather  than  doubt  had  fall- 
en on  the  tale,  they  would  have  vouched  for  it  a» 
If  their  own  eyes  liad  seen  It  The  lover  cmneto 
her  Cather's  within  an  hour  after,  and  your  wor- 
ship may  think  what  a  reception  he  had  from  tiie 
angry  Glover,  for  the  damsel  herself  would  not 
be  looked  upon.  And  thus  your  honor  sees 
I  had  a  foretaste  of  revenge.  But  I  trust  to  re- 
ceive the  (hll  draught  from  the  hands  of  your  lord- 
ship, with  whom  I  am  In  a  brotherly  league, 
which " 

"  Brotherly  1 "  said  the  knight,  contemptuous- 
ly. "  But  be  it  so,  the  priests  say  we  are  all  of 
one  common  earth.  I  cannot  tell— there  seeois 
to  me  some  difference ;  but  the  better  mould  sbaA 
keep  fhith  with  the  baser,  and  thou  shalt  have  thy 
revenge.    Call  thou  my  page  hither." 

A  young  man  made  his  appearance  from  the 
anteroom  upon  the  physician's  summona. 

"  Evlot,"  said  the  knight,  "  does  Bontiim 
wait?  and  is  he  sober?" 

"  He  Is  as  sober  as  sleep  can  make  him  aitef 
a  deep  drink,"  answered  the  page. 

"  Then  fetch  him  hither,  and  do  thou  shut  tba 
door." 

A  heavy  step  presently  approached  the  apart- 
ment, and  a  man  entered,  whose  deliclcncy  of 
height  seemed  made  up  In  breadth  of  shoulders 
and  strength  of  arm. 

"  There  Is  a  man  thou  must  deal  npon,  Bon- 
thron,"  said  the  knight 

The  man  smoothed  his  rugged  features,  and 
grinned  a  smile  of  satisfaction. 

"That  medlclner  will  show  thee  the  party. 
Take  such  advantage  of  time,  place,  and  circum- 
stance, as  will  Insure  the  result;  and  mind  you 
come  not  by  the  worst,  for  the  man  la  the  fight- 
ing Smith  of  the  Wynd." 

"  It  will  be  a  tough  job,"  growled  the  assas- 
sin ;  "  for  If  I  miss  my  blow,  I  may  esteem  my- 
self but  a  dead  man.  All  Perth  rings  wl^  the 
Smith's  skill  and  strength." 

"Take  two  assistants  with  thee,"  said  the 
knight 

"  Not  I,"  said  Bonthron.  "  If  you  double  any 
thing,  let  it  be  ;he  reward." 

"  Account  it  doubled,"  said  his  master;  **bul 
Bee  thy  work  be  thoroughly  executed." 
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**  Trust  me  for  that,  Sir  Knight— seldom  have 
I  toiled." 

"Use  this  sage  man's  directions,**  said  the 
wounded  knijjht,  pointing  to  the  physician. 
"And  bark  thee,  await  his  coming  forth— and 
drink  not  till  the  bnslness  be  done." 

**I  will  not,"  answered  the  dark  satellite; 
**  my  own  life  depends  on  my  blow  being  steady 
and  snre.    I  know  whom  I  have  to  deal  with." 

'*  Vanish  then,  till  he  summons  you,  and  have 
axe  and  dagger  in  readiness." 

Bonthrou  nodded  and  withdrew. 

'*  Will  your  knighthood  venture  to  Intrust 
BQCh  an  act  to  a  single  hand?"  said  the  medici- 
ner,  when  the  assassin  had  left  the  room.  "  May  I 
pray  you  to  remember  that  yonder  party  did,  two 
niirhts  since,  baffle  six  armed  men  ?  " 

**  Qnestlon  me  not.  Sir  Mcdicincr ;  a  man  like 
Bonthron,  who  knows  time  and  place.  Is  worth  a 
score  of  conAised  revellers.— Call  Ev  lot— thou 
Bhalt  first  exert  thy  powers  of  healing,  and  do 
not  doubt  that  thou  shalt.  In  the  tortlier  work,  be 
aided  by  one  who  will  match  thee  In  the  art  of 
sudden  and  unexpected  destruction." 

The  page  Evlol  again  appeared  at  the  medlcl- 
ner's  summons,  and  at  his  master's  sign  assist- 
ed the  chirurgeon  In  removing  the  dressings 
from  Sir  John  Ramomy's  wounded  arm.  Dwln- 
Ing  viewed  the  naked  stump  with  a  species  of 
pro^'csslonal  satisfaction,  enhanced,  no  doubt,  by 
the  malignant  pleasure  which  his  evil  disposition 
took  in  the  pain  and  distress  of  his  fellow-crea- 
tures. The  knight  just  turned  his  eye  on  the 
ghastly  spectacle,  and  uttered,  under  the  pressure 
of  bodily  pain  or  mental  agony,  a  groan  which  he 
would  fain  have  repressed. 

"  You  groan,  sir,"  said  the  leech,  in  his  soU 
insinuating  tone  of  voice,  but  with  a  sneer  of 
enjoyment,  mixed  with  scorn,  curling  upon  his 
Up,  which  his  habitual  dissimulation  could  not 
altogether  disguise — '*you  groan,  but  be  com- 
forted. This  Henry  Smith  knows  his  business— 
his  sword  is  as  true  to  Its  aim  as  his  hammer  to 
the  anvil.  Had  a  common  swordsman  struck 
this  total  blow,  he  had  harmed  the  bone  and 
damaged  the  muscles,  so  that  even  my  art  might 
not  have  been  able  to  repair  them.  But  Henry 
Smithes  cut  Is  clean,  and  as  sure  as  that  with 
which  my  own  scalpel  could  have  made  the  am- 
putation. In  a  few  days  yon  win  be  able,  with 
care  and  attention  to  the  ordinances  of  medicine, 
to  stir  abroad." 

"  But  my  hand— the  loss  of  my  hand—" 

**  It  may  be  kept  secret  for  a  time,"  said  the 
medlclner.  "I  have  possessed  two  or  three  tat- 
tling fools,  in  deep  confidence,  that  the  hand 
which  was  found  was  that  of  your  knlghthood*B 
groom.  Black  Quentln,  and  your  knighthood 
knows  that  he  has  parted  for  Fife,  in  such  sort 
as  to  make  It  generally  believed." 

**I  know  wen  enough,"  said  Ramomy,  **  that 
the  rumor  may  stifie  the  truth  for  a  short  time. 
Bat  what  avails  this  brief  delay  ?  " 

*'It  may  be  concealed  till  your  knighthood  re- 


tires for  a  time  from  the  court,  and  then,  when 
new  accidents  have  darkened  the  recollection  ol 
the  present  stir.  It  may  be  impnted  to  a  wound 
received  from  the  shivering  of  a  spear,  or  from 
a  cross-bow  bolt.  Your  slave  will  find  a  suitable 
device,  and  stand  for  the  truth  of  It." 

*'  The  thought  maddens  me,"  said  Ramomy, 
with  another  groan  of  mental  and  bodily  agonjr, 
"  Yet  I  see  no  bettor  remedy." 

"There  Is  none  other,"  said  the  leech,  to 
whose  evil  nature  his  patron's  distress  was  do- 
llcloud  nourishment.  "In  the  meanwhile  It  la 
believed  you  are  confined  by  the  consequences 
of  some  bruises,  aiding  the  sense  of  displeasure 
at  the  Prince's  having  consented  to  dismiss  you 
from  his  household,  at  the  remonstrance  of 
Albany ;  which  is  publicly  known." 

"Villain,  thou  rack'st  mc!"  exclaimed  tho 
patient. 

"  Upon  the  whole,  therefore,"  said  Dwlulng, 
"  your  knighthood  has  escaped  well,  and,  saving 
the  lack  of  your  hand,  a  mischance  beyond  rem- 
edy, you  ought  rather  to  rejoice  than  complain ; 
for  no  barbor-cbirurgeon  in  Prance  or  England 
could  have  more  ably  performed  the  operation 
than  this  churl  with  one  downright  blow." 

"  I  understand  my  obligation  AiUy,"  said  Ra- 
momy, struggling  with  his  anger,  and  affecting 
composure ;  "  and  if  Bonthron  pays  him  not  with 
a  blow  equally  downright,  and  rendering  the  aid 
of  the  leech  unnecessary,  say  that  John  of  Ra- 
momy cannot  requite  an  obligation." 

"  That  Is  spoke  like  yourseU;  noble  knight  I " 
answered  the  medlclner.  "  And  let  me  further 
say,  that  the  operator's  skill  must  have  been 
vain,  and  the  hemorrhage  must  have  drained 
your  life-veins,  but  for  the  bandages,  the  cautery, 
and  the  styptics,  applied  by  the  good  monks,  and 
the  poor  services  of  your  humble  vassal.  Hen- 
bane Dwlnlng." 

"  Peace  1 "  exclaimed  the  patient,  "  with  tliy 
ill-omened  voice,  and  worse-omened  name  I— Me- 
thlnks,  as  thou  mentlonest  the  tortures  I  have 
undergone,  my  tingling  nerves  stretch  and  con- 
tract themselves  as  If  they  still  actuated  the  fin- 
gers that  once  could  clutch  a  dagger  1 " 

"  That,"  expbilned  the  leech,  "  may  it  please 
your  knighthood,  is  a  phenomenon  well  known 
to  our  profession.  There  have  been  those  among 
the  ancient  sai^es  who  have  thought  that  there 
still  remained  a  sympathy  between  the  severed 
nerves,  and  those  belonging  to  the  amputated 
limb ;  and  that  the  several  fingers  aro  seen  to 
quiver  and  strain,  as  corresponding  with  the  im- 
pulse which  proceeds  from  their  sympathy  with 
the  energies  of  the  living  system.  Could  we  re- 
cover the  hand  fhim  the  Cross,  or  from  the  cus- 
tody of  the  Bbck  Douglas,  I  would  be  pleased  to 
observe  this  wonderlhl  operation  of  occult  sjnn- 
pathies.  But  I  fear  me,  one  might  as  safely  go 
to  wrest  the  Joint  flrom  the  talons  of  a  hungry 
eagle." 

"And  thua  maystas  safely  break  thy  inaltg 
naut  Jests  on  a  wounded  lion,  aa  on  Johii  of  R» 
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mornyl"  said  tho  knight,  raising  himself  In  un- 
controllable indignation.  *' Caitiff,  proceed  to 
thy  duty;  and  remember,  that  if  my  hand  can  no 
longer  cla^p  a  dagger,  I  can  command  a  hundred." 

"  The  Bight  of  one  drawn  and  brandished  in  an- 
ger were  eafflcient,"  said  Dwiuing,  "  to  consume 
the  vital  powers  of  your  chirurgpon.  But  who 
then,"  he  added,  in  a  tone  partly  insinuating, 
partly  Jeering,  "  who  would  then  relieve  the  fiery 
and  scorching  pain  which  ray  pat-on  now  suffers, 
and  which  renders  him  exasperated  even  with 
his  poor  servant  for  quoting  the  rules  of  healing, 
so  contemptible,  doubtless,  compared  with  the 
power  of  inflicting  wounds  ?  " 

Then,  as  during  no  longer  to  trifle  with  the 
mood  of  his  dangerous  patient,  the  leech  ad- 
dressed himself  seriously  to  salving  the  wound, 
and  applied  a  (Vagrant  balm,  the  odor  of  which 
was  diiihsed  through  the  apartment,  while  it 
communicated  a  refreshing  coolness,  instead  of 
the  burning  heat ;  a  change  so  gratifying  to  the 
fevered  patient,  that,  as  he  had  before  groaned 
with  agony,  he  could  not  now  help  sighing  for 
pleasure,  as  he  sank  back  on  his  couch  to  enjoy 
the  ease  which  the  dressing  bestowed. 

"Your  knightly  lordship  now  knows  who  is 
your  friend,"  said  Dwining;  "had  you  yielded 
to  a  rash  impulse,  and  said,  *  Slay  me  this  worth- 
less quacksalver,'  where,  within  the  four  seas  of 
Britain,  would  you  have  found  the  man  to  have 
ministered  to  you  as  much  comfort  ?  " 

"Forget  my  threats,  good  leech,"  said  Ra- 
momy,  "  and  beware  how  you  tempt  me.  Such 
as  I  brook  not  Jests  upon  our  agony.  See  thou 
keep  thy  scoffs,  to  pass  upon  misers*  in  the 
hospital." 

Dwining  ventured  to  say  no  more,  but  poured 
some  drops  from  a  phial  which  he  took  from  hf  s 
pocket,  into  a  small  cup  of  wine  allayed  with 
water. 

"This  draught,"  said  the  man  of  art,  "la 
medicated  to  produce  a  sleep  which  must  not  be 
interrupted." 

"For  how  long  wUl  it  last?"  asked  the 
knight 

"The  period  of  Its  operation  is  uncertain — 
perhaps  till  morning." 

"  Perhaps  for  ever,"  said  the  patient  "  Sir 
Hediciner,  taste  me  that  liquor  presently,  else  it 
passes  not  my  lips." 

The  leech  obeyed  him  with  a  scomftil  smile. 
"I  would  drink  the  whole  with  readiness;  but 
the  Juice  of  this  Indian  gum  will  bring  sleep  on 
the  healthy  man  as  well  as  upon  the  patient,  and 
the  business  of  the  leech  requires  me  to  be  a 
watcher." 

"I  crave  your  pardon,  Sir  Leech,"  said  Ra- 
momy,  looking  downwards,  as  if  ashamed  to 
!iave  manifested  suspicion. 

"  There  Is  no  room  for  pardon  where  offence 
must  not  be  taken,"  answered  the  medicmer. 

•  Thst  U,  mlaenbU  pvaoni,  m  oaed  In  Spenter,  aod  othar 
irriun  of  bit  time ;  thoogh  Um  mbm  b  aow  rest(lct«d  to  thoM 

who  H«  OOTttOM. 


"An  insect  must  thank  a  giant  that  he  does  not 
tread  on  him.  Yet,  noble  knight,  insccU  have 
their  power  of  harming  as  well  as  physicians. 
What  would  it  have  cost  me,  save  a  moment's 
trouble,  so  to  have  drugged  that  balm,  as  should 
have  made  your  arm  rot  to  Uie  shoulder-joint,  and 
your  life-blood  curdle  in  your  veins  to  a  corrupted 
jelly?  What  is  there  that  prevented  mo  to  osa 
means  yet  more  subtle,  and  to  taint  your  room 
with  essences,  before  which  the  light  of  life 
twinkles  more  and  more  dimly,  till  It  expires, 
like  a  torch  amidst  the  foul  vapors  of  some  snlv 
terranean  dungeon  ?  You  little  estimate  my  pow 
er.  If  you  know  not  that  these,  and  yet  deeper 
modes  of  destruction,  stand  at  command  of  my 
art.*  But  a  physician  slays  not  the  patient  by 
whose  generosity  he  lives,  and  for  less  will  he, 
the  breath  of  whose  nostrils  is  the  hope  of  re- 
venge, destroy  the  vowed  ally,  who  Is  to  favor  his 
pursuit  of  it— Yet  one  word ;— should  a  necessity 
occur  for  rousing  yourself— for  who  In  Scotland 
can  promise  himself  eight  hours'  uninterrupted 
repose?— then  smell  at  the  strong  essence  con- 
tained in  tills  pouncet-box.— And  now,  farewell, 
Sir  Knight;  and  if  you  cannot  think  of  me  as  a 
man  of  nice  conscience,  acknowledge  me  at  least 
as  one  of  reason  and  of  judgment." 

So  saying,  the  mediciner  left  the  room ;  his 
usual  mean  and  shuffling  gait  elevating  itself  into 
something  more  noble,  as  conscious  of  a  vlctoiy 
over  his  Imperious  patient 

Sir  John  Ramomy  remained  sunk  in  unpleas- 
Ing  reflections,  until  he  began  to  experience  the 
incipient  effects  of  his  soporific  draught  He 
then  roused  himself  for  an  instant,  and  sum- 
moned his  page. 

"  Evlot !  what  ho  I  Evlot  1— I  have  done  iB  to 
unbosom  myself  so  fi&r  to  this  poisonous  quack 
salver- Kviot  I " 

The  page  entered. 

"  Is  the  mediciner  gone  forth  ?  " 

"  Yes,  so  please  your  knighthood." 

*»  Alone,  or  accompanied  ?  " 

"  Bonthrou  spoke  apart  with  him,  and  followed 
him  almost  immediately— by  your  lordship's  com- 
mand, as  I  understood  hlnu" 

"Lack-a-day,  yes!— he  goes  to  seek  eome 
medicaments— he  will  return  anon.  If  he  be  in- 
toxicated, see  he  comes  not  near  my  chamber, 
and  permit  him  not  to  enter  into  converse  with 
any  one.  He  raves  when  drink  has  touched  hb 
brain.  He  was  a  rare  fellow,  before  a  Southron 
bill  laid  his  brain-pan  bare ;  but  since  that  tinte 
he  talks  gibberish  whenever  the  cup  has  crossed 
his  lips. — Said  the  leech  aught  to  you,  Evlot  ?  " 

*  The  extent  to  which  the  tdenoe  ot  potsoeing  wa«  carried  ia 
the  middle  age*  on  the  continent,  li  well  known.  The  hatdU 
praetiee  wm  more  and  more  refined,  and  ttUl  mora  geamnJtf 
adopted  afterwards ;  and  we  are  told,  among  other  laataaoea  of 
diabolical  cunning,  of  glorce  which  could  not  he  pnt  «b  wHhoet 
Inflicting  a  mortal  diieaee,  of  letters  which,  on  heiag  oftebcd, 
diffbMd  a  latal  T^>or,  Ac,  kc  VoUalrt  JwUy  and  eandMlT 
mentiou  H  ae  a  diatlngulihing  eharacterittic  of  Um  BrHieh^^taM 
koUttkifaayflgwufaitl 
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•'Nothing,  save  to  reiterate  his  commaodB 
that  your  honor  be  not  distnrbed." 

"Which  thou  must  surely  obey/*  said  the 
knight  '•  I  feci  the  summons  to  rest,  of  which 
I  have  been  deprived  since  this  unhappy  wound 
—at  least,  if  I  have  slept  It  has  been  bat  for  a 
■natch.    Aid  me  to  take  off  my  gown,  Evlot." 

"May  God  and  the  saints  send  you  good  rest, 
my  lord,"  said  the  page,  retlringafter  he  had  ren- 
dered his  wounded  master  the  assistance  required. 

As  Eviot  left  the  room,  the  knight,  whose 
brain  was  becoming  more  and  more  confused, 
muttered  over  the  page's  departing  salutation. 

'*  God— saints— I  havs  slept  sound  under  such  a 
benison.  Bnt  now  -methinks  If  I  awake  not  to 
the  accomplishment  of  my  proud  hopes  of  pjwer 
and  revengo,  the  be:*t  wish  for  me  is,  that  the 
Blnmbers  which  now  f^Il  around  my  head,  were 
the  forerunners  of  that  sleep  which  shall  return 
my  borrowed  powers  to  their  original  non-exist- 
ence— I  can  argue  it  no  farther." 

Thus  speaking,  he  fell  Into  a  profound  sleep. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

On  Fastero'i  E*«ii  wh«n  we  war  ten, 

Scots  Soira. 

TiiiB  night  which  sunk  down  on  the  sick-bed 
of  Ramomy,  was  not  doomed  to  be  a  quiet  one. 
Two  hours  had  passed  since  curfew-bell,  then 
mng  at  seven  o'clock  at  night,  and  in  those  prim- 
itive times  all  were  retired  to  rest,  excepting 
such  whom  devotion,  or  duty,  or  debauchery, 
made  watchers :  and  the  evening  being  that  of 
Shrovetide,  or,  as  it  was  called  in  Scotland,  Pas- 
tern's E'en,*  the  vigils  of  gaiety  were  by  Car  the 
most  frequented  of  the  three. 
"  The  common  people  had,  throughout  the  day, 
toiled  and  struggled  at  football ;  the  nobles  and 
fjentry  had  fought  cocks,  and  hearkened  to  the 
wanton  music  of  the  minstrel ;  while  the  citi- 
zens had  gorged  themselves  upon  pancakes  fded 
in  lard,  and  brose,  or  brewls— the  fat  broth,  that 
is.  In  which  salted  beef  had  been  boiled,  poured 
npon  highly-toasted  oatmeal,  a  dish  which  even 
now  is  not  ungrateftal  to  simple  old-fashioned 
Sc6ttlsh  palates.  These  were  all  exercises  and 
festive  dishes  proper  to  the  holyday.  It  was  no 
less  a  solemnity  of  the  evening,  that  the  devout 
Catholic  should  drink  as  much  good  ale  and  wine 
as  he  had  means  to  procure ;  and,  if  young  and 
able,  that  he  should  dance  at  the  ring,  or  figure 
among  the  morrlce-dancers,  who,  in  the  city  of 
Perth,  as  elsewhere,  wore  a  peculiarly  fantastic 
parb,  and  distinguished  themselves  by  their  ad- 
dress and  activity.  All  this  gaiety  took  place 
under  the  prudential  consideration  that  the  long 
term  of  Lent,  now  approaching,  with  Its  (hsta 
and  deprivations,  rendered  It  wise  for  mortals  to 


*  FmdermU  JTmi,  tli«  erentnif  befera  the  comnMneeiaent  of  thf 
Cut— if  fl^«M— Arawl<4f«,  the  M««on  of  Uing  ihrirea,  or  of  ooi»- 
feecion  aiHi  Bbeolaiion,  boft»re  beginning  tb«  pananee  o  Lrnt. 
The  ooek-figfau;  Ac,  ■iiU  bdd  mt  thU  period,  are  vellci  >f  Jb» 
CaOioUe  cuBivml  timt  prao«Ud  tke  WMks  of  abstiMBee. 


cram  as  much  idle  and  sensual  Indulgence  ai 
they  could  into  the  brief  space  which  inter\'ened 
before  its  commencement 

The  usual  revels  had  taken  place,  and  In 
most  parts  of  the  city  were  succeeded  by  the 
usual  pause.  A  particular  degree  of  care  had 
been  taken  by  the  nobility,  to  prevent  any  re- 
newal of  discord  betwixt  their  followers  and  the 
citizens  of  the  town ;  so  that  the  revels  had  pro- 
ceeded with  fewer  casualties  than  usual,  embra- 
cing only  three  deaths,  and  certain  fractured 
limbs,  which,  occurring  to  Individuals  of  llttlo 
note,  were  not  accounted  worth  Inquiring  Into. 
The  Carnival  was  closing  quietly  In  general, 
but  In  some  places  the  sport  was  still  kept  up. 

One  company  of  revellers,  who  had  been  par- 
ticularly noticed  and  applauded,  seemed  unwill- 
ing to  conclude  their  frolic.  The  Entry,  as  It 
was  called,  consisted  of  thirteen  persons,  hab- 
ited In  the  same  manner,  having  doublets  of 
chamois  leather  sitting  close  to  their  bodies, 
curiously  slashed  and  laced.  They  wore  green 
caps  with  sliver  tassels,  red  ribands,  and  white 
vhoes,  had  bells  hung  at  their  knees  and  around 
their  ankles,  and  naked  swords  in  their  hands. 
This  gallant  party,  having  exhibited  a  sword- 
dance  before  the  King,  with  much  clashing  of 
weapons,  and  fantastic  Interehange  of  postures, 
went  on  gallantly  to  repeat  their  exhibition  be- 
fore the  door  of  Simon  Glover,  where  having 
made  a  ftesh  exhibition  of  their  agility,  they 
caused  wine  to  be  served  round  to  their  own 
company  and  the  bystanders,  and  with  a  loud 
shout  drank  to  the  health  of  the  Fair  Maid  of 
Perth.  This  summoned  old  Simon  to  the  door 
of  his  habitation,  to  acknowledge  the  courtesy 
of  his  countrymen,  and  In  his  turn  to  send  the 
wine  aroimd  in  honor  of  the  "  Merry  Morrlce- 
dancers  of  Perth." 

"  We  ttiank  thee.  Father  Simon,"  said  a  voice, 
which  strove  to  drown  in  an  artificial  squeak  tho 
pert  conceited  tone  of  Oliver  Proudfnte.  **  But  a 
sight  of  thy  lovely  daughter  had  been  more  sweet 
to  us  young  bloods,  than  a  whole  vintage  of  Mal- 
volsle." 

"  I  thank  you,  neighbors,  for  your  good  will," 
replied  the  Glover.  "  My  daughter  Is  ill  at  ease, 
and  may  not  come  forth  into  the  cold  nlght-alr— 
but  ff  this  gay  gallant,  whose  voice  methinks  I 
should  know,  will  go  Into  my  poor  house,  she 
win  charge  him  with  thanks  for  the  rest  of  you.'* 

**  Bring  them  to  us  at  the  hostelrle  of  the  Grif- 
iin ; "  cried  the  rest  of  the  Ballet  to  their  fovored 
companion ;  *'  for  there  will  we  ring-In  Lent,  and 
have  another  rouse  to  the  health  of  the  lovely 
Catharine." 

"  Have  with  you  in  half  an  hour,"  said  Oliver, 
"and  see  who  will  quaff  the  largest  fiagon,  or 
sing  the  loudest  glee.  Nay,  I  will  be  merry  In 
what  remains  of  Pastern's  Even,  should  Lent 
find  me  with  my  mouth  closed  for  ever." 

**  Farewell,  then,"  cried  his  mates  in  the  mor. 
rice ;  ''  farewell,  slashing  Bor  net-maker,  till  wo 
meet  again." 
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The  morrice-dancere  according .y  net  out  npon 
their  ftirther  progress,  dancing  and  carolling  as 
they  went  nloug  to  the  sound  of  four  musiclang, 
who  led  the  joyous  haM,  while  Simon  Glover 
drew  their  Coryphceua  11  o  his  house,  and  placed 
him  in  a  chair  by  his  parlor  fire. 

"  But  where  ia  your  daughter  ?  "  said  Oliver. 
"  She  is  the  bait  for  us  brave  blades." 

"Why,  truly,  she  keeps  her  apartment,  neigh- 
bor Oliver ;  and,  to  speak  plainly,  she  keeps  her 
bed." 

"  Why,  then  will  I  up  stairs  to  see  her  in  her 
sorrow— you  have  marred  my  ramble.  Gaffer 
Glover,  and  you  owe  me  amends— a  roving  blade 
like  me— I  will  not  lose  both  the  lass  and  the 
glass.— Keeps  her  bed,  does  she  ? 

'  My  dog  ud  I  w«  hvf  a  trick 

To  Tii!t  uiRidf  irhen  they  an  %\c\  \ 

When  they  ore  tick  and  like  to  dte, 

O  thither  do  come  my  dog  and  I. 
*  And  when  I  d!e,  at  need*  most  hap, 

Thm  bary  me  under  the  irood  ale-tap ; 

With  folded  anns  there  let  me  Me 

Cheek  for  Jowl,  my  dog  and  I.' " 

"  Canst  thou  not  be  serious  for  a  moment, 
neighbor  Proudfute  ?  "  said  the  Glover ;  "I  want 
a  word  of  conversation  with  you." 

"Serious?"  answered  his  visitor;  "why,  I 
liave  been  serious  all  this  day— I  can  hardly  open 
my  mouth,  but  something  comes  out  about  death, 
a  burial,  or  suchlike— the  most  serious  subjects 
that  I  wot  of." 

"  St.  John,  man  I "  said  the  Glover, "  art  thou 
feyt" 

"No,  not  a  whit— It  is  not  my  own  death 
which  these  gloomy  fancies  foretell— I  have  a 
strong  horoscope,  and  shall  live  for  fifty  years  to 
come.  But  it  ia  the  case  of  the  poor  fellow— the 
Douglas-man,  whom  I  struck  down  at  the  fray  of 
St.  Valentine's— he  died  last  night— it  is  tliat 
which  weighs  on  my  conscience,  and  awakens 
sad  fancies.  Ah,  Father  Simon,  we  martialists 
that  have  spilt  blood  in  our  choler,  have  dark 
thoughts  at  times— I  sometimes  wish  that  my 
knife  had  cut  nothing  but  worsted  thrums." 

"  And  I  wish,"  said  Simon,  "  that  mine  had 
cut  nothing  but  buck's  leather,  for  it  has  some- 
times cut  my  own  fingers.  But  thou  mayst 
spare  thy  remorse  for  this  bout ;  there  was  but 
one  man  dangerously  hurt  at  the  affray,  and  it 
was  he  fh)m  whom  Henry  Smith  hewed  the  hand, 
and  he  is  well  recovered.  His  name  is  Black 
Quentin,  one  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's  followers. 
He  has  been  sent  privately  back  to  his  own  coun- 
try of  Fife." 

"  What,  Black  Quentin  ?— why,  that  is  the  very 
man  that  Henry  and  I,  as  we  ever  keep  close  to- 
gether, struck  at  in  the  same  moment,  only  my 
blow  fell  somewhat  earlier.  I  fear  fiirther  feud 
will  come  of  It,  and  so  does  the  Provost— And  is 
he  recovered  ?  Why,  then,  I  will  be  jovial,  and 
since  thou  wUt  not  lot  mc  see  how  Kate  becomes 
her  night-gear,  I  will  back  to  the  Griffin,  to  my 
morrice-dancers." 

"  Nay,  sUy  but  one  instant— Thou  art  a  com- 


rade of  Henry  Wynd,  and  hast  done  iiim  the  ^eh 
vice  to  own  one  or  two  deeds,  and  this  last  among 
others.  I  would  thou  couldet  clear  hlra  of  other 
charges,  with  which  feme  hatli"  loiidcd  him." 

"  Nay,  I  will  swear  by  the  hilt  of  my  sword, 
they  are  as  false  as  hell.  Father  Simon.  What- 
blades  and  targets  I  shall  not  men  of  the  sword 
stick  together  ?  " 

"  Nay,  neighbor  Bonnet-maker,  be  patient; 
thou  mayst  do  the  Smith  a  kind  turn,  aa  thou 
takest  this  matter  the  right  way.  I  have  chosen 
thee  to  consult  with  anent  this  mattei^-not  that 
I  hold  thee  the  wisest  head  in  Perth,  for  should  I 
say  so  I  should  lie." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  answered  the  self-satisfied  Bonnet* 
maker:  "  I  know  whore yoa  think  my  Ihnlt  lies 
—you  cool  heads  think  we  hot  heads  are  fool*— I 
have  heard  men  call  Henry  Wynd  such  a  score  of 
times." 

"  Fool  enough  and  cool  enough  may  rhyme  to- 
gether passing  weU,"  said  the  Glover ;  "  but  thoa 
art  good-natured,  and  I  think  lovest  this  crcny 
of  thine.  It  stands  awkwardly  with  us  and  hhu 
just  now,"  continued  Simon.  "  Thou  knowest 
there  hath  been  some  talk  of  marriage  betweea 
my  daughter  Catharine  and  Henry  Gow  f  " 

"  I  have  heard  some  such  song  since  St.  Val- 
entine's Mom— Ah  I  he  that  shall  win  the  Fail 
Maid  of  Perth  must  be  a  happy  man— and  yet 
marriage  spoils  many  a  pretty  fellow.    I  myself 

somewhat  regret " 

"  Prithee,  truce  with  thy  regrets  for  the  pres- 
ent, man,"  interrupted  the  Glover,  somewhat 
peevishly.  "  You  must  know,  Oliver,  that  some 
of  these  talliing  women,  who,  I  think,  make  all 
the  business  of  the  world  their  own,  have  accused 
Henry  of  keeping  light  company  withglee- women 
and  suchlike.  Catharine  took  it  to  heart ;  and  I 
held  my  child  insultod,  that  be  had  not  waited 
upon  her  like  a  Valentine,  but  had  thrown  him- 
self into  unseemly  society  on  the  very  day  when, 
by  ancient  custom,  he  might  have  had  an  oppor- 
tunity to  press  his  interest  with  my  daughter. 
Therefore  when  he  came  hither  late  on  the  even- 
ing of  St.  Valenthie's,  I,  like  a  hasty  old  fool,  bid 
him  go  home  to  the  company  he  had  left,  and 
denied  him  admittance.  I  have  not  seen  him 
since,  and  I  begin  to  think  that  I  may  have  been 
too  rash  in  the  matter.  She  is  my  only  child,  and 
the  grave  should  have  her  sooner  than  a  debau- 
chee. But  I  have  hitherto  thought  I  knew  Henry 
Gow  as  if  he  were  my  son.  I  cannot  think  he 
would  use  us  thus,  and  it  may  be  there  are  means 
of  explaining  what  is  laid  to  his  charge.  I  was 
led  to  ask  Dwining,  who  is  said  to  have  saluted 
the  Smith  while  he  was  walking  with  bis  choice 
mate— If  I  am  to  believe  his  words,  ibis  wench 
was  the  Smith's  cousin,  Joan  Lctham.  But  thou 
knowest  that  the  potter-carrier  ever  speaks  one 
Umguage  with  his  visage,  and  another  with  his 
tonguo— Now,  thou,  Oliver,  haat  too  little  wit— I 
mean,  too  much  honesty- to  belie  the  truth,  and 
as  Dwining  hinted  that  thou  also  hadst  seoa 
her " 
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**  I  eee  her,  Simon  Glover  i  Will  DwlningsAy 
that  I  saw  her?" 

"  No,  uot  precisely  that— bat  he  Bays  yon  Md 
him  you  Jwd  met  the  Smith  thus  accompODied." 

*'  Ue  licH,  and  I  will  pound  him  into  a  jc^alli- 
j>Ot  I  "  said  Oliver  ProudAite, 

"  How  f  Did  you  never  tell  him  then  of  such 
a  meeting;?  " 

*' What  an  if  I  did?'*  said  the  Bonnct-malcer. 
**  Did  not  he  «wear  that  he  would  never  repeat 
again  to  living  mortal  what  I  communicated  to 
him?  and  thererore,  in  tolling  the  occurrent  to 
you  he  hath  made  himself  a  liar.'* 

''  Thou  didst  not  meet  the  Smith,  then/'  said 
Simon,  **  with  such  a  loose  baggage  as  fome  re- 
port»»?" 

*'  Laclk-a-dny,  not  I— perhaps  I  did,  perhaps  I 
did  not.  Thintc,  Father  l^imon— I  liave  been  a 
four-years  married  man,  and  can  you  expect  me 
to  remember  the  turn  of  a  glee-woman's  ankle, 
the  trip  of  her  toe,  the  lace  upon  her  petticoat, 
and  snch  toys  ?  No,  I  leave  that  to  unmarried 
wags,  like  my  gossip  Henry." 

^*  The  upshot  i»,  then,"  said  the  Glover,  much 
Tcxcd,  **  you  did  meet  him  on  St.  Valentine's  day 
walking  the  public  streets " 

**  Not  so,  neighbor ;  I  met  him  in  the  most 
distant  and  dark  lane  in  Perth,  steering  ftill  for 
his  own  bouse,  with  bag  and  baggage,  which,  as 
a  gallant  fellow,  he  carried  in  his  arms,  the  puppy 
dog  on  one,  and  the  jilt  herself  (and  to  my  thought 
she  was  a  pretty  one)  hanging  upon  the  other." 

"  Now,  by  good  St.  John,"  said  the  Glover, 
**  this  infamy  would  make  a  Christian  man  re- 
nounce hip  faith,  and  worship  Mahound  in  very 
anger  I  But  he  has  seen  the  last  of  my  daughter. 
I  would  rather  she  went  to  the  wild  Highlands 
with  a  barelegged  catoran,  than  wed  with  one 
who  could,  at  snch  a  season,  so  broadly  forget 
honor  and  decency— Out  upon  him ! " 

"  Tush  I  tnsh  1  Father  Simon."  said  the  liberal- 
minded  Bonnet-maker  ;  "  you  consider  not  the 
nature  of  young  blood.  Their  company  was  not 
long,  for— to  speak  truth,  I  did  keep  a  little  watch 
on  him— I  met  him  before  sunrise,  conducting 
his  errant  damsel  to  the  Lady's  Stairs,  that  the 
wench  might  embark  on  the  Tay  fh>m  Perth  ; 
and  I  know  for  certainty  (for  I  made  Inquiry), 
that  she  sailed  in  a  gabbart  for  Dundee.  So  you 
see  it  was  but  a  slight  escape  of  youth." 

^*  And  he  came  here,"  said  Simon,  bitterly, 
**  beseeching  for  admittance  to  my  daughter, 
while  he  had  his  harlot  awaiting  him  at  home  I 
I  bad  rather  he  had  slain  a  score  of  men  I— It 
Bkllls  not  talking,  least  of  all  to  thee,  Oliver 
Proudfbte,  who,  if  thou  art  not  such  acne  as  him- 
self, would  fain  be  thought  so.    But " 

**  Nay,  think  not  of  It  so  seriously, **  said 
Oliver,  who  began  to  reflect  on  the  mischief  his 
Uittling  was  likely  to  occasion  to  his  friend,  and 
^n  the  consequences  of  Henry  Gk)w*s  digpleasure, 
when  he  should  learn  the  disclosure  which  he 
bad  made  rather  In  vanity  of  heart  than  In  evil 
tntecUon.     ''Ooiuiider,**  he   oontlnaed,  **thBl 


there  are  follies  belonging  to  youth.  Occas.oc 
provokes  men  to  such  frolics,  and  confes:$ion 
wi|>e8  them  o(t  I  care  not  if  I  tell  thee,  that 
though  ray  wife  be  as  goodly  a  woman  as  the  city 
has,  yet  I  myi»elf " 

*'  Peace,  nilly  brtt.Tgart,"  said  the  Glover,  In 
high  wmth,  '*  thy  lovos  and  thy  battles  are  alike 
apocryphal.  If  thou  must  needs  lie,  which  I 
think  is  thy  nature,  canst  thou  invent  no  falso- 
hood  that  may  at  least  do  thee  some  credit  f  Do 
I  not  see  through  thee,  as  I  could  see  the  light 
through  the  horn  of  a  base  lantern?  Do  I  not 
know,  thou  filthy  weaver  of  rotten  worsted,  that 
thou  durst  no  more  cross  the  threshold  of  thy  own 
door,  if  thy  wife  heard  of  thy  making  such  a 
boast,  than  thou  darest  cross  naked  weapons 
with  a  boy  of  twelve  years  old,  who  has  drawn  a 
sword  for  the  fln*t  time  of  his  life?  By  St.  John, 
it  were  paying  you  for  your  tale-bearing  trouble, 
to  send  thy  Mandio  word  of  thy  gay  brags." 

The  Bonnet-maker,  at  this  threat,  started  as 
if  a  cross-bow  bolt  had  whizzed  past  his  head 
when  least  expected.  And  it  was  with  a  trembling 
voice  that  he  replied,  "  Nay,  good  Father  Glover, 
thou  takest  too  mudi  credit  for  thy  gray  hairs. 
Consider,  good  neighbor,  thou  art  too  old  for  a 
young  martiallst  to  wrangle  with.  And  in  the 
matter  of  my  Maudle,  I  can  trust  thee,  fori  know 
no  one  who  would  be  less  willing  than  thou  to 
break  the  peace  of  families." 

"  Trust  thy  coxcomb  no  longer  with  me,"  said 
the  incensed  Glover;  *^  but  take  thyself,  and  the 
VbXu'f  thou  call'st  a  head,  out  of  my  reach,  lest  I 
borrow  back  five  minutes  of  my  youth,  and  break 
thy  |»ate  1 " 

*'You  have  had  a  merry  Fastem'o  Even, 
neighbor,"  said  the  Bonnet-maker,  "  and  I  with 
you  a  quiet  sleep ;  we  ehall  meet  better  Menda 
to-morrow." 

**  Out  of  my  doors  to-night  I "  said  the  Glover. 
*^  I  am  ashamed  so  idle  a  tongue  as  thine  should 
have  power  to  move  me  thus.— Idiot— beast— 
loosc-tongued  coxcomb  I "  he  exclaimed,  throw- 
ing himself  into  a  chair,  as  the  Bonnet-maker 
disappeared ;  ''  that  a  fellow  made  up  of  lies 
should  not  have  had  the  grace  to  fhime  one  when 
it  might  have  covered  the  shame  of  a  friend  1 
And  I— what  am  I,  that  I  should,  in  my  secret 
mind,  wish  that  such  a  gross  Insult  to  me  and  my 
child  had  been  glossed  over?  Yet  auch  was  my 
opinion  of  Henry,  that  I  would  have  willingly  be* 
lleved  the  grossest  figment  the  swaggering  asH 
could  have  Invented.  "WeUI— It  skills  not 
thinking  of  It.  Our  honest  name  must  be  main- 
tained, though  every  thing  else  should  go  to 
ruin." 

While  the  Glover  thus  moralized  on  the  un- 
welcome oonflrmatlon  of  the  tale  he  wished  to 
think  untrue,  the  expelled  morrice-dancer  had 
leisure,  In  the  composing  air  of  a  cool  and  dark 
February  night,  to  meditate  on  the  consoqutmccs 
of  the  Glover*s  unrestrained  anger. 

"But  It  is  nothing,"  he  bethought  himself, 
"  to  the  wrath  of  Henry  Wynd,  who  hath  klUed  % 
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roan  for  mnch  less  than  placing  displeasure  be> 
twixt  him  and  Catharine,  as  well  as  her  fiery  old 
fether.  Certainly  I  were  better  have  denied  every 
thing.  But  the  hamor  of  seeming  a  knowing 
gallant  (as  In  truth  I  am)  fhlrly  overcame  me. 
Wore  I  best  go  to  finish  the  revel  at  the  Griffin  ? 
—but  then  Maudle  will  rampauge  on  my  return, 
—ay,  and  this  being  holyday  even,  I  may  claim  a 
privilege—I  have  it— 1  will  not  to  the  Griffln~I 
will  to  the  Smith's,  who  must  be  at  home,  since 
no  one  hatli  seen  him  this  day  amid  the  revel.  I 
will  endeavor  to  make  peace  with  him,  and  oflTer 
my  Intercession  with  the  Glover.  Harry  Is  a 
simple  downright  fellow,  and  though  I  think  he 
is  my  better  In  a  broil,  yet  In  discourse  I  can  turn 
him  my  own  way.  The  streets  are  now  quiet— 
the  night,  too,  is  dark,  and  I  may  step  aside  if  I 
meet  any  rioters.  I  will  to  the  Smith's,  and, 
securing  him  for  my  friend,  I  care  little  for  old 
Simon.  St.  Rlngan  bear  me  well  through  this 
night,  and  I  will  clip  my  tongue  out  ere  It  shall 
run  my  head  Into  such  peril  again.  Yonder  old 
fellow,  when  his  blood  was  up,  looked  more  like 
a  carver  of  buff-Jerklns  than  a  clipper  of  kid- 
gloves." 

With  these  reflections,  the  puissant  Oliver 
walked  swiftly,  yet  with  as  little  noise  as  possi- 
ble, towards  the  wynd.  In  which  the  Smith,  as 
our  readers  are  aware,  had  his  habitation.  But 
his  evil  fortune  had  not  ceased  to  pursue  him. 
As  he  turned  into  the  High,  or  principal  street,  he 
heard  a  burst  of  music  very  near  Mm,  followed 
by  a  loud  shout 

"  My  merry  mates,  the  morrice  -  dancers," 
thought  ho  ;  *'T  would  know  old  Jeremy's  rebeck 
among  a  hundred.  I  will  venture  across  the 
street  ere  they  pass  on— If  I  am  espied,  I  shall 
have  the  renown  of  some  private  quest,  which 
may  do  me  honor  as  a  roving  blade." 

With  these  longings  for  distinction  among  the 
gay  and  gallant,  combated,  however,  Internally, 
by  more  prudential  considerations,  the  Bonnet* 
maker  made  an  attempt  to  cross  the  street  But 
the  revellers,  whoever  they  might  bo,  were  ac- 
companied by  torches,  the  flash  of  which  fell 
upon  Oliver,  whose  light-colored  habit  made  him 
the  more  distinctly  visible.  The  general  shout 
of  **  A  prize,  a  prize,"  overcame  the  noise  of  the 
minstrel,  and  before  the  Bounet-maker  could  de- 
termine whether  it  were  better  to  stand  or  fly, 
two  active  young  men,  clad  in  fontastlc  maslring 
habits,  resembling  wild  men,  and  holding  great 
clabs.  seized  upon  him,  saying  In  a  tragical  tone, 
"  Yield  thee,  man  of  bells  and  bombast ;  yield 
thee,  rescue  or  no  rescue,  or  truly  thou  art  but  a 
dead  morrice-dancer." 

*'  To  whom  shall  I  yield  me  ?  "  said  the  Bon- 
net-maker, with  a  ftiltoring  voice ;  for  though  he 
saw  he  had  to  do  with  a  party  of  mummers  who 
were  a-foot  for  pleasure,  yet  he  observed,  at  the 
same  time,  that  they  were  Car  above  his  class, 
and  he  lost  the  audacity  necessary  to  support  his 
part  In  a  game  where  the  InfiBrior  was  likely  to 
come  by  the  worst 


"Dost  thou  parley,  slave f  "  answered  one  of 
the  maskers ;  "  and  must  I  show  thee  that  thoA 
art  a  captive,  by  giving  thee  incontiiiently  the 
bastinado?" 

"  By  no  means,  puissant  man  of  Ind,"  said  the 
Bonnet-maker;  "lo,  I  am  conformable  to  your 
pleasure." 

''  Come,  then,"  said  those  who  had  arrested 
him,  "  come  and  do  homage  to  the  Emperor  of 
Mimes,  King  of  Caperers,  and  Grand  Duke  of 
the  Dark  Hours,  and  explain  by  what  right  thoo 
art  so  presumptuous  as  to  prance  and  Jingle,  and 
wear  out  shoe-leather  within  his  dominions, 
without  paying  him  tribute.  Know'st  thou  not 
thou  hast  incurred  the  pains  of  high  treason  ?  " 

*'  That  were  hard,  methlnks,"  said  poor  Oliver, 
"  since  I  knew  not  that  his  Grace  exercised  the 
government  this  evening.  But  I  am  willing  to 
redeem  the  forfeit,  if  the  purse  of  a  poor  Bonnet- 
maker  may,  by  the  mulct  of  a  gallon  of  wine,  or 
some  such  matter." 

*'  Bring  him  before  the  Emperor,"  woe  the 
universal  cry;  and  the  morrice-dancer  waa 
placed  before  a  slight,  but  easy  and  handsome 
figure  of  a  young  man,  splendidly  attired,  baring 
a  cincture  and  tiara  of  peacock's  feathers,  then 
brought  trom.  the  East  as  a  maiTellous  rarity  ;  a 
short  Jacket  and  under-dress  of  leopard's  skin 
fitted  closely  the  rest  of  his  person,  which  was 
attired  in  fiesh-colored  silk,  so  as  to  resemble 
the  ordinary  idea  of  an  Indian  prince.  Ho  wops 
sandals,  fostened  on  with  ribands  of  scariet  silk, 
and  held  in  his  hand  a  sort  of  finn,  such  as  ladies 
then  used,  composed  of  the  same  feathers,  assem- 
bled into  a  plume  or  tuft 

**  What  Mister  wight  have  we  here,"  said  the 
Indian  chief,  "  who  dares  to  tie  the  belis  of  a  mor- 
rice  on  the  ankles  of  a  dull  ass  ?— Hark  ye,  fHend, 
your  dress  should  make  you  a  subject  of  ours, 
since  our  empire  extends  over  all  Merryland,  in- 
cluding mines  and  minstrels  of  every  description. 
—What,  tongue-tied  ?  He  lacks  wine— minister 
to  him  our  nutshell  ftill  of  sack." 

A  huge  calabash  fhll  of  sack  was  offered  to  the 
lips  of  the  supplicant  while  this  prince  of  revel- 
lers exhorted  him,— 

"Crack me  this  nut*nd  do  it  handsomely, 
and  without  wry  faces." 

But  however  Oliver  might  have  relished  a 
moderate  sip  of  the  same  good  wine,  he  was  ter- 
rified at  tiie  quantity  he  was  required  to  deal 
with.  He  drank  a  draught,  and  then  entreated 
for  mercy. 

**  So  please  your  princedom,  I  have  yet  &r  to 
go,  and  if  I  were  to  swallow  your  Grace's  bounty, 
for  which  accept  my  dutiful  tlianlcs,  I  should  not 
be  able  to  stride  over  the  next  kennel." 

"  Art  thou  in  case  to  bear  thyself  like  a  gal- 
Hard  ?  Now,  cut  me  a  caper— ha  I  one— two- 
three— admirable  I  again— give  him  the  spur" — 
(here  a  satellite  of  the  Indian  gave  Oliver  a  slight 
touch  with  his  sword)—'*  Nay,  that  Is  best  of  all- 
he  sprang  like  a  cat  in  a  gutter  I  Tender  him  the 
nut  once  more— nay,  no  compulsion,  he  has  paid 
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IbrfSslt;  and  deserves  not  only  free  dtsmlseal,  bnt 
reward.  Kneel  down,  kneel,  and  arise  Sir  Knight 
oftlreOaUilMuhl  What  is  thy  name?  And  one 
of  yon  lend  me  a  rapier." 

"Oliver,  may  It  please  your  honor— I  mean 
your  principality.*' 

"  Oliver,  man  T  nay,  then  thou  art  one  of  the 
Donise  pceru  ♦  already,  and  fate  has  forestalled 
our  intended  promotion.  Yet  rise  up,  sweet  Sir 
Oliver  Thatchpate,  Knight  of  the  honorable  or- 
der of  the  Pumpkin— Rise  up.  In  the  name  of 
Nonsense,  and  begone  about  thine  own  concerns, 
and  the  devil  go  with  thee." 

So  saying,  the  Prince  of  the  revels  bestowed  a 
smart  blow  with  the  flat  of  the  weapon  across 
the  Bonnet-maker's  shoulders,  who  sprung  to  his 
feet  with  more  alacrity  of  motion  than  he  had 
hitherto  displayed,  and,  accelerated  by  the  laugh 
and  halloo  which  arose  behind  him,  arrived  at 
the  Smith's  house  before  he  stopped,  with  the 
same  speed  with  which  a  hunted  fox  makes  for 
hie  den. 

It  was  not  tin  the  affrighted  Bonnet-maker 
had  struck  a  blow  on  the  door,  that  he  recollects 
be  ou^ht  to  have  bethought  himself  beforehand 
In  what  manner  he  was  to  present  himself  before 
Henry,  and  obtain  his  forgrlveness  for  his  rash 
communications  to  Simon  Glover.  No  one  an- 
Bwered  to  his  flrst  knock,  and,  perhaps,  as  these 
reflections  arose,  In  the  momentary  pause  of  rec- 
ollection whlcli  circumstances  permitted,  the 
perplexed  Bonnetpmakcr  mi<^ht  have  flinched  fYt>m 
his  purpose,  and  made  his  retreat  to  his  own 
premises,  without  venturing  upon  the  Interview 
which  he  had  imrposed.  But  a  distant  strain  of 
minstrelsy  revived  bis  apprehensions  of  ftiUlng 
once  more  Into  the  hands  of  the  gay  maskers 
from  whom  he  had  escaped,  and  he  renewed  his 
Biimmons  on  the  door  of  the  Smith's  dwelling, 
with  a  hurried,  though  faltering  hand.  He  was 
then  appalled  by  the  deep,  yet  not  unmusical 
Toice  of  Henr,'  Qow,  who  answered  trom.  within, 
— ''  Who  calls  at  this  hour  f— and  what  is  it  that 
yon  want  ?  " 

"It  is  I— C/liver  Proudfhte,"  replied  the  Bon- 
net-maker ;  *'  I  have  a  merry  jest  to  tell  you,  gos- 
sip Henry." 

"  Carry  tl.y  foolery  to  some  other  market.  1 
Am  in  no  > .-sting  himior,"  said  Henry.  "Go 
hence— I  will  see  no  one  to-night" 

"Bnt,  gossip— good  gossip,"  answered  the 
martialist  T/ithout,  "  I  am  beset  with  yillains, 
and  beg  the  shelter  of  your  roof  I " 

"Fool  that  thou  art  I"  replied  Henry;  "no 
dnnghlU  cock,  the  most  recreant  that  has  fought 
this  Pastern's  Eve,  would  ruflle  his  feathers  at 
such  a  craven  as  thou  I  " 

At  this  moment  another  strain  of  minstrelsy, 
and,  as  the  Bonnet-maker  conceited,  one  which 
approached  much  nearer,  goaded  his  apprehen- 
sions to  the  uttermost;  and  in  a  voice,  the  tones 
of  which  expressed  the  undisguised  extremity 
«f  instant  fear,  he  exclaimed,- 

•  The  tmh*  p««n  of  CharlauifB*,  Immortal  In  nmuuios. 


"For  the  sake  of  our  old  gosslprod,  and  for 
the  love  of  Our  blessed  Lady,  admit  me,  Henry, 
If  you  would  not  have  me  found  a  bloody  corpso 
at  thy  door,  slain  by  the  bloody-minded  Doug- 
lases I " 

"  That  would  be  a  shame  to  me,"  thought  the 
good-natured  Smith ;  "  and  sooth  to*  say,  his 
peril  uiay  be  real.  There  are  r«)ving  hawks  that 
will  strike  at  a  sparrow  as  soon  as  a  her- 
on." 

With  thc«e  reflections,  half-muttered,  half- 
spoken,  Henry  undid  his  well-faftened  door,  pro- 
posing to  reconnoitre  the  reality  of  the  danger 
before  he  permitted  his  unwelcome  guest  to  enter 
the  house.  But  as  he  looked  abroad  to  ascer- 
tain how  matters  stood,  Oliver  bolted  in  like 
a  scared  de3r  IntD  a  thicket,  and  harbored 
himself  by  the  Smith's  kltchen-flre,  before  Henry 
could  look  up  and  down  the  lane,  and  satisfy  him- 
self there  were  no  enemies  In  pursuit  of  the  ap- 
grehcnslvo  fugitive.  He  secured  his  door,  there- 
fore, and  returned  into  the  kitchen,  displeased 
that  he  had  suflfcred  his  gloomy  solitude  to  bo 
intruded  upon  by  sympathizing  with  apprehen- 
sions, which  he  thought  he  might  have  known 
were  so  easily  excited  as  those  of  his  timid 
townsman. 

"  How  now  ?  "  he  said,  coldly  enough,  when 
he  saw  the  Bonnet-maker  calmly  seated  by  his 
hearth.  "What  foolish  revel  is  this,  Master 
Oliver?— I  see  no  one  near  to  harm  you." 

"  OIvn  me  a  drink,  kind  gossip,"  said  Oliver ; 
"  I  am  choked  with  the  haste  I  have  made  to  come 
hither." 

"  I  have  sworn,"  said  Henry,  "  that  this  shall 
be  no  revel  night  In  this  house.— I  am  In  my 
work-day  clothes,  as  you  see,  and  keep  fiist,  as  I 
have  reason,  Instead  of  holyday.  You  have  had 
wassail  enough  for  the  holyday  evening,  for  you 
speak  thick  already— If  you  wish  more  ale  or 
wine,  you  must  go  elsewhere." 

"  I  have  had  over  much  wassail  already,"  said 
poor  Oliver,  "and  have  been  well-nigh  drowned 
in  It,— That  accursed  talabash  I— A  draught  of 
water,  kind  gossip— you  Will  not  surely  let  mo 
ask  for  that  In  vain  f  or,  if  it  is  your  will,  a  cup 
of  cold  small  ale." 

"  Nay,  if  that  be  all,"  said  Henry,  "  It  shall 
not  be  lacking.  But  It  must  have  been  much 
which  brought  thee  to  the  jMiss  of  asking  for 
either." 

So  saying,  he  filled  a  quart  flagon  fh)ra  a  bar- 
rel that  stood  nigh,  and  presented  It  to  his  guest. 
Oliver  eagerly  accepted  it,  raised  it  to  his  head 
with  a  trembling  hand.  Imbibed  the  contents 
with  lips  which  quivered  with  emotion,  and, 
though  the  potation  was  as  thin  as  he  had  re- 
quested, so  much  was  he  exhausted  with  the 
combined  fears  of  alarm  and  of  former  revelry, 
that  when  he  placed  the  flagon  on  the  oak  table, 
he  uttered  a  deep  sigh  of  satisfaction,  and  re- 
mained silent 

"  Well,  now  you  have  had  your  draught  gos 
sip,"  said  the  Smith,  **  what  is  it  you  ?rant 
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Whero  arc  those  that  threatened  yon  7  I  could 
»ce  no  one." 

**  No— but  there  were  twenty  chased  me  into 
the  wynd,"  said  Olirer.  '*  But  when  they  saw  us 
together,  you  know,  they  lost  the  courage  that 
brought  all  of  them  upon  one  of  us/* 

"  Nay,  do  not  trifle,  friend  Oliver,"  replied 
his  host ;  '*  my  mood  lies  not  that  way." 

"  I  jest  not,  by  St.  John  of  Perth,  I  have 
been  stayed  and  foully  outraged "  (gliding  his 
hand  sensitively  over  the  phice  affected)  **  by  mad 
David  of  Rothsay,  roaring  Ramomy,  and  the 
rest  of  them.  They  made  me  drink  a  firkin  of 
Malvoisie." 

*'  Thon  Hpeakest  folly,  man— Ramomy  is  sick 
nigh  to  death,  as  the  potter-carrier  everywhere 
reports ;  they  and  he  cannot  surely  rise  at  mid- 
night to  do  such  frolics." 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  replied  Oliver ;  "  but  I  saw 
the  party  by  torch-light,  and  I  can  make  bodily 
oath  to  the  bonnets  I  made  for  them  since  last 
Innocent's.  They  are  of  a  quaint  device,  and! 
should  know  my  own  stitch." 

"Well,  thou  mayst  have  had  wrong,"  an- 
swered Henry.  *'  If  thou  art  in  real  danger,  I 
will  cause  them  get  a  bed  for  thee  here.  But  you 
must  fill  it  presently,  for  I  am  not  in  the  humor 
of  talking." 

"  Nay,  I  would  thank  thee  for  my  quarters  for 
a  night,  only  my  Maudie  will  be  angry— that  is, 
not  angry,  for  that  I  care  not  for— but  the  truth 
is,  she  is  over  anxious  on  a  revel  night  like  this, 
knowing  my  humor  is  like  thine,  for  a  word  and 
a  blow." 

"  Why,  then,  go  home,"  said  the  Smith,  "and 
show  her  that  her  treasure  is  in  safety.  Master 
Oliver— the  streets  are  quiet— and,  to  speak  a 
blunt  word,  I  would  be  alone." 

'*  Nay,  but  I  have  things  to  speak  with  thee 
about  of  moment,"  replied  Oliver,  who,  afraid  to 
stay,  seemed  yet  unwilling  to  go.  "  There  has 
been  a  stir  in  our  city  council  about  the  affair  of 
St.  Valentine's  Even.  The  Provost  told  me  not 
four  hours  since,  that  the  Douglas  and  he  had 
agreed  that  the  fend  should  be  decided  by  a  yeo- 
man on  either  part,  and  that  our  acquaintance, 
the  Devil's  Dick,  was  to  waive  his  gentry,  and 
take  up  the  cause  for  Douglas  and  the  nobles, 
and  that  you  or  I  shonld  fight  for  the  Fair  City. 
Now,  though  I  am  the  elder  burgess,  yet  I  am 
willing,  for  the  love  and  kindness  we  have  al- 
ways borne  to  each  other,  to  give  thee  the  prece- 
dence, and  content  myself  with  the  humbler 
ofllce  of  Ptickler."  * 

Henry  Smith,  though  angry,  could  scarce  for- 
bear a  smile. 

"  If  it  is  that  which  breaks  thy  quiet,  and 
Keeps  thee  out  of  thy  bed  at  midnight,  I  will 
make  the  matter  e-asy.  Thou  shalt  not  lose  the 
advantage  offered  thee.    I  have  fought  a  score  of 


*  Th«  Moondi  In  ancient  ilngl*  comtMU  war*  M  called,  from 
*•  wUU  ftleka  which  they  ourled,  la  eablen  of  th«lr  doty,  to 
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duels— fhr,  for  too  many.  Tboa  host,  I  think, 
only  encountered  with  thy  wooden  Soldan— it 
were  unjust— imfair— unkind— in  me  to  abuse 
thy  friendly  offer.  So  go  home,  good  fellow,  and 
let  not  the  fear  of  losing  honor  disturb  thy 
slumbers.  Rest  assured  that  thou  shalt  answer 
the  challenge,  as  good  right  thon  tiaet,  havin;; 
had  injury  from  this  rough-rider." 

"Gramercy,  and  thank  thee  kindly,"  said 
Oliver,  much  embarrassed  by  his  fHend's  unex- 
pected deference ;  "  thou  art  the  good  friend  I 
have  always  thonght  thee.  But  I  have  as  much 
fHeudship  for  Henry  Smith,  as  he  for  Oliver 
Prouilftite.  I  swear  by  St.  John,  I  will  not  fi;.ht 
in  this  quarrel  to  thy  prejudice.  So,  having  said 
so,  I  am  beyond  the  reach  of  temptation,  since 
thou  wouldst  not  have  me  manswom,  though  it 
were  to  fight  twenty  duels." 

"  Hark  thee,"  said  the  Smith,  "  acknowledge 
thou  art  afraid,  Oliver ;  tell  the  honest  tratli  at 
once,  otherwise  I  leave  thee  to  make  the  best  of 
thy  quarrel." 

"Nay,  good  gossip,"  replied  the  Bonnet- 
maker,  "  thou  knowest  I  am  never  afraid.  But, 
in  sooth,  this  is  a  desperate  rufllan ;  and  as  I 
have  a  wife— poor  Maudie,  thon  knowest— and  a 
small  family,  and  thou " 

"And  I,"  Interrupted  Henry,  hastily,  "havs 
none,  and  never  shall  have." 

"  Why,  truly— such  being  the  case— I  would 
rather  thou  fought'st  this  combat  than  I." 

"  Now,  by  our  holidame,  gossip,"  answcre-i 
the  Smith.  "  thou  art  easily  gulled  1  Know,  tboa 
silly  fellow,  that  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  who  is 
ever  a  merry  man,  hath  but  jested  with  thee. 
Dost  thou  think  he  would  venture  the  honor  of 
the  city  on  thy  head  ?  or  that  I  would  yield  th€« 
the  precedence  in  which  such  a  matter  was  to  be 
disputed?  Lack-a-day,  go  home,  let  Maudie  tie 
a  warm  nightcap  on  thy  head ;  get  thee  a  warta 
breakfiast,  and  a  cup  of  distilled  waters,  and  tbca 
wilt  be  in  case  to-morrow  to  fight  thy  wooden 
dromond,  or  Soldan,  as  thou  call'st  him,  the  only 
thing  thou  wilt  ever  lay  downright  blow  upon." 

"Ay,  say'st  thou  so,  comrade T"  answerel 
Oliver,  much  relieved,  yet  deeming  it  necessary 
to  seem  in  part  offended.  "  I  care  not  for  thy 
dogged  humor ;  it  is  well  for  thee  thou  canst  not 
wake  my  patience  to  the  point  of  Calling  f<»L 
Enough — we  are  gossips,  and  this  house  is  thine. 
Why  should  the  two  best  blades  in  Perth  clath 
with  each  other?  What  I  I  know  thy  ragged 
humor,  and  can  forgive  it.— But  is  the  feud  reaDy 
soldered  up  ?  " 

"  As  completely  ns  ever  hammer  fixed  rivet,'* 
said  the  Smith.  "The  town  hath  given  the 
Johnstone  a  purse  of  gold,  for  not  ridding  th«n 
of  a  troublesome  fellow  called  Oliver  Prondfute, 
when  he  had  him  at  his  mercy ;  and  this  purse  of 
gold  buys  for  the  Provost  the  Sleepless  Isle; 
which  the  King  grants  him,  for  the  King  pays  aS 
in  the  long  run.  And  thus.  Sir  Patrick  gets  the 
comely  Inch,  which  is  opposite  to  his  dwcUlng, 
and  all  honor  is  saved  on  both  aides,  for  what  if 
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glreo  to  the  ProToat,  is  griven,  you  nnderatand, 
to  the  tovm.  Besides  all  this,  the  Douglas  hath 
left  Perth  to  march  against  the  Southron,  who, 
men  say,  are  called  into  the  Marches  by  the  false 
Earl  of  March.  So  the  Fair  City  is  quit  of  him 
ajid  his  cumber." 

''  But,  in  St  John's  name,  how  came  all  that 
about,"  said  Oliver,  *'aud  no  one  spoken  to 
about  It  ?  " 

"  Why,  look  thee,  friend  Oliver,  this  I  take  to 
have  been  the  case.  The  follow  whom  I  cropped 
of  a  hand,  is  now  said  to  liave  been  a  servant  of 
Sir  John  Ramomy'a,  who  hath  fled  to  his  moth- 
erland of  Fife,  to  which  Sir  John  himself  is  also 
to  be  banished,  with  full  consent  of  every  honest 
man.  Now,  anything  which  brings  in  Sir  John 
Bamomy,  touches  a  much  greater  man— I  think 
Simon  Glover  told  as  much  to  Sir  Patrick  Char- 
teris.  If  it  be  as  I  guess,  I  have  reason  to  thank 
Heaven,  and  all  the  saints,  [  stabbed  him  not 
upon  the  ladder  when  I  made  him  prisoner." 

"  And  I  too  thank  Ileaven  and  all  the  saints, 
most  devoutly,"  said  Oliver.     *'I  was  behind 

thee,  thou  knowest,  and " 

"  No  more  of  that,  if  thou  be'st  wise— There 
arc  laws  aj^inst  striking  princes,"  said  the 
Smith ;  "  best  not  handle  the  horseshoe  till  it 
cools.    All  is  hushed  up  now." 

"If  this  be  BO,"  said  Oliver,  partly  discon- 
certed, but  still  more  relieved,  by  Uie  intelligence 
he  received  from  his  better  informed  friend,  "  I 
have  reason  to  complain  of  Sir  Patrick  Charteris 
for  jesting  with  the  honor  of  an  honest  burgess, 
being,  as  he  is.  Provost  of  our  town." 

**Do,  Oliver;  challenge  him  to  the  field,  and 
he  will  bid  his  ycomeu  loose  his  dogs  on  thee.— 
But  come,  night  wears  apace,  will  you  be  shog- 
ging?  '' 

'*  Nay,  I  had  one  more  word  to  say  to  thee, 
good  gossip.  But  first,  another  cup  of  your  cold 
ale." 

**  Pest  on  thee,  for  a  fool  I  Thou  makest  me 
vrlsb  thee  where  cold  liquors  are  a  scarce  com- 
modity. —  There,  swill  the  barrelfhl  au  thou 
wilt." 

Oliver  took  the  second  flagon,  but  drank,  or 
rather  seemed  to  drink,  very  slowly,  in  order  to 
gain  time  for  considering  how  he  should  intro- 
duce his  second  subject  of  conversation,  which 
seemed  rather  delicate  for  the  Smith's  present 
state  ot  irritability.  At  length,  nothing  better 
occurred  to  him  than  to  plunge  hi  to  the  subject  at 
once,  with,  *'I  have  seen  Simon  Glover  to-day, 
gossip." 

**  Well,"  said  the  Smith,  in  a  low,  deep,  and 
Item  tone  of  voice,  "  and  if  thou  hast,  what  is 
that  to  me  ?  '* 

**  Nothing— nothing,"  answered  the  appalled 
Bonnet-maker.  "  Only  I  thought  you  might  like 
to  know  that  he  questioned  me  close,  if  I  had 
seen  thee  on  St.  Valentine's  diy,  after  the  uproar 
at  the  Bominicans',  and  In  what  company  thou 
wert." 

'*  And  I  warrant  thou  told'st  him  thou  mct'st 


me  with  a  glee- woman,  in  the  mirk -loaning  yon- 
der?" 

"  Thou  knowest,  Henry,  I  have  no  gift  at  ly- 
ing; but  I  made  it  all  up  with  him." 

"  As  how,  I  pray  you  ?  "  said  the  Smith. 

"  Marry,  thus — Father  Simon,  said  I,  you  are 
an  old  man,  and  know  not  the  qiuility  of  us,  in 
whose  veins  youth  is  like  quicksilver.  You 
thiok  now,  he  cares  about  this  girl,  said  I.  and, 
perhaps,  that  he  hasher  somewhere  here  in  Perth 
in  a  comer  ?  No  such  matter ;  I  know,  said  I,  and 
I  will  make  oath  to  it,  that  she  left  his  house  early 
next  morning  for  Dundee.  Hal  have  I  helped 
thee  at  need  ?  " 

''  Truly,  I  think  thou  hast,  and  if  anything 
could  add  to  my  grief  and  vacation  at  this  mo- 
ment, it  is,  that  when  I  am  so  deep  In  tlie  mire, 
an  ass  like  thee  should  place  his  clumsy  hoof  on 
my  head,  to  sink. me  entirely.  Come,  away  with 
thee,  and  mayst  thou  have  such  luck  as  thy  med- 
dling humor  deserves,  and  then,  I  think,  thou 
wilt  be  found  with  a  broken  neck  In  the  next 
gutter— Come,  get  you  out,  or  I  will  put  you  to 
the  door  with  head  and  shoulders  forward." 

"  Ha,  ha  I "  exclaimed  Oliver,  laughing,  with 
soms  constraint ;  "  thou  art  such  a  groom  t  But 
iu  sadness,  gossip  Henry,  wilt  thou  not  take  a 
turn  with  me  to  my  own  house,  in  the  Meal  Ye- 
nail  1 " 

*'  Curse  thee,  no,"  answered  the  Smith. 

"  I  will  bestow  tlie  wine  on  thee,  if  thou  wilt      • 
go,"  said  Oliver. 

"I  will  bestow  the  cudgel  on  thee.  If  thou 
stay'st,"  said  Henry. 

''  Nay,  then,  I^ill  don  thy  bnflT-coat  and  cap 
of  steel,  and  walk  with  thy  swashing  step,  and 
whistling  thy  pibroch  of,  *  Broken  Bones  at  Lou- 
carty  ; '  and  if  they  take  me  for  thee,  there  dare 
not  four  of  them  come  near  me." 

"  Take  all,  or  anything  thou  wilt.  In  the  flend*8 
name !  only  be  gone." 

"  Well,  well,  Hal,  we  shall  meet  when  thou 
art  In  better  humor,"  said  Oliver,  who  had  put  on 
the  dress. 

"Go— and  may  I  never  see  thy  coxcomb!y 
face  ajrain  I " 

Oliver  at  last  relieved  his  host  by  swaggering 
off,  imitating,  as  well  as  he  could,  the  sturdy 
step  and  outward  gesture  of  Ids  redoubted  com- 
panion, and  whistling  a  pibroch,  composed  on 
the  rout  of  the  Danes  at  Loncarty,  which  he  had 
picked  up  from  its  being  a  fovorite  of  the  Smithes, 
whom  he  made  a  point  of  imitating  as  (kr  as  he 
conld.  But  as  the  innocent,  though  conceited 
fellow,  stepped  out  from  the  entrance  of  the 
Wynd,  where  it  communlcate<l  with  the  High 
Street,  be  received  a  blow  from  behind,  against 
which  his  head -piece  was  no  defence,  and  ho  foU 
dead  upon  the  spot ;  an  attempt  to  mutter  the 
name  of  Henry,  to  whom  he  alwa3r8  looked  foi 
protection,  quivering  upon  his  dying  tongue. 
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CHAPTER  XVn. 

Nay,  I  will  flt  yon  lor  a  yooag  piinea. 

Fautavt. 

We  return  to  the  revellers,  who  had,  half  an 
hour  before,  witnessed,  with  such  holstcrons  ap- 
plause, Oliver's  feat  of  a^ity,  being  the  last 
which  the  poor  Boimet-maker  was  over  to  ex- 
hibit, and  at  the  hasty  retreat  which  had  followed 
it,  animated  by  their  wild  shout  Afler  they  had 
Iaug:hed  their  fill,  they  passed  on  their  mirthftil 
path,  in  frolic  and  Jubilee,  stopping  and  frighten* 
Ing  some  of  the  people  whom  they  met ;  but.  It 
must  be  ovmed,  without  doing  them  any  serious 
injury,  cither  in  their  persons  or  feelings.  At 
length,  tired  with  his  rambles,  their  chief  gave 
a  signal  to  his  merry-men  to  close  around  him. 

"  We,  my  brave  hearts  and  wise  counsellors, 
are,*'  he  said,  '*  the  real  King  ♦  over  all  in  Scot- 
land that  is  worth  commanding.  We  sway  the 
hours  when  the  wine- cup  ctrcnlates,  and  when 
beauty  becomes  kind,  when  Frolic  Is  awake,  and 
Gravity  snorbig  upon  his  pallet.  We  leave  to 
our  vicegerent.  King  Robert,  the  weary  task  of 
controlling  ambitious  nobles,  gratifying  greedy 
clergymen,  subduing  wild  Highlanders,  and 
composing  deadly  feuds.  And  since  our  empire 
is  one  of  Joy  and  pleasure,  meet  it  Is,  that  we 
should  haste,  with  all  our  forces,  to  the  rescue  of 
such  as  own  our  sway,  when  they  chance,  by  evil 
fortune,  lo  become  the  prisoners  of  care  and  hy- 
pochondriac maUdy.  I  speak  In  relation  chiefly 
to  Sir  John,  whom  the  vulgar  call  Ramomy.  We 
have  not  seen  him  since  the  onslaught  of  Curfew 
Street ;  and  though  we  know  \m  was  some  deal 
hurt  In  that  matter,  we  cannot  see  why  he  should 
not  do  homage  In  leal  and  duteous  sort.— Hero, 
yon,  our  Calabash  Klng-at-arms,  did  you  legally 
summon  Sir  John  to  his  part  of  this  evening's 
revels  ?  " 

*'  I  did,  my  lord." 

"  And  did  you  acquaint  him  that  we  have  for 
this  night  suspended  his  sentence  of  banishment, 
that  since  higher  powers  have  settled  that  part, 
we  might  at  least  take  a  mirthful  leave  of  an  old 
friend?" 

"  T  so  delivered  it,  my  lord,"  answered  the 
mimic  herald. 

**  And  sent  he  not  a  word  in  writing,  he  that 
piques  himself  upon  being  so  great  a  clerk  ?  " 

"  He  was  in  bed,  my  lord,  and  I  might  not 
nee  him.  So  for  as  I  hear,  ho  hath  lived  very  re- 
tired, harmed  with  some  bodily  bruises,  malcon- 
tent with  your  Hlghness's  displeasure,  and  doubt 
lug  Insult  in  the  streets,  he  having  had  a  narrow 
escape  from  the  burgesses,  when  the  churls  pur- 
sued him  and  his  two  servants.  Into  the  Domln- 

•  The  Scottish  Statnt*  Book  afford*  abondaat  erideDC*  of  tlM 
•ztravagant  and  ott«n  Cktal  froliot  practised  among  our  ancet- 
ton  under  the  penonagea  elected  to  fill  th«  high  offleu  of  QutTM 
^f  Mag,  Prince  of  Yule  (ChrUtmaa),  Abbot  o(  Unreaaoo,  Ac,  Ac, 
•orreapooding  to  the  Boy  DUbop  of  Boglaod  and  the  French 
Ahbi  dt  Liate,  or  Ahbat  Lttitim.  Shrova-tida  waa  not  laea  dl>- 
MiHpiiihad  by  racb  mamming  dignltarie*. 


ican  Convent.    The   eervants,  too,  have  beet 
removed  to  Fife,  lest  they  should  tell  tales." 

"  Why,  It  was  wisely  done,"  said  the  Prince,- 
who,  we  need  not  Inform  the  Intelligent  reader, 
had  a  better  t.Ue  to  be  so  called,  tiian  aroeo 
fh)m  the  humora  of  the  evening—**  it  was  pru- 
dently done  to  keep  llght-ton^e<l  companloci 
out  of  the  way.  But  Sir  John's  absenting  hhn- 
eelf  fh>m  our  s^emn  revels,  so  long  before  de- 
creed. Is  flat  mutiny,  and  disclamation  of  &ne> 
glance.  Or,  if  the  knight  be  really  the  prisoner 
of  illness  and  melancholy,  we  must  ourself  gmce 
him  with  a  visit,  seeing  there  can  be  no  better 
cure  for  those  maladies  than  our  own  presence, 
and  a  gentle  kiss  of  the  calabash.— Forward, 
ushers,  minstrels,  guard,  and  attendants  I  Bear 
on  high  the  great  emblem  of  our  dignity— Up 
with  the  calabash,  I  say  I  and  let  the  merry-roea 
who  carry  these  firkins,  which  are  to  supply  \ht 
wine-cup  with  their  life-blood,  be  chosen  with 
regard  to  their  state  of  steadiness.  Their  bni- 
den  Is  weighty  and  precious,  and  If  the  feult  i» 
not  in  our  eyes,  they  seem  to  us  to  reel  and  stag^ 
ger  more  than  were  desirable.  Now,  move  on, 
sirs,  and  let  our  minstrels  blow  their  blitheft 
and  boldest." 

On  they  went  with  tipsy  mirth  and  Jollity,  tlie 
numerous  torches  flashing  their  red  light  against 
tlio  small  windows  of  the  narrow  streets,  from 
whence  nlghtcapped  householders,  and  some- 
times their  wives  to  boot,  peeped  out  by  stealth 
to  see  what  wild  wassail  disturbed  the  peacefol 
streets  at  that  unwonted  hour.  At  length  the 
Jolly  train  halted  before  the  door  of  Sir  John 
Ramorny'a  house,  which  a  small  court  divided 
from  the  street 

Here  they  knocked,  thundered,  and  hoUowed, 
with  many  denunciations  of  vengeance  against 
the  recusants,  who  refused  to  open  the  gates. 
The  least  punishment  threatened  was  imprison- 
ment in  an  empty  hogshead,  within  the  Masea- 
more  *  of  the  Prince  of  Pastimes'  feudal  palace, 
videlicet,  the  ale-cellar.  But  Eviot,  Ramorny's 
page,  heard  and  knew  well  the  character  of  the 
intruders  who  knocked  so  boldly,  and  thought  it 
better,  considering  his  master's  condltiofi,  to 
make  no  answer  at  all,  in  hopes  that  the  revel 
would  pass  on,  than  to  attempt  to  deprecate 
their  proceedings,  which  he  knew  would  be  to 
no  purpose.  His  master's  bed-room  looking  in- 
to a  little  garden,  his  page  hoped  he  might  n€4 
be  disturbed  by  the  noise ;  and  he  was  confideut 
in  the  strength  of  the  outward  gate,  upon  which 
he  resolved  they  should  beat  till  they  tired  them- 
selves, or  till  the  lone  of  their  dninken  humor 
should  change.  The  revellers  accordingly  seemed 
likely  to  exhaust  themselves  In  the  noise  th<*y 
made  by  shouting  and  beating  the  door,  when 
their  mock  Prince  (alasl  too    really  such)  up- 

*  The  Mamamart,  or  Jfowy  Mor«,  tha  principal  dvngaoa  cf 
the  feudal  cattle,  U  suppoted  to  hare  derived  iu  nama  fros  •«.* 
loteroonrM  with  the  EaatcrD  natlona  at  th»  tloM  of  the  Crosadav 
Dr.  Jamieeon  qiwttaa  an  old  Latin  Itinerary :  **  Prozimaa  art 
career  ■obtarraneni,  ilTe,  nt  Mauri  appellant,  Matmarrm,-' 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


THE  FAIR  MAID  OF  PERTH. 


95 


braided  them  as  lazy  and  dall  foUowcrs  of  the 
god  of  wine  and  of  mirth. 

**  Brln;;  forward,"  ho  said,  "  oar  key— yonder 
it  Ucfl,  and  apply  it  to  this  rebellions  gate." 

The  Icey  he  pointed  at  was  a  lar^re  beam  of 
wood,  left  on  one  side  of  the  street,  with  the  nsaal 
neglect  of  order  characteristic  of  a  Scottish  bor- 
ough of  the  period. 

The  shouting  men  of  Ind  Instantly  raised  It 
In  their  arras,  and,  supporting  it  by  their  united 
strength,  ran  against  the  door  with  such  force, 
that  liasp,  hinge,  and  staple  jingled,  and  gave 
fair  promiae  of  yielding.  Eriot  did  not  choose 
xo  wait  the  extremity  of  this  battery ;  he  came 
forth  into  the  court,  and  after  some  momentary 
questions  for  form's  sake,  caused  the  porter  to 
undo  the  gate,  as  if  he  had  for  the  first  time  rec- 
ognized the  midnight  visitors. 

"  False  slave  of  an  unfaithful  master,"  said 
the  Prince,  '*  where  Is  our  disloyal  subject.  Sir 
John  Raraomy,  who  lias  proved  recreant  to  our 
summons  ?  " 

"  My  lord,"  said  Evlot,  bowing  at  once  to  the 
real  and  to  the  assumed  dignity  of  the  leader  ; 
**  My  master  Is  just  now  very  much  lndi!*posed 
— ^he  has  taken  an  opiate— and— your  Ilighness 
must  excuse  mo  if  I  do  my  duty  to  hlmi  In  say- 
ing, he  cannot  be  spoken  with  without  danger 
of  his  life." 

"  Tush  1  tell  me  not  of  danger.  Master  Tevlot 
—Cheviot— Bvlot— what  Is  It  they  call  thee?- Bat 
show  me  thy  master's  chamber,  or  rather  undo 
me  the  door  of  his  lodging,  and  I  will  make  a 
good  guess  at  it  myself.— Bear  high  the  calabash, 
my  bravo  followers,  and  see  that  you  spill  not  a 
drop  of  the  liquor,  which  Dan  Bacchus  has  bent 
for  the  cure  of  all  diseases  of  the  body,  and  cares 
of  the  mind.  Advance  It,  I  say,  and  let  us  see 
the  holy  rind  which  Incloses  such  precious  li- 
quor." 

The  Prince  made  his  way  Into  the  house  ac- 
cordingly, and,  acquainted  with  Its  Interior,  ran 
up-Btalrs,  followed  by  Evlot,  In  vain  Imploring 
silence,  and,  with  the  rest  of  the  rabble  rout, 
l)arst  into  the  room  of  the  wounded  master  of 
the  lodging. 

He  who  has  experienced  the  sensation  of 
being  compelled  to  sleep  In  spite  of  racking 
bodily  pains,  by  the  administration  of  a  strong 
opiate,  and  of  having  been  again  startled  by  noise 
and  violence,  out  of  the  unnatural  state  of  In- 
Benslblllty  in  which  ho  had  been  plunged  by  the 
potency  of  the  medicine,  maybe  able  to  imagine 
the  conAised  and  alarmed  stat^  of  Sir  John  Ra- 
moroy'a  mind,  and  the  agony  of  his  body  which 
actad  and  reacted  upon  each  other.  If  we  add 
to  these  feelings  the  consciousness  of  a  criminal 
command,  scut  forth  and  in  the  act  of  being  exe- 
cuted, it  may  give  us  some  Idea  of  an  awnken- 
In^:,  to  which,  in  the  mind  of  the  party,  eternal 
sleep  would  be  a  Ihr  preferable  doom.  The 
groan  which  he  uttered  as  the  flret  symptom  of 
retaming  scnsatloD,  had  something  In  It  so  ter- 
rific, that  even  the  rerellen  were  awed  into  mo- 


mentary silence ;  and  as  from  the  half  recumbent 
posture  in  which  ho  had  gone  to  sleep,  he  looked 
around  the  room,  filled  with  fantastic  shapes, 
rendered  still  more  so  by  his  disturbed  intellects, 
he  muttered  to  himself— 

**  It  is  thus  then,  after  all,  and  tho  leu'ond  is 
true !  These  an*  fiends,  and  I  am  condemned  for 
ever  I  The  fire  is  not  external,  but  I  feel  it— I 
feel  it  at  my  heart — burning  as  if  the  seven  tlmoi 
heated  ftimnce  were  doing  Its  work  within  I " 

While  he  cast  ghastly  looks  around  him,  and 
struggled  to  recover  some  share  of  recollection, 
Evlot  approached  the  Prince,  and  fklling  on  hia 
knees,  implored  him  to  allow  the  apartment  to  be 
cleared. 

*'  It  may,"  he  said,  "  cost  my  master  his  life." 

"  Never  fear,  Cheviot,'*  replied  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay ;  "  were  he  at  the  gates  of  death,  here  Is 
what  should  make  tho  fiends  relinquish  their 
prey :— Advance  the  calabash,  my  masters." 

*'  It  Is  death  for  him  to  taste  It  In  his  present 
state,"  said  Rviot ;  **  if  he  drinks  wine  he  dies.'* 

"Some  one  must  drink  it  for  him,  he  shall  be 
cured  vicariou'^ly— and  may  our  groat  Dan  Bac- 
chus deign  to  Sir  John  Rimomy  the  comfort,  the 
elevation  of  heart,  the  lubiicatlon  of  lungs,  and 
lightness  of  Ibncy,  which  are  his  choicest  gifts, 
while  the  falthfnl  follower,  who  quafl!^  In  his 
stead,  shall  have  the  qualms,  the  sickness,  tho 
racking  of  the  nerves,  the  dimness  of  the  eyes, 
and  the  throbbing  of  the  brain,  with  which  our 
gwat  master  qualifies  gifts,  which  would  else 
make  us  too  like  the  gods— What  say  you,  Evlot  ? 
will  you  be  the  falthftil  follower  that  will  quaff  In 
your  lord's  behalf,  and  as  his  representative? 
Do  this,  and  we  will  hold  oureelves  contented  to 
depart,  for,  methlaks,  our  subject  doth  look 
something  ghastly." 

*'  I  would  do  anything  In  my  slight  power," 
said  Evlot,  "  to  save  my  master  from  a  draught 
which  may  bo  his  death,  and  your  Grace  from  tho 
sense  that  you  had  occasioned  it.  But  here  is 
one  who  will  perform  the  feat  of  good- will,  and 
thank  your  Highness  to  boot" 

"  Whom  have  we  here  ?  "  said  the  Prince,  *'  a 
butcher— and  I  think  fresh  from  his  oflice.  Do 
butchers  ply  their  craft  on  Pastern's  Eve  ?  Fob, 
how  he  smells  of  blood  I " 

This  was  spoken  of  Bonthron,  who,  partly  sur- 
prised at  the  tumult  In  the  house,  whflre  he  had 
expected  to  find  all  dark  and  silent,  and  partly 
Btnpid  through  the  wine  which  the  wretch  had 
dmnk  In  great  quantities,  stood  In  the  threshold 
of  tne  door,  staring  at  the  scene  before  him,  with 
his  buff-coat  splashed  with  blood,  and  a  bloody 
axe  In  his  hand,  exhibiting  a  ghastly  and  dis- 
gusting spectacle  to  the  revellers,  who  felt, 
thouijh  they  could  not  tell  why,  fear  as  well  as 
dislike  at  hU  prosmco. 

As  they  npproachotl  the  calabash  to  this  un- 
gainly and  truculent-looking  savago,  and  as  ho 
extended  a  hand  soiled,  as  it  seemed,  with  blood, 
to  grasp  it,  the  Prince  called  out,— 

*' Down-stairs  with  him  I  let  not  the  wretch 
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drink  in  our  presence ;  find  him  some  other  yes- 
Bel  than  our  holy  calahash,  the  emblem  of  our  rev- 
els—a Bwlnc'e  trouj^h  were  beet,  If  it  could  be 
come  by.  Awa/  with  him  t  let  him  bo  drenched 
to  purpoge,  lu  atonement  for  hia  master's  sobri- 
ety.—Leave  me  alone  with  Sir  John  Ramomy 
and  his  pa;;:e ;  by  my  honor  I  like  not  you  ruf- 
flan^s  looks." 

The  attendants  of  the  Prince  left  the  apart- 
ment,  and  Evlot  alone  remained. 

"I  fear,"  said  the  Prince,  approaching  the 
bed  in  different  form  from  that  which  he  had 
hitherto  used— "I  fear,  my  dear  8ir  John,  that 
this  visit  has  been  unwelcome,  but  it  is  your  own 
fault  Although  you  know  our  old  wont,  and 
were  yourself  participant  of  our  schemes  for  the 
evening,  you  have  not  come  near  us  since  St. 
Valentine's— it  is  now  Fastcm's  Even,  and  the 
desertion  is  flat  disobedience  and  treason  to  our 
kin^em  of  mirth,  and  the  statutes  of  the  cala- 
bash." 

Ramomy  raised  his  head,  and  fixed  a  waver- 
ing eye  upon  the  Prince ;  then  signed  to  Eviot  to 
give  him  something  to  drink.  A  larue  cup  of 
ptisan  was  presented  by  the  page,  which  the  sick 
man  swallowed  with  eager  and  trembling  haste. 
He  then  repeatedly  used  the  stimulating  essence 
left  for  the  purpose  by  the  leech,  and  seemed  to 
collect  his  scattered  senses. 

"  Let  me  feel  your  pulse,  dear  Ramomy,"  said 
the  Prince ;  "  I  know  something  of  that  craft — 
How  ?  Do  you  offer  me  the  left  hand.  Sir  John  f 
—that  is  neither  according  to  the  roles  of  medi- 
cine nor  of  courtesy." 

"The  right  has  already  done  its  last  act  in 
your  Highness's  service,"  muttered  the  patient, 
in  a  low  and  broken  tone. 

**  How  mean  you  by  that  f  "  said  the  Prince. 
'*!  am  aware  thy  follower,  Black  Qncntin,  lost  a 
hand ;  but  he  can  steal  with  the  other  as  much  as 
will  bring  him  to  the  gallows,  so  his  fhte  cannot 
be  much  altered." 

"  It  is  not  that  fellow  who  has  had  the  loss 
in  your  Grace's  service— it  Is  I— John  of  Ra- 
momy." 

"  You  ?  "  said  the  Prince ;  "  you  jest  with  me, 
or  the  opiate  still  masters  your  reason." 

*'  If  the  juice  of  all  the  poppies  in  Egypt  were 
blended  in  one  draught'*  said  Ramomy,  "it 
would  lose  influence  over  me  when  I  look  upon 
this."  He  drew  his  right  arm  from  beneath  the 
cover  of  the  bed-clothes,  and  extending  it  tow- 
ards the  Prince,  wrapped  as  it  was  In  drosslngs, 
"Were  tlieee  undone  and  removed,"  be  said, 
"  your  Highness  would  see  that  a  bloody  stump 
is  all  that  remains  of  a  hand  ever  ready  to  un- 
sheath  the  sword  at  your  Grace's  slightest  bid- 
ding." 

Rothsay  started  back  in  horror.  "  This,"  he 
said,  "  must  be  avenged  1 " 

"  It  is  avenged  in  small  part,"  said  Ramomy ; 
"  that  is,  I  thought  I  saw  Bonthron  but  now— or 
was  it  that  the  dream  of  hell  that  first  arose  in 
my  mind  when  I  awakened,  sommoued  up  an  im- 


age so  congenial  ?    Eviot,  call  the  m  screant- 
that  is,  if  he  is  fit  to  appear." 

Eviot  retired,  and  presently  returned  wiA 
Bonthron,  whom  be  had  rescued  trora  the  pen 
anco,  to  him  no  unpleasing  Infliction,  of  a  seccod 
calabash  of  wine,  the  bmte  having  gorged  th» 
first  witliout  much  apparent  alteration  In  his 
demeanor. 

"  Eviot,"  said  the  Prince,  "  let  not  that  beast 
come  nigh  me.  My  soul  recoils  from  him  hi 
fear  and  disgust ;  there  is  something  in  his  lo<*« 
alien  f^om  my  nature,  and  which  I  shudder  atai 
at  a  loathsome  snake,  from  which  my  instinct 
revolts." 

"First  hear  him  speak,  my  lord,"  answered 
Ramomy;  "unless  a  wine-skin  were  to  talk, 
nothing  could  use  fewer  words. — Hast  thou  dcdt 
with  him,  Bonthron  ?  " 

The  savage  raised  the  axe  which  he  still 
held  in  his  hand,  and  brou^t  it  down  agaia 
edgeways. 

"  Good.  How  knew  you  your  man  ?  —  the 
night,  I  am  told,  is  dark." 

"  By  sight  and  sound,  garb,  gait,  and  whis* 
tie." 

"  Enough,  vanish  I— and,  Eviot,  let  him  bare 
gold  and  wine  to  his  bmtish  contentment— Van- 
ish I— and  go  thou  with  him." 

"And  whose  death  is  achieved?"  said  the 
Prince,  released  from  the  feelings  of  dif^gust  and 
horror  under  which  he  suffered  while  the  assas- 
sin was  in  presence.  "  I  tra^t  this  is  but  a  jest  * 
Else  must  I  call  it  a  rash  and  savage  deed.  "Who 
has  had  the  hard  lot  to  be  butchered  by  that 
bloody  and  bratal  slave  f  " 

"  One  little  better  than  himself,"  said  the 
patient;  "a  wretched  artisan,  to  whom,  how- 
ever, fhte  gave  the  power  of  reducing  Hamorny 
to  a  mutilated  cripple— a  curse  go  with  bis  base 
spirit !— his  miserable  life  is  but  to  my  rcveage 
what  a  drop  of  water  would  be  to  a  fhmace.  I 
must  speak  briefly,  for  my  ideas  again  wander; 
it  is  only  the  necessity  of  the  moment  which 
keeps  them  together,  as  a  thong  combines  a 
handftil  of  arrows.  You  are  in  danger,  ray  lord 
—I  speak  it  with  certainty— you  have  braved 
Douglas  and  offended  your  uncle  —  displeased 
your  father— though  that  were  a  trifle,  were  it 
not  for  the  rest" 

"I  am  sorry  I  have  displeased  my  fhther,** 
said  the  Prince  (entirely  diverted  fW)m  so  Insi^ 
niflcant  a  thing  as  the  slaughter  of  an  artisan,  by 
the  more  important  subject  touched  upon),  "  if 
indeed  it  be  so.  But  if  I  live,  the  strength  of 
the  Douglas  shall  be  broken,  and  the  craft  of  AI 
bany  shall  little  avail  him  1 " 

"  Ay— 4/— (A  My  lord,"  said  Ramomy, "  with 
such  opposites  as  you  have,  you  must  not  reft 
upon  if  or  ftwf— you  must  resolve  at  once  to  shy 
or  be  slain." 

"  How  mean  you,  Ramomy  ?  your  fevri 
makes  yon  rave,"  answered  the  Dnke  of  Roth- 
say. 

"  No,  my  lord,**  said  Ramoray,  "  were  aiy 
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fhmxy  at  the  highest,  th6  thonghta  that  pass 
tliroQjjh  my  mind  at  this  moment  would  qnaliiy 
jL  It  may  be  that  regret  for  my  own  loss  has 
made  me  desperate ;  that  anxtoae  thoughts  for 
your  IIighuei«ti'ti  safety  have  made  me  nourish 
bold  designs ;  but  I  have  all  the  judgment  with 
which  Heaven  has  gifted  me,  when  I  tell  you, 
that  if  ever  you  would  brook  the  Scottish  crown, 
nay,  more,  if  ever  yon  would  see  another  Saint 
Valentine's  day,  you  must " 

"What  is  It  that  I  must  do,  Ramomy?**— 
eaid  the  Prince  with  an  air  of  dignity ;  '*  nothing 
unworthy  of  myself,  I  hope  ?  '* 

*' Nothing,  certainly,  unworthy  or  misbecom- 
ing a  Prince  of  ScoUand,  If  the  blood-stained  an- 
nals of  our  country  tell  the  tale  truly ;  but  that 
which  may  well  shock  the  nerves  of  a  prince  of 
mimes  and  merry-makers." 

*'Thou  art  severe.  Sir  John  Ramomy,"  said 
the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  with  an  air  of  displeasure ; 
"  but  thou  hast  dearly  bought  a  right  to  censure 
us  by  what  thou  hast  lost  in  our  cause." 

"  My  Lord  of  Rothsay,"  said  the  knight,  "  the 
chimrgeon  who  dressed  this  mutilated  stump, 
told  me  that  the  more  I  felt  the  p^in  his  knife 
and  brand  inflicted,  the  better  was  my  chance  of 
recovery.  I  shall  not,  therefore,  hesitate  to  hurt 
your  feelings,  while  by  doing  so  I  may  be  able  to 
bring  you  to  a  sense  of  what  is  necessary  for 
your  safety.  Tour  Grace  has  been  the  pupil  of 
tnirthfhl  folly  too  long;  you  must  now  assume 
manly  policy,  or  be  crushed  like  a  butterfly, 
on  the  bosom  of  the  flower  you  are  sporting 
on." 

"I  think  I  know  your  cast  of  morals.  Sir 
John ;  you  are  weary  of  merry  folly— the  church- 
men  call  it  vice— and  long  for  a  little  serious 
crime.  A  murder,  now,  or  a  massacre,  would 
enhance  the  flavor  of  debauch,  as  the  taste  of 
the  olive  gives  zest  to  wine.  But  my  worst  acta 
are  but  merry  malice ;  I  have  no  relish  for  the 
bloody  trade,  and  abhor  to  see  or  hear  of  its  be> 
ing  acted  even  on  the  meanest  caitiflT.  Should  I 
ever  flU  the  throne,  I  suppose,  like  my  father  be- 
fore me,  I  must  drop  my  own  name,  and  be 
dubbed  Robert,  in  honor  of  the  Bruce— well,  an 
if  it  be  so,  every  Scots  lad  shall  have  his  flagon 
in  one  hand,  and  the  other  around  his  lass's 
neck,  and  manhood  shall  be  tried  by  kisses  and 
bumpers,  not  by  dirks  and  dourUtcUs,  and  they 
•hall  write  on  my  grave,  *•  Here  lies  Robert, 
fourth  of  his  name.  Ho  won  not  battles  like 
Robert  the  First.  Ho  rose  not  from  a  count  to  a 
king  like  Robert  the  Second.  He  founded  not 
churches  like  Robert  the  Third,  but  was  con- 
tented to  live  and  die  King  of  good  fellows  I  Of 
all  my  two  centuries  of  ancestors,  I  would  only 
emulate  the  fkme  of 

*  Old  KfaiK  Coal, 
Wbo  luul  a  browB  bowL' " 

"My gracious  lord,"  said  Raraomy,  "let  me 
remind  you,  that  your  Joyous  revels  involve  se- 
rioua  erilfl.    If  I  had  lost  thlahand  In  fighting  to 
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attain  for  your  Grace  some  important  advantage 
over  your  two  powerful  enemies,  the  loss  would 
never  have  grieved  me.  But  to  be  reduced  from 
helmet  and  steel-coat,  to  blggen  and  gown.  In,  a 
night  brawl " 

'•  Why,  there  ai^in  now.  Sir  John  "-inter 
rupted  the  rccklese  Prince—"  How  canst  thou  be 
so  unworthy  ai  to  be  for  ever  flin.dng  thy  bloody 
hand  In  my  face,  as  the  ghcst  of  Qaskhall  threw 
his  head  at  Sir  William  Wallace?  •  Bethink 
thee,  thou  art  more  unreasonable  than  Fawdyon 
Mmself;  for  wight  Wallace  had  swept  his  head 
off  in  somewhat  a  hasty  humor,  whereas,  I  would 
gladly  stick  thy  hand  on  again,  were  that  possi- 
ble. And,  hark  thee,  since  that  cannot  be,  I  will 
get  thee  such  a  substitute  as  the  steel  hand  of  the 
old  Knight  of  Carselogle,  with  which  he  greeted 
his  friends,  caressed  his  wife,  braved  his  antag- 
onists, and  did  all  that  might  be  done  by  a  hand 
of  flesh  and  blood,  in  offence  or  defence.  Depend 
on  it,  John  Ramomy,  we  have  much  that  is  su- 
perfluous about  us.  Man  can  see  with  one  eye, 
hear  with  one  ear,  touch  with  one  hand,  smell 
with  one  nostril ;  and  why  we  should  have  two 
of  each  (unless  to  supply  an  accidental  loss  or 
ii^Juiy),  I,  for  one,  am  at  a  loss  to  conceive." 

Sir  John  Ramomy  turned  from  the  Prince 
with  a  low  groan. 

"  Nay,  Sir  John,"  said  the  Duke,  "  I  am  quite 
serious.  You  know  the  truth  touching  the  legend 
of  Steelhand  of  Carselogle  better  than  I,  since  he 
was  your  own  neighbor.  In  his  time,  that  cu- 
rious engine  could  only  be  made  in  Rome ;  but 
I  will  wager  a  hundred  merks  with  you,  that 
let  the  Perth  armorer  have  the  use  of  it  for  a  pat- 
tern, Henry  of  the  Wynd  will  execute  as  com- 
plete an  imitation  as  all  the  smiths  in  Rome 
could  accomplish,  with  all  the  cardinals  to  bid  a 
blessing  on  the  work." 

"  I  could  venture  to  accept  your  wager,  my 
lord,"  answered  Ramomy,  bitterly,  "  but  there 
is  no  time  for  foolery.— You  have  dismissed  me 
from  your  service,  at  command  of  your  uncle  ?  " 

"  At  command  of  my  fkther,"  answered  the 
Prince. 

"  Upon  whom  your  uncle's  commands  are  im- 
perative," replied  Ramomy.  "  I  am  a  disgraced 
man,  thrown  aside,  as  I  may  now  fling  away  my 
right-hand  glove,  as  a  thing  useless.  Yet  my 
head  might  help  you,  thongh  my  hand  be  gone. 
Is  your  Grace  disposed  to  listen  to  me  for  one 
word  of  serious  import?— for  I  am  much  ex- 
hausted, and  feel  my  force  sinking  under  me." 

"  Speak  your  pleasure,"  said  the  Prince ;  "  thy 
loss  binds  me  to  hear  thee ;  thy  bloody  stump  is 
a  sceptre  to  control  me.  Speak  then;  but  be 
mercifhlln  thy  strength  of  privilege." 

"  I  will  be  brief,  for  mine  own  sake  as  well  as 
llilne  ;— indeed,  I  have  but  little  to  sny.  Douglas 
places  himself  Irameill.itoly  at  the  head  of  his 
vassals.  He  will  assemble,  in  the  name  of  King 
Robert,  thirty  tbonsnnd  Borderers,  whom  he  will 

•  Tb«  pMsa«^  nferrwd  to  li  p«riw|w  Um  most  poailckl  om  to 
Blind  Hwry't  WaUms.    A«*r.,T.    IM-SfO. 
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Bhortly  after  lead  into  the  interior,  to  demand 
that  the  Duke  of  Rothaay  receive,  or  rather  re- 
Btore,  bis  daughter  to  the  rank  and  prlvUeges  of 
his  DachesB.  King  Robert  will  yield  to  any  condi- 
tlon»  which  may  secare  peace.— Wliat  will  the 
Duke  do  ?  " 

"  llie  Duke  of  Bothsay  loves  peace,"  said  the 
Prince,  haughtily;  "but  he  never  feared  war. 
Ere  he  takes  back  yonder  proud  peat  to  his  table 
and  his  bed,  at  the  command  of  her  father,  Doug^ 
las  must  be  King  of  Scothind." 

'*  Be  it  so — butevunth.8  is  the  less  pressing 
peril,  especially  as  it  threatens  open  violence, 
for  the  Douglas  works  not  in  secret." 

*^  What  is  there  which  presses,  and  keeps  as 
awake  at  this  lato  hour?  I  am  a  weary  man, 
thou  a  wounded  one,  and  the  very  tapers  are 
blinking  as  if  tired  of  our  conference." 

*'  Tell  me,  then,  who  is  it  that  rules  this  king- 
dom of  Scotland  ?  "  said  Ramomy.  _ 

'*  Robert,  third  of  the  name,"  said  the  Prince, 
raising  his  bonnet  as  he  spoke;  ^*and  long  may 
he  iway  the  sceptre  I  " 

"True,  and  amen,"  answered  Ramomy; 
"but  who  sways  King  Robert,  and  dictates 
almost  every  measure  whlcti  the  good  King  pur- 
»uej»  ?  " 

"  My  Ix)rd  of  Albany,  you  would  say,"  replied 
the  Prince.  "  Yes,  it  is  true  my  father  is  guided 
almost  entirely  by  the  counsels  of  his  brother ; 
nor  can  we  blame  him  in  our  consciences.  Sir 
John  Ramomy,  for  little  help  hath  he  had  from 
his  son." 

"Let  us  help  him  now,  my  lord,"  said  Ra- 
rooroy.  "  I  am  possessor  of  a  dreadfhl  secret— 
Albany  hath  been  trafficking  with  me,  to  Join  him 
in  taking  your  Grace's  life!  He  offers  full  par- 
don for  the  past— high  flavor  for  the  future." 

"  How,  man— ray  life  ?  I  trast,  though,  thou 
dost  only  mean  my  kingdom  ?  It  were  impions  I 
—he  is  my  f)ttther'8bn)ther— they  sat  on  the  knees 
of  the  same  father— lay  on  the  bosom  of  the  same 
mother.— Out  on  thee,  man  I  what  follies  they 
make  thy  sick-bed  believe  t " 

"Believe,  Indeed  I"  said  Ramomy.  "It  is 
new  to  me  to  be  termed  credulous.  But  the  man 
through  whom  Albany  communicated  his  temp- 
tations, is  one  whom  all  will  believe,  so  soon  as 
he  hints  at  mischief— even  the  medicaments 
which  are  prepared  by  his  hands  have  a  relish  of 
poison." 

"Torth!  such  a  slave  would  slander  a  saint," 
replied  the  Prince.  "  Thou  art  duped  for  once, 
Ramomy,  shrewd  as  thou  art.  My  uncle  of  Al- 
l)any  is  ambitious,  and  would  secure  for  himself 
and  for  his  house,  a  larger  portion  of  power  and 
wealth  than  he  ought  in  reason  to  desire.  But 
to  suppose  he  would  dethrone  or  slay  his 
brother's  son— Fie,  Ramomy  1  put  me  not  to 
quote  the  old  saw,  that  evil  doers  are  evil  dread- 
ers—It is  your  suspicion,  not  your  knowledge, 
which  speaks." 

"  Your  Grace  is  fatally  deluded— I  will  put  it 
to  an  iseue.    The  Doke  of  Albany  ia  generally 


bated  for  his  greed  and  covetonsneeii  —  You 
Highness  U,  it  may  l)e,  more  beloved  than — " 

Ramomy  stopped,  the  prince  calmly  ftlled  up, 
the  blank—"  more  beloved  than  I  am  honored  t 
It  is  so  I  would  liave  it,  Ramomy." 

"  At  least,"  said  Ramomy,  "  you  are  mort 
beloved  than  you  are  feared,  and  that  is  no  safe 
condition  fur  a  prince.  But  give  me  your  hoaor 
and  knightly  word  that  yuu  will  not  resent  what 
good  service  I  ehaU  do  in  your  behalf,  and  lend 
me  your  signet  to  engage  friends  in  your  name, 
and  the  Duke  of  Albany  shall  not  assume  autho^ 
ity  in  this  court,  till  the  wasted  hand  whirJi  ones 
terminated  this  stump  shall  be  again  united  to 
the  body,  and  acting  in  obedience  to  the  dictatei 
of  my  mind." 

"  You  would  not  venture  to  dip  your  bonds  is 
royal  blood  ?  "  said  the  Prince,  sternly. 

"  Fie,  my  Lord— at  no  rate — blood  need  not 
be  shed ;  life  may,  nay  will,  be  extinguished  of 
itself.  For  want  of  trimming  it  with  f^^sh  oil, 
or  screening  it  from  a  breath  of  wind,  the  qaive^ 
ing  light  will  die  in  the  socket.  To  suffer  a  man 
to  die  is  not  to  kill  him." 

"  Tme— I  had  forgot  that  policy.  Well,  ttoi, 
suppose  my  uncle  Albany  does  not  continne  to 
live— I  think  that  must  be  the  phrase— Who  then 
rules  the  court  of  Scotland  ?  " 

"  Robert  the  Third,  with  consent,  advice,  and 
authority  of  the  most  mighty  David,  Duke  of 
Bothsay,  Lieutenant  of  the  kingdom,  and  altb 
BGo;  in  whose  favor,  indeed,  the  good  King, 
wearied  with  the  fhtigues  and  troubles  of  sove^ 
eignty,  will,  I  guess,  be  well  disposed  to  abdicate. 
So  long  live  our  brave  young  monarch,  KIdj; 
David  the  Third  I 

Angtii  IwltbU  i»  Aarf  <«.'  '* 

"And  our  father  and  predecessor,"  said  Rotb* 
say,  "  will  he  continue  to  live  to  pray  for  ui»,  as 
our  beadsman,  by  whose  favor  he  holds  the  priv- 
ilege of  laying  his  gray  hairs  In  the  grave  as 
soon,  and  no  earlier,  than  the  course  of  nature 
permits  ?— or  must  he  also  encounter  some  of 
those  negligences,  in  consequence  of  which  mai 
cease  to  coniinue  to  live,  and  exchange  the  lim- 
its of  a  prison,  or  of  a  convent  resembling  one, 
for  the  dark  and  tranquil  ceU,  where  the  priests 
say  that  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 
weary  are  at  rest  ? " 

"  You  speak  in  Jest,  my  lord,"  replied  Ra- 
momy ;  "  to  harm  the  good  old  King  were  equaDy 
unnatural  and  impolitic" 

"  Why  shrink  from  that,  man,  when  thy  whole 
scheme,"  answered  the  Prince,  in  stem  displeas- 
ure, "is  one  lesson  of  unnatural  guilt,  mixed 
with  short-sighted  ambition  ?  —  If  the  King  of 
Scotland  can  scarcely  make  head  against  his  no- 
bles, even  now  when  he  can  hold  up  before  them 
an  unsullied  and  honorable  banner,  who  would 
follow  a  prince  that  is  blackened  with  the  death 
of  an  uncle,  and  the  Imprisonment  of  a  (ktherf 
Why,  man,  thy  policy  were  enough  to  revolt  a 
heathen  dlvon,  to  say  nought  of  tlie  cooncil  of  • 
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ChristlAa  nation.— Thon  wert  mj  tutor,  Bamor- 
ay,  aud  perhaps  I  might  Jatitly  upbraid  thy  les- 
sons and  example,  for  some  follies  which  men 
cliide  m  me.  Perhaps,  if  it  had  not  been  for 
thee,  I  had  not  been  standing  at  midnij^ht  in  this 
fool's  guise"  (looking  at  his  dreas),  **  to  hear  an 
ambitious  profligate  propose  to  me  the  murder 
of  an  uncle,  the  dethroning  of  the  best  of  fathers. 
Since  it  is  my  fault,  as  well  as  thine,  that  lias 
sunk  me  so  deep  in  the  gulf  of  infamy,  it  were 
onjust  ttiat  thou  alone  shouidst  die  for  it.  Bat 
dare  not  to  renew  this  theme  to  me  on  peril  of 
thy  life  1  I  will  proclaim  thee  to  my  fiither— to 
Alliany— to  Scotland — throughout  its  length  and 
breadth  1  As  many  market  crosses  as  are  in 
the  land,  shall  haye  morsels  of  the  traitor's  car- 
cass, who  dare  counsel  such  horrors  to  the  heir 
of  Scotland  t— Well  hope  I,  indeed,  tliat  the  fever 
o(  thy  wound,  and  the  intoxicating  Influence  of 
the  cordials  which  act  on  thy  inUrm  brain,  have 
this  night  operated  on  thee,  rather  than  any  fixed 
purpose." 

*'  In  sootb,  my  lord,''  said  Bamomy,  **  If  I 
have  said  anything  which  could  so  greatly  exas- 
perate your  highness.  It  must  haTe  been  my  ex- 
cess of  zeal,  mingled  with  imbecility  of  under- 
standing. Surely  I,  of  all  men,  am  least  likely  to 
propose  ambitious  projects  with  a  prospect  of 
advantage  to  myself]  Alas  I  my  only  future 
views  must  be  to  exchange  lance  and  saddle  for 
the  breviary  and  tlie  confessional.  The  convent  of 
Lindores  must  receive  the  maimed  and  impover- 
ished Knight  of  Ramomy,  who  will  there  have 
ample  leisure  to  meditate  upon  the  text,  *  Put 
not  thy  faith  in  Princes.'  " 

^'It  is  a  goodly  purpose,"  said  the  Prince, 
'*  and  we  will  not  be  lacking  to  promote  it.  Our 
i>Gpa ration,  I  thought,  would  have  been  but  for  a 
time  —  it  must  now  l>e  perpetual.  Certainly, 
after  such  talk  as  we  have  held,  it  were  meet 
that  we  should  live  asunder.  But  the  convent  of 
Lindores,  or  wliatevor  other  house  receives  thee, 
shall  be  richly  endowed  and  highly  favored  by  us. 
— ^And  now,  Sir  John  of  Ramomy,  sleep— sleep 
— and  foi7(et  this  evil-omened  conversation,  in 
which  the  fever  of  disease  and  of  wine  has 
rather,  I  trust,  held  colloquy,  than  your  own 
proper  thoughts.— Light  to  the  door,  Eviot." 

A  call  fh>m  Eviot  summoned  the  attendants  of 
the  Prince,  who  had  l)een  sleeping  on  the  stair- 
case and  haH,  cxtiansted  by  the  revels  of  the  even- 
ing. 

*^  Is  there  none  amongst  yon  sober  ?  "  said  the 
Dnke  of  Rotlisay,  disgusted  by  the  appearance  of 
his  attendants. 

"  Not  a  man— not  a  man,"  answered  the  fol- 
lowers with  a  drunken  shout ;  "  we  are  ntme  of 
us  traitors  to  the  Emperor  of  Merry-makers  I " 

"And  are  all  of  you  turned  into  brutes, 
Uien  ?  "  said  the  Prince. 

**  In  obedience  and  imitation  of  your  Grace," 
uiBwered  one  fellow ;  "  or  if  we  are  a  Uttle  bo- 
hind  your  Highness,  one  poll  at  the  pitcher 
will- — " 


*'  Peace,  beast  I "  said  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 
"Are  there  none  of  you  sober,  I  say  ? " 

"Yes,  my  noble  liege,"  was  the  answer, 
**'  here  is  one  fttlse  brother,  Watkins  the  English- 
man." 

''Cume  hither,  then,  Watkins,  and  aid  me 
with  a  torch— Give  me  a  cloak,  too,  and  another 
bonnet,  and  take  away  this  trumpery,"  throwing 
down  his  coronet  of  feathers  ;  "  I  would  I  could 
throw  off  all  my  follies  as  easily.— English  Wat, 
attend  me  alone,  and  the  rest  of  you  end  your 
revelry,  and  doff  your  mumming  habits.  The 
holy-tide  is  expended,  and  the  Fast  has  begun." 

''  Our  monarch  lias  abdicated  sooner  than  usual 
this  night,"  said  one  of  the  revel  rout ;  but  as  the 
Prince  gave  no  encouragement,  such  as  hap- 
pened for  the  time  to  want  the  virtue  of  sobriety, 
endeavored  to  assume  it  as  well  as  they  could, 
and  the  whole  of  the  late  rioters  began  to  adopt 
the  appearance  of  a  set  of  decent  persons,  who, 
having  been  surprised  into  intoxication,  en- 
deavor to  disguise  their  condition,  by  assuming 
a  double  portion  of  formality  of  behavior.  In  the 
interim,  Uie  Prince,  having  made  a  ttasty  reform 
in  his  dress,  was  lighted  to  the  door  by  the  only 
sober  man  of  the  company,  but,  in  his  progress 
thither,  had  well-nigh  stumbled  over  the  sleeping 
bulk  of  the  brute  Bonthron. 

^*  How  now — is  that  vile  boost  in  our  way  once 
more  ?  "  he  said,  in  anger  and  disgust.  ^*  Here, 
some  of  you,  toss  this  caitiff  Into  the  horse- 
trough,  that  for  once  in  his  life  he  may  be  washed 
clean." 

While  the  train  executed  his  conmiands, 
availing  themselves  of  a  fountain  which  was  In 
the  outer  court,  and  while  Bonthron  underwent 
a  discipline  which  he  was  incapable  of  resisting, 
otherwise  than  by  some  Inarticulate  groans  and 
snorts,  like  tliose  of  a  dying  boar,  the  Prince  pro- 
ceeded on  his  way  to  his  apartments.  In  a  man- 
sion called  the  Constable's  Lodgings,  ttom  the 
house  being  the  property  of  the  Earls  of  Errol. 
On  the  way,  to  divert  his  thoughts  from  the  more 
unpleasing  matters,  the  Prince  asked  his  com- 
panion how  he  came  to  be  sober,  when  the  rest 
of  the  party  liad  been  so  much  overcome  with 
liquor. 

"  So  please  your  honor's  Grace,"  replied  Eng- 
lish Wat,  *'I  confess  it  was  very  bmillar  In  me 
to  be  sober  when  It  was  your  Grace's  pleasure 
tliat  your  tmin  should  be  mad  drunk;  but  in  re- 
spect they  were  all  Scottlshmen  but  myself,  1 
thouj^t  It  argued  no  policy  In  getting  drunken 
In  their  company ;  seeing  that  they  only  endure 
me  even  when  we  are  all  sober,  and  if  the  wine 
were  uppermost,  I  might  tell  them  a  piece  of  my 
mind,  and  be  paid  with  as  many  stabs  as  there 
are  skenes  In  the  good  company." 

"  So  It  is  your  purpose  never  to  join  any  of 
the  revels  of  our  household  ?  " 

"  Under  fiivor,  yes ;  unless  It  be  your  Grace'i 
pleasure  that  the  residue  of  your  train  should  re- 
main one  day  sober,  to  admit  Will  Watkina  to 
get  dnmk  withoat  terror  of  hla  life.'* 
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•*  Snch  occasion  may  arrive— Where  dost  thou 
serve,  Watkine  ?  " 

"  In  the  Btable,  bo  pleaae  you.*' 

"Let  our  chamberlain  bring  thee  Into  the 
hoasebold,  as  a  ycoinau  of  tho  night-watch.  I 
like  thy  favor,  and  It  Is  something  to  have  one 
sober  fellow  in  the  house,  although  he  is  only 
such  througii  the  fear  of  death.  Attend,  there- 
fore, near  our  person,  and  thou  shalt  find  so- 
briety a  thriving  virtue." 

Meantime  a  load  of  care  and  fear  added  to 
the  distress  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's  sick-chamber. 
His  reflections,  disordered  as  they  were  by  the 
opiate,  fell  into  great  conftislon  when  the 
Prince,  In  whose  presence  he  had  suppressed  Its 
effect  by  strong  resistance,  had  left  the  apart- 
ment. His  consciousness,  which  he  had  pos- 
sessed perfectly  during  the  interview,  began  to 
be  very  much  disturbed.  He  felt  a  general  sense 
that  he  had  incurred  a  great  danger;  that  he  had 
rendered  the  Prince  his  enemy,  and  that  he  had 
betrayed  to  him  a  secret  which  might  affect  his 
own  life.  In  this  state  of  mind  and  body,  it  was 
not  strange  that  he  should  either  dream,  or  else 
that  bis  diseased  organs  should  become  subject  to 
that  species  of  phantasmagoria  which  is  excited 
by  the  use  of  opium.  He  thought  that  the  shade 
of  Queen  Annabelhi  stood  by  his  bedside,  and  de- 
manded the  youth  whom  she  had  placed  under 
his  charge,  simple,  virtuous,  gay,  and  Innocent. 

**  Thou  hast  rendered  him  reckless,  dissolute, 
and  vicious,''  said  the  shade  of  pallid  Majesty. 
"  Yet  I  thank  thee,  John  of  Uamomy,  ungrateful 
to  me,  fclse  to  thy  word,  and  treacherous  to  my 
hopes.  Thy  hate  shall  counteract  the  evil  which 
thy  friendship  has  done  to  him.  And  well  do  I 
hope,  that,  now  thou  art  no  longer  his  counsellor, 
a  bitter  penance  on  earth  may  purchase  my  111- 
foted  child  pardon  and  acceptance  In  a  better 
worid." 

Ramomy  stretched  out  his  arms  after  his 
benefhctress,  and  endeavored  to  express  contri- 
tion and  excuse ;  but  the  countenance  of  the  ap- 
parition became  darker  and  sterner,  till  it  was 
no  longer  that  of  the  late  Queen,  but  presented 
the  gloomy  and  haughty  aspect  of  the  Black 
Douglas— then  the  timid  and  sorrowfhl  fhce  of 
King  Robert,  who  seemed  to  mourn  over  the  ap- 
proaching dissolution  of  his  royal,  house— and 
then  a  group  of  fantastic  features,  partly  hideous, 
partly  ludicrous,  which  moped,  and  chattered, 
and  twisted  themselves  Into  unnatural  and  ex- 
travagant forms,  as  if  ridiculing  his  endeavor  to 
obtain  an  exact  Idea  of  their  lineaments. 


CHAPTER  XVin. 

A  pujpl*  land,  wUre  law  •kotm  *ot  lifs. 

BrsoN. 

The  morning  of  Ash  Wednesday  arose  pale 
and  bleak,  as  usual  at  this  season  In  Scotland, 
where  the  worst  and  most  inclement  weather 
often  occurs  in  the  early  spring  months.  It  was 
ft  severe  day  of  froat,  and  the  citizens  had  to 


Bleep  away  the  consequences  of  the  procedta^ 
holyday's  debauchery.  The  sun  had  therefora 
risen  for  an  hour  above  the  horizon,  before  there 
was  any  general  appearance  of  life  among  tie 
Inhabitants  of  Perth,  so  that  It  was  some  time 
after  daybreak,  when  a  citizen,  going  earlj  to 
mass,  saw  the  body  of  the  luckless  Oliver  Proud- 
fhte  lying  on  its  fS^ce,  across  the  kennel,  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  had  fellen,  under  the  blow, 
as  our  readers  will  easily  Imagine,  of  Anthony 
Bonthron,  the  "  boy  of  the  belt,"  that  is,  the 
executioner  of  the  pleasure  of  John  of  Ra 
mo  my. 

This  early  citizen  was  Allan  Griffin,  so  termed 
because  he  was  master  of  tlie  Griffin  tnn ;  and 
the  alarm  which  he  raised  soon  brought  together, 
first  straggling  neighbors,  and  by  and  by  a  con- 
course  of  citizens.  At  first,  fh>m  the  ciit:iuu- 
stance  of  the  well-known  buff-coat,  and  the 
crimson  feather  In  the  head-piece,  the  noise  arose 
that  It  was  the  stout  Smith  that  lay  there  slain. 
This  false  rumor  continued  for  some  time :  for 
the  host  of  the  Griffin,  who  himself  had  been  a 
magistrate,  would  not  permit  the  body  to  be 
touched  or  stirred  till  BalHe  Cralgdallie  arrived, 
so  that  the  (kce  was  not  seen. 

**  This  concerns  the  Fair  City,  my  friends,** 
he  said;  '*and  If  It  Is  the  stout  Smith  of  the 
Wynd  who  Ilea  here,  the  man  lives  not  in  Perth, 
who  will  not  risk  land  and  life  to  avenge  him. 
Look  you,  the  villains  have  struck  him  down  be- 
hind his  back,  for  there  is  not  a  man  within  ten 
Scotch  miles  of  Perth,  gentle  or  semple.  High- 
land or  Lowkind,  that  would  have  met  htm  tan 
to  face  with  such  evil  purpose.  Oh,  brave  men 
of  Perth  1  the  flower  of  your  manhood  has  beoi 
cut  down,  and  that  by  a  base  and  treacheroos 
hand  I " 

A  wild  cry  of  fhry  arose  fh>m  the  people,  wlw 
were  fhst  assembling. 

**  We  will  take  him  on  our  shoulders,"  said  a 
strong  butcher;  "we  will  carry  him  to  the 
King's  presence  at  the  Dominican  Convent," 

*'Ay,  ay,"  answered  a  blacksmith,  "  neither 
bolt  nor  bar  sliall  keep  us  from  the  King; 
neither  monk  nor  mass  shall  break  our  pnr 
pose.  A  better  armorer  never  laid  hammer  on 
anvil  I " 

*'  To  the  Dominicans  I  to  the  Dominicans ! " 
shouted  the  assembled  people. 

"  Bethink  you,  burghers,"  said  another  cit- 
izen, *'  our  King  Is  a  good  King,  and  love«  qs 
Hke  his  children.  It  Is  the  Douglas  and  the 
Duke  of  Albany  that  will  not  let  good  Ring  Rob- 
ert hear  the  distresses  of  his  people." 

"  Are  we  to  be  slain  in  our  own  streets  for 
the  King's  softness  of  heart  ?  "  said  the  botcher. 
"  The  Bruce  did  otherwise.  If  the  King  will  not 
keep  UP,  we  will  keep  ourselves.  Ring  the  bells 
backward,  every  bell  of  them  that  la  made  of 
metal.  Cry,  and  spare  not,  St  Johnston^ i  hunt 
is  up  I" ♦ 

*  ThU  ceUbntod  Slofsa,  or  War  Cry,  was  oAaa 
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*'  Ay,**  Cried  another  citizen,  "  and  let  n«  to 
Uio  holds  or  Albany  and  the  Donglas,  and  bnrn 
them  to  the  ^ronnd.  Lot  the  Arcs  tell  Ihr  and 
near,  that  Perth  knew  how  to  avenge  her  stout 
Henry  Gow  1  He  has  fongbt  a  score  of  times  for 
the  Fair  City's  right— let  us  show  we  can  light 
once  to  avenp^  hla  wrong.  Hallo  1  ho!  brave 
citizens,  St.  Johnston's  hunt  is  up  I  '* 

This  cry,  the  well-known  rallying  word 
nmongst  the  inhabitants  of  Perth,  and  aeldom 
heaid  but  on  occasions  of  general  uproar,  was 
echoed  from  voice  to  voice;  and  one  or  two 
neighboring  steeples,  of  which  the  enraged  cit- 
izens possessed  themselves,  either  by  consent  of 
the  priests,  or  in  spite  of  their  opposition,  began 
to  ring  out  the  ominous  alarm  notes,  in  which, 
as  the  ordinary  snccession  of  the  chimes  were 
reversed,  the  bells  were  said  to  be  rung  back- 
ward. 

Still  as  the  crowd  thickened,  and  the  roar 
waxed  more  universal  and  louder,  Allan  Oriffln, 
a  burly  man,  with  a  deep  voice,  and  well  re- 
spected among  high  and  low,  kept  his  station  as 
he  bestrode  the  oorpse,  and  called  loudly  to  the 
multitude  to  keep  back,  and  wait  the  arrival  of 
the  magistrates. 

**  Wo  must  proceed  by  order  in  this  matter, 
my  masters:  we  must  have  our  magistrates  at 
our  head.  They  are  duly  chosen  and  elected  in 
our  town  hall,  good  men  and  true  every  one ;  we 
will  not  be  called  rioters,  or  idle  perturbators  of 
the  kin<;'s  peace.  Stand  you  still,  and  make 
room,  for  yonder  comes  Bailie  CralgdalHe,  ay, 
and  honest  Simon  Glover,  to  whom  the  Pair  City 
is  so  much  bounden.  Alas,  alas,  my  kind  towns- 
men !  his  beautifhl  daughter  was  a  bride  yestei^ 
night— this  morning  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  is  a 
widow  before  she  has  been  a  wife  I  " 

This  new  theme  of  sympathy  increased  the 
r^ge  and  sorrow  of  the  crowd  the  more,  as  many 
women  now  mingled  with  them,  who  echoed  back 
the  alarm  cry  to  the  men. 

**  Ay,  ay,  St.  Johnston's  hunt  is  up  I  For  the 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth  and  the  brave  Henry  Gow  1 
Up,  up,  every  one  of  yon,  spare  not  for  your 
skin-cnttlng  I    To  the  stables  I— to  the  stables  !— 


Vy  »  tUiTiof;  ttniln  of  motlc,  which  wm  of  mach  rapuU  in  It* 
i«y,  bat  which  hM  lon^eloded  th«  leiurh  of  masical  antiquaries. 
ft  !■  dMcribed  by  the  local  po«t,  Mr.  Adatnion,  as  a  great  In- 
^kt•t  of  oonrag*. 

**  Coar«g«  to  glre,  wa«  mijrbllly  then  blown, 
Saint  Johnston's  Hunt  Is  np,  since  most  fanlouc  known 

By  all  masidans." 

Mmu'  Tkmodit,  Uk  ifmae. 
From  the  deacrtptlon  which  follows,  one  mifrht  sappete  that 
iMd  also  been  aonompaalod  by  a  kind  of  war-dance : 
*  O I  bow  they  bend  their  bodu  and  fingers  tirle. 
Moving  their  quivering  heads,  their  brains  do  whirle 
H'ith  div«rs  hkxhIs;  and  as  with  nneooth  rapture 
Transp'irtitd.  sn  do  shake  their  bodies*  stnirture ; 
ThHr  eyes  do  ret-le,  heads,  arms,  and  sbnnlders  move ; 
Feet,  legs,  and  hands,  and  all  parts  approve 
That  heavenly  harmonie ;  while  ae  they  threw 
Their  browet,— O  mighty  strain  I  that's  brave  I— they  shew 
Grtat  CuslMie  i " 


when  the  horse  Is  gone  the  man-at-arms  is  use- 
less—cut off  the  grooms  and  yeomen;  lame, 
maim,  and  etab  the  hori^cs ;  kill  the  base  squires 
and  pigc**.  Let  these  proud  knl^'Ut*  moet  us  on 
their  ft'ct  if  they  dare  ! " 

•'They  daro  not— they  dare  not,"  answered 
the  men  ;  ''  their  strength  la  In  their  horses  and 
armor;  and  yet  the  hauijhty  and  nngratefbl  vil- 
lains have  slain  a  man  whose  bkiH  as  an  armorer 
was  never  matched  in  Milan  or  Venice.  — To 
arms  I  to  arms,  brave  burghers !  St  Johnston's 
hunt  is  up  I " 

Amid  this  clamor,  the  magistrates  and  supe- 
rior class  of  inhabitant*  with  difiiculty  obtained 
room  to  examine  the  body,  having  with  them  the 
town-clerk  to  take  an  official  protocol,  or,  as  it  is 
still  called,  a  precognition,  of  the  condition  in 
which  it  was  found.  To  these  delays  the  multi- 
tude submitted,  with  a  patience  and  order  which 
strongly  marked  the  national  character  of  a 
people,  whose  resentment  has  always  been  the 
more  deeply  dangerous,  that  they  will,  without 
relaxing  their  determination  of  vengeance,  sub- 
mit with  patience  to  all  delays  which  are  neces- 
sary to  ensure  its  attainment.  The  multitude, 
therefore,  received  their  magistrates  with  a  loud 
cry,  in  which  the  thirst  for  revenge  was  an- 
nounced, together  with  the  deferential  welcome 
to  the  patrons  by  whose  direction  they  expected 
to  obtain  it  in  right  and  legal  fashion. 

While  these  accents  of  welcome  still  rung 
above  the  crowd,  who  now  filled  the  whole  a4)a- 
ceut  streets,  receiving  and  circulating  a  thousand 
varying  reports,  the  fkthers  of  the  city  caused  the 
body  to  be  raised  and  more  closely  examined ; 
when  it  was  instantly  perceived,  and  then  pub* 
licly  announced,  that  not  the  armorer  of  the 
burgh  so  highly,  and,  according  to  the  esteemed 
qu;ilitieB  of  the  times,  so  juBtly  popular  among 
his  feilow-citizcns,  but  a  person  of  for  lessgener^ 
al  estimation,  though  not  without  his  own  value 
In  society,  lay  murdered  before  them— the  brisk 
Bonnet-maker,  Oliver  Pipudfhtc.  The  resent- 
ment of  the  people  had  so  much  turned  upon  the 
general  opinion,  that  their  fhmk  and  brave 
champion,  Henry  Gow,  was  the  slaughtered 
person,  that  the  contradiction  of  the  report 
served  to  cool  the  general  (hry,  although,  if  poor 
Oliver  had  been  recognised  at  first,  there  Is  little 
doubt  that  the  cry  of  vengeance  would  have  been 
as  unanimous,  though  not  probably  so  ftirious 
as  in  the  case  of  Henry  Wynd.*    The  first  circu- 


•Mr.  MorriaoB  sayit  **The  varioas  designaMoos  by  whien 
Henry,  or  Hal  of  the  Wynd,  the  Gow  Crom  or  Bandylegged 
Smith  of  St.  Johnston,  wae  known,  have  left  the  iHId  open  to  a 
great  variety  of  oompetiton  for  the  honor  of  being  reckoned 
among  hte  descendants.  The  want  of  early  rpgitters,  and  vari- 
ous other  circumstances,  prevent  our  venturing  to  prouonnoe  any 
verdict  on  the  comparative  strength  of  theee  oiaiips,  b  ^t  we  shall 
•tate  them  all  fislrly  and  briefly. 

"First,  we  have  the  Henry  or  Hendrle  fluni'ies,  ^ho  can 
peodaee  many  other  Instanoas  beaidas  their  rwn,  In  vhleh  • 
Christian  name  has  beoooM  that  of  a  fSuniiy  qi  t|1b«,  f^Nn  tha 
eel«brlty  attacl^ed  to  It  through  the  great  deeds  ef  mat  ons  of 
their  ancestors  by  w||om  tt  waa  boma.    Tbea  foUow  the  HaL<v 
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lation  of  the  unexpected  Intelligence  even  ex- 
cited a  smile  ainont?  the  crowd,  bo  near  arc  the 
confincB  of  the  In^licrons  to  those  of  the  terrible. 

"The  murderers  have  without  doubt  taken 
him  for  Henry  Smith,"  wiid  Griffin,  "which 
must  have  been  a  great  comfort  to  him  in  the  cir- 
cnmstancep.** 

But  the  arrival  of  other  persons  on  the  scene 
soon  restored  its  deeply  tragic  ctiaracter. 


CHAPTER  XrX. 

Wlio'i  thftt  thftt  ringi  the  bell  f— Diabloa,  hof 
The  town  will  riM.— 

OniBLLO,  Aet  11.  Beau  S. 

The  wild  rumors  which  flew  through  the 
town,  speedily  followed  by  the  tolling  of  the 
alarm  bells,  spread  general  couBtemation.  The 
nobles  and  knights,  with  their  follower»,  gath- 
ered in  different  places  of  rendervous,  where  s 
defence  could  best  be  maintained ;  and  the  alarm 
reached  the  royal  residence,  where  the  young 
Prince  was  one  of  the  first  to  appear  to  assist,  if 
necessary,  in  the  defence  of  the  old  King.  The 
scene  of  Uie  preceding  night  ran  in  his  recollec- 
tion ;  and,  remembering  the  blood-stained  figure 
of  Bonthron,  he  conceived,  though  Indistinctly, 
that  the  rufflan^s  action  had  been  connected  with 
this  uproar.  The  subsequent  and  more  interest- 
ing discourse  with  Sir  John  Ramomy  had,  how- 
ever, been  of  such  an  impressive  nature,  as  to  ob- 
literate all  traces  of  what  he  had  vaguely  heard 
of  the  bloody  act  of  the  assassin,  excepting  a  con- 
fused recollection  that  some  one  or  other  had 
been  slain.  It  was  chiefly  on  his  fother's  ac- 
count that  he  had  assumed  arms  with  his  house- 
hold train,  who,  clad  in  bri^'ht  armor,  and  bear- 
ing lances  in  their  hands,  made  now  a  flgure  very 
different  from  that  of  the  preceding  night,  when 
they  appeared  as  Intoxicated  Bacchanalians. 
The  kind  old  monarch  received  this  mark  of  filial 

HaUs,  and  HAllrjrt,  amonir  ij'hom  eren  Mine  of  the  andent  and 
bonorable  rac«  t>r  the  llalketa  hare  ranched  tbemielvee.  All 
theee  clalma  are,  however,  e(t«enied  very  lightly  by  the  Wyndt, 
who  to  thi*  day  pride  themieive*  on  their  thews  and  linewe,  and 
eoncidcr  that  their  ancestor  belnir  (tyled  '  Krnrie  Winde/  by  tha 
netrtcal  historian  of  the  town,  It  of  Itwif  proof  snffldent  that 
their  daim  Is  more  solid  than  the  name  wonld  altogether  imply. 

"  It  Is  rather  sinfniar,  that,  in  splto  of  all  the  iU-wlU  which 
Henry  seems  to  bare  borne  to  the  Celt*,  and  the  eontemptaoiM 
terms  In  which  be  so  often  speaks  of  then  in  the  text,  the  Oowa 
•b-^nld  be  found  foremost  among  the  eUimants,  and  that  the 
strife  should  lie  mainly  between  them  and  their  Saxon  name- 
sakes, the  Smiths,  families  whose  namber,  opnlenoe,  and  respect, 
ability  will  render  It  an  extremely  dKBcult  matter  to  say  which 
of  them  are  In  the  direct  line,  even  If  It  should  be  clearer  than 
It  is  tiuU  the  children  of  the  hero  were  known  by  their  (ather'a 
•ocnpation.  and  not  by  his  residence. 

"  It  only  remains  to  notice  the  pretensions  of  the  Chroma, 
Crooms,  Crambs,  or  Crombles,  a  name  which  ervry  scbool-Iwy 
irlll  associate,  If  not  with  the  athletic,  at  least  with  the  gymnaa- 
tic  exercises  for  which  the  Oow  Chrom  and  the  grammar  school 
•f  Perth  were  equaUy  celebrated.  We  need  scarcely  add,  that 
while  the  Saxon  name  oorreaponding  with  the  word  Gew  hat 
brought  •  hoet  of  competitors  Into  the  fleld,  there  has  not  yet 
started  any  claimant  resting  his  pretensions  on  the  ^iiallt/  ex- 
preaaed  In  tlM  eplth*  t  Ckrm^  U  «.,  twadylesged." 


attachment  with  tears  of  gratitude,  and  pntuiQj 
presented  his  son  to  his  brother  Albany,  who  ra- 
tered  shortly  afterwards.  He  took  them  each  by 
the  hand. 

"Now  are  we  three  Stewart«,"be  said,  *' as 
Inseparable  as  the  holy  Trefoil ;  and,  as  they  wy 
the  wearer  of  that  sacred  herb  mocks  at  nu^c^ 
delusion,  so  we.  while  we  are  true  to  each  othec, 
may  set  malice  and  enmity  at  defiance.** 

The  brother  and  son  kissed  the  kind  hand 
whlcii  prei^sed  theirs,  while  Robert  IH.  ex* 
pressed  hie  confidence  in  their  affection.  The 
kiss  of  the  youth  was,  for  the  time,  sincere; 
that  of  the  brother  was  the  salute  of  the  apof 
tate  Judas. 

In  the  meantime  the  bell  of  St.  John*s  Chnrdi 
alarmed,  amongst  others,  the  Inhabitanta  of  Ca^ 
few  Street.  In  the  houso  of  Simon  Glover,  old 
Dorothy  Glover,  as  she  was  caUed  (for  she  also 
took  name  from  the  trade  she  practised,  under 
her  master^B  auspices),  was  the  first  to  catch  the 
sound.  Though  somewhat  deaf  upon  ordinary 
occasions,  her  ear  for  bad  news  was  as  sharp  as 
a  kite*8  scent  for  carrion  ;  for  Dorothy,  otherwise 
an  industrious,  foithftil,  and  even  affectionate 
creature,  had  that  strong  appetite  for  collecting 
and  retailing  sinister  Intelligence,  which  is  often 
to  be  marked  in  the  lower  classes.  Little  accus- 
tomed to  be  listened  to,  they  love  the  attention 
which  a  tragic  tale  Insures  to  the  bearer,  and  en- 
joy, perhaps,  the  temporary  equality  to  whidi 
misfortune  reduces  those  who  are  ordinarily  ac- 
counted their  superiors.  Dorothy  had  no  sooner 
possessed  herself  of  a  slight  packet  of  the  ramon 
which  were  flying  abroad,  than  she  bounced  Into 
her  maatcr*B  bedroom,  who  had  taken  the  privi- 
lege of  age  and  the  holytide  to  sleep  longer  than 
usual. 

*'  There  he  lies,  honest  man ! "  said  Dorothy, 
half  in  a  screeching,  and  half  in  a  wailini!:  tone  of 
sympathy,—"  there  he  lies ;  his  best  Mend  slain, 
and  he  knowing  as  little  about  it  as  the  babe  new 
bom,  that  kens  not  life  trom  death.** 

**  How  now  I "  said  the  Glover,  starting  up  oat 
of  his  bed.—"  What  Is  the  matter,  old  woman  t  ii 
ray  daughter  well  ?  ** 

"Old  woman!'*  said  Dorothy,  who,  having 
her  fish  hooked,  chose  t.o  let  him  play  a  little.  "I 
am  not  so  old,**  said  she,  fiooncing  out  of  the 
room,  "  as  to  bide  in  the  place  till  a  man  rises 
from  his  naked  bed ** 

And  presently  she  was  heard  at  a  distance  in 
the  parlor  beneath,  melodiously  singing  to  the 
scrubbing  of  her  own  broom. 

"  Dorothy  —  screechowl— devil,— say  but  my 
daughter  is  well  I  '* 

"  I  am  wen,  my  fhther,**  answered  the  Fair 
Maid  of  Perth,  speaking  from  her  bedroom,  "  per- 
fectly well ;  but  what,  for  Our  Lady*8  Sake,  Is 
the  matter  ?  The  bells  ring  backward,  and  there 
is  shrieking  and  crying  in  the  streets.** 

"I  will  presently  know  the  oanse.  — Here, 
Conachar.  come  speedily  and  tie  my  points.— I 
for:got— the  Highland  loon  Lb  fhr  beyond  Fonis- 
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pill.— Patience,  danghtcr,  I  will  presently  bring 
you  newfe."* 

"  Y«  nocd  not  hnrry  yourself  for  that,  Simon 
Glover,"  qiioth  the  obdurate  old  woman  ;  "  the 
best  and  the  worst  of  it  may  be  tauld  before  you 
conld  hobble  over  your  dooratane.  I  ken  the 
baill  »tory  abroad ;  for,  thought  I,  our  goodman 
iB  Bo  wilful,  that  he'll  be  for  banging  out  to  the 
tnilzie,  be  the  cause  what  it  like  ;  and  eae  I  maun 
e'en  atir  my  ohanke.  and  learn  the  cause  of  all 
this,  or  he  will  hac  his  anld  nose  in  the  midst  of 
it,  and  maybe  get  it  nipped  off  before  he  knows 
what  for/' 

''  And  what  to  the  news,  then,  old  woman  t  *' 
said  the  impatient  Glover,  still  busying  himself 
with  the  hundred  points  or  latchets,  which  were 
the  means  of  attaching  the  doublet  to  the  hose. 

Dorothy  suffered  him  to  proceed  in  his  task 
till  she  conjectured  it  must  be  nearly  accom- 
plished ;  and  foresaw  that  If  she  told  not  the  se- 
cret herself,  her  master  would  be  abroad  to  seek 
in  person  for  the  cause  of  the  disturbance.  She, 
therefore,  hollowed  out  —  **  Aweel,  aweel,  ye 
canna  say  it  is  my  bult.  If  yon  hear  in  news  be- 
fore yon  have  been  at  the  morning  mass.  I  would 
have  kept  it  from  ye  till  ye  had  heard  the  priest's 
word ;  but  since  you  must  hear  it,  you  have  e'en 
lost  the  truest  friend  that  ever  gave  hand  to  an- 
other, and  Perth  maon  mourn  for  the  bravest 
burgher  that  ever  took  a  blade  in  hand  I '' 

"  Harry  Smith  I  Harry  Smith  I "  exclaimed 
the  fother  and  the  daughter  at  once. 

^*  Oh,  ay,  there  ye  hae  it  at  last,'*  said  Doro- 
thy, **  and  whase  fault  was  it  but  your  ain  ?— ye 
made  such  a  piece  of  work  about  his  companjring 
with  a  glee-woman,  as  if  he  had  companied  with 
a  Jewess  I  ** 

Dorothy  would  have  gone  on  long  enough,  but 
her  master  exclaimed  to  his  daughter,  who  was 
still  in  her  own  apartment,  **It  Is  nonsense, 
Catharine— all  the  dotage  of  an  old  fboL  No 
Buch  thinif  has  happened.  I  will  bring  you  the 
true  tidings  in  a  moment ;  **  and  snatching  up  his 
staff,  the  old  man  hurried  out  past  Dorothy,  and 
into  the  street,  where  the  throng  of  people  were 
rushing  towards  the  High  Street  Dorothy,  in 
the  meantime,  kept  muttering  to  herself. ''  Thy 
fother  is  a  wise  man,  take  his  ain  word  for  it 
He  will  come  next  by  some  scathe  In  the  hobble- 
show,  and  then  it  will  be,  Dorothy,  get  the  lint, 
and,  Dorothy,  spread  the  plastfir ;  but  now  it  is 
nothing  but  nonsense,  and  a  lie,  and  impossibil- 
ity, that  can  come  out  of  Dorothy's  mouth— Im- 
I>09siblet  Does  auld  Simon  think  that  Harry 
Smith's  head  was  as  hard  as  his  stithy,  and  a 
haill  clan  of  Highliandmen  dinging  at  him  t " 

Here  she  was  interrupted  by  a  figure  like  an 
angel,  who  came  wandering  by  her  with  wild 
eye,  cheek  deadly  pale,  hair  dishevelled,  and  an 
tpparent  want  of  consciousness,  which  terrified 
the  old  woman  out  of  her  discontented  humor. 

"Our  Lady  bless  my  balm  I"  said  she. 
•*  What  look  you  sae  wild  for  f  " 

«*  Did  you  not  say  some  one  was  dead  f  "  said 


Catharine,  with  a  frightftil  uncertainty  of  utter- 
ance, as  if  her  organs  of  speech  and  hearing 
served  her  but  Imp-^rfectly. 

"  Dead,  hiniiy  I  Ay,  ay,  dead  eneugh ;  ye'll  no 
hae  him  to  gloom  at  ony  mair." 

"  Dead  1 "  repeated  Catharine,  still  with  the 
same  uncertainty  of  voice  and  manner.  "  Dead 
—slain— and  by  Highlanders  ?  " 

"I'se  warrant  by  Highlanders,— the  lawless 
loons.  Wha  Is  it  else  that  kills  maist  of  the 
folk  about,  unless  now  and  than  when  the 
buighers  take  a  tirrivie,  and  kill  ane  another, 
or  whiles  that  the  knights  and  nobles  shed 
blood  r  But  Pse  uphauld  it's  been  the  High- 
land men  this  bout  The  man  was  no  In  Perib, 
laird  or  loon,  durst  have  fkced  Henry  Smith 
man  to  man.  There's  been  sair  odds  against 
him ;  ye'n  see  that  when  It's  looked  into." 

"Highlanders!"  repeated  Catharine,  as  if 
haunted  by  some  Idea  which  troubled  her  senses. 
"  Highlanders  I— Oh,  Conachar  1  Conachar  I " 

"  Indeed,  and  I  dare  say  you  have  lighted  on 
the  very  man,  Catharine.  They  quarrelled,  as 
you  saw,  on  the  St.  Valentine's  Bven,  and  haJHk 
warstle.  A  Hlghlandman  has  a  long  memory 
for  the  like  of  that.  Gie  him  a  cuff  at  Martin- 
mass,  and  his  cheek  will  be  tingling  at  Whitsun- 
day. But  what  could  have  brought  down  the 
lang-legged  loons  to  do  their  bloody  wark  within 
burgh  ?  " 

"  Woe's  me,  it  was  I,"  said  Catharine ;  ^*  it 
was  I  brought  the  Highlanders  down— I  that  sent 
for  Conachar— ay,  they  have  lain  in  wait— but  It 
was  1  that  brought  them  within  reach  of  their 
prey.  But  I  will  see  with  my  own  eyes — and 
then — something  we  will  do.  Say  to  my  Cither  I 
will  be  back  anon." 

"  Are  ye  distraught,  lassie  ?  "  shouted  Dorothy, 
as  Catharine  made  past  her  towards  the  street 
door.  "  Yon  would  not  gang  Into  the  street  with 
the  hair  hanging  down  your  haffets  in  that  guise, 
and  yon  kenn'd  for  the  Pair  Maid  of  Perth  ?— 
Mass!  but  she's  out  In  the  street,  come  o't 
what  like,  and  the  auld  Glover  will  be  as  mad  as 
if  1  could  withhold  her,  will  she  niD  she,  flyte  she 
fling  phe.— This  la  a  brave  morning  for  an  Ash 
Wednesday  I— What's  to  be  done  I  If  I  were  to 
seek  my  master  among  the  multitude,  I  were  like 
to  be  crushed  beneath  their  feet,  and  little  moan 
made  for  the  old  woman.— And  am  I  to  run  after 
Catharine,  who  ere  this  is  out  of  sight  and  fkr 
lighter  of  foot  than  I  am  ?— so  I  will  Just  down 
the  gate  to  NIcol  Barber's,  and  tell  him  a'  about 
it!" 

While  the  trusty  Dorothy  was  putting  her 
prudent  resolve  into  execution,  Catharine  ran 
through  the  streets  of  Perth  in  a  manner,  which 
at  another  moment  would  have  brought  on  her 
the  attention  of  every  one,  who  saw  hor  hurrying 
on  with  a  reckless  impetuosity,  wildly  nnd 
widely  different  from  the  ordinary  decency  and 
composure  of  her  step  and  manner,  and  without 
the  plaid,  scard  or  mantle,  which  "  women  of 
good,"  of  foir  charactci  aud  decent  rank  uuive^ 
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•ally  carried  aroand  them,  when  they  went 
abroad.  Bnt  distracted  at*  tlje  people  were, 
every  one  inquiring  or  tellinf*  the  cfiasQ  of  the 
tamnlt,  and  rao?t  recounthv.'  It  different  ways, 
the  neglljrence  of  lier  dress,  and  discomposure  of 
her  mantle,  made  po  imprRssiion  on  any  one; 
and  she  waa  anffered  to  prce»  forward  on  the 
path  she  had  chosen,  without  attractini;  more 
notice  than  the  other  female?,  who,  etirred  by 
anxlons  curiosity  or  fear,  had  come  out  to  In- 
quire the  cause  of  an  alarm  ao  general— it  mlfi:ht 
be  to  aeok  for  friends,  for  whose  safety  they  were 
Interested. 

As  Catharine  passed  along,  she  felt  all  the 
wild  influenct'  of  the  ajjltating  scene,  and  it  was 
with  difllcalty  she  forbore  from  repeating  the 
cries  of  lamentation  and  alarm,  which  were 
echoed  around  her.  In  the  meantime  she  rushed 
rapidly  on,  embarrassed  like  one  in  a  dream, 
with  a  strange  sense  of  dreadful  calamity,  the 
precise  nature  of  which  she  was  unable  to  de- 
fine, bnt  wliich  implied  the  terrible  conscloos- 
ncHS,  that  the  man  who  lored  her  so  fondly, 
#iose  good  qualities  she  so  highly  esteemed,  and 
whom  she  now  felt  to  be  dearer  than  perhaps  she 
would  before  have  acknowledged  to  her  own 
bosom,  was  murdered,  and  most  probably  by 
ber  means.  The  connexion  betwixt  Henry's 
supposed  death,  and  the  descent  of  Conachar 
and  his  followers,  though  adopted  by  her  In  a 
moment  of  extreme  and  engrossing  emotion, 
was  sofliclently  probable  to  have  been  received 
for  truth,  even  If  her  understanding  tiad  been  at 
leipnre  to  examine  its  credibility.  Without 
knowing  what  she  sought,  except  the  general 
desire  to  know  the  worst  of  the  dreadftil  report, 
she  hurried  forward  to  the  very  spot,  which  of 
all  others  her  feelings  of  the  preceding  day 
would  have  induced  her  to  avoid. 

Who  would,  upon  the  evening  of  Shrovetide, 
have  persuaded  the  proud,  the  timid,  the  shy,  the 
rigidly  decorous  Catharine  Glover,  that  before 
nuiH»  on  Ash  Wednesday  Hhe  should  rush  through 
the  streets  of  Perth,  making  her  way  amldnt  tu- 
mult and  conftasion,  with  her  tiair  unbound,  and 
her  dre^s  disarrangcn,  to  seek  the  house  of  that 
same  lover,  who,  she  had  reason  to  believe,  had 
so  grossly  and  indelicately  neglected  and  af- 
fronted her,  as  to  pursue  a  low  and  llcentions 
amour!  Yet  so  it  was;  and  her  eagerness  tak- 
ing, as  if  by  instinct,  the  road  which  was  most 
free,  she  avoided  the  High  Street,  where  the  pres- 
sure was  greatest,  and  reached  the  wynd  by  the 
narrow  lanes  on  the  northern  skirt  of  the  town, 
through  which  Henry  Smith  had  formerly  es- 
corted Louise.  But  even  these  comparatively 
lonely  passages  were  now  astir  with  passengers, 
so  general  was  the  alarm.  Catharine  Olover 
made  her  way  through  them,  however,  while 
such  as  observed  her  looked  on  each  other,  and 
shook  their  heads  in  sympathy  with  her  distress. 
At  length,  without  any  distinct  idea  of  her  own 
purpose,  she  stood  before  hor  lover's  door,  and 
Clocked  for  admittance. 


The  silence  which  succeeded  the  echoing  of 
her  hasty  summons  increased  the  alarm,  whidi 
had  induced  lier  to  take  this  desi>erate  measure. 

"  Open— open,  Hcniy  I "  she  cried.  "  Open,  if 
you  yet  live  1— Oi>en,  ir'  yon  would  not  dnd  Cith- 
arine  Olover  dead  upon  your  threshold  1 " 

As  she  cried  thus  franticly,  to  ears  which  sbe 
was  taught  to  believe  were  stopped  by  death,  the 
lover  she  invoked  opened  the  door  in  person,  Jait 
in  time  to  prevent  her  sinking  on  the  ground. 
The  extremity  of  his  ecstatic  joy  upon  an  occa- 
sion  so  unexpected,  was  qnallflcd  only  by  the 
wonder  which  forbade  him  to  believe  It  real,  and 
by  his  alarm  at  the  closed  eyes,  halfopened  and 
blanched  lips,  total  absence  of  complexion,  and 
apparently  total  cessation  of  breathing. 

Henry  had  remained  at  home.  In  spite  of  the 
general  alarm,  which  had  reached  his  ears  for  a 
considerable  time,  fblly  determined  to  put  him- 
self in  the  way  of  no  brawls  that  he  could  avoid; 
and  it  was  only  in  compliance  with  a  summons 
fhnn  the  Magistrates,  which,  as  a  burgher,  he 
was  bound  to  obey,  that,  taking  his  sword  and  a 
spare  buckler  fW>m  the  wall,  he  was  about  to  go 
forth,  for  the  first  time  unwillingly,  to  pay  Ua 
service,  as  his  tenure  bound  him. 

**  It  is  hard,**  he  said,  *'  to  be  put  forward  In 
all  the  town  fends,  when  the  fighting  work  la  ao 
detestable  to  Catharine.  I  am  sure  there  arf 
enough  of  wenches  In  Perth,  that  say  to  their  gal* 
lants, '  Go  out— do  your  devlor  bravely,  and  win 
your  lady's  grace;*  and  yet  they  send  not  tot 
their  lovers,  but  for  me.  who  cannot  do  the  du- 
ties of  a  man  to  protect  a  minstrel  woman,  or  a 
of  a  burgess  who  fights  for  the  honor  of  his  town, 
but  this  peevish  Catharine  uses  me  as  if  I  were  a 
brawler  and  bordeller ! " 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  occupied  his 
mind,  when,  as  he  opened  his  door  to  lAsue  fbrtfa, 
the  person  dearest  to.  his  thoughts,  bnt  whom  be 
certainly  least  expected  to  see,  waa  preaent  to 
his  eyes,  and  dropped  Into  his  arms. 

His  mixture  of  surprise,  Joy,  and  anxiety,  did 
not  deprive  him  of  the  presence  of  mind  which 
the  occasion  demanded.  To  pUce  Catharine 
Glover  In  safety,  and  recall  her  to  herself,  was  to 
be  thought  of  before  rendering  obedience  to  the 
summons  of  the  Magistrates,  however  presslngly 
that  had  been  delivered.  He  carried  his  lovely 
burden,  as  light  as  a  feather,  yet  more  precious 
than  the  same  quantity  of  purest  gold,  into  a 
small  bed-chamber  which  had  been  his  mother'a. 
It  was  the  most  fit  for  an  invalid,  aa  it  looked 
into  the  garden,  and  was  separated  from  the 
noise  of  the  tumtilt. 

'*  Here,  Nurse— Nurse  Shoolbred— come  quick 
—come  for  death  and  lifle— here  is  one  wants  thj 
help  I  ** 

Up  trotted  the  old  dame.  *•''  If  it  should  bat 
prove  any  one  that  will  keep  thee  out  of  the  scuf. 
fie  "—for  she  also  had  been  aroused  by  the  noise 
—but  what  was  her  astonishment,  when,  placed 
In  love  and  reverence  on  the  bed  of  her  late  mla- 
treas,  and  supported  l^  the  athletic  anna  of  her 
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Ibpter  eon,  ehe  taw  th«  apparently  lifeless  form 
o/  the  Fair  Maid  of  Forth.  ''  Catharine  Gloter  I  '* 
alic  eald ;  "  and.  Holy  Mother— a  dying  woman, 
as  it  would  eecra  1 " 

''  Not  so,  old  woman/^  eald  her  foster  son ; 
*"*•  the  dear  heart  throbs— the  sweet  breath  comes 
and  retams  I  Come  tbon,  that  may  aid  her  more 
meetly  than  I— bring  water— essences— whatever 
thy  old  skill  can  derlse.  Heaven  did  not  place 
her  in  my  arms  to  die«  bat  to  Uve  for  herself  and 
mft !  '* 

With  an  actirity  which  her  age  little  prom- 
ised, Norse  Shoolbred  collected  the  means  of  re- 
storing animation ;  for,  like  many  women  of  the 
period,  she  understood  what  was  to  bo  done  In 
sach  cases,  nay,  possessed  a  knowledge  of  treat- 
ing wounds  of  an  ordinary  description,  which 
the  warlike  propensities  of  her  foster  son  kept 
in  pretty  constant  exercise. 

**Como  now,*'  she  said,  ''son  Henry,  nnfbld 
yoar  arms  from  aboat  my  patient — thongh  she  Is 
worth  the  pressing— and  set  thy  hands  at  flree- 
dom  to  help  me  with  what  I  want.— Nay,  I  will 
not  insist  on  yonr  quitting  her  hand,  if  yon  will 
beat  the  palm  gently,  as  the  Angers  oncloee  their 
clenched  grasp." 

''I  beat  her  slight  beantifhl  hand  I"  said 
Henry  ;  ''  yon  were  as  well  bid  me  beat  a  glass 
cup  with  a  fore-hammer,  as  tap  her  Ikir  palm 
with  my  horn-hard  fingers.- But  the  fingers  do 
unfold,  and  we  will  find  a  better  way  than  beat- 
ing ;  '^  and  he  applied  his  lips  to  the  pretty  hand, 
whose  motion  indicated  returning  sensation. 
One  or  two  deep  sighs  succeeded,  and  the  Fair 
Hald  of  Perth  opened  her  eyes,  fixed  them  on 
ber  lover,  as  he  kneeled  by  the  bedside,  and 
again  sunk  back  on  the  pillow.  As  she  with- 
drew not  her  hand  fh>m  her  lover's  hold  or  ftom 
his  grasp,  we  must  in  charity  believe  that  the  re- 
turn to  consciousness  was  not  so  complete  as  to 
make  her  aware  that  he  abased  the  advantage,  by 
pressing  it  alternately  to  his  lips  and  his  bosom. 
At  the  same  time  we  are  compelled  to  own,  that 
the  blood  was  coloring  in  her  cheek,  and  that  her 
breathing  was  deep  and  regular,  for  a  minute  or 
two  during  this  relapse. 

The  noise  at  the  door  began  now  to  grow 
much  louder,  and  Henry  was  called  for  by  all  his 
various  names,  of  Smith,  €k>w,  and  Hal  of  the 
Wynd,  as  heathens  used  to  summon  their  deities 
by  diifcrent  epithets.  At  kwt,  like  Portuguese 
Catholics  when  exhausted  with  entreating  their 
Baints,  the  crowd  without  had  recourse  to  vitu- 
perative exclamations. 

**  Out  upon  you,  Henry  I  You  are  a  disgraced 
man,  manswom  to  your  burgher-oath,  and  a 
traitor  to  the  Fair  City,  unless  you  come  instaut- 
:^y  forth  1 " 

It  would  seem  that  Nurse  Shoolbred's  appli- 
cations were  now  so  far  succesi^ftil,  that  Cath- 
arine's senses  were  in  some  menenre  restored ; 
for  turning  her  fhce  more  towards  that  of  her 
lover,  than  her  former  posture  permitted,  she  let 
tier  right  hand  fkUl  on  hit  thoolder,  leaving  her 


left  still  in  hit  possession,  atil  soemrag  s1ig^tl.v 
to  detain  hlra,  while  she  whispered,  **  Do  not  g^, 
Henry— stay  with  me— they  will  kill  thee,  thesf 
men  of  blood." 

It  would  seem  that  this  gentle  invocation,  tb< 
result  of  finding  the  lover  alive  whom  she  ex 
pected  to  have  only  recognised  as  a  corpse, 
though  it  was  spoken  so  low  as  scarcely  to  Is 
intelligible,  had  more  effect  to  keep  Henry  Wyni 
in  his  present  posture,  than  the  repeated  sum- 
mons of  many  voices  from  without  had  to  brln/^ 
him  down-stairs. 

**Mass,  townsmen,"  cried  one  hardy  citizen 
to  his  companions,  *'  the  saucy  Smith  but  Jests 
with  us  I  Let  us  into  the  house,  and  bring  him 
out  by  the  lug  and  the  horn." 

**  Take  care  what  you  are  doing,"  said  a  more 
cautions  assailant.  ''The  man  that  presses  on 
Henry  Oow's  retirement  may  go  into  his  house 
with  soufad  bones,  but  will  return  with  ready- 
made  work  for  the  surgeon.— But  here  comes  one 
has  good  right  to  do  our  errand  to  him,  and  make 
the  recreant  hoar  reason  on  both  sides  of  his 
head."  O 

The  person  of  whom  this  was  spoken  was 
no  other  than  Simon  Olovcr  himself.  He  had  ar- 
rived at  the  Altai  spot  where  the  unlucky  Bon- 
net-maker's body  was  lying,  just  in  time  to  dis- 
cover, to  his  great  relief,  that  when  it  was  turned 
with  the  face  upwards  by  Bailie  Craigdalllc's  or- 
ders, the  features  of  the  poor  braggart  Prondftite 
were  recognised,  when  the  crowd  expected  to 
behold  those  of  their  favorite  champion  Henry 
Smith.  A  laugh,  or  something  approaching  to 
one,  went  among  those  who  remembered  how 
hard  Oliver  had  struggled  to  obtain  the  character 
of  a  fighting  man,  however  foreign  to  his  nature 
and  disposition,  and  remarked  now,  that  he  had 
met  with  a  mode  of  death  much  better  suited  to 
his  pretensions  than  to  his  temper.  But  this 
tendency  to  ill-timed  mirth,  which  savored  of  the 
rudeness  of  the  times,  was  at  once  bushed  by  the 
voice,  and  cries,  and  exclamations  of  a  woman, 
who  struggled  through  the  crowd,  screaming  at 
the  same  time.—''  Oh,  my  husband  I— my  hus- 
band I" 

Room  was  made  for  the  sorrower,  who  wa» 
followed  by  two  or  three  female  friends.  MaudU 
Proudftite  had  been  hitherto  only  noticed  as  b 
good-looking,  black-haired  woman,  believed  to 
be  dink*  and  disdainfhl  to  those  whom  sh» 
thought  meaner  or  poorer  than  herself,  and  lady 
and  empress  over  her  late  husband,  whom  she 
quickly  caused  to  lower  his  crest  when  she 
chanced  to  hear  him  crowing  out  of  season.  But 
now,  under  the  influence  of  powerful  passion, 
she  assumed  a  fliir  more  irapostnir  character. 

"  Do  you  laugh,"  she  said,  '*  you  unworthy 
bui^bers  of  Perth,  because  one  of  your  own  citi 
zens  has  poured  his  blood  Into  the  kennol  ?— or  do 
you  laugh  because  the  deadly  lot  lias  lighted  on 
my  husband  T    How  has  he  deservetl  this  f- Did 

•  OmUrngMam    ■ooeaftU  of  other*. 
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he  not  maintain  an  honest  honee  by  his  own  in- 
dnfltry,  and  keep  a  creditable  board,  where  the 
Bick  liad  welcome,  and  tbe  poor  liad  relief?  Did 
bo  not  lead  to  those  who  wanted — stand  by  his 
neighbors  as  a  friend— keep  counsel,  and  do  Jus- 
tice like  a  magistrate?  ^* 

"  It  is  true,  it  is  true,"  answered  the  assem- 
bly ;  *'  his  blood  is  our  blood,  as  much  as  if  it 
were  Henry  Gow*s." 

*'Yon  speak  truth,  nei/rhbors,*^  said  Bailie 
Craigdallie;  *'and  this  fend  cannot  be  patched 
up  as  the  former  was.— Citizen's  blood  must  not 
flow  unaTenged  down  our  kennels,  as  if  It  were 
ditch-water,  or  we  sliall  soon  see  the  broad  Tay 
crimsoned  with  it.  But  this  blow  was  never 
meant  for  the  poor  man  on  whom  it  has  unhap- 
pily fallen.  Every  one  knew  what  Oliver  Proud- 
fate  was,  how  wide  he  would  speak,  and  how  lit- 
tle he  would  do.  He  has  Henry  Smithes  buff- 
r.oat,  target,  and  head-piece.  AU  the  town  know 
them  as  well  as  I  do;  Uiere  is  no  doubt  on't  He 
had  the  trick,  as  you  know,  of  trying  to  imitate 
the  Smith  in  most  things.  Some  one,  blind  with 
rage,  or  perhaps  through  liquor,  has  stricken  the 
Innocent  Bonnet-maker,  whom  no  man  either 
hated  or  feared,  or  hideed  cared  either  much  or 
little  about,  instead  of  the  stout  Smith,  who  has 
twenty  feuds  upon  his  hands/' 

''  What  then  is  to  be  done,  Bailie  ? ''  cried  the 
multitude. 

"  That,  my  fHends,  your  magistrates  will  de- 
termine for  you,  as  we  shall  instantly  meet  to- 
gether when  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  cometh  here, 
which  must  be  anon.  Meanwhile,  let  the  chimr- 
geon  Dwining  examine  that  poor  piece  of  clay, 
that  he  may  tell  us  how  he  came  by  his  btal 
death;  and  then  let  the  corpse  be  decently 
swathed  in  a  clean  shroud,  as  becomes  an  honest 
citizen,  and  placed  before  the  high  altar  in  the 
church  of  St.  John,  the  patron  of  the  Fair  City. 
Cease  all  clamor  and  noise,  and  every  defensible 
man  of  you,  as  you  would  wish  well  to  the  Pair 
Town,  keep  his  weapons  in  readiness,  and  be 
prepared  to  assemble  on  the  High  Street,  at  the 
tolling  of  the  common  bell  fh>m  the  Town-House, 
and  we  will  either  revenge  the  death  of  our  fel- 
low-citizen, or  else  we  shall  take  such  fortune 
as  heaven  will  send  us.  Meanwhile,  avoid  all 
quarrelling  with  the  knights  and  their  followers, 
till  we  know  the  innocent  from  the  guilty.— But 
wherefore  ta  rries  this  knave  Smith  ?  He  is  ready 
enough  in  tumults  when  his  presence  is  not 
wanted,  and  lags  he  now  when  his  presence  may 
serve  the  Fair  City  ?— What  alls  him,  doth  any 
one  know  ?  Hath  he  been  upon  the  fh)lic  last 
Fastem's  Even  ?  " 

"  Rather  he  is  sick  or  sullen.  Master  Bailie," 
said  one  of  the  city's  mairs,  or  scrj^eants  ;  "for 
though  he  is  within  door,  as  his  knavc«  report, 
yet  he  will  neither  answer  to  us  nor  admit  us." 

"  So  please  your  worship,  Master  Bailie," 
said  Simon  Glover,  *'  I  will  go  myself,  to  fetch 
Henry  Smith.  I  have  some  little  difference  to 
make  up  with  him.    And  blessed  be  Our  Lady, 


who  hath  so  ordered  It,  that  I  And  him  ahve,  as  i 
quarter  of  an  hour  since  I  could  never  have  ex- 
pected ! " 

"Bring  the  stout  Smith  to  the  Conncfl- 
house,"  said  the  Bailie,  as  a  mounted  yeoman 
pressed  through  the  crowd,  and  whispered  in  his 
ear,  — "  Here  Is  a  good  fellow,  who  says  the 
Knight  of  Klnflnuns  Is  entering  the  porL" 

Such  was  the  occasion  of  Simon  Glover  pre- 
senting himself  at  the  house  of  Henry  Gow  at  the 
period  already  noticed. 

Unrestrained  by  the  considerations  of  doubt 
and  hesitation  which  Influenced  others,  he  re- 
paired to  the  panor ;  and  having  overheard  the 
bustling  of  Dame  Shoolbred,  he  took  the  privilege 
of  Intimacy  to  ascend  to  the  bed-room,  and,  with 
the  slight  apology  of—"  I  crave  your  pardon, 
good  neighbor,"  he  opened  the  door,  and  entered 
the  apartment,  where  a  singular  and  unexpected 
sight  awaited  him.  At  the  sound  of  his  voice. 
May  Catharine  experienced  a  revival  much 
speedier  than  Dame  Shoolbred's  restoratives  had 
been  able  to  produce ;  and  the  paleness  of  her 
complexion  chang(>d  Into  a  deep  glow  of  the  most 
lovely  red.  She  pushed  her  lover  fh)m  her  with 
both  her  hands,  which,  until  this  minute,  her 
want  of  consciousness,  or  her  affection,  awakened 
by  the  events  of  the  morning,  had  well-nigh 
abandoned  to  his  caresses.  Hen  ry  Smith,  bashfhl 
as  we  know  him,  stumbled  as  he  rose  up ;  and 
none  of  the  party  were  without  a  share  of  con- 
fhsion,  excepting  Dame  Shoolbred,  who  wss 
glad  to  make  some  pretext  to  turn  her  back  to 
the  others,  in  order  that  she  might  enjoy  a  laugh 
at  their  expense,  which  she  felt  herself  utterly 
unable  to  restrain,  and  In  which  the  Glover, 
whose  surprise,  though  great,  was  of  short  du- 
ration, and  of  a  joyfhl  character,  sincerely  Joined. 

"  Now,  by  good  St.  John,"  he  said,  "  I  thought 
I  had  seen  a  sight  this  morning  that  would  cure 
me  of  laughter,  at  least  till  Lent  was  over;  but 
this  would  make  me  curl  my  cheek.  If  I  were  dy- 
ing. Why,  here  stands  honest  Henry  Smith,  who 
was  lamented  as  dead,  and  tolled  out  for  from 
every  steeple  in  to^ni,  alive,  merry,  and,  as  it 
seems  ftx)m  his  ruddy  complexion,  as  like  to  live 
as  any  man  in  Perth.  And  here  Is  my  precious 
daughter,  that  yesterday  would  speak  of  nothing 
but  the  wickedness  of  the  wights  that  haunt  pro- 
fane sports,  and  protect  glee-maidens.— Ay,  she 
who  set  St.  Valentine  and  St.  Cupid  both  at  de- 
flance,— here  she  Is,  turned  a  glee-roalden  herself, 
for  what  I  can  see  I  Truly  I  am  glad  to  see  that 
you,  my  good  Dame  Shoolbred,  who  give  way  to 
no  disorder,  have  been  of  this  loving  party." 

"  You  do  me  wrong,  my  dearest  father,"  said 
Catharine,  as  If  about  to  weep.  "  I  came  here 
with  far  different  expectations  than  you  suppose. 
I  only  came  because— because " 

"  Because  you  expected  to  find  a  dead  lover," 
said  her  father,  "  and  you  have  fbund  a  living  one, 
who  can  receive  the  tokens  of  your  regard,  and 
return  them.  Now,  were  it  not  a  sin,  I  could  flnd 
In  my  heart  to  thank  Heaven,  that  thoa  hast  been 
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lurpiised  at  last  Into  owning  thyself  a  woman- 
Simon  Glover  i»  not  worthy  to  have  an  absolnte 
aaint  for  hi?  daa.ijjhter.— Nay,  look  not  so  pltcous- 
ly,  nor  expect  condolence  from  me  I  Only  I  will 
try  not  to  look  merry,  if  you  will  bo  pleased  to 
Btop  yoar  tear?,  or  confess  them  to  be  tears  of 
joy." 

^'  If  I  were  to  die  for  sucb  a  confession,"  said 
poor  Catharine,  '*  I  conld  not  tell  what  to  call 
them.  Only  believe,  dear  father,  and  let  Henry 
believe,  that  I  would  never  have  come  hither,  un- 
less— unless " 

'*  Unless  you  had  thought  that  Henry  could  not 
come  to  you,"  said  her  father.  ''  And  now,  shake 
hands  in  peace  and  concord,  and  agree  as  Valen- 
tines should.  Yesterday  was  Shrovetide,  Hen- 
ry.—We  will  hold  that  thou  hast  confessed 
thy  follies,  ha»t  oblained  absolution,  and  art 
relieved  of  all  the  guilt  thou  stoodst  charged 
with." 

"Nay,  touching  that,  fether  Simon,'*  said  the 
Smith,  "now  that  you  are  cool  enough  to  hear 
me,  1  can  swear  on  the  Gospels,  and  I  can  call  my 
nurse.  Dame  Shoolbred,  to  witness " 

"Nay,  nay,"  said  the  Glover,  "but  where- 
fore rake  up  differences  which  should  all  be  for^ 
gotten  ?  " 

"Hark  ye,  Simon!— Simon  Glover  I"  This 
was  now  echoed  from  beneath. 

"  True,  son  Sraith,V  said  the  Glover,  seriously, 
"  we  have  other  work  in  hand.  You  and  I  must 
to  the  council  instantly.  Catharine  shall  remain 
here  with  Dame  Shoolbred,  who  will  take  charge 
of  her  till  we  return ;  and  then,  as  the  town  is  in 
misrule,  we  two,  Harry,  will  carry  her  home,  and 
they  will  be  bold  men  that  cross  us." 

"  Nay,  my  dear  father,"  said  Catharine,  with 
a  smile,  "  now  you  are  taking  Oliver  Proudfhte's 
office.  That  doughty  burgher  is  Henry's  brother- 
at-arms." 

Her  fother's  countenance  grew  dark. 

"  You  have  said  a  stinging  word,  daughter  ; 
but  you  know  not  what  has  happened.— Kiss  him, 
Catharine,  in  token  of  forgiveness." 

**Not  so,^'  said  Catharine  ;  "  I  have  done  him 
too  much  grace  already.  When  he  has  seen  the 
errant  damsel  safe  home,  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  claim  Ills  reward." 

"Meantime,"  said  Henry,  "I  will  claim,  as 
your  host,  what  you  will  not  allow  me  on  other 
terms." 

He  folded  the  foir  maiden  in  his  arms,  and  was 
permitted  to  take  the  salute  which  she  had  re- 
Ai(>cd  to  bestow. 

As  they  descended  the  stair  together,  the  old 
jaan  laid  his  hand  on  the  Smith's  shoulder,  and 
said,  "  Henry,  my  dearest  wishes  are  fhliilled  ; 
but  it  is  the  pleasure  of  the  saints  that  it  should 
l>e  in  an  hour  of  difficulty  and  terror." 

"  Tme,"  said  the  Smith :  "  bat  thou  knowest, 
ftither,  if  our  riots  be  frequent  at  Perth,  at  l^nst 
they  seldom  last  long." 

Then,  opening  a  door  which  led  frvini  the 
house  into  the  tmlthy,  "Hers,  comrades,"   he 


cried,  "  Anton,  Cuthbert,  Dingwell,  and  Ringan  i 
Let  none  of  yon  stir  from  the  place  till  1  return 
Be  as  true  as  the  weapons  I  have  taught  yon  to 
forge;  a  French  crown  and  a  Scotch  merry-mak- 
ing for  you.  if  you  obey  my  command.  I  leave  a 
mighty  treasure  in  your  charge.  Watch  the  doors 
well— let  little  Jannekin  scout,  up  and  down  the 
wynd,  and  have  your  arms  ready  if  any  one  ap- 
proaches the  house.  Open  the  doors  to  no  man, 
till  Father  Glover  or  I  return ;  it  concerns  my 
life  and  happiness." 

The  strong  swarthy  giants  to  whom  he  spoke, 
answered,  "  Death  to  him  who  attempts"  it  1 " 

"  My  Catharine  is  now  as  safe,"  said  he  to  her 
fSftther,  "  as  if  twenty  men  garrisoned  a  royal  cas- 
tle in  her  cause.  We  shall  pass  most  quietly  to 
the  Council-house  by  walking  through  the  gar- 
den." 

He  led  the  way  through  a  little  orchard  accord- 
ingly, where  the  birds  which  had  been  sheltered 
and  fed  during  the  winter  by  the  good-natured 
artisan,  early  in  the  season  as  it  was,  were  salut- 
ing the  precarious  smiles  of  a  February  sun, 
with  a  few  ftiint  and  interrupted  attempts  at  mel- 
ody. 

"Hear  these  minstrels,  fether,"  said  the 
Smith  ;  "  I  lamrhed  at  them  this  morning  in  the 
bitterness  of  my  heart,  because  the  little  wretches 
sung,  with  so  much  of  winter  before  them.  But 
now,  methinks,  I  could  bear  a  blithe  chorus,  for 
I  have  my  Valentine  as  they  have  theirs;  and 
whatever  ill  may  lie  before  me.  for  to-morrow,  I 
am  to-day  the  happiest  man  In  Perth,  city  or 
county,  burgh  or  landward." 

"  Yet  I  must  allay  your  Joy,"  said  the  old 
Glover,  "though  Heaven  knows,  I  share  it- 
Poor  Oliver  Prondfhte,  the  inoffensive  fool  that 
you  and  I  knew  so  well,  has  been  found  this 
morning  dead  in  the  streets." 

"Only  dead  drunk,  I  trust?  "  said  the  Smith  ; 
"  nay,  a  candle  and  a  dose  of  matrimonial  advice 
will  bring  him  to  life  again." 

"No,  Henry,  no.  He  is  slain— slain  with  a 
battle-axe,  or  some  such  weapon." 

"  Impossible  !  "  replied  the  Smith  ;  "  he  was 
light-footed  enough,  and  would  not  for  all  Perth 
have  trusted  to  his  hands,  when  he  could  extri- 
cate himself  by  his  heels." 

"  No  choice  was  allowed  him.  The  blow  was 
dealt  in  the  very  back  of  his  head  ;  ho  who  struck 
must  have  been  a  shorter  man  than  himself,  and 
used  a  horseman's  battle-axe,  or  some  such  weap- 
on, for  a  Lochaber  axe  must  have  stmck  the  up- 
per  part  of  his  head.  But  there  he  lies  dead, 
brained,  I  may  say,  by  a  most  frl'^htful  wound." 

"  This  is  Inconceivable."  ?nid  Henry  Wynd. 
"He  was  in  my  house  at  mldniirht,  in  a  mor- 
ricer's  habit;  seemed  t4>  have  been  drinking, 
thoni^'h  not  to  excess.  Ho  told  me  a  tale  of  Imv- 
\nz  boon  beset  by  rovellen*.  and  bfins:  in  danger  ; 
but,  alas  I  you  know  the  man  ;  I  deemed  it  was 
a  swaggering  fit,  as  he  sometimes  t^ok  when  ho 
was  In  Uquor;  and,  may  the  Merciful  Virgin  fur- 
give  me !  1  let  him  go  without  company,  in  which 
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I  did  him  Inhnman  wrong.  Holy  St.  John  be  my 
witoees  I  I  woald  have  gone  with  any  helpIesB 
creature ;  and  far  more  with  him,  with  whom  I 
have  8o  often  eat  at  the  same  board,  and  dranken 
of  the  same  cup.  Who,  of  the  race  of  man,  could 
have  thought  of  liarmlnga  creature  so  simple, 
and  so  unoffending,  excepting  by  his  idle 
▼aunts  I  '* 

"Henry,  he  wore  thy  head-piece,  thy  buff- 
coat,  thy  target— How  came  he  by  these? *' 

"  Why,  he  demanded  the  use  of  them  for  the 
night,  and  I  was  ill  at  ease,  and  well  pleased  to 
be  rid  ofhis  company ;  having  kept  no  holyday, 
and  being  determined  to  keep  none,  in  respect 
of  our  misunderstanding.'* 

''  It  is  the  opinion  of  Bailie  Craigdallie,  and  all 
our  sagcst  counsellors,  that  the  blow  was  in- 
tended for  yourself,  and  that  it  becomes  you  to 
prosecute  the  due  vengeance  of  our  fellow-citi- 
zen, who  received  the  death  which  was  meant  for 
you." 

The  Smith  was  for  some  time  silent.  They 
bad  now  lefl  the  garden,  and  were  walking  in  a 
lonely  lane,  by  which  they  meant  to  approach  the 
Council-house  of  the  burgh,  without  being  ex- 
posed to  observation  or  idle  inquiry. 

"  You  are  silent,  my  pon,  yet  we  two  have 
much  to  speak  of,"  said  Simon  Qlover.  '^  Be- 
think thee  that  this  widowed  woman,  Maudlin, 
if  slie  should  see  cause  to  bring  a  charge  against 
any  one  for  the  wrong  done  to  her  and  her  or- 
phan children,  must  support  it  by  a  champion, 
according  to  law  and  custom ;  for  be  the  mur- 
derer who  he  may,  we  know  enough  of  these  fol- 
lowers of  the  nobles  to  be  assured,  that  the  party 
suspected  will  appeal  to  the  combat,  in  derision, 
petiuips,  of  those  whom  they  will  call  the  cow- 
ardly burghers.  While  wo  are  men  with  blood  in 
our  veins,  this  must  not  be,  Henry  Wynd." 

**  I  see  where  you  would  draw  me,  father," 
answered  Henry,  dejectedly;  "and  St  John 
knows  I  have  heard  a  summons  to  battle  as  wlli- 
,ngly  as  war-horse  ever  heard  the  trumpet.  But 
bethink  you,  father,  how  I  have  lost  Catharine's 
fiivor  repeatedly,  and  have  been  driven  well-nigh 
to  despair  of  ever  regaining  It,  for  being,  if  I  may 
say  so,  even  too  ready  a  man  of  my  hands.  And 
here  arc  all  our  quarrels  made  up,  and  the  hopes, 
that  seemed  this  morning  removed  beyond 
earthly  prospect,  have  become  nearer  and 
brighter  than  ever;  and  must  I,  with  the  dear 
one's  kiss  of  forgiveness  on  my  lips,  engage  in  a 
new  scene  of  violence,  which  you  are  well  aware 
win  give  her  the  deepest  offence  ?  " 

"  It  is  hard  for  me  to  advise  you,  Henry,"  said 
Simon ;  "  but  this  I  must  ask  you— Have  you,  or 
have  you  not,  reason  to  think,  that  this  poor 
unfortunate  Oliver  has  been  mistaken  for  you  ?  " 

"  I  fear  it  too  much,"  said  Henry.  "  He  was 
Ihouffht  something  like  me,  and  the  poor  fool  had 
studied  to  ape  my  gestures  and  manner  of  walk- 
ing, nay,  the  very  airs  which  I  have  the  trick  of 
whiHillng,  that  he  might  Increase  a  resemblance 
which  has  cost   him  dear.     I  have  ill-willorB 


enough,  both  in  bnrgh  and  landward,  to  owe  ne 
a  shrewd  turn ;  and  he,  I  think,  could  have  n  me 
such," 

"  Well,  Henry,  I  cannot  say  but  my  dau:^ter 
will  be  offended.  She  has  been  much  with 
Father  Clement,  and  has  received  notions  about 
peace  and  forgiveness,  which,  methinks,  suit  IQ 
with  a  country  where  the  laws  cannot  protect  us, 
unless  we  have  spirit  to  protect  ourselves.  If 
you  determine  for  the  combat,  I  will  do  my  liest 
to  persuade  her  to  look  on  the  matter  as  Ite 
other  good  womanhood  in  the  burgh  will  do ;  and 
if  you  resolve  to  let  the  matter  rest— the  man  who 
has  lost  his  life  for  yours  remaining  unavenged— 
the  widow  and  the  orphans  without  any  repara- 
tion for  the  loss  of  a  husband  and  father— I  win 
then  do  you  the  Justice  to  romembcr,  that  I,  it 
least,  ought  not  to  think  the  worse  of  yon  for 
your  patience,  since  It  was  adopted  for  love  of 
my  child.  But,  Henry,  we  must  in  that  case  re- 
move ourselves  fh>m  bonny  St.  Johnston,  for 
here  we  will  be  but  a  disgraced  family." 

Henry  groaned  deeply,  and  was  silent  for  aa 
instant,  then  replied,  "  I  would  rather  be  dead 
than  dishonored,  though  I  should  never  see  her 
again  I  Had  it  been  yester  evening,  I  would  have 
met  the  best  blade  among  these  men-at-arms  at 
blithely  as  ever  I  danced  at  a  Maypole.  But  to- 
day, when  she  had  first  as  good  as  said,  *  Heniy 
Smith,  I  love  thee  I  '—Father  Glover,  it  is  veiy 
bard.  Yet  it  is  all  my  own  fault  I  This  poor  un- 
happy Oliver  1  I  ought  to  have  allowed  him  the 
shelter  of  my  roof,  when  be  prayed  me  in  his  ag> 
ony  of  fear ;  or,  had  I  gone  with  him,  I  should 
then  have  prevented  or  shared  his  fate.  But  I 
taunted  him,  ridiculed  him,  loaded  him  with  mal- 
edictions, though  the  saints  know  they  were  ^^ 
tered  in  idle  peevishness  of  impatience.  I  drove 
him  out  tvom  my  doors,  whom  I  knew  so  help- 
less, to  take  the  fate  which  was  perhaps  intended 
for  me.  I  mn^t  avenge  him,  or  be  dishonored 
for  ever.  See,  father— I  have  been  called  a  man 
bard  as  the  steel  I  work  in— Does  burnished  stMl 
ever  drop  tears  like  these  ?— Shame  on  mo  that  I 
should  shed  thcra  ?  " 

"It  is  no  shame,  my  dearest  son,"  said 
Simon;  "  thou  art  as  kind  as  brave,  and  I  have 
always  known  it.  There  is  yet  a  chance  for  us. 
No  one  may  be  discovered  to  whom  suspicion  at- 
taches, and  where  none  such  is  found,  the  com- 
bat  cannot  take  place.  It  is  a  hard  thing  to  wish 
that  the  innocent  blood  may  not  be  avenged. 
But  if  the  perpetrator  of  this  foul  murder  be  hid- 
den for  the  present,  thou  wilt  be  saved  from  the 
task  of  seeking  that  vengeance  which  Heaven, 
doubtless,  will  take  at  its  own  proper  time." 

As  they  spoke  thus,  they  arrived  at  the  point 
of  the  High  Street  where  the  CoDUcil-honse  was 
situated.  As  they  reached  the  door,  and  made 
their  way  thronzh  the  multitude  who  thronged 
the  street,  they  found  the  avenues  guarded  by  a 
select  party  of  armed  burghers,  and  about  fifty 
spears  belonging  to  the  Knight  of  Kinfhuns,  who, 
with  hla  allies,  the  Oroya,  Blalrs,  MoacrleOis, 
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•nd  otbers,  had  bronj^t  to  Perth  a  con«iderab!e 
b«xly  of  htirae  of  which  these  were  a  part.  So 
goon  as  the  OloTer  aiid  Smith  presented  thcm- 
Belves,  they  were  admitted  to  the  chamber  in 
which  the  magistrates  were  assembled. 


C?HAPTERXX. 

A  WQOMn  w«U(  fbr  JutUoe  st  tb«  gmto, 
A  widow'd  womMi,  w«n  Aad  d«aol«t«. 


Tm  Conncil-room  of  Perth  *  presented  a  sin- 
gnlar  spectacle.  In  a  gloomy  apartment,  ill  and 
inconveniently  lighted  by  two  windows  of  dif- 
ferent form  and  of  imeqnal  size,  were  assembled, 
aronnd  a  large  oaken  table,  a  group  of  men,  of 
whom  those  who  occnpiod  the  higher  scats  were 
merchants,  that  is  guild  brethren  or  shoplceep- 
ers,  arrayed  in  decent  dresses  becoming  their 
station,  bat  most  of  them  bearing,  lilce  the  Re- 
gent York,  "  signs  of  war  aronnd  their  aged 
necks ;'' gorgets,  namely,  and  bald  ricks,  which 
sustained  their  weapons.  The  lower  places 
around  the  table  were  occnpiod  by  mechanics 
and  artisans,  the  presidents,  or  deacons,  as  they 
were  termed,  of  the  working  classes,  in  their  or- 
dinary clothes,  somewhat  better  arranged  than 
usuaL  These  too  wore  pieces  of  armor  of  va- 
riouH  descriptions.  Some  had  the  black  Jack,  or 
donblet,  covered  with  small  plates  of  iron  of  a 
lozenge  shape,  which,  secured  through  the  upper 
angle,  hung  in  rows  above  each,  and  which, 
swaying  with  the  motion  of  the  wearer's  person, 
formed  a  secure  defence  to  the  body.  Others  had 
buff-coats,  which,  as  already  mentioned,  could 
resist  the  blow  of  a  sword,  and  even  a  lancets 
point,  unless  propelled  with  great  force.  At  the 
bottom  of  the  table,  surrounded  as  it  was  with 
this  varied  assembly,  sat  Sir  Louis  Lundin  ;  no 
military  man,  but  a  priest  and  parson  of  St. 
John^s,  arrayed  in  his  canonical  dress,  and  hav- 
ing his  pen  and  ink  before  him.  He  was  town- 
clerk  of  the  burgh,  and,  like  all  the  priests  of  the 
period  (who  were  called  from  tliat  circumstance 
the  Pope's  knights),  received  the  honorable  title 
of  Dorr^UiUS^  contracted  into  Dom,  or  Dan,  or 


*  Btr.  Morrbon  tajt,  *'  The  plaon  wkera  tb«  pabUe  Mwm- 
blie*  of  th«  dUaeo»,  or  tbclr  magUtimU>«,  were  held,  «r«r«  m 
Kidom  chAoged  tn  former  timet,  th«t  there  aeenM  every  reason 
*<>  coacladc,  that  the  meetlngt  of  the  town-coandl  of  Perth, 
were  ftlwaya  held  In  or  near  the  place  where  they  etlll  oonrene. 
The  mntn  itMlf  It  erldently  rnodera  ;  bat  the  a^ioinlDf;  baUdln$rt 
which  teomt  to  hare  been  reared  close  to,  If  It  did  not  aetnally 
iam  a  part  of  the  Chapel  of  the  Virgiu,  bears  many  mark*  of 
autlquity.  The  room,  In  which  it  Is  not  improbable  the  cuoucU 
meetings  were  held  about  the  period  of  oar  story,  had  been  re- 
lieved of  part  of  its  gloomy  aspect  in  the  reign  of  the  third 
James,  by  the  addition  of  one  of  those  octagoBal  towers  which 
distinguish  the  arcbitecinre  of  his  iaToHte  Cochran.  Tbe  npper 
part  of  it  and  tbe  spire  are  modem,  bat  the  lower  stmctore  Is  a 
food  specimen  of  that  artist's  taste. 

"  The  power  of  trying  criminal  cases  of  the  most  serious  kind, 
and  of  Inflicting  tbe  highest  panlshment  of  the  law,  was  granted 
by  Rnbert  ITI.  to  the  maglstratee  of  Perth,  and  was  frequently 
•zeTct»9d  by  them,  m  tke  reoorde  of  Ike  t«wa  abtmdantly 
prove." 


translated  into  Sra,  the  title  of  reverence  due  to 
the  secular  chivalry. 

On  an  elevated  t>eat,  atthe  bead  of  the  council- 
boarfl,  was  placed  Sir  Patrick  Charterls,  in  com- 
plete armor  brightly  burnished :  a  singuhir  con- 
trast to  the  motley  mixture  of  warlike  and 
peacefhl  attire  exhibited  by  the  burghers,  who 
were  only  called  to  arms  occasionally.  The  bear- 
ing of  the  Provost,  while  it  completely  admitted 
the  intimate  connexion  which  mutual  interests 
had  created  betwixt  himself,  the  burgh,  and  the 
magistracy,  was  at  the  same  time  calculated  to 
assert  the  superiority,  which,  in  virtue  of  gentle 
blood  and  chivalrous  rank,  the  opinions  of  the 
age  assigned  to  him  over  the  mcmhcrs  of  the  as- 
sembly in  which  he  presided.  Two  squires 
stood  behind  him,  one  of  them  holding  tho 
knight's  pennon,  and  another  hla  shield,  bearing 
his  armorial  distinctions,  being  a  liand  holding  a 
dagsrer,  or  short  sword,  with  the  proud  motto. 
This  U  my  charter.  A  handsome  page  displayed 
the  long  sword  of  his  master,  and  another  bore 
his  lance ;  all  which  chlvalrt.ns  emblems  and  ap- 
purtenances were  the  more  scmpulously  ex- 
hibited, that  the  dignitary  to  whom  they  be- 
longed was  engaged  In  discharging  the  office  of 
a  burgh  magiHtrato.  In  his  own  person,  the 
Knight  of  Kinlbnns  appeared  to  affect  something 
of  state  and  stiffness,  which  did  not  naturally 
pertain  to  his  fhtnk  and  Jovial  character. 

**  So  you  are  come  at  length,  Henry  Smith 
and  Simon  Glover,"  said  the  Provost.  "  Know 
that  you  have  kept  us  waiting  for  your  at- 
tendance. Should  it  BO  chance  again  while  we 
occupy  this  place,  we  will  lay  such  a  flue  on  you 
as  you  will  have  small  pleasure  in  paying. 
Ekiough— make  no  excuses.  They  are  not  asktxl 
now,  and  another  time  they  will  not  be  admitted. 
Know,  sirs,  that  our  reverend  clerk  hath  taken 
down  in  writing,  and  at  full  length,  what  I  will 
tell  you  in  brief,  that  you  may  see  what  is  to  bo 
required  of  you,  Henry  Smith,  in  particular. 
Our  late  fellow-cUlzen,  Oliver  Proudfuto,  luith 
been  found  dead  In  the  High  Street,  close  by  tho 
entrance  into  the  Wynd.  It  scemeth  he  was 
slain  by  a  heavy  blow  with  a  short  axe,  dealt 
trom  behind  and  at  unawares ;  and  the  act  by 
which  he  fell  can  only  be  termed  a  deed  of  foul 
and  forethought  murder.  So  much  for  the  crime. 
The  criminal  can  only  be  indicated  by  circum- 
stances. It  is  recorded  in  the  protocol  of  the 
Reverend  Sir  Louis  Lundin,  that  divers  well-re- 
puted witnesses  saw  our  deceased  citizen,  Oliver 
Proudfhte,  till  a  late  period,  accompanying  the 
Entry  of  the  morrlce-daucers,*  of  whom  he  was 

*  Considerable  diversity  of  opinion  exists  mpecting  the  in- 
troduction of  tbe  morrke-danca  into  Britain.  The  name  p(4nta 
it  out  as  of  Moorish  origin ;  and  so  popular  baa  this  leaping  kind 
of  daociag  for  many  oeatoriee  been  in  thte  country,  that  when 
Handel  was  asked  to  point  out  tbe  peculiar  taste  in  dandng  and 
mnsic  of  the  several  nations  of  Europe— to  the  French  Be  as- 
cribed the  minuet ;  to  the  Spaniard,  the  saraband ;  to  (he  Itsd* 
Ian,  arietta;  to  the  Eagilsh,  tbe  hornpipe,  or  Mcrrlce-danee. 

The  local  antiquary,  whoee  kiodnees  has  alrsndy  oeea  me 
than  onoe  ackaowledgad,  says  ^-> 
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one,  a«  far  as  the  honse  of  Simon  GloTer,  In  Car- 
few  Street,  where  they  again  played  their  pa- 
geant It  is  also  manifeeitcd,  that  at  this  place 
he  separated  from  the  rei«t  of  the  Itand,  after 
Bome  di^conree  with  Simon  Qlovcr,  and  made  an 
appointment  to  meet  with  the  others  of  his  com- 
pany at  the  sign  of  the  Qriflin,  there  to  conclude 
the  holyday.— Now,  Simon,  I  demand  of  you 
whether  this  he  truly  stated,  so  far  as  you  know  ? 
and,  ftirther,  what  was  the  purport  of  the  de- 
ftmct  Oliver  Proudftite's  discourse  with  you  ?  " 

"  My  Lord  Provost  and  very  worshipftil  Sir 
Patrick,"  answered  Simon  Glover,  "  you  and  this 
bonorahle  council  shall  know,  that,  touchins; 
certain  reports  which  had  been  made  of  the  con- 
duct of  Henry  Smith,  some  quarrel  had  arisen 
between  myself  and  another  of  my  fjunily,  and 
the  said  Smith  here  present.  Now,  this  our 
poor  fcllow-citlzen,  Oliver  Proudftite,  having 
been  active  in  spreading  these  reports,  as  in- 
deed his  element  lay  in  such  gossipred,  some 
words  passed  betwixt  him  and  me  on  the  sub- 
ject; and,  as  I  think,  he  left  me  with  the  purpose 
of  visiting  Henry  Smith,  for  he  broke  off  itom 
the  morrice-dancers,  promising,  as  it  seems,  to 
meet  them,  as  your  honor  has  said,  at  the  sign 
of  the  Griffln,  in  order  to  conclude  the  evening. 
But  what  be  actually  did,  I  know  not,  as  I  never 
again  saw  him  in  life." 

"  It  is  enough,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  "  and  agrees 
with  all  that  we  have  heard.— Now,  worthy  sirs, 
we  next  find  our  pbor  fcllow-citlzen  environed 
by  a  set  of  revellers  and  maskers,  who  had  as- 
sembled in  the  High  Street,  by  whom  he  was 
shamefhlly  111  treated,  being  compelled  to  kneel 
down  in  the  street,  and  there  to  quaff  huge  quan- 
tities of  liquor  agalDst  his  inclination,  until  at 
length  he  escaped  from  them  by  flight.  This 
violence  was  accomplished  with  drawn  swords, 
loud  shouts,  and  Imprecations,  so  as  to  attract 
the  attention  of  several  persons,  who,  alarmed 
by  the  tumult,  looked  out  from  their  windows. 


"  It  mid*  not  »  little  interest  to  tneh  an  Inqolry,  in  oonnazion 
with  ft  story  in  which  the  fbrtanes  of  a  Perth  Glover  form  to 
prominent  •  part — to  find  that  the  Glover  Incorporation  of  Perth 
have  preserved  entire  among  their  relics  the  attire  of  one  of  the 
Morric»^ancers,  who,  on  some  festive  occasion,  exhibited  his 
paces  '  to  the  Jocose  rvcreatment '  of  one  of  the  Scottish  mon- 
archs,  while  on  a  visit  to  the  Fair  City. 

"  This  corioos  vestment  is  made  of  fawn-colored  lilk,  in  the 
Smra  of  a  tunic,  with  trappinis;s  of  green  and  red  satin.  There  ac- 
company it  two  hnndftd  and  ffty-twn  small  circular  bells,  formed 
Into  twenty-one  sets  of  twelve  bells  each,  upon  pieces  of  leather, 
made  to  fasten  to  various  parts  of  the  body.  What  is  most  r»- 
marhable  aboat  thc»e  bells  Is  the  perfect  intonation  of  each  set, 
and  the  regular  musical  in!f.realt  between  the  tone  of  each.  The 
twelve  bells  on  each  piece  of  leather  are  of  various  sites,  yet  all 
combining  to  form  one  perfect  intonation  In  concord  with  th« 
leading  note  In  the  set.  These  concords  are  maintained  not  only 
in  each  sat,  but  also  in  the  intervals  between  the  various  pieces. 
The  performer  could  thus  produce  if  not  a  tunt,  at  least  a  pleasing 
and  mnsical  chime,  according  as  he  regulated  with  skill  the  movo- 
ments  of  his  body.  This  «uflScient  evidence  that  the  Morrice- 
Janca  was  not  quite  so  absard  and  unmeaning  as  might  at  first  V« 
supposed ;  but  that  a  tasteful  performer  oonid  give  plearan  by  It 
•o  the  skUM,  at  wall  ••  amoMnMat  to  th«  Tvlgar.'* 


as  well  as  of  one  cr  two  passengers,  who,  keep- 
ing aloof  fiom  the  light  of  the  torches,  lest  they 
also  had  been  mlltreated,  beheld  tho  usage  which 
our  fellow-citizen  received  in  the  High  Street  of 
the  burgh.  And  although  these  revellers  were 
disguised,  and  used  vizards,  yet  their  disguises 
were  well  known,  being  a  set  of  quaint  maskiiij* 
habits,  prepared  some  weeks  ago  by  command 
of  Sir  John  Ramomy,  Master  of  the  Horse  lo 
his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  Prince 
Royal  of  Scotland." 

A  low  groan  went  through  the  assembly. 

"Yes;  so  It  is,  brave  burghers,"  continued 
Sir  Patrick;  "our  Inquiries  have  led  us  Into 
conclusions  both  melancholy  «nd  terrible.  But 
as  no  one  can  regret  the  point  at  which  they 
seem  likely  to  arrive  more  than  I  do,  so  no  man 
living  can  dread  Its  consequences  less.  It  la 
even  so— various  artisans  employed  upon  the 
articles,  have  described  the  dresses  prepared  for 
Sir  John  Ramomy's  mask  as  being  exactly  simi- 
lar to  those  of  the  men  by  whom  Oliver  Proud- 
ftite was  observed  to  be  maltreated.  And  one 
mechanic,  being  Wlngfleld,  the  featlier-dresscr, 
who  saw  the  revellers  when  they  had  our  fellow- 
citizen  within  their  hands,  remarked  that  they 
wore  the  clnctnres  and  coronals  of  painted 
feathers,  which  ho  himself  had  made  by  the 
order  of  the  Prince's  Master  of  the  Horse. 

**  After  the  moment  of  his  escape  from  these 
revellers,  we  lose  all  trace  of  Oliver ;  but  wo  can 
prove  that  the  maskers  went  to  Sir  John  Ra- 
morny's,  where  they  were  admitted,  after  some 
show  of  delay.  It  is  rumored  that  thou,  Henry 
Smith,  sawest  our  unhappy  fellow-citizen  after 
he  liad  been  In  the  hands  of  these  revellers- 
What  Is  the  truth  of  that  matter." 

"  He  came  to  my  house  in  the  Wynd,"  said 
Henry,  "about  half  an  hour  before  midnight; 
and  I  admitted  him,  something  unwillingly,  aa 
he  liad  been  keeping  carnival  while  I  remained 
at  home ;  and  there  is  111  talk,  says  the  proverb, 
betwixt  a  fhll  man  and  a  Casting." 

"  And  In  which  plight  seemed  he  when  thou 
didst  admit  him  ?  "  said  the  Provost 

"  He  seemed,"  answered  the  Smith,  "  out  of 
breath,  and  talked  repeatedly  of  having  been  en- 
dangered by  revellers.  I  paid  but  small  regard, 
for  he  was  ever  a  timorous,  chicken  -  spirited, 
though  well-meaning  man,  and  I  held  that  he 
was  speaking  more  from  fancy  than  reality. 
But  I  shall  always  account  it  for  foul  offence  in 
myself,  that  J  did  not  give  him  my  company, 
which  he  requested ;  and  If  I  live,  I  will  found 
masses  for  his  soul,  in  expiation  of  my  guilt." 

"Did  he  describe  those  fh)ra  whom  he  re- 
ceived the  injury  ?  "  said  the  Provost 

"  Revellers  In  masking  habits,"  replied  Henry. 

"  And  did  he  intimate  his  fear  of  having  to  do 
with  them  on  his  return  ?  "  again  demanded  Sir 
Patrick. 

"He  alluded  particularly  to  his  being  way- 
laid, which  I  treated  as  visionary,  having  bees 
able  to  see  no  one  In  the  lane." 
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•*  Had  he  then  no  help  from  thee  o/  any  kind 
irhatsoever  7  "  eaid  the  ProvoBt, 

"  Yes,  worehipful,"  replied  the  Smith  ;  "  he 
exchanged  his  morricc-dress  for  my  head-piece, 
bnff-cuai,  and  tar^'ct,  which  I  hear  were  found 
Dpon  his  hody ;  and  I  have  at  home  his  morrice- 
cap  and  bells,  with  the  Jerlcin  and  other  things 
pertaining.  He  was  to  retuoi  my  garb  of  fence, 
•ind  get  back  his  own  maaking-euit  this  day,  liad 
Ibe  saints  so  permitted/* 

*""  Ton  saw  liim  not  then  afterwards  ? 

**  Never,  ray  lord." 

**  One  word  more,"  said  the  Provost  "  Have 
yon  any  reason  to  think  that  the  blow  which 
slew  Oliver  Proudfhte  was  meant  for  another 
man  ?  " 

**I  have,"  answered  the  Smith;  "but  It  is 
doabtfhl,  and  it  may  be  dangerons  to  add  snch  a 
conjecture,  which  is  besides  only  a  supposition." 

''Speak  it  out,  on  your  bargher  foith  and 
oath.  —  For  whom,  think  you,  was  the  blow 
meant  ?  " 

"  If  I  must  speak,"  replied  Henry,  "  I  believe 
Oliver  Prondfnte  received  the  fate  which  was 
designed  for  myself;  the  rather  that,  in  his  folly, 
Oliver  spoke  of  trying  to  assume  my  manner  of 
walking,  as  well  as  my  dress." 

'""  Have  you  feud  with  any  one,  that  you  form 
such  an  idea  ?  "  said  Sir  Patrick  Cbarteris. 

"  To  my  shame  and  sin  be  it  spoken,  I  have 
feud  with  Highland  and  Lowland,  English  and 
Scot,  Perth  and  Angus.  I  do  not  believe  poor 
Oliver  had  fend  with  a  new-hatched  chicken.— 
Alas  I  he  was  the  more  ftilly  prepared  for  a  sud- 
den call  I " 

*'Hark  ye.  Smith,"  said  the  Provost,— '*  An- 
swer me  distinctly— Is  there  cause  of  feud  be- 
tween the  household  of  Sir  John  Ramomy  and 
yourself?" 

**  To  a  certainty,  my  lord,  there  is.  It  is  now 
generally  said,  that  Black  Quentin,  who  went 
over  Tay  to  Fife  some  days  since,  was  the  owner 
of  the  hand  which  was  found  in  Couvrefew  Street 
npon  the  eve  of  St.  Valentine.  It  was  I  who 
struck  off  that  hand  with  a  blow  of  my  good 
sword.  As  this  Black  Quentin  was  a  chamber- 
lain of  Sir  John,  and  much  trusted,  it  is  like 
there  must  be  feud  between  me  and  his  master's 
dependants." 

»*  It  bears  a  likely  front.  Smith,"  said  Sir  Pat- 
rick  Cbarteris.—''  And  now,  good  brothers  and 
wise  magistrates,  there  are  two  suppositions, 
each  of  which  leads  to  the  same  conclusion.  The 
maskers  who  seized  onr  fellow-citizen,  and  mis- 
used him  in  a  manner  of  which  his  body  retains 
some  slight  marics,  may  have  met  with  their 
former  prisoner  as  he  returned  homewards,  and 
finished  their  ill  usage  by  taking  his  life.  He 
himself  expressed  to  Henry  Gow  fears  that  such 
would  be  the  case.  If  this  be  really  true,  one  or 
more  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's  attendants  must 
have  been  the  assassins.  But  I  think  it  more 
likely,  that  one  or  two  of  the  revellers  may  have 
remained  on  the  field,  or  returned  to  it,  having 


changed  perhaps  their  dis<^iso,  and  that  to  those 
men  (for  Oliver  Proudfhte,  in  his  own  persona! 
appearance,  would  only  have  been  a  subject  of 
sport)  his  apparition  in  the  dress,  and  assuming, 
as  he  proposed  to  do,  the  manner,  of  Henry 
Smith,  was  matter  of  deep  hatred  ;  and  that  see- 
ing him  alone,  they  tiad  taken,  as  they  thought, 
a  certain  and  safe  mode  to  rid  themselves  of  an 
enemy  so  dangerous  as  all  men  know  Henry 
Wynd  is  accounted  by  tho^e  that  are  his  un- 
friends. The  same  train  of  reas<ming,  again, 
rests  the  guilt  with  tlie  household  of  Sir  John 
Ramomy.— How  think  you,  sirs  ?  Are  we  not 
free  to  charge  the  crime  upon  them  ?  " 

The  Magistrates  whispered  toj;cther  for  sev* 
eral  minutes,  and  then  replied  by  the  voice  of 
Bailie  CraigdalUe,  —  "  Noble  Knight,  and  our 
worthy  Provost,  —  we  agree  entirely  In  what 
your  wisdom  has  spoken  concerning  this  dark 
and  bloody  matter;  nor  do  we  doubt  your  sa- 
gacity in  tracing  to  the  fellowship  and  the  com- 
pany of  John  Ramomy  of  that  Ilk,  the  villainy 
which  liath  been  done  to  onr  deceased  fellow- 
citizen,  whether  in  his  own  character  and  capa- 
city, or  as  mistaking  him  for  our  brave  towns- 
man, Henry  of  the  Wynd.  But  Sir  John,  In  his 
own  behalf,  and  as  the  Prince's  Master  of  the 
Horse,  maintains  an  extensive  household ;  and 
as  of  course  the  charge  will  be  rebutted  by  a  de- 
nial, we  would  ask,  how  we  shall  proceed  in 
that  case  f— It  is  trae,  could  we  find  law  for  fir- 
ing the  lodging,  and  putting  all  within  it  to  the 
sword,  the  old  proverb  of  '  short  rede,  good 
rede,'  might  here  apply;  for  a  fouler  household 
of  deflers  of  God,  destroyers  of  men,  and  de- 
banchers  of  women,  are  nowhere  sheltered  than 
are  In  Ramomy's  band.  But  I  doubt  that  tliU 
summary  mode  of  execution  would  scarce  be 
home  out  by  the  laws ;  and  no  tittle  of  evidence 
which  I  have  heard  will  tend  to  fix  the  crime  on 
any  8ln.;le  Individual  or  individuals." 

Before  the  Provost  could  reply,  the  Town- 
Clerk  arose,  and,  stroking  his  venerable  beard, 
craved  permission  to  speak,  which  was  instantly 
granted.-"  Brethren,"  he  said,  "as  well  in  onr 
fathers'  time  as  ours,  hath  God,  on  being  rightly 
appealed  to,  condescended  to  make  manifest  the 
Climes  of  the  guilty,  and  the  innocence  of  those 
who  may  have  l>cen  rashly  accused.  Let  n«  de- 
mand firom  our  Sovereign  Lord,  King  Robert, 
who,  when  the  wicked  do  not  Interfere  to  per- 
vert his  good  Intentions,  Is  as  Just  and  clement  a 
Prince  as  our  annals  can  show  in  their  long  line, 
in  the  name  of  the  Fair  City,  and  of  all  the  com 
mons  in  Scotland,  that  he  give  us,  after  the 
fashion  of  our  ancestors,  the  means  of  appealing 
to  Heaven  for  light  upon  this  dark  murder.  Wo 
will  demand  the  proof  by  bier-right^  often  grant- 
ed in  the  days  of  our  Sovereign's  ancestors,  ap- 
proved of  by  bulls  and  decretals,  and  adminis- 
tered by  the  great  Emperor  Charlemajnie  in 
France,  by  King  Arthur  in  Britain,  and  by  Greg- 
ory the  Great,  and  the  mighty  Achaius,  in  thi» 
our  land  of  Scotland." 
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'*  I  have  beard  of  the  bler-iight  Sir  Louis," 
qnoth  the  Prorost,  "  and  I  know  we  have  It  In 
our  charters  of  the  Fair  City ;  but  I  am  some- 
thing iU-lcamcd  in  the  ancient  laws,  and  would 
pray  you  to  Inform  us  more  distinctly  of  Its  na- 
ture." 

**We  will  demand  of  the  King,"  said  Sir 
Louis  Lnndin,  ^*  my  advice  being  taken,  that  the 
body  of  our  murdered  fellow-citizen  be  trans- 
ported Into  the  High  Church  of  8t  John,*  and 
suitable  masses  said  for  the  benefit  of  his  soul, 
and  for  the  discovery  of  his  foul  murder.  Mean- 
time, we  shall  obtain  an  order  that  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy  give  up  a  list  of  such  of  his  household  as 
were  In  Perth  in  the  course  of  the  night  between 
Fastcm^s  Even  and  this  Ash  Wednesday,  and  be- 
come bound  to  present  them  on  a  certain  day 
and  hour,  to  be  early  named,  in  the  High  Church 
of  St.  John  ;  there  one  by  one  to  pass  before  the 
bier  of  our  murdered  fellow-dtlzen,  and  In  the 
form  proscribed  to  call  upon  God  and  his  saints 
to  bear  witness  that  he  Is  Innocent  of  the  acting, 
act  or  part,  of  the  murder.  And  credit  me,  as 
has  been  Indeed  proved  by  numerous  Instances, 
that  If  the  murderer  shall  endeavor  to  shroud 
himself  by  making  such  an  appeal,  the  antipathy 
which  subsists  between  the  dead  body,  and  the 
hand  which  dealt  the  fatal  blow  that  divorced  It 
from  the  soul,  will  awaken  some  Imperfect  life, 
under  the  Influence  of  which  the  veins  of  the 
dead  man  will  pour  forth  at  the  fatal  wounds  the 
blood  which  has  been  so  long  stagnant  In  the 
veins.  Or  to  speak  more  certainly.  It  Is  the 
pleasure  of  Heaven,  by  some  hidden  agency 
which  we  cannot  comprehend,  to  leave  open  this 
mode  of  discovering  Uie  wickedness  of  him  who 
has  defiBiced  the  Image  of  his  Creator." 

*'  I  have  heard  this  law  talked  of,"  said  Sir 
Patrick,  *^and  It  was  enforced  In  the  Bruco^s 
time.  This  surely  in  no  unfit  period  to  seek,  by 
such  a  mystic  mode  of  Inquiry,  the  truth,  to 
which  no  ordinary  means  can  give  us  access, 
seeing  that  a  general  accusation  of  Sir  John^s 
household  would  ftill  surely  be  met  by  a  genera] 
denial.  Tet,  I  must  crave  &rthcr  of  Sir  Louis, 
our  reverend  town-clerk,  how  we  shall  prevent 
the  guilty  person  from  escaping  In  the  in- 
terim?" 

•  "  There  U,"  ny*  Mr.  Monrtaon,  "  a  •ImpIIdty  in  tb«  Inter- 
%a\  »rcbit«ctare  of  the  building  which  bespenJu  «  rery  nndcnt 
origin,  and  raakea  ot  tnipect  that  the  change*  it  has  undergone 
hare  in  a  great  roeasure  been  confined  to  its  exterior.  Tradition 
aecrfbce  Ita  foundation  to  the  Pict*,  and  there  It  no  doubt  that 
In  tha  ag*  Unmadlately  rabeeqaent  to  the  termination  of  that 
Boonarchy  it  waa  famed  throughout  all  Scotland.  It  It  probabla 
that  the  western  part  of  it  wai  buUt  about  that  pn^od,  and  the 
•ast«m  not  long  aitarwardi,  and  In  both  divisions  there  ia  etil^ 
to  be  aeen  a  unity  and  beauty  of  deaign  which  It  done  little  ju»- 
tice  to  by  the  broken,  irregular,  and  paltry  manner  in  which  the 
trterlor  haa  at  Tariona  time*  been  patched  np.  When  the  three 
ehnrchea  Into  which  it  ia  now  cut  down  were  in  one,  the  ceillngi 
feigh  and  decorated,  the  aialst  enriched  by  the  oOeringa  of  the 
devotee*  to  the  rarioua  altara  which  were  reared  around  it,  and 
ihe  archea  free  from  the  galleriei  which  now  deform  all  these 
Gothic  bolldlnga,  It  niiat  hava  formad  a  aplendid  tiieatre  for 
■odi  a  ^Mctade  aa  that  of  tha  trial  by  bUr-rigfat." 


"The  burghers  win  maintain  a  strict  wat A 
upon  the  wall,  drawbridges  shall  be  raised,  an4 
portcullises  lowered,  from  sunset  to  sunrise,  an<l 
strong  patrols  maintained  through  the  night. 
This  guard  the  burghers  will  wlHlngly  maintain, 
to  secure  against  tbe  escape  of  the  murderer  of 
their  townsman." 

The  rest  of  the  counsellore  acquiesced,  by 
word,  sign,  and  look,  in  this  proposal. 

"  Again,"  said  the  Provost,  *'  what  if  any  one 
of  the  suspected  household  refuse  to  submit  to 
the  ordeal  of  bier- right  ?  " 

"  He  may  appeal  to  that  of  combat,"  said  the 
reverend  dty  scribe,  **  with  an  opponent  of  equal 
rank ;  because  the  accused  person  must  have  hJs 
choice,  in  the  appeal  to  the  judgment  of  Gk>d,  by 
what  ordeal  he  will  be  tried.  But  if  he  reftises 
both,  he  must  be  held  as  guilty,  and  so  pun- 
ished." 

The  sages  of  the  councU  unanimously  agreed 
with  the  opinion  of  thrlr  Provost  and  Town- 
Clerk,  and  resolved.  In  all  formality,  to  petition 
the  King,  as  a  matter  of  right,  that  the  murder 
of  their  fellow-citizen  should  be  inquired  into 
according  to  this  ancient  form,  which  was  held 
to  manifest  the  truth,  and  received  as  matter  of 
evUcnce  In  case  of  murder,  so  late  as  towards 
the  end  of  the  seventeenth  century.  But  before 
the  meeting  dissolved,  Bailie  Craigdallie  thought 
it  meet  to  inquire,  who  was  to  be  the  champion 
of  Maudle,  or  Magdalen  Proudfhte,  and  her  two 
children. 

"There  need  be  little  Inquiry  about  that," 
said  Sir  Patrick  Charteris ;  "  we  are  men,  and 
wear  swords,  which  should  be  broken  over  the 
head  of  any  one  amongst  us,  who  will  not  draw 
it  in  behalf  of  the  widow  and  orphans  of  our 
murdered  fellow-citizen,  and  In  brave  revenge 
of  his  death.  If  Sir  John  Ramomy  shall  per- 
sonally resent  the  Inquiry,  Patrick  Charteris  of 
Klnfeuns  will  do  battle  with  him  to  the  entrance, 
whilst  horse  and  man  may  stand,  or  spear  and 
blade  hold  together.  But  in  case  the  challenger 
be  of  yeonianly  degree,  well  wot  I  that  Magdalen 
ProudAite  may  choose  her  own  champion  among 
the  bravest  burghers  of  Perth,  and  shame  and 
dishonor  were  It  to  the  Fair  City  for  ever,  could 
she  light  upon  one  who  were  traitor  and  coward 
enough  to  say  her  nay  1  Bring  her  hither,  that 
she  may  make  her  election." 

Henry  Smith  heard  this  with  a  melancholy 
anticipation  that  the  poor  womanV  choice 
would  light  upon  him,  and  that  his  recent  recon- 
ciliation with  his  mlstr^s  would  be  again  dis- 
solved, by  his  being  engaged  In  a  ftesh  quarrel, 
from  which  there  lay  no  honorable  means  of 
escape,  and  which.  In  any  other  circumstances, 
he  would  have  welcomed  as  a  glorious  oppor 
tnnlty  of  distinguishing  himself  both  in  slg^t  of 
the  court  and  of  the  city.  He  was  aware  that 
under  the  tuition  of  Father  Clement,  Catharine 
viewed  the  ordeal  of  battle  rather  as  an  insult  to 
religion,  than  an  appeal  to  the  Deity,  and  did  not 
consider  it  aa  reasonable,  that  superior  strength 
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of  snn,  or  »kin  of  weapon,  should  be  resorted 
to  as  the  proof  of  moral  pnilt  or  Intocence.  He 
had,  tlicrefore,  much  to  fear  from  her  peculiar 
opinions  in  this  particular,  reflnwl  as  they  were 
Deyond  thoee  of  the  a«^  she  lived  in. 

While  he  thus  suffered  under  these  contend- 
tn^  feelings,  Ma^alen,  the  widow  of  the  slaugh- 
tered man,  entered  the  court,  wrapped  In  a  deep 
monminf?  veil,  and  followed  and  supported  by 
fire  or  six  women  of  good  (that  is,  of  respecta- 
bility), dressed  in  the  same  melancholy  attire. 
One  of  her  attendants  held  an  infent  in  her 
arms,  the  last  pledge  of  poor  Ollrer's  nuptial 
affections.  Another  led  a  little  tottering  creature 
of  two  years,  or  thereabouts,  which  looked  with 
wonder  and  fear,  sometimes  on  the  black  dresa 
in  which  they  had  muffled  him,  and  sometimea 
on  the  scene  anmnd  him. 

The  astjicmbly  rose  to  receive  the  melancholy 
gronp,  and  sainted  them  with  an  expression  of 
the  deepest  sympathy,  which  Magdalen,  though 
the  maic  of  poor  Olirer,  returned  with  an  air  of 
dignity,  which  she  borrowed,  perhaps,  from  the 
extremity  of  her  distress.  Sir  Patrick  Charteris 
then  stepped  forward,  and  with  the  courtesy  of  a 
knight  to  a  female,  and  of  a  protector  to  an  op- 
pressed and  injured  widow,  took  the  poor  wok 
man's  hand,  and  explained  to  her  briefly,  by 
wbnt  coarse  the  city  had  resolved  to  follow  out 
the  vengeance  dne  for  her  husband*s  slaughter. 

Having,  with  a  softness  and  gentleness  which 
did  not  belong  to  his  goiicral  manner,  ascertained 
ttiat  the  unfortunate  woman  perfectly  nndor> 
stood  what  was  meant,  he  said  aloud  to  the  as- 
sombly,  ''Good  citizens  of  Perth,  and  freebom 
men  of  guild  and  craft,  attend  to  what  is  about 
to  pass,  for  it  concerns  your  rights  and  privi- 
leges. Here  stands  Magdalen  Proudftite,  desir- 
ona  to  follow  forth  the  revenge  due  for  the  death 
of  her  husband,  foully  murdered,  as  she  sayeth, 
by  Sir  John  Ramomy,  Knight  of  that  Ok,  and 
which  she  offers  to  prove,  by  the  evidence  of 
bier^right,  or  by  the  body  of  a  man.  Therefore,  I, 
Patrick  Charteris,  being  a  belted  knight  snd 
freebom  gentleman,  offier  myself  to  do  batUe  in 
herjust  quarrel,  whilst  man  and  horse  may  en- 
dure, if  any  one  of  my  degree  shall  lift  my  glove. 
— ^How  say  you,  Magdalen  Proudftite,  will  you 
Accept  me  for  your  champion  t " 

The  widow  answered  with  difflculty,— "  I  can 
desire  none  nobler." 

Sir  Patrick  then  took  her  right  hand  in  his, 
and ,  kissing  her  forehead,  for  such  was  the  cere- 
mony, said  solemnly,—."  So  may  God  and  St, 
John  prosper  me  at  my  need,  as  I  will  do  my  de* 
Toir  BB  your  champion,  knightly,  truly,  and  man- 
fhlly.  Oo  now,  Magdalen,  and  choose,  at  your 
will,  among  the  burgesses  of  the  Fair  City,  pres- 
ent or  absent,  any  one  upon  whom  yon  desire 
to  rest  your  challenge,  if  he  against  whom  you 
bring  plaint  shall  prove  to  be  beneath  my  degree.'* 

An  eyes  were  turned  to  Henry  Smith,  whom 
the  general  voice  had  already  pointed  out  aa  in 
erexy  respect  the  fltteat  to  act  aa  champion  on 


the  occasion.  But  the  widow  waited  not  for  the 
general  promptinir  of  their  looks.  As  soon  as  Sir 
Patrick  had  spoken,  she  crosi^ed  the  floor  to  the 
place  where,  near  the  bottom  of  the  table,  tho 
armorer  stood  amon?  the  men  of  his  dejjree,  and 
took  him  by  the  hand  :— 

"Henry  Oow,  or  Smith,**  she  said,  "good 
burgher  and  craftsman,  my— my ** 

Husband,  she  wonld  have  said,  but  the  word 
would  not  come  forth ;  she  was  obliged  to  chanq:e 
the  expression. 

"  Ho  who  Is  gi^ne,  loved  and  prlaed  you  over 
all  men  ;  therefore,  meet  It  Is  that  thou  shouldst 
follow  out  the  quarrel  of  his  widow  and  or- 
phans.** 

If  there  had  been  a  possibility,  which  In  thit 
i^e  there  was  not,  of  Henry's  rejecting  or  es- 
caping from  a  trust  for  which  all  men  seemed  to 
destine  him,  every  wisB  and  idea  of  retreat  was 
cut  off;  when  the  widow  began  to  address  him ; 
and  a  command  from  Heaven  could  hardly  have 
made  a  stronger  impression  than  did  the  appeal 
of  the  unfortunate  Magdalen.  Her  allusion  to 
his  intimacy  with  the  deceased  moved  him  to  the 
soul.  During  Oliver's  llfb,  donbtless,  there  had 
been  a  strain  of  absurdity  in  his  excessive  pre- 
dilection for  Henry,  which,  considering  how  very 
dlflTcrent  they  were  in  character,  liad  in  it  some- 
thing ludicrous.  But  all  this  was  now  forgotten, 
and  Henry,  giving  way  to  his  natural  ardor,  only 
remembered  that  Oliver  had  been  his  friend  and 
intlmite ;  a  man  who  had  lovd  and  honored  him 
as  much  as  be  was  capable  of  entertaining  such 
sentiments  for  any  one ;  and  above  all,  that  there 
was  much  reason  to  suspect  that  the  deceased 
had  fallen  victim  to  a  blow  meant  for  Henry  him- 
self. 

It  was,  therefore  with  an  alacrity  which,  the 
minute  before,  he  could  scarce  have  commandei, 
and  which  seemed  to  express  a  stem  pleasure, 
that,  having  pressed  his  lips  to  the  cold  brow 
of  the  unhappy  Magdalen,  the  armorer  replied,— 

"  I,  Henry  the  Smith,  dwelling  In  the  Wynd 
of  Perth,  good  man  and  true,  and  freely  bom, 
accept  the  office  of  champion  to  this  widow  Mag- 
dalen, and  these  orphans,  and  will  do  battle  In 
their  qnarrel  to  the  death,  with  any  man  whom- 
soever of  my  own  degree,  and  that  so  long  as  I 
shall  draw  breath.  So  help  mo  at  my  neetl  God 
and  good  St.  John  I " 

There  arose  from  the  audience  a  half  sup- 
pressed cry,  expressing  the  interest  which  the 
persons  present  took  in  the  prosecution  of  the 
quarrel,  and  their  confldenco  In  the  issue. 

Sir  Patrick  Charteris  then  took  measures  for 
repairing  to  the  King's  presence,  and  demanding 
leave  to  proceed  with  inquiry  into  the  murder 
of  Oliver  Proudftite  according  to  the  custom  of 
bicr-rlght,  and,  if  necessary,  by  combat. 

He  performed  this  duty  after  the  Town-Coun 
cil  had  dissolved,  in  a  private  Interview  between 
himself  and  the  King,  who  heard  of  this  new 
trouble  with  much  vexation,  and  appointed  next 
morning,  after  mass,  for  Sir  Patrick  and  the 
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parties  Interested,  to  attend  bis  pleasure  in  coun- 
cil. In  the  meantime,  a  royal  pursuivant  was 
dispatched  to  the  Constable's  lodgings,  to  call 
over  the  roll  of  Sir  John  Ramomy's  attendanta, 
and  charge  him,  with  his  whole  retinue,  under 
high  penalties,  to  abide  within  Perth,  until  the 
King's  pleasure  should  be  ftirther  known. 


CHAPTER  XXI. 

Ib  God'i  nunc,  mc  the  ItfU  and  all  thtngi  lit } 
TlMn  let  them  end  it— Ood  de^d  the  right  I 

Hknry  IV.  Art  //. 

In  the  same  council-room  of  the  conventual 
palace  of  the  Dominicans,  Ring  Robert  was 
seated  with  his  brother  Albany,  whose  affected 
ansterity  of  virtne,  and  real  art  and  dissimulation, 
maintained  so  high  an  influence  over  the  feeble- 
minded monarch.  It  wa^  indeed  natural,  that 
one  who  seldom  saw  things  according  to  their 
real  forms  and  outlines,  should  view  them  ac- 
cording to  the  light  in  which  they  were  presented 
to  him  by  a  bold  astucious  man,  possessing  the 
claim  of  such  near  relationnhip. 

Ever  anxious  on  account  of  his  misguided 
and  unfortunate  son,  the  King  was  now  endeav- 
oring to  make  Albany  coincide  in  opinion  with 
him,  in  exculpating  Rothsay  from  any  part  in 
the  death  of  the  Bonnet-maker,  the  precognition 
concerning  which  had  been  left  by  Sir  Patrick 
Chnrteris  for  his  Majesty's  consideration. 

*'Thls  is  an  unhappy  matter,  brother  Robin," 
he  said,  "  a  most  anhappy  occurrence ;  and  goes 
nigh  to  put  strife  and  quarrel  betwixt  the  nobil- 
ity and  the  commons  here,  as  they  have  been  at 
war  together  in  so  many  distant  lands.  I  see 
but  one  cause  of  comfort  in  the  matter,  and  that 
Is,  that  Sir  John  Raroomy  tiaving  received  his 
dismissal  fh>m  the  the  Duke  of  Rotbsay's  fttmily, 
it  cannot  be  said  that  he  or  any  of  his  people, 
who  may  have  done  this  bloody  deed  (if  it  has 
truly  been  done  by  them),  have  been  encouraged 
or  hounded  out  upon  such  an  errand  by  my  poor 
boy.  I  am  sure,  brother,  you  and  I  can  bear 
witness,  how  readily,  upon  my  entreaties,  he 
agreed  to  dismiss  Raroomy  from  his  service,  on 
account  of  that  brawl  in  Curfew  Street." 

"I  remember  his  doing  so,"  said  Albany; 
**and  well  do  I  hope  that  the  connexion  betwixt 
the  Prince  and  Ramomy  has  not  been  renewed 
since  he  seemed  to  comply  with  your  Grace's 
wishes." 

*' Seemed  to  comply?— The  connexion  re- 
newed?" said  the  King;  "what  mean  you  by 
these  expressions,  brother?  Surely,  when 
David  promised  to  me,  that  if  that  unhappy 
matter  of  Curfew  Street  were  but  smothered  up 
and  concealed,  he  would  part  with  Ramomy, 
AS  he  was  a  counsellor  thought  capable  of  in- 
volving him  in  similar  fooleries,  and  would 
acquiesce  in  our  inflicting  on  him  either  exile, 
or  such  punishment  as  it  should  please  us  to 
Impose— surely  you  cannot  doubt  that  he  was 
sincere  in  his  professionSf  and  would  keep  his 


word  ?  Remember  you  not,  that  when  yon  ad 
vised  that  a  heavy  fine  should  be  levied  upon  hii 
estate  In  Fife  in  lieu  of  baniflhmeut,  the  Pnnce 
himself  seemed  to  say,  that  exile  would  be  better 
for  Ramomy,  and  even  for  himself?  " 

"I  remember  it  well,  my  royal  brother.  Nor. 
truly,  could  I  have  suspected  Ramorcy  of  having 
so  much  influence  over  the  Prince,  after  h5viitg 
been  accessory  to  placing  him  in  a  sltuA^oo  so 
perilous,  had  it  not  been  for  my  royal  kinsmao't 
own  confession,  alluded  to  by  your  Grace,  that, 
if  suffered  to  remain  at  court,  he  might  still  coa- 
tinue  to  influence  his  conduct  I  then  re«rretted 
I  had  advised  a  flue  in  place  of  exile.  But  that 
time  is  passed,  and  now  new  mischief  has  oc 
curred,  fhiugbtwith  mu(^  peril  to  your  Majesi;, 
as  well  as  to  your  royal  heir,  and  to  the  whole 
kingdom." 

^'  What  mean  you,  Robin  ?  "  said  tbe  weak* 
minded  King.  ''By  the  tomb  of  our  parents  I 
by  the  soul  of  Bmce,  our  immortal  ancestor!  I 
entreat  thee,  my  dearest  brother,  to  take  com- 
passion on  nie.  Tell  me  what  evil  threatena  my 
son,  or  my  kingdom  ?  " 

The  features  of  the  King,  trembling  vrith  anx- 
iety, and  his  eyes  brimfhl  of  tears,  were  bent  up- 
on his  brother,  who  seemed  to  assume  time  tot 
consideration  ere  he  replied. 

"  My  lord,  the  danger  lies  here.  Your  Graee 
believes  that  the  Prince  had  no  arcession  to  thii 
second  aggression  upon  the  citizens  of  Perth— 
the  slaughter  of  this  bonnet-making  felknr, 
about  whose  death  they  clamor,  as  a  set  of  guHi 
about  their  comrade,  when  one  of  the  noisy  brood 
is  strack  down  by  a  boy's  shaft" 

"Their  lives,"  said  the  King,  "are  dear  to 
themselves  and  their  friends,  Robin." 

"  Truly,  ay,  my  li^^ ;  and  they  make  .them 
dear  to  us  too,  ere  we  can  settle  with  the  knaves 
for  the  least  blood-witt— But,  as  I  said,  your  Ma- 
jesty thinks  the  Prince  had  no  share  in  this  last 
slaughter;  I  will  not  attempt  to  shako  your  ba> 
lief  in  that  delicate  point,  but  will  endeavor  to 
believe  along  with  you.  What  yon  think  is  rule 
for  me.  Robert  of  Albany  will  never  think  othei^ 
wise  than  Robert  of  broad  Scotland." 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you,"  said  the  King,  tak- 
ing his  brother's  hand.  "I  knew  I  mig^t  rely 
that  your  affection  would  do  Justice  to  poor  heed- 
less Rothsay,  who  exposes  himself  to  so  nmch 
misconstraction  that  he  scarcely  deserves  the. 
sentiments  you  feel  for  him." 

Albany  had  such  an  immovable  constancy  of 
purpose,  that  he  was  able  to  return  the  frater- 
nal pressure  of  the  King's  hand,  while  tearing 
up  by  the  very  roots  the  hopes  of  the  indnl^^ent, 
fond  old  man. 

"  But  alas  I "  the  Duke  continued,  with  a  sigh, 
"  this  burly  intractable  Knight  of  Kinfauns,  and 
his  brawling  herd  of  burghers,  will  not  view  the 
matter  as  we  do.  They  have  the  boldness  to  say 
that  this  dead  fellow  had  been  misused  by  Roth- 
say and  his  fellows,  who  were  in  the  street  in 
mask  and  revel,  stopping  men  and  women,  oom. 
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polling  them  to  dance,  or  to  drink  huge  quanti- 
ties of  wine,  with  other  folUea  needless  to  re- 
count :  and  they  tay,  that  the  whole  party  repaired 
to  Sir  John  Ramomy'a,  and  broke  their  way  into 
Ihe  hoase.  In  order  to  conclude  their  revel  Uierc ; 
thus  aflTording  good  reason  to  judge,  that  the  dis- 
missal of  Sir  John  from  the  Prince's  senrice  was 
but  a  feigned  stratagem  to  deceive  the  public 
And  hence,  they  urge,  that  if  lU  were  done  that 
night,  by  Sir  John  Ramomy  or  his  followers, 
much  it  is  to  be  thought  that  the  Duke  of  Roth- 
Bay  must  have  at  least  been  privy  to,  if  be  did 
not  authorize  it." 

"Albany,  this  is  dreadlUl"  said  the  King; 
"  would  they  make  a  murderer  of  my  boy ;  would 
they  pretend  my  David  would  soil  his  hands  in 
Scottish  blood,  without  having  either  provoca- 
tion or  purpose  ?  No.  no— they  will  not  invent 
calumnies  so  broad  as  these,  for  they  are  flagrant 
and  incredible." 

*'  Pardon,  my  liege,"  answered  the  Duke  of 
An)any ;  ^^  they  say  the  cause  of  quarrel  which 
occasioned  the  riot  in  Curfew  Street,  and  its 
consequences,  were  more  proper  to  the  Prince 
than  to  Sir  John;  since  none  suspects,  far  less 
believes,  that  that  hopefhl  enterprise  was  con- 
ducted fur  the  gratification  of  the  knight  of  Ba- 
momy." 

'*  Thou  drlvest  me  mad,  Robin  I  "  said  the 
King. 

**  I  am  dumb,"  answered  his  brother ;  "  I  did 
but  speak  my  poor  mind  according  to  your  royal 
order." 

**  Thou  meanest  well,  I  know,"  said  the  King; 
*'  but,  instead  of  tearing  me  to  pieces  with  the 
display  of  inevitable  calamities,  were  it  not 
kinder,  Robin,  to  point  me  out  some  mode  to 
escape  from  them  ?  " 

"  True,  my  liege ;  but  as  the  only  road  of  ex- 
trication is  rough  and  dilflcnlt,  it  Is  necessary 
jour  Grace  should  be  first  possessed  with  the 
absolute  necessity  of  using  it,  ere  you  hear  it 
even  described.  The  chimrgeon  must  first  con- 
vince his  patient  of  the  incurable  condition  of  a 
shattered  memlier,  ore  he  venture  to  name  am- 
putation, though  it  be  the  only  remedy." 

The  King  at  these  words  was  roused  to  a  de- 
gree of  alarm  and  indignation  greater  than  his 
brother  had  deemed  he  could  be  awakened  to. 

"  Shattered  and  mortified  meml>erl  my  Lord 
of  Albany?  Amputation  the  only  remedy  I— 
These  are  unintelligible  words,  my  lord.— If  thou 
appMest  them  to  our  son  Rothsay,  thou  must 
znake  them  good  to  the  letter,  else  mayst  thou 
hare  bitter  cause  to  me  the  consequence." 

"You  construe  me  too  literally,  my  royal 
liege,"  said  Albany.  "  I  spoke  not  of  the  Prince 
m  such  unbeseeming  terms :  for  I  call  Heaven 
to  witness,  that  he  is  dearer  to  me  as  the  son  of 
a  well-beloved  brother,  than  had  he  been  son  of 
my  own.  But  I  spoke  in  re^rd  to  separating 
him  from  the  follies  and  vanities  of  life,  which 
holy  men  say  ire  like  to  mortified  members,  and 
ought.  Uko  them,  to  be  cut  off  and  thrown  /h>m 


us,  as  things  which  interrupt  our  progress  in 
better  things." 

"  I  understand— thou  wouldst  have  this  Ra- 
momy. who  hath  been  thought  the  instrument 
of  my  son's  rollics,  exiled  from  court,"  said  the 
relieved  monarch,  "until  these  unhappy  scan 
dala  are  forgotten,  and  our  subjects  are  disposed 
to  look  upon  our  son  with  different  and  more 
confiding  eyes." 

"That  were  good  counsel,  my  liege ;  but  mine 
went  a  little— a  very  little— farther.  I  would 
have  the  Prince  himself  removed  for  some  brief 
period  from  court" 

"  How,  Albany  I  part  with  my  child,  my  first- 
bom,  the  light  of  my  eyes,  and— wilful  as  he  Is — 
the  darling  of  my  heart !— Oh,  Robin  1  I  cannot, 
and  I  will  not." 

"  Nay,  I  did  but  suggest,  my  lord— I  am  sensi- 
ble of  the  wound  such  a  proceeding  must  inflict 
on  a  parent's  heart,  for  am  I  not  myself  a  tor 
ther  ?  "  And  he  hung  his  head,  as  if  in  hopeless 
despondency. 

"I  could  not  survive  it,  Albany.  When  I 
think  that  even  our  own  influence  over  him, 
which,  sometimes  for^tten  in  our  absence,  is 
ever  effectual  whilst  he  is  with  us.  Is  by  your  plan 
to  be  entirely  removed,  what  perils  might  he  not 
msh  upon  f  I  could  not  sleep  in  his  absence— I 
should  hear  his  death-groan  in  every  breeze ;  and 
you,  Albany,  though  you  conceal  It  better,  would 
be  nearly  as  anxious." 

Thus  spoke  the  &clle  monarch,  willing  to  con- 
ciliate his  brother  and  cheat  himself,  by  taking 
it  (br  granted,  that  an  affection,  of  which  there 
were  no  traces,  subsisted  betwixt  the  uncle  and 
nephew. 

"Tour  paternal  apprehensions  are  too  easily 
alarmed,  my  lord,"  said  Albany.  "  I  do  not  pro- 
pose to  leave  the  disposal  of  the  Prince's  motions 
to  his  own  wild  pleasure.  I  understand  that  the 
Prince  Is  to  be  placed  for  a  short  time  under 
some  becoming  restraint— that  he  should  be  sub- 
jected to  the  charge  of  some  grave  counsellor, 
who  must  be  responsible  both  for  his  conduct 
and  his  safety,  as  a  tutor  for  his  pupil." 

" How  1  a  tutor?  and  at  Rothsay's  age  ?  "  ex- 
claimed the  King ;  "  he  Is  two  years  beyond 
the  space  to  which  onr  laws  limit  the  term  of 
nonage." 

"  The  wiser  Romans,"  said  Albany,  "  extend- 
ed it  for  fonr  years  after  the  period  we  assign ; 
and,  in  common  sense,  the  right  of  control 
ought  to  last  till  It  be  no  longer  necessary, 
and  so  the  time  ought  to  vary  with  the  dispo- 
sition. Here  Is  young  Lindsay,  the  Earl  of 
Crawford,  who  they  say  gives  patronage  to  Ra- 
momy on  this  appeal— he  is  a  lad  of  fifteen, 
with  the  deep  passions  and  fixed  purpose  of  a 
man  of  thirty ;  while  my  royal  nephew,  with 
much  more  amiable  and  noble  qualities  both  of 
head  and  heart,  sometimes  shows,  at  twenty- 
three  years  of  age,  the  wanton  humors  of  s 
boy  towards  whom  restraint  may  be  kindness. 
—And  do  not  be  discouraged  that  It  is  so,  m| 
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Me«;«,  or  angry  with  your  brother  for  telling  the 
truth;  ehicc  the  bcBt  fmits  are  those  that  arc 
slowest  In  ripening,  and  the  beet  horses  snch  as 
give  most  trouble  to  the  grooms  who  train  them 
for  the  field  or  lists." 

The  Duke  stopped  ;  and,  after  suffering  King 
Robert  to  Indulge  for  two  or  three  minutes  in  a 
reverie  which  he  did  not  attempt  to  interrupt,  ho 
addPd,  in  a  more  lively  tone—"  But,  cheer  up,  my 
noble  liege ;  perhaps  the  feud  may  be  made  up 
without  farther  flghtiog  or  difficulty.  The  widow 
is  poor,  for  her  husband,  though  he  was  much 
employed,  had  idle  and  costly  habits.  The  mat- 
ter may  be  therefore  redeemed  for  money,  and 
the  amount  of  an  assythment  •  may  be  recovered 
out  of  Ramomy's  estate.'* 

"  Nay,  that  we  will  ourselves  discliargo," 
said  King  Robert,  eagerly  catching  at  the  liope 
of  a  pacific  termination  of  this  unpleasing  debate. 
*'  Ramomy's  prospects  will  be  destroyed  by  his 
being  sent  from  court,  and  deprived  of  his  charge 
in  Rothsay's  household;  and  It  would  be  ungen- 
erous to  load  a  falling  man.— But  here  cornea 
our  secretary,  the  Prior,  to  tell  us  the  hoar  of 
council  approaches.— Qood-morrow,  my  worthy 
father." 

*' Bcnediclte,  my  royal  liege,"  answered  the 
Abbot. 

"  Now,  good  father,"  continued  the  King, 
*'  without  waiting  for  Rothsay,  whose  accession 
to  our  councils  wo  will  ourselves  guarantee,  pro- 
ceed we  to  the  business  of  our  kingdom.  What 
advices  have  you  fh)m  the  Douglas  ?  " 

*^  He  has  arrived  at  his  castle  of  TantaUon, 
my  liege,  and  has  sent  a  post  to  say,  that  though 
the  Earl  of  March  remains  in  snllen  seclusion  in 
his  fortress  of  Dunbar,  his  friends  and  followers 
are  srathering  and  forming  an  encampment  near 
Coldingham,  where  it  is  supposed  they  intend  to 
await  the  arrival  of  a  large  force  of  Bnglish, 
which  Hotspur  and  Sir  Ralph  Percy  are  assem- 
bling on  the  English  frontier." 

"Ttiat  is  cold  news,"  said  the  King;  **and 
may  God  forgive  George  of  Dunbar  1  "  —  The 
Prince  entered  as  he  spoke,  and  he  continued — 
*'  Ha  1  thou  art  here  at  length,  Rothsay ;— I  saw 
thee  not  at  mass." 

"  I  was  an  idler  tliis  morning,"  said  the 
Prince,  "having  spent  a  restless  and  feverish 
night." 

"  Ah,  foolish  boy  1  "  answered  the  King ; 
"  hadst  thou  not  been  over  restless  on  Fastcm't 
Eve,  thou  hadst  not  been  feverish  on  the  night 
>f  Ash  Wednesday." 

"  Let  me  not  interrupt  your  prayers,  my 
Jlege,"  said  the  Prince,  lightly.  "Your  grace 
was  invoking  Heaven  in  behalf  of  some  one— an 
enemy  doubtless,  for  these  have  tlio  frequent  ad- 
vantAge  of  your  orisons." 

"  Sit  down  and  be  at  peace,  foolish  youth  1 " 
said  his  father,  his  eye  resting  at  the  same  time 
on  the  handsome  face  and  graceful  figure  of  his 

*  A  mnlet,  In  ntonement  for  bloodak«d,  du«  to  tlifl  nearest 
mlatuNu  of  tho  aw— wd. 


favorite  son.  Rothsay  drew  a  cushion  near  lo 
his  father's  feet,  and  threw  himself  carelei^ 
down  upon  it,  while  the  King  resumed. 

"I  was  regretting  that  the  Earl  of  Man*, 
liaving  separated  warm  from  my  hand  with  M. 
assurance  that  he  should  receive  compensatira 
for  every  thing  which  he  could  complain  of  as  in- 
jurious, should  have  been  capable  of  caballii^ 
with  Northumberland  against  his  own  coontry.^ 
Is  it  possible  he  couM  doubt  our  Intentions  to 
make  good  our  word  ? " 

"  I  will  answer  for  him.  No,"  said  the  Prince. 
"March  never  doubted  your  Highness^  wori 
Marry,  he  may  well  have  made  question  whether 
your  learned  counsellors  would  leare  yourMaJee* 
ty  the  power  of  keeping  it." 

Robert  the  Third  had  adopted  to  a  gr^at  ex- 
tent the  timid  policy,  of  not  seeming  to  hear  ex- 
pressions, which,  being  heard,  required,  even  in 
his  own  eyes,  some  display  of  displeaaurc.  Re 
passed  on,  therefore,  in  his  disconrse,  without 
observing  his  son's  speech;  but  in  private, 
Rothsay's  rashness  augmented  the  displcasun 
which  his  father  began  to  entertain  against  hun. 

"  It  la  well  the  Douglas  is  on  the  marches,** 
said  the  King.  '*His  breast,  like  thoec  of  his 
ancestors,  has  ever  been  the  best  bulwark  of 
Scotland.'* 

**  Then  woe  betide  us  if  he  shonki  turn  iiii 
back  to  the  enemy,'*  said  the  incorrigible  Roth- 
say. 

"  Dare  you  impeach  the  courage  of  Donglaa  f  ** 
replied  the  King,  extremely  chafed. 

"  No  man  dare  question  the  Earl's  courage,** 
said  Rothsay ;  **  it  Is  as  certain  as  his  pride  ;— 
but  his  luck  may  be  something  doubted.** 

"By  St.  Andrew,  David  1"  exclaimed  his  fa- 
ther, "  thou  art  like  a  screech-owl— every  word 
thou  say'st  betokens  strife  and  calamity.** 

"  I  am  silent,  fatlier,"  answered  the  youth. 

"  And  what  news  of  our  Higliland  disturb- 
ances t**  continued  the  King,  addressing  the 
Prior. 

"  I  trust  they  have  assumed  a  favorable  as- 
pect," answered  the  clergyman.  "The  fire 
which  threatened  the  whole  country  is  likely  to 
be  drenched  out  by  the  blood  of  some  forty  or 
fifty  kerne ;  for  the  two  great  confederacies  have 
agreed,  by  solemn  Indenture  of  arms,  to  dedde 
their  qxiarrel  with  such  weapons  as  your  Holi- 
ness may  name,  and  in  * ~  royal  presence,  in 

such  place  as  shall  be  a?  I,  on  the  SOth  of 

March  next  to  come,  being  Palm  Sunday:  the 
number  of  combatants  being  limited  to  thirty  on 
each  side,  and  the  fight  to  be  maintained  to  ex- 
tremity, since  they  affectionately  make  humMe 
suit  and  petition  to  your  Majesty,  that  yon  will 
parentally  condescend  to  waive  for  the  day  your 
royal  privilege  of  interrupting  the  co:nbat,  by 
fiingiug  down  of  truncheon,  or  crying  of  Hoi 
until  the  battle  shall  be  utterly  fought  tu  an  end." 

"The  wild  savages l"  exclaimed  the  King; 
"would  they  limit  our  best  and  dearest  royal 
privilege,  that  of  putting  a  stop  to  strife    and 
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crying  trace  to  battle?— Will  they  romoye  the 
only  motive  which  could  brin j  me  to  the  butch- 
erly Bpcctacle  of  their  combat?— Would  they  light 
ike  men,  or  like  their  own  mountain  wolves?  '* 

"  My  lord,"  said  Albany,  "  the  Earl  of  Craw- 
ford and  I  had  presumed,  without  cousultinj? you, 
to  ratify  tliat  preliminary,  for  the  adoption  of 
which  we  saw  much  and  pressing  reason.'" 

*'HowI  the  Barl  of  Crawford  T'  said  the 
Kln^^  ''Mcthinks  he  is  a  young  couosellor  oa 
such  grave  occnrrents." 

"He  is,"  replied  Albany,  ** notwithstanding 
his  early  years,  of  such  esteem  among  his  High- 
land neighbors,  that  I  could  have  done  little  with 
them  bat  for  his  aid  and  Influence/* 

"  Hear  this,  young  Rothsay  I "  said  the  King 
reproachfully  to  his  heir. 

"  1  pity  Crawford,  Sire,"  repliod  the  Prince. 
**  Etc  has  too  early  lost  a  (hther,  whose  oounseto 
would  have  better  become  snch  a  season  as  this." 

The  Kin<;  turned  next  towards  Albany  with  a 
look  of  triumph,  at  the  filial  affection  which  his 
son  displayed  In  his  reply. 

Albany  proceeded  without  emotion.  **It  is 
not  the  life  of  these  Highlandmcn,  but  their 
death,  which  Is  to  be  profitable  to  this  common- 
wealth of  Scotland ;  and  truly  It  seemed  to  the 
Karl  of  Crawford  and  myself  most  desirable  that 
the  combat  should  be  a  strife  of  extermina- 
tion." 

**  Marry,"  said  the  Prince,  *^if  such  be  thejo- 
v^nile  policy  of  Lindsay,  he  will  be  a  mercifU 
-ulcr  some  ten  or  twelve  years  hence  I  Out  upon 
a  boy  that  Is  hard  of  heart  before  he  has  hair 
upon  his  lip  I  Better  he  had  contented  himself 
with  fi^'htlng  cocks  on  Fastem's  Even,  than  lay- 
ing schemes  for  massacring  men  on  Pahn  Sun- 
day, as  If  he  were  backing  a  Welsh  uuiin,  where 
all  must  fight  to  death." 

"Rothsay  Is  right,  Albany,"  said  the  King; 
**  it  were  unlike  a  Christian  Monarch  to  give  way 
in  this  point.  I  cannot  consent  to  see  men  battle 
until  diey  are  all  hewn  down  like  cattle  In  the 
cbamblos.  It  would  sicken  me  to  look  at  it,  and 
the  warder  would  drop  from  my  hand  for  mere 
lack  of  strength  to  hold  It." 

*'It  would  drop  unheeded,"  said  Albany. 
**  Let  me  entreat  your  Grace  to  recollect,  that 
you  only  give  up  a  royal  privilege,  which,  exer- 
cised, would  win  you  no  respect,  since  It  would 
receive  no  obedience.  Were  your  Majesty  to 
throw  down  your  warder  when  the  war  Is  hi^, 
and  these  men's  blood  Is  hot.  It  would  meet  no 
more  regard  than  If  a  sparrow  should  drop 
among  a  herd  of  battling  wolves  the  straw  which 
he  was  carrying  to  his  nest.  Nothing  will  sep- 
arate them  but  the  exhaustion  of  slaughter ;  and 
\»etter  they  sustain  It  at  the  hands  of  each  other, 
\han  from  the  swords  of  such  troops  as  might  at- 
tempt to  separate  them  at  your  Majesty's  com- 
mands. An  attempt  to  keep  the  peace  by  vio- 
lence, would  be  constmed  Into  an  unbush  laid 
for  them ;  both  parties  would  unite  to  resist  it,— 
ih0  ehiughter  would  be  the  asme,  and  the  hoped- 


for  results  of  (htur^  peace  would  be  utterly  dis- 
appointed." 

"  There  Is  even  too  much  truth  In  what  you 
say,  brother  Robin,"  replied  the  flexible  King. 
"  To  little  purpose  is  It  to  command  what  I  can- 
not enforce :  and  although  I  liave  the  unhappi- 
ness  to  do  so  each  day  of  my  life,  it  were  need- 
less to  give  snch  a  very  public  example  of  royal 
impoteucy,  before  the  crowds  who  may  assemble 
to  behold  this  spectacle.  Let  these  savage  men, 
therefore,  work  their  bloody  will  to  the  utter- 
most upon  each  other ;  I  will  not  attempt  to  for^ 
bid  what  I  cannot  prevent  them  from  executing. 
—Heaven  help  this  wretched  country  I  I  will  to 
my  oratory  and  pray  for  her,  since  to  aid  her  by 
band  and  head  is  alike  denied  to  me.— Father 
Prior,  I  pray  the  support  of  your  arm." 

"Nay,  but,  brother,"  said  Albany,  "forgive 
me  If  I  remind  you.  that  we  must  hear  the  matter 
between  the  citizens  of  Perth  and  Ramomy. 
about  the  death  of  a  townsman " 

"True,  true,"— said  the  Monarch,  reseating 
himself;  "more  violence— more  battle  l— Oh  I 
ScotUkud,  Scotland  \  if  the  best  blood  of  thy  brav* 
est  children  could  enrich  thy  barren  soil,  what 
land  on  earth  could  excel  thee  in  fertility! 
When  is  it  that  a  white  hair  Is  seen  on  the  beard 
of  a  Scottish  man,  unless  he  be  some  wretch  like 
thy  Sovereign,  protected  (Vom  murder  by  impo- 
tence, to  witness  the  scenes  of  slaughter  to  which 
he  cannot  put  a  period?— Let  them  come  in— de- 
lay them  not  They  are  In  haste  to  kill,  and 
grudge  each  oUier  each  f^sh  breath  of  their  Cre- 
ator's blessed  air.  The  demon  of  strife  and 
slaughter  hath  possessed  the  whole  land  1 " 

As  the  mild  Prince  threw  himself  back  on  his 
scat,  with  an  air  of  impatience  and  anger  not 
veiy  usual  with  him,  the  door  at  the  lower  end  of 
the  room  was  unclosed,  and  advancing  n*ora  the 
gallery  into  which  It  led  (where  In  perspective 
waa  seen  a  guard  of  the  Bute-men,  or  Bnin- 
danes,  under  arms),  came,  in  moumftil  proces- 
sion, the  widow  of  p<ior  Oliver,  led  by  Sir  Pat- 
rick Charterls,  with  as  much  respect  as  If  she 
had  been  a  lady  of  the  first  rank.  Behind  them 
came  two  women  of  good,  the  wives  of  magis- 
trates of  the  city,  both  in  mourning  garments, 
one  bearing  the  Infknt,  and  the  other  leading  the 
elder  child.  The  Smith  followed  in  his  best  at- 
tire, and  wearing  over  his  buff-coat  a  scarf  of 
crape.  Bailie  Oralgdallie,  and  a  brother  magis- 
trate, closed  the  melancholy  procession,  exhibit- 
ing similar  marks  of  mourning. 

The  good  Klng^s  transitory  passion  was  gone 
the  instant  he  looked  on  the  pallid  countenance 
of  the  sorrowing  widow,  and  beheld  the  uncon- 
sciousness of  the  Innocent  orphans  who  had  sus- 
tained so  great  a  los* ;  and  when  Sir  Patrick 
Charterls  had  assisted  Magdalen  Prondftite  to 
kneel  down.  and.  still  holding  her  hand,  kneeled 
himself  on  one  knee,  it  was  with  a  sympathetic 
tone  that  King  Robert  asked  her  name  and  busi- 
ness. She  made  no  answer,  but  muttered  som^ 
thing,  looking  towards  her  conductor. 
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**  Speak  for  the  poor  woman.  Sir  Patrick  Char- 
terls,**  said  the  Kin^,  **  and  tell  ns  the  cause  of 
her  seeking  our  presence.** 

"  So  please  yon,  my  Uefje,"  answered  Sir  Pat- 
rick, rising  np,  **  this  woman  and  these  unhappy 
orphans,  make  plaint  to  your  Highness  upon  Sir 
John  Ramomy  of  Ramomy,  Knight,  that  hy  him, 
or  by  some  of  his  himsehold,  ber  umquhile  hus- 
band, Oliyer  Proudftate,  ft^eman  and  burgess  of 
Perth,  was  slain  upon  the  streets  of  the  city  on 
the  Eve  of  Shrove  Tuesday,  or  morning  of  Ash 
Wednesday." 

"  Woman,**  replied  the  King,  with  much  Idnd- 
ness,  *'  thou  art  gentle  by  sex,  and  shouldst  be 
pitiftil  even  by  thy  affliction  ;  for  our  own  calam- 
ity ought  to  make  us — nay,  I  tliink.  doth  make  us 
— -merciral  to  others.  Thy  husband  hath  only 
trodden  the  path  appointed  to  us  all.** 

"  In  his  case,*'  said  the  widow,  **  my  liege 
must  remember  it  has  been  a  brief  and  a  bloody 
one." 

"  I  agree  he  hath  had  foul  measure.  But  since 
I  have  been  anable  to  protect  him,  as  I  confess 
was  my  royal  duty,  I  am  willing,  in  atonement, 
to  support  thee  and  these  orphans,  as  well,  or 
better,  than  yon  lived  in  the  days  of  your  hus- 
band ;  only  do  thou  pass  from  this  charge,  and  be 
not  the  occasion  of  spilling  more  life.  Remem- 
ber. I  put  before  you  the  choice  betwixt  practis- 
ing mercy  and  pursuing  vengeance,  and  that  be- 
twixt plenty  and  penury.** 

*'  It  is  true,  ray  liege,  we  are  poor,**  answered 
the  widow,  with  unshaken  firmness ;  ^^  but  I  and 
my  children  will  feed  with  the  beasts  of  the  field, 
ere  we  live  on  the  price  of  my  husband's  blood. 
I  demand  the  combat  by  my  champion,  as  you 
are  belted  knight  and  crowned  King.** 

"  I  knew  it  would  be  so  I  '*  said  the  King,  aside 
to  Albany.  "  In  Scotland,  the  first  words  stam- 
mered by  an  in  font,  and  the  last  uttered  by  a  dy- 
ing gray-beard,  are— *  combat— blood — revenge.* 
— It  skills  not  arguing  ftarther.— Admit  the  de- 
fendants.** 

Sir  John  Ramomy  entered  the  apartment. 
He  was  dressed  in  a  long  (tirred  robe,  such  as 
men  of  quality  wore  when  they  were  unarmed. 
Ck)ncealcMi  by  the  folds  of  drapery,  his  wounded 
arm  was  supported  by  a  scarf,  or  sling  of  crim- 
son silk,  and  with  the  left  arm  he  leaned  on  a 
youth,  who,  scarcely  beyond  the  years  of  boy- 
hood, bore  on  his  brow  the  deep  impression  of 
early  thought,  and  premature  passion.  This  was 
that  celebrated  Lindsay,  Karl  of  Crawford,  who, 
in  his  after-days,  was  known  by  the  epitlietof  the 
Tiger  Earl,*  and  who  ruled  the  great  and  rich 
valley  of  Strathmore  with  the  absolute  power  and 
nn relenting  cruelty  of  a  feudal  tyrant.  Two  or 
three  gentlemen,  friends  of  the  Earl,  or  of  his 
own,  countenanced  Sir  John  Ramomy  by  their 
Dresence  on  this  occasion.   The  charge  was  again 


•  sir  Dftrld  LjndMye,  lint  Ewl  of  Cnwford,  and  brotiier-tn- 
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BUted,  and  met  by  a  broad  denial  on  the  part  of 
the  accused  ;  and,  in  reply,  the  challengers  offered 
to  prove  their  assertion  by  an  appeal  to  the  oi^ 
deal  of  bier-right 

"I  am  not  bound,*'  answered  Sir  John  Ei- 
momy,  *'  to  submit  to  this  ordeal,  since  I  caa 
prove,  by  the  evidence  of  my  late  royal  mnst^, 
that  I  was  in  my  own  lodgings,  lying  on  my  bed, 
ill  at  ease,  while  this  Provost  and  these  Bailies 
pretend  I  was  committing  a  crime  to  which  I  hsd 
neither  will  nor  temptation.  I  can  therefore  be 
no  Just  object  of  suspicion.'* 

"  I  can  aver,**  said  the  Prince, "  that  I  saw  and 
conversed  with  Sir  John  Rnmoray  about  some 
matters  concerning  my  own  household,  <m  ^ 
very  night  when  this  murder  was  s-doing.  I 
therefore  know  that  he  was  ill  at  ca»e,  and  cooH 
not  in  person  commit  the  deed  in  question.  Bst 
I  know  nothing  of  the  employment  of  his  attend- 
ants, and  will  not  take  it  upon  ifie  to  say  that 
some  one  of  them  may  not  have  been  guil^  of 
the  crime  now  charged  on  them.*' 

Sir  John  Ramomy  had,  during  the  beginning 
of  this  speech,  looked  ronnd  with  an  air  of  de- 
fiance, which  was  somewhat  disconcerted  by  the 
concluding  sentence  of  Rothsay's  speech.  *'l 
thank  your  Highness,**  he  said,  with  a  smile. 
**  for  your  cautious  and  limited  testimony  in  my 
behalf.  He  was  wise  who  wrote, '  Put  not  yoor 
Cuith  in  Princes.  ** 

"  If  you  have  no  other  evidence  of  your  inro. 
cence.  Sir  John  Ramomy,**  said  the  King,  **  we 
may  not,  in  respect  to  your  followers,  refhse  to 
the  injured  widow  and  orphans,  the  com  plaiuerfl, 
the  grant  of  a  proof  by  ordeal  of  bier-right,  unless 
any  of  them  should  prefer  that  of  combat.  For 
yourself,  you  are,  by  the  Prince*s  evidence,  freed 
fh)m  the  attaint.** 

♦*  My  liege,**  answered  Sir  John,  "  I  can  take 
warrant  upon  myself  for  the  innocence  of  mj 
household  and  followers.** 

**  Why,  so  a  monk  or  a  woman  might  ejieak,** 
said  Sir  Patrick  Charteris.  *'  In  knightly  Ian- 
gnage,  wilt  thou.  Sir  John  de  Ramomy,  do  battle 
with  me  In  the  behalf  of  thy  followers  f  ** 

**  The  Provost  of  Perth  had  not  obtained  time 
to  name  the  word  combat,**  said  Ramomy,  *'  ere 
I  would  have  accepted  it  But  I  am  not  at  pres- 
ent fit  to  hold  a  lance.** 

"  I  am  glad  of  it,  under  your  IHror,  Sir  John- 
there  will  be  the  less  bloodshed,'*  said  the  King. 
"  You  must  therefore  produce  your  fbiloweVs  ac- 
cording to  your  steward's  household  book,  in  (he 
great  church  of  St  John,  that  in  presence  of  all 
whom  it  mayconccm,  they  may  purge  themselrca 
of  this  accusation.  See  that  every  man  of  them 
do  appear  at  the  time  of  High  Mass,  otherwise 
your  honor  may  be  sorely  tainted.'* 

"They  shall  attend  to  a  mnu,"  said  Sir  John 
Ramomy.  Then,  bowing  low  to  the  King,  b« 
directed  himself  to  the  young  Duke  of  Rothsey, 
and  making  a  deep  obeisance,  spoke  so  as  to  be 
heard  by  him  alone.  **  You  have  used  me  gener^ 
ously,  my  lord  I— One  word  of  your  lips  ooold 
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have  euded  this  controversy,  and  yon  have  re- 
Aued  to  Bpeak  it—  1 " 

'*  On  my  life,"  whispered  the  Prince,  "  I 
spake  as  for  as  the  extreme  verge  of  truth  and 
conscience  wonld  permit.  I  think  thou  conUlst 
not  expect  I  should  frame  lies  fur  thee  ;— and  after 
all,  John,  in  my  broken  recollections  of  that 
night,  I  do  bethink  me  of  a  butcherly-looking 
mute,  with  a  curtal-axe,  much  like  such  a  one  as 
may  have  done  yonder  night-Job  ?— Ha  I  liave  I 
touched  you.  Sir  Knight  ?  " 

Ramomy  made  no  answer,  but  turned  away 
as  precipitately  as  if  some  one  had  pressed  sud- 
denly on  his  wounded  arm,  and  regained  bis 
lodgings  with  the  Barl  of  Crawford ;  to  whom, 
though  disposed  for  anything  rather  than  revel- 
ry, he  was  obliji^ed  to  offer  a  splendid  collation, 
to  acknowledge  in  some  d^ree  his  sense  of  the 
countenance  which  the  young  nobleman  had  af- 
forded him. 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

In  p«ttlogry  b«  wrocht  gnat  p3rn« ; 
H«  mardroit  mony  in  m«decyn«. 


Whbn,  after  an  entertainment,  the  prolonging 
of  which  was  like  torture  to  the  wounded  knight, 
the  Barl  of  Crawford  at  length  took  horse,  to  go 
to  his  distant  quarters  in  the  Caetle  of  DuppIIn, 
where  be  resided  as  a  guest,  the  knight  of  Ra- 
momy retired  into  his  sleeping-apartment,  ago- 
nized by  ^aina  of  body  and  anxiety  of  mind. 
Hero  he  found  Henbane  Dwining,  on  whom  It 
was  his  hard  fate  to  depend  for  consolation  in 
both  respects.  The  physician,  with  bis  affecta- 
tion of  extreme  humility,  hoped  he  saw  his  ex- 
alted patient  merry  and  happy. 

**  Merry  as  a  mad  dog  I "  said  Ramomy,  **  and 
happy  as  the  wretch  whom  the  cur  hath  bitten, 
and  who  begins  to  feel  the  approach  of  the  raven- 
ing madness.— That  rathless  boy,  Crawford,  saw 
my  agocy,  and  spared  not  a  single  carouse.  I 
must  do  \i\.m  jwticty  forsooth  I  If  I  had  done  jus- 
tice to  him  and  to  the  world,  I  had  thrown  him 
out  of  window,  and  cut  short  a  career,  which.  If 
he  grow  up  as  he  has  begun,  will  prove  a  source 
of  misery  to  all  Scotland,  but  especially  to  Tay- 
side. — ^Take  heed  as  thou  undoest  the  ligatures, 
chimrgeon;  the  touch  of  a  fly's  wing  on  that 
raw  glowing  stump  were  like  a  dagger  to  me." 

*'  Fear  not,  my  noble  patron,"  said  the  leech, 
with  a  chuckling  laugh  of  enjoyment,  which  he 
vainly  endeavored  todis.^iseundera  tone  of  af- 
fected sensibility.  "  We  will  apply  some  fresh 
balsam,  and — he,  he,  he  1 — relieve  your  knightly 
honor  of  the  irritation  which  you  sustain  so  firm- 
ly." 

** Firmly,  man?"  said  Raraorny,  grinning 
with  pain  ;  "  I  sustain  it  as  1  would  the.  scorching 
flames  of  pnnmtory— the  bone  seems  made  of 
red-hot  iron— thy  greasy  ointment  will  hiss  as  It 
drops  upon  the  wound— And  yet  it  is  December's 
CO,  compared  to  the  fever-fit  of  my  mind  1 " 


"We  will  first  use  our  eraolllcuts  upon  the 
body,  my  noble  patron,"  said  Dwlnlug ;  "  and 
then,  with  your  knighthood's  permission,  your 
servant  will  try  his  art  on  the  troubled  mind- 
though  I  fain  hope  even  the  mental  pain  also  may 
in  some  degree  depend  on  the  irritation  of  the 
wound,  and  that,  abated  as  I  trast  the  corporeal 
pangs  will  soon  be,  perhaps  the  stormy  feelings 
of  the  mind  may  subside  of  themselves." 

"  Henbane  D wining,"  said  the  patient,  as  he 
felt  the  pain  of  his  wound  assuaged,  "thou  art  a 
precious  and  invaluable  leech,  but  some  things 
are  beyond  thy  power.  Thou  canst  stupefy  my 
bodily  sense  of  tills  raging  agony,  but  thou  canst 
not  teach  me  to  bear  the  scorn  of  the  boy  whom  I 
have  brought  up ;  whom  I  loved,  Dwining— for  I 
did  love  him— dearly  love  him  f  The  worst  of  my 
111  deeds  have  been  to  flatter  his  vices— and  he 
gradged  me  a  word  of  his  mouth,  when  a  word 
would  have  allayed  this  cumber  I  He  smiled,  too 
— 1  saw  him  smile,  wlien  yon  paltry  provost,  the 
companion  and  patron  of  wrotchol  burghers,  de- 
fled  me,  whom  this  heartless  Prince  knew  to  be 
unable  to  bear  arm:*.- Ere  I  forget  or  forgive  it, 
thou  thyself  Shalt  preach  up  the  pardoning  of  in- 
juries 1  —  And  then  the  care  for  to  -  morrow— 
Thlnk'st  thou.  Henbane  Dwining,  tliat  in  very 
reality,  the  wounds  of  the  slaughtered  corpse  will 
gape,  and  shed  tears  of  fresh  blood  at  the  mur- 
derer's approach  f  " 

"1  cannot  tell,  ray  lord,  save  by  report,"  said 
Dwining,  "  which  avouches  the  feet." 

"The  brate  Bonthron."  said  Ramomy,"  Is 
startled  at  the  apprehension  of  such  a  thing,  and 
speaks  of  being  rather  willing  to  stand  the  com- 
bat. What  thlnk'st  thou?— he  is  a  fellow  of 
steel." 

"  It  is  the  armorer's  trade  to  deal  with  steel," 
replied  Dwining. 

"Were  Bonthron  to  foil,  it  would  little  grieve 
me,"  said  Ramomy  ;  "  though  I  should  miss  a 
useful  hand." 

"  I  well  believe  your  lordship  will  not  sorrow 
as  for  that  you  lost  In  Curfew  Street— Excuse  my 
pleasantry— he,  he,  he  1— But  what  are  the  useful 
properties  of  this  fellow  Bonthron  ?  " 

"  Those  of  a  bull-dog,"  answered  the  knight; 
"  he  worries  without  barking." 

"Ton  have  no  fear  of  his  confessing?  "  said 
the  physician. 

"  Who  can  tell  what  the  dread  of  approaching 
death  may  do  ?  "  replied  the  patient.  "  He  has 
already  shown  a  timorousness  entirely  alien  from 
his  ordinary  sullenness  of  nature ;  he  that  would 
scarce  wash  his  hands  after  he  had  slain  a  man, 
is  now  afraid  to  see  a  dead  body  bleed." 

"  Well,"  said  the  leech, "  I  must  do  something 
for  hira,  if  I  can,  since  it  was  to  further  my  re 
venge  that  he  strack  yonder  downright  blow, 
though  by  111  luck  it  lighted  not  where  It  was  in- 
tended." 

"  And  whose  foult  was  that,  timid  villain," 
said  Ramomy,  "save  thine  own,  who  marked 
a  rascal  doer  for  a  back  of  the  first  head  ?  " 
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"Benedlcitc,  noble  slr,^*  replied  the  mcdl- 
clncr ;  ''  would  you  have  me,  who  know  little  save 
of  chamber  practice,  be  as  skillVil  of  woodcraft  a4 
yoar  noble  self,  or  tell  hart  from  hind,  doe  from 
roe,  in  a  glade  at  midnight  t  I  miadoabted  me 
little  when  I  saw  the  flgnre  ran  past  ns  to  the 
Smith's  habitation  in  the  Wynd,  habited  like  a 
morrice-dancer ;  and  yet  my  mind  partly  misgaTe 
me  whether  it  was  oar  man,  for  methooght  he 
seemed  less  of  statare.  But  when  he  came  out 
again,  after  so  much  time  as  to  change  his  dress, 
and  swaggered  onwards  with  bnff-coat  and  steel- 
cap,  whittling  after  the  armorer>  wonted  fash- 
ion, I  do  own  I  was  mistaken,  super  toiam  inate- 
rUm,  and  loosed  yonr  kuighibood*s  boll-dog  npon 
him,  who  did  his  devoir  most  duly,  thongh  he 
pnlled  down  the  wrong  deer.  Therefore,  nnlcss 
the  accursed  Smith  kill  our  poor  fkiend  stone- 
dead  on  the  spot,  I  am  determhicd,  if  art  may  do 
it,  that  the  ban-dog  Bonthron  shall  not  roia- 
carry." 

''  It  will  pnt  thine  art  to  the  test,  man  of  med- 
icine," said  Ramorny ;  "  for  know  that,  having 
the  worst  of  the  combat,  if  onr  champion  be  not 
killed  stone-dead  in  the  lists,  he  will  be  drawn 
forth  of  them  by  the  heels,  and  without  (hrther 
ceremony  knitted  np  to  the  gallows,  as  convicted 
of  the  murder;  and  when  he  hath  swung  there 
like  a  loose  tassel  for  an  hour  or  so,  I  think  thoa 
wilt  hardly  take  it  In  hand  to  care  his  broken 
neck." 

''  I  am  of  a  different  opinion,  may  it  please 
yonr  knighthood,"  answered  Dwining,  gently. 
'*I  will  carry  him  off  fh>m  the  very  foot  of  the  gal- 
lows  into  the  land  of  fliory,  like  King  Arthur,  or 
Sir  Hnon  of  Bordeaux,  or  Ugoro  the  Dane ;  or  I 
will,  if  I  please,  suffer  him  to  dangle  on  the  gibbet 
for  a  certain  number  of  minutes,  or  hours,  and 
then  whisk  hlra  away  from  the  sight  of  all,  with  as 
much  case  as  the  wind  wafts  away  the  withered 
leaf.'* 

"This  is  idle  boasting.  Sir  Leech,"  replied 
Kamorny.  "  The  whole  mob  of  Perth  will  attend 
him  to  the  gallows,  each  more  eager  than  another 
to  see  the  retainer  of  a  nobleman  die  for  the 
Biaughtcr  of  a  cuckoldy  citizen.  There  will  be  a 
thousand  of  them  around  the  gibbet's  foot." 

"  And  were  there  ten  thousand,"  said  Dwin- 
ing, "  shall  I,  who  am  a  high  clerk,  and  have 
studied  In  Spain,  and  Araby  itself,  not  be  able  to 
deceive  the  eyes  of  this  hog^^Ish  herd  of  citizens, 
when  the  pettiest  juj?gler  that  ever  dealt  in  leger- 
demain can  gnll  even  the  sharp  observation  of 
ronr  most  intelligent  knighthood  ?  I  tell  you,  I 
will  put  the  change  on  them  as  if  I  were  In  pos- 
icesion  of  Keddic's  ring."  • 

"  If  thou  speak c^t  truth,"  answered  the 
Kiiiglit,  "  and  I  think  thou  dare^t  not  palter  with 
rao  on  ench  a  theme,  thon  must  have  the  old  of 
Satan,  and  I  will  have  naught  to  do  with  him  I 
disown  and  defy  him." 

Dwining  indulged  in  his  Internal  chnckllng 
thugh,  when  he  hearrl  his  patron  testify  his  defi- 
ance of  the  foul  Fiend,  and  saw  him  second  It  by 


crossing  himself.  He  compoeed  himseil,  bon 
ever,  upon  observing  Ramomy's  aspect  becone 
very  stern,  am*  said,  with  tolerable  gravity, 
though  a  little  intcrrapted  by  the  effort  necessary 
to  suppress  his  mirth  Ail  mood,— 

*' Confederacy,  most  devout  sir;  confederacy 
is  the  soul  of  jugglery.  But— he,  he,  he  I— I  hare 
not  the  honor  to  bo— be,  he  1— an  ally  of  the  gen- 
tleman of  whom  yon  speak— in  whose  existence 
I  am— he,  he  1— no  very  profound  believer,  tfaoosfa 
your  knightship,  doubtless,  hath  better  oppor- 
tunities of  acquaintance." 

"Proceed,  rascal,  and  without  that  itneer, 
which  thou  mayst  otherwise  dearly  pay  for." 

"  I  will,  most  undaunted,"  replied  Dwiniag. 
**  Know  that  I  have  my  confederate  too,  else  my 
skill  were  lltUe  worth." 

"  And  who  may  that  be,  pray  yon  ?  " 

^^  Stephen  Smotherwell,  if  it  like  yonr  honor, 
lockman*  of  this  Fair  City.  I  marvel  yovr 
knighthood  knows  him  not." 

"  And  I  marvel  thy  knaveship  knows  him  not 
on  professional  acquaintance,"  replied  Rnmomj; 
"  but  I  see  thy  nose  is  unslit,  thy  ears  yet  un- 
cropped,  and  if  thy  shoulders  are  scArred  or 
branded,  thon  art  wise  for  using  a  high-collared 
Jerkin." 

"  He,  he  I  yonr  honor  is  pleasant,"  said  tb« 
mediciner.  "  It  is  not  by  personal  circnmstances 
that  I  have  acquired  the  intimacy  of  Stepbco 
Smotlierwell,  but  on  account  of  a  certain  traffic 
betwixt  ns,  in  which,  anH  please  yon,  I  exchange 
certain  sums  of  sliver  for  the  bodies,  heads,  and 
Umbs,  .of  those  who  die  by  aid  of  fHend  Ste» 
phen." 

**  Wretch  I "  exclaimed  the  knight,  with  bor- 
ror,  "  Is  It  to  compose  charms  and  forward  workt 
of  witchcraft,  that  you  trade  for  these  miserable 
relics  of  mortality  ?  " 

"  He,  he,  he  I— No,  an  It  please  yonr  knight- 
hood," answered  the  mediciner,  much  amused 
with  the  ignorance  of  his  patron ;  '*  but  we  who 
are  knights  of  the  scalpel,  are  accustomi^  to 
practise  careful  carving  of  the  limbs  of  dclhnct 
persons,  which  we  call  dissection,  whereby  we 
discover,  by  examination  of  a  dead  member,  how 
to  deal  with  one  belonging  to  a  living  man,  which 
hath  become  diseased  through  injury  or  other- 
wise. Ah!  If  your  honor  saw  my  poor  labora- 
tory,  I  could  show  you  heads  and  hands,  feet  and 
lungs,  which  have  been  long  supposed  to  be  rot- 
ting in  the  mould.  The  skull  of  Wallace,  stolen 
ftpom  London  Bridge ;  the  heart  of  Sir  Simon 
Fraser,t  that  never  feared  man ;  the  lovely  skull 
of  the  fhlr  Katie  Logie.t— Oh,  had  I  but  had  the 
fortune  to  have  preserved  the  chivalrous  hand  of 
mine  honored  patron  1 " 

"  Out  upon  thee,  slave  I— Thinkcst  thoulodi^ 


*  Kx»ciitlon«r.  So  e«Ued  h«eaiu«  oa«  of  hit  dom  oosvtatod  \» 
taking  •  mM  Udl«Aal  (Soottioi,  lotk)  of  ra««).  Mi  of  cvwy  «k 
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VLWi^i  mc  with  tl!yVatoloj;ne  ofhorror^f— Tell  me 
at  onc3  where  thy  ill«conMe  drivea.  How  can  thy 
traffic  with  the  hanjjilog  executioner  bo  of  avail 
to  serve  mc,  or  to  help  my  poivant,  Bopthron?  " 

'"  Nay,  I  do  not  recommend  it  Ui  your  knight- 
hood, save  In  an  extremity,"  replied  Dwininfr.— 
*'  Bnt  we  will  suppose  the  battle  fou^jht,  and  our 
cock  beaten.  Now,  we  must  first  poeaess  him 
with  the  certainty,  that,  ir  unable  to  gain  the  day, 
w»  will  at  least  save  him  from  the  hangman,  pro- 
vided he  confess  nothin<?  which  can  prejudice 
your  knighthood's  honor." 

"Hal— ay,  a  thous^ht  strikes  me,'' said  Ra- 
momy.  "  We  can  do  more  than  this— we  can  place 
a  word  in  Douthron'e  mouth  that  will  be  trouble- 
some enough  to  him  whom  I  am  bound  to  curse, 
for  being  the  cause  of  my  misfortune.  Let  us  to 
the  l>an-dog'B  kennel,  and  explain  to  him  what  is 
to  be  done  in  every  view  of  the  question.  If  we 
can  persuade  him  to  stand  the  bier-ordeal  it  may 
be  a  mere  bugbear,  and  In  that  case  we  are  safe. 
If  ha  take  the  combat,  he  Is  fierce  as  a  baited 
bear,  and  may,  perchance,  master  his  opponent ; 
then  we  are  more  than  safe — we  are  revenged. 
If  Bonthron  himself  is  vanquished,  we  will  put 
thy  device  in  exercise ;  and  if  thuu  canst  manage 
it  cleanly,  we  may  dictate  his  confession,  take  the 
advantage  of  it,  as  I  will  show  thee  on  fiirther 
conference,  and  make  a  giant  stride  towards  sat- 
isfaction for  my  wrongs.— Still  there  remains  one 
hazard.  Suppose  our  mastiff  mortally  wounded 
In  the  lists,  who  shall  prevent  his  growling  out 
some  species  of  cnnfesslon  different  from  what 
we  would  recommend  ?  '' 

"  Marry,  that  can  his  medlciner,"  said  Dwin- 
Ing.  **  Let  me  wait  on  him,  and  have  the  oppor- 
tunity to  lay  but  a  finger  on  his  wound,  and  trust 
me  he  shall  betray  no  confidence.'' 

"  Why,  there's  a  willing  fiend,  that  needs 
neither  pushing  nor  prompting  I "  said  Ramomy. 

*'  As  I  trust  I  shall  need  neither  In  your  knight- 
hood's service." 

"  We  will  go  Indoctrinate  our  agent,"  contln- 
ncd  the  Knight  "We  shall  find  him  pliant;  fbr 
liound  as  he  Is,  h^  knows  those  who  feed  ftrom 
those  who  browbeat  him;  and  he  holds  a  late 
royal  master  of  mine  In  deep  hate  for  some  Inju- 
rious treatment  and  base  terms  which  he  re- 
ceived at  his  hand.  I  must  also  forther  concert 
with  thee  the  particulars  of  thy  practice  for  sav- 
ing the  ban-dog  from  the  hands  of  the  herd  of 
citizens." 

We  leave  this  worthy  pair  of  ftiends  to  their 
secret  practices,  of  which  we  shall  afterwards  see 
the  results.  They  were,  although  of  different 
qualities,  as  well  matched  for  device  and  execu- 
tion of  criminal  projects,  as  the  greyhound  Is  to 
destroy  the  game  which  the  slowhonnd  raises,  or 
the  slowhonnd  to  track  the  prey  which  the  gaxe- 
hound  discovers  by  the  eye.  Pride  and  selflsh- 
ueas  were  the  characteristics  of  both;  but  from 
the  difference  of  rank,  education,  and  talents, 
they  had  assumed  the  most  different  appearance 
in  the  two  Individuals. 
6 


Nothing  could  less  resemble  the  high-blown 
ambition  of  the  (kvorlte  courtier,  the  successAil 
gallant,  and  the  bold  warrior,  than  the  submis- 
sive, unassuming  medlciner,  who  seemed  even 
to  court  and  delight  In  Insult;  whilst.  In  his 
secret  soul,  he  felt  himself  possessed  of  a  su- 
periority of  knowledge— a  power  both  of  science 
and  of  mind,  which  placed  the  rude  nobles  of 
the  day  infinitely  beneath  him.  So  conscious 
was  Henbane  Dwtning  of  this  elevation,  that, 
like  a  keeper  of  wild  beasts,  he  sometimes  a:]- 
ventured,  for  his  own  amusement,  to  rouse  the 
stormy  passions  of  such  men  aa  Ramomy,  trust* 
ing,  with  his  humble  manner,  to  elude  the  tur- 
moil he  had  excited,  as  an  Indian  boy  will 
launch  his  light  canoe,  secure  from  its  very  fra- 
gility, upon  a  broken  surf,  in  which  the  boat  of 
an  argosy  would  be  assuredly  dashed  to  pieces. 
That  the  feudal  baron  should  despise  the  humble 
practitioner  in  medicine,  was  a  matter  of  course ; 
but  Ramomy  felt  not  the  less  the  influence  which 
Dwlnlng  exercised  over  hlra,  and  was  In  the  en- 
counter of  their  wits  often  mattered  by  him,  as 
the  most  eccentric  efforts  of  a  fiery  horse  are 
overcome  by  a  boy  of  twelve  years  old.  If  he  has 
been  bred  to  the  arts  of  the  manege.  But  the 
contempt  of  Dwlnlng  for  Ramomy  was  fhr  less 
qualified.  He  regarded  the  knight,  in  compari- 
son with  himself,  as  scarcely  rising  above  the 
brate  creation ;  capable,  indeed,  of  working  de- 
stractlon,  as  the  bull  with  his  horns,  or  the  wolf 
with  his  fiings,  bnt  mastered  by  mean  prejudices, 
and  a  slave  to  priestcraft.  In  which  phrase  Dwln- 
lng included  religion  of  every  kind.  On  the 
whole,  he  considered  Ramomy  as  one  whom  na- 
ture had  assigned  to  him  as  a  serf,  to  mine  for 
the  gold  which  he  worshipped,  and  the  avari- 
cious love  of  which  was  his  greatest  blilng, 
though  by  no  means  his  worst  vice.  He  vindi- 
cated this  sordid  tendency  in  his  own  eyes  by 
persuading  himself  that  it  had  its  source  In  the 
love  of  power. 

*'  Henbane  Dwlnlng,"  he  said,  as  he  gazed  in 
delight  upon  the  hoards  which  he  had  secretly 
amassed,  and  which  he  visited  fh)m  time  to 
time,  "  is  no  silly  miser,  that  doats  on  those 
pieces  for  their  golden  lustre;  it  is  the  power 
with  which  they  endow  the  possessor,  which 
makes  him  thus  adore  them.  What  Is  there  that 
these  put  not  within  your  command?  Do  you 
love  beauty,  and  are  mean,  deformed.  Infirm,  and 
old  ?— here  is  a  lure  the  (hirest  hawk  of  them  all 
will  stoop  to.  Are  yon  feeble,  weak,  subject  to 
the  oppression  of  the  powerftilf—- here  is  Uiat 
will  arm  In  your  defence  those  more  mighty  than 
the  petty  tyrant  whom  you  fear.  Are  you  splen- 
did in  your  wishes,  and  desire  the  outward  show 
of  opulence  ?— this  dark  chest  contains  many  a 
wide  range  of  hill  and  dale,  many  a  fair  forest 
ftill  of  game ;  the  allegiance  of  a  thousand  vas- 
sals. Wish  you  for  favor  In  courts,  temporal 
or  spiritual  ?— the  smiles  of  kings,  the  pardon  of 
popes  and  priests  for  old  crimes,  and  the  In- 
dulgence which  encourages  priest-ridden  foola 
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to  venture  on  naw  onwi.— all  tliese  holy  Incen- 
tives to  vice  may  bo  pnrchaged  for  gold.  Ro- 
veiijrc  itself,  which  the  soda  are  said  to  reserve 
to  theraaelves,  doubtless  because  they  envy  hu- 
manity po  sweet  a  morsel— revenge  itself  is  to  bo 
bought  bv  It.  But  it  is  a!so  to  be  won  by  superi- 
or skill,  and  that  is  the  nobler  mode  of  reaching 
It.  I  will  spare,  then,  my  tr»;asure  for  other 
uses,  ond  accomplish  my  revenjre  gratis;  or 
rather  I  will  add  the  luxury  of  au^^entsd  wealth 
to  the  triumph  of  requited  wrongs." 

Thus  thought  Dwiuing,  as,  returned  fW)m  his 
visit  to  Sir  John  Ramomy,  he  added  the  gold  ho 
had  received  for  his  various  services  to  the  mass 
of  his  treasure;  and  having  gloated  over  the 
whole  for  a  minute  or  two,  turned  key  on  his 
concealed  treasure-house,  and  walked  forth  on 
his  visits  to  his  patleiiU,  yielding  the  wall  to 
every  man  whom  he  met,  and  bowing  and  d<iff- 
Ing  his  bonnet  to  the  poorest  burgher  that 
owned  a  petty  booth,  nay,  to  the  artificers  who 
gained  their  precarious  bread  by  the  labor  of 
their  welked  hands. 

"Caitiffs,"  was  the  thought  of  his  heart, 
while  he  did  such  obeisance,  "  base,  sodden -wit- 
ted  mechanics!  did  yon  know  what  thie  key 
could  disclose,  what  foul  weather  from  Heaven 
would  prevent  your  unbonnetingf  what  putrid 
cennel  In  your  wretched  hamlet  would  be  dis- 
gusting enough  to  make  you  scruple  to  lltll  down 
and  worship  the  owner  of  such  wealth  ?  But  I 
will  make  you  feel  my  power,  though  It  suits  my 
humor  to  hide  the  source  of  it.  I  will  be  an  in- 
cubus to  your  city,  since  you  have  rejected  me  as 
a  magistrate.  Like  the  nightmare  I  will  hag- 
ride  ye,  yet  remain  Invisible  myself.— This  mis- 
erable Ramomy,  too,  he  who,  in  losing  his  hand, 
hoe,  like  a  poor  artisan,  lost  the  only  valuable 
part  of  his  flrarae,  hA  heaps  Insulting  language  on 
me,  as  If  anything  which  he  can  say  had  power  to 
chafe  a  constant  mind  like  mine  1  Yet  while  he 
calls  me  rogue,  villain,  and  slave,  he  acts  as 
wisely  as  if  he  should  amuse  himself  by  pulling 
hairs  oat  of  my  head,  while  my  hand  had  hold  of 
bis  heart-strings.  Every  insult  I  can  pay  back 
Instantly  by  a  pang  of  bodily  pain  or  mental 
agony — and — ^hel  he  1— I  run  no  long  accounts 
with  his  knighthood,  that  must  be  allowed." 

While  the  mediclner  was  thus  indulging  his 
liabolical  musing,  and  passing.  In  his  creeping 
manner,  along  the  street,  the  cry  of  females  was 
heard  behind  him. 

"Ay,  there  he  Is,  Our  Lady  be  praised!— 
there  Is  the  most  helpfcil  man  in  Perth,"  said  one 
voice. 

"  They  may  speak  of  knights  and  kings  for 
redressing  wrongs,  as  they  call  It— but  give  mo 
worthy  Master  Dwlning  the  potter-carrier,  cum- 
mers," replied  another. 

At  the  same  moment  the  leech  was  surrounded 
and  taken  hold  of  by  the  speakers,  good  women 
ofthc  Pair  City. 

"  How  now— what's  the  matter?  "  said  Dwln- 
Ing ;  "  whose  cow  has  calved  t " 


"  There  is  no  calving  In  the  case,'"  said  on*  of 
the  women,  "  but  a  poor  fatherless  wean  dyiog ; 
so  come  awa'  wl'  you,  for  our  trust  Is  constant  In 
you,  as  Bruce  said  to  Donald  of  the  Isles." 

'•  Opiferqve  per  orbem  dkorC'  said  Hcubsno 
Dwlning.    "  What  is  the  child  dying  of?  " 

*'  The  croup— the  croup,"  screamed  one  of  the 
gossips ;  "  the  Innocent  Is  ronping  like  a  cor- 
bie." 

"  Cynanehe  traeheaUe  —  that  disease  makes 
brief  work.  Show  me  the  house  Instantly,"  am- 
tlnned  the  medicine  r,  who  was  In  the  habit  of  ex- 
ercising his  profession  liberally,  notwithstandui^ 
his  natural  avarice,  and  humanely,  in  spite  of  Ms 
natural  malignity.  As  we  can  suspect  him  of  do 
better  principle,  his  motive  most  probably  cay 
have  been  vanity  and  the  love  of  his  art. 

He  would  nevertheless  have  declined  girm^ 
his  attendance  In  Uio  present  case,  had  ba 
known  whither  tlie  kind  gossips  were  conduct- 
ing him,  in  time  sufficient  to  Hiune  an  apolo«r. 
But,  ere  be  guessed  where  he  was  going,  the 
leech  was  hurried  into  the  house  of  the  late  Oli- 
ver Proudftite,  ftrom  which  he  heard  the  chant  of 
the  women,  as  they  swathed  and  dressed  tlie 
corpse  of  the  umquhile  Bonnet-maker,  for  (Ika 
ceremony  of  next  morning ;  of  which  chant,  &e 
following  verses  may  be  received  aa  a  modem 
imitation  :— 

VlewlMs  Eneno*,  thin  and  ban, 
Wdl-nigh  melted  into  air ; 
Still  %rlth  (bndneu  hovering  near 
Th«  earthly  form  thon  once  didit  wear ; 

9. 
PaoM  upon  thy  pinion'*  flight. 
Be  thjr  cource  to  left  or  right ; 
Be  thon  doom'd  to  loar  or  dnk, 
PavM  apon  the  awfltl  brtalu 

3. 
To  aTenge  the  deed  expelllBf 
Thee  onttmely  from  thy  dwelling. 
Mystic  force  thou  thalt  retain 
O'er  the  blood  and  o'er  the  brain. 

4. 
\Vh«i  the  form  thon  ebaltWpy 
That  darllen'd  on  thy  closing  eye ; 
When  the  foot«t«p  thou  ihalt  bear. 
That  thrilled  upon  thy  dying  ear ; 

5. 

Then  strange  tympathiee  »hall  waka. 
The  fleeh  shall  thrill,  the  aerres  shall  qtnkej 
The  woonda  renew  their  elotter'd  flood. 
And  every  drop  cry  blood  for  blood. 

Hardened  as  he  was,  the  physician  felt  re- 
luctance to  pass  the  threshold  of  the  man  to 
whose  death  he  had  been  so  directly,  though,  w 
for  as  the  IndMdual  was  concerned,  mistaking/ 
accessory. 

**  Let  me  pass  on,  women,"  he  said,  **  my  srt 
can  only  help  the  living— the  dead  are  past  ocr 
power." 

"Nay,  but  your  patient  is  up-stairs— th9 
youngest  orphan " 

Dwlning  was  compelled  to  go  Into  the  hoii.% 
But  he  was   surprised,  when,  the  Instant  h« 
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stepped  OTer  the  threshold,  the  p^oeelps,  who 
were  bneied  with  the  dead  body,  stinted  sud- 
denly in  their  song,  while  one  said  to  the  oth- 
ers,— 

''  In  Qod's  name,  who  entered  ?— that  was  a 
large  gont  of  blood  I " 

*•  Not  BO,"  said  another  voice,  "  it  is  a  drop  of 
the  Uqnid  balm." 

"  Nay,  cnmmer.  It  was  blood.— -Again  I  say, 
who  entered  the  honse  even  now  ?  " 

One  looked  out  fh>m  the  apartment  Into  the 
little  entrance,  where  Dwlning,  nnder  pretence 
of  not  distinctly  seeing  the  trap-ladder  by  which 
be  was  to  ascend  into  the  upper  part  of  this 
house  of  lamentation,  was  delaying  hie  progress 
purposely,  disconcerted  with  what  had  reached 
him  of  the  conversation. 

"Nay,  it  is  only  worthy  Master  Henbane 
Dwlning,"  answered  one  of  the  sibyls. 

"Only  Master  Dwinlng?"  replied  the  one 
who  had  first  spoken,  in  a  tone  of  acquiescence ; 
"  our  best  helper  in  need  f — then  it  must  have 
been  balm,  sure  enough." 

"  Nay,"  said  the  other,  "  it  may  have  been 
blood  nevertheless— for  the  leech,  look  you,  when 
the  body  was  found,  was  commanded  by  the 
magistrates  to  probe  the  wound  with  his  instru- 
ments, and  how  could  the  poor  dead  corpse 
know  that  that  was  done  with  good  purpose?  " 

*'Ay,  truly,  cummer;  and  as  poor  gossip 
Oliver  often  mistook  friends  for  enemies  while 
he  was  In  life,  his  Judgment  cannot  be  thought 
to  have  mended  now." 

Dwinlng  heard  no  more,  being  now  forced  up- 
stairs Into  a  species  of  garret,  where  Magdalen 
iai  ou  her  widowed  bed,  clasping  to  her  bosom 
her  inlaut,  which,  already  black  in  the  face,  and 
uttering  the  gasping  crowing  sound,  which  gives 
the  popular  name  to  the  complaint,  seemed  on 
the  point  of  rendering  up  its  brief  existence.  A 
Dominican  monk  sat  near  the  bed,  holding  the 
other  child  in  his  arms,  and  seeming  ft^m  time 
to  time  to  speak  a  word  or  two  of  spiritual  con- 
solation, or  Intermingle  some  observation  on  the 
child's  disorder. 

The  mediclner  cast  upon  the  good  father  a 
single  glance,  filled  with  that  ineffable  disdain 
which  men  of  science  entertain  against  Inter- 
lopers. His  own  aid  was  Instant  and  efficacious ; 
he  snatched  the  child  from  the  despairing  moth- 
.  er,  stripped  Its  throat,  and  opened  a  vein,  which, 
as  it  bled  ftecly,  relieved  the  little  patient  instan- 
taneonsly.  In  a  brief  space  every  dangerous 
symptom  disappeared,  and  Dwinlng,  having 
bound  up  the  vein,  replaced  the  inftint  In  the 
arms  of  the  half-distracted  mother. 

The  poor  woman's  distress  for  her  husband's 
088,  which  had  been  suspended  during  the  ex- 
tremity of  the  child's  danger,  now  returned  on 
Magdalen,  with  the  force  of  an  augmented  tor- 
rent, which  has  borne  down  the  dam-dike  that 
for  a  while  Interrupted  Its  waves. 

**  Oh,  learned  sir,"  she  said,  *'  you  see  a  poor 
wooBAD  of  her  that  you  once  know  a  richer.— But 


the  hands  that  restored  this  bairn  to  my  arms 
must  not  leave  this  house  empty.  Generous, 
kind  Master  Dwlning,  accept  of  his  beads— they 
are  made  of  e1>ony  and  silver — he  aye  liked  to 
have  his  things  as  handsome  as  any  gentleman— 
and  llker  he  was  in  all  his  ways  to  a  gentleman 
than  any  one  of  his  standing,  and  even  so  came 
of  it." 

With  these  words,  in  a  mute  passion  of  grief 
she  pressed  to  her  breast  and  to  her  lips  the 
chaplet  of  her  deceased  husband,  and  proceeded 
to  thrust  it  Into  Dwining's  hands. 

**  Take  it,"  she  said,  "  for  the  love  of  one  who 
loved  you  well.— Ah  I  he  used  ever  to  say.  If  ever 
man  could  be  brought  back  ftom  the  brink  of  the 
grave  It  must  be  by  Master  Dwlnlug's  guidance. 
—And  his  aln  balm  is  brought  back  this  blessed 
day,  and  he  is  lying  there  stark  and  stiff,  and 
kens  naething  of  Its  health  and  sickness  1  O, 
woe  Is  me,  and  wala  wa\— But  take  the  beads, 
and  think  on  his  pulr  soul,  as  you  put  them 
through  your  fingers ;  he  will  be  fteed  ttom  pur- 
gatory the  sooner  that  good  people  pray  to  as- 
soilzie him." 

**  Take  back  your  beads,  cummer— I  know  no 
legerdemain— can  do  no  conjuring  tricks,"  said 
the  mediclner,  who,  more  moved  than  perhaps 
his  rugged  nature  had  anticipated,  endeavored 
to  avoid  receiving  the  Ill-omened  gift.  But  his 
last  words  gave  offence  to  the  churchman,  whose 
presence  he  had  not  recollected  when  he  uttered 
them. 

"  How  now.  Sir  Leech ! "  said  the  Dominican ; 
"  do  you  call  prayers  for  the  dead  Juggling  tricks  ? 
I  know  that  Chaucer,  the  English  Maker,  says  of 
you  mediclners,  that  your  study  Is  but  little  on 
the  Bible.  Ou  r  mother,  the  Chu  rch ,  hath  nodded 
of  late,  but  her  eyes  are  now  opened  to  discern 
friends  fhjra  foes ;  and  be  well  assured " 

"  Nay,  reverend  father,"  said  Dwinlng,  "  you 
take  me  at  too  great  advantage.  I  said  I  could 
do  no  miracles,  and  was  about  to  add,  that  as  the 
Church  certainly  could  work  such  conclusions, 
those  rich  beads  should  be  deposited  in  your 
hands,  to  be  applied  as  they  may  best  benefit  the 
soul  of  the  deceaeed.'* 

He  dropped  the  beads  into  the  I^ominican's 
hand,  and  escaped  fh>m  the  house  of  mourning. 

"  This  was  a  strangely-timed  visit,"  he  said  to 
himself,  when  he  got  safe  out  of  doora.  "  I  hold 
such  things  cheap  as  any  can ;  yet,  though  it  Is 
but  a  silly  fkncy,  I  am  glad  I  saved  the  squalling 
child's  life.— But  I  must  to  my  friend  Smother- 
well,  whom  I  have  no  doubt  to  bring  to  my  pur- 
pose In  the  matter  of  Bonthron ;  and  thus  on  thia 
occasion  I  shall  save  two  lives,  and  have  de* 
stroyed  only  one." 
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WAVXSLET  NOVELS, 


OHAPTER  IXm. 

Lo  I  where  be  Met  emb«lmed  in  gore, 

Hh  wound  to  llaaTen  crius  ; 
The  floodintM  of  hi*  blood  Implor* 

For  v«)g«M>oe  from  the  (kiet. 

UkANDS  AUD  PiTCHB. 

TnE  nigh  Church  of  St.  John  In  Perth,  betog 
that  of  the  patron  saint  of  the  bargh,  bad  been 
telccted  by  the  Ma^strates  as  that  in  which  the 
commanity  was  likely  to  have  most  foir  play  for 
the  display  of  the  ordeal.  The  churches  and 
convents  of  the  Dominicans,  Oarthnsians,  and 
others  of  the  regular  clergy,  had  been  higlily  en- 
dowed  by  the  king  and  nobles,  and  therefore  it 
was  the  universal  cry  of  the  city-council,  that 
**  their  ain  good  anld  St.  John/*  of  whose  good 
graces  they  thought  themselves  Bure,  ought  to  be 
fully  confided  in,  and  preferred  to  the  new  pa- 
trons, for  whom  the  Dominicans,  Carthusians, 
Carmelites,  and  others,  bad  found  newer  seats 
around  the  Fair  City.  The  disputes  iKstween  the 
rojrular  and  secular  clergy  added  to  the  Jealousy 
which  dictated  this  choice  of  the  spot  in  which 
Heaven  was  to  display  a  species  of  miracle,  upon 
a  direct  appeal  to  the  divine  decision  in  a  case 
of  doubthil  guilt;  and  the  town-clerk  was  as 
anxious  that  the  church  of  St  John  should  be 
preferred,  as  if  there  had  been  a  foction  in  the 
body  of  saints  for  and  against  the  interests  of 
the  beautiful  town  of  Perth. 

Many,  therefore,  were  the  petty  intrigues  en- 
tered into  and  disconcerted,  for  the  purpose  of 
fixing  on  the  church.  But  the  Magistrates,  con- 
sidering it  as  a  matter  touching  in  a  close  degree 
the  honor  of  the  city,  determined,  with  Judicious 
confidence  in  the  Justice  and  impartiality  of  their 
patron,  to  confide  tlie  issue  to  the  influence  of 
St.  John. 

It  was,  therefore,  after  high  mass  had  been 
performed,  with  the  greatest  solemnity  of  which 
circumstances  rendered  tlie  ceremony  capable, 
and  after  the  most  repeated  and  fervent  prayers 
had  been  offbred  to  Heaven  by  the  crowded  as- 
sembly, that  preparations  wore  made  for  ap- 
pealing to  the  direct  Judinnent  of  Heaven  on  the 
mysterious  murder  of  the  unfortunate  Bonnet- 
maker. 

The  scene  presented  that  eflbct  of  imposing 
solemnity,  which  the  rites  of  the  Catholic  Church 
am  so  well  qualified  to  produce.  The  eastern 
window,  richly  and  variously  painted,  streamed 
down  a  torrent  of  checkered  light  upon  the  high 
altar.  On  the  bier  placed  before  it  were 
stretched  the  mortal  remains  of  the  murdered 
man,  his  arms  folded  on  his  breast,  and  his  palms 
Joined  together,  with  the  fingers  pointed  up- 
wards, as  if  the  scnneless  clay  were  itself  appeal- 
ing to  Heaven  for  vengeance  against  those  who 
had  violently  divorced  the  Immortal  spirit  from 
Ita  mangled  tenement. 

Close  to  the  bier  was  placed  the  throne, 
which  supported  Robert  of  Scotland,  and  his 
brother  Albany.    The  Prince  sat  upon  a  lower 


■tool,  beside  Ms  father;  an  arrangement  vihkih  | 
occasioned  some  observation,  as  Albany^s  scat  | 
being  little  distinguished  from  that  of  the  Ring, 
the  helr-apparfut,  though  of  full  age,  seemed  to 
be  degraded  beneath  his  uncle  in  the  ^ght  of  the 
assembled  people  of  Perth.  The  bier  was  so 
placed,  as  to  leave  Che  view  of  the  body  it  sus- 
tained open  to  the  greater  part  of  the  multi- 
tude assembled  in  the  church. 

At  the  head  of  the  bier  stood  the  Knight  of 
Klnflimns,  the  challenger,  and  at  the  foot  the 
yoimg  Earl  of  Crawford,  as  representing  Uie  de- 
fendant The  evidence  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay 
in  expurgation,  as  it  was  termed,  of  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy,  had  exempted  him  fh>m  the  necessity  of 
attendance  as  a  party  subjected  to  the  ordeal; 
and  his  illness  served  as  a  reason  for  his  remain- 
ing at  home.  His  houschokl,  including  tho»d 
who,  though  Immediately  in  waiting  np<m  Sir 
John,  were  accounted  the  Prince's  domcetica, 
and  had  not  yet  received  their  dismissal,  amount- 
ed to  eight  or  ten  persons,  most  of  them  es- 
teemed men  of  profligate  habits,  and  who  might 
therefore  be  deemed  capable.  In  the  riot  of  a  fes- 
tival evening,  of  committing  the  slaughter  of  the 
Bonnet-maker.  They  were  drawn  up  In  a  row 
on  the  left  side  of  the  church,  and  wore  a  species 
of  white  cassock,  resembling  the  dress  of  a  peni- 
tentiary. All  eyes  being  bent  on  them,  sereral 
of  this  band  seemed  so  much  disconcerted,  as  to 
excite  among  the  spectators  strong  prcposecs- 
slons  of  their  guilt  The  real  murderer  had  a 
countenance  incapable  of  betraying  him, — a  sul- 
len, dark  look,  which  neither  the  feast  nor  wine- 
cup  could  enliven,  and  which  the  peril  of  discov- 
ery and  death  could  not  render  dejected. 

We  have  already  noticed  the  posture  of  the 
dead  body.  The  fhce  was  bare,  as  w«re  the 
breast  and  arms.  The  rest  of  the  corpse  was 
shrouded  in  a  winding-sheet  of  the  finest  Unen, 
so  that,  if  blood  should  fiow  fh>m  any  place  which 
was  covered,  it  could  not  &il  to  be  instantly 
manifest. 

High  mass  having  been  perfbrmed,  IbHowcd 
by  a  solemn  invocation  to  the  Deity,  that  ho 
would  be  pleased  to  protect  the  iunucent,  and 
make  known  the  guilty,  Bviot,  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy^s  page,  was  summoned  to  undergo  the 
ordeaL*    He  advanced  with  an  ill-assnred  step. 


*  In  •  ToloDM  of  miscellanies  pablUhed  In  Edinburxh  la  ISS5* 
under  the  Bame  of  Janut,  {here  is  included  •  very  cvrioos  papn 
illnatratlve  of  the  solemnity  with  whidi  the  Catholic  Chorrh  it 
the  dark  ages  saperlntended  the  nppeal  to  Heareo  by  llie  ordaal 
of  fir* ;  and  as  the  oeremoaial  on  occasloas  saeh  as  that  in  ths 
text  was  probably  mnch  the  same  as  what  is  there  dcacrflnd,  ac 
extract  may  interest  the  reader. 

'*CHCRCII-«KRVICE   rOH  THK   ORDKJIL   *Y   rFKC 

"  We  are  all  well  aware  that  the  ordeal  by  fire  had,  doriuc 
many  centnries,  the  sanction  of  the  Chareh,  and  moreoTer,  thtt 
considerinf  in  what  hands  the  knowledge  of  thoee  times  lay,  this 
blasphemous  horror  could  nevar  hare  existed  wlUKwt  tli«  eoo- 
nivanoe,  and  even  actual  co-operation  of  the  prierthood. 

"  It  U  on'y  a  few  years  ago,  however,  that  any  actonl  for* 
of  rltoal,  set  apart  by  ecclesiastical  authority  for  this  atrac)oa> 
Mnmoay  <d  fraud,  haa  bean  leoovwed.    Mr.  BoKblns,  Ika  w«li- 
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Peihaps  he  thonght  his  Internal  conscioaBneBS 
that  Bonthron  moBt  haye  been  the  assasstn, 
might  be  f>afficient  to  Implicate  him  In  the  mar« 
dor,  though  he  was  not  directly  accessory  to  iu 
He  ponised  before  the  bier;  and  his  voice  (al- 
tered, as  he  Bworo  by  all  that  was  created  in 
eeven  days  and  geveu  nights,  by  heaven,  by  hell, 
by  his  part  or  paradiHe,  and  by  the  Ck>d  and  author 


known  Germu)  antiquary,  baa  the  merit  of  having  diaoovarad  % 
most  extraordinary  document  of  this  kind  Id  the  onurM  of  ax- 
anoining  the  chirter-cheit  of  an  ancient  Thurinf^an  inonasterj  ; 
aud  he  has  pnblivhed  It  In  a  periodical  work,  entitled.  '  b*f 
Ferteif,'  In  1817.  We  ahall  translate  tli«  prayert,  aa  glren  in 
thai  work,  aa  literally  aa  poaaibla.  To  thoae  who  ■napactad  no 
dooeit,  there  can  he  no  doubt  thta  aerrioe  must  have  been  aa 
awfully  impreaaive  aa  any  that  la  to  be  foond  In  the  formnlariea 
of  any  church ;  hut  worda  arc  wanting  to  expr«ii  the  abject 
guilt  of  thoM  who,  well  koowing  the  ba»e  trickery  of  the  whole 
matter,  who,  hartng  themaelvee  aariated  hi  prejiaHng  all  tha 
appllancea  of  legerdemain  bahhid  tha  aeeBea  of  tha  aanctoary- 
•tag*,  dared  to  elotlM  thair  iaiqoity  in  tk«  moat  aokmn  pbraaa- 
ology  of  religion. 

"  A  fire  waa  kindled  within  the  chorch,  not  txr  from  the  great 
•Itar.  The  pereon  about  to  undcr^  the  ordeal  waa  placed  In 
fW>nt  of  the  Are,  anrroonded  by  hia  frieode,  by  all  who  were  In 
•ny  war  tntereated  in  the  raanlt  of  tha  trial,  and  by  tha  whole 
elergy  of  the  vldnity.  Upon  a  t^le  near  tha  lire,  tha  eoulter 
over  which  he  waa  to  walk,  the  bar  he  waa  to  carry,  w,  if  ha 
were  a  knight,  the  ateel-gloTea  which,  after  they  bad  been  made 
red-hot,  he  waa  to  put  on  hit  hand*,  were  placed  In  view  of  till. 

"Part  of  the  nanal  service  of  the  day  beln;?  performed,  a 
pdaat  adrancm,  and  plaoes  himself  In  fVont  of  the  Are,  uttering, 
at  the  aame  moment,  tha  following  prayer,  which  la  the  flrat  Mr. 
BoacbinggiTaa:  — 

*< '  O  Lord  Ood,  bleaa  thia  plaoe,  that  herein  there  may  be 
health,  and  hollneas,  and  purity,  and  aanctlflcation,  and  victory, 
and  hnmtlity,  and  meekness,  fnlfllmcnt  of  the  law,  and  obedience 
to  Ood  the  Fathftr,  the  Son,  and  the  TToly  Ghost.  May  thy 
bleftdng,  O  Ood  of  purity  and  justice,  be  npon  this  plaoe,  and 
opon  all  that  be  therein  ;  for  the  aake  of  Chriat,  tha  Radeemar 
of  Uie  worid.' 

"  A  aeoond  priaat  now  lifta  the  iron,  and  bear*  It  towarda  tha 
lira.  A  aeries  of  prayers  follows ;  all  to  be  repeated  ere  the  iron 
b  laid  on  the  fire. 

«  Tknf  art!  rV  Praiffn  to  ^•  mtid  nvrr  tht  Fir*  and  the  Tmn. 

*<*l.  Lord  Ood,  Almighty  Father,  FonntMn  of  Light,  hear 
ns :— enlighten  v.  O  tbon  that  dwellest  In  light  nnapproaehabla. 
Bless  thia  Are,  O  God ;  and,  aa  tnm  tjie  midst  of  the  fire  tbon 
d!d-«t  of  old  enlighten  Moaea,  so  from  this  flame  enlighten  and 
pnrify  our  hearts,  that  wo  raiy  be  worthy,  thr»ngfa  Chriat  our 
Lord,  to  come  unto  thee,  and  unto  the  life  eternal. 

*'  •  *.  Out  Father  which  art  in  Heaven,  Ac 

•<  '  S.  O  Lord,  save  thy  servant.  Lord  Ood,  send  bim  help  onl 
•r  39on.  thy  holy  hill.  Save  him,  O  Lord.  Hear  na,  O  Lord. 
O  Lord,  be  with  aa. 

*'  *  4,  O  God,  Holy  nnd  Almighty,  hasir  ns.  By  tha  majesty 
•f  thy  most  holy  nnme,  and  by  the  comin?  of  thy  dear  Son,  and 
Vr  the  gift  of  the  comfort  of  thy  Holy  Spirit,  and  by  the  jnstice 
<ft  thtne  eternal  seat,  bear  us,  good  Lord.  Purify  this  metal, 
and  aanctify  it,  that  all  falsehood  and  deceit  of  the  devil  may  hr 
enet  ont  of  It,  and  ntterly  removed ;  and  that  the  truth  of  thy 
righteous  judgment  may  be  opened  and  made  manif«rct  to  all  the 
Jhithfal  that  cry  unto  theo  this  day,  through  Jesus  Christ,  onr 
Lord,' 

"  The  iron  is  now  placed  In  the  fire,  and  sprinkled  with  or«n- 
•ecr&tad  wftfer.  both  before  and  af>«r  it  Is  ih>  placed.  The  mass 
Is  «»id  while  the  iron  is  heating. — the  introductory  scripture 
{^in,;, — <  O  Lord,  thou  art  jnst.  and  righteous  are  all  thy  judg- 
meaU,'  Tha  priest  delivers  the  wafer  to  the  person  about  to  b« 
tried,  and  ere  he  ommunicRtes,  the  following  prayer  ia  aa!d  by 
Uie  priest  and  «>ngr»TPit!on  :— 

•*  <  Wa  pray  nnto  thee,  O  Ood,  that  it  may  plaaaa  thaa  to 
■baolve  thia  thy  aerrant,  and  to  eloar  him  from  hia  aina.    FmriSf 


of  all,  that  he  was  free  and  aackless  of  the  bloody 
deed  done  upon  the  corpse  before  which  he 
stood,  and  on  whose  breast  he  made  the  Big:n  oi 
the  cross,  in  evidence  of  the  appeal.  No  conso- 
quencea  ensued.  The  body  remained  stiff  as  bo> 
fore ;  the  Ctt4*dled  wounds  gave  no  si^  of  blood. 
The  citizens  looked  on  each  other  with  foces 
of  blank  disappointment.    They  had  persuaded 

him,  O  heavenly  Father,  trotn  nil  the  atains  of  the  fleah,  and 
enable  him,  by  thy  all-«overing  and  atoning  grace,  to  paaa 
through  thia  Are,— thy  creaturo— triumphantly,  being  juatfled  in 
Christ  our  Txird.' 

"  Then  the  Gospel :— *  Then  there  came  one  nnto  Jaana,  who 
fell  npon  hia  kneaa,  and  cried  ont,  Good  Maater,  what  mnat  I 
do  that  I  may  be  MTadI  Jeana  aald.  Why  oallaal  ihon  mo 
goodt'  ke, 

'*  The  chief  priest,  from  the  altar,  now  addraaaaa  tha  aocnsod, 
who  Is  still  kneeling  near  the  Are : — 

*' '  By  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of  tho 
Holy  Ohoat,  and  by  the  Ckrtatlanlty,  whoaa  name  tbon  benreat, 
and  by  the  baptism  in  which  Uion  wert  bom  again,  and  by  all 
tha  bleaaad  ralica  of  tha  sainU  of  God  that  are  praaervad  in  thta 
chorch,  I  conjure  thee.  Coma  not  onto  thia  altar,  nor  eat  of  thia 
body  of  Christ,  if  thou  beest  guilty  In  the  things  that  are  laid  to 
thy  charge ;  hot  if  thon  beest  innocent  therein,  come  brother, 
and  coma  freely.' 

"Tha  acooaad  then  oomaa  forward  and  eommnnicataa,— tha 
priest  aaying,— '  Thia  day  may  tha  body  and  blood  of  Jeaoa 
Christ,  which  were  given  and  shed  for  thee,  be  thy  protection 
and  thy  sncoor,  yea,  even  in  the  midst  of  the  Aame.' 

*'  The  priost  now  reada  thia  prmyar :— '  O  Lord,  it  hath  plaaaad 
thee  toaoceptonr  spiritual  aaerifica.  MaythojoyAil  partaking 
in  thia  holy  aacrament  be  oomfertable  and  naefbl  to  all  that  are 
hara  present,  and  servieaable  to  tha  ramovlng  of  the  bondage  and 
thraldom  of  whataoevor  aina  do  moat  eaaily  baaet  na.  Grant 
alao,  that  to  thia  thy  aerrant  it  may  be  of  exoeeding  comfort, 
gladdening  hia  boart,  nntU  tha  truth  oi  thy  righteoua  judgment 
be  revealed.' 

*'  The  organ  now  paala,  and  JTyrte  SMmt  and  tha  Litany 
are  anng  in  full  chorua. 

"  After  this  eomea  another  prayer :— ' 

" '  O  God  I  thon  that  through  fire  haat  ahown  forth  so  many 
aigna  of  thy  almighty  power  I  Uion  that  didat  snatch  Abraham, 
thy  servant,  out  of  the  brands  and  Aamea  of  the  Chaldeana, 
wherein  many  were  ooosuroed  I  thon  that  didat  oanae  the  boah 
to  bum  before  the  eyas  of  Mosaa,  and  yet  not  to  be  oonaumed  I 
Ood,  that  didat  aend  thy  Holy  Spirit  In  the  iikeneaa  of  tongnea 
of  fiery  flame,  to  the  end  that  thy  faithful  aervanU  might  ba 
rtaited  and  set  apart  tmn  the  unbelieving  generation;  God, 
that  didst  safely  oondnct  the  three  ohildron  through  the  flame  of 
the  Babylonians ;  God,  that  didst  waate  Sodom  with  fire  from 
heaven,  and  preeerve  Lot,  thy  aervant,  aa  a  aign  and  a  tokfoi  of 
thy  mercy :  O  God,  show  forth  yet  onoa  again  thy  visible  power, 
and  the  mi^eaty  of  thy  nn«rring  judgment ;  that  truth  may  bo 
made  manifeat,  and  &laehood  avenged,  make  thon  thia  Are  thy 
minister  before  na ;  powerless  be  it  where  ia  the  power  of  purity, 
bot  aoroly  burning,  even  to  the  fleab  and  the  ainsws,  the  hand 
that  hath  done  avil,  and  that  hath  not  feared  to  be  lifUd  up  in 
fiklse  awearing.  O  Ood  I  fhim  whoee  eye  nothing  oan  be  oon- 
cenled,  make  thou  thia  Are  thy  voice  to  us  thy  aervanU,  that  it 
may  reveal  innooenoe,  or  cover  iniquity  with  shame.  Judge  of 
•11  the  earth  I  hear  us :  hear  na,  good  Lord,  (br  the  sake  of  Jetna 
Christ  thy  Sou.' 

"  The  priest  now  dashes  once  more  the  h'jiy  water  over  tho 
Are,  saying, '  Upon  this  fire  be  the  blessing  of  the  Father,  and  of 
the  Son,  and  of  th»  Holy  Ghost,  that  it  may  tie  a  sign  to  ns  of 
the  rightoouj  judgrnuut  of  God.' 

"  Th«3  priest  pauses  ;  instaotly  tho  arcawd  approaches  to  tha 
fire,  and  lifts  the  iron,  which  he  carries  nine  ynrds  from  the  Aame. 
The  moment  he  laya  It  down  he  is  surrounded  by  tha  priests,  and 
borne  by  them  into  th«  vestry ;  there  his  hands  are  wrapped  in 
linen  cloths,  sealed  down  with  the  lismtt  of  the  church ;  thesa 
are  removed  on  the  third  day,  when  he  .ia  declared  innooant  oi 
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themselves  of  ETiot*B  gii!It;  and  their  sasplcions 
had  been  confirmed  by  his  irresolute  manner. 
Their  sarprise  at  bis  escape  was  therefore  ex- 
treme.  The  other  followers  of  Ramomy  took 
heart,  and  adyanced  to  take  the  oath,  with  a  bold- 
ness which  increased  as,  one  by  one,  they  per- 
formed the  ordeal,  and  were  declared,  by  the 
voice  of  the  judges,  free  and  innocent  of  every 
suspicion  attaching;  to  them  on  account  of  the 
death  of  Oliver  Proudftite. 

But  there  was  one  individual,  who  did  not 
partake  that  increasing  confidence.  The  name 
of  "  Bonthron— Bonthron  I "  sounded  three  times 
through  the  aisles  of  the  church,  but  he  who 
owned  it  acknowledged  the  call  no  otherwise 
than  by  a  sort  of  shuffling  motion  with  his  feet, 
as  if  he  had  been  suddenly  afTected  with  a  fit  of 
the  palsy. 

"  Speak,  dog,"  whispered  Kvlot, "  or  prepare 
for  a  dog's  death  I " 

But  the  murderer's  brain  was  so  much  dis- 
turbed by  the  sight  before  him,  that  the  judges, 
beholding  his  deportment,  doubted  whether  to 
ordain  him  to  be  dragged  before  the  bier,  or  to 
pronounce  judgment  in  debult ;  and  it  was  not, 
until  he  was  asked  for  the  last  time,  whether  he 


ironty,  aoeovdlog  to  Um  ooodiUon  In  whieh  hit  haada  tre  fomd. 
'  8i  nnma  mbetcfua  i»  9t^gi»/irri  rtptrivtur,  eulpabUU  duealmr. 
JKn  oMtem  watmditt  vtptriatwr,  Lnu  Dm  r^ftrttnr,* 

*'  Sach  U  ctrUlnlj  on*  of  IIm  moat  •ztraordlniuy  iweorda  of 
tlw  onJl,  tb«  aadaeitj,  and  the  waakiMU  of  maakhid." 

Tb«  b«ll«f  that  Um  oorpM  of  a  mardorod  peraon  wonid  blocd 
on  Um  tooeb,  or  at  Uia  approach  of  Ui«  mardarar,  wma  nnlrcraal 
anwmK  the  northern  nattoni.  We  find  it  terioudy  orifad  in  tha 
W^h  Court  of  JtuUdary  at  Edinborgh,  to  Ut«  ai  16M9,  aa  an  otI- 
denoa  of  goilL  Tha  caae  waa  that  of  Phdip  Standffield,  aocnaed 
of  the  morder  of  hla  fkther,  and  thia  part  of  the  erldanoa  against 
hhn  la  Uina  aUtad  In  tha  •<  libd."  or  tndletaMnt :  **  And  when 
hla  &th«r*a  dead  bod  j  waa  alghtad  and  tnapaotad  by  chiraneeona, 
and  tha  clear  and  erldent  algna  of  the  murder  had  appeared,  tha 
body  waa  aewed  up,  and  moat  careAilIy  cleaned,  and  hla  neareel 
relationa  and  IHenda  were  daaired  to  lift  hia  body  to  the  ooflTn ; 
and,  accordingly,  Jamea  Row,  merchand  (who  waa  in  EdinbnrpE^h 
In  Um  time  of  Uia  morder),  haring  lifted  the  left  aide  of  Sir 
Jamea  hia  head  and  ahonlder,  and  tha  aald  Philip  the  right  aide, 
hla  father'a  body,  thoogh  carefbUy  cleaned,  aa  aaid  la,  ao  aa  the 
least  blood  waa  not  on  It,  did  according  to  God 'a  oaoal  method 
of  discovering  mordera  blood  afreah  npon  him,  and  defiled  all  hia 
hands,  which  atruck  him  with  tuch  a  terror,  that  he  Immediately 
let  his  (ather'a  head  and  body  fall  with  violence,  and  Bed  from 
the  body,  and  In  eonatemation  and  confusion  cried, '  Lord  hnva 
■nercy  npon  me  I '  and  bowed  himself  down  over  a  seat  la  tha 
ehurch  (where  the  oorp  were  inspected),  wiping  his  father's  inno- 
tant  blood  off  hla  own  rattrdering  handa  upon  his  cloatha."  To 
fhia  hla  ooonsel  replied,  that "  this  is  bat  a  sap^rttiUons  obaerra- 
li(>n,  withoat  any  ground  either  in  law  or  reason ;  and  Carpao- 
rhu  relates  that  several  persons  upon  that  ground  had  been  un- 
justly challenged."  It  waa,  however,  Inaisted  on  aa  a  link  In 
the  chain  of  evidence,  not  as  a  merely  singular  circumstance,  but 
aa  a  miraculoua  interpo«ltion  of  Providence ;  and  it  waa  thua 
animadverted  npon  by  Sir  Oeorjre  Mockenile,  the  king's  rounael, 
b  his  charge  to  the  jury.  "  But  Ihey,  fully  persuaded  that  Sir 
JarnM  was  murdered  by  his  own  son,  sent  out  some  chlninre<ms 
and  fHenJs,  who,  having  raised  the  body,  did  see  it  bleed  mirao- 
•lously  upon  hia  touching  it.  In  which  God  Almighty  himoelf 
vaa  pleased  to  bear  a  share  in  the  testimonies  we  produce ;  that 
Divine  power,  which  makes  the  blood  circulate  during  life,  baa 
•ft  times,  tn  all  nations,  opened  a  panage  to  ft  after  death  upon 
■idi  occaaiona,  but  moat  in  thia  eaaa.' 


would  submit  to  the  ordeal,  that  he  answered 
with  his  usual  brevity, — 

"  I  will  not ;— what  do  I  know  wliat  Juggling 
tricks  may  be  practised  to  take  a  poor  man's 
life  ?— I  offer  the  combat  to  any  man  who  says  I 
harmed  that  dead  body." 

And,  according  to  *  usual  form,  he  threw  his 
glove  npon  the  floor  of  the  church. 

Henry  Smith  stepped  forward,  amidst  the 
murmured  applauses  of  his  fellow-citizens,  which 
even  the  angust  presence  could  not  entirely  sup- 
press; and  lifting  the  ruffian's  glove,  which  he 
placed  in  his  bonnet,  laid  down  his  own  In  the 
usual  form,  as  a  gage  of  battle.  But  Bonthron 
raised  It  not 

**  He  Is  no  match  forme,'*  growled  the  savage, 
**  nor  fit  to  lift  my  glove.  I  follow  the  Prince  of 
Scotland,  In  attending  on  his  Master  of  Horse. 
This  fellow  Is  a  wretched  mechanic" 

Here  the  Prince  interrupted  him.  **  Thou  fol- 
low me^  caitifTI  I  discharge  thee  from  my  ser> 
vice  on  the  spot— Take  him  In  hand,  Smitb,  and 
beat  him  as  thou  didst  never  thump  anvil  I — The 
villain  Is  both  guilty  and  recreant  It  sickens 
me  even  to  look  at  him ;  and  if  my  royal  flither 
win  be  ruled  by  roe,  he  will  give  the  parties  two 
handsome  Scottish  axes,  and  we  will  see  which 
of  them  turns  out  the  best  fellow,  before  the  day 
is  half  an  hour  older." 

This  was  readily  assented  to  by  the  Earl  of 
Crawford  and  Sir  Patrick  Charteris,  the  godEi- 
thers  of  the  parties,  who,  as  the  combatants  were 
men  of  Inferior  rank,  airreed  that  they  should 
fight  in  steel  caps,  buff  jackets,  and  with  axes ; 
and  that  as  soon  as  they  could  be  prepared  for 
the  combat. 

The  lists  were  appointed  In  the  Skinners* 
Yards.*  a  neighboring  space  of  ground,  occu- 
pied by  the  corporation  tram  which  It  had  the 
name,  and  who  quickly  cleared  a  space  of  about 
thirty  feet  by  twenty-five  for  the  combatants. 
Thither  thronged  the  nobles,  priests,  and  com- 
mons,—all  excepting  the  old  King,  who,  detesting 
such  scenes  of  blood,  retired  to  his  residence,  and 
devolved  the  charge  of  the  field  upon  the  Earl  of 
Errol,  Lord  High  Constable,  to  whose  office  it 
more  particularly  belonged.  The  Duke  of  Albany 
watched  the  whole  proceeding  with  a  close  and 
wary  eye.  His  nephew  gave  the  scene  the  heed- 
less degree  of  notice  which  corresponded  with 
his  character. 

When  the  combatants  appeared  in  the  lists, 
nothing  could  be  more  striking  than  the  contrast 
betwixt  the  manly,  cheerftxl  countenance  of  the 
Smith,  whose  sparkling  bright  eye  seemed  al- 

•  «'  The  Skinners'  Yard,"  says  Mr.  Morrison,  "  is  still  In  tha 
poflseulon  of  that  fraternity,  and  is  applied  to  the  pnrpos«  which 
ita  name  Implies.  Prl^r  to  the  time  of  the  peaorible  Robert,  it 
was  the  courtyard  «f  the  cit»lle.  Part  of  the  (r»te  wb'ch  opened 
fWrni  the  t"wn,  to  the  drawl-ridge  of  the  caatle.  U  itlll  to  be  aeea, 
aa  well  as  anme  traoet  of  the  fonndaUfm  of  the  Keep  or  'Donjon, 
and  of  the  towers  which  anrroundvd  the  Caatle-yard.  Tb«  Cjmt 
few-row,  which  now  encloses  the  Sklnnert*  Yard,  at  that  tlaa 
Ibrmed  tha  avenue  or  street  loading  from  th«  nwtkani  part  af 
tha  town  to  tha  Domlnloaa  Mooaataty.'* 
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••  At  leoj^h,  fearing  lent  his  unwieldy  strength  would  bo  foiled  by  the  activity  of  the  Smith. 
BonthroD  heaved  up  his  axe  for  a  downright  blow,  adiin?  tha  whole  strength  of  his  sturdy  arm* 

til  the  weight  of  the  weapon."  F»lr  Maid  of  Perth,  chap.  Tivl. 
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reftdy  beaming^  with  the  Tictory  he  hoped  for, 
and  the  eoUeD,  downcast  aspect  of  the  bratal 
Booth roD,  who  looked  as  if  he  were  some  obscene 
bird,  driven  into  sunshine  oat  of  the  shelter  oflta 
darksome  haunts.  They  made  oath  severally, 
each  to  the  tnith  of  his  quarrel ;  a  ceremony  which 
Henry  Gow  performed  with  serene  and  manly 
confldence— Bonthron  with  a  dogged  resolution, 
which  induced  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  to  say  to  the 
High  Constable,  "Didst  thou  ever,  my  dearErrbl, 
behold  such  a  mixture  of  mall^ity,  cruelty,  and 
I  think  fear,  as  in  that  fellow*s  countenance  ? '' 

"He  is  not  comely,**  said  the  Eaii,  "but  a 
powerful  knave,  as  I  have  seen/* 

*^  ril  ga^  a  hofTshead  of  wine  with  you,  my 
good  lord,  that  he  loses  the  day.  Henry  the  ar- 
morer is  as  strong  as  he,  and  much  more  active. 
And  then  look  at  his  bold  bearing!  There  is 
something  In  that  other  fellow  that  \a  loathsome 
to  look  upon.  Let  them  yoke  presently,  my  dear 
Constable,  for  I  am  sick  of  beholding  him.** 

The  High  Constable  then  addressed  the  widow, 
who,  in  her  deep  weeds,  and  having  her  children 
Btili  beside  her,  occupied  a  chair  within  the  lists : 
— -*'  Woman,  do  you  willingly  accept  of  this  man, 
Henry  the  Smith,  to  do  battle  as  your  champion  in 
this  cause  ?  ** 

"I do— I  do,  most  willingly,** answered  Mag- 
dalen Prondfhte ;  "  and  may  the  blessing  of  Ood 
and  SL  John  give  him  strength  and  fortune,  since 
be  strikes  for  the  orphan  and  fktheriess  I  ** 

"  Then  I  pronounce  this  a  fenced  Held  of  bat- 
tle,** said  the  Constable  aloud.  "Let  no  one 
dare,  npon  peril  of  his  life,  to  interrupt  this 
combat  by  word,  speech,  or  look.  Sound  trum- 
pets, and  fight  combatants  I  ** 

The  trumpets  flourished,  and  the  combatants, 
advancing  from  the  opposite  ends  of  the  lists, 
with  a  steady  and  even  pace,  looked  at  each 
other  attentively,  well  skilled  in  judging  from 
the  motion  of  the  eye,  the  direction  in  which  a 
blow  was  meditated.  They  halted  opposite  to, 
and  within  reach  of,  each  other,  and  in  turn  made 
more  than  one  feint  to  strike,  in  order  to  ascor- 
tAln  the  activity  and  vigilance  of  the  opponent. 
At  length,  whether  weary  of  these  manoeuvres,  or 
fearing  lest,  in  a  contest  so  conducted,  his  un- 
wieldy strength  would  be  foiled  by  the  activity 
of  the  Smith,  Bonthron  heaved  up  his  axe  for  a 
downright  blow,  adding  the  whole  strength  of 
his  sturdy  arms  to  the  weight  of  the  weapon  in 
its  descent  The  Smith,  however,  avoidnd  the 
stroke  by  stopping  aside;  for  it  was  too  for- 
cible to  be  controlled  by  any  guard  which  he 
could  have  Interposed.  Ere  Bonthron  recovered 
guard,  Henry  struck  him  a  sideling  blow  on  the 
Bteel  head-piece,  which  prostrated  him  on  the 
ground. 

**  Confess  or  die,**  said  the  victor,  placing  his 
tool  on  the  body  of  the  vanquished,  and  holding 
to  his  throat  the  point  of  the  axe,  which  termin- 
ated in  a  spike  or  poniard. 

"I  will  confess,**  said  the  villain,  glaring 
irildly  upward  oc  the  sky.    "  Let  me  rise.** 


"Not  tUl  you  have  yielded,**  said  Harr^ 
Smith. 

"  I  do  yield,**  again  murmured  Bonthron,  and 
Henry  proclaimed  aloud  that  his  antagonist  was 
defeated. 

The  Dukes  of  Rothsay  and  Albany,  the  High 
Constable,  and  the  Dominican  Prior,  now  entered 
the  lists,  and  addressing  Bonthron,  demanded  if 
be  acknowledged  himself  vanquished. 

"  I  do,**  answered  the  miscreant. 

"  And  guilty  of  the  murder  of  Oliver  Proud- 
fhte?** 

"  I  am— but  I  mistook  him  for  another.** 

"  And  whom  didst  thou  Intend  to  slay  ?  **  said 
the  Prior.  **  Confess,  my  son,  and  merit  thy  par- 
don in  another  world;  for  with  this  thou  hast 
little  more  to  do." 

"I  took  the  slain  man,**  answered  the  dis- 
comfited combatant,  *"*•  for  him  whose  hand  has 
struck  me  down,  whose  foot  now  presses  me.** 

"Blessed  be  the  saints!**  said  the  Prior; 
**  now  all  those  who  doubt  the  virtue  of  the  holy 
ordeal,  may  have  their  eyes  opened  to  their  er- 
ror. Lo,  he  is  trapped  in  the  snare  which  he  laid 
for  the  guiltless.** 

"  I  scarce  ever  saw  the  man  before,**  said  the 
Smith.  "I  never  did  wrong  to  hliu  or  his.— 
Ask  him,  an  it  please  your  reverence,  why  he 
should  have  thought  of  slaying  me  treacher- 
ously.'* 

"It  is  a  fitting  question,**  answered  the 
Prior.— "Give  glory  where  It  is  due,  my  son, 
even  though  it  is  manifested  by  thy  shame.  For 
what  reason  wouldst  thou  have  waylaid  this 
armorer,  who  says  he  never  wronged  thee  ?  ** 

"  He  had  wronged  him  whom  I  served,**  an- 
swered Bonthron ;  "  and  I  meditated  the  deed  by 
his  command.** 

"  By  whose  command  ?  **  asked  the  Prior. 

Bonthron  was  silent  for  an  Instant,  then 
growled  out,  — "He  Is  too  mighty  for  me  to 
name.** 

"Hearken,  my  son,'*  said  the  churchman; 
"  tarry  but  a  brief  hour,  and  the  mighty  and  the 
mean  of  this  earth  shall  to  thee  alike  be  empty 
sounds.  The  sledge  Is  even  now  preparing  to 
drag  thee  to  the  place  of  execution.  Therefore, 
son,  once  more  I  charge  thee  to  consult  thy  soul's 
weal  by  glorifying  Heaven,  and  speaking  the 
truth.  Was  it  thy  master.  Sir  John  Ramorny, 
that  stirred  thee  to  so  foul  a  deed  ?  " 

"  No,"  answered  the  pros!  rate  villain, "  It  was 
a  greater  ttian  he."  And  at  the  same  time  he 
pointed  with  his  finger  to  the  Prince. 

"Wretch!"  said  the  astonished  Duke  of 
Rothsay :  "  do  you  dare  to  hint  that  /  was  your 
instlv^tor  ?  " 

"  Yon  yourself,  my  lord,"  answered  the  un- 
blushing mfflan. 

"  Die  in  thy  falsehood,  accursei  slave  I "  said 
the  Prince;  and,  drawing  his  sword,  he  would 
have  pierced  his  calumnjitor,  had  not  the  Lord 
High  Constable  Interposed  with  word  and  actloa 

"Tour  Grace  must  forgive  my  discharging 
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mtne  offlco— this  cattiff  mast  be  delivered  into 
the  hands  of  the  executioner.  Ho  is  anflt  to  be 
dealt  with  by  any  other,  much  less  by  your  High- 
ness." 

'•  Wliat  I  noble  Earl,"  said  Albany,  aloud,  and 
with  much  real  or  effected  emotion,  "  would  you 
let  the  dog  pass  alive  from  hence,  to  poison  the 
people's  ears  with  fnleie  accusations  against  the 
Prince  of  Scotland  ?— I  say  cut  him  to  mammocks 
upon  the  spot  I '' 

"  Your  Highness  will  pardon  me,"  said  the 
Earl  of  Errol ;  *'  I  must  protect  him  till  his  doom 
is  executed." 

"  Then  let  him  be  gagged  Instantly,"  said 
Albany.—"  And  you,  my  royal  nephew  why  stand 
you  there  fixed  In  astonishment  T  Call  your  res- 
olution up — speak  to  the  prisoner— swear— pro- 
test by  all  that  Is  sacred  that  you  knew  not  of  this 
felon  deed.— See  bow  the  people  look  on  each 
other,  and  whisper  apart  I  My  life  on't  that  this 
lie  spreads  Ihster  than  any  gospel  truth.— Speak 
to  them,  royal  kinsman,  no  matter  what  you  say, 
so  you  bo  constant  in  denial." 

"  What,  sir,"  said  Rothsay,  starting  from  his 
pause  of  surprise  and  mortification,  and  turning 
haughtily  towards  his  uncle ;  *'  would  you  have 
me  gage  my  royal  word  against  that  of  an  abject 
recreant  ?  Let  those  who  can  believe  the  son  of 
their  soverign,  the  descendant  of  Bruce,  capable 
of  laying  ambush  for  the  life  of  a  poor  mechanic, 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  thinking  the  vUhiln's  tale 
true." 

"  That  win  not  I  for  one,"  said  the  Smith 
bluntly.  **I  never  did  aught  but  what  was  in 
honor  towards  his  royal  Grace  the  Duke  of  Roth- 
say, and  never  received  unkindness  fh)m  him, 
in  word,  look,  or  deed ;  and  I  cannot  think  he 
would  have  given  aim  to  such  base  practice." 

"  Was  It  In  honor  that  you  threw  his  High- 
ness from  the  ladder  in  Curfew  Street,  upon  St. 
Valentine's  Even?"  said  Bon thron ;  **or  think 
you  the  favor  was  received  kindly  or  unkindly  ?  ' 

This  was  so  boldly  said,  and  seemed  so 
plausible,  that  it  shook  the  Smith's  opinion  of 
the  Prince's  Innocence. 

"Alas,  my  lord,"  said  he,  looking  sorrowfully 
towards  Rothsay,  "  could  your  Highness  seek  an 
Innocent  fellow's  life  for  doing  his  duty  by  a  help- 
less maiden  ?— I  would  rather  have  died  in  these 
Msts,  than  live  to  hear  It  said  of  the  Brace's  heir  I  '* 

"Thou  art  a  good  fellow,  Smith,"  said  the 
Prince ;  "  but  I  cannot  expect  thee  to  Judge  more 
wisely  than  others.— Away  with  that  convict  to 
the  gallows,  and  gibbet  him  alive  an  you  win, 
that  he  may  speak  falsehood  and  spread  scandal 
on  us  to  the  last  prolonged  moment  of  his  ex- 
istence 1 " 

So  saying,  the  Prince  turned  away  fhim  the 
flsts,  disdaining  to  notice  the  gloomy  looks  cast 
towards  him,  as  the  crowd  made  slow  and  reluc- 
tant way  for  htm  to  pass,  and  expressing  neither 
surprise  nor  displeasure  at  a  deep  hollow  mur- 
mur, or  groan,  which  accompanied  his  retreat. 
Only  a  few  of  his  own  immediate  foUowera  at- 


tended him  fhnn  the  field,  thongh  v»iio«s  p«r 
eons  of  distinction  had  come  there  in  his  train. 
Even  the  lower  class  of  eitizens  ceased  to  foUow 
the  unhappy  Prince,  whose  former  IndiiTierent 
reputation  had  exposed  him  to  so  many  charge* 
of  Impropriety  and  levity,  and  aroond  whom 
there  seemed  now  darkening  suspiclonB  of  the 
most  atrocious  nature. 

He  took  his  slow  and  thonghtfU  way  to  the 
church  of  the  Dominicans;  but  the  lU  newa, 
which  fly  prorerbially  fiist,  had  reached  hia  fa- 
ther's place  of  retirement,  before  he  hinuelf  ap> 
peered.  On  entering  the  palace  and  inqnirlng  for 
the  King,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  was  snrprlaed  to 
be  infbrmed  that  he  was  in  deep  consnltatkm 
with  the  Duke  of  Albany,  who,  moontlng  on 
horseback  as  the  Prince  left  the  lists,  had  reached 
the  convent  before  him.  He  was  aboat  to  nse 
the  pririloge  of  his  rank  and  birth,  to  enter  the 
royal  apartment,  when  MacLewls,  the  command- 
er of  the  gnard  of  Brandanes,  gave  him  to  under- 
stand, in  the  most  respeotfU  terms,  that  he  had 
special  instmctions,  which  forbade  bis  admit- 
tance. 

"  Oo  at  least,  MacLewis ,  and  let  them  know 
that  I  wait  their  pleasure,"  said  the  Prince.  "  If 
my  uncle  desires  to  have  the  credit  of  shutting 
the  father's  apartment  against  the  son,  it  will 
gratify  him  to  know  that  I  am  attending  la  the 
oater  haU  like  a  lackey." 

"  May  it  please  you,"  said  MacLewis,  with 
hesitation, "  if  your  Highness  would  consent  to 
retire  Just  now,  and  to  wait  a  while  in  patience, 
I  will  send  to  acquaint  yon  when  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany goes ;  and  I  doubt  not  that  liis  ICiO^ty  will 
then  admit  your  Grace  to  his  presence.  At  pres- 
ent, your  mghness  most  forgive  me,— it  is  im- 
possible yon  can  have  access.'* 

*^  I  onderstand  yon,  MacLewis  ;  bat  go,  nerexw 
theless,  and  obey  my  commands." 

The  officer  went  accordingly,  and  retaraed 
with  a  message  that  the  Ring  was  indisposed, 
and  on  the  point  of  retiring  to  hia  private  cham- 
ber ;  but  that  the  Dnke  of  Albany  would  present- 
ly wait  upon  the  Prince  of  Scotland. 

It  was,  however,  a  AiU  half  hoar  ere  the  Dake 
of  Albany  appeared,— a  period  of  time  which 
Rothsay  spent  partly  in  moody  silence,  and  part^ 
in  idle  talk  with  MacLewis  and  the  Brandanea, 
as  the  levity  or  irritability  of  his  temper  obtained 
the  ascendant 

At  length  the  Duke  came,  and  with  him  the 
Lord  High  Constable,  whose  countenanco  ex^ 
pressed  much  sorrow  and  embarrassmenL 

**  Fair  kinsman,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany, "  I 
grieve  to  say  that  it  is  my  royal  brother^a 
opinion,  that  it  will  be  best,  for  the  honor  of  the 
royal  family,  that  your  Royal  Highness  do  restrict 
yourself  for  a  time  to  the  secluslou  of  the  Hi^h 
Constable's  lodgings,*  and  accept  of  the  noble 

•  "  Tha  Conitable't,  or  Ewl  of  Eirol'i  lodging*,"  tay*  Ife, 
Morriaoa,  "stood  near  tb«  Math  end  of  the  Wat«nr*to,  fb« 
qoartw  of  th«  tows  In  which  mott  of  tb«  hoaiM  t^  tho  iMWUty 
wm  plaoed,  nmUH  gwd«M  wkM  MtflMteA  to  4k*waU«f  At 
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Karl  bore  present  fbr  jronr  pnncipal.  If  not  sole 
coupanion,  until  the  scandals  which  have  been 
this  da  J  spread  abroad,  shall  be  reftited,  or  for- 
gotten." 

"  How  Is  tMs,  my  Lord  of  Errol  f  "  said  the 
Prince,  in  astonishment  **  Is  yonr  honse  to  be 
my  jail,  and  is  yoor  lordship  to  be  my  jailer  ?  *' 

*'  The  saints  forbid,  my  lord,"  said  the  Ban 
of  Errol ;  "  bat  it  is  my  nnhappy  duty  to  obey 
the  commands  of  your  &ther,  by  conslderinj?  yonr 
Royal  Uiglmess  for  some  time  as  being  under  my 
ward." 

''  The  Prince,  the  heir  of  ScotUnd,  under  the 
ward  of  the  High  Constable !— What  reason  can 
be  given  for  this  ?  Is  the  blighting  speech  of  a 
conrlcted  recreant  of  strength  sufficient  to  tarnish 
my  royal  escutcheon  ?  " 

*'  While  such  accusations  are  not  reftited  and 
denied,  my  kinsman,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany, 
**  th«y  will  contaminate  that  of  a  monarch." 

**  Denied,  my  lord!"  esclnimed  the  Prince; 
*'  by  whom  are  they  asserted  tsave  by  a  wretch  too 
infkmous,  even  by  his  own  confession,  to  be  cred. 
Ited  for  a  moment,  though  a  beggar's  rliaracter* 
not  a  prince's,  were  impeached.— Prtch  hira  hith. 
er,— let  the  rack  be  shown  to  h»2i ;  yon  will  soon 
hear  him  retract  the  cahonr.y  which  he  dared  to 
assert." 

**  The  gibbet  has  done  its  work  too  surely  to 
leave  Bonthron  sensible  to  the  rack,"  said  the 
Duke  of  Albany.  **■  He  has  been  executed  an  hour 
since." 

"And  why  such  haste,  my  lordt"  said  the 
Prince ;  "  know  you  it  looks  as  if  there  were 
practice  in  it,  to  bring  a  stain  on  my  name?  " 

**  The  custom  Is  universal—the  defeated  com- 
batant in  the  ordeal  of  battle  is  instantly  trans- 
ferred from  the  lists  to  the  gallows.— And  yet, 
fhir  kinsman,"  continued  the  Duke  of  Albany, 
^*  if  yon  had  boldly  and  strongly  denied  the  im- 
putation, I  would  have  judged  right  to  keep  the 
wretch  alive  for  ftirther  investigation;  but  as 
your  Highness  was  silent,  I  deemed  it  beet  to 
stifle  the  scandal  in  the  breath  of  him  that  ut- 
tered it." 

"Saint  Mary,  my  lord,  but  this  is  too  insult- 
*  ing  I  Do  you,  my  uncle  and  kinsman,  saiH>OBe 
me  guilty  of  prompting  such  a  useless  and  un- 
worthy action,  as   that  which  the  slave  am- 
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dty  fuljofnla;;  tlie  river.  Th«  ikmHlM  of  th*  Hkys  had  tnaoy 
rieb  pnuQuioni  to  the  nei^^hborbood,  ftnd  otb«r  retldaooea  ia  Um 
towa  bMidet  tbftft  omnmonly  known  M  the  OoBitiAl«'i  Lodfhigi. 
Bom*  of  tim«  tnbMqtiently  pMwd,  aloof  nrlUi  »  oMMldankbk 
portlna  «f  tb«  CwM,  to  the  RathTm  or  GowTi«  haaWj.  Th« 
laat  of  IhoM  nobU  rasidvaces  In  Pntb,  which  reuin«d  any  part 
of  \\>  former  magniflcencv  (and  on  that  account  ityled  the  pal- 
ace), wtu  the  celebrated  Cowrie  FIoqm,  which  wia  nearly  tsntlni 
Jn  1805,  bnt  of  which  not  a  vastly  now  ramalna.  On  tha  ooafia- 
ention  of  tb«  Oowrie  catataa,  It  marfBd  Into  the  pabilo  proparty 
•f  the  town  ;  and,  in  1744,  waa  pretantad  by  tha  magiatratei  to 
tha  Dnka  of  Cambariand.  Hi*  Royal  Highnaaa,  on  receiring 
tfaU  mark  of  tha  attachment  or  ccrrlHty  of  the  Perth  rulert, 
■akad,  with  aarcMtic  nonchalanea, '  If  tha  j'uc*  vf  grvund  called 
•iM  Cana  of  GowTte  want  aloaf  with  Ik'  ** 


"It  is  not  for  me  to  bandy  question  with  your 
HigluesB  ;  otherwise  I  would  ask,  whether  you 
also  mean  to  deny  the  scarce  less  unworthy, 
though  less  bloody  attack,  upon  the  house  in 
Couvrefew  Street?— Be  not  angry  with  me,  kins- 
man ;  bnt,  Indeed,  your  sequestering  yourself  for 
some  brief  space  fh>m  the  court,  were  it  only 
during  the  King's  residence  in  the  city,  where 
so  much  offence  has  been  given,  is  imperiously 
demanded." 

Rothsay  paused  when  he  heard  this  exhorta- 
tion ;  and  looking  at  the  Duke  in  a  very  marked 
manner,  replied,— 

"  Uncle,  you  are  a  good  huntsman.  Tou  have 
pitched  your  toils  with  much  skill ;  but  yon  would 
have  been  foiled,  notwithstanding,  bad  not  the 
stag  rushed  among  the  nets  of  fbee-v^ill.  Ood 
speed  you,  and  may  you  have  the  profit  by  this 
matter,  which  your  measures  deserve.  Say  to 
my  father,  X  obey  his  arrest— My  Lord  High  Oon- 
staMo,  (  Wait  only  your  pleasure  to  attend  you  to 
yonr  lodgings.  Sii^ce  I  am  to  lie  in  ward,  I  could 
not  have  desired  a  kinder  or  more  courteous 
warden." 

The  interview  between  the  uncle  and  nephew 
being  thus  concluded,  the  Prince  retired  with  the 
Bari  of  Errol  to  his  apartments:  the  citizens 
whom  they  met  in  the  streets  passing  to  the 
farther  side,  when  they  observed  the  Duke  of 
Rothsay,  to  escape  the  necessity  of  saluting  one 
whom  they  had  been  taught  to  consider  as  a  fero- 
cioas  as  well  as  unprincipled  libertine.  Tlis 
Constable's  lodgings  received  the  owner  and  his 
princely  guest,  both  glad  to  leave  the  streets,  yet 
neither  feeling  easy  in  tiie  situation  which  they 
occupied  with  regard  to  each  other  within  doors. 

We  must  return  to  the  lists  after  the  combat 
had  ceased,  and  when  the  nobles  had  withdrawn. 
The  crowds  were  now  separated  into  two  dis- 
tinct bodies.  That  which  made  the  smallest  In 
number,  was  at  the  same  time  the  most  distin- 
guished for  respectability,  consisting  of  the  bet- 
ter class  of  inhabitants  of  Perth,  who  were  con- 
gratulating the  successful  champion,  and  each 
other,  upon  the  triumphant  conclusion  to  which 
they  had  brought  their  fend  with  the  courtiers. 
The  magistrates  were  so  much  elated  on  the  oc- 
casion, that  they  entreated  Sir  Patrick  Charteris's 
acceptance  of  a  collation  ha  the  Town-hall.  To 
this,  Henry,  the  hero  of  the  day,  was  of  course 
invited,  or  he  was  rather  commanded  to  attend. 
He  listened  to  the  summons  with  great  embar- 
rassment, for  it  may  be  readily  believed  his  heart 
was  with  Catharine  Olover.  But  the  advice  of 
his  fother  Simon  decided  him.  Tliat  veteran  citi- 
sen  had  a  natural  and  becoming  deference  for  the 
Magistracy  of  the  Fair  City ;  he  entertained  a 
high  estimation  of  all  honors  which  flowed  n*om 
such  a  source,  and  thought  that  his  intended  son- 
in-law  would  do  wrong  not  to  receive  them  with 
gratitude. 

"  Thou  must  not  think  to  absent  thyself  fh)m 
such  a  solemn  occasion,  son  Henry,"  was  his  ad- 
Tice.    "  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  is  to  be  there  him> 
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Beir,  and  I  think  It  will  be  a  rare  occasion  for 
thee  to  gain  his  good- will.  It  is  like  he  may  or- 
der of  thee  a  new  salt  of  harness  ;  and  I  myself 
heard  worthy  Bailie  Cralgdallie  say,  there  was  a 
talk  of  furbishing  up  the  city's  armory.  Thou 
must  not  neglect  the  good  trade,  now  Uiat  thou 
takc8t  on  tl«o  an  expensive  family." 

"  Tush,  father  Glover,"  answered  the  embar- 
rassed victor,  "I  lack  no  cnstom  — and  thou 
knowest  there  is  Catharine,  who  may  wonder  at 
my  absence,  and  have  her  car  abused  once  more 
by  tales  of  glee-maidens,  and  I  wot  not  what" 

**  Fear  not  for  that,"  said  the  Glover,  "  but  go 
like  an  obedient  burgess,  where  thy  betters  de- 
sire to  have  thee.  I  do  not  deny  that  It  will  cost 
thee  some  trouble  to  make  thy  peace  with  Cath- 
arine abont  this  duel;  for  she  thinks  herself 
wiser  in  such  matters  than  King  and  Council, 
Kirk  and  Canonu,  Provost  and  Bailies.  But  I 
will  take  up  the  quarrel  with  her  myself,  and  will 
so  work  for  thee,  that  though  she  may  receive 
thee  to-morrow  with  somewhat  of  a  chiding,  it 
shall  melt  into  tears  and  smiles,  like  an  April 
morning,  that  begins  with  a  mOd  shower.  Away 
with  thee,  then,  my  son,  and  be  constant  to  the 
time,  to-morrow  morning  after  mass." 

The  Smith,  though  reluctantly,  was  obliged  to 
defer  to  the  reasoning  of  his  proposed  fiither-in- 
law,  and,  once  determined  to  accept  the  honor 
destined  for  him  by  the  fathers  of  the  city,  he  ex- 
tricated himself  from  the  crowd,  and  hastened 
home  to  put  on  his  best  apparel ;  in  which  he 
presently  afterwards  repaired  to  the  Council- 
nouse,  where  the  ponderous  oak  table  seemed  to 
bend  under  the  massy  dishes  of  choice  Tay  sal- 
mon, and  delicious  sea-fish  fW)m  Dundee,  being 
the  dainties  which  the  fasting  season  permitted, 
whilst  neither  wine,  ale,  nor  metheglin,  were 
wanting  to  wash  them  down.  The  waits,  or  min- 
strels of  the  burgh,  played  during  the  repast,  and 
in  the  Intervals  of  the  music,  one  of  them  recited, 
with  great  emphasis,  a  long  poetical  account  of 
the  battle  of  Blackeam-side,  fought  by  Sir  Wil- 
liam Wallace,  and  his  redoubted  captain  and 
friend,  Thomas  of  Longueville,  against  the  Eng^ 
lish  general,  Seward— a  theme  perfectly  familiar 
to  all  the  guests,  who,  nevertheless,  more  toler- 
ant than  their  descendants,  listened  ae  if  it  had 
all  the  zest  of  novelty.  It  was  complimentary  to 
the  ancestor  of  the  Knight  of  Kinfauns  doubtless, 
and  to  other  Perthshire  families,  in  passages 
which  the  audience  applauded  vociferously, 
whilst  they  pledged  each  other  In  mighty 
draughts,  to  the  memory  of  the  heroes  who  had 
fought  by  the  side  of  the  champion  of  Scotland. 
The  health  of  Henry  Wynd  was  quaffed  with  re- 
peated shouts,  and  the  Provost  announced  pub- 
licly, that  the  magistrates  were  consulting  how 
they  might  best  invest  him  with  some  distin- 
guished privilege,  or  honorary  reward,  to  show 
how  highly  his  fellow-citizens  valued  his  coura- 
geous exertions. 

"  Nay,  take  It  not  thus,  an  it  like  your  wor- 
ships," said  the  Smith,  with  his  osuiU  bhmt 


manner,  **  lest  men  say  that  valor  must  be  rart 
In  Perth,  when  they  reward  a  man  for  fighting 
for  the  right  of  a  forlorn  widow.  I  am  sure  there 
are  many  scores  of  stout  burghers  in  the  town 
who  would  have  done  this  day^s  dargue,  as  well 
or  better  than  L  For,  in  good  sooth,  I  ought  to 
have  cracked  yonder  fellow's  head-pieoe,  like  an 
earthen  pipkin— ay,  and  would  have  done  it  too, 
if  It  had  not  been  one  which  I  myself  tempered 
for  Sir  John  Bamomy.  But  an  the  Fair  City 
think  my  service  of  any  worth,  I  will  conceive  it 
for  more  than  acquitted  by  any  aid  which  you 
may  afford  from  the  Common  Good,*  to  the  sup- 
port of  the  widow  Magdalen  and  her  poor  or- 
phans." 

*' That  may  well  be  done,"  said  Sir  Patrick 
Charterls,  "and  yet  leave  the  Fair  City  rich 
enough  to  pay  her  debts  to  Henry  Wynd,  of  which 
every  man  of  us  is  a  better  Judge  than  himself 
who  is  blinded  with  an  unavailing  nicety,  which 
men  call  modesty.— And  if  the  burg^  be  too  poor 
for  this,  the  Provost  will  bear  his  share.  The 
Rover's  golden  angels  have  not  all  taken  flight 
yet" 

The  beakers  were  now  circulated,  under  the 
name  of  a  cup  of  comfort  to  the  widow,  and, 
anon,  flowed  around  once  more  to  the  happy 
memory  of  the  murdered  Oliver,  now  so  bravely 
avenged.  In  short,  it  was  a  feast  so  Jovial,  that 
all  agreed  nothing  was  wanting  to  render  It  per- 
fect, but  the  presence  of  the  Bonnet-maker  him- 
self, whose  calamity  had  occasioned  the  meeting, 
and  who  had  usually  fhmished  the  standing  jest 
at  such  festive  assemblies.  "  Had  bis  attendance 
been  possible,"  it  was  dryly  observed  by  Bailie 
CraigdaUie,  **he  would  certainly  have  claimed 
the  success  of  the  day,  and  vouched  himself  the 
avenger  of  his  own  murder." 

At  the  sound  of  the  vesper  bell  the  company 
broke  up,  some  of  the  graver  sort  going  xo  even- 
ing prayers,  where,  with  half-shut  eyes  and  shin- 
ing countenances,  they  made  a  most  orthodox 
and  edifying  portion  of  a  Lenten  congregatioD ; 
others  to  their  own  homes,  to  tell  over  the  oc- 
currences of  the  fight  and  feast,  for  the  infbrma- 
tion  of  the  flunily  circle ;  and  some,  doubtless,  to 
the  licensed  freedoms  of  some  tavern,  the  door 
of  which  Lent  did  not  keep  so  close  shut  as  the 
forms  of  the  Church  required.  Henry  returned 
to  the  Wynd,  warm  with  the  good  wine  and  the 
applause  of  his  fellow-citizens,  and  fell  asleep 
to  dream  of  perfect  happiness  and  Catharine 
Glover. 

We  have  said,  that  when  the  combat  was  de- 
cided, the  spectators  were  divided  Into  two 
bodies.  Of  these,  when  the  more  respectable 
portion  attended  the  victor  In  Joyous  procession, 
much  the  greater  number,  or  what  might  be 
termed  the  rabble,  waited  upon  the  subdued  and 
sentenced  Bonthron,  who  was  travelling  in  a  dif- 
ferent direction,  and  for  a  very  opposite  pni^ 
pose.    Whatever  may  be  thought  of  the  oompar«* 
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iVr^  attractions  of  the  bouse  of  moaming  and  of 
feasting  under  other  circumstances,  there  can  be 
little  donbt  which  will  draw  most  visitors,  when 
the  question  is,  whether  we  would  witness  mis- 
eries which  we  are  not  to  share,  or  festivities  of 
which  wo  are  not  to  partake.  Accordingly,  the 
tumbril  in  which  the  criminal  was  conveyed  to 
execution,  was  attended  by  &r  the  greater  pro- 
portion of  the  inhabitants  of  Perth. 

A  friar  was  seated  in  the  same  car  with  the 
murderer,  to  whom  he  did  not  hesitate  to  repeat, 
under  the  seal  of  confession,  the  same  &lse  assev- 
eration which  he  had  made  upon  the  place  of 
combat,  which  diarged  the  Duke  of  Bothsay  with 
being  director  of  the  ambuscade  by  which  the  un- 
fortunate Bonnet-maker  had  suffered.  The  same 
felsehood  he  disseminated  among  the  crowd, 
averring,  with  unblushing  effrontery,  to  those  who 
were  nighest  to  the  car,  that  ho  owed  his  death 
to  his  having  been  willing  to  execute  the  Duke  of 
Bothsay 'e  pleasure.  For  a  time  he  repeated  these 
words,  sullenly  and  doggedly.  In  the  manner  of 
-tma  reciting  a  task,  or  a  liar  who  endeavors  by 
reiteration  to  obtain  a  credit  for  his  words,  which 
he  is  Internally  sensible  they  do  not  deserve. 
But  when  he  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  beheld  in  the 
distance  the  black  outline  of  a  gallows^  at  least 
forty  feet  high,  with  its  lailder  and  its  fotal  cord, 
rising  against  the  horizon,  he  became  suddenly 
silent,  and  the  fHar  could  observe  that  he 
trembled  very  much. 

*^Be  comforted,  my  son,'^  said  the  good  priest, 
**yo>n  have  confessed  the  truth,  and  received  ab- 
solution. Tour  penitence  will  be  accepted  accord- 
ing to  your  sincerity;  and  though  you  have  been 
a  man  of  bloody  hands  and  cruel  heart,  yet,  by  the 
Churches  praytrs,  yon  shall  be  in  due  time  as- 
soilzied fh>m  the  penal  fires  of  purgatory.'^ 

These  assurances  were  calculated  rather  to 
augment  than  to  diminish  the  terrors  of  the  cul- 
prit, who  was  agitated  by  doubts  whether  the 
mode  suggested  for  his  preservation  from  death 
would  to  a  certainty  be  effectual,  and  some  sus- 
picion whether  there  was  really  any  purpose  of 
employing  them  In  his  favor ;  for  he  knew  his 
master  well  enough  to  be  aware  of  the  indiffer- 
ence with  which  he  would  sacrifice  one,  who 
might  on  some  ftiture  occasion  be  a  dangerous 
evidence  against  him. 

His  doom,  however,  was  sealed,  and  there 
was  no  escaping  from  It.  They  slowly  ap- 
proached the  fittal  tree,  which  was  erected  on  a 
bank  by  the  river's  side,  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  walls  of  the  city;  a  site  chosen  that  the  body 
of  the  wretch,  which  wa?  to  remain  food  for  the 
carrion  crows,  might  be  seen  from  a  distance  In 
every  direction.  Here  the  priest  delivered  Bon- 
thron  to  the  executioner,  by  whom  he  was  as- 
sisted up  the  ladder,  and  to  all  appearance  dis- 
patched according  to  the  usual  forms  of  the  law. 
He  seemed  to  struggle  for  life  for  a  minute,  but 
soon  after  hung  still  and  inanimate.  The  execu- 
tioner, after  remaining  upon  duty  for  more  than 
half  an  hoar,  as  if  to  permit  the  laat  spark  of  life 


to  be  extinguished,  announced  to  the  admirers 
of  such  spectacles,  that  the  irons  for  the  perma- 
nent suspension  of  the  carcass  not  having  been 
got  ready,  the  concluding  ceremony  of  disem- 
boweling the  dead  body,  and  attaching  it  finally 
to  the  gibbet,  would  be  deferred  till  the  next 
momlug  at  sunrise. 

Notwithstanding  the  early  hour  which  he  had 
named.  Master  Smotherwcll  had  a  reasonable 
attendance  of  rabble  at  the  place  of  execution,  to 
see  the  final  proceedings  of  justice  with  its 
victim.  But  great  was  the  astonishment  and  re- 
sentment of  these  amateurs,  to  find  that  the  dead 
body  had  been  removed  from  the  gibbet.  They 
were  not,  however,  long  at  a  loss  to  guess  the 
cause  of  its  disappearance.  Bonthron  had  been 
the  follower  of  a  baron,  whose  estates  lay  in  Fife, 
and  was  himself  a  native  of  that  province.  What 
was  more  natural  than  that  some  of  the  Fife  men, 
whose  boats  were  frequently  plying  on  the  river, 
should  have  clandestinely  removed  the  body  of 
their  coDutryman  from  the  place  of  public 
shame?  The  crowd  vented  their  rage  against 
Smothorwell,  for  not  completing  his  job  on  the 
preceding  evening ;  and  had  not  he  and  his  as- 
sistant betaken  themselves  to  a  boat,  and  es- 
caped across  the  Tay,  they  would  have  run  some 
risk  of  being  pelted  to  death.  The  event,  how- 
ever, was  too  much  In  the  spirit  of  the  times  to 
be  much  wondered  at.  Its  real  cause  we  shall  ex- 
plain in  the  following  chapter. 


CHAPTER   XXIV. 

**  Lei  g»Uow«  gape  for  dogs,  lei  mra  go  free." 

HKNRr  V. 

Thb  incidents  of  a  narrative  of  this  kind  must 
be  adapted  to  each  other,  as  the  wards  of  a  key 
must  tally  accurately  with  those  of  the  lock  to 
which  it  belongs.  The  reader,  however  gentle, 
will  not  hold  himself  obliged  to  rest  satisfied  with 
the  mere  fkct,  that  such  and  such  occurrences 
took  place,  which  is,  generally  speaking,  all  that 
In  ordinary  life  he  can  know  of  what  Is  passing 
around  him ;  but  he  Is  desirous,  while  reading 
for  amusement,  of  knowing  the  interior  move- 
ments occasioning  the  course  of  events.  This  Is 
a  legitimate  and  reasonable  curiosity ;  for  every 
man  hath  a  right  to  open  and  examine  the  mech- 
anism of  his  own  watch,  put  together  for  his 
proper  use,  although  he  Is  not  permitted  to  pry 
Into  the  Interior  of  the  timepiece,  which,  for  gen- 
eral Information,  is  displayed  on  the  town- 
steeple. 

It  would  be,  therefore,  tmcourtcous  to  leave 
my  readers  under  any  doubt  concerning  the 
agency  which  removed  the  assassin  Bonthron 
from  the  gallows ;  an  event  which  some  of  the 
Perth  citizens  ascribed  to  the  foul  Fiend  him- 
self, while  others  were  content  to  lay  it  upon  the 
natural  dislike  of  Bonthron^s  countrymen  of 
Fife  to  see  him  hanging  on  the  river  side,  as  a 
ci>ectacle  dishonorable  to  their  province. 

About  midnl^t  succeeding  the  day  when  tha 
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BxecntioD  had  taken  place,  and  while  the  Inhab- 
itants of  Perth  were  deeply  burled  In  slambcr, 
three  men,  mnlBed  In  their  cloaks,  and  bearing  a 
dark  lantern,  descended  the  alleys  of  a  garden 
which  led  from  the  boose  occapi^  by  Sir  John 
Ramomy  to  the  banks  of  the  Tay,  where  a  small 
boat  lay  moored  to  a  landing-place,  or  little  pro- 
jecting pier.  The  wind  howled  in  a  low  and  mel- 
ancholy manner  throngh  the  leafless  shrubs  and 
bushes ;  and  a  pale  moon  waded^  as  it  is  termed 
in  Scotland,  amongst  drifting  clouds,  which 
seemed  to  threaten  rain.  The  three  Individuals 
entered  the  bcmt  with  great  precaution,  to  escape 
observation.  One  of  them  was  a  tall  powcrfhl 
man ;  another  short  and  bent  downwards ;  the 
third  middle-sized,  and  apparently  younger  than 
his  companions,  well  made  and  active.  Thus 
much  the  imperfect  light  could  discover.  They 
seated  themselves  in  the  boat,  and  unmoored  it 
ttom  the  pier. 

"  We  must  let  her  drift  with  the  current  till 
we  pass  the  bridge,  where  the  burghers  still  keep 
guard;  and  you  know  the  proverb— A  Perth 
arrow  hath  a  perfect  flight,"  said  the  most  youth- 
Itd  of  the  party,  who  ap^nmed  the  office  of  helms- 
man, and  pushed  the  beat  off  from  the  pier; 
whilst  the  others  took  the  oars  which  were 
muffled,  and  rowed  with  all  precaution,  till  they 
attained  the  middle  of  the  river;  thegr  then 
ceased  their  efforts,  lay  upon  their  oars,  and 
trusted  to  the  steersman  far  keeping  her  in  mid- 
channel. 

In  this  manner  they  passed  unnoticed  or  dis- 
regarded beneath  the  stately  Qothic  arches  of  the 
old  bridge,  erected  by  the  magnificent  patronage 
of  Robert  Bruce  in  1329,  and  carried  away  by  an 
inundation  in  1621.  Although  they  heard  the 
voices  of  a  civic  watch,  which,  since  these  dis- 
turbances commenced,  had  been  nightly  main- 
tained in  that  important  pass,  no  challenge  was 
given;  and  when  they  were  so  for  down  the 
stream  as  to  be  out  of  hearing  of  these  guardians 
of  the  night,  they  began  to  row,  but  still  with 
precaution,  and  to  converse,  though  in  a  low 
tone. 

*^  You  have  found  a  new  trade,  comrade,  since 
I  left  yon,"  said  one  of  the  rowers  to  the  other. 
"  I  left  you  engaged  in  tending  a  sick  knight, 
and  I  find  you  employed  in  purioining  a  dead 
body  from  the  gallows." 

"A  living  body,  so  please  your  squlrehood. 
Master  Bnncle ;  or  else  my  craft  hath  foiled  of  its 
purpose." 

"  So  I  am  told.  Master  Pottercarrier ;  but  sav- 
ing your  clerkship,  unless  you  tell  me  your  trick, 
I  will  take  leave  to  doubt  of  its  success." 

**  A  simple  toy.  Master  Btmcle,  not  likely  to 
please  a  genius  so  acute  as  that  of  your  valf ancle. 
Marry,  thus  it  is.  The  suspension  of  the  human 
body,  which  the  vulgar^  call  hanging,  operates 
death  by  apoplexla, — that  Is,  the  blood  being  un- 
able to  return  to  the  heart  by  the  compression 
of  the  veins,  it  rushes  to  the  brain,  and  the  man 
dies.    Also,  and  as  an  additional  cause  of  dlsso- 


hition,  the  lungs  no  longer  receive  the  ] 
supply  of  the  vital  air,  owing  to  the  lifiiatare  of  - 
the  cord  aroimd  the  thorax,  and  hence  the  pa- 
tient perishes." 

"  I  understand  that  well  enough— Bat  how  It 
such  a  revulsion  of  blood  to  the  brain  to  be  pr^ 
vented,  Sir  Mediclner?"  said  the  third  person, 
who  was  no  other  than  Bamomy's  page,  Bviot 

"  Marry,  then,"  replied  Dwining,  *'  hang  me 
the  patient  up  In  such  foshlon  that  the  carotid  ar> 
terles  shall  not  be  compressed,  and  the  btood 
win  not  determine  to  the  brain,  and  apoplexia 
will  not  take  place ;  and,  again,  if  there  be  no 
ligature  around  the  thorax,  the  lungs  will  be  enp- 
pUed  with  air,  whether  the  man  be  hanging  in 
the  middle  heaven,  or  standing  on  the  flim 
earth." 

"  All  this  I  conceive,"  said  Evlot;  "but  how 
these  precautions  can  be  reconciled  with  the  ex- 
ecution of  the  sentence  of  hanging,  ia  what  my 
dull  brain  cannot  comprehend." 

*'  Ah  I  good  youth,  thy  vallancle  hath  spoiled 
a  fair  wit  Hadst  thou  studied  with  me,  tha« 
shouldst  have  learned  things  more  difficult  than 
this.  But  here  is  my  trick.  I  get  me  ceitain 
bandages,  made  of  the  same  substance  with  joor 
young  valiancie's  horse-girths,  having  especial 
care  that  they  are  of  a  kind  which  will  not  shrink 
on  being  strained,  since  that  would  spoil  my  ex- 
periment. One  loop  of  this  substance  is  drawn 
under  each  foot,  and  returns  up  either  side  of  tiie 
leg  to  a  cincture,  with  which  It  is  united ;  these 
cinctures  are  connected  by  divers  straps  down 
the  breast  and  back.  In  onler  to  divide  the 
weight,  and  there  are  sundry  other  conveniences 
for  easing  the  patient ;  but  the  chief  is  this.  The 
straps,  or  ligatures,  are  attached  to  a  broad  steel 
collar,  curving  outwards,  and  having  a  ho<^  .or 
two,  for  the  better  security  of  the  halter,  whidi 
the  friendly  executioner  passes  around  that  part 
of  the  machine,  instead  of  applying  it  to  the  bare 
throat  of  the  patient.  Thus,  when  thrown  off 
from  tlie  ladder,  the  suflferer  will  find  himself 
suspended,  not  by  his  neck,  if  it  please  you,  but 
by  the  steel  circle,  which  supports  the  loops  in 
which  his  feet  are  placed,  and  on  which  hia 
weight  really  rests,  diminished  a  little  by  aimilar 
supports  under  each  arm.  Thus  neither  vein 
nor  windpipe  being  compressed,  the  man  will 
breathe  as  free,  and  his  blood,  saving  from  fright 
and  novelty  of  situation,  will  flow  as  temperately 
as  your  valiaucle's  when  you  stand  up  in  your 
stirrups  to  view  a  field  of  battle." 

"By  my  faith,  a  quaint  and  rare  device T* 
quoth  Bunclc. 

"Is  It  not?"  pursued  the  leech,  "and  well 
worth  being  known  to  such  mounting  spirits  as 
your  valiancies,  since  there  is  no  knowii^  to  what 
height  Sir  John  Ramomy's  pupils  may  arrive; 
and  if  these  be  such,  that  it  Is  necessary  to  de- 
scend from  them  by  a  rope,  you  may  find  my  mode 
of  management  more  convenient  than  the  com- 
mon  practice.  Marry,  but  you  must  be  provided 
with  a  high-collared  doublet,  to  conceal  the  riqg 
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»r  steel ;  and  abore  all,  soch  a  homu  sodm  as 
Smotherwell  to  a^Joat  the  nooee/* 

"  Base  poison-Tender/'  eaid  Evict,  "  men  of 
oar  callini;  dio  ou  the  field  of  battle  I  '* 

**I  wlil  save  the  leeeon,  however,"  replied 
Bnncle,  **  in  case  of  eome  pinching  occasion. — 
Bat  what  a  night  the  bloody  hangdog  Bonthron 
most  have  had  of  it,  dancing  a  pavise  in  mid  air 
to  the^masic  of  his  own  shadcles,  as  the  niglii 
wind  swings  him  that  way  and  this  I " 

**  It  were  an  almsdeed  to  leave  him  there," 
aaid  Briot ;  ''  for  his  descent  fh>ra  the  fribbet  will 
bat  encoarage  him  to  new  marders.  He  knows 
tut  two  elements,  drankenness  and  bloodshed." 

**  Perhaps  Sir  John  Ramomy  might  have  been 
ofyoar  opinion,"  said  Dwlning;  "but  it  would 
first  have  been  necessary  to  cat  oat  the  rogne^e 
tongae,  lest  he  bad  told  strange  tales  from  his 
airy  height  And  there  are  other  reasons  that  It 
oonoemB  not  yonr  valiancies  to  know.  In  trnth, 
I  myself  have  been  generoas  in  serving  him,  for 
the  teWo^  is  built  as  strong  as  Edlnbai^  Castle, 
and  his  anatomy  woald  have  matched  any  that  is 
in  the  chirarglcal  hall  of  Padaa.  —Bat  tell  me. 
Master  Bancle,  what  news  bring  you  fh>m  the 
doaghty  Douglas  ?  " 

**  They  may  teU  that  know,"  said  Bancle.  "  I 
am  the  dall  ass  that  bears  tlie  monsage,  and  kens 
nought  of  lu  purport.  The  safer  for  myself 
perhaps.  I  carried  letters  from  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany and  from  Sir  John  Ramomy  to  the  Dong- 
las,  and  he  looked  bhu;k  as  a  northern  tempest 
when  he  opened  them — I  broaght  them  answers 
from  the  Earl,  at  which  they  smiled  like  the  son 
when  the  harvest  storm  is  dosing  over  him.  Go 
to  your  Bphemerides,  leech,  and  conjure  the 
meaning  out  of  that." 

"  Methinks  I  can  do  so  without  moch  cost  of 
wit,"  said  the  oliinugeon ;  **  but  yonder  I  see  in 
the  pale  moonlight  oor  dead  alive.  Should  he 
have  screamed  out  to  any  chance  passenger,  It 
were  a  carious  interruption  to  a  night-Journey  to 
be  bailed  from  the  top  of  such  a  gallows  as  that 
— Hark,  methinks  I  do  hear  his  groans  amid  the 
whistling  of  the  wind,  and  the  creaking  of  the 
chains.  So— fliir  and  softly-^make  Out  the  boat 
with  the  grappling-^nd  get  oat  the  casket  wltii 
my  matters-HRre  would  be  better  for  a  little  fire, 
bat  the  Hght  might  bring  observation  on  as. 
Come  on,  my  men  of  valor,  mafch  warfly,  for  we 
are  botiad  for  the  gal  lowB«foot>— Follow  with  the 
lantern— I  trait  the  ladder  has  been  left 

'  Slog  thrM  meny-men,  ud  thr««  mMTjr-man, 
And  thrM  nwrry-imu  an  w»  t 
Tboa  on  the  Innd,  nnd  I  on  the  Mod, 
And  Jnok  on  Ui«  fallow»-trM.'  " 

As  they  advanced  to  the  gibbet,  they  coold 
plainly  hear  groans,  though  ottered  in  a  low 
tone.  Dwlning  ventured  to  give  a  low  cough 
once  or  twice,  by  way  of  signal ;  but  receiving 
no  answer,  "  We  had  best  make  haste,"  said  he 
to  his  companions,  "  for  oar  friend  must  be  In  «sp- 
iremU,  as  he  glvw  no  answer  to  the' signal  which 
wmoanees  the  arrival  of  help.— Come,  let  as  to 


the  gear.  I  will  go  up  the  ladder  first,  and  cat 
the  rope.  Do  you  two  follow,  one  after  another, 
and  take  fast  hold  of  the  body,  so  that  be  fall  not 
when  the  halter  is  nnloopcd.  Keep  sure  gripe, 
for  which  the  bandages  will  afford  you  conven- 
ience. Bethink  you,  that  thongh  he  plays  an 
owrs  part  to-night  he  hath  no  wings,  and  to  Ml 
out  of  a  halter  may  be  as  dangerous  as  to  fall  into 
one." 

While  be^  spoke  thus  with  sneer  and  gibe,  he 
ascended  the  ladder,  and  having  ascertained  that 
the  men-at-arms  who  followed  him  had  the  body 
in  their  hold,  he  cat  the  rope,  and  then  gave  his 
aid  to  support  the  almost  lifeless  form  of  the 
criminal. 

By  a  skilfhl  exertion  of  strength  and  address, 
the  body  of  Bonthron  was  placed  safely  on  the 
ground,  and  the  faint  yet  certain  existence  of  life 
having  been  ascertained,  it  was  thence  trans- 
ported to  the  river  side,  where,  shrouded  by  the 
bank,  the  party  might  be  best  concealed  from  ob- 
servation, while  the  leech  employed  himself  in 
the  necessary  means  of  recalling  animation,  with 
which  he  had  taken  care  to  provide  himself. 

For  this  purpose  he  first  freed  the  recovered 
person  from  his  shackles,  which  the  executioner 
had  left  unlocked  on  purpose,  and  at  the  same 
time  disengaged  the  complicated  envelopes  and 
bandages  by  which  he  had  been  suspended.  It 
was  some  time  ere  Dwining*s  efforts  succeodcd; 
for  in  despite  of  the  skill  with  which  his  machine 
had  been  constrncted,  the  straps  designed  to  sup- 
port the  body,  had  stretched  so  considerably  as 
to  occasion  the  sense  of  suffocation  becoming  ex- 
tremely overpowering.  But  the  address  of  the 
snrgeon  triumphed  over  all  obstacles  ;  and  after 
sneezing  and  stretching  himself,  with  one  or  two 
brief  convulsions,  Bonthron  gave  decided  proofs 
of  reanlmation  by  arresting  the  hand  of  the  oper- 
ator as  it  was  In  the  act  of  dropping  strong 
waters  on  his  breast  and  throat ;  and,  directing 
the  bottle  which  contained  them  to  his  lips,  he 
took,  almost  perforce,  a  considerable  gulp  of  the 
contents. 

*^It  is  a  spiritual  essence,  double  distilled," 
aald  the  astonished  operator,  **  and  would  blister 
the  throat,  and  bam  the  stomach  of  any  other 
man.  Bat  this  extraordinary  beast  Is  so  nnliko 
an  other  human  creatures,  that  I  should  not 
wonder  if  It  brought  him  to  the  complete  possea- 
flon  of  his  faculties." 

Bonthron  seemed  to  confirm  this ;  he  started 
with  a  strong  convulsion,  sat  up,  stared  around, 
and  indicated  some  consciousness  of  existence. 

"Wine— wine,"  were  the  first  words  which 
he  articulated. 

The  leech  gave  him  a  dranj^ht  of  medicated 
wine,  mixed  with  water.  He  rejected  It  under 
the  dishonorable  epithoit  of  "  kenncl-wasblngs," 
and  again  uttered  the  words—'*  Wine,  wine." 

"  Nay,  take  It  to  thee,  1*  the  devil's  name,** 
aald  the  leech,  "  since  none  but  he  can  Judge  of 
thy  constitution." 

A  draofifat  long  and  de^  enough  to  hare  dia- 
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composed  the  inteHectfl  of  any  othoi  person,  was 
found  effectnal  In  recalling  those  of  Bonthron  to 
a  more  perfect  state ;  though  he  betrayed  no  rec- 
oMecUon  of  where  he  was  or  what  had  befellen 
him,  and  in  Ms  brief  and  sullen  manner,  agked 
why  he  was  brought  to  the  river  side  at  this  time 
ofuipht 

**  Another  fh)lic  of  the  wild  Prince,  for  drench- 
ing me  as  he  did  before— Nails  and  blood,  but  I 
would "  • 

"Hold  thy  peace,"  interrupted  Evlot,  "and 
be  tliankftil,  I  pray  yon,  if  you  have  any  tiianirfhl- 
ness  in  you,  that  thy  body  is  not  crow's  meat, 
and  thy  soul  in  a  place  where  water  is  too  scarce 
to  duck  tliee." 

"  I  begin  to  bethink  me,"  said  the  ruffian ; 
and  raising  the  flask  to  his  month,  which  he  sa- 
luted with  a  long  and  hearty  kiss,  he  set  the 
empty  bottle  on  the  earth,  dropped  his  head  on 
his  bosom,  and  seemed  to  muse  for  the  purpose 
of  arranging  his  confhsed  recollections. 

"  We  can  abide  the  issue  of  his  meditations 
no  longer,"  said  Dwlning,  "he  will  be  better 
after  he  has  slept.— Up,  sir !  you  have  been  riding 
the  air  these  some  hours— try  if  the  water  be  not 
an  easier  mode  of  conveyance.  —  Your  valors 
must  lend  me  a  hand.  I  can  no  more  lilt  thii 
mass,  than  I  could  raise  in  my  arms  a  slaughtered 
bull." 

"  Stand  upright  on  thine  own  feet,  Bonthron, 
now  we  have  placed  thee  upon  them,"  said 
Eviot 

"I  cannot,"  answered  the  patient  "Every 
drop  of  blood  tingles  in  my  veins  as  if  it  had  pin- 
points, and  my  knees  refuse  to  bear  their  burden. 
What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  this?  This  is 
some  practice  of  thine,  thou  dog  leech  I " 

"Ay,  ay,  so  it  Is,  honest  Bonthron,"  said 
Dwlning,  "a  practice  thou  shalt  thank  me  for, 
when  thou  comest  to  learn  it— In  the  meanwhile, 
Btretch  down  in  the  stem  of  the  ooat,  and  let  me 
wrap  this  cloak  about  thee."  Assisted  into  the 
boat  accordingly,  Bonthron  was  deposited  there 
as  conveniently  as  things  admitted  of.  He  an- 
swered their  attentions  with  one  or  two  snorts 
resembling  the  grunt  of  a  boar,  who  has  got  some 
food  particularly  agreeable  to  him. 

"And  now,  Buncle,"  said  the  chirargeon, 
"your  valiant  sqnireship  knows  your  ciiarge. 
You  are  to  carry  this  lively  cargo  by  the  river  to 
Newburgh,  where  you  are  to  dispose  of  him  as 
you  wot  of;  meantime  here  are  his  shackles  and 
bandages,  the  marks  of  his  confinement  and  lib- 
iration.  Bind  them  up  together,  and  fling  them 
jito  the  deepest  pool  you  pass  over ;  for,  found 
jn  your  possession,  they  might  tell  tales  against 
as  an.  This  low,  light  breath  of  wind  from  the 
west,  will  permit  you  to  use  a  sail  as  soon  as  the 
Ught  comes  in,  and  you  are  tired  of  rowing. 
Your  other  valiancy,  Master  Page  Evlot,  must 
be  content  to  return  to  Perth  with  me  a-foot  for 
here  severs  our  fair  company.— Take  with  theo 
the  lantern,  Buncle,  for  thou  wilt  require  It  more 
than  we,  and  see  thoa  send  me  back  my  flasket  " 


As  the  pedestrians  returned  to  Perth,  Brioi 
expressed  his  belief  that  Bonthron*8  understand- 
ing would  never  recover  the  shock  which  terror 
had  inflicted  upon  it,  and  which  appeared  to  him 
to  have  disturbed  all  the  foculties  of  his  mind, 
and  In  particular  his  memory. 

"  It  Is  not  so,  an  It  please  your  pagehood." 
said  the  leech.  "  Bonthron's  Intellect  such  as  It 
is,  hath  a  solid  character— it  will  but  vacillate  to 
and  fro  like  a  pendulum  which  hath  been  put  In 
motion,  and  then  will  rest  In  its  proper  point  of 
gravity.  Our  memory  Is,  of  all  our  powers  of 
mliid,  that  which  Is  peculiarly  liable  to  be  sus- 
pended. Deep  Intoxication  or  sound  sleep  alike 
destroy  It  and  yet  It  returns  when  the  drunkard 
becomes  sober,  or  the  sleeper  is  awakened.  Ter- 
ror sometimes  produces  the  same  effect*.  I  knew 
at  Paris  a  criminal  condemned  to  die  by  the  hal- 
ter, who  suffered  the  sentence  accordingly,  show- 
ing no  particular  degree  of  timidity  upon  the 
scaffold,  and  behaving  and  expressing  himself  as 
men  In  the  same  condition  are  wont  to"  do.  Ac- 
cident did  for  him  what  a  little  Ingenious  prac- 
tice hath  done  for  our  amiable  fHend  troxn  whom 
we  but  now  parted.  He  was  cut  down,  and  given 
to  his  friends  before  life  was  extinct,  and  1  had 
the  good  fortune  to  restore  him.  But  though  he 
recovered  in  other  particulars,  he  remembered 
but  little  of  his  trial  and  sentence.  Of  his  con- 
fession on  the  momlngof  his  execution— he  I  he! 
he ! "— <ln  his  usual  chuckling  manner)—"  he  re- 
membered him  not  a  word.  Neither  of  leavlni; 
the  prison— nor  of  his  passage  to  the  Grere, 
where  he  suffered— nor  of  the  devout  spcc^i^ 
with  which  he— be  1  he  1— edlfled— he !  he  I  he  I— so 
many  good  Christians— nor  of  ascending  the  fetal 
tree,  nor  of  taking  the  fetal  leap,  had  my  rerenant 
the  slightest  recollection.*— But  here  we  reach  the 
point  where  we  must  separate ;  for  It  were  anflt, 
should  we  meet  any  of  the  watch,  that  we  be 
found  together,  and  It  were  also  prudent  that  we 
enter  the  city  by  different  gates.  My  profession 
forms  an  excuse  for  my  going  and  coming  at  all 
times.  Your  valiant  pagehood  wlO  make  such 
expUinatlon  as  may  seem  snfllclng." 

"  I  shall  make  my  will  a  sufQcient  excuse  If  I 
am  Interrogated,"  said  the  haughty  young  man. 
"  Yet  I  will  avoid  Interruption,  if  possible.  The 
moon  Is  quite  obscured,  and  the  road  as  black  as 
a  wolfs  mouth." 

"  Tut*'  mW  the  physlclancT,  "  lot  not  your 
valor  care  for  that;  we  shall  tread  darker  ]>atl» 
ere  It  be  long." 

Without  Inquiring  Into  the  meaning  of  thesa 
evil-boding  sentences,  and  Indeed  hardly  listen- 
ing to  them.  In  the  pride  and  recklessness  of  hia 
nature,  the  page  of  Ramomy  parted  from  hltt  in- 
genious and  dangerous  companion ;  and  each 
took  his  own  way. 

•  An  Incident  precUely  timilar  to  thftt  in  the  text  »ctaally 
oocarred,  withfn  the  present  centnry,  at  Oxford,  In  the  case  of  a 
ywintt  wonuin  wbo  oBdenrent  tlM  loai  Mntmo  oX  th«  Uw  fer 
cbUd-moi'dtr.  A  iMriMd  pfpfiww  of  thai  vatTanlty  \m»  pok- 
liabcdu  M!«naiiorhit«oaTm»UcMiwitk  ihm  t*i  Uhu  hat  am 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 

•*  T%it  OOOTM  oi  \n*  loT«  iMvur  did  nm  Rnooth." 

Ths  ominoaB  anxiety  of  our  armorer  had  uot 
p.ajed  him  Iklse.  When  the  good  Glover  parted 
with  his  intended  Bon-in-1aw,  alter  the  Judicial 
combat  liad  been  decided,  he  found,  what  he  in- 
deed had  expected,  that  his  (hir  daughter  was  in 
no  favorable  disposition  towards  her  lover.  But 
althou<^h  he  perceived  that  Catharine  was  cold, 
restrained,  collected,  had  cast  away  the  appear- 
ance of  mortal  passion,  and  listened  with  a  re- 
serve, implying  contempt,  to  the  most  splendid 
description  he  could  give  her  of  the  combat  in 
the  Skinners*  YardH,  he  was  determined  not  to 
take  the  least  notice  of  her  altered  inanner,  bat 
to  speak  of  her  marriage  with  his  son  Henry  as 
a  thing  which  must  of  coarse  take  place.  At 
length,  when  she  began,  as  on  a  former  occasion, 
to  intimate,  that  her  attachment  to  the  armorer 
did  not  exceed  the  bounds  of  friendship. — that 
she  was  resolved  never  to  marry,— that  the  pro- 
tended Judicial  combat  was  a  mockery  of  the  dl- 
Tine  will,  and  of  human  laws,— the  Qlover  not 
onnaturally  grew  angry. 

"  I  cannot  read  thy  thoughts,  wench ;  nor  can 
I  pretend  to  guess  under  what  wicked  delusion 
It  is  that  you  kiss  a  declared  lover, — suffer  him  to 
kiss  you, —run  to  his  house  when  a  report  is 
spread  of  his  death,  and  fling  yoorself  into  his 
arms  when  you  find  him  alone.  All  this  shows 
rcry  well  in  a  girl  prepared  to  obey  her  parents 
in  a  match  sanctioned  by  her  (hther ;  but  such  to- 
kens of  intimacy  bestowed  on  one  whom  a  yonng 
woman  cannot  esteem,  and  Is  determined  not  to 
marry,  are  uncomely  and  unmaidenly.  You  have 
already  been  more  bounteous  of  your  fhvors  to 
Henry  Smith,  than  your  mother,  whom  God  as- 
soilzie, ever  was  to  me  before  I  married  her.  I 
tell  thee,  Catharine,  this  trifling  with  the  love  of 
an  honest  man,  is  what  I  neither  can,  will,  nor 
ought  to  endure.  I  have  given  my  consent  to  the 
match,  and  I  Insist  it  shall  take  place  wlthont 
delay;  and  that  you  receive  Henry  Wynd  to- 
morrow, as  a  man  whose  bride  you  are  to  be 
with  all  dispatch.'' 

'*  A  power  more  potent  than  yours,  ftither, 
will  say  no,"  replied  Catharine. 

"  I  will  risk  it ;  my  power  is  a  lawfbl  one. 
Chat  of  a  fother  over  a  chUd,  and  an  erring  child,'* 
answered  her  father.  **  God  and  man  allow  of 
my  influence." 

**Then,  may  Heaven  help  ust"  said  Catha- 
rine ;  *'  for  if  you  are  obstinate  in  your  purpose, 
we  are  all  lost" 

"  We  can  exx>ect  no  help  from  Heaven,"  said 
the  Glover,  **  when  we  act  with  indiscretion.  I 
am  clerk  enough  myself  to  know  that ;  and  that 
your  causeless  resistance  to  my  will  Is  sinful, 
erery  priest  will  inform  you.  Ay,  and  more  than 
that,  you  have  spoken  degradingly  of  the  blessed 
Appeal  to  God  in  the  combat  of  ordeaL    Take 


heed  I  for  the  Holy  Church  .s  awakened  to  watch 
her  sheepfold,  and  to  extlri.%*«  heresy  by  Are  and 
steel ;  so  much  I  warn  thee  of." 

Catharine  uttered  a  suppressed  exclamation ; 
and  with  difficulty  compelling  herself  to  assume 
an  appearance  of  composure,  promised  her  fli- 
ther,  that  if  he  would  spare  her  any  forther  dis- 
cussion of  the  subject  till  to-morrow  morning, 
she  wonld  then  meet  him,  determined  to  make  a 
fhll  discovery  of  her  sentiments. 

With  this  promise,  Simon  Glover  was  obliged 
to  remain  contented,  though  extremely  anxious 
for  the  postponed  explanation.  It  could  not  bo 
levity  or  flckleness  of  character  which  induced  his 
daughter  to  act  with  so  much  apparent  incon- 
sistency towards  the  man  of  his  choice,  and 
whom  she  had  so  lately  nneqnivocally  owned  to 
be  also  the  man  of  her  own.  What  external 
force  there  could  exist,  of  a  kind  powerfhl 
enough  to  change  the  resolutions  she  had  so 
decidedly  expressed  within  twenty-four  hours, 
was  a  matter  of  complete  mystery. 

"  But  I  will  be  as  obstinate  as  she  can  be," 
thought  the  Glover,  **  and  she  shall  either  marry 
Henry  Smith  without  fiirther  delay,  or  old  Simon 
Glover  will  know  an  excellent  reason  to  the  con- 
trary." 

The  subject  was  not  renewed  during  the  even- 
ing ;  but  early  on  the  next  morning,  Just  at  snn- 
rising,  Catharine  knelt  before  the  bed  In  which 
her  parent  still  slumbered.  Her  heart  sobbed  aii 
if  it  would  burst,  and  her  tears  fell  thick  npo  ; 
her  Cather's  face.  The  good  old  man  awoke 
looked  up,  crossed  his  child's  forehead,  and 
kissed  her  affectionately. 

"I  understand  thee,  Kate,"  he  said;  "thou 
art  come  to  confession,  and,  I  trust,  art  desirous 
to  escape  a  heavy  penance  by  being  sincere." 

Catharine  was  silent  for  an  instant. 

*'  I  need  not  ask,  my  fnther.  If  you  remember 
the  Carthusian  monk,  Clement,  and  his  preach- 
ings and  lessons ;  at  which,  indeed,  you  assisted 
so  often,  that  you  cannot  be  Ignorant  men  called 
you  one  of  his  converts,  and  with  greater  Justice 
termed  me  so  likewise  ?  '* 

"  I  am  aware  of  both,"  said  the  old  man,  rais- 
ing himself  on  his  elbow ;  "  but  I  defy  foul  &me 
to  show  that  I  ever  owned  him  in  any  heretical 
proposition,  though  I  love  to  hear  him  talk  of  the 
corruptions  of  the  Church,  the  misgovemment 
of  the  nobles,  and  the  wild  Ignorance  of  the  poor, 
proving,  as  it  seemed  to  me,  that  the  sole  virtue 
of  our  commonweal,  its  strength,  and  Its  estima- 
tion, lay  among  the  burgher  craft  of  the  better 
class,  which  I  received  as  comfortable  doctrine, 
and  creditable  to  the  town.  And  if  he  preached 
other  than  right  doctrine,  wherefore  did  his  su- 
periors in  the  Carthusian  convent  permit  It  t  If 
the  shepherds  turn  a  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing 
into  the  flock,  they  should  not  blame  the  sheep 
for  being  worried." 

"  They  endured  his  preaching,  nay,  they  en- 
couraged it,"  said  Catharine,  "while  the  vices 
of  the  laity,  the  contentions  of  the  nobles,  and 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


186 


WAVBBLBY  NOVELS, 


the  oppression  of  the  poor,  were  tiie  snbject  of 
his  censure,  and  they  rejoiced  In  the  crowds, 
who,  attracted  to  the  Carthnsian  church,  forsook 
^OBe  of  the  other  convents.  But  the  hypocrites 
—for  such  they  are— joined  with  the  other  ftiater- 
nltles  In  accusing  their  preacher  Clement,  when, 
passing  from  censuring  the  crimes  of  the  state, 
he  began  to  display  the  pride,  ignorance,  and 
luxury  of  the  churchmen  themselves ;  their  thirst 
of  power,  their  usurpation  over  men^s  con- 
sciences, and  their  desire  to  augment  their 
worldly  wealth." 

"  For  God's  sake,  Catharine,"  said  her  father, 
'*  speak  within  doors ;  your  voice  rises  in  tone, 
and  your  speech  In  bitterness— your  eyes  sparkle. 
It  is  owing  to  this  zeal  in  what  concerns  you  no 
more  than  others,  that  malicious  persons  fix 
upon  you  the  odintis  and  dangerous  name  of  a 
heretic." 

"  You  know  I  speak  no  more  than  what  Is 
truth,"  said  Catharine,  "  and  which  you  yourself 
have  avouched  often." 

**By  needle  and  buckskin,  no!"  answered 
the  Glover,  hastily;  "wouldst  thou  have  me 
avouch  what  might  cost  me  life  and  limb,  land 
and  goods?  For  a  fhll  commission  hath  been 
granted  for  taking  and  trying  heretics,  upon 
whom  Is  laid  the  cause  of  all  late  tumults  and 
miscarriages;  wherefore,  few  words  are  best, 
wench.     I  am  ever  of  mind  with  the  old  Mak- 


er,— 


*  since  word  U  tonll,  ud  thoaghi  U  frM, 
Ke«p  wttll  thy  tonga*,  I  counael  thM.  "  * 


"The  counsel  comes  too  liite,  father,"  an- 
swered Catharine,  sinking  down  on  a  chair  by 
her  father's  bedside.  "The  words  have  been 
spoken  and  heard;  and  It  Is  Indited  against 
Simon  Glover,  burgess  In  Perth,  that  he  hath 
spoken  irreverent  discourses  of  the  doctrines  of 
holy  Church " 

**  As  I  live  by  knife  and  needle,"  interrupted 
Simon*  "  it  Is  a  Ue  I  I  never  was  so  silly  as  to 
speak  of  what  I  understood  not." 

"And  hath  slandered  the  anointed  of  the 
Church,  both  regular  and  secular,"  continued 
Catharine. 

"  Nay,  I  will  never  deny  the  truth,"  said  the 
Glover;  "an  Idle  word  I  may  have  spoken  at 
the  ale-bench,  or  over  a  pottle  pot  of  wine,  or  in 
right  sure  company ;  but  else  my  tongue  is  not 
one  to  run  my  head  Into  peril." 

"  So  you  think,  my  dearest  father ;  but  your 
slightest  language  has  been  espied,  your  best- 
meaning  phrases  have  been  perverted,  and  yon 
are  in  dittay  as  a  gross  railer  against  Church  and 
churchmen,  and  for  holding  discourse  against 
them  with  loose  and  profligate  persons,  such  as 
the  deceased  Oliver  ProudAite,  the  Smith  Henry 
of  the  Wynd,  and  others,  set  forth  as  commend- 
ing the  doctrines  of  Father  Clement,  whom  they 

*  TheM  llavs  ar*  •till  extant  In  the  ralodM  hoOM  of  an  Ab- 
kot,  and  an  aaid  to  be  alluahre  to  tha  holy  man  having  kept  a 


chai^  with  seven  rank  aeresles,  and  seek  !U 
with  staff  and  spear,  to  try  him  to  the  death.— 
But  that."  said  Catharine,  kneeling,  and  looking 
upwards  with  the  aspect  of  one  of  those  beaute- 
ous saints  whom  the  Catholics  have  given  to  the 
fine  arts,—"  that  they  shall  never  do.  He  hath 
escaped  fTom  the  net  of  the  fowler;  and,  1  thank 
Heaven,  It  was  by  my  means." 

"  Thy  means,  girl,  art  thou  mad  ?  "  said  th« 
amazed  Glover. 

"  I  will  not  deny  what  I  glory  in,"  answered 
Catharine ;  "  it  was  by  my  means  that  Conachar 
was  led  to  come  hither  with  a  party  of  men,  and 
carry  off  the  old  man,  who  is  now  Ihr  beyond  the 
Highland  Hue." 

"  Oh,  my  rash— my  unlucky  child  I "  said  the 
Glover ;  "  hast  thou  dared  to  aid  the  escape  of 
one  accused  of  heresy,  and  to  invite  Highlanders 
In  arms  to  Interfere  with  the  administration  of 
justice  within  bur^  t  Alas  1  thou  hast  offended 
both  against  the  laws  of  the  Church  and  those  of 
the  realm.  What— what  would  become  of  os, 
were  this  known  ! " 

"It  i»  known,  my  dear  father,"  said  the 
maiden,  firmly;  "known  even  to  those  who 
will  be  the  most  willing  avengers  of  the  deed." 

"This  must  be  some  Idle  notion,  Catharine, 
or  some  trick  of  those  cogging  priests  and  nuns ; 
It  accords  not  with  thy  late  cheerfhl  willingness 
to  wed  Henry  Smith." 

"Alas!  dearest  father,  remember  the  dismal 
surprise  occasioned  by  bis  reported  death,  and 
the  joyfiil  amazement  at  finding  him  alive ;  and 
deem  It  not  wonder  If  I  permitted  myself,  under 
your  protection,  to  say  more  than  my  reflection 
justified.  But  then,  I  knew  not  the  worst,  and 
thought  the  danger  exaggerated.  Alas  I  I  was 
yesterday  fearftilly  undeceived,  when  the  Abbesa 
herself  came  hither,  and  with  her  the  Dominican. 
They  showed  me  the  commission  under  the  broad 
seal  of  Scotland,  for  inquiring  into  and  punishing 
heresy ;  they  showed  me  your  name  and  my  own, 
in  a  list  of  suspected  persons  ;  and  it  was  with 
tears,  real  tears,  that  the  Abbess  conjured  me 
to  avert  a  dreadful  fate,  by  a  speedy  retreat 
into  the  cloister ;  and  that  the  monk  pledged  his 
word  that  yon  should  not  be  molested,  if  I  com 
plied." 

"  The  foul  fiend  take  them  both,  for  weeping 
crocodiles  I "  said  the  Glover. 

"  Aias  1  "  replied  Catharine,  "  complaint  of 
anger  will  little  help  us ;  but  you  see  I  have  had 
real  cause  for  this  present  alarm." 

"  Alarm  I— call  It  utter  ruin.— Alas  I  my  reck- 
less child,  where  was  your  prudence  when  you 
ran  headlong  into  such  a  snare  1 " 

"  Hear  me,  father,"  said  Catharine;  "  there  la 
still  one  mode  of  safety  held  out :  It  is  one  which 
I  have  often  propoBod,  and  for  which  I  have  in 
vain  supplicated  your  permission." 

"I  understand  yon— the  convent,"  said  her 
father.  "But,  Catharine,  what  abbess  or  pri- 
oress would  dare ^'^ 

"  That  I  will  explain  to  you,  father,  and  it  wlO 
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«1eo  show  tbe  drcnmstanceg  which  have  mado 
me  seem  ansteady  of  resolution  to  a  degree  which 
has  brought  censure  upon  me  from  yonreclf  and 
others.  Our  confeseor,  old  Father  Francis, 
whom  I  chose  from  the  Dominican  convent  at 
your  command " 

*'  Ay,  truly,"  Interrupted  the  Glover;  "  and  I 
00  counselled  and  commanded  thee.  In  order  to 
take  off  the  report  that  thy  conscience  was  sA- 
to;^ther  under  the  direction  of  Father  Clem- 
ent." 

"  Well,  this  Father  Francis  has  at  different 
times  urged  and  provoked  me  to  converse  on  snch 
matters  as  he  judged  I  was  likely  to  learn  some- 
thing of  from  the  Carthusian  preacher.  Heaven 
forgive  me  my  blindness  I  I  fell  into  the  snare, 
spoke  freely,  and  as  he  argued  gently,  as  one  who 
would  fain  be  convinced,  I  even  spoke  warmly 
In  defence  of  what  I  believed  devoutly.  The  con- 
fessor assumed  not  his  real  aspect,  and  betrayed 
not  his  secret  purpose,  until  he  had  learned  all 
that  I  had  to  tell  him.  It  was  then  that  ho  threat- 
ened mo  with  temporal  punishment,  and  with 
eternal  condemnation.  Had  his  threats  reached 
me  alone,  I  could  have  stood  Ann ;  for  their  cru- 
elty on  earth  I  could  have  endured,  and  their 
power  beyond  this  life  I  have  no  belief  In." 

'*  For  Heaven's  sake  I "  said  the  Glover,  who 
was  well-nigh  beside  himself  at  perceiving  at 
every  new  word  the  Increasing  extremity  of  his 
daughter's  danger,  "  beware  of  blaspheming  the 
holy  Church— whose  arms  are  as  prompt  to  strike 
as  her  ears  are  sharp  to  hear." 

"  To  me,"  said  the  Maid  of  Perth,  again  look- 
ing up,  •'  the  terrors  of  the  threatened  denuncia- 
tions would  have  been  of  little  avail ;  but  when 
thay  spoke  of  Involving  thee,  my  father,  In  the 
charge  against  me,  I  own  I  trembled,  and  de- 
sired to  compromise.  The  Abbess  Martha,  of 
Elcho  nunnery,  being  my  mother's  kinswoman,  I 
told  her  my  distresses,  and  obtained  her  promise 
that  she  would  receive  me,  if,  renouncing  worldly 
love  and  thonjfhts  of  wedlock,  I  would  take  the 
veil  in  her  sisterhood.  She  had  conversation  on 
the  topic,  I  doubt  not,  with  the  Dominican  Fran- 
cis, and  both  joined  in  singing  the  same  song. 
*  Remain  in  the  world,'  said  they, '  and  thy  father 
and  thou  shall  be  brought  to  trial  as  heretics— as- 
Bume  the  veil,  and  the  errors  of  both  shall  be  for- 
given and  cancelled.'  They  spoke  not  even  of 
recantation  of  errors  of  doctrine ;  all  should  be 
peace  If  I  would  but  enter  the  convent" 

'^  I  doubt  not— I  doubt  not,"  said  Simon ; 
"  the  old  Glover  Is  thought  rich,  and  his  wealth 
would  follow  his  daughter  to  the  convent  of  El- 
cho,  unless  what  the  Dominicans  might  claim  as 
their  own  share.  So  this  was  thy  call  to  the  veil 
—these  thy  objections  to  Henry  Wynd?  " 

'*  Indeed,  father,  the  course  was  urged  on  all 
hands  ;  nor  did  my  own  mind  recoil  from  it.  Sir 
John  Ramomy  threatened  me  with  the  powerftd 
▼engeance  of  the  young  Prince,  if  I  continued  to 
repel  his  wicked  suit— and  as  for  poor  Henry,  it 
is  but  of  late  that  I  have  discovered,  to  my  own 


surprise— that— that  I  tovc  hia  vlrtnee  more  than 
I  dislike  his  foulta.  Alas  I  the  discovery  has  only 
been  made  to  render  my  quitting  the  world  more 
difficult  than  when  I  thought  I  had  thee  only  to 
regret  I " 

She  rested  her  head  on  her  hand,  and  wept 
bitterly. 

'*  AU  this  is  folly,"  said  the  Glover.  "Never 
was  there  an  extremity  so  pinching,  but  what  a 
wise  man  might  find  counsel,  If  he  was  daring  to 
act  upon  It.  This  has  never  been  the  land  or  the 
people  over  whom  priests  could  rule  in  the  name 
of  Rome,  without  their  usurpation  being  con- 
trolled. If  they  are  to  punish  each  honest 
burgher  who  says  the  monks  love  gold,  and  that 
the  lives  of  some  of  them  cry  shame  upon  the 
doctrines  they  teach,  why,  truly,  Stephen  Smoth- 
erwell  will  not  lack  employment— and  if  all  fool- 
ish maideas  are  to  be  secluded  from  the  world 
because  they  follow  the  erring  doctrines  of  a 
popular  preaching  fHar,  they  must  enlarge  the 
nunneries  and  receive  their  inmates  on  slighter 
composition  Our  privileges  have  been  often  de- 
fended against  the  Pope  himself,  by  our  good 
monarchs  of  yore ;  and  when  be  pretended  to  In- 
terfere with  the  temporal  government  of  the 
kingdom,  there  wanted  not  a  Scottish  Parlia- 
ment, who  told  him  his  duty  In  a  letter  that 
should  have  been  written  in  letters  of  gold.  I 
have  seen  the  epistle  myself,  and  though  1  could 
not  read  it,  the  very  sight  of  the  seals  of  the  right 
reverend  prelates,  and  noble  and  true  barons, 
which  hung  at  it,  made  my  heart  leap  for  Joy. 
Thou  shouldst  not  have  kept  this  secret,  my 
child ;  but  it  is  no  time  to  tax  thee  with  thy  fhult. 
Go  down,  get  me  some  food.  I  will  mount  in- 
stantly, and  go  to  our  Lord  Provost,  and  have 
his  advice,  and,  as  I  trust,  his  protection,  and 
that  of  other  true-hearted  Scottish  nobles,  who 
will  not  see  a  true  man  trodden  down  for  lui  idle 
word." 

"Alas,  my  Ihtherl"  said  Catharine,  "it  was 
even  this  impetuosity  which  I  dreaded.  I  knew 
if  I  made  my  plaint  to  you  there  would  soon  be 
Are  and  feud,  as  if  religion,  though  sent  to  us  by 
the  Father  of  peace,  were  fit  only  to  be  the 
mother  of  discord ;— and  hence  I  could  now- 
even  now— give  up  the  world,  and  retire  with  my 
sorrow  among  the  sisters  of  £lcho,  would  yon 
but  let  me  be  the  sacrifice.  Only,  fathe  *— com- 
fort poor  Henry,  when  we  are  parted  foi  'ver— 
and  do  notr— do  not  let  him  think  of  me  too  harsh- 
ly—say  Catharine  will  never  vex  him  more  by 
her  remonstrances,  but  that  she  will  never  forget 
him  in  her  prayers." 

"  The  girl  hath  a  tongue  that  would  make  a  Sar- 
acen weep,"  said  her  father,  his  own  eyes  sym- 
pathizing with  those  of  his  daughter.  "But  I 
will  not  yield  way  t<»  this  combination  between 
the  nun  and  the  priest,  to  rob  me  of  my  only 
child.— Away  with  you,  girl,  and  let  me  don  my 
clothes  ;  and  prepare  yourself  to  obey  me  In 
what  I  may  have  to  recommend  for  your  safety. 
Get  a  few  clothes  together,  and  what  valuables 
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thon  hast—alBO,  take  the  keys  of  my  Iron  box, 
which  poor  Henry  Smith  gave  me,  and  divide 
what  gold  yon  find  into  two  portions— put  the 
one  into  a  purse  for  thyself,  and  the  other  into 
the  quilted  girdle  which  I  made  on  purpose  to 
wear  on  Journeys.  Thus  both  shall  be  provided, 
in  case  fote  should  sunder  us ;  in  which  event, 
God  send  the  whirlwind  may  take  the  withered 
leaf  and  spare  the  green  one  I— Let  them  make 
ready  my  horse  Instantly,  and  the  white  Jennet 
that  I  bought  for  thee  but  a  day  since,  hoping  to 
see  thee  ride  to  St.  John's  EUrk,  with  maids  and 
matrons,  as  blithe  a  bride  as  ever  crossed  the 
holy  threshold.  But  it  skills  not  talking— Away, 
and  remember  that  the  saints  help  those  who  are 
willing  to  help  themselves.  Not  a  word  in  an* 
swer— begone,  I  say— no  wilftilness  now.  The 
pilot,  in  calm  weather,  will  let  a  sea-boy  trifle 
with  the  rudder ;  but,  by  my  soul,  when  winds 
howl,  and  waves  arise,  he  stands  by  the  helm  hlm- 
self.- Away,  no  reply/' 

Catharine  left  the  room  to  execute,  as  wen  as 
she  might,  the  commands  of  her  fother,  who, 
gentle  in  disposition,  and  devotedly  attached  to 
his  child,  suffered  her  often,  as  it  seemed,  to 
guide  and  rule  both  herself  and  him  ;  yet  who, 
as  she  knew,  was  wont  to  claim  filial  obedience, 
and  exercise  parental  authority,  with  suflScient 
strictness,  when  the  occasion  seemed  to  require 
an  enforcement  of  domestic  discipline. 

While  the  fair  Catharine  was  engaged  in  ex- 
ecuting her  father's  behests,  and  the  good  old 
Glover  was  hastily  attiring  himself  as  one  who 
was  about  to  take  a  Journey,  a  horse's  tramp  was 
heard  In  the  narrow  street.  The  horseman  waa 
wrapped  in  his  riding-cloak,  having  the  cape  of 
it  drawn  up,  as  if  to  hide  the  under  part  of  his 
fece,  while  hia  bonnet  was  pulled  over  his  brows, 
and  a  broad  plume  obscured  his  upper  features. 
He  sprung  from  the  saddle,  and  Dorothy  had 
scarce  time  to  reply  to  his  inquiries  that  the 
Glover  was  in  his  bedroom,  ere  the  stranger  had 
ascended  the  stair  and  entered  the  sleeping- 
apartment.  Simon,  astonished  and  alarmed, 
and  disposed  to  see  in  this  early  visitant  an  ap- 
paritor or  sumner,  come  to  attach  him  and  hia 
daughter,  was  much  relieved,  when  as  the  stran- 
ger doffed  'the  bonnet,  and  threw  the  skirt  of  the 
mantle  Arom  his  face,  he  recognised  the  knightly 
Provos  t  of  the  Fair  City,  a  visit  from  whom,  at 
any  time,  was  a  Davor  of  no  ordinary  degree ; 
but  being  made  at  such  an  hour,  had  something 
marvellous,  and,  connected  with  the  circum- 
stances of  the  times,  even  alarming. 

"  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  I  "  said  the  Glover— 
''  this  high  honor  done  to  your  poor  beads- 
man  ' 

*'  Hush  ! "  said  the  knight,  "  there  is  no  time 
for  idle  civilities.  I  came  hither,  because  a  man 
J!,  on  trying  occasions,  his  own  safest  page,  and 
lean  remain  no  longer  than  to  bid  thee  fly,  good 
Glover,  since  warrants  are  to  be  granted  this  day 
in  council  for  the  arrest  of  thy  daughter  and  thee, 
nudcr  clxarge  of  heresy ;  and  delay  will  cost  you 


both  your  liberty  for  certain,  and  perhaps  yonr 
lives.'' 

**  I  have  heard  something  of  such  a  matter," 
said  the  Glover,  '*  and  was  this  instant  setting 
forth  to  Kinfiiuns,  to  plead  my  innocence  of  this 
scandalous  charge,  to  ask  your  lordship's  connsel, 
and  to  implore  your  protection." 

"  Thy  innocence,  friend  Simon,  will  avail  thee 
but  little  before  prejudiced  judges ;  my  advice  is, 
in  one  word,  to  fly,  and  wait  for  happier  times. 
As  for  my  protection,  we  must  tarry  till  the  Ude 
turns  ere  It  wiU  in  any  sort  avail  thee.  But  if 
thou  canst  lie  concealed  for  a  few  days  or  weeks, 
I  have  little  doubt  that  the  Churchmen,  who,  by 
siding  with  the  IJuke  of  Albany  In  court  intrigue, 
and  by  alleging  the  decay  of  the  purity  of  Cath- 
olic doctrine  as  the  sole  cause  of  the  present  na- 
tional misfortunes,  have,  at  least  for  the  present 
hour,  an  irresistible  authority  over  the  King,  wiE 
receive  a  check.  In  the  meanwhile,  howevoc 
know  that  King  Robert  hath  not  only  given  way 
to  this  general  warrant  for  inquisition  after  her- 
esy, but  hath  conflrmod  the  Pope's  nomination 
of  Henry  Wardhiw  to  be  Archbishop  of  St.  An- 
drews, and  Primate  of  Scotland,*  thus  yiekllnf 
to  Rome  those  freedoms  and  immunities  of  the 
Scottish  Church,  which  his  ancestors,  Itom  the 
time  of  Malcolm  Canmore,  have  so  boldly  de- 
fended. His  brave  fathers  would  have  rather 
subscribed  a  covenant  with  the  devil,  than  yielded 
in  such  a  matter  to  the  pretensions  of  Rome." 

"  Alas,  and  what  remedy  ?  " 

**  None,  old  man,  save  in  some  sadden  court 
change,"  said  Sir  Patrick.  "The  King  Is  but 
like  a  mirror,  which,  having  no  light  Iteelf,  re- 
flects back  with  equal  readiness  any  which  is 
phiced  near  to  It  for  the  time.  Now,  although 
the  Douglas  is  banded  with  Albany,  yet  the  Ear! 
is  unfavorable  to  the  high  claims  of  those  dom- 
ineering priests,  having  quarrelled  with  them 
about  the  exactions  which  his  retinue  hath  raised 
on  the  Abbot  of  Arbroath-  He  will  come  back 
again  with  a  high  hand,  for  report  says,  the  Eari 
of  March  hath  fled  before  him.  When  he  returns 
we  shall  have  a  changed  world,  for  his  presence 
will  control  Albany ;  especially  as  many  nobles, 
and  I  myself,  as  I  tell  you  in  confidence,  are  re- 
solved to  league  with  him  to  defend  the  general 
right  Thy  exUe,  therefore,  wlD  end  with  hia 
return  to  our  court.  Thou  hast  but  to  seek  thee 
some  temporary  hiding-place." 

For  that,  my  lord,"  said  the  Glover,'* I  can 

•  Maatere  Henry  of  WardUw 
Th»t  like  m  V«rtae  w«  to  di«w, 
Chaotoar  that  Ume  of  OIm^, 
ComuModlt  of  ftlkyn  Vertow, 
Tba  Pape  had  In  affvcUonn, 
Baith  for  hit  faoM  and  hit  rMona. 

•  •  •  • 

Sna  by  this  rMonn  tpedale 
Of  the  thrattinth  B«n«t  Pap«, 
Thia  Matter  Henry  wat  Btadiapa 
Of  Saaet  Aadrewit  trith  boaoara. 
Of  Caaoa  h«  wat  then  Doctoor. 

Wvinon,  B.  Iz.  cc^  It. 
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be  at  no  Iom,  since  I  have  Jnst  tiUe  to  the  pro- 
tection of  the  Highland  Chief,  Gilchrist  Maclan, 
Chief  of  the  Clan  Qnhele." 

"  Nay,  if  thou  canst  take  hold  of  his  mantle 
.  thou  needs  no  help  of  any  one  else  -neither  Low- 
land churchman  nor  layman  finds  a  free  course 
of  justice  heyond  the  Highland  frontier." 

"Bat  then  my  child,  nohle  sir— my  Catha- 
rine t "  said  the  GMoyer. 

*^  Let  her  go  with  thee,  man.  The  graddan 
cake  will  keep  her  white  teeth  in  order,  the 
goat's  whey  will  make  the  blood  spring  to 
her  check  ai^in,  which  these  alarms  have  ban- 
ished ;  and  even  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth  may 
sleep  soft  enough  on  a  bed  of  Highland  brac'c- 
en.'* 

"  It  is  not  fh)m  such  idle  respects,  my  lord, 
that  I  hesitate,'*  said  the  Glover.  ''  Catharine  is 
the  daughter  of  a  plain  burgher,  and  knows  not 
nicety  of  food  or  lodging.  But  the  son  of  Maclan 
hath  been  for  many  years  a  guest  in  my  house, 
and  I  am  obliged  to  say,  that  I  have  observed  him 
looking  at  my  daughter— who  is  as  good  as  a  be- 
trothed bride— In  a  manner  that,  though  I  cared 
not  for  it  in  this  lodging  in  Curfew  Street,  would 
give  me  some  fear  of  consequences  in  a  High- 
land glen,  where  I  have  no  fHond,  and  Conachar 
many." 

The  knightly  Provost  replied  by  a  long  whistle. 
— **  Whew  I  whew !— Nay,  in  that  case  I  advise 
thee  to  send  her  to  the  nunnery  at  Elcho,  where 
the  Abbess,  if  I  forget  not,  is  some  relation  of 
yours.  Indeed,  she  said  so  herself;  adding,  that 
she  loved  her  kinswoman  well,  together  with  all 
that  belongs  to  thee,  Simon." 

"Truly,  my  lord,  I  do  believe  that  the  Abbess 
hath  so  much  regard  for  me,  that  she  would  will- 
ingly receive  the  trust  of  my  daughter,  and  my 
whole  goods  and  gear  into  her  sisterhood- Marry, 
her  affection  is  something  of  a  tenacious  charac- 
ter, and  would  be  loath  to  unloose  its  hold,  either 
upon  the  wench  or  her  tocher." 

"Whew  I  whew  I"  again  whistled  the  Knight 
of  kinfanns  ;  "by  the  Thane's  Cross,  man,  but 
this  is  an  ill  favored  pirn  to  wind.  Yet  it  shall 
never  be  said  the  fairest  maid  in  the  Pair  City  was 
cooped  up  In  a  convent,  like  a  kain-hen  in  a  cavey, 
and  she  about  to  be  married  to  the  bold  burgess 
Henry  Wynd.  That  tale  shall  not  be  told  while  I 
wear  belt  and  spurs,  and  am  called  Provost  of 
Perth." 

"But  what  remede,  my  lord?"  asked  the 
Glover. 

"We  must  all  take  our  share  of  the  risk. 
Come,  get  you  and  your  daughter  presently  to 
horse.  You  shall  ride  with  me,  and  we'll  see 
who  dare  gloom  at  you.  The  snmmons  is  not  yet 
served  on  thee,  and  If  they  send  an  apparitor  to 
Klnfauns,  without  a  warrant  under  the  King's 
own  hand,  I  make  mine  avow,  by  the  Red 
Rover's  soul  I  that  he  shall  eat  his  writ,  both  wax 
and  wether-skin.  To  horse,  to  horse  I  and,"  ad- 
drecsing  Catharine,  as  she  entered  at  the  mo- 
ment, "  you  too,  my  pretty  maid. 


*  To  boTM,  and  hvt  not  ht  yoor  qwuian ; 
Th«y  UuiT*  io  Uw  that  trnst  In  Cb«rtcn  I ' 


In  a  minute  or  two  the  fother  and  daughter 
were  on  horseback,  both  keeping  an  arrow's 
flight  before  the  Provost,  by  his  (Urection,  that 
they  might  not  seem  to  be  of  the  same  company. 
They  passed  the  eastern  gate  in  some  baste,  and 
rode  forward  roundly  until  they  were  out  of  sight. 
Sir  Patrick  followed  leisurely ;  but,  when  he  was 
lost  to  the  view  of  the  warders,  he  spurred  his 
mettled  horse  and  soon  came  up  with  the  Glover 
and  Catharine,  when  a  conversation  ensued  which 
throws  light  upon  some  previous  passages  of  this 
history. 


CHAPTER  XTVX 

Hall,  land  of  bowmen  I  teed  of  thoM  who  teorn'd 
To  (toop  the  oack  to  wide  imperial  Rome~ 
O  dearaat  half  of  Albion  M»-waIl'd  t 

Albawia  (1737). 

"  I  HAVE  been  devising  a  mode,"  said  the  well- 
meaning  Provost,  "  by  which  I  may  make  you 
both  secure  for  a  week  or  two  from  the  malice  of 
your  enemies,  when  I  have  little  doubt  I  may  see 
a  changed  world  at  court.  But  that  I  may  the 
better  judge  what  is  to  be  done,  tell  me  frankly, 
Simon,  the  nature  of  your  connexion  with  Gil- 
christ Maclan,  which  leads  you  to  repose  such  Im- 
plicit confidence  in  him.  You  are  a  close  ob- 
server of  the  rules  of  the  city,  and  are  aware  of 
the  severe  penalties  which  they  denounce  against 
such  burghers  as  have  covine  and  alliance  with 
the  Highland  clans." 

"True,  my  lord;  but  it  is  also  known  to  you, 
that  our  craft,  working  in  skins  of  cattle,  stags, 
and  every  other  description  of  hides,  have  a  priv- 
ilege, and  are  allowed  to  transact  with  Uiose 
Highlanders,  as  with  the  men  who  can  most 
readily  supply  us  with  the  means  of  conducting 
our  trade,  to  the  great  profit  of  the  burgh.  Thus 
it  hath  chanced  with  me  to  tiave  great  dealings 
with  these  men ;  and  I  can  take  it  on  my  salva- 
tion, that  you  nowhere  find  more  Just  and 
honorable  traffickers,  or  by  whom  a  man  may 
more  easily  make  an  honest  penny.  I  have  made, 
in  my  day,  several  distant  journeys  into  the  fkr 
Highlands,  upon  the  faith  of  their  chiefs ;  nor  did  I 
ever  meet  with  a  people  more  tfue  to  their  word, 
when  you  cftn  once  prevail  upon  them  to  plight  it 
in  your  behalf.  And  as  for  the  Highland  Chief; 
Gilchrist  Maclan,  saving  that  he  is  hasty  in  hom- 
icide and  fire-raising  towards  those  with  whom 
he  hath  deadly  feud,  I  have  nowhere  seen  a  man 
who  walketh  a  more  just  and  upright  path." 

"It  is  more  than  ever  I  heard  before,"  said 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris.  "  Yet  I  have  known  some- 
thing of  the  Highland  runagates  too." 

"  They  show  another  ffevor,  and  a  very  differ- 
ent one,  to  their  friends  than  to  their  enemies,  as 
yourlordehip  shall  understand,"  said  the  Glover. 
"  However,  be  that  as  it  may,  it  chanced  me  to 
serve  Gilchrist  Maclan  in  a  high  matter.  It  Is 
DOW  about  eighteen  years  since,  that  It  clianced 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


140 


WA7ERLET  NOVELS. 


the  Clan  Qnhele  and  dan  Chattan  being  at  fend, 
as,  indeed  they  arc  neldom  at  peace,  the  former 
BUBtained  such  a  defeat,  as  well-nigh  extirpated 
the  family  of  their  clilef;  Maclan.  Seven  of  his 
sons  were  slain  in  hattle,  and  after  it,  himself  put 
to  flight,  and  his  castle  taken  and  given  to  the 
flames.  Uis  wife,  then  nitar  the  time  of  giving 
birth  to  an  infant,  fled  into  the  forest,  attended 
by  one  faithful  servant,  and  his  daughter.  Here, 
in  sorrow  and  care  enough,  she  gave  birth  to  a 
boy,  and  as  the  misery  of  the  mother^s  couditloa 
rendered  her  little  able  to  suckle  the  Infant,  he 
was  nursed  with  the  milk  of  a  doe,  which  the  for- 
ester, who  attended  her,  contrived  to  take  alive 
in  a  snare.  It  was  not  many  months  afterwards, 
that,  in  a  Bocoud  encounter  of  these  fierce  clans, 
Ulaclan  defeated  his  enemies  in  his  turn,  and  re- 
gained possession  of  the  district  which  he  had 
lost.  It  w.is  with  unexpected  rapture,  that  he 
found  his  wife  and  child  were  in  existence,  hav- 
ing never  expected  to  see  more  of  them  than  the 
bleached  bones,  from  which  the  wolves  and  wild- 
cats had  eaten  the  flesh. 

*'  But  a  strong  and  prevailing  prejudice,  such 
as  is  often  entertained  by  these  wild  people,  pre- 
vented their  Chief  from  enjoying  the  full  happi- 
ness arising  from  having  thus  regained  his  only 
son  in  safety.  An  ancient  prophecy  was  current 
among  them,  that  the  power  of  the  tribe  should 
toll  by  means  of  a  boy  bom  under  a  bush  of  holly, 
and  suckled  by  a  white  doe.  The  circumstance, 
unfortunately  for  the  Chief,  tallied  exactly  with 
the  birth  of  the  only  child  which  remained  to 
him,  and  it  was  demanded  of  him  by  the  elders  of 
the  clan,  that  the  boy  should  be  either  put  to 
death,  or  at  least  removed  from  the  dominions  of 
the  tribe,  and  brought  up  in  obscurity.  Gilchrist 
Maclan  was  obliged  to  consent,  and  having  made 
choice  of  the  latter  proposal,  the  child,  under  the 
name  of  Conachar,  was  brought  up  in  my  family, 
with  the  purpose,  as  was  at  first  intended,  of 
concealing  from  him  all  knowledge  who  or  what 
he  was,  or  of  his  pretensions  to  authority  over  a 
jumerous  and  warlike  people.  But  as  years 
rolled  on,  the  elders  of  the  tribe,  wliohad  exerted 
so  much  authority,  were  removed  by  death,  or 
rendered  incapable  of  interfering  m  the  public  af- 
fiilrs  by  age ;  while,  on  the  other  hand,  the  Influ- 
ence of  Gilchrist  Maclan  was  Increased  by  his 
saccessful  struggles  against  the  Clan  Chattan,  In 
which  he  restored  the  equality  betwixt  the  two 
contending  confederacies,  which  had  existed  be- 
fore the  ralamitfius  defeat  of  which  I  told  your 
honor.  Feeling  himself  thus  firmly  seated,  he 
naturally  became  desirous  to  bring  home  his  only 
0on  to  his  bosom  and  family ;  and  for  that  pur- 
pose caused  me  to  send  the  young  Conachar,  as 
he  was  called,  more  than  once  to  the  Highlands. 
He  was  a  youtb  expressly  made,  by  his  form  and 
gallantry  of  bearing,  to  gain  a  father's  heart.  At 
length,  I  supiK>se  the  lad  either  guessed  the  se- 
cret of  his  birth,  or  something  of  It  was  commu- 
nicated to  him:  and  the  disgust  which  the 
paughty  Hieland  varlei  had  always  shown  for  mj 


honest  trade,  became  more  manifest ;  so  that  I 
dared  not  so  much  as  lay  my  staff  awvit  his  cos- 
tard, for  fear  of  receiving  a  stab  with  a  dii^,  as 
an  answer  in  Gaelic  to  a  Saxon  remark.  It  wa» 
then  that  I  wished  to  be  well  rid  of  Ixim,  the 
rather  that  he  showed  so  much  devotion  to  Oath- 
arine,  who,  forsooth,  set  herself  up  to  wash  \hn 
Ethiopian,  and  teach  a  wild  Hlelandman  m^rcy 
and  morals.    She  knows  herself  how  it  ended.^ 

"Nay,  my  father,"  said  Catharine,  *'lt  wai 
surely  but  a  point  of  charity  to  snatch  the  brand 
from  the  burning." 

"  But  a  small  point  of  wisdom,"  said  bcr~fa> 
ther,  "  to  risk  the  burning  of  your  own  fingera 
for  such  an  end.-— What  says  mj  lord  to  the  mat- 
ter?" 

"  My  lord  would  not  offend  the  Fair  Maid  of 
Perth,"  said  Sir  Patrick ;  "  and  he  knows  well 
the  purity  and  truth  of  her  mind.  And  yet  I 
must  needs  say,  that  had  this  nursling  of  thedM 
been  shrivelled,  haggard,  cross-made,  and  red- 
haired,  like  some  Highlanders  I  have  known,  I 
question  If  the  Fair  Maiden  of  Perth  would  have 
bestowed  so  much  zeal  upon  his  conversion ;  and 
If  Catharine  had  been  as  aged,  wrinkled,  and 
bent  by  years,  as  the  old  woman  that  opened  the 
door  to  me  this  morning,  I  would  wager  my  gold 
spurs  against  a  pair  of  Highland  brogues,  that 
this  wild  roebuck  would  never  have  listened  to  a 
second  lecture.— You  laugh,  Glover,  and  Catha- 
rine blushes  a  blush  of  anger.  Let  it  pass,  it  is 
the  way  of  the  world." 

"The  way  In  which  the  men  of  the  world  es- 
teem their  neighbors,  my  lord,"  answered  Csth- 
arlne  with  some  spirit. 

"Nay,  fair  saint,  forgive  a  jest,"  Mid  the 
knight;  "and  thou,  Simon,  tell  us  how  this  tale 
ended— with  Conachar's  escape  to  the  Highlands 
I  suppose  ?  " 

"  With  his  return  thither,"  said  the  Glover. 
"There  was,  for  some  two  or  three  years,  a  fel- 
low about  Perth,  a  sort  of  messenger,  who  came 
and  went  under  divers  pretences,  but  was  in  fact 
the  means  of  communication  between  Gilchrist 
Itfaclan  and  his  son,  young  Conachar,  or,  as  he  Is 
now  called.  Hector.  From  this  gillie,  I  learned, 
in  general,  that  the  banishment  of  the  Danlt  an 
Neigh  Dheil,  or  foster  child  of  the  White  Doe, 
was  again  brought  under  consideration  of  the 
tribe.  His  foster  father,  TorquU  of  the  Oak,  the 
old  forester,  appeared  with  eight  sons,  the  finest 
men  of  the  clan,  and  demanded  that  the  doom  of 
banishment  should  be  revoked.  He  spoke  with 
the  greater  authority,  as  he  was  himself  Taisba- 
tar,  or  a  Seer,  and  supposed  to  have  communica- 
tion with  the  Invisible  world.  He  affirmed  that 
he  had  performed  a  magical  ceremony,  termed 
Tine-Egan,^  by  which  he  evoked  a  fiend,  from 
whom  he  extorted  a  confession  that  Conachar, 

•  Tiiu-tifan,  or  Nruifyrt,  i.  «•.,  forr«d  fire.  All  the  fire*  to  (&• 
boaw  beliif  eztingnliihed,  two  men  |nrodaecd  «  flame  «f  |tc4«a1 
▼triM  by  tb*  friction  of  wood.  Thk  chatlo  trat  oaed,  wWkta 
tfa*  mtmotj  of  Urtaf  ptraoBi,  \m.  ih«  Hffbrld*^  In  omm  of  mn 
nia  amoog  cattla. 
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BOW  caDed  Bachln,  or  Hector  Maclan,  was  the 
only  man  In  the  approaching  combat  between  the 
two  hostile  clans,  who  shonid  come  off  without 
blood  or  blemish.  Hence,  Torquil  of  the  Oak  ar- 
gued that  the  presence  of  the  feted  person  waa 
necessary  to  ensure  the  victory.  '  80  much  I  am 
possessed  of  this,*  said  the  forester,  *that  nnless 
Bacbtn  fi^ht  in  his  place  in  the  ranks  of  the  Olan 
C^ohele,  neither  I,  his  foster  father,  nor  any  of 
my  cii^t  sons,  will  lift  a  weapon  in  the  qnarrel.* 

*'  This  speech  was  received  with  much  alarm ; 
for  the  defection  of  nine  men,  the  stontest  of 
their  tribe,  would  be  a  serious  blow,  more  es- 
pecially if  the  combat,  as  beqins  to  be  mraored, 
Bhoald  be  decided  by  a  small  namber  fh>m  each 
side.  The  ancient  superstition  concerning  the 
Ibeter  son  of  the  White  Doe  was  counterbalanced 
by  a  new  and  later  prejudice,  and  the  father  took 
the  opportunity  of  presenting  to  the  clan  his 
long-hidden  son,  whose  yonthAii,  but  handsome 
and  animated  countenance,  haughty  carria:?e,  and 
active  limbs,  excited  the  admiration  of  the  clans- 
men,  who  Joythlly  received  him  as  the  heir  and 
descendant  of  their  Chief,  notwithstanding  the 
omlnons  presnge  attending  his  birth  and  nur- 
ture. 

"  Prom  this  tale,  my  lord,"  continued  Simon 
Glover,  "  your  lordship  may  easily  conceive  why 
I  myself  should  be  secure  of  a  good  reception 
among  the  Clan  Quhele ;  and  yon  may  also  have 
reason  to  judge  that  it  would  be  very  rash  in  me 
to  carry  Catharine  thither.  And  this,  noble  lord. 
Is  the  heaviest  of  my  troubles." 

**We  shall  lighten  the  load,  then,'*  said  Sir 
Patrick ;  "  and,  good  Olover,  I  will  take  risk  for 
thee  and  this  damsel.  My  alliance  with  the  Doug- 
las gives  me  some  interest  with  Marjory,  Duch- 
ess of  Rothsay,  his  daughter,  the  neglected  wife 
of  our  wilfhl  Prince.  Rely  on  it.  good  Glover, 
that  in  her  retinue  thy  daughter  will  be  as  secure 
as  in  a  fenced  castle.  The  Duchess  keeps  house 
now  at  Falkland,  a  castle  which  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany, to  whom  it  belongs,  has  lent  to  her  for  her 
accommodation.  1  cannot  promise  you  pleasure, 
Fair  Maiden ;  for  the  Duchess  Marjory  of  Roth- 
eay  is  unfortunate,  and  therefore  splenetic, 
haughty,  and  overbearing;  conscious  of  the 
want  of  attractive  qualities,  therefore  jealous  of 
those  women  who  possess  them.  But  she  is  Arm 
In  fhith,  and  noble  in  spirit,  and  would  fling 
Pope  or  prelate  into  the  ditch  of  her  castle,  who 
should  come  to  arrest  any  one  under  her  protec- 
tion. You  will  therefore  have  absolnte  safety, 
tbough  you  may  lack  comfort." 

**I  have  no  title  to  more,"  said  Catharine; 
**  and  deeply  do  I  feel  the  kindness  that  is  will- 
ing to  secure  me  such  honorable  protection.  If 
she  be  haughty,  I  will  remember  >»he  is  a  Doug- 
las, and  hath  right,  as  being  such,  to  entertain 
as  mnch  pride  as  may  become  a  mortal—if  she 
be  fretful.  I  will  recollect  that  she  is  unfortunate 
— and  if  she  bo  nnreaaonably  captious,  I  will  not 
foiget  that  she  is  my  protectress.  Heed  no  long- 
«r  for  me,  my  lord,  when  yoa  hare  placed  me 


under  the  noble  lady^s  charge.  But  my  popr  fli- 
ther,  to  be  exposed  amongst  these  wild  and  dan- 
gerous people  I " 

"Think  not  of  that,  Catharine,"  said  the 
Glover;  "I  am  as  femlliar  with  brogues  and 
bracken  as  if  I  had  worn  them  myself.  I  have 
only  to  fear  that  the  decisive  battle  may  bo  fought 
before  I  can  leave  this  country ;  and  if  the  Clan 
Quhele  lose  the  combat,  I  may  suffer  by  the  ruin 
of  my  protectors." 

"We  must  have  that  cared  for,"  said  Sir 
Patrick ;  "  rely  on  my  looking  out  for  your 
safety.— But  which  par^  will  carry  the  day,  think 
you?" 

"Frankly,  my  Lord  Provost,  I  believe  the 
Clan  Chattan  will  have  the  worse;  these  nine 
children  of  the  forest  form  a  third  nearly  of  the 
band  surrounding  the  Chief  of  Clan  Quhele,  and 
are  redoubted  champions." 

"And  your  approntlce,  will  he  stand  to  It, 
thlnkest  thou  ?  " 

"He  Is  hot  as  Arc,  Sir  Patrick,"  answered 
the  Glover ;  "  but  he  is  also  unstable  as  water. 
Nevertheless,  If  he  is  spared,  he  seems  likely  to 
be  one  day  a  brave  man." 

"But,  as  now,  he  has  some  of  the  White 
Doe's  milk  still  lurking  about  his  liver,  ha, 
Simon  ?  " 

"  He  has  little  experience,  my  lord,"  said  the 
Olover,  "  and  I  need  not  tell  an  honored  warrior 
like  yourself,  that  danger  must  be  familiar  to  ua 
ere  we  can  dally  with  it  like  a  mistress." 

This  conversation  brought  them  speedily  to 
the  Castle  of  Kinfanns,  where,  after  a  short  re- 
fh?shmcnt,  it  was  neccpsary  that  the  fether  and 
the  daughter  should  part,  in  order  to  seek  their 
respective  places  of  refuge.  It  was  then  first,  as 
she  saw  that  her  father's  anxiety  on  her  account 
had  drowned  all  recollections  of  his  friend,  that 
Catharine  dropped,  as  if  in  a  dream,  the  name  of 
"  Henry  Gow." 

"True,  most  true,"  continued  her  father; 
"  we  must  possess  him  of  our  purposes." 

"lAjave  that  to  me,"  said  Sir  Patrick.  "I 
will  not  trust  to  a  messenger,  nor  will  I  send  a 
letter,  because,  If  I  could  write  one,  I  think  he 
could  not  read  It.  lie  will  suffer  anxiety  in  the 
meanwhile,  but  I  will  ride  to  Perth  to-morrow 
by  times,  and  acquaint  him  with  your  designs." 

The  time  of  separation  now  approahccd.  It 
was  a  hitter  moment ;  but  the  manly  character 
of  the  old  burgher,  and  the  devout  resignation  of 
Catharine  to  the  will  of  Providence,  made  it 
lighter  than  might  have  been  expected.  The 
good  Knight  hurried  the  departure  of  the  bur- 
gess, but  in  the  kindest  manner;  and  even  went 
BO  far  as  to  offer  him  some  gold  pieces  in  loan, 
which  might,  where  specie  was  so  scarce,  be 
considered  as  the  ne  p!w>  ultra  of  regard.  The 
Glover,  however,  assured  him  he  was  amply  pro- 
vided, and  departed  on  his  journey  in  a  north- 
westerly direction.  The  hospitable  protection 
of  Sir  Patrick  Charterls  was  no  less  manifested 
towards  his  thlr  guest.    She  was  placed  under 
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the  charge  of  a  duenna,  who  managed  the  good 
Enlghrs  bouBeboId,  and  was  compelled  to  re> 
main  several  days  iu  Kinfanns,  owmg  to  the 
obstacles  and  delays  interposed  by  a  Tay  boat- 
man, named  Kitt  Stensbaw,  to  whose  charge  she 
was  to  be  committed,  and  whom  the  Provoet 
highly  trusted. 

Thus  were  severed  the  child  and  parent  in  a 
moment  of  great  danger  and  difficulty,  much 
augmented  by  circumstances  of  which  they  were 
then  ignorant,  and  which  seemed  greatly  to 
diminish  any  chance  of  safety  that  remained  for 
thom. 


CHAPTER  XXVIL 

"  Thii  Autln  hambly  did."—"  Did  be  t "  qooih  h«. 
"  Atutln  mfty  do  tbe  ivne  ftgsin  for  me." 

Pope'*  PnJoyut  to  Cauttrftury  Tahafrctn  Cha^tctr. 

Thb  course  of  our  story  will  be  best  pursued 
by  attending  that  of  Simon  Olover.  It  is  not 
our  purpose  to  Indicate  the  exact  local  bounda- 
ries of  the  two  contending  clans,  especially  since 
they  are  not  clearly  pointed  out  by  the  historians 
who  have  transmitted  accounts  of  this  memo- 
rable fend.  It  is  sufficient  to  say,  that  the  terri- 
tory of  the  Clan  Chattan,  extended  for  and  wide, 
comprehending  Caithness  and  Sutherland,  and 
having  for  their  paramount  chief  the  powerful 
Earl  of  the  latter  shire,  thence  called  Mohr  ar 
chat*  In  this  general  sense,  the  Keiths,  the 
Sinclalrs,  the  Guns,  and  other  fiimiUes  and  clans 
of  great  power,  were  iucladud  in  the  confeder- 
acy. These,  however,  were  not  engaged  in  the 
present  quarrel,  which  was  limited  to  that  part 
of  the  Clan  Chattan  occupying  the  extensive 
raouniainous  districts  of  Perthshire  and  Inver- 
ness-shire, which  form  a  largo  portion  of  what 
is  called  the  north-eastern  Highlands.  It  is  well 
known  that  two  large  septs  unquestionably 
known  to  belong  to  the  Clan  Chattan,  the  Mac- 
Pbersons  and  the  Macintoshes,  dispute  to  this 
day  which  of  their  chieftains  was  at  the  head  of 
this  Badenoch  branch  of  the  great  confederacy, 
and  both  have  of  later  times  assumed  the  title  of 
Captain  of  Clan  Chattan.  Non  nostrum  est—Bxity 
at  all  events,  Badenoch  must  have  been  the  cen- 
tre of  the  confederacy,  so  for  as  involved  in  the 
fend  of  which  we  treat. 

Of  the  rival  league  of  Clan  Quhele  we  have  a 
still  less  distinct  account,  for  reasons  which  will 
appear  in  the  sequeL  Some  authors  have  iden- 
tified them  with  the  numerous  and  powerlhl  sept 
of  MacKay.  If  this  Is  done  on  good  authority, 
which  is  to  be  doubted,  the  MacKays  must  have 
shifted  their  settlements  greatly  since  the  reign 
of  Robert  Hi.,  since  they  are  now  to  be  foimd  (as 

•  /.  «.,  Tb*  Orent  Cat.  The  county  of  Caithness  Is  supposed 
to  hare  iu  name  from  Teutonic  settlers  of  the  rac«  of  the  Cattit 
and  heraldry  has  not  neglected  so  iair  an  occasion  for  that 
•peciei  of  painted  panning^  in  vrhich  she  nsod  to  delight.  TWcA 
mat  tke  fat  bvt  a  ghve.  Is  the  motto  of  Mackintosh,  aUuding  to  bb 
crest,  which,  a«  with  most  of  the  now  scattered  septa  of  the  old 
Claa  ChAttM,  U  the  Moontaia  Cat. 


a  dan)  in  the  extreme  northern  parts  of  Scotland, 
in  the  counties  of  Ross  and  Sutherland.*  Wa 
cannot,  therefore,  be  so  clear  as  we  would  wish  in 
the  geography  of  the  story.  Suffice  it,  that,  di- 
recting his  course  in  a  nortb-westeriy  direction, 
the  Olover  travelled  for  a  day's  joum^  in  the  di- 
rection  of  the  Breadalbane  country,  from  which 
he  hoped  to  reach  the  castle  of  Gilchrist  Maclan, 
the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  and  the  father  of 
his  pupil  Conachar,  usually  held  bis  residence, 
with  a  barbarous  pomp  of  attendance  and  cere- 
monial, suited  to  his  lofty  pretensions. 

We  need  not  stop  to  describe  the  toil  and  ter- 
rors of  such  a  Journey,  where  the  path  was  to  be 
traced  among  wastes  and  mountains,  now  as- 
cending precipitous  ravines,  now  plunging  into 
inextricable  bogs,  and  often  intersected  with 
large  brooks,  and  even  rivers.  Bui  all  these 
perils  Simon  Glover  had  before  encountered, 
in  quest  of  honest  gain ;  and  it  was  not  to  be  sup 
posed  that  he  shunned  or  feared  them  where  lib- 
erty, and  life  itself,  were  at  stake. 

The  danger  from  the  warlike  and  oncfvilized 
inhabitants  of  these  wilds  would  bavo  appeared 
to  another  at  least  as  formidable  as  the  perils  of 
the  Journey.  But  Simon^s  knowledge  of  the  man- 
ners and  language  of  the  people  assured  him  on 
this  point  also.  An  appeal  to  the  hospitality  of 
the  wildest  Gael  was  never  unsuccessftU ;  and  the 
kern,  that  in  other  circumstances  would  have  ta- 
ken a  man's  life  for  the  sliver  button  of  his  cloak, 
would  deprive  himself  of  a  meal  to  relieve  the 
traveller  who  implored  hospitality  at  the  doorof 
his  bothy.  The  art  of  travelling  in  the  Highkinda 
was  to  appear  as  confident  and  defenceless  as  pos- 
sible; and  accordingly  the  Glover  carried  no 
arms  whatever.  Journeyed  without  the  least  ap- 
pearance of  precaution,  and  took  good  care  to 
exhibit  nothing  which  might  excite  capidity. 
Another  rule  which  he  deemed  it  prudent  to  ob> 
serve,  was  to  avoid  communication  with  any  of 
the  passengers  whom  he  might  chance  to  meet, 
except  In  the  interchange  of  the  common  civili- 
ties of  salutation,  which  the  Highlanders  rarely 
omit.  Few  opportunities  occurred  of  exchanging 
even  such  passing  greetings.  The  country,  al- 
ways lonely,  seemed  now  entirely  forsaken ;  and 
even  In  the  little  straths  or  valleys  which  he  had 
occasion  to  pans  or  traverse,  the  hamlets  were 
deserted,  and  the  Inhabitants  had  betaken  them- 
selves to  woods  and  caves.  This  was  easily  ac 
counted  for,  considering  the  Imminent  dangers 
of  a  feud,  which  all  expected  would  become  one 
of  the  most  general  signals  for  plunder  and  rav- 
age that  had  ever  distracted  that  unhappy  coun- 
try. 

Simon  began  to  be  alarmed  at  this  state  of 
desolation.  He  had  made  a  halt  since  he  left 
Kin  fauns,  to  allow  his  nag  some  rest;  and  now 
he  began  to  be  anxious  how  he  was  to  pass  the 


*  Their  territory,  commonly  called,  after  tbe  chief  of 
MaeKayi,  lord  Rtay'$  oonntty,  ha«  lately  pasaad  Into  Uw 
■too  of  Mm  noble  haSlj  of  StAflbrd-Sntharlaad. 
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ntj^L  He  bad  reckoned  npon  rpendlno:  It  at  the 
oottAgo  of  an  old  acquaintance*  called  Niel  Boo- 
ehallock  (or  the  Ck>v!r-Herd),  because  he  had 
chan^  of  nmneroas  herds  of  cattle  belonging  to 
the  Captain  of  Clan  Qohele,  for  which  parpopo  he 
had  a  settlement  on  the  bankn  of  the  Tay,  not  far 
from  the  spot  where  It  learea  the  lake  of  the  same 
name.  From  this  his  old  host  and  fHend,  with 
whom  he  had  transacted  many  bargains  for  hides 
and  (tirs,  the  old  Olover  hoped  to  learn  the  pres- 
ent stote  of  the  country*  the  prospect  of  peace  or 
war,  and  the  best  measares  to  be  taken  for  his 
own  safety.  It  will  be  remembered  that  the  news 
of  the  Indentures  of  battle  entered  Into  for  dimin- 
ishing the  extent  of  the  fend,  had  only  been  com- 
municated to  Kint;  Robert  the  day  before  the 
Olorer  left  Perth,  and  did  not  become  public  till 
some  time  afterwards. 

"  If  Niel  Booshallock  hath  left  his  dwellina: 
like  the  rest  of  them,  I  shall  be  finely  holped  up," 
thought  Simon,  '*  since  I  want  not  only  the  ad- 
vantage of  his  good  adrice,  but  also  his  interest 
with  QHchrist  Mnclan ;  and,  moreover,  a  night's 
quarters  and  a  supper.''  * 

Thus  reflecting,  he  reached  the  top  of  a  swell- 
ing green  hill,  and  saw  the  splended  vision  of 
Loch  Tay  tying  beneath  him,  an  immense  plate  of 
polished  silver.  Its  dark  heathy  mountains  and 
leafless  thickets  of  oak  serving  as  an  aral>e8qne 
frame  to  a  raagnlflccnt  mirror. 

Indlflbrcnt  to  natural  beauty  at  any  time, 
Simon  Glover  was  now  particularly  so ;  and  the 
only  part  of  the  splendid  landscape  on  which  he 
turned  his  eye  was  the  angle  or  loop  of  meadow 
Jand,  where  the  river  Tay,  rushing  in  ftell-swollen 
dignity  trom  its  parent  Uke,  and  wheeling  around 
a  beautiful  valley  of  a^ut  a  mile  in  breadth,  be- 
gins his  broad  course  to  the  south-eastward,  like 
a  conqueror  and  a  legislator,  to  subdue  and  to 
enrich  remote  districts.  Upon  the  sequestered 
spot,  which  is  so  beautifhlly  situated  between 
lake,  mountain,  and  river,  arose  afterwards  the 
fbudal  castle  of  The  Ballough,*  which  in  our  time 
has  been  succeeded  by  the  splendid  palace  of  the 
Barls  of  Breadalbane. 

But  the  Campbells,  though  they  had  already  at- 
tained very  great  power  in  Argyleshire,  liad  not 
yet  C7.tended  themselves  so  fkr  eastward  as  Loch 
Tay,  the  banks  of  which  were,  either  by  right,  or 
\ij  mere  occupancy,  possessed  for  the  present  by 
the  Clan  Quhele.  whose  choicest  herds  were  flit- 
toned  on  the  margin  of  the  lake.  In  this  valley, 
therefore,  between  the  river  and  the  lake,  amid 
extensive  forests  of  oak-wood,  hazel,  rowan-tree, 
and  larches,  arose  the  humble  cottage  of  Niel  Boo- 
shallock, a  village  Eunueus,  whose  hospitable 
chimnejrs  were  seen  to  smoke  plentifhlly,  to  the 
great  encouragement  of  Simon  Qlover,  who 
might  otherwise  have  been  obliged  to  spend  the 
night  in  the  open  air,  to  his  no  small  discom- 
t>rt. 

Be  reached  the  door  of  the  cottage,  whistled, 

•  Aaiteal  b  OmUo  Ibr  tb«  dlMhMfa  of  » lak*  iBW  »  rtvw. 


ehouted,  and  made  his  approach  known.  There 
was  a  baying  of  hounds  and  collies,  and  presently 
the  master  of  the  hut  came  forth.  There  was 
mnch  care  on  his  brow,  and  he  seemed  surprised 
at  the  sight  of  Simon  Glover,  thon-^  the  herds- 
man covered  both  as  well  as  he  mij^ht ;  for  uoth- 
In-^  In  that  region  could  be  reckoned  more  uncivil, 
than  for  tl»e  landlord  to  suffer  any  thing  to  escape 
him  In  look  or  gesture,  which  might  induce  the 
visitor  to  think  that  his  arrival  waa  an  unplcasing, 
or  even  an  unexpected  incident.  The  traveller's 
horse  was  conducted  to  a  stable,  which  was  al- 
most too  low  to  receive  him,  and  the  Glover  him- 
self was  led  into  the  mansion  of  the  Booshallock, 
where,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  country, 
bread  and  cheese  were  placed  before  the  wayfarer 
while  more  solid  food  was  preparing.  Simon, 
who  underntood  all  their  iiablts,  took  no  notice  of 
the  obviouj*  marks  of  Badness  on  the  brow  of  his 
entertainer,  and  on  those  of  the  family,  until  he 
liad  eaten  somewhat  for  form's  sake;  after  which 
he  asked  the  general  question.  Was  there  any 
news  in  the  country  ? 

"  Bad  news  as  ever  were  told,"  said  the  herds- 
man ;  "  our  father  Ih  no  more." 

*'  How  ?  "  said  Simon,  greatly  alarmed,  **  is 
the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele  dead?  " 

"The  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele  never  dies," 
answered  the  Booshalloch  ;  "but  Gilchrist  Mac- 
Ian  died  twenty  hours  since,  and  his  son,  Eachin 
Maclan,  is  now  Captain." 

"What,  Bachln— that  Is  Conachar— my  ap- 
prentice ?  " 

**  As  little  of  that  subject  as  you  list,  brother 
Simon,"  said  the  herdsman.  "  It  is  to  be  remem- 
bered, friend,  that  yonr  craft,  which  doth  very 
well  fbr  a  living  in  the  douce  city  of  Perth,  is 
something  too  mechanical  to  be  much  esteemed 
at  the  foot  of  Ben  Lawers,  and  on  the  banks  of 
Loch  Tay.  We  have  not  a  Gaelic  wonl  by  which 
we  can  even  name  a  maker  of  gloves." 

"  It  would  be  strange  if  you  had,  ftlcnd  Niel,'* 
said  Simon  dryly,  "  having  so  few  gloves  to 
wear.  I  think  there  be  none  in  the  whole  Clan 
Quhele,  save  those  which  I  myself  gave  to  Gil- 
christ Maclan,  whom  God  assoilzie,  who  es- 
teemed them  a  choice  proplne.  Most  deeply  do 
I  regret  his  death,  for  I  was  coming  to  him  on 
express  business."    . 

"  You  had  better  turn  the  nag's  head  south- 
ward with  morning  light,"  said  the  herdsman. 
"  The  fhneral  is  instantly  to  take  place,  and  it 
must  be  with  short  ceremony ;  for  there  is  a  bat- 
tle to  be  fought  by  the  Clan  Quhele  and  the  Cfan 
Chattan,  thirty  champions  on  a  side,  as  soon  as 
Palm  Sunday  next,  and  we  have  brief  time  either 
to  lament  the  dead  or  honor  the  living." 

"Yet  are  my  affairs  so  press*ing,  that  I  must 
needs  see  the  ytmng  Chief,  were  it  but  for  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,"  said  the  Glover. 

"Hark  thcii,  friend,"  replied  his  host.  "I 
think  thy  business  must  be  either  to  gather 
money  or  to  make  traffic  Now,  if  the  Chief  owe 
thee  any  thing  for  upbringing  or  otherwiae,  ask 
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him  not  to  pay  It  when  all  the  treasures  of  the 
tribe  arc  called  in  fur  making  gallant  preparation 
of  arms  and  equipment  for  their  combatants, 
that  we  may  meet  these  proud  hill-cats  in  a 
fashion  to  pbow  ourselves  their  superiors.  But 
if  thon  coraest  to  practise  commerce  with  ns,  thy 
time  is  still  worse  chosen.  Thon  knowest  that 
thou  art  already  envied  of  m&ny  of  our  tribe,  for 
having  had  the  fosterage  of  the  young  Chief, 
which  is  a  thing  usually  given  to  the  best  of  the 
clan." 

"  But,  8t«  Mary,  man  I "  exclaimed  the  Glover, 
"  men  should  remember  the  office  was  not  con- 
ferred on  me  as  a  favor  which  I  courted,  but  that 
it  was  accepted  by  me  on  importunity  and  en- 
treaty, to  my  ho  small  prejudice.  This  Ck)na- 
char,  or  Hector  of  yours,  or  whatever  you  call 
him,  has  destroyed  me  doe-skins  to  the  amount 
of  many  pounds  Scots." 

"There  a<?ain.  now,"  said  the  Booshalloch, 
"you  have  spoken  a  word  to  cost  your  life ;— «ny 
allusion  to  skins  or  hides,  or  especially  to  deer 
and  does,  may  incur  no  less  a  forfeit.  The  Chief 
is  young,  and  Jealous  of  his  rank — ^noue  knows 
the  reason  better  than  thou,  friend  Glover.  He 
will  naturally  wish  that  every  thing  concerning 
the  opposition  to  his  succession,  and  having  ref- 
erence to  his  exile,  should  be  totally  forgotten  ; 
and  he  will  not  hold  him  in  affection  who  shall 
recall  the  recollection  of  his  people,  or  force  back 
his  own,  upon  what  they  must  both  remember 
with  pain.  Think  how,  at  such  a  moment,  they 
will  look  on  the  old  Glover  of  Pert  h,  to  whom  the 
Chief  was  so  long  apprentice  I — Come,  oome,  old 
Mend,  yon  have  erred  in  this.  You  are  In  over 
great  haste  to  worship  the  rising  sun,  while  his 
beams  are  yet  level  with  the  horizon.  Come 
thoQ  when  he  has  climbed  hi^er  in  the  heavens, 
and  thou  shalt  have  thy  share  of  the  warmth  of 
his  noonday  height." 

"Niel  Booshalloch,"  said  the  Glover,  "we 
have  been  old  friends,  as  thou  say'st :  and,  as  I 
think  thee  a  true  one,  I  will  speak  to  thee  freely, 
though  what  I  say  might  be  perilous  if  spoken  to 
others  of  thy  clan.  Thou  think 'st  I  come  hither 
to  make  my  own  profit  of  thy  young  Chief,  and 
it  is  natural  thou  shouldst  think  so.  But  I  would 
not.  at  my  years,  quit  my  own  chimney  comer 
in  Curfew  Street,  to  bask  me  in  the  beams  of  the 
brightest  sun  that  ever  shone  upon  Hlgliland 
heather.  The  very  truth  is,  I  come  hither  in  ex- 
tremity—my foes  have  the  advantage  of  me,  and 
have  laid  things  to  my  charge  whereof  I  am  in- 
cai^able,  oven  in  thought.  Nevertheless,  doom  is 
like  to  go  forth  against  me,  and  there  is  no  rem- 
edy bat  that  I  must  up  and  fly,  or  remain  and 
perish.  I  corae  to  your  young  Chief,  as  one  who 
had  rcfhge  with  me  in  his  distress ;  who  ate  of 
my  bread  and  drank  of  my  cup.  I  ask  of  him 
rclVige,  which,  as  I  trust,  I  shall  need  but  a  short 
time." 

"That  makes  a  different  case."  replied  the 
herdsman.  "  So  different,  that  If  you  came  at 
midnight  to  the  gate  of  Maclan,  having  the  King 


of  Scotland's  head  in  your  hand,  and  a  fhoueaed 
men  in  pursuit  for  the  avenging  of  his  blood,  I 
could  not  think  it  tor  his  honor  to  refuse  you 
protection.  And  for  your  innocence  orf^lt.  It 
concerns  not  the  case,— cr  rather,  he  oaght  the 
more  to  shelter  yon  If  guilty,  seeing  your  Deoes- 
si^  and  his  risk  are  both  in  that  case  the  greater. 
I  must  straightway  to  him,  that  no  hasty 
tongue  tell  him  of  your  arriving  hither  without 
saying  the  cause." 

"  A  pity  of  yoar  trouble,"  said  the  Glover; 
"  but  where  lies  the  Chief  t " 

"  He  is  quartered  about  ten  miles  hence,  bo- 
sied  with  theaffkirs  of  the  (tineral,  and  with  prep- 
arations for  the  combat— the  dead  to  the  gnve. 
and  the  living  to  battle." 

"  It  is  a  long  way,  and  will  take  you  aD  nigl^ 
to  go  and  come,"  said  the  Glover;  "and  I  am 
very  sure  that  Conachar,  when  he  knows  it  is  I 
who " 

"Forget  Conachar,"  said  the  herdmiian, 
placing  his  finger  on  his  lips.  "  And  as  for  ttas 
ten  milM,  they  are  but  a  Hlgliland  leap,  when 
one  bears  a  message  between  his  fHend  and  bis 
Chief." 

So  saying,  and  committing  the  trarelier  to  the 
charge  of  his  eldest  son  and  his  daughter,  the  ac- 
tive herdsman  left  his  house  two  boars  before 
midnight,  to  which  he  returned  long  before  sun- 
rise. He  did  not  disturb  his  wearied  gneet,  but 
when  the  old  man  had  arisen  in  the  morning,  be 
acquainted  him  that  the  funeral  of  the  late  Chief- 
tain was  to  take  place  the  same  day,  and  that,  al- 
though Eachin  Maclan  could  not  invite  a  Saxon 
to  the  ftineral,  he  would  be  glad  to  reoeiye  him 
at  the  entertainment  which  was  to  follow. 

"  His  win  must  be  obeyed,"  said  the  Glover, 
half  smiling  at  the  change  of  relati<Hi  between 
himself  and  his  late  apprentice.  "  Hie  man  is 
the  master  now,  and  I  trust  he  will  remember, 
that,  when  matters  were  otherwise  between  us, 
I  did  not  use  my  authority  ungraciously." 

"  Trouteho,  Mend  1 "  exclaimed  the  Booshal- 
loch, "  the  less  of  that  you  say  the  better.  Tea 
will  find  yourself  a  right  weteome  guest  to  Ea- 
chin, and  the  dell  a  man  dares  stir  yon  within 
his  bounds.  But  fare  yon  well,  for  I  must  go,  as 
beseems  me,  to  the  burial  of  the  best  Chief  the 
clan  ever  had,  and  the  wisest  Captain  Aat  ever 
cocked  the  sweet  gale  [bog-myrtle]  in  his  boa- 
net.  Farewell  to  you  for  a  white,  and  if  yon  will 
go  to  the  top  of  the  Tora-an-Lonaoh  behind  the 
house,  you  will  see  a  gallant  sight,  and  hear  such 
a  coronach  as  will  reach  the  top  of  Ben  Lawerf . 
A  boat  will  wait  for  you,  three  hours  hence,  at  a 
wee  bit  creek  about  half  a  mile  westward  ftom 
the  head  of  the  Tay." 

With  these  words  he  took  his  departure,  fol- 
lowed by  his  tliree  sons,  to  man  the  boat  in  which 
he  was  to  Join  the  rest  of  the  monmors,  and  two 
daughters,  whose  voices  were  wanted  to  Join  in 
the  Lament,  which  was  chanted,  or  rather 
screamed,  on  such  occasiona  of  general  afflto* 
tlon. 
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Sloum  Olover,  finding  himself  ftlone,  resorted 
to  the  stable  to  look  after  his  na^,  which,  he 
ibund,  had  been  well  served  with  graddau,  or 
bread  made  of  i^corched  barley.  Of  this  kind- 
ues^e  he  wa!»  fully  sensible,  linuwing  that,  proba- 
bly, the  family  had  little  of  this  delicacy  left  to 
themsolres,  until  the  next  harvest  should  bring 
tliem  a  scanty  snpply.  In  animal  food  they  were 
well  provided,  and  the  lake  fonnd  them  abun- 
€lunce  offish  for  their  lenten  diet,  which  they  did 
not  bosenre  very  strictly  ;  but  bread  was  a  deli- 
cacy very  scanty  in  the  Highlands.  The  bogs 
afforded  a  soft  species  of  hay,  none  of  the  best  to 
be  sare,  but  Scottish  horses,  like  their  riders, 
were  then  accustomed  to  hard  fore.  Gauntlet, 
for  this  was  the  name  of  the  palfrey,  had  his  stall 
crammed  full  of  dried  fern  for  litter,  and  was 
otherwise  as  well  provided  for  as  Highland  hos- 
pitality could  contrive. 

Simon  Olover  being  thus  left  to  his  own  pain- 
All  reflections,  nothing  better  remained,  after 
having  looked  to  the  comforts  of  the  dumb  com- 
panion of  his  Journey,  than  to  fDllow  the  herds- 
ixum*s  advice,  and  ascending  towards  the  top  of 
an  eminence  called  Tom-an-Lonach,  or  the  &10I] 
of  Yew-trees,  after  a  walk  of  half  an  hour  he 
reached  the  summit,  and  could  look  down  on  the 
broad  expanse  of  the  lake,  of  which  the  height 
commanded  a  noble  view.  A  fbw  aged  and  scat- 
tered yew-treea,  ef  great  size,  still  vindicated 
for  the  beautithl  green  hill  the  name  attached  to 
it.  But  a  far  greater  number  had  follen  a  sacri- 
fice to  the  general  demand  for  bow-staves  in  that 
warlike  age,  the  bow  being  a  weapon  much  used 
by  the  mountaineers,  though  those  which  they 
employed,  as  well  as  their  arrows,  were,  in  shape 
and  form,  and  especially  in  efficacy,  far  inferior 
to  the  archery  of  merry  England.  The  dark  and 
shattered  individual  yews  which  remained,  were 
like  the  veterans  of  a  broken  host,  occupying  in 
disorder  some  post  of  advantage,  with  the  stem 
purpose  of  resisting  to  the  last.  Behind  this  emi- 
nence, but  detached  fh)ra  it,  arose  a  higher  hill 
partly  covered  with  copsewood,  partly  opening 
into  glades  of  pasture,  whnre  the  cattle  strayed, 
finding,  at  this  season  of  the  year,  a  scanty  sus- 
tenance among  the  spring-heads  and  murshy"^ 
places,  where  the  ftresh  grass  began  first  to  arise. 

The  opposite,  or  northern  shore  of  the  lake 
presented  a  far  more  Alpine  prospect  than  that 
npon  which  the  Olover  was  stationed.  Woods 
and  thickets  ran  up  the  sides  of  the  mountains, 
and  disappeared  among  the  sinuosities  formed 
by  the  winding  ravines  which  separated  them 
from  each  other ;  but  far  above  these  specimens 
of  a  tolerable  natural  soil  arose  the  swart  and 
bare  monntalns  themselves,  In  the  dark  gray 
desolation  proper  to  the  season. 

Some  were  peaked,  some  broad-creBted,  some 
rocky  and  precipitous,  others  of  a  tamer  outline ; 
and  the  clan  of  Titans  seemed  to  be  commanded 
by  their  appropriate  chieftains  —  the  frowning 
mountain  of  Ben  Lawers,  and  the  still  more  lofty 
eminence  of  Ben  Mohr,  arising  high  above  the 
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rest,  whose  peaks  retain  a  dazzling  helmet  of 
snow  far  Into  the  summer  season,  and  sometimes 
during  the  whole  year.  Yet  the  borders  of  this 
wild  und  sylvan  re;rion,  where  the  mountains  de- 
scended upon  the  lake.  Intimated,  even  at  that 
eariy  period,  many  traces  of  human  liabitation. 
Hamlets  were  seen,  especially  on  the  northern 
margin  of  the  lake,  half  hid  among  the  little  glens 
that  poured  their  tributary  streams  into  Locb 
Tay.  which,  like  many  earthly  things,  mode  a 
fair  show  at  a  distance,  but,  when  more  closely 
approached,  were  disgustfhl  and  repulsive,  from 
their  squalid  want  of  the  conveniences  which  at- 
tend even  Indian  wigwams.  They  were  inhab- 
ited by  a  race  who  neither  cultivated  the  earth, 
nor  cared  for  the  enjoyments  which  Industry 
procures.  The  women,  although  otherwise 
treated  with  aflfectlon,  and  even  delicacy  of  re- 
spect, discharged  all  the  absolutely  necessary  do- 
mestic labor.  The  men,  excepting  some  reluc- 
tant use  of  an  ill-formed  plough,  or  more  fre- 
quently a  spade,  grudgingly  gone  through,  as  a 
task  infinitely  beneath  them,  took  no  other  em- 
ployment than  the  charge  of  the  herds  of  block 
cattle,  in  which  their  wealth  consisted.  At  all 
other  times,  they  hunted,  fished,  or  marauded, 
during  the  brief  Intervals  of  peace,  by  way  of 
pastime  ;  plundering  with  bolder  license,  and 
fighting  with  embittered  onimoaity,  in  time  of 
war,  which,  public  or  private,  upon  a  broader  or 
more  restricted  scale,  formed  the  proper  business 
of  their  lives,  and  the  only  one  which  they  es- 
teemed worthy  of  them. 

The  magnificent  bosom  of  the  lake  Itself  waa 
a  scene  to  gaze  on  with  delight.  Its  noble 
breadth,  with  Its  termination  in  a  fbll  and  beau^ 
tifhl  run,  was  rendered  yet  more  picturesque  by 
one  of  those  Islets  which  are  often  happily  situ- 
ated In  the  Scottish  lakes.*  The  rains  upon  that 
isle,  now  almost  shapeless,  being  overgrows 
with  wood,  rose,  at  the  time  we  speak  of.  Into  the 
towers  and  pinnacles  of  a  priory,  where  slum- 
bered the  remains  of  Sibilla,  daughter  of  Henry 
I.  of  England,  and  consort  of  Alexander  the  First 
of  Scotland.  This  holy  place  had  been  deemed  of 
dignity  sufficient  to  be  the  deposit  of  the  remains 
of  the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  at  least  till 
times  when  the  removal  of  the  danger,  now  so 
Imminently  pressing,  should  permit  of  his  body 
being  conveyed  to  a  dlstlngnlshod  convent  in  the 
north,  where  he  was  destined  ultimately  to  re- 
pose with  all  his  ancestry. 

•  Tb«  Mcnrity  n»  !«■  Uuui  tha  WMity  of  the  (Itu«Uoiu  lad  to 
tti*  chotc*  of  Umm  lake  Wsndi  for  raligiooi  csUbUsbm^ots. 
Those  ia  Ui«  Hi{^liui<ii  wtrt  (ceoerally  of  «  lowlj  charmct«r,  and 
In  many  of  tb«iD  iht  monatUc  or4«n  wers  tolerated,  and  tb« 
rite*  of  the  Roinisb  Church  ob»er^*d,  long  afUsr  the  (UiformatioD 
hud  »wepl  both  "  the  riwk*  and  their  nesl»  "  out  of  the  Lowlands. 
Thii  Priory  on  I^och  Tay  was  founded  by  Alexander  1.,  and  tb« 
cart  of  it  coounltted  to  a  tmall  body  of  monk*  ;  bat  the  latt  reel- 
denta  In  It  were  three  nuns,  who,  when  they  did  emerfr*  iat« 
•ooiaty,  aeemed  determined  to  eivjoy  it  In  lu  most  oooipllcated 
and  notiy  state,  for  they  came  out  only  onoe  a  year,  and  that  to 
•  mttrkd  at  Kenmore.     Hence  that  Fair  fa  atlll  called  "  Flell  na 


Db,"  or  Holy  Wm 
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WA  VERLET  NO  VELS, 


A  number  of  boats  pushed  off  from  Tarioos 
points  of  the  near  and  more  distant  shore,  many 
displaying  sable  banners,  and  others  having  their 
several  pipers  in  the  bow,  who  from  time  to  time 
poured  forth  a  few  notes  of  a  shrill,  plaintive, 
and  wailing  character,  and  intimated  to  the  Glov- 
er that  the  ceremony  wai*  about  to  take  place. 
These  sonnds  of  lamentation  were  but  the  tuning 
as  It  were  of  the  instruments,  compared  with  the 
general  wail  which  was  speedily  to  be  raised. 

A  distant  sound  was  beard  from  Hir  up  the 
lake,  even  as  it  seemed  from  the  remote  and 
distant  glens,  out  of  which  the  Dochart  and  the 
liochy  pour  their  streams  Into  Loch  Tay.  It 
was  In  a  wild  inaccessible  spot,  where  the  Camp- 
bells at  a  subsequent  period  founded  their  strong 
fortress  of  Finlayri^g,  that  the  redoubted  com- 
mander of  the  Clan  Quhele  drew  his  last  breath ; 
and,  to  give  due  pomp  to  his  ftmeral,  his  corpse 
was  now  to  be  brought  down  the  Loch  to  the 
isjand  assigned  for  his  temporary  place  of  rest. 
The  ftmeral  fleet,  led  by  the  Chleflaln^s  barge, 
from  which  a  huge  black  banner  was  displayed, 
had  made  more  than  two  thirds  of  its  voyage  ere 
it  was  visible  from  the  eminence  on  which  Simon 
Glover  stood  to  overlook  the  ceremony.  The  In- 
stant the  distant  wall  of  the  coronach  was  heard 
proceeding  from  the  attendants  on  the  Aineral 
barge,  all  the  subordinate  sounds  of  lamraitation 
were  hushed  at  once,  as  the  raven  ceases  to 
croak  and  the  hawk  to  whistle,  whenever  the 
scream  of  the  eagle  Is  heard.  The  boats,  which 
had  fluated  hither  and  thither  upon  the  lake,  like 
a  flock  of  water-fowl  dispersing  themselves  on  its 
surfoce,  now  drew  together  with  an  appearance 
of  order,  that  the  fhneral  flotilla  might  pass  on- 
ward, and  that  they  themselves  might  taXi  Into 
their  proper  places.  In  the  meantime  the  pier- 
cing din  of  the  war-pipes  became  louder  and  loud- 
er, and  the  cry  from  the  numberless  boats  which 
followed  that  from  which  the  black  banner  of  the 
Chief  was  displayed,  rose  in  wild  unison  up  to 
the  Tom  -  an  •  Lonach,  from  which  the  Glover 
viewed  the  spectacle.  The  galley  which  headed 
the  procession,  bore  on  its  poop  a  species  of 
scaffold,  upon  which,  arrayed  In  white  linen,  and 
with  the  face  bare,  was  displayed  the  corpse  uf 
the  deceased  Chieftain,  ms  son,  and  the  near- 
est relatives,  filled  the  vessel,  while  a  great  num- 
ber of  boats,  of  every  description  that  conid  be 
assembled,  cither  on  Loch  Tay  itself,  or  brought 
by  land  carriage  from  Loch  Earn  and  otherwise, 
followed  in  the  rear,  some  of  them  of  very  frail 
materials.  There  were  even  curraghs,  composed 
of  oz-hldes  stretched  over  hoops  of  willow,  in  the 
manner  of  the  ancient  British ;  and  some  com- 
mitted themselves  to  rafts  formed  for  the  occa- 
sion, from  the  readiest  materials  that  occurred, 
and  united  in  such  a  precarious  manner  as  to 
render  It  probable,  tlrnt,  before  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  voyage,  some  of  the  clansmen  of  the 
deceased  might  be  sent  to  attend  their  Chieftain 
in  the  world  of  spirits. 

When  the  principal  flotilla  came  in  sight  of 


the  smaller  group  of  boats  coUectal  towards  th« 
foot  of  the  lake,  and  bearing  off  from  the  Hltlo 
island,  they  hailed  each  other  with  a  shout  so  loud 
and  general,  and  terminating  In  a  cadence  so 
wildly  prolonged,  that  not  only  the  dec?r  started 
from  their  glens  for  miles  around,  and  sought  Uie 
distant  recesses  of  the  mountains,  but  even  the 
domestic  cattle,  accustomed  to  the  voice  of  man, 
felt  the  fall  panic  which  the  human  shout  strikes 
Into  the  wilder  tribes,  and  like  them  fled  from 
their  pasture  Into  morasses  and  dingles. 

Summoned  forth  from  their  convent  by  these 
sonnds,  the  monks  who  Inhabited  the  little  islet, 
began  to  issue  from  their  lowly  portal,  with  cross 
and  banner,  and  as  much  of  ecclesiastical  state  as 
they  had  the  means  of  displaying ;  their  bells  at 
the  same  time,  of  which  the  edifice  pcrasessed 
three,  pealing  the  death-toll  over  the  long  lake, 
which  came  to  the  ears  of  the  now  silent  multi- 
tude, mingled  with  the  solemn  chant  of  the  Cath- 
olic Church,  raised  by  the  monks  In  their  proces- 
sion. Various  ceremonies  were  gone  through, 
while  the  khidred  of  the  deceased  carried  the 
body  ashore,  and,  placing  It  on  a  bank  long  con- 
secrated to  the  purpose,  made  the  Deasil  *  around 
the  departed.  When  the  corpse  was  uplifted  to 
be  borne  into  the  church,  another  united  yell 
burst  troia  the  assembled  multitude,  in  which 
the  deep  shout  of  warriors,  and  the  shrill  wail  of 
females.  Joined  their  notes  with  the  tremulons 
voice  of  age,  and  the  babbling  cry  of  childhood. 
The  coronach  was  again,  and  for  the  last  time, 
shrieked,  as  the  body  was  carried  Into  the  interi- 
or of  the  church,  where  only  the  nearest  relatives 
of  the  deceased,  and  the  most  distinguished  of 
the  leaders  of  the  clan,  were  permitted  to  enter.! 
The  last  yell  of  woe  was  so  terribly  loud,  and  an- 
swered by  so  many  hundred  echoets  that  the 
Glover  instinctively  raised  his  hands  to  bis  ears 
to  shut  out,  or  deaden  at  least,  a  sound  so  pier* 
cing.  He  kept  this  attitude,  while  the  hawks, 
owls,  and  other  birds,  scared  by  the  wild  scream, 
liad  begim  to  settle  In  their  retreats,  when,  as 
he  withdrew  his  hands,  a  voice,  close  by  him, 
said,— 

"  Think  you  this,  Simon  Glover,  the  hymn  of 
penitence  and  praise,  with  which  it  becomes 
poor  forlorn  man,  cast  out  from  his  tenement 


*  A  Tery  aodent  mitoin,  which  oonitttt  !n  golsf  thnc  timn 
tooad  Ui«  body  of  a  d«id  or  Ihrlog  panon,  Implortng  Manian 
upon  him.  The  DcmU  mut  bo  porformod  Muawajt,  tk«t  !•,  hj 
moving  from  right  to  Uti.  If  misfortune  ii  imprMstod,  tho 
party  moves  «vttberthini  (GenxiMi,  widusbsxns),  Ui*t  ta  again* 
tht  tun,  from  left  to  right. 

t  The  Installation,  tb«  marrlag*,  and  the  ftiBeral  ofsdiioftalB, 
were  the  three  periods  of  his  ooart e  observed  with  (fc«  h^fccct 
earemony  by  all  the  dan.  The  latter  wms  perhapa  the  moat  im- 
posing of  the  three  spectacles,  (torn  the  solemnity  ot  the  ooc»- 
sion,  and  the  thrilling  effect  productnl  by  the  coronach,  song  by 
hundreds  of  volcef,  its  melancholy  notes  andulating  throogh 
the  valleys,  or  reverberating  among  the  hills.  All  these  ob- 
•ervanoes  are  fading  away,  and  the  ocuuhmmI  attecnpt  M  • 
gathering,  for  the  foneral  of  •  chief,  now  raeemblea  tha  dlylag 
Bote  of  the  ooroDMh,  iUntly  eeboed  te  the  Uat  Ume  aaooe  the 
roeka. 
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sf  clay,  to  be  wafted  into  the  presence  of  his 
Maker?" 

The  Olover  tamed,  and  in  the  old  man,  with  a 
long  white  beard,  who  stood  close  beside  him, 
had  no  difficulty,  from  the  clear  mild  eye,  and  the 
benevolent  cast  of  features,  to  recognise  the  Car- 
thusian monk,  Father  Oloment,  no  longer  wear- 
ing his  monastic  habiliments,  but  wrapped  in  a 
frieze  mantle,  and  haTing  a  Highland  cap  on  his 
head. 

It  may  be  recollected  that  the  Glover  regarded 
this  man  with  a  combined  feeling  of  respect  and 
dislike— respect,  which  his  jndgment  could  not 
deny  to  the  monk^s  person  and  character,  and 
dislike,  which  arose  from  Father  Clement's  pe- 
culiar doctrines  l>eing  the  caose  of  his  danghtcr's 
exile,  and  his  own  distress.  It  was  not,  there- 
fore, with  sentiments  of  unmixed  satisfoction, 
that  he  returned  the  greetings  of  the  Father,  and 
replied  to  the  reiterated  question,  what  he 
thought  of  the  ftineral  rites,  which  were  dis- 
charged in  so  wild  a  manner,— ^^  1  know  not,  my 
good  Father;  but  these  men  do  their  duty  to 
their  deceased  Chief  according  to  the  fashion  of 
their  ancestors ;  they  mean  to  express  their  re- 
gret for  their  friend's  loss,  and  their  prayers  to 
Heaven  in  his  behalf;  and  that  whidi  is  done  of 
good- win,  must,  to  my  thinking,  be  accepted 
flivorably.  Had  it  been  otherwise,  methinks 
they  had  ere  now  been  enlightened  to  do  bet- 
ter." 

*'Thou  art  deceived,"  answered  the  monk. 
**  God  has  sent  his  light  amongst  us  all,  though 
in  various  proportions;  but  man  wiliUlly  shuts 
his  eyes  and  prefers  darkness.  This  benighted 
people  mingle  with  the  ritual  of  the  Roman 
Church,  the  old  heathen  ceremonies  of  their  own 
fiithers,  and  thus  unite  with  the  abominations  of 
a  Church  corrupted  by  wealth  and  power,  the 
cmel  and  bloody  ritual  of  savage  Paynims." 

** Father,"  said  Simon  abruptly,  ^*  methinks 
your  presence  were  more  useful  in  yonder  chapel, 
aiding  your  brethren  in  the  discharge  of  their 
clerical  duties,  than  in  troubling  and  unsettling 
the  belief  of  an  humble,  though  ignorant  Chris- 
tian, like  myself." 

"And  wherefore  say,  pood  brother,  that  I 
wonld  unfix  thy  principles  of  belief?"  an- 
swered Clement.  "  So  Heaven  deal  with  me,  as, 
were  my  life-blood  necessary  to  cement  the  mind 
of  any  man  to  the  holy  religion  he  professeth,  it 
should  be  freely  poured  out  for  the  purpose." 

"  Your  speech  is  fair.  Father,  I  grant  you," 
said  the  Glover ;  "  but  if  I  am  to  Judge  the  doc- 
trine by  the  fruits.  Heaven  has  punished  me  by 
the  hand  of  the  Church,  for  having  hearkened 
thereto.  Ere  I  heard  you,  my  confessor  was 
little  moved,  though  I  might  have  owned  to  have 
told  a  merry  tale  upon  the  ale-bench,  even  if  a 
Mar  or  a  nun  were  the  subject.  If  at  a  time  I 
had  called  Father  Hubert  a  better  hunter  of  hares 
than  of  souls,  I  confessed  me  to  the  Vicar  Yine- 
sanf,  who  laughed  and  made  me  pay  a  reckoning 
for  penance-or  If  I  had  said  that  the  Yicar  Ylne- 


sanf  was  more  constant  to  his  cup  than  to  his 
breviary,  I  confessed  me  to  Father  Hubert,  and  a 
new  hawking-glove  made  all  well  again ;  and 
thus  I.  my  conscience,  and  Mother  Church,  lived 
together  on  terms  of  peace,  friendship,  and  mu- 
tual forbearance.  But  since  I  have  li:*tcncd  to 
you,  Father  Clement,  this  goodly  union  Is  broken 
to  pieces,  and  nothing  is  thundered  in  my  ear 
but  purgatory  in  the  next  world,  and  flre  and 
fagot  in  this.  Therefore,  avoid  yon.  Father 
Clement,  or  speak  to  those  who  can  understand 
your  doctrine.  I  have  no  heart  to  be  a  martyr ; 
I  have  never  in  my  whole  life  had  courage  enough 
BO  much  as  to  snuff  a  candle  with  my  fingers ; 
and,  to  speak  the  truth,  I  am  m!nded  to  go  back 
to  Perth,  sue  out  my  pardon,  in  the  spiritual 
court,  cany  my  fhgot  to  the  gallows'  foot  in 
token  of  recantation,  and  purchase  myself  once 
more  the  name  of  a  good  Oatholic,  were  it  at  the 
price  of  all  the  worldly  wealth  that  remains  to 
me." 

"You  are  angry,  my  dearest  brother,"  said 
Clement,  "  and  repent  yon  on  the  pinch  of  a  little 
worldly  danger,  and  a  little  worldly  loss,  for  the 
good  thoughts  which  you  once  entertained." 

"  Yon  speak  at  ease.  Father  Clement,  since  I 
think  you  have  long  forsworn  the  wealth  and 
goods  of  the  world,  and  are  prepared  to  yield  up 
your  life  when  it  is  demanded.  In  exchange  for 
the  doctrine  yon  preach  and  believe.  You  are  as 
ready  to  put  on  your  pitched  shirt  and  brimstone 
head-gear,  as  a  naked  man  is  to  go  to  his  bed, 
and  it  would  seem  you  have  not  much  more  re- 
luctance to  the  cer^nony.  But  I  still  wear  thai 
which  clings  to  me.  My  wealth  Is  still  my  own, 
and  I  thank  Heaven  it  is  a  decent  pittance 
whereon  to  live— my  life,  too,  is  that  of  a  hale 
old  man  of  sixty,  who  is  In  no  haste  to  bring  it 
to  a  close— and  if  I  were  poor  as  Job,  and  on  the 
edge  of  the  grave,  must  I  not  still  cling  to  my 
daughter,  whom  your  doctrines  have  already  cost 
so  dear?" 

"  Thy  daughter,  friend  Blmon,"  said  the  Car- 
thnsian,  "may  be  truly  called  an  angel  upon 
earth." 

"  Ay ;  and  by  listening  to  your  doctrines.  Fa- 
ther, she  is  now  like  to  be  called  on  to  be  an 
angel  in  heaven,  and  to  be  transported  thither  in  a 
chariot  of  flre." 

"  Nay,  my  good  brother,"  said  Clement,  "  de- 
sist, I  pray  yon,  to  speak  of  what  you  little  un- 
derstand. Since  it  is  wasting  time  to  show  thee 
the  light  that  thou  chafest  agahist,  yet  listen  to 
that  which  I  have  to  say  touching  thy  daughter, 
whose  temporal  felicity,  though  I  weigh  it  not 
even  for  an  Instant  in  the  scale  agaliist  that 
which  is  spiritual,  is  nevertheless.  In  its  order, 
as  dear  to  Clement  Blair  as  to  her  own  father." 

The  tears  stood  in  the  old  man's  eyes  as  he 
spoke,  and  Simon  Glover  was  in  some  degree 
mollified  as  he  again  addressed  him. 

"  One  would  think  thee.  Father  Clement,  the 
kindest  tind  most  amiable  of  men ;  how  comes  it, 
then,  that  thy  steps  are  haunted  by  general  111- 
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win  wherever  thon  cbancest  to  turn  them?  I 
could  lay  my  life  thou  hast  contrived  already  to 
offend  yonder  half  ecore  of  poor  friars  in  their 
water-^rdled  caj;c,  and  that  you  have  been  pro- 
hibited from  attendance  on  the  funeral  t  " 

"  Even  po,  my  son,"  wiid  the  Carthusian, 
"and  I  doubt  whether  their  malice  will  suffer  me 
to  remain  in  this  country.  I  did  but  speak  a  few 
sent<>nce8  about  the  superstition  and  folly  of  frc- 
qaentiu<;  St.  Filian's  church,  to  detect  theft  by 
means  of  his  bell— of  bathing  mad  patients  in  bis 
pool,  to  cure  their  Infirmity  of  mind— and,  lol 
the  persecutors  have  cast  me  forth  of  their  com- 
munion, as  they  will  speedily  cast  me  out  of  this 
life." 

"  Lo  you  there  now,"  said  the  Glover,  "  see 
what  It  Is  for  a  man  that  cannot  take  a  warning  t— 
Well,  Father  Clement,  men  will  not  cast  me  forth 
unless  It  were  as  a  companion  of  yours.  I  pray 
you,  therefore,  tell  me  what  you  have  to  say  of 
my  daughter,  and  let  us  be  less  neighbors  than 
we  have  been." 

"T^hls,  then,  brother  Simon,  I  have  to  ac- 
quaint you  with.  This  young  Chief,  who  is 
swollen  v»  ith  contemplation  of  his  own  power 
and  glory,  loves  one  fjiing  better  than  It  all,  and 
that  Is  thy  daughter." 

"He,  Conachar!"  exclaimed  Simon.  "My 
runagate  apprentice  look  up  to  my  daughter  I " 

"  Alas  I "  said  Clement,  "  how  close  sits  our 
worldly  pride,  even  as  ivy  clings  to  tlie  wall,  and 
cannot  be  separated  I— Look  up  to  thy  daughter, 
good  Slmim  ♦  Alas,  no  1  The  Captain  of  Clan 
Quhele,  great  as  he  is.  and  greater  as  he  soon  ex- 
pects to  be,  looks  down  to  the  daughter  of  the 
Perth  burgess,  and  considers  himself  demeaned 
in  doing  so.  But,  to  use  his  own  profone  ex- 
pression, Catharine  is  dearer  to  him  than  life 
here,  and  heaven  hereafter— he  cannot  live  with- 
out her." 

"  Then  he  may  die.  If  he  lisf*,"  said  Simon 
Glover,  "  for  she  is  betrothed  to  an  honest  bur- 
gess of  Perth ;  and  I  would  not  break  my  word  to 
make  my  daughter  bride  to  the  Prince  of  Scot- 
laud." 

"I  thought  It  would  be  your  answer,"  replied 
the  Monk ;  "  I  would,  worthy  friend,  thou 
conldst  carry  Into  thy  spiritual  concerns  some 
part  of  that  daring  and  resolved  spirit  with 
which  thou  canst  direct  thy  temporal  affairs." 

"Hush  thee— hush.  Father  Clement  I"  an- 
swered the  Glover;  "  when  thou  fiiUest  Into  that 
vein  of  argument,  thy  words  savor  of  blazing  tar, 
and  that  is  a  scent  I  like  not.  As  to  Catharine, 
1  must  manage  as  I  can,  so  as  not  to  displease  the 
young  dignitary;  but  well  is  it  for  rae  tliat  she  Is 
far  beyond  hia  rench." 

"  She  must  then  be  distant  indeed,"  said  the 
Carthusian.  "  And  now,  brother  Simon,  since 
yon  think  it  perilous  to  own  mc  and  my  opinions,  I 
must  walk  alone  with  my  own  doctrines,  and  the 
dangers  they  draw  on  me.  But  should  your  eye 
less  blinded  tlian  It  now  Is  by  worldly  hopes  and 
fears,  ever  turn  a  glance  back  on  him,  who  Boon 


may  be  snatched  ttom.  joo,  remember,  that,  bj 
nought,  save  a  deep  sense  of  the  truth  and  Im- 
portance of  the  doctrine  which  he  taught,  could 
Clement  Blair  have  learned  to  encounter,  nay,  to 
provoke,  the  auiraosity  of  the  powerful  and  in  • 
veterate,  to  alarm  the  fears  of  the  jealous  and 
timid,  to  walk  In  the  world  as  he  belonged  not  to 
It,  and  to  bo  accounted  mad  of  men,  that  lie 
might,  if  possible,  win  souls  to  God.  Heaven  be 
my  witness,  that  I  would  comply  In  all  lawful 
things,  to  conciliate  the  love  and  sympathy  of  my 
fellow -creatures  I  It  is  no  light  thing  to  bo 
shunned  by  the  worthy  as  an  Infected  patient; 
to  be  persecuted  by  the  Pharisees  of  the  day  at 
an  unbelieving  heretic ;  to  be  regarded  with  hor- 
ror at  once  and  contempt  by  the  multitude,  who 
consider  me  as  a  madman,  who  may  be  expected 
to  turn  mischievous.  But  were  all  those  evUa 
multiplied  an  hundred-fold,  the  fire  within  must 
not  be  stlllod,  the  voice  which  says  within  me— 
Speak,  must  receive  obedience.  Woe  nnto  me  if 
I  preach  not  the  Gospel,  even  should  I  at  length 
preach  It  from  amidst  the  pile  of  flames !  " 

So  spoke  this  bold  witness;  one  of  those 
whom  Heaven  raised  up  from  time  to  time,  to 
preserve  amidst  the  most  ignorant  ages,  and  to 
carry  down  to  those  which  succeed  them,  a  mani- 
festation of  unadulterated  Christianity,  from  the 
time  of  the  Apostles  to  the  age  when,  fiavorcd 
by  the  Invention  of  printing,  the  Reformation 
broke  out  in  full  splendor.  The  selfish  pi>licy  of 
the  Glover  was  exposed  in  his  own  eyes ;  and  he 
felt  himself  contemptible  as  he  saw  the  Carthu- 
sian turn  from  him  in  all  the  hallowednese  of  res- 
ignation. He  was  even  conscious  of  a  moment- 
ary Inclination  to  fbllow  the  example  of  the 
preachers  philanthropy  and  disinterested  zeal; 
but  It  glanced  like  a  flash  of  lighbiing  through  a 
dark  vault,  where  there  lies  nothing  to  catch  the 
blaze;  and  he  slowly  descended  the  hill,  in  a 
direction  different  from  that  of  the  Carthuaian, 
forgetting  him  and  his  doctrines,  and  burled  in 
anxious  thoughts  abont  his  child^s  fiite  and  hia 
own. 


CHAPTER  XXVm. 

What  wuit  these  ontUwc  conqaeron  thoald  \Mr% 
But  Hi>tory'i  purchased  pa^  to  c»U  thorn  great, 
A  wider  cpaoe,  an  ornamented  gra^e  t 

Their  hope*  were  not  Iom  yrarm,  their  aoola  were  InU  u  brsT*. 

BrKOM. 

The  ftaneral  obsequies  being  over,  the  same 
flotilla  which  had  proceeded  \n  solemn  and  sa 
array  down  the  lake,  prepared  to  return  with 
displayed  banners,  and  every  demonstration  of 
miilh  and  ioy ;  for  there  was  but  brief  time  to 
celebrate  festivals,  when  the  awfhl  conflict  be- 
twixt the  Clan  Quhele  and  their  most  formidable 
rivals  so  nearly  approached.  It  had  been  agreed, 
therefore,  that  the  funeral  feast  slionld  be  blended 
with  that  usually  given  at  the  inauguration  of 
the  young  Chief. 

Some  objectl(mB  were  made  to  this  arrange 
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snent,  as  containfn^  an  eTil  omen.  Bat,  on  tbo 
other  hand,  ft  had  a  species  of  recommendation, 
Trom  the  habits  and  feelin;^  of  the  Hl;^hlauder9, 
vrho,  to  this  day,  are  wont  to  minglu  a  do^^rec  of 
solemn  mirth  with  their  moaming,  and  some- 
thing resembling;  melancholy  with  their  mirth. 
The  usual  aTereion  to  speak  or  think  of  those 
who  hare  been  beloved  and  lost,  is  less  known 
to  this  grave  and  enthasiastic  race,  than  it  is  to 
others.  Yon  hear  not  only  the  yonng  mention 
(as  is  everywliere  nsnal)  the  merits  and  theehar- 
actor  of  parents,  who  have,  in  the  coarse  of  na- 
ture, predeceased  them ;  but  the  widowed  part- 
ner speaks,  In  ordinary  conversation,  of  the  lost 
epousd,  and,  what  is  stranger,  the  parents  allade 
Trequently  to  the  beanty  or  valor  of  the  child 
whom  they  have  interred.  The  Scottish  nigh- 
landers  appear  to  regard  the  separation  of 
friends  by  death,  as  something  less  absolute  and 
complete  than  it  is  generally  esteemed  in  other 
coantries,  and  converse  of  the  dear  connexions, 
'Who  have  sought  the  grave  before  them,  as  if 
they  had  gone  upon  a  long  Journey  In  which  they 
themselves  must  soon  follow.  The  fhneral  feast, 
therefore,  being  a  general  castom  throughout 
Scotland,  was  not,  in  the  opinion  of  those  who 
were  to  share  It,  unseemingly  mingled,  on  the 
present  occasion,  with  the  festivities  which 
hailed  the  succession  to  the  Chieftainship. 

The  barge  which  had  lately  borne  the  dead  to 
the  grave,  now  conveyed  the  young  Maclan  to 
his  new  command ;  and  the  minstrels  sent  forth 
their  gayest  notes  to  gratulate  Eachiu's  sncces- 
eion,  as  they  had  lately  suanded  their  most  dole- 
ful dirges  when  carrying  Gilchrist  to  his  grave. 
From  the  attendant  flotilla  rang  notes  of  tri- 
araph  and  Jubilee,  instead  of  those  yells  of  lam- 
entation, which  had  so  lately  disturbed  the 
echoes  of  Loch  Tay;  and  a  thousand  voices 
hailed  the  youthfhl  Chieftain  as  he  stood  on  the 
poop,  armed  at  all  points,  in  the  flower  of  early 
manhood,  beauty,  and  activity,  on  the  very  spot 
where  his  father's  corpse  had  so  lately  been  ex- 
tended, and  surrounded  by  triumphant  friends, 
as  that  had  been  by  desolate  mourners.  One 
boat  kept  closest  of  the  flotilla  to  the  honored  gal- 
ley. Torquil  of  the  Oak.  a  grizzled  giant,  was 
steersman ;  and  his  eight  sons,  each  exceeding 
the  ordinary  stature  of  mankind,  pulled  the  oars. 
Lilce  some  powcrflil  and  favorite  wolf-hound,  un- 
loosed from  his  couples,  and  fh>lickiDg  around  a 
liberal  master,  the  Ixiat  of  the  foster  brethren 
passed  the  Cliieftaln's  barge,  now  on  one  side, 
abd  now  on  another,  and  even  rowed  around  It, 
as  if  in  extravagance  of  Joy ;  while,  at  the  same 
time,  with  tlie  jealous  vigilance  of  the  animal  we 
have  compared  it  to,  they  made  it  dangerous  for 
any  other  of  the  flotilla  to  approach  so  near  as 
themselves,  from  the  risk  of  being  mn  down 
by  theii  Impetuous  and  reckless  manoeuvres. 
Raised  to  an  eminent  rank  in  the  clan  by  the 
succession  of  their  foster  brother  to  the  com- 
mand of  the  Clan  Quhele,  this  was  the  tumnltu- 
tms  and  almost  terrible  mode  in  which  they  te»- 


tlfied  their  peculiar  share  in  their  Chlers  tri- 
umph. 

Far  behind,  and  with  different  feelings,  on  the 
part  of  one  at  least  of  the  company,  came  the 
small  boat,  in  which,  maimed  by  the  Booahalloch, 
and  one  of  his  sons,  Simon  Glover  was  a  passen- 
ger. 

*'  If  we  are  bound  for  the  head  of  the  lake," 
said  Simon  to  his  fHecd,  '*  wo  shall  liardly  be 
there  for  hours." 

But  as  he  spoke,  the  crew  of  the  boat  of  the 
foster  brethren,  or  Leichtach,*  on  a  signal  ftrom 
the  ChiePs  galley,  lay  on  their  oars  until  tho 
Booshalloch*s  boat  came  up,  and  throwing  on 
board  a  rope  of  hides,  which  Niel  made  fa^t  to  the 
head  of  his  skifl',  they  stretched  to  their  oars  once 
more;  and  notwithstanding  they  had  the  small 
boat  in  tow,  swept  throa,-,'h  the  lake  with  almost 
the  same  rapidity  as  before.  The  skiff  was  tugged 
on  with  a  velocity  which  seemed  to  hazard  the 
pulling  her  nnder  water,  or  tlie  separation  of  her 
head  from  her  other  timbers. 

Simon  Glover  saw  with  anxiety  the  reckless 
ftiry  of  their  course,  and  the  bows  of  the  boat 
occasionally  brought  within  an  Inch  or  two  of  the 
level  of  the  water ;  and  though  his  friend  Niel 
Booahalloch  assured  him  It  was  all  done  in  special 
honor,  he  heartly  wished  his  voyage  might  have 
a  safe  termination.  It  had  so,  and  much  sooner 
than  he  apprehended ;  for  the  place  of  festivity 
was  not  four  miles  distant  fh)m  the  sepulchral 
island,  being  chosen  to  suit  the  Chieftaln*s  course, 
which  lay  to  the  south-east,  so  soon  as  the 'banquet 
should  be  concluded. 

A  bay  on  the  southern  side  of  Loch  Tay  pre- 
sented a  beautlfhl  beach  of  sparkling  sand,  on 
which  the  boats  might  Idnd  with  ease,  and  a  dry 
meadow,  covered  with  turf,  verdant  considering 
the  season,  behind  and  around  which  rose  hi^ 
banks,  fringed  with  copscwood,  and  dlsplajrlng 
the  lavish  preparations  which  had  been  made  for 
the  entertainment. 

The  Highlanders,  well  known  for  ready- 
hatchet-men,  had  constructed  a  long  arbor  or 
sylvan  banqueting-room,  capable  of  receiving  two 
hundred  men,  while  a  number  of  smaller  huta 
around  seemed  intended  for  sleeping-apartments. 
The  uprights,  the  couples,  and  rooftree  of  the 
temporary  hall,  were  composed  of  mountain-pine, 
still  covered  with  Its  bark.  The  frame-work  of 
the  sides  was  of  planks  or  spars  of  the  same  ma- 
terial, closely  interwoven  with  the  leafy  boughs 
of  the  flr  and  other  evergreens,  which  the  neigh- 
boring woods  afforded,  while  the  hills  had  Hir- 
nished  plenty  of  heath  to  form  the  roof.  Within 
this  sylvan  palace  the  most  Important  personages 
present  were  invited  to  hold  high  festival.  Others 
of  less  note  were  to  feast  in  various  long  sheds, 
constructed  with  leas  care ;  and  tables  of  sod,  or 
rough  planks,  placed  In  the  open  air,  were  allotted 
to  the  numberless  multitude.  At  a  distance  were 
to  be  seen  piles  of  glowing  charcoal  or  blazing 
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wood,  around  which  coantlees  cooks  tolled, 
buBtlod,  and  fretted,  like  so  many  demons,  work- 
Intf  In  their  native  element.  Pits,  wrouglit  In  the 
hill-side,  and  lined  with  heated  stones,  served  as 
ovens  for  stewing  immense  quantities  of  beef, 
mutton,  and  veulsou—wooden  spits  supported 
sheep  and  goats,  which  were  roasted  entire ; 
others  were  cut  Into  joints,  and  seethed  in 
caldrons  made  of  the  animals*  own  skins,  sewed 
hastily  together,  and  filled  with  water;  while 
huge  quantities  of  pike,  trout,  salmon,  and  char, 
were  broiled  with  more  ceremony  on  glowing 
embers.  The  Qlover  had  seen  many  a  Highland 
banquet,  but  never  one  the  preparations  for  which 
were  on  such  a  scale  of  barbarous  profusion. 

He  had  little  time,  however,  to  admire  the 
scene  around  him ;  for,  as  soon  as  they  landed  on 
the  beach,  the  Booshalloch  observed  with  some 
embarrassment,  that  as  they  had  not  been  bidden 
to  the  table  of  the  dnls,  to  which  he  seemed  to 
have  expected  an  invitation,  they  had  best  secure 
a  place  in  one  of  the  inferior  bothies  or  booths ; 
and  was  leading  the  way  in  that  direction,  when 
he  was  stopped  by  one  of  the  body-guards,  ap- 
pearing to  act  as  master  of  ceremonies,  who 
whispered  something  in  his  ear. 

**  I  thou^t  8o,*^  said  the  herdsman,  much  re- 
lieved, "  I  thought  neither  the  stranger,  nor  the 
man  that  has  my  charge,  would  be  left  out  at  the 
high  table.'* 

They  were  conducted  accordingly  into  the 
ample  lodge,  within  which  were  long  ranges  of 
tables  already  mostly  occupied  by  the  guests, 
while  those  who  acted  as  domestics  were  placing 
npon  them  the  abundant  though  rude  materials 
of  the  festival.  The  young  Chief,  although  he 
certainly  saw  the  Qlover  and  the  herdsman  enter, 
did  not  address  any  personal  salute  to  either,  and 
their  places  were  assigned  them  in  a  distant  cor- 
ner, far  beneath  the  Salt  (a  huge  piece  of  antique 
silver-plate),  the  only  article  of  value  that  the  ta- 
ble displayed,  and  which  was  regarded  by  the 
Clan  as  a  species  of  palladium,  only  produced  and 
used  on  the  most  solemn  occasions,  such  as  the 
present. 

The  Booshalloch,  somewhat  discontented,  mut- 
tered to  Simon  as  he  took  his  place—"  These  are 
changed  days,  fk-icnd.  His  (htiier,  rest  bis  soul, 
would  have  spoken  to  us  both ;  but  these  are  bad 
manners  which  lie  has  learned  among  you  Sas- 
senachs  in  the  Low  Country." 

To  this  remark  the  Glover  did  not  think  it 
necessary  to  reply ;  instead  of  which  he  adverted 
to  the  evergreens,  and  particularly  to  the  skins 
and  other  ornaments  with  which  the  interior  of 
the  bower  was  decorated.  The  most  remarkable 
part  of  these  ornaments  was  a  number  of  High- 
land shirts  of  mall,  with  steel-bonnets,  battle- 
axes,  and  two-handed  swords  to  match,  which 
hung  around  the  upper  part  of  the  room,  together 
with  targets  highly  and  richly  embossed.  Each 
mail-shirt  was  hung  over  a  well-dressed  stag's 
hide,  which  at  once  displayed  the  armor  to  ad- 
vantage, and  saved  U  Crom  vntforing  by  damp. 


"These,"  whispered  the  Booshalloch,  •*aio 
the  arms  of  the  chosen  champions  of  iht  Clan 
Qnhele.  Tliey  are  twenty-nine  in  number,  ts  yoa 
pee,  Eachin  hiraselfbeingthethirtleth,  who  wears 
hih«  armor  to  day,  else  had  there  been  thirty.  And 
he  has  not  got  sucli  a  good  hauberk  after  all,  as 
he  should  wear  on  Palm  Sunday.  These  nine 
suits  of  harness,  of  such  large  size,  are  for  the 
Leichtach,  from  whom  so  much  Is  expected." 

**  And  these  goodly  deer-hides,"  said  Simon, 
the  spirit  of  his  profession  awakening  at  the  sight 
of  the  goods  In  which  he  traded—*'  think  you  the 
Chief  will  be  disposed  to  chaffer  for  them  ?— they 
are  in  demand  for  the  doublets  which  Icnlghta 
wear  under  their  armor." 

"  Did  I  not  pray  you,"  said  NIel  Booshallocb, 
"  to  say  nothing  on  that  subject?  " 

"  It  is  the  mail-shlrts  I  speak  of,"  9ald  Simon 
— '*  may  I  ask  If  any  of  them  were  made  by  our 
celebrated  Perth  armorer,  called  Henry  of  the 
Wynd  T  " 

"  Thou  art  more  unlucky  than  before,"  said 
Nlel ;  "  that  man's  name  Is  to  Eachln's  temper 
like  a  whirlwind  upon  the  lake;  yet  no  man 
knows  for  what  cause." 

"  I  can  guess,"  thought  our  Glover,  but  gave 
no  utterance  to  the  thought ;  and,  having  twice 
lighted  on  unpleasant  subjects  of  conversation, 
he  prepared  to  apply  himself  like  those  around 
him,  to  his  food,  without  starting  another  topic 

We  have  said  as  much  of  the  preparations  as 
may  lead  the  reader  to  conclude,  that  the  festival, 
in  respect  of  the  quality  of  the  food,  was  of  the 
most  rude  description ;  consisting  chiefly  of 
huge  joints  of  meat,  which  were  consumed  with 
little  respect  to  the  fasting  season,  although  sev- 
eral of  the  friare  of  the  Island  Convent  graced 
and  hallowed  the  board  by  their  presence.  The 
platters  were  of  wood,  and  so  were  the  hooped 
cogues  or  cups,  out  of  wnich  the  guests  quaffed 
their  liquor,  as  also  the  broth  or  juice  of  the  meat, 
which  was  held  a  delicacy.  There  were  also  v»- 
riou»»  preparations  of  milk  which  were  highly  es- 
teemed, and  were  eaten  out  of  similar  vessels. 
Bread  was  the  scarcest  article  at  the  banquet,  but 
the  Glover  and  his  patron  Nlel  were  served  with 
two  small  loAves  expressly  for  their  own  use.  In 
eating,  as  indeed  was  then  the  case  all  over 
Britain,  the  guests  used  their  knives  called 
skenes,  or  the  large  poniards  named  dirks,  with- 
out troubling  themselves  by  the  reflection  that 
they  might  occasionally  have  served  different  or 
more  fatal  purposes. 

At  the  upper  end  of  the  table  stood  a  vacant 
seat,  elevated  a  step  or  two  above  the  floor.  It 
was  covered  with  a  canopy  of  hollow  boughs  and 
ivy,  and  there  rested  against  it  a  sheathed  swoid 
and  a  folded  banner.  This  had  been  the  seat  of 
the  deceased  Chieftain,  and  was  left  vacant  in 
honor  of  him.  Eachin  occupied  a  lower  chair  on 
the  right  hand  of  the  place  of  honor. 

The  reader  would  be  greatly  mistaken  who 
shotdd  follow  out  this  description,  by  supposing 
that  the  guests  behaved  like  a  herd  of  hungr* 
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irolves,  rofihins:  apon  a  foaat  mrely  offered  to 
them.  On  t»»e  contrary,  the  Clan  Qnhele  con- 
ducted (horai»che8  with  that  epeclea  of  courteoas 
reserve  and  attenlioa  to  the  wants  of  others, 
which  Ib  often  fonnd  In  primitive  nations,  es- 
pecially such  as  are  always  in  arms ;  because  a 
general  obsenrauee  of  the  rules  of  courtesy  Is  ne- 
cessary to  p. event  quarrels,  bloodshed,  and 
death.  The  guests  took  the  places  assigned  them 
by  Torqnll  of  the  Oak,  who,  acting  as  Marlschai 
Taek^  i.  «.,  sewer  of  the  mess,  touched  with  a 
white  wand,  without  speaking  a  word,  the  place 
where  each  was  to  sit.  Thus  placed  in  order,  the 
company  patiently  awaited  for  the  portion  as- 
signed them,  which  was  distributed  among  them 
by  the  Leichtach ;— the  bravest  men,  or  more  dis- 
tinguished warriors  of  the  tribe,  being  accommo- 
dated with  a  double  mess,  emphatically  called 
bieufir^  or  the  portion  of  a  man.  When  the 
sewers  themselves  had  seen  everyone  served, 
they  resumed  their  places  at  the  festival,  and 
were  each  served  with  one  of  these  larger  messes 
of  food.  Water  was  placed  within  each  man^s 
reach,  and  a  handful  of  soft  moss  served  the  pur- 
poses of  a  table-napkin,  so  that,  as  at  an  Eastern 
banquet,  the  hands  were  washed  as  often  as  the 
mess  was  changed.  For  amusement,  the  bard  re- 
cited the  praises  of  the  deceased  Chief^  and  ex- 
pressed the  clangs  confidence  in  the  blossoming 
virtues  of  his  successor.  The  Seanachle  recited 
the  genealogy  of  the  tribe,  which  they  traced  to 
the  race  of  the  Dalrlads;  the  harpers  played 
within,  while  the  war-pipes  cheered  the  multitude 
without.  The  conversation  among  the  guests 
was  grave,  subdued,  and,  civil— no  Jest  was  at- 
tempted beyond  the  bounds  of  a  very  gentle  pleas- 
antry, calculated  only  to  excite  a  passing  smile. 
There  were  no  raised  voices,  no  contentions  ar- 
guments ;  and  Simon  Olover  had  heard  a  hundred 
times  more  noise  at  a  guild-feast  in  Perth,  than 
was  made  on  this  occesion  by  two  hundred  wUd 
mountaineers. 

Even  the  liquor  itself  did  not  seem  to  raise  the 
festive  party  above  the  same  tone  of  decorous 
gravity.  It  was  of  various  kinds— wine  appeared 
In  very  small  quantities,  and  was  served  out  only 
to  the  principal  guests,  among  which  honored 
number  Simon  Olover  was  again  Included.  The 
wine  and  the  two  wheaten  loaves  were.  Indeed, 
the  only  marks  of  notice  which  he  received  dur- 
ing the  feast ;  but  Niel  Booshalloch,  Jealous  of 
his  master^s  reputation  for  hospitality,  fhlled  not 
to  enlarge  on  them  as  proofs  of  high  distinction. 
DldtlUcd  liquors,  since  so  generally  used  In  the 
ni:;hlands,  were  then  comparatively  unknown. 
Tho  usquebaugh  was  circulated  in  small  quanti- 
ties, and  was  highly  flavored  with  a  decoction  of 
saffron  and  other  herbs,  so  as  to  resemble  a  medi- 
cinal portion  rather  than  a  festive  cordial,  ddcr 
and  mead  were  seen  at  the  entertainment ;  but 
ale,  brewed  In  great  quantities  for  the  purpose, 
and  flowing  round  wlUiont  restriction,  was  the 
liquor  generally  used,  and  that  was  drunk  with  a 
moderation  much  less  known  among  the  more 


modem  Highlanders.  A  cup  to  the  memory  of 
the  deceased  Chieftain  was  the  first  pledge  sol- 
emnly proclaimed  after  the  banquet  was  finished ; 
and  a  low  murmur  of  benodlctiona  was  heard 
from  the  company,  while  the  monks  alone,  uplift- 
ing their  united  voices,  sung  Requiem  etemam 
dona.  An  unusual  silence  followed,  as  If  some- 
thing extraordinary  was  expected,  when  Eachln 
arose,  with  a  bold  and  manly,  yet  modest  grace, 
and  ascended  the  vacent  seat  or  throne,  saying 
with  dignity  and  firmness— 

"This  seat  and  my  Bather's  Inheritance,  I 
claim  as  my  right — so  prosper  me  Ood  and  St. 
Barr!" 

"  How  will  you  rule  your  father's  children  T  '* 
said  an  old  man,  the  uncle  of  the  deceased. 

"I  will  defend  them  with  my  fiithcr's  sword, 
and  distribute  Justice  to  them  under  my  fbther'a 
banner." 

The  old  man,  with  a  trembling  hand,  un- 
sheathed the  ponderous  weapon,  and  holding  It 
by  the  blade,  offered  the  hilt  to  the  young  Chief- 
tain's grasp ;  at  the  same  time  Torqnll  of  the  Oak 
imftirled  the  pennon  of  the  tribe,  and  swung  it 
repeatedly  over  Eachin's  head,  who,  with  singu- 
lar grace  and  dexterity,  brandished  the  huge  clay- 
more as  In  Its  defence.  The  guests  raised  a  yell- 
ing shout,  to  testify  their  acceptance  of  the  patn- 
arohal  Chief  who  claimed  their  allegiance,  nor 
was  there  any  who,  In  the  gracefhl  and  agile  youth 
before  them,  was  disposed  to  recollect  the  sub- 
ject of  sinister  vaticinations.  As  ho  stood  in  glit- 
tering mall,  resting  on  tho  long  sword,  and  ac- 
knowledging by  gracious  gestures  the  acclama- 
tions which  rent  the  air  within,  without,  and 
around,  Simon  Glover  was  tempted  to  doubt 
whether  this  majestic  figure  was  that  of  the  same 
lad  whom  he  liad  often  treated  with  little  cere- 
mony, and  began  to  have  some  apprehension  of 
the  consequences  of  having  done  so.  A  general 
burst  of  minstrelsy  succeeded  to  the  acclama- 
tions, and  rock  and  greenwood  rang  to  harp  and 
pipes,  as  lately  to  shout  and  yell  of  woe. 

It  would  be  tedious  to  pursue  the  progress  of 
the  Inaugural  feast,  or  detail  the  pledges  that 
were  quaffed  to  former  heroes  of  the  clan,  and 
above  all  to  the  twenty-nine  brave  Gallow-glassea 
who  were  to  fight  In  the  approaching  conflict, 
under  the  eye  and  leading  of  their  young  Chief. 
The  bards,  assuming.  In  old  times,  the  prophetic 
character  combined  with  their  own,  ventured  to 
assure  them  of  the  most  distinguished  victory, 
and  to  predict  the  (Viry  with  which  the  Blue  Fal- 
con, the  emblem  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  should  rend 
to  pieces  the  Mountain-cat,  the  well-known  badge 
of  theClanChA<:tan. 

It  was  approaching  sunset,  when  a  bowl, 
called  the  grace-cup,  made  of  oak,  hooped  with 
silver,  was  handed  round  the  table  as  the  sig- 
nal of  dispersion,  although  It  was  left  free  to  any 
who  chose  a  longer  carouse  to  retro.it  to  any  of 
the  outer  bothies.  As  for  Simon  Glover,  tho  Boo- 
shalloch  conducted  hlpa  to  a  small  hut,  contrived, 
it  would  seem,  for  the  use  of  a  single  Individ* 
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nal,  where  a  bed  of  heatfa  and  mote  was  nrtuiged 
af)  well  an  the  season  wonld  permit,  and  ao  am- 
pie  sapply  of  such  delicacies  as  the  late  feast  af- 
forded, showed  lliat  nil  care  had  bcn»  taken  for 
the  Inhabitant's  accommodation. 

*'  Do  not  leave  this  hut,''  sulci  the  B(»oshalloch, 
taking  leave  of  his  IVicnd  and  prolcij^  ;  "  this  is 
your  place  of  rest.  But  apartments  are  lost  on 
such  a  night  of  confusion,  and  if  the  badgor 
leaves  his  hole  the  tod  •  will  creep  into  it." 

To  Simon  Glover  this  arrangement  was  bj  no 
means  disagreeable.  He  had  been  wearied  by 
the  noise  of  the  day,  and  folt  desirooa  of  repose. 
After  eating,  therefore,  a  morsel,  which  bis  ap- 
petite scarce  required,  and  drinking  a  cup  of 
wine  to  expel  the  cold,  he  mattered  his  evening 
prayer,  wrapped  himself  in  hlscloak,  and  lay  down 
on  a  conch  which  old  acquaintance  had  made 
familiar  and  easy  to  him.  The  hum  and  mnrmnr, 
and  even  the  occasional  shonts,  of  some  of  Uie 
festive  multitude  who  continued  revelling  with- 
out, did  not  long  interrupt  his  repose;  and  in 
about  ten  minutes  he  was  as  flist  asleep  as  if  he 
bad  lain  in  his  own  bed  in  Cnrfew  Street 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

StUl  luupinf  oa  my  daughtar. 

Hamlbt. 

Two  hours  before  the  black-cock  crew,  Simon 
Glover  was  wakened  by  a  well-known  voice, 
which  called  him  by  name. 

"  What,  Oonachar  1 "  be  replied,  as  he  started 
from  sleep,  "  is  the  morning  so  flir  advanced  t " 
and  raising  his  eyes,  the  person  of  whom  he  was 
dreamia?  stood  before  him;  and  at  the  same 
moment,  the  events  of  yesterday  rushing  on  his 
recollection,  he  saw  with  surprise  that  the  vision 
retained  the  form  which  sleep  had  assigned  It, 
and  it  was  not  the  mail-clad  Highland  Chief,  with 
claymore  in  hand,  as  he  had  seen  him  the  preced- 
ing night,  but  Conachar  of  Curfew  Street,  in  tiis 
humble  apprentice's  garb,  holding  in  his  hand  a 
switch  of  oak.  An  apparition  would  not  more 
have  surprised  our  Perth  burgher.  As  he  gazed 
with  wonder,  the  youth  turned  upon  him  a  piece 
of  lighted  bog-wood  which  he  carried  in  a  lan- 
tern, and  to  his  waking  exclamation  replied, — 

"  Even  so,  Either  Simon ;  it  is  Conachar,  come 
to  renew  our  old  acquaintance,  when  onr  inter- 
course will  attract  least  notice.'* 

So  saying,  he  sat  down  on  a  trestle  which  an- 
swered the  {lurpose  of  a  chair,  and  placing  the 
lantern  beside  him,  proceeded  in  the  most 
friendly  tone. 

"  I  have  tasted  of  thy  good  cheer  many  a  day, 
(hther  Simon— I  trust  thou  hast  found  no  lack  in 
my  ftunily  ?  " 

"None  whatever,  Eachln  Maclan,"  answered 
Ae  Glover,— for  the  simplicity  of  the  Celtic  lan- 
guage and  manners  rejects  all  honorar}-  titles ; 
*Mt  was  even  too  good  for  this  fasting  season, 
#' 
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and  mnch  too  good  for  me,  since  I  most  be 
ashamed  to  think  how  hard  yon  fared  in  Cmtew 
Street." 

"  Even  t^)  well,  to  use  your  own  word,"  said 
C)nnch;ir,  *'  fo!  Uie  cU  serts  of  an  idle  apprentice, 
and  for  the  wants  of  a  young  Highlander.  But  yest 
tjrday.  If  lliere  was,  us  I  trust,  enough  of  food, 
found  you  not,  good  Glover,  some  lack  of  cour- 
teous welcome  t  Excuse  it  not,— I  know  you  did 
so.  But  I  am  young  In  authority  with  my  peo* 
pie,  and  I  must  not  too  early  drew  Uieir  atten- 
tion to  the  period  of  my  residence  In  the  Low 
lands,  which,  however,  I  can  never  forget." 

"I  understand  the  cause  entirely,"  said  81 
mon ;  ''  and  therefore  it  is  unwillingly,  and  as  it 
were  by  force,  that  I  have  made  so  early  a  Tlait 
hither." 

*'  Hush,  fiither,  hush  1  It  Is  well  you  are  come 
to  see  some  of  my  Highland  splendor  while  it  yet 
sparkles— Return  after  Palm  Sunday,  and  who 
knows  whom  or  what  you  may  find  In  the  terri- 
tories we  now  possess  I  The  Wild-cat  may  have 
made  his  lodge  where  the  banqueting  bower  of 
Haclan  now  stands.'* 

The  young  Chief  was  silent,  and  pressed  ths 
top  of  the  rod  to  his  lips,  as  if  to  guard  against 
uttering  more. 

**  There  Is  no  fear  of  that,  Eachln,**  said  Simon, 
In  that  vague  way  In  which  lukewarm  comforters 
endeavor  to  turn  the  reflections  of  their  friends 
flrom  the  consideration  of  Inevitable  danger. 

**  There  is  fear,  and  there  Is  peril  of  utter  rain," 
answered  Eachln;  "and  there  is  positive  cer- 
tainty of  great  loss.  I  marvel  my  fhtber  con- 
sented to  this  wily  proposal  of  Albany.  I  would 
MacGUlie  Chattachan  would  agree  with  mo,  and 
then.  Instead  of  wasting  our  best  blood  against 
each  other,  we  wonld  go  down  together  to 
Strathmore,  and  kin  and  take  possession.  I 
wonld  rule  at  Perth,  and  he  at  Dundee,  and  all 
the  Great  Strath  should  be  our  own  to  the  banks 
of  the  Frith  of  Tay.  Such  is  the  policy  I  have 
caught  from  your  old  gray  head.  Father  Simon, 
when  holding  a  trencher  at  thy  back,  and  lis- 
tening to  thy  evening  talk  with  Bailie  Craig- 
dallle.'* 

"  The  tongue  Is  well  called  an  unruly  mem- 
ber," thought  the  Glover.  "Here  have  I  been 
holding  a  candle  to  the  devil,  to  show  him  the 
way  to  mischief.'* 

But  he  only  said  aloud,  "  These  plans  come 
too  late.** 

"Too  late  indeed,"  answered  Bachin.  "The 
indentures  of  battle  are  signed  by  our  marks  and 
seals ;  the  burning  hate  of  the  Clan  Qnbele  and 
Clan  Cliattan  is  blown  up  to  an  inextinguishable 
flame  by  mutual  Insults  and  boasts.  Yes,  the 
time  is  passed  by.— But  to  thine  own  affairs. 
Father  Glover.  It  Is  religion  that  has  brought 
thee  hither,  as  I  learn  from  NIel  Booshallocb. 
Surely,  my  experience  of  thy  prudence  did  not 
lead  me  to  suspect  thee  of  any  quarrel  with 
Mother  Church.  As  for  my  old  acquaintance, 
father  Clement,  be  is  one  of  those  who  hunt 
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&fter  the  crown  of  martyrdom,  and  think  a  stakOf 
snrrooudcd  with  blazing  fhgots,  better  worth 
embracing  than  a  willing  brido.  He  is  a  very 
knight-crraot,  in  defence  of  his  religions  notions, 
and  does  battle  wherever  he  comes.  He  hath  al- 
ready a  quarrel  with  the  monks  of  SibyPs  Isle 
yonder,  about  some  point  of  doctrine.  —  Hast 
seen  him  ?  " 

"I  have,"  answered  Simon;  "but  we  spoke 
little  together,  the  time  being  pressing." 

*'  He  may  have  said  that  there  Is  a  third  per- 
son,— one  more  likely,  I  think,  to  be  a  true  ftigl- 
tive  for  religion,  than  eittier  you,  a  shrewd  citi- 
zen, or  be,  a  wrangling  preacher,— who  would 
be  right  heartily  welcome  to  share  our  protec- 
tion ?— Thou  art  dull,  man,  and  wilt  not  gnesi 
my  meaning— thy  daughter  Catharine  ?  " 

These  last  words  the  young  Chief  spoke  in 
English;  and  he  continued  the  conversation  in 
that  language,  as  if  apprehensive  of  being  over- 
beard  ;  and,  indeed,  as  if  under  the  sense  of  some 
Involuntary  hesitation. 

*'My  daughter  Catharine,"  said  the  Olover, 
remembering  what  the  Carthusian  had  told  him, 
**  is  well  and  safe." 

'*  But  where,  or  with  whom  ?  "  said  the  young 
Chief.  *'  And  wherefore  came  she  not  with  you  t 
Think  yon  the  Clan  Quhele  have  no  callllachs,* 
as  active  as  old  Dorothy,  whose  hand  has  warmed 
my  hafflte  t  before  now,  to  wait  upon  the  daugh- 
ter of  their  Chieftain's  master  t  " 

** Again  I  thank  you,"  said  the  Olover,  "and 
doubt  neither  your  power  nor  your  will  to  pro< 
tect  my  daughter,  as  well  as  myself.  But  an 
honorable  lady,  the  Mend  of  Sir  Patrick  Charte- 
ris,  hath  offered  her  a  safe  place  of  refhge,  with- 
out the  risk  of  a  toilsome  journey  through  a  deso- 
late and  distracted  country." 

"Oh,  ay,— Sir  Patrick  Charterls,"  said  Ea- 
chin,  in  a  more  reserved  and  distant  tone—"  he 
must  be  preferred  to  aD  men,  without  doubt;  he 
is  your  friend,  I  think  ?  " 

Simon  Glover  longed  to  punish  this  affectation 
of  a  boy,  who  had  been  scolded  four  times  a-day 
for  running  Into  the  street  to  see  Sir  Patrick 
Charterls  ride  past ;  but  he  checked  his  spirit  of 
repartee,  and  simply  said,— 

"Sir Patrick  Charterls  has  been  Provost  of 
Perth  for  seven  years ;  and  it  is  likely  Is  so  still, 
since  the  magistrates  are  elected,  not  in  Lent, 
but  at  St.  Martinmas." 

"  Ah,  Father  Glover,"  said  the  youth,  in  his 
kinder  and  more  ftimiliar  mode  of  address,  "yon 
are  so  used  to  see  the  sumptuous  shows  and  pa- 
geants of  Perth,  that  you  would  but  little  relish 
our  barbarous  festival  in  comparison.  What 
didst  thou  tldnk  of  our  ceremonial  of  yester- 
day?" 

"  It  was  noble  and  touching,"  said  the  Glov- 
er; **and  to  me,  who  knew  your  fother,  most 
especially  so.  When  you  rested  on  the  sword, 
and  looked  around  yon,  methought  I  saw  mine 
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old  fHend  Gilchrist  Maclan  arisen  ftrom  the 
dead,  and  renewed  in  years  and  in  strength." 

"  I  played  my  part  there  boldly,  I  trust ;  and 
showed  llttie  of  that  paltry  apprentice  boy, 
whom  you  used  to — use  just  as  he  deserved." 

"Eachln  resembles  Conachar,"  said  the 
Olover,  "no  more  than  a  salmon  resembles  a 
par,  though  men  say  they  are  the  same  fish  iu  a 
different  state ;  or  than  a  butterfly  resembles  a 
grub." 

"  Thlnkest  thou  that  while  T  was  taking  upon 
me  the  power  which  aU  women  love,  I  would 
have  been  myself  an  object  for  a  malden^s  eye  to 
rest  upon  ?— To  speak  plain,  what  would  Catha- 
rine have  thought  of  me  in  the  ceremonial  ?  " 

"  We  approach  the  shallows  now,"  thought 
Simon  Glover;  "and  without  nice  pilotage,  we 
drive  right  on  shore." 

"Most  women  like  show,  Eachin  ;  but  I  think 
my  daughter  Catharine  be  an  exception.  She 
would  rejoice  in  the  good  fortune  of  her  house- 
hold fHend  and  playmate;  but  she  would  not 
value  the  splendid  Maclan,  Captain  of  Chm  Quh- 
ele, more  than  the  orphan  Couachar." 

"She  is  ever  generous  and  disinterested," 
replied  the  young  Chief.  "But  yourself,  father, 
have  seen  the  world  for  many  more  yeans  than  she 
has  done,  and  can  better  form  a  judgment  what 
power  and  wealth  do  for  those  who  enjoy  them. 
Think,  and  speak  sincerely,  what  would  be  your 
own  thoughts.  If  you  saw  your  Catharine  stand- 
ing under  yonder  canopy,  with  the  command 
over  a  hundred  hills,  and  the  devoted  obedience 
of  ten  thousand  vassals ;  and  as  the  price  of  these 
advantages,  her  hand  In  that  of  the  men  who 
loves  her  the  best  In  the  world  ?  " 

"Meaning  in  your  own,  Conachar t"  said 
Simon. 

"Ay,  Conachar  call  me— I  love  the  name, 
since  it  was  by  that  I  have  been  known  to  Catha- 
rine." 

"  Sincerely,  then,"  said  the  Glover,  endeavo^ 
Ing  to  give  the  least  offensive  turn  to  his  reply, 
"  my  inmost  thought  would  bo  the  earnest  wish 
that  Catharine  and  I  were  safe  in  our  humble 
booth  in  Curfbw  Street,  with  Dorothy  for  our 
only  vassal" 

"  And  with  poor  Conachar  also,  I  trust  ?  Ton 
would  not  leave  him  to  pine  away  In  solitary 
grandeur  t" 

"  I  would  not,"  answered  the  Glover,  "  wish 
so  ill  to  the  Clan  Quhele,  mine  ancient  fHends, 
as  to  deprive  them,  at  the  moment  of  emergency, 
of  a  brave  young  Chief,  and  that  Chief  of  the 
Ihme  which  he  is  about  to  acquire  at  their  head 
in  the  approaching  conflict." 

Bachln  bit  his  lip,  to  suppress  his  irritated 
fbellngs,  as  he  replied,  —  "  Words  —  words,— 
empty  words,  father  Simon.  You  fear  the  Clan 
Quhele  more  than  you  love  them,  and  you  sup- 
pose their  Indignation  would  be  formidable, 
should  their  Chief  marry  the  daughter  of  a  bnr- 
gess  of  Perth." 

**  And  if  I  do  fsar  iach  an  issue,  Hecter  Maclan, 
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have  1  not  reason  ?  How  have  Ill-assorted  mar- 
riages had  issue  In  tbe  House  of  MacCaUanmore, 
in  tliat  of  the  powcrfhl  MacLeans,  nay,  of  the  Lords 
of  the  Isles  themselves?  What  has  ever  come 
of  them  but  divorce  and  oxhercdation— sometimes 
worse  fote— to  the  ambitious  Intruder  t  You 
could  not  marry  my  child  before  a  priest,  and  yon 
could  only  wed  her  with  your  left  hand ;  and  I  "— 
he  chocJcod  the  strain  of  Impetuosity  which  the 
subject  Inspired,  and  concluded,—'*  and  I  am  an 
honest,  though  humble  bnrgber  of  Perth,  who 
would  rather  my  child  were  the  lawfbl  and  nn- 
doubted  spouse  ofa  citizen  In  my  own  rank,  than 
the  licensed  concubine  ofa  monarch.*' 

''  I  will  wed  Catharine  before  the  priest  and 
before  the  world,— before  the  altar  and  before  the 
black  stones  of  lona,**  said  the  impetuous  young 
man.  **  She  is  the  love  of  my  youth,  and  there  Is 
not  a  tie  In  religion  or  honor,  but  I  will  bind  my- 
self  by  them  I  I  have  sounded  my  people.  If  we 
do  but  win  this  combat— ^nd,  with  the  hope  of 
gaining  Catharine,  we  shall  win  It— my  heart 
tells  me  so— I  shall  be  so  much  lord  over  their  af- 
fections,  that  were  I  to  take  a  bride  fh>m  the 
almshouse,  so  It  was  my  pleasure,  they  would 
hail  her  as  If  she  were  a  daughter  of  MacCallan- 
more.— But  you  reject  my  suit?"  said  Eachln, 
sternly. 

**  You  put  words  of  oflTence  In  my  mouth."  said 
the  old  man, ''  and  may  next  punish  me  for  them, 
since  I  am  wholly  in  your  power.  But,  with  my 
consent,  my  daughter  shall  never  wed,  save  In 
her  own  degree.  Her  heart  would  break  amid 
the  constant  wars  and  scenes  of  bloodshed  which 
connect  themselves  with  your  lot  If  you  really 
love  her,  and  recollect  her  dread  of  strife,  and 
combat,  yon  would  not  wish  her  to  be  subjected 
to  the  train  of  military  horrors  In  which  yon, 
Uke  your  fother,  must  needs  be  Inevitably  and 
eternally  engaged.  Choose  a  bride  amongst  the 
daughters  of  the  moimtaln-chlefs,  my  son,  or 
fiery  Lowland  nobles.  You  are  folr,  young,  rich, 
high-bom,  and  powerftil,  and  will  not  woo  In 
vain.  You  will  readily  find  one  who  will  rejoice 
In  your  conquests,  and  cheer  yon  under  defeat. 
To  Catharine,  the  one  would  be  as  Arlghtthl  as 
the  other.  A  warrior  must  wear  a  steel  gauntlet 
—a  glove  of  kid-skin  would  be  torn  to  pieces  in 
an  hour." 

A  dark  cloud  passed  over  the  face  of  the  young 
chief,  lately  animated  with  so  much  fire. 

**  Farewell,"  he  said,  "  the  only  hope,  which 
could  have  lighted  me  to  fame  or  victory  1  "—he 
remained  for  a  space  silent,  and  Intensely 
thoughtful,  with  downcast  eyes,  a  lowering  brow, 
and  folded  arms.  At  length  be  raised  his  hands, 
and  said,  "  Father,— for  such  you  have  been  to 
me, — I  am  about  to  tell  you  a  secret  Reason  and 
Pride  both  advise  me  to  be  silent  but  Fate  urges 
Tne,  and  must  bo  obeyed.  I  am  about  to  lodge  In 
you  the  deepest  and  dearest  secret  that  man  ever 
confided  to  man.  But  beware — end  this  confer- 
ence how  It  will— beware  how  you  ever  breathe  a 
syllable  of  what  I  am  now  Co  treat  to  yoo  ;  for 


know,  that  were  you  to  do  so  In  the  most  remofi 
comer  of  Scotland,  I  have  ears  to  hear  U  even 
there,  and  a  hand  and  poniard  to  reach  a  traitor's 
bosom.— I  am— but  the  word  will  not  out  I " 

"Do  not  speak  It  then,"  said  the  prudent 
Glover;  "a  secret  Is  no  longer  safe  when  It 
cresses  the  lips  of  him  who  owns  it ;  and  I  desire 
not  a  confidence  so  dangerous  as  you  menace  me 
with." 

**  Ay,  but  I  must  speak,  and  you  must  hear," 
said  the  youth.  "In  this  age  of  battle,  fother, 
you  have  yourself  been  a  combatant  ?  " 

"  Once  only,"  replied  Simon,  "  when  the 
SoQthron  assaulted  the  Fair  City.  I  was  sum 
moned  to  take  my  part  In  the  defence,  as  my 
tenure  required,  like  that  of  other  craftsmen,  who 
are  bound  to  keep  watch  and  ward." 

"  And  how  felt  you  upon  that  matter  t "  in- 
quired the  young  Chief. 

"  What  can  that  Import  to  the  present  busi- 
ness ?  "  said  Simon,  In  some  surprise. 

"  Much,  else  I  had  not  asked  the  question," 
answered  Kachln,  In  the  tone  of  haughtiness 
which  from  time  to  time  he  assumed. 

"An  old  man  is  easily  brought  to  speak  of 
olden  times,"  said  Simon,  not  unwilling,  on  an 
Instant's  reflection,  to  lead  the  conversation  away 
fh)m  the  subject  of  his  daughter,  *•  and  1  must 
needs  confess,  my  feelings  were  much  short  of 
the  high  cheerlhl  confidence,  nay,  tbe  pleasure, 
with  which  I  have  seen  other  men  go  to  battle. 
My  life  and  profession  were  peaceftil ;  and  though 
I  have  not  wanted  the  spirit  of  a  man,  when  the 
time  demanded  It,  yet  I  have  seldom  slept  worse 
than  the  night  before  that  onslaught  My  Ideas 
were  harrowed  by  the  tales  we  were  told  (nothing 
short  of  the  tmth)  about  the  Saxon  archers ;  how 
they  drew  shafts  of  a  cloth-yard  length,  and  used 
bows  a  third  longer  than  ours.  When  I  fell  Into 
a  broken  slumber,  If  but  a  straw  In  the  mattrass 
pricked  my  side,  I  started  and  waked,  thTuklng  an 
English  arrow  was  quivering  In  my  body.  In  tbe 
morning  as  I  began  for  very  weariness  to  sink 
into  some  repose,  I  was  waked  by  the  tolling  of 
the  common  belU  which  called  us  burghers  to  the 
walls ;— I  never  heard  Its  sound  peal  so  Uke  a 
passing  knell  before  or  since." 

"  Go  on— what  fhrther  chanced  f  "  demanded 
Bachln. 

"  I  did  on  my  harness,"  said  Simon,  "  such  as 
It  was— took  my  mother's  blessing,  a  high- 
spirited  woman,  who  spoke  of  my  father's  actions 
for  the  honor  of  the  Fair  Town .  This  heartened 
me,  and  I  felt  still  bolder  when  I  found  myself 
ranked  among  the  other  crafts,  all  bowmen,  for 
thou  knowest  the  Perth  citizens  have  good  skill  In 
archery.  We  were  ^spersed  on  the  walls,  sev- 
eral knlirhta  and  squires  in  armor  of  proof  being 
mingled  amongst  us,  who  kept  a  bold  conntc- 
uance,  confident  perhaps  In  their  harness,  and  In- 
formed us.  for  our  encouragement  thai  they  would 
cut  down  with  their  swords  and  axes,  any  of  those 
who  should  attempt  to  quit  their  post  I  was 
kindly  assured  of  this  myself  by  tbe  old  Kemps 
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•f  KtnftiuQB,  as  he  was  called,  this  ^rood  Sir 
Patrick's  fether,  then  onr  Provost.  He  was  a 
^mDdiK)n  of  the  Red  Rover,  Tom  of  Lonp^uevlUe, 
And  a  likely  man  to  keep  hia  word,  which  he  ad- 
dressed to  me  in  especial,  hccaase  a  night  of  much 
discomfort  may  liavc  made  me  look  paler  than 
usual ;  and  besides,  I  was  bat  a  lad/* 

•*  And  did  his  exhortation  add  to  yonr  fear,  or 
your  resolution  t "  said  Eachin,  who  seemed  very 
attentive. 

*'To  my  resolution,"  answered  Simon ;  "fori 
think  nothing  can  make  a  man  so  bold  to  face  one 
danger  at  some  distance  in  bis  front,  as  the  knowl- 
edge of  another  close  behind  him,  to  push  him 
forward.  Well— I  mounted  the  waUs  In  tolerable 
heart,  and  was  placed  with  others  on  the  Spey 
Tower,  being  accounted  a  good  bowman.  But  a 
very  cold  fit  seized  me  as  I  saw  the  English,  In 
^reat  order,  with  their  archers  in  front,  and  their 
men-at-arms  behind,  marching  forward  to  the  at- 
tack in  strong  columns,  three  in  number.  They 
came  on  steadily,  and  some  of  us  would  fain  have 
shot  at  them ;  but  it  was  strictly  forbidden,  and 
we  were  obliged  to  remain  motionless,  shelter- 
ing ourselves  behind  the  battlement  as  we  best 
might.  As  the  Southron  formed  their  long  ranks 
into  lines,  each  man  occupying  his  place  as  by 
magic,  and  preparing  to  cover  themselves  by 
large  shields,  called  pavesses,  which  they  planted 
before  them,  I  again  felt  a  strange  breathlessness, 
and  some  desire  to  go  home  for  a  glass  of  distilled 
waters.  But  as  I  looked  aside,  I  saw  the  worthy 
Kempe  of  Kinfauns  bending  a  large  cross-bow, 
and  I  thought  it  pity  he  should  waste  the  bolt  on 
a  true-hearted  Scotsman,  when  so  many  English 
were  in  presence ;  so  I  e*en  stayed  where  I  was, 
being  in  a  comfortable  angle,  formed  by  two  bat- 
tlements. The  English  then  strode  forward,  and 
drew  their  bowstrings,— not  •  to  the  breast,  as 
yonr  Highland  kerne  do,  but  to  the  ear,— and  sent 
off  their  volleys  of  Swallow-tails  before  we  could 
call  on  St.  Andrew.  I  winked  when  I  saw  them 
haul  up  their  tackle,  and  I  believe  I  started  as  the 
shafts  began  to  rattle  against  the  parapet.  But 
looking  round  me,  and  seeing  none  hurt  but  John 
Squallit,  the  town-crier,  whose  Jaws  were  pierced 
through  with  a  cloth-yard  shaft,  I  took  heart  of 
g^race,  and  shot  in  my  turn  with  good  will  and 
good  aim.  A  little  man  I  shot  at,  who  had  Just 
peeped  out  from  behind  his  target,  dropped  with  a 
abaft  through  his  shoulder.  The  Provost  cried,— 
Well  stitched,  Simon  Glover  I  *— *  Saint  John, 
fer  his  own  town,  ray  fbllow-craftsmen  I  '-shouted 
I, — though  I  was  then  but  an  apprentice.  And  if 
yon  will  believe  me.  In  the  rest  of  the  skirmish, 
which  was  ended  by  the  foes  drawing  off,  I  drew 
bowstring  and  loosed  shaft  as  calmly  as  if  I  had 
been  shooting  at  butts  instead  of  men'*  breasts. 
I  gained  some  credit,  and  I  have  ever  afterwards 
thought,  that  in  case  of  neceppity  (for  with  me  it 
tiad  never  been  matter  of  choice),  I  should  not 
have  lost  it  again.— And  this  is  all  I  can  tell  of 
warlike  experience  in  battle.  Other  dangers  I 
have  had,  which  I  have  endeavored  to  avoid  like 


a  wise  man,  or,  whan  they  were  inevitable.  1 
have  faced  them  like  a  true  one.  Upon  other 
terms  a  man  cannot  live  or  hold  up  his  head  In 
Scotland." 

'*  I  understand  your  tale,"  said  Eachln ;  "  but 
I  shall  find  It  difficult  to  make  you  credit  mine« 
knowing  the  race  of  which  I  am  descended,  and 
especially,  that  I  am  the  son  of  him  whom  we 
have  this  day  laid  in  the  tomb— well  that  he  lies 
where  he  will  never  learn  what  you  are  now  to 
hear  I  Look,  my  fotber— the  light  wiilch  I  bear 
grows  short  and  pale,  a  few  minutes  will  extin- 
guish it— but  before  it  expires,  the  hideous  tale 
will  bf!  told.— Father  I  am— a  coward  I— It  is 
said  at  last,  and  the  secret  of  my  disgrace  is  in 
keeping  of  another  I " 

The  young  man  smik  back  In  a  species  of 
syncope,  produced  by  the  agony  of  his  mind  as 
he  made  the  fiital  communication.  The  Olover, 
moved  aa  well  by  fear  as  by  compassion,  applied 
himself  to  recall  him  to  life,  and  succeeded  in 
doing  so,  but  not  in  restoring  him  to  composure. 
He  hid  his  fhce  with  his  hands,  and  hb  tears 
flowed  plentifully  and  bitterly. 

"  For  our  Lady's  sake,  be  composed,"  said 
the  old  man,  *'and  recall  the  vile  word  I  I  know 
you  better  than  yourself— you  are  no  coward,  but 
only  too  yonng  and  inexperienced,  ay,  and  some- 
what too  quick  of  Ihncy,  to  have  the  steady  valor 
of  a  bearded  man.  1  would  hear  no  other  man 
say  that  of  you,  Conachar,  without  giving  him 
the  li'».— You  are  no  coward— I  have  seen  high 
sparks  of  spirit  fly  from  you  even  on  slight 
enough  provocation." 

*'  High  sparks  of  pride  and  psssion  I "  said 
the  unfortunate  youth;  "but  when  saw  you 
them  supported  by  the  lesolntlou  that  should 
have  backed  them  ?  the  sparks  you  speak  of,  fell 
on  my  dastardly  heart  as  on  a  piece  of  Ice  which 
could  catch  Are  from  nothing— if  my  offended 
pride  urged  mo  to  strike,  ray  weakness  of  mind 
prompted  me  the  next  moment  to  fly." 

"Want  of  habit."  said  Simon;  "It  Is  by 
clambering  over  walls  that  youths  learn  to  scale 
precipices.  Begin  with  slight  feuds  — exercise 
dally  the  arras  of  your  country  In  tourney  with 
your  followers." 

"  And  what  leisure  is  there  for  this  ?  "  ex- 
claimed the  young  Chief,  starting  as  if  something 
horrid  bad  occurred  to  his  imagination.  "How 
many  days  are  there  betwixt  this  hour  and  Palm 
Sunday,  and  what  is  to  chance  then  ?— A  list  en- 
closed, from  which  no  man  can  stir,  more  than 
the  poor  bear  who  is  chained  to  his  stake.  Sixty 
living  men,  the  best  and  fiercest  (one  alone  ex- 
cepted) I  which  Albyn  can  send  down  from  her 
mountains,  all  athlrst  for  each  other's  blood, 
while  a  king  and  his  nobles,  and  shouting  thou- 
sands besides,  attend,  as  at  a  theatre,  to  encour- 
age their  demoniac  fnry !  Blows  clang,  and  blood 
flows,  thicker,  faster,  redder— they  rush  on  each 
other  like  madmen— they  tear  each  other  like 
wild  beasts— the  wounded  are  trodden  to  death 
amid  the  feet  of  their  companions  I    Blood  ebbs. 
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anns  become  weak— but  there  must  bo  no  parley, 
no  trace,  no  intermption,  while  any  of  the 
maimed  wretches  remain  alirel  Here  is  no 
cronching  behind  battlements,  no  fi^'htin?  with 
roiesilo  weapons,— all  is  hand  to  hand,  till  hands 
can  no  longer  be  raised  to  maintain  the  ghastly 
conflict  I— ir  sach  a  field  is  so  horrible  in  idea, 
what  think  you  it  will  be  in  reality  t " 

The  Glover  remained  silent 

"  I  say  again,  what  think  yon  ?  " 

"  I  can  only  pity  you,  Conachar,"  said  Simon. 
**  It  is  bard  to  be  the  descendant  of  a  lofty  line— 
the  son  of  a  noble  father— the  leader  by  birth  of  a 
gallant  array— and  yet  to  want,  or  think  you 
want  (for  still  I  trust  the  foult  lies  much  in  a 
quick  fancy,  that  over-estimates  danger), —  to 
want  that  dogged  quality,  which  is  possessed  by 
every  game-cock  that  is  worth  a  handfhl  of  com, 
eveiy  hound  that  is  worth  a  mess  of  oflTal.  But 
how  chanced  it,  that  with  such  a  consciousness 
of  inability  to  fight  in  this  battle,  you  profi'ered 
even  now  to  share  your  chiefdom  with  my 
daughter?  Your  piwer  must  depend  on  your 
fighting  this  combat,  and  in  that  Catharine  can- 
not help  you." 

"Tou  mistake,  old  man,'^  replied  Eachin; 
^*  were  Catharine  to  look  kindly  on  the  earnest 
love  I  bear  her,  it  would  carry  me  against  the 
fh>nt  of  the  enemies  with  the  mettle  of  a  war^ 
horse.  Overwhelming  as  my  sense  of  weakness 
is,  the  feeling  that  Catharine  looked  on  would 
^ve  mo  strength.  Say  yet— oh,  say  yet— she 
shall  be  mine  if  we  gain  the  combat,  and  not  the 
Oow  Chrom  himself,  whose  heart  is  of  a  piece 
with  his  anvil,  ever  went  to  battle  so  light  as  I 
shall  do!  One  strong  passion  is  conquered  by 
another." 

"  This  is  folly,  Conachar.  Cannot  the  recol- 
lections  of  your  interest,  your  honor,  your  kin* 
dred,  do  as  much  to  stir  your  courage,  as  the 
thoughts  of  a  brent-browed  lass  f  Fie  upon  yon, 
man  I" 

"  You  tell  me  but  what  I  have  told  myself— 
but  it  is  in  vain,"  replied  Eachin,  with  a  sigh. 
"  It  is  only  whilst  the  timid  stag  is  paired  with 
the  doe,  that  he  is  desperate  and  dangerous.  Be 
it  from  constitution— be  it,  as  our  Highland  call- 
liachs  will  say,  from  the  milk  of  the  White  Doe 
—be  it  from  my  pcacefVil  education,  and  the  ex- 
X)erience  of  your  strict  restraint  —be  it,  as  yon 
think,  from  an  overheated  foncy,  which  paints 
danger  yet  more  dangerous  and  ghastly  than  it  is 
in  reality,  I  cannot  tell.  But  I  know  my  foiling, 
and— yes  it  must  be  said  I— so  sorely  dread  that 
I  cannot  conquer  it,  tliat,  could  I  have  your  con- 
sent to  my  wishes  on  such  terms,  I  would  even 
here  make  a  pause,  renounce  the  rank  I  have  as- 
sumed, and  retire  into  humble  life." 

"  Wliat,  turn  Glover  at  last,  Conachar?  "  said 
Simon  ;  "  this  beats  the  legend  of  St.  Crispin. 
Nay,  nay,  your  hand  was  not  framed  for  that ; 
you  shall  spoil  me  no  more  doe-skins." 

*'  Jest  not,"  said  Eachin, ''  I  am  serious.  If 
I  cannot  labor,  I  will  brin^  wealth  enough  to  live 


without  it.  They  will  proclaim  me  recreant  wWi 
horn  and  war-pipe— Let  them  <lo  so— Catliarine 
will  love  me  the  bettor  that  I  have  preferred  the 
paths  of  peace  to  those  of  l)lood?hod,  and  Fathei 
Clement  shall , teach  ua  to  pity  and  forgive  th« 
world,  which  will  load  us  with  rcpn.-p.che(«  that 
wound  not.  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  men— Cath- 
arine will  enjoy  all  that  unbounded  affection  can 
confer  upon  her,  and  will  be  freed  from  apprehen- 
sion of  the  sights  and  sounds  of  horror,  which 
your  ill-assorted  match  would  have  prepared  for 
her ;  and  you.  Father  Glover,  shall  oocupy  your 
chtumey-comor,  the  happiest  and  most  honored 
man,  that  ever " 

"Hold,  Eachin  — I  prithee  hold,"  said  the 
Glover;  "the  fl Might,  with  which  this  discourse 
must  terminate,  bums  very  low,  and  I  would 
speak  a  word  in  my  turn,  and  plain  dealing  Is 
best  Though  it  may  vex,  or  perhaps  enrage 
you,  let  me  end  these  visions  by  saying  at  once — 
Catharine  can  never  be  yours.  A  glove  Is  the 
emblem  of  faith,  and  a  man  of  my  craft  should 
therefore  less  than  any  other  break  his  own. 
Catharine's  hand  Is  promised  — promised  to  a 
man  whom  you  may  hate,  but  when)  yon  must 
honor— to  Henry  the  Armorer.  .  The  match  is 
fitting  by  degree,  agreeable  to  their  mutual  wish- 
es, and  I  have  given  my  promise.  It  is  best  to 
be  plain  at  once— resent  ray  reftisal  as  you  will— 
I  am  wholly  in  your  power— But  nothing  shall 
make  me  break  my  word." 

The  Glover  spoke  thus  decidedly,  because  he 
was  aware  from  experience  that  the  very  irritable 
disposition  of  his  former  apprentice  yielded  In 
most  cases  to  stem  and  decided  resolution.  Yet 
recollecting  where  he  was,  it  was  with  some  feel- 
iugs  of  fear  that  he  saw  the  dying  flame  leap  up, 
and  spread  a  flash  of  light  on  the  vision  of  Eachin, 
which  seemed  pale  as  the  grave,  while  his  eye 
rolled  like  that  of  a  maniac  in  his  fever-fit  The 
light  instantly  sunk  down  and  died,  and  Simon 
felt  a  momentary  terror,  lest  he  should  have  to 
dispute  for  his  life  with  the  youth,  whom  he 
knew  to  be  capable  of  violent  actions  when  high- 
ly excited,  however  short  a  period  his  nature 
could  support  the  measures  which  his  passion 
commenced.  He  was  relieved  by  the  voice  of 
Eachin,  who  muttered  in  a  hoarse  and  altered 
tone,— 

"  Let  what  we  have  spoken  this  night  rest  in 
silence  for  ever— If  thou  bring^st  it  to  light,  thon 
wert  better  dig  thine  own  grave." 

Thus  speaking,  the  door  of  the  hut  opened, 
admitting  a  gleam  of  moonshine.  The  form  of 
the  retiring  Chief  crossed  it  for  an  instant,  the 
hurdle  was  thon  closed,  and  the  shieling  left  In 
darimess. 

Simon  Glover  flelt  relieved,  when  a  conversa- 
tion, fraught  with  offence  and  danger,  was  thus 
peaceably  terminated.  But  he  remained  deeply 
affected  by  the  condition  of  Hector  Maclan,  whcnn 
he  had  himself  bred  up. 

'*The  poor  child,"  said  he, ''  to  be  called  up 
to  a  place  of  eminence,  only  to  be  hurled  tvom.  U 
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with  contempt  I  What  he  told  me  I  partly  knew, 
having  often  remarised  that  Conachar  was  more 
prone  to  quarrel  than  to  fi^ht.  But  this  over* 
powering  faiut^heartednesei,  which  neither  elmme 
nor  necessity  can  overcome,  I,  thonjh  no  Sir 
William  Wallace,  cannot  conceive.  And  to  pro- 
pose himself  for  a  hnshand  to  my  daughtor,  as 
tf  a  hrlde  were  to  find  courage  for  herself  and 

the  hrldegroomi    No,  no Catharine  must 

wed  a  man  to  whom  she  may  say—*  Uushand, 
spare  your  enemy*— not  one  in  whose  behalf  she 
must  cry— *  Generous   enemy,  spare   my  hus- 

iMUld.'  " 

Tired  out  with  these  reflections,  the  old  man 
At  length  fell  asleep.  In  the  morning,  he  was 
Awakened  by  his  friend  the  Booshalloch,  who, 
with  something  of  a  blank  visage,  proposed  to 
him  to  return  to  his  abode  on  the  meadow  at 
the  Ballough.  Ho  apologized,  that  the  Chief 
could  not  see  Simon  Glover  that  morning,  being 
busied  with  things  about  the  expected  combat ; 
and  that  Eachin  Maclan  thought  the  residence  at 
the  Ballough  would  be  safest  for  Simon  Glover's 
health,  aud  had  given  charge  that  every  care 
should  be  taken  for  his  protection  and  accommo- 
dation. 

Niel  Booshalloch  dilated  on  these  circum- 
stancee,  to  gloss  over  the  neglect  implied  in  the 
Chiefs  dismissing  his  visitor  without  a  particu- 
lar audience. 

''His  Cather  know  better,**  said  the  herds- 
man. **  But  where  should  he  have  learned  man- 
ners, poor  thing,  and  bred  up  among  your  Perth 
buighers,  who,  excepting  yourself,  neighbor 
Glover,  who  speak  Gaelic  as  well  as  I  do,  are  a 
race  incapable  of  civility  ?  " 

Simon  Glover,  it  maybe  well  believed,  felt 
Done  of  the  want  of  respect  wtiich  his  Mend  re- 
sented on  his  account.  On  the  contrary,  he 
greatly  preferred  the  quiet  residence  of  the  good 
herdsman,  to  the  tumultuous  hospitality  of  the 
daily  festival  of  the  Chief,  even  if  there  had  not 
Just  passed  an  interview  with  Bachin  upon  a 
subject  which  it  would  bo  most  painftil  to  revive. 

To  the  Ballough,  therefore,  he  quietly  retreated, 
where,  could  he  liave  been  secure  of  Catharine's 
safety,  his  leisure  was  spent  pleasantly  enough. 
His  amusement  was  sailing  on  the  lake,  in  a  lit- 
tle skiif  which  a  Highland  -boy  managed,  while 
the  old  man  angled.  He  frequently  landed  on 
the  little  island,  where  he  mused  over  the  tomb 
of  his  old  ftiend  Gilchrist  Maclan,  and  made 
friends  with  the  monks,  presenting  the  prior 
with  gloves  of  marten's  fhr,  and  the  superior 
ofllcers  with  each  of  them  a  pair  made  from  the 
skin  of  the  wild  cat.  The  cutting  and  stitching 
of  these  little  presents  served  to  bt^uile  the  time 
after  sunset,  while  the  family  of  the  herdsman 
trowded  around,  admiring  his  address,  and  lis- 
tening to  the  tales  and  songs  with  which  the  old 
man  had  skill  to  pass  away  a  heavy  evening. 

It  most  be  confessed  that  the  cautious  Glover 
avoided  the  conversation  of  Father  Clement, 
whom  he  erroneooalj  considered  as  rather  the 


author  of  his  misfortunes,  than  the  guiltless 
sharer  of  them.  "  I  will  not,"  he  thought,  *'  to 
please  his  fancies,  lose  the  good-will  of  theoe 
kind  monks,  which  m|^y  bo  one  day  useftil  to  me. 
I  have  suflered  cnou^li  by  his  preachments  al- 
ready, I  trow.  Little  the  wiser  and  mnch  the 
poorer  have  they  made  me.  No,  no,  Catharine 
and  Clement  may  think  as  they  will ;  but  I  will 
take  the  first  opportunity  to  sneak  back  like  a 
rated  hound  at  the  call  of  his  master,  submit  to 
a  plentlltal  course  of  haircloth  and  whipcord,  dis- 
burse a  lusty  mulct,  and  become  whole  with  the 
Church  agahi.'* 

More  than  a  fortnight  had  paesei  since  the 
Glover  had  arrived  at  Ballough,  and  he  began  to 
wonder  that  he  had  not  heard  news  of  Catharine 
or  of  Henry  Wynd,  to  whom  he  concluded  the 
Provost  had  communicated  the  plan  and  place  of 
his  retreat  He  knew  the  stout  Smith  dared  not 
come  up  into  the  Clan  Quhele  country,  on  account 
of  various  feuds  with  the  inhabitants,  and  with 
Eachin  himself,  while  bearing  the  name  of 
Conachar;  but  yet  the  Qlovcr  thought  Henry 
might  have  found  some  means  to  sond  him  a 
message,  or  a  token,  by  some  one  of  the  various 
couriers  who  passed  and  repassed  between  the 
Court  and  the  headquarters  of  the  Clan  Quhele, 
in  order  to  concert  the  terms  of  the  impending 
combat,  the  march  of  the  parties  to  Perth,  and 
other  particulars  requiring  previous  adjustment. 
It  was  now  the  middle  of  March,  and  the  (htal 
Palm  Sunday  was  fost  approaching. 

Whilst  time  was  thus  creeping  on,  the  exiled 
Glover  had  not  even  once  set  eyes  upon  his 
former  apprentice.  The  care  that  was  taken  to 
attend  to  his  wants  and  convenience  in  every  re- 
spect, showed  that  he  was  not  forgotten;  but 
yet  when  he  heard  the  Chieftain's  horn  ringlna: 
Ui rough  the  woods,  he  usually  made  it  a  point  to 
choose  his  walk  In  a  different  direction.  One 
morning,  however,  he  found  himself  unexpected- 
ly in  S^hin's  close  neighborhood,  with  scarce 
leisure  to  avoid  him ;  and  thus  It  happened. 

As  Simon  strolled  pensively  through  a  little 
sylvan  glade,  surrounded  on  either  side  with  tall 
forest  trees,  mixed  with  underwood,  a  white  doe 
broke  from  the  thicket,  closely  pursued  by  two 
deer  greyhounds,  one  of  which  griped  her  haunch, 
the  other  her  throat,  and  pulled  her  down  within 
half  a  furlong  of  the  Glover,  who  was  something 
startled  at  the  suddenness  of  the  incident  The 
near  and  piercing  blast  of  a  horn,  and  the  bay- 
ing of  a  slow-hound,  made  Simon  aware  that 
the  hunters  were  close  behind,  and  on  the  trace 
of  the  deer.  Hallooing  and  the  sound  of  men 
running  through  the  copse,  were  heard  close  at 
hand,  A  moment's  recollection  would  have  sat- 
isfied Simon,  that  his  best  way  was  to  stand  Dast, 
or  retire  slowly,  and  leave  it  to  Eachin  to  acknowl- 
edge his  presence  or  not,  as  he  should  see  cause. 
But  his  desire  of  shunning  the  young  man  had 
grown  into  a  kind  of  instinct,  and  In  the  alarm  of 
finding  him  so  near,  Smion  hid  himself  in  a  bush 
of  hazels  mixed  with  holly,  which  altogether  con. 
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cealed  him.  He  hod  hardly  done  bo,  ere  Eachm, 
rosy  with  excrclec,  daehcd  fW)m  the  thicket  into 
the  open  glade,  accompanied  hy  his  foster-father, 
Torqnll  of  the  Oak.  The  latter,  with  equal 
Btrength  and  address,  tnmed  the  atrugglint,'  hind 
on  her  hack,  and  holding  her  forefeet  in  hie  right 
hand,  while  he  knelt  on  her  hody,  offered  his 
Skene  with  the  left,  to  the  young  Chief,  that  he 
might  cut  the  animars  throat. 

*'  It  may  not  be,  Torquil ;  do  thine  office,  and 
take  the  ai^say  thyself.  I  must  not  kill  the  like- 
nesfi  of  my  foster-mother.'* 

This  was  spoken  with  a  melancholy  smile, 
while  a  tear  at  the  same  time  stood  in  the  speak- 
er's eye.  Torquil  stared  at  his  young  Chief  for 
an  instant,  then  drew  his  sharp  wood  >  knife 
across  the  creature's  throat,  with  a  cut  so  swift 
and  steady,  that  the  weapon  reached  the  back 
bone.  Then  rising  on  his  feet,  and  again  fixing  a 
long  piercing  look  on  his  Chief,  he  said, — "  Aa 
much  as  I  have  done  to  that  hind,  would  I  do  to 
any  living  man  whose  ears  could  have  heard  my 
dault  (foster-son)  so  much  as  name  a  white  doe, 
and  couple  the  word  with  Hector's  name  I " 

If  Simon  had  no  reason  before  to  keep  him- 
self concealed,  this  speech  of  Torquil  ftimished 
him  with  a  pressing  one. 

"It  cannot  be  concealed.  Father  Torquil," 
said  Eachin ;  "  it  will  all  out  to  the  broad  day." 

"  What  will  all  out  ?  what  will  to  broad  day  ?  " 
asked  Torquil,  in  surprise. 

''  It  is  the  fatal  secret,"  thoufzht  Simon ;  **and 
now,  if  this  huge  privy  counsellor  cannot  keep 
silence,  I  shall  be  made  answerable,  I  suppose, 
for  Bachin's  disgrace  having  been  blovm 
abroad." 

Thinking  thns  anxiously,  he  aTtlled  himseU; 
at  the  same  time,  of  his  position  to  see  as  much 
as  he  could  of  what  passed  between  the  afflicted 
Chieftain  and  his  confidant,  impelled  by  that 
spirit  of  curiosity  which  prompts  us  in  the  most 
momentous,  as  well  as  the  most  trivial  occasions 
of  life,  and  which  is  sometimes  found  to  exist  in 
company  with  great  personal  fear. 

As  Torquil  listened  to  what  Rachln  communi- 
cated, the  young  man  sank  into  his  arms,  and, 
supporting  himself  on  his  shoulder,  concluded 
his  confession  by  a  whisper  into  his  ear.  Tor- 
quil seemed  to  listen  with  such  amazement  as  to 
make  him  incapable  of  crediting  his  ears.  As  if 
to  bo  certain  that  It  was  Eachin  who  spoke,  he 
gradually  roused  the  youth  from  his  reclining 
posture,  and  holding  him  up  in  some  measure  by 
a  grasp  on  his  shoulder,  fixed  on  him  an  eye  that 
seemed  enlarged,  and  at  the  same  time  turned  to 
stone,  by  the  marvels  he  listened  to.  And  so 
wild  waxed  the  old  man's  vii<age  after  he  had 
heard  the  murmured  communication,  that  Simon 
Glover  apprehended  he  would  xast  the  youth 
from  him  as  a  dishonored  thing,  in  which  case  he 
might  have  lighted  among  the  very  copse  In 
which  he  lay  concealed,  and  occasioned  his  dis- 
covery In  a  manner  equally  painftd  and  danger^ 
ous.    Bat  the  paaslona  of  Torquil,  who  enter- 


tained fbr  bis  foster-child  eren  a  double  portloo 
of  that  passionate  fondness  which  always  attends 
that  connexion  In  the  Highlands,  took  a  different 
turn. 

"  I  believe  it  not  1  "—he  exclaimed  ;  **  It  ia 
felse  of  thy  father's  child  -.—false  of  thy  mother's 
son;— falsest  of  mt  dault!  I  offer  my  gage  to 
heaven  and  hell,  and  will  maintain  the  combat 
with  him  that  shall  call  It  true  I  Thou  hast  been 
spell-bound  by  an  evil  eye,  my  darling,  and  the 
fainting  which  you  call  cowardice  is  the  work  of 
magic.  I  remember  the  bat  that  struck  the  torch 
out  on  the  hour  that  thou  wert  bom,— that  hour 
of  grief  and  of  joy.  Cheer  up,  my  beloved  1 
Thou  Shalt  with  me  to  lona,  and  the  good  8L  Co- 
lumbus, with  the  whole  choir  of  blessed  sainu 
and  angels,  who  ever  favored  thy  race,  shall  take 
trom  thee  the  heart  of  the  white  doe,  and  rotum 
that  which  they  have  stolen  from  tliee." 

Eachin  listened,  with  a  look  as  If  be  would 
ftiln  have  believed  the  words  of  the  comforter. 

"  But,  Troquil,"  he  said,  "  supposing  this 
might  avail  us,  the  fatal  day  approaches,  and  If 
I  go  to  the  lists,  I  dread  we  shall  be  shamed." 

"  It  cannot  be— it  shall  not  I "  said  Torquil, — 
"Hell  shall  not  prevail  so  far— we  will  steep  ibj 
sword  in  holy  water,  place  vervain,  St.  Jobn's- 
wort,  and  rowan-tree  in  thy  crest.  We  will  sur 
round  thee,  I  and  thy  eight  brethren— thou  stiatt 
be  safe  as  in  a  castle." 

Again  the  youth  helplessly  muttered  some- 
thing, which,  from  the  dejected  tone  in  which  it 
was  spoken,  Simon  could  not  understand,  while 
Torquil's  deep  tones  In  reply  fell  full  and  distinct 
upon  his  ear. 

"Tes,  there  may  be  a  chance  of  withdrawing 
thee  fh>m  the  conflict  Thou  art  the  youngest 
who  is  to  draw  blade.  Now,  hear  me,  and  thou 
Shalt  know  what  it  is  to  have  a  foster-father's 
love,  and  how  (kr  it  exceeds  the  love  even  of  kins- 
men. The  youmiest  on  the  indenture  of  the 
Clan  Chattan  is  Ferquhard  Day.  Hie  fother  slew 
mine,  and  the  red  blood  is  seething  hot  between 
us— I  looked  to  Palm  Sunday  as  the  term  that 
should  cool  It— But  mark  t— Thou  wonldst  have 
thon^t  that  the  blood  in  the  veins  of  this  Ferqu- 
hard Day  and  In  mine  would  not  have  mingled, 
had  they  been  put  into  the  same  vessel,  yet  hath 
he  cast  the  eyes  of  his  love  upon  my  only  daughter 
Eva— the  fairest  of  our  maidens.  Think  with 
what  feelings  I  heard  the  news.  It  was  as  if  a 
wolf  from  the  skirts  oi  Ferragon  had  said, '  Give 
me  thy  child  in  wedlock,  Torquil.'  My  child 
thou;;htnot  thus,  she  loves  Ferquhard,  and  weepa 
away  her  color  and  strength  In  dread  of  the  ap- 
proaching battle.  Let  her  give  him  but  a  sign  of 
fovor,  and  well  I  know  he  will  forget  kith  and  kin, 
forsake  the  field,  and  fly  with  her  to  the  desert," 

"  He,  the  youngest  of  the  champions  of  Clan 
Chattan,  being  absent,  I,  the  youngest  of  the  Clan 
Qnhele,  may  be  excused  from  combat,"  said 
Eachin,  blushing  at  the  mean  chance  of  safeij 
'bus  opened  to  him. 

"  See  now,  my  Chief;"  aaid  Torquil,  "  am. 
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Judge  my  thooghtii  towards  thee—othere  might 
irire  thee  their  own  lives  and  that  of  their  soiis^ 
I  sacrifice  to  thee  the  lionor  of  my  house." 

**  My  friend,  my  fklher,"  repeated  the  Chief, 
folding  Torquil  to  bin  tiosom,  "what  a  Ijase 
wretch  am  I  that  liave  a  spirit  dastardly  enough  to 
arail  myt»elf  of  your  sacrifice  I  *' 

*'  Speak  not  of  that— Green  woods  hare  ears. 
Let  us  back  to  the  camp,  and  send  oar  gillies  for 
the  venison.— Back,  dogs,  and  follow  at  heel." 

The  slow -hound,  or  lym*-dog,  luckily  for 
Simon,  had  drenched  his  nose  In  the  blood  of  the 
deer,  else  he  might  have  found  the  Glover's  Air 
In  the  thicket;  but  its  more  acute  properties  of 
Bcent  being  lost,  it  followed  tranquilly  with  the 
gaze-bounds. 

When  the  hunters  were  out  of  sight  and  hear< 
ing,  the  Glover  aro^o,  greatly  relieved  by  their  de- 
parture, and  began  to  move  off  in  the  opposite 
direction,  as  fast  as  his  age  permitted.  His 
first  reflection  was  on  the  fidelity  of  the  foster- 
fhther. 

''  The  wild  mountain  heart  Is  fkithfhl  and  true. 
Yonder  man  is  more  like  the  giants  in  romaunts, 
than  a  man  of  mould  like  ourselves ;  and  yet 
Christians  might  take  an  example  from  him  for 
his  lealty.  A  simple  contrivance  this  though,  to 
finger  a  man  from  off  their  enemies'  chequer,  as 
if  there  would  not  be  twenty  of  the  Wildcats 
ready  to  supply  his  place." 

Thus  thought  the  Glover,  not  aware  that  the 
strictest  proclamationa  were  issued,  prohibiting 
any  of  the  two  contending  clans,  their  friends, 
allies,  and  dependants,  Arom  coming  within  fifty 
miles  of  Perth,  during  a  week  before  and  a  week 
after  the  combat,  which  regulation  was  to  be  en- 
forced by  armed  men. 

So  soon  as  our  friend  Simon  arrived  at  the 
habitation  of  the  herdsman,  he  found  other  news 
awaiting  him.  They  were  brought  by  Father 
Clement,  who  came  In  a  pilgrlm^s  cloak,  or  dal- 
matic, ready  to  commence  his  return  to  the  south- 
ward, and  desirous  to  take  leave  of  his  companion 
in  exile,  or  to  accept  him  as  a  travelling  com- 
panion. 

*'  But  what,"  said  the  citizen,  "  hast  so  sud- 
denly induced  you  to  return  whhln  the  reach  of 
danger?'^ 

**  Have  yon  not  heard,"  said  Father  Clement, 
**  that  March  and  his  English  allies  having  retired 
into  England  before  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  the  good 
Earl  has  applied  himself  to  redress  the  evils  of 
the  commonwealth,  and  hath  written  to  the  court 
letters,  desiring  that  the  warrant  for  the  High 
Court  of  Commission  against  heresy  be  with- 
drawn, as  a  trouble  to  men's  consciences — that  the 
nomination  of  Henry  of  Ward  law  to  be  Prelate  of 
St.  Andrews,  be  referred  to  the  Parliament,  with 
enndry  other  things  pleasing  to  the  Commons  ? 
Now,  most  of  the  nobles  that  arc  with  trie  King 
at  Perth,  and  with  them  Sir  Patrick  Chartcris, 
your  worthy  Provost,  have  declared  for  the  pro- 
posals of  the  Douglas.  The  Duke  of  Albany  bath 
agreed  to  them ;  whether  from  good-will  or  policy 


I  know  not  The  good  Kin?  is  casilj  persuaded 
to  mild  and  gentle  coni-Bes.  And  thus  are  the 
Jaw-teeth  of  the  opprcpsors  dashed  to  pieces  in 
their  sockets,  and  the  prey  snatched  from  their 
ravening  talons.  Will  you  with  me  to  the  Low- 
lands, or  do  you  abide  here  a  little  space  ? " 

Niel  Booshalloch  saved  his  friend  the  trouble 
of  reply. 

"He  had  the  ChlepH  authority,"  he  said,  '*  for 
saying  that  Simon  Olovor  should  abide  until  the 
champions  went  down  to  the  battle."  In  this 
answer  the  citizen  saw  somethiu:;  not  quite  con- 
sistent with  his  own  perfect  freedom  of  volition  ; 
but  he  cared  little  for  it  at  the  time,  as  it  fur- 
nished a  good  apology  for  not  travelling  along 
with  the  clergyman. 

**  An  exemplary  man,"  he  said  to  his  friend 
Niel  Booshalloch,  as  soon  as  Father  Clement  had 
taken  leave,  "  a  great  scholar,  and  a  great  saint. 
It  Is  a  pity  almost  he  is  no  longer  in  danger  to  be 
burned,  as  his  sermon  at  the  stake  would  convert 
thousands.  O,  Niel  Booshalloch  !  Father  Clem- 
ent's pile  would  be  a  sweet  savoring  sacrifice, 
and  a  beacon  to  all  devrmt  Christians.  But  what 
would  the  burning  of  a  borrell  ignorant  burgess 
like  me  serve  ?  Men  offer  not  up  old  glove-leather 
for  incense,  nor  are  beacons  fed  with  undressed 
hides,  I  trow  I  Sooth  to  speak,  I  have  too  little 
learning  and  tfio  much  fear  to  get  credit  by  the 
aflhir,  and,  therefore,  1  should,  in  our  homely 
phrase,  have  both  the  scathe  and  the  scorn." 

"  True  for  yon,"  answered  the  herdsman. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

Wk  must  return  to  the  characters  of  our  dra- 
matic narrative,  whom  we  left  at  Perth,  when 
we  accompanied  the  Glover  and  his  fhlr  daughter 
to  Kinlhims,  and  trom  that  hospitable  mansion 
traced  the  course  of  Simon  to  Loch  Tay ;  and  the 
Prince,  as  the  highest  personage,  claims  our  Im- 
mediate attention. 

This  rash  and  inconsiderate  young  man  en- 
dured with  some  Impatience  his  sequestered  res- 
idence with  the  Lord  High  Constable,  with  whose 
campany,  otherwise  in  every  respect  satisfactory, 
be  became  dissatisfied,  from  no  other  reason  than 
that  he  held  In  some  degree  the  cliaracter  of  his 
warder.  Incensed  against  his  uncle,  and  dis- 
pleased with  his  fhther,  he  longed,  not  unnatural- 
ly, for  the  society  of  Sir  John  Ramomy,  on  whom 
he  had  been  so  long  accustomed  to  throw  him- 
self for  amusement,  and,  though  he  would  have 
resented  the  Imputation  as  an  Insult,  for  guid- 
ance and  direction.  He,  therefore,  sent  him  a 
summons  to  attend  him,  pro\'iding  his  health 
permitted;  and  directed  him  to  come  by  water 
to  a  'little  pavilion  in  the  High  Constable's  gar^ 
den,  which,  like  that  of  Sir  John's  own  lodgings, 
ran  down  to  the  Tay.  In  renewing  on  intimacy 
so  dangerous.  Rothsay  only  reniembere<l  that  he 
had  been  Sir  John  Ramoruy's  munificent  friend; 
while  Sir  John,  on  receiving  the  invitation,  only 
recollected,  on  his  part,  the  capricious  Insults  ha 
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had  taBtalned  from  his  patron,  tho  loaa  of  hla 
hand,  and  the  lightnetts  with  which  he  had  treat- 
cd  the  subject,  aud  the  readiness  with  which 
Rothsay  had  abandoned  his  cause  in  tho  matter 
Of  the  Bonnet-maker's  slaughter.  He  lau;;hed 
bitterly  when  he  road  the  Prince's  billet. 

**  Eviot,'*  he  said, ''  man  a  stout  boat  with  six 
trasty  men,— trusty  men,  marlc  me,— -lose  not  a 
moment ;  and  bid  Dwining  instantly  come  hith- 
er.—Heaven  smiles  on  ns,  my  tmsty  friend,"  he 
said  to  the  mediciner.  ''  I  was  but  beating  my 
brains  how  to  get  access  to  this  fickle  boy;  and 
here  he  sends  to  inyito  me.'' 

"  Hem  I— I  see  the  matter  very  dearly,'*  said 
Dwining.  ^'Heayen  smiles  on  some  untoward 
consequences— he  1  he  1  he  I" 

*'  No  matter,  the  trap  is  ready ;  and  it  is  bait- 
ed, too,  my  friend,  with  what  would  lure  the  boy 
from  a  sanctuary,  though  a  troop  with  drawn 
weapons  waited  him  in  the  church-yard.  Yet  it 
is  scarce  necessary.  His  own  weariness  of  him- 
self would  have  done  the  Job.  Get  thy  matters 
ready— thou  goest  with  us.  Write  to  him,  as  I 
cannot,  that  we  come  instantly  to  attend  his  com- 
mands, and  do  it  clerkly.  He.  reads  well,  and 
that  he  owes  to  me.'* 

"He  will  be  your  valiancy's  debtor  for 
more  knowledge  before  he  dies— he  1  he  I  he  1 
But  Is  your  bargain  sure  with  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany?" 

**  Enough  tc  gratify  my  ambition,  thy  avarice, 
and  the  revenge  of  both.  Aboard,  aboard,  and 
speedily ;  let  Eviot  throw  in  a  few  flasks  of  the 
choicest  wine,  and  some  cold  baked  meats." 

"  But  your  arm,  my  lord.  Sir  John  t  Does  it 
not  pain  you  ?  " 

"  The  throbbing  of  my  heart  silences  the  pain 
of  my  wound.  It  beats  as  it  would  burst  my 
bosom." 

*'  Heaven  forbid  I  "—said  Dwining,  adding.  In 
a  low  voice,  "  It  would  be  a  strange  sight  if  It 
should.  I  should  like  to  dissect  It,  save  that  its 
stony  case  would  spoil  my  best  Instruments." 

In  a  few  minutes  they  wore  in  the  boat, 
while  a  speedy  messenger  carried  the  note  to  the 
Prince. 

Rothsay  was  seated  with  the  Constable,  after 
their  noontide  repast.  He  was  sullen  and  silent ; 
and  the  Earl  had  Just  asked  whether  it  was  ills 
pleasure  that  the  table  should  t>e  cleared,  when  a 
note,  delivered  to  the  Prince,  changed  at  once  his 
aspect. 

"  As  you  will,"  he  said.  "  I  go  to  tho  pavilion 
in  the  garden,— always  with  permission  of  my 
Lord  Constable,— to  receive  my  late  Master  of  the 
Horse." 

**  My  lord  t "  said  Lord  Errol. 

"  Ay,  my  lord ;  must  I  ask  permission 
twice  ?  " 

"  No,  surely,  my  lord,"  answered  the  Consta- 
ble ;  "  but  has  your  Royal  Highness  recollected 
that  Sir  John  Ramomy " 

*'  Has  not  the  plague,  I  hope  f  **  replied  the 
Duke  of  Rothsay,     ^^Come,  Errol,  you  would 


play  the  snily  turnkey;  but  it  Is  not  in  yovt 
nature,— fkrewell  for  half  an  hoar.'* 

"A  new  folly  I"  said  Errol,  as  the  Prince, 
flinging  open  a  lattice  of  the  ground  parlor  in 
which  they  sat,  stepped  out  Into  the  garden. 
'*A  new  folly,  to  call  back  that  villain  to  his 
coimcils.    But  he  Is  infotuated." 

The'Prinoe,  in  the  meantime,  looked  back  and 
said  hastily,— 

"  Your  lordship's  good  housekeeping  will  nS- 
ford  us  a  flask  or  two  of  wine,  and  a  slight  colla- 
tion in  the  pavilion.  I  love  the  al  fresco  of  the 
river." 

The  Constable  bowed,  and  gave  the  necessary 
orders ;  so  that  Sir  John  found  the  materials  of 
good  cheer  ready  displayed,  when,  landing  from 
his  barge,  he  entered  the  pavilion. 

"It  grievea  my  heart  to  see  your  Highness 
under  restraint,"  said  Ramomy,  with  a  well-exe- 
cuted appearance  of  sympathy. 

"Tliat  grief  of  thine  will  grieve  mine,"  said 
the  Prince.  "  I  am  sure  here  has  Errol,  and  a 
right  true-hearted  lord  he  Is,  so  tired  me  with 
grave  looks,  and  something  like  grave  lessons, 
that  he  has  driven  rae  back  to  thee,  thou  repro- 
bate, fh>m  whom,  as  I  expect  nothing  good,  I 
may  perhaps  obtain  something  entertaining.— 
Yet,  ere  we  say  more,  it  was  foul  work,  that 
upon  the  Pastern's  Even,  Ramomy.  I  well  hoi>e 
thou  gavest  not  aim  to  it." 

"  On  my  honor,  my  lord,  a  simple  mistake  of 
the  brate  Bonthron.  I  di€  but  hint  to  him,  that 
a  diy  beating  would  be  due  to  the  fellow  by  whom 
I  had  lost  a  hand ;  and  lo  you,  my  knave  makes  a 
double  mistake.  He  takes  one  man  for  another, 
and  Instead  of  the  baton  he  uses  the  axe." 

"It  is  well  that  it  went  no  fhrther.  Small 
matter  for  the  Bonnet-maker;  but  I  had  never 
forgiven  you  had  the  Armorer  &llen.  There  Is 
not  his  match  In  Britain.— But  I  hope  they  hanged 
the  vilkihi  high  enough  ?  *' 

"  If  thirty  feet  might  serve,"  replied  Ramor- 
ny. 

"  Pah  I  no  more  of  him,"  said  Rothsay ;  ^  his 
wretched  name  makes  the  good  wine  taste  of 
blood.— And  what  are  the  news  In  Perth,  Ramor- 
ny  ?— How  stands- it  with  the  bona  robas  and  Um 
galliards  t " 

"  Little  galliardlse  stirring,  my  lord,"  an- 
swered the  Knight  **  All  eyes  are  turned  to  the 
motions  of  the  Black  Douglas,  who  comes  with 
flve  thousand  chosen  men  to  put  us  all  to  rights, 
as  if  he  were  bound  for  another  Otterbntn.  It  is 
said  he  is  to  be  Lieutenant  again.  It  Is  certain 
many  have  declared  for  his  fHction.** 

"  It  is  time,  then,  my  feet  were  f^-ee,"  said 
Rothsay,  "  otherwise  I  may  find  a  worse  warder 
than  Errol." 

"  Ah_,  my  lord  I  were  you  once  away  fh)m  this 
place,  you  might  make  as  bold  a  head  as  Dong- 
las." 

"Ramomy,"  said  the  Prince,  gravely,  "I 
have  but  a  confhsed  remembrance  of  your  ones 
having  proposed  something  horrible  to  mo.    Be 
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wsre  ofsncli  cooiuel.  T  would  be  free— I  would 
hare  my  person  at  my  own  disposal ;  bat  I  win 
fiever  levy  arms  against  my  fi&tlier,  nor  those  it 
pleases  him  to  tnist/* 

*'  It  was  only  for  yonr  Royal  Highnesses  per- 
eonal  fk-eedom  Uiat  I  was  presaming  to  speak/* 
answered  Ramomy.  **  Were  I  in  yonr  Orace's 
place,  I  would  get  me  into  that  good  boat  which 
horers  on  the  Tay,  and  drop  quietly  down  to 
Fife,  where  you  hare  many  friends,  and  make 
free  to  take  possession  of  Falkland.  It  Is  a 
royal  castle ;  and  thoa<^h  the  King  has  bestowed 
it  in  gift  on  your  uncle,  yet  surely— even  if  the 
grant  were  not  subject  to  challenge— your  Orace 
might  make  tre^  with  the  residence  of  so  near  a 
relatiTe." 

''He  hath  made  free  with  mine,**  said  the 
Duke,  *'  as  the  Stcwartry  of  Renfrew  can  tell. 
But  stay,  Ramomy— hold— Did  I  not  hear  Errol 
Bay,  that  the  Lady  Maijory  Douglas,  whom  they 
call  Duchess  of  Rothsay,  Is  at  FalkUnd  1  I  would 
neither  dwell  with  that  Lady,  nor  insult  her  by 
dislodging  her." 

"  The  lady  was  there,  ray  lord,"  replied  Ra- 
momy, *'  but  I  hare  sure  adTice  that  she  is  gone 
to  me«t  her  Cather." 

**  Ha  I  to  animate  the  Douglas  against  me  ?  or, 
perhaps,  to  beg  him  to  spare  me,  providing  I 
come  on  my  knees  to  her  bed,  as  pilgrims  say 
the  Emirs  and  Amiraln,  upon  whom  a  Saracen 
Soldan  bestows  a  daughter  in  marriage,  are 
bound  to  do  t— Ramomy,  I  will  act  by  the  Doug- 
lases own  saying,  *  It  is  better  to  hear  the  lark 
aing  than  the  mouse  squeak.*  *  I  will  keep  both 
foot  and  hand  from  fetters.** 

"  No  place  fitter  than  Falkland,**  replied  Ra- 
momy. **  I  have  enough  of  good  yeomen  to  keep 
the  place;  and  should  your  Highness  wish  to 
leave  it,  a  brief  ride  reaches  the  sea,  in  three  di- 
rections.** 

**Tou  speak  well.  But  we  phall  die  of  gloom 
yonder.  Neither  mirth,  music,  nor  maidens — 
Ha  I  **  said  the  heedless  Prince. 

'* Pardon  me,  noble  Duke;  but  though  the 
Lady  Maijory  Douglas  be  departed,  like  an  errant 
dame  in  the  romance,  to  implore  succor  of  her 
doughty  sire,  there  is,  I  may  say,  a  lovelier,  I  am 
sure  a  younger  maiden,  either  presently  at  Falk- 
land, or  who  will  soon  be  on  the  road  thither. 
Y6nr  Highness  has  not  forgotten  the  Fair  Maid 
ofPerthf** 

"Forget  the  prettiest  wench  in  Scotland  1— 
No— «ny  more  than  thou  hast  forgotten  the  hand 
that  thou  hadst  in  the  Curfew  Street  onslaught 
on  St.  yalentine*s  Eve.** 

"The  hand  that  I  Aaf/  — Your  Highness 
*TOuld  say  the  hand  that  I  lost.  As  certain  as  I 
4hall  never  regain  it,  Catharine  Olover  Is,  or  will 
eoon  be,  at  Falkland.  I  win  not  flatter  your  High- 
nees  by  saying  she  expects  to  meet  you— in  tmth, 
ihe  proposes  to  place  herself  under  the  protection 
of  the  Lady  Malory.** 

•  ImplTlag,  Uu(  It  wh  b«tt«r  to  kctp  tb«  forwi  than  thai 
th— nlv—  op  In  lartlAad  pUoM. 


"  The  nttle  traitress,**  said  the  Prince—"  she 
too  to  turn  against  mo?  She  deserves  punish- 
ment, Ramomy.*' 

"  I  trast  your  Grace  will  make  her  penhuco  a 
gentle  ono,"  replied  the  Knight. 

"  Faith  I  would  have  been  her  Father  Confei*. 
sor  long  ago,  but  I  have  ever  found  her  coy.** 

**  Opportunity  was  lacking  my  lord,**  replied     ' 
Ramomy ;  "and  time  presses  even  now.** 

"  Nay,  I  am  but  too  apt  for  a  frolic ;  but  ray 
fiither ** 

"  He  Is  personally  safe,**  said  Ramomy,  "  and 
as  much  at  fkvedom  as  ever  he  can  be;  while 
your  Highness *' 

"Must  brook  fetters,  conjugal  or  literal  — I 
know  it— Tender  comes  Douglas  with  his  daugh- 
ter in  his  hand,  as  haughty,  and  as  hareh-fea- 
tnred  as  himself,  bating  touches  of  age.** 

"  And  at  Falkland  sits  in  solitude  the  flilrest 
wench  In  Scotland,**  said  Ramomy.  "Here  is 
penance  and  restraint;  yonder  is  Joy  and  free- 
dom.** 

"Thou  hast  prevailed,  most  sage  counsel- 
lor,** replied  Rothsay ;  "  but  mark  you.  It  shafll 
be  the  last  of  my  frolics.*' 

"  I  trust  so,**  replied  Ramomy ;  "  for  when  at 
liberty,  you  may  make  a  good  accommodation 
with  your  royal  father.** 

"  I  win  write  to  him,  Ramomy— Get  the  writ- 
ing materials— No,  I  cannot  put  my  thoughts  In 
words — do  thou  write.** 

"Your  Royal  Highness  forgets,**  said  Ra- 
momy, pointing  to  hid  mutilated  arm. 

"  Ah  I  that  cursed  hand  of  youra.  What  can 
we  do?'* 

"So  please  your  Highness,**  answered  his 
counsellor,  "  if  you  would  use  the  hand  of  the 
medlclner,  Dwlnlng— He  writes  like  a  clerk.** 

"  Hath  he  a  hint  of  the  circumstances  ?  Is  he 
possessed  of  them  f  ** 

"  FnUy,**  said  Ramomy ;  and  stepping  to  the 
window,  he  called  Dwlnlng  from  the  boat 

He  entered  the  presence  of  the  Prince  of 
Scotland,  creeping  as  if  he  trode  upon  eggs,  with 
downcast  eyes,  and  a  frame  that  seemed  shrank 
up  by  a  sense  of  awe  produced  b^thc  occasion. 

"  There,  fellow,  are  writing  materials.  I  wlU 
make  trial  of  you— thou  know*st  the  case— pbco 
my  conduct  to  my  father  In  a  fair  light.** 

Dwlnlng  sat  down,  and  in  a  few  minutes 
wrote  a  letter,  which  he  handed  to  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy. 

"  Why,  the  devil  has  aided  thee,  Dwlnlng,'* 
said  the  Knight  "Listen,  my  dear  lord.— 'Re- 
spected father  and  ll^e  Sovereign— Know  that 
important  considerations  Induce  me  to  take  my 
departure  fh>m  this  your  court,  purposing  to 
make  my  abode  at  Falkland,  both  as  the  seat  of 
my  dearest  uncle  Albany,  with  whom  I  know 
your  Majesty  would  desire  me  to  use  aU  familiari- 
ty, and  as  the  residence  of  one  fh>m  whom  I  have 
been  too  long  estranged,  and  with  whom  I  hasta 
to  exchange  vows  of  the  doteit  affection  from 
henceforward.*  ** 
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The  Duke  of  Rothsay  and  Ramorny  laughed 
alond;  and  the  physician,  who  had  listeneid  to 
his  own  scroll  as  if  it  were  a  sentence  of  death, 
encouraged  by  tlielr  applause,  raised  his  eyes, 
nttered  faintly  his  chuckling  note  of  He  1  he  I  and 
was  again  grave  and  silent,  as  If  afraid  he  had 
transgressed  the  hounds  of  referent  respect. 

"  Ad&lrable ! "  said  the  Prince—"  admirable  I 
The  old  man  will  apply  all  this  to  the  Duchess, 
as  they  call  her,  of  Rothsay.— Dwining,  thou 
shouldst  be  a  secretis  to  his  Holiness  the  Pope, 
who  sometimes,  it  is  said,  wants  a  scribe  that  can 
make  one  word  record  two  meanings.  I  will 
subscribe  it  and  have  the  praise  of  the  device/* 

"  And  now,  my  lord,"  said  Ramorny,  sealing 
the  latter,  and  leaving  it  behind,  *'  win  yon  not 
to  boat  ?  '* 

''  Not  till  my  chamberlain  attends,  with  some 
clothes  and  necessaries— and  yon  may  call  my 
sewer  also." 

*'  My  lord,"  said  Ramorny,  **  time  presses, 
and  preparation  will  but  excite  suspicion.  Your 
officers  will  follow  with  the  mails  to-morrow. 
For  to-night,  I  trust  my  poor  service  may  suffice 
to  wait  on  you  at  table  and  chamber." 

"  Nay,  this  time  it  is  thon  who  forgets,"  said 
the  Prince,  touching  the  wounded  arm  with  his 
walking-rod.  *'  Recollect,  man,  thou  canst  neither 
carve  a  capon  nor  tie  a  pointr-a  goodly  sewer,  or 
valet  of  the  mouth  1 " 

Ramorny  grinned  with  rage  and  pain ;  for  his 
wound,  though  in  a  way  of  healing,  was  still 
highly  sensitive,  and  even  the  pointing  a  finger 
towards  it  made  him  tremble. 

"  Will  your  Highness  now  be  pleased  to  take 
boat?" 

*'  Not  till  I  take  leaye  of  the  Lord  Constable. 
Rothsay  must  not  slip  avray,  like  a  thief  ftom  a 
prison,  from  the  house  of  ErroL  Summon  him 
hither." 

**My  Lord  Duke,"  said  Ramorny,  "  it  may  be 
dangerous  to  our  plan." 

*»  To  the  devil  with  danger,  thy  plan  and  thy- 
self I— I  must  and  will  act  to  Errol  as  becomes  us 
both." 

The  Earl  eiftered,  agreeably  to  the  Prince's 
summons. 

"  1  give  you  this  trouble,  my  lord,"  said  Roth- 
say, with  the  dignified  courtesy  which  he  knew  so 
well  how  to  assume,  "  to  thank  yon  for  your  hos- 
pitality and  your  good  company.  I  can  enjoy 
them  no  longer,  as  pressing  afikirs  call  me  to 
Falkland." 

*'  My  lord,"  said  the  Lord  High  Constable,  "I 
trust  your  Grace  remembers  that  you  are  under 
ward." 

"How!— under  ward?  If  I  am  a  prisoner, 
speak  plainly— if  not,  1  will  take  my  freedom  to 
depart." 

"  I  would,  my  lord,  your  Highness  would  re- 
quest his  Majesty's  permission  for  this  journey. 
There  will  be  much  displeasure." 

**Mean  yon  displeasure  against  yourself,  my 
k>rd,  or  against  me  I  *^ 


**I  have  already  said  your  Highness  liee  li 
ward  here  ;  but  if  yon  determine  to  break  it,  I 
have  no  warrant^-Qod  forbid— to  put  force  on 
your  inclinations.  I  can  but  entreat  your  Hi^:li- 
ness,  for  your  own  sake " 

*'  Of  my  own  Interests  I  am  the  best  judge— 
Good-evening  to  you,  my  lord." 

The  wilfol  Prince  stepped  Into  the  boat  with 
Dwlnlng  and  Ramorny,  and,  waiting  for  no  other 
attendance,  Evlot  pushed  off  the  vessel,  which 
descended  the  Tay  rapidly  by  the  assistance  of 
sail  and  oar,  and  of  the  ebb-tide. 

For  some  space  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  appeared 
silent  and  moody,  nor  did  his  companions  inter- 
rupt his  reflections.  He  raised  his  head  at  length 
and  said, "  My  fother  loves  a  jest,  and  when  all 
is  over,  he  will  take  this  frolic  at  no  more  eerions 
rate  than  It  deserves — a  fit  of  youth,  with  which 
he  will  deal  as  he  has  with  others. — Yonder,  my 
mastere,  shows  the  old  Hold  of  Klnfiinns,  drown- 
ing above  the  Tay.  Now,  tell  me,  John  Ramorny, 
how  thou  hast  dealt  to  get  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth 
out  of  the  hands  of  yonder  bull-headed  Provoei ; 
for  Errol  told  me  it  was  rumored  that  she  was 
under  his  protection." 

*'  Truly,  she  was,  my  lord,  with  the  porpose 
of  being  transferred  to  the  patronage  of  the 
Duchess— I  mean  of  the  Lady  Marjory  of  Donghis. 
Now,  this  beetle  headed  Provost,  who  Is  after  aD 
but  a  piece  of  blundering  valiancy,  has,  like  most 
euch,  a  retainer  of  some  slyness  and  cnnnlng, 
whom  he  uses  In  all  his  dealings,  and  whose  rag* 
gestlons  he  generally  considers  as  his  own  Ideas. 
Whenever  I  would  possess  myself  of  a  landward 
baron,  I  address  myself  to  such  a  confidant,  who, 
in  the  present  case,  is  called  Kitt  Henshaw,  an 
old  skipper  upon  the  Tay,  and  who,  having  in  his 
time  sailed  as  fiir  as  Campvcre,  holds  with  Sir 
Patrick  Charteris  the  respect  due  to  one  who  has 
seen  foreign  countries.  This  his  agent  I  have 
made  my  own ;  and,  by  his  means,  have  Insinua- 
ted various  apologies.  In  order  to  postpoue  the 
departure  of  Catharine  for  Falkland." 

"  But  to  what  good  purpose  ?  " 

"  I  know  not  If  It  Is  wise  to  tell  your  Highness, 
lest  you  should  disapprove  of  my  vlewa.— I 
meant  the  officere  of  the  Commission  for  Inquiry 
into  heretical  opinions  should  have  found  the  Fair 
Maid  at  Klnlkuns,— for  our  beauty  Is  a  peevish, 
self-willed  swerver  from  the  Chureh,  —  and, 
certes,  I  designed  that  the  Enfght  shonld  have 
come  In  for  his  share  of  the  fines  and  confiscations 
that  were  about  to  be  infiicted.  The  monks  were 
eager  enough  to  be  at  him,  seeing  he  hath  bad 
frequent  disputes  with  them  about  the  salmon- 
tithe." 

"  But  wherefore  wouldst  thou  have  ruined  the 
Knight's  fortunes,  and  brought  the  beantUhl 
young  woman  to  the  stake,  perehauce  ?  " 

"  Pshaw,  my  Lord  Duke  I— Monks  never  bum 
pretty  maidens.  And  old  woman  might  have 
been  in  some  danger ;  and  as  for  my  Lord  Provost, 
as  they  call  him,  if  they  had  clipped  off  some  of  hit 
fikt  acres,  it  would  have  been  some  atonement  for 
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tbc  uoedloM  brave  he  pat  on  me  in  St.  Jobn^s 
Chnrch." 

"  Mcthinks,  John,  it  was  but  a  base  revenge," 
did  RiJthsay. 

"  Rogt  ye  contented,  my  lord.  He  thatcanDot 
TVj(tit  himself  by  the  hand,  must  use  his  head.— 
Well,  that  chance  was  over  by  the  tcaaer-hearted 
Douirlas's  declaring  in  &vor  of  tender  conscience ; 
and  then,  my  lord,  old  Henshaw  found  no  fhrther 
objections  to  carrying  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth  to 
Falkland,--not  to  share  the  dulnoss  of  the  Lady 
Marjory's  society,  as  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  and 
she  herself  doth  opine,  butvto  keep  your  High- 
(  ness  from  tiring  when  we  return  from  hunting 
in  the  park." 

There  was  again  a  long  pause,  in  which  the 
Prince  seemed  to  muse  deeply.  At  length  he 
spoke.—*'  Ramomy,  I  have  a  scruple  in  this  mat- 
ter; but  if  1  name  it  to  thee,  the  devil  of  sopbis* 
try,  with  which  thou  art  possessed,  will  argue  It 
out  of  mo,  as  it  has  done  many  others.  This  girl 
ia  the  most  beautifhl,  one  excepted,  whom  I  ever 
saw  or  knew,  and  I  like  her  the  more  that  she 
bears  some  features  of— Elizabeth  of  Dunbar. 
But  she,  I  mean  Catharine  Glover,  is  contracted, 
and  presently  to  be  wedded  to  Henry  the  Armorer, 
a  craftsman  unequalled  for  skill,  and  a  man-at- 
arms  yet  unmatched  in  the  barrace.  To  follow 
out  this  Intrigue  would  do  a  good  fellow  too  much 
wrong." 

"  Your  Highness  will  not  expect  me  to  be  very 
solicitous  of  Henry  Smith's  Interest,"  said  Ba- 
momy,  looking  at  his  wounded  arm. 

**By  Saiot  Andrew  with  his  shored  cross,  this 
disaster  of  thine  is  too  much  harped  upon,  John 
Ramomy  I  Others  are  content  with  putting  a 
finger  into  every  man's  pie,  but  thou  must  thrust 
in  thy  whole  gory  hand.  It  is  done  and  cannot  be 
undone — let  it  be  forgotten." 

"  Nay,  my  lord,  you  allude  to  it  more  ftfquently 
than  I,"  answered  the  Knight,—"  in  derision,  it 
is  true ;  while  I — but  I  can  be  silent  on  the  sub- 
ject if  I  cannot  forget  it" 

*'  Well,  then,  I  tell  thee  that  I  have  scruple 
about  this  intrigue.  Dost  thou  remember  when 
we  went  in  a  frolic  to  hear  Father  Clement 
preach,  or  rather  to  see  this  foir  heretic,  that  he 
spoke  as  touchlngly  as  a  minstrel  about  the 
rich  man  taking  away  tiie  poor  man's  only  ewe 
lamb  ?  " 

*•  A  great  matter,  indeed,"  answered  Sir  John, 
**  that  this  churl's  wife's  eldest  son  should  be 
fiithered  by  the  Prince  of  Scotland  !  How  many 
earls  would  covet  the  like  fhte  for  their  (hir 
countesses  ?  and  how  many  that  have  had  such 
^ood  luck  sleep  not  a  grain  the  worse  for 
it?" 

"  And  if  I  might  presume  to  speak,"  said  the 
mediciner,  ^*the  ancient  laws  of  Scotland  as- 
signed such  a  privilege  to  every  feudal  lord  over 
his  female  vassals,  though  lack  of  spirit  and 
lovo  of  money  hath  made  many  exchange  it  for 
gold." 

•'  I  require  no  argument  to  urge  me  to  be  kind 


to  a  pretty  woman  :  But  this  Catharine  has  been 
ever  cold  to  me,"  said  the  Prince. 

*'  Nay,  my  lord,"  said  Bamoray,  '*  If,  young, 
hamleome,  and  a  Prince,  you  know  not  how 
to  make  yourself  acceptable  to  a  fine  woman,  it 
is  not  for  me  to  say  more." 

"  And  if  it  were  not  far  too  great  audacity  in 
me  to  speak  again,  I  would  say,"  quoth  the  leech, 
"that  all  Perth  kuow4  that  the  Ooio  Chrom 
never  was  the  maiden's  choice,  but  fiiirly  forced 
upon  her  by  her  father.  I  know  lor  certain  that 
she  refused  him  repeatedly." 

"Nay,  if  thou  canst  assure  us  of  that,  the 
case  is  much  altered,"  said  Roths^y.  '*  Vulcan 
was  a  smith  as  well  as  Harry  Wynd ;  he  would 
needs  wed  Venus,  and  our  Chronicles  tell  us  what 
came  of  it." 

"Then  long  may  Lady  Venus  live  and  be 
worshipped,"  said  Sir  John  Ramomy;  "and 
success  to  the  gallant  knight  Mars,  who  goes  a 
wooing  to  her  goddessship  1 " 

The  discourse  took  a  gay  and  idle  turn  for  a 
few  minutes;  but  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  soon 
dropped  it.  "  I  have  left,"  he  said,  "  yonder  air 
of  the  prison-house  bedtnd  me.  and  yet  my  spirits 
scarce  revive.  I  feel  that  drowsy,  not  unpleas 
ing,  yet  melancholy  mood,  that  comes  over  us 
when  exhausted  by  exercise,  or  satiated  with 
pleasure.  Some  music  aow,  stealing  on  the  ear, 
yet  not  loud  enough  to  make  us  lift  the  eye,  were 
a  treat  for  the  gods." 

"Your  Grace  has  but  to  speak  your  wishes, 
and  the  nymphs  of  the  Tay  are  as  favorable  as 
the  fair  ones  upon  the  shore.  —  Hark  — it  is  a 
lute." 

"  A  lute  I "  said  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  listen- 
ing :  "  it  is,  and  rarely  touched.  J  should  remem- 
ber that  dying  ftill.  Steer  towards  the  boat  fh)m 
whence  the  music  comes." 

"  It  is  old  Henshaw,"  said  Ramomy,  "  woric- 
ing  up  the  stream.— How,  skipper ! " 

The  boatman  answered  the  hiil,  and  drew  up 
alongside  of  the  Prince's  barge. 

"  Oh,  ho  I  my  old  friend  1 "  said  the  Prince, 
recognising  the  figure  as  well  as  the  appoint- 
ments of  the  French  glee- woman,  Louise.  "I 
think  I  owe  thee  something  for  being  the  meabs 
of  thy  having  a  fright,  at  least,  upon  St.  Valen- 
tine's day.  Into  this  boat  with  thee,  hite,  puppy 
dog,  scrip  and  all— I  will  prefer  thee  to  a  lady's 
service,  who  shall  feed  thy  very  cur  on  capons 
and  canary." 

"  I  trast  your  Highness  will  consider"— said 
Ramomy. 

"  I  will  consider  nothing  but  my  pleasure, 
John.  Pray,  do  thou  be  so  complying  as  to  con- 
sider it  also." 

"  Is  it  Indeed  to  a  lady's  service  you  would 
promote  me?"  said  the  glee-maiden.  "And 
where  does  she  dwell  ?  " 

"At  Falkland,"  answered  the  Prince. 

"  Oh,  I  have  heard  of  that  great  Lady  I "  said 
Louise ;  "  ar.d  will  you  indeed  prefer  me  to  your 
right  royal  consort's  service  ?  " 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


164 


wavehlet  novels. 


••  I  win,  by  my  honor— whenever  I  receive 
her  SB  each— Mark  that  reservation,  John,"  said 
he  aside  to  Ramorny. 

The  pcreon8  who  were  In  the  boat  canj?ht  np 
the  tidlnga,  and  concluding  a  reconciliation  was 
about  to  take  place  betwixt  the  royal  couple,  ex- 
horted Louise  to  profit  by  her  good  fortune,  and 
add  herself  to  the  Duchess  of  Roihsay's  train. 
Several  offered  her  some  acknowledgment  for 
the  exercise  of  her  talents. 

During  this  moment  of  delay,  Raraomy  whis- 
pcred  to  Dwining :  '*  Make  in,  knave,  wiUi  some 
objection.  This  addition  is  one  too  many. 
Bouse  thy  wits,  while  I  speak  a  word  with 
Hcnshaw." 

"If  I  might  presume  to  speak,"  said  Dwin- 
ing, "  as  one  who  have  made  my  studies  both  In 
Spain  and  Arabia,  I  would  say,  my  lord,  that  the 
sickness  has  appeared  in  Edinburgh,  and  that 
there  may  be  risk  in  admitting  this  young  wan- 
derer into  your  Illghness's  vicinity." 

"  Ah  I  and  what  is  it  to  thee,"  said  Rothsay, 
**  whether  I  choose  to  be  poisoned  by  the  pesti- 
lence or  the  pothccary  ?  Must  thon  too  needs 
thwart  my  humor  ?  " 

While  the  Prince  thus  silenced  the  remon- 
strances of  Dwining,  Sir  John  Ramomy  had 
snatched  a  moment  to  leam  from  Henshaw  that 
the  removal  of  the  Ducheas  of  Rothsay  IVom  Falk- 
land was  still  kept  profoundly  secret,  and  that 
Catharine  Glover  would  arrive  there  that  even- 
ing or  the  next  morning,  In  expectation  of  being 
taken  under  the  noble  lady's  protection. 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay,  deeply  plunged  In 
thought,  received  this  intimation  so  coldly,  that 
Ramomy  took  the  liberty  of  remonstrating. 
"  This,  my  lord,"  he  said,  "  is  playing  the  spoiled 
child  of  fortune.  You  wish  for  liberty— It  comes. 
You  wish  for  beauty— it  awaits  you,  with  Just  so 
much  delay  as  to  render  the  boon  more  preclons. 
Even  your  slightest  desires  seem  a  law  to  the 
Fates ;  for  yon  desire  music  when  It  seems  most 
distant,  and  the  lute  and  song  are  at  your  hand. 
These  things,  so  sent,  should  be  enjoyed,  else  we 
are  but  like  petted  children,  who  break  and 
throw  from  them  the  toys  they  have  wept  them- 
selves sick  for." 

"To  enjoy  pleasure,  Ramomy,"  said  the 
Prince,  "  a  man  should  have  suffered  pain,  as  it 
requires  fasting  to  gain  a  good  appetite.  We, 
who  can  have  all  for  a  wish,  little  enjoy  that  all 
when  we  have  possessed  it  Seest  thon  yonder 
thick  cloud,  which  is  about  to  burst  to  rain  f  It 
seems  to  stifle  me — the  waters  look  dark  and 
lurid  —  the  shores  have  lost  their  beautiful 
form " 

'*  My  lord,  forgive  your  servant,"  said  Ram- 
omy. "  You  Indulge  a  powerftil  Imagination,  as 
an  nnskilfhl  horseman  permits  a  fiery  steed  to 
rear  until  he  falls  back  on  his  master  and  crashes 
him.  I  pray  you  shake  off  this  lethargy.  Shall 
the  glee-maiden  make  some  music  ?  " 

"Let  hei>-but  it  must  be  melancholy;  all 
mirth  would  at  this  moment  Jar  on  my  ear." 


The  maiden  enng  a  melancholy  dlq^  in  Noi 
man  French;  the  words,  of  which  the  folknrlog 
Is  an  Imitation,  were  united  to  a  tone  aa  doIefU 
as  they  are  themselves : 

Tes,  then  mmytt  a!^, 

And  look  once  more  at  sll  arotmil, 

At  ■tremm  and  Imnk,  and  aky  and  groand. 

Thy  life  Ita  final  ooan*  bat  foond, 

And  thon  most  die. 

S. 
Ye*,  lay  thee  down, 

And  while  thy  |tra^llng  pnltet  flatter. 
Bid  the  gray  monk  hU  aoal  maw  mutter. 
And  the  deep  bell  Ita  death-tone  utter — 
Thy  Ufa  b  gone. 

8. 
Be  not  afraid. 

TU  bat  a  pang,  and  then  a  tkrill, 
A  fever  fit,  and  then  a  chill ; 
And  then  an  end  of  human  ill, 
For  thou  art  dead. 

The  Prince  made  no  observation  on  the  mnslc ; 
and  the  maiden,  at  Ramomy^s  beck,  went  on  from 
time  to  time  with  her  minstrel  craft,  nntll  the 
evening  sunk  down  into  rain,  first  soft  and 
gentle,  at  length  in  great  quantities,  and  accom- 
panied by  a  cold  wind.  There  was  neither  cloak 
nor  covering  for  the  Prince,  and  ho  sullenly  re- 
jected that  which  Ramomy  offered. 

"  It  Is  not  for  Rothsay  to  wear  your  cast  gar- 
ments, Sir  John— this  melted  snow,  which  I  feel 
pierce  me  to  the  very  marrew,  I  am  now  enconu- 
tcrlng  by  your  fliult.  Why  did  yon  presume  to 
put  off  the  boat  wlthont  my  servauta  and  ap- 
parel?" 

Ramomy  did  not  attempt  an  exculpation ;  for 
he  knew  the  Prince  was  In  one  of  those  humors, 
when  to  enlarge  upon  a  grievance  was  more 
pleasing  to  him  than  to  have  his  mouth  stopped 
by  any  reasonable  apology.  In  sullen  silence,  or 
amid  nnsuppressed  chiding,  the  boat  arrived  at 
the  fishing  village  of  Newburgh.  The  party 
landed,  and  found  horses  in  readiness,  which,  in- 
deed, Ramomy  had  long  since  provided  for  the 
occasion.  Their  qnallty  underwent  the  Prince's 
bitter  sarcasm,  expressed  to  Ramomy  some- 
times by  direct  words,  oflener  by  bitter  gibes. 
At  length  they  were  mounted,  and  rode  on 
through  the  closing  night,  and  the  ihlling  rain, 
the  Prince  loading  the  way  with  reckless  baste. 
The  glee-maiden,  mounted  by  his  express  order, 
attended  them;  and  well  for  her  that,  accos- 
tomed  to  severe  weather,  and  exercise  both  on 
foot  and  horseback,  she  supported  as  firmly  as 
the  men  the  fiitlgnes  of  the  nocturnal  ride.  Ra* 
moray  was  compelled  to  keep  at  the  Prince's 
rein,  being  under  no  small  anxiety  lest.  In  hii 
wayward  fit,  he  might  ride  off  fh>m  him  entirely, 
and,  taking  reAige  In  the  house  o^some  loyal 
baron,  escape  the  snare  which  was  spread  for 
him.  He  therefore  suffered  Inexpressibly  during 
the  ride,  both  In  mind  and  In  body. 
•  At  length  the  forest  of  Falkland  received 
them,  and  a  glimpse  of  the  moon  showed  the 
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dark  and  hnge  tower,  an  appendage  of  royalty  it- 
self, though  granted  fur  a  season  to  the  Dnke  of 
Albany.  On  a  pi-jnal  jiven  the  drawbridge  fell. 
Torches  glared  In  the  coiirt-yartl,  menials  at- 
tended, and  the  Prhice,  assisted  from  horseback, 
was  ushered  into  an  apartment,  wlierc  Ramomy 
waited  on  him  together  with  Dwlning,  and  en- 
treated him  to  take  the  leech's  advice,  llio 
Dnke  of  Rothisay  repulsed  the  proposal,  haughti- 
ly ordered  bis  bed  to  be  prepared,  and,  having 
stood  for  some  time  shivering  in  his  dank  gar- 
ments beside  a  large  blazing  fire,  he  retired  to 
bis  apartment  without  taking  leave  of  any  one. 

"  You  see  the  peevish  humor  of  this  childish 
boy,  now,"  said  Ramomy  to  Dwining ;  '*  can  yon 
wonder  that  a  servant,  who  has  done  so  much  for 
him  as  I  have,  should  be  tired  of  such  a  mas- 
ter t" 

"  No,  truly,"  said  Dwlning,  "  that  and  the 
promised  Earldom  of  Lindores  would  shake  any 
man's  fidelity.  But  shall  we  commence  with  him 
thii*  evening  t  lie  has.  If  eye  and  cheek  speak 
true,  the  fonndation  of  a  fever  within  him,  which 
will  make  our  work  easy,  while  it  will  seem  the 
effect  of  nature." 

"  It  is  an  opportunity  lost,"  said  Bamomy ; 
**  but  we  must  delay  our  blow  till  he  has  seen  this 
beauty,  Catharine  Glover.  She  may  be  hereafter 
a  witness,  that  she  saw  him  in  good  health  and 
master  of  his  own  motions,  a  brief  space  before 
—you  understand  me?  " 

Dwlning  nodded  assent,  and  added, 

" There  is  no  time  lost;  for  there  Is  little  dif- 
ficulty in  blighting  a  flower,  exhausted  ftrom  hav- 
ing been  made  to  bloom  too  soon." 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

All  ma  1  In  MMtb  b*  waa  a  ihaiiMlMa  wight, 

Sore  Kirca  to  nrel  mm)  nogodly  f  Im  ; 

F*w  SMtbly  tbingi  foond  favor  in  bb  tight. 

Save  ooncabinc*  aad  oamal  oompania, 

And  flaunting  wanailen  of  hi^  and  low  degna. 

Brmoir. 

With  the  next  morning  the  humor  of  the 
Dnke  of  Rothsay  was  changed.  He  complained, 
indeed,  of  pain  and  fever,  but  they  rather  seemed 
to  stimulate  than  to  overwhelm  him.  He  waa 
fhrailiar  with  Ramomy;  and,  though  he  said 
nothing  on  Ihe  subject  of  the  preceding  night,  it 
was  plain  he  remembered  what  he  desired  to 
obliterate  from  the  memory  of  his  followers— the 
lll-humor  he  had  then  displayed.  He  was  civil  to 
every  one,  and  Jested  with  Ramomy  on  the  sub- 
ject of  Catharine's  arrival. 

"How  surprised  will  the  pretty  prade  boat 
seeing  herself  in  a  ftimlly  of  men,  when  she  ex- 
pects to  be  admitted  amongst  the  hoods  and  pin- 
ners of  Dame  Maijory's  waiting-women !  Thou 
hast  not  many  of  the  tender  sex  in  thy  house- 
hold, I  take  it,  Ramomy  ?  " 

*' Faith,  none— except  the  minstrel  wench— 
hat  a  household  dradge  or  two  whom  we  may 
not  dispense  with.  By  the  way,  ahe  Is  anxiously 
jiquiring   after    the   miitress  yoar  Highness' 


promised  to  ]> refer  her  to.— Shall  I  dlamisa  her, 
to  hunt  for  her  new  mistress  at  leisure?  " 

"'  By  no  means,  she  will  serve  to  amuse  Cath- 
arine.—And,  hark  you,  were  it  not  well  to  receive 
that  (x>y  jillct  wilh  something  of  a  mumming?" 

"  H<nr  mean  you,  my  lord  ?  " 

"Thou  art  dull,  man.— We  will  not  disap- 
point her,  since  she  expects  to  find  the  Ducheaa 
ot  Ruthsay- 1  will  be  Duke  and  Duchess  In  my 
own  person." 

'*  Still  I  do  not  comprehend." 

^*  No  one  so  dull  as  a  wit,"  said  the  Prince, 
"  when  he  does  not  hit  off  the  scent  at  once.— My 
Duchess,  a«  they  call  her,  has  been  in  as  great  a 
hurry  to  ran  awayArom  Falkland,  as  i  to  come 
hither.  We  have  both  left  our  apparel  behind. 
There  is  as  much  female  trampery  in  the  ward- 
robe adjoining  to  my  sleeping-room,  as  wonld 
equip  a  whole  camival.  Look  you,  I  will  play 
Dame  Maijory,  disposed  on  this  day-bed  here, 
with  a  monming  veil  and  a  wreath  of  willow,  to 
show  my  forsaken  plight ;  thou,  John,  wilt  look 
starch  and  stiff  enough  for  her  Oalwegian  maid 
of  honor,  the  Countess  Hemiijrlld ;  and  Dwin- 
ing shall  present  the  old  Hecate,  her  nurse,— only 
she  hath  more  beard  on  hernpper  lip  than  Dwln- 
ing on  his  whole  face,  and  skull  to  boot  He  should 
have  the  commodity  of  a  beard  to  set  her  forth 
conformably.  Qot  thy  kitchen  dradges,  and  what 
passable  pages  thou  hast  with  thee,  to  make  my 
women  of  the  bedroom.  Hearest  thou  ?— about 
it  Instantly." 

Ramomy  hasted  into  the  anteroom,  and  told 
Dwining  the  Prince's  device. 

"  Do  thou  look  to  humor  the  fool,"  he  said ;  "  I 
care  not  how  little  I  see  him,  knowing  what  is  to 
be  done." 

"Trust  all  to  me,"  said  the  physician,  shrug- 
ging hie  shoulders.  "  What  sort  of  a  butcher  is 
he  that  can  cut  the  lamb's  throat,  yet  is  afraid  to 
hear  it  bleat?" 

"  Tush,  fear  not  my  constancy.— I  cannot  foi^ 
get  that  ho  wonld  have  cast  me  into  the  cloister 
with  aa  little  regard  as  if  he  threw  away  the 
truncheon  of  a  broken  lance.  Begone— yet  stay 
—ere  you  go  to  arrange  this  silly  pageant,  some- 
thing must  be  settled  to  impose  on  the  thick-wit- 
ted Charteris.  He  is  like  enough,  should  he  be 
left  in  the  belief  tliat  the  Duchess  of  Rnthsay  is 
still  here,  and  Catharine  Glover  In  attendance  on 
her,  to  come  down  with  offers  of  service,  and  the 
Hke,  when,  as  I  need  scarce  tell  thee,  his  presence 
wonld  be  inconvenient  Indeed,  this  is  the  more 
likely,  that  some  folk  have  f^ven  a  warmer  name 
to  the  iron-headed  Knight's  great  and  tender  pa- 
tronasre  of  this  damsel." 

"  With  that  bint,  let  me  alone  to  deal  with  him. 
I  will  send  him  such  a  letter,  that  for  tlils  month, 
he  shftll  hold  liimself  as  ready  for  a  Journey  to  hell 
as  to  Falkland.- Can  you  tell  me  the  name  of  the 
Duchess's  confessor? " 

"  Waltheof,  a  gray  friar.'* 

"  Bnough- then  here  I  start" 

In  a  few  minntet,  fbr  he  was  a  derk  of  rareo» 
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lerity,  Dwlnlng  flnlBhed*  letter,  which  he  placed 
In  Ramorny'F  hand. 

^*  This  is  admirable,  and  would  have  made  thy 
fortune  with  Rothsay— I  think  I  shonldhave  been 
too  jealous  to  tru6t  thee  in  bis  household,  save  that 
his  day  is  closed." 

'^  Read  It  aloud,"  said  Dwlnin;;,  **  that  we  may 
Jud^eif  it  goes  trippingly  off,"  and  Ramomy  read 
OS  follows :  ^*  By  command  of  our  high  and  migh- 
ty Princess  Maijory,  Duchess  of  Rothsay,  and  so 
forth,  we,  Waltheof,  unworthy  brother  of  the  or- 
der of  St.  Francis,  do  thee,  Sir  Patrick  Charteris, 
Knight,  of  Kinfauns,  to  know,  that  her  Highness 
marvels  much  at  the  temerity  with  which  you  have 
sent  to  her  presence  a  woman,  of  whose  lame  she 
can  Judge  but  lightly,  seeing  she  hath  made  her 
abode,  without  any  necessity,  for  more  tlian  a 
week  in  thine  own  castle,  without  company  of  any 
other  females,  saving  menials,  of  which  foul  co- 
hab  tation  the  savor  is  gone  up  through  Fife,  An- 
gus, and  Perthshire.  Nevertheless,  her  High- 
nftss,  considering  the  case  as  one  of  human  frail- 
ty, hath  not  caused  this  wanton  one  to  be  scourged 
with  nettles,  or  otherwise  to  dree  penance ;  but 
as  two  good  brethren  of  the  convent  of  Lindores, 
the  Fathers  Thickskull  and  Dnndermore,  have 
been  summoned  up  to  the  Highlands  upon  an  es- 
pecial call,  her  highness  hath  committed  to  their 
care  this  maiden  Catharine,  with  charge  to  convey 
her  to  her  father,  whom  she  states  to  be  residing 
beside  Loch  Tay,  under  whose  protection  she 
will  And  a  situation  more  fitting  her  qualities  and 
liabits  than  the  Castle  of  Falkland,  while  her  higl)- 
ness  the  Duchess  of  Rothsay  abides  there.  She 
hath  charged  the  said  reverend  brothers  so  to  deal 
with  the  young  woman,  as  may  give  her  a  sense 
of  the  sin  of  incontinence,  and  she  commendeth 
thee  to  confession  and  penitence. — Signed,  Wal- 
^eof,  by  command  of  an  high  and  mighty  Prin- 
jess  "— 4ind  so  forth. 

When  he  had  finished,  "Excellent  — excel- 
tent ! "  Rnmomy  exclaimed.  "  This  unexpected 
rebuff  will  drive  Charteris  mad!  He  hath  been 
long  making  a  sort  of  homage  to  this  lady,  and  to 
And  himself  suspected  of  incontinence,  when  he 
was  expecting  the  fhll  credit  of  a  charitable  ac- 
tion, will  altogether  confound  him ;  and,  as  thou 
say'st,  it  will  be  long  enough  ere  he  come  hither 
to  look  after  the  damsel,  or  do  honor  to  the  dame. 
— But  away  to  thy  pageant,  while  I  prepare  that 
which  shall  close  the  pageant  for  ever." 

It  was  an  hour  before  noon,  when  Catharine, 
escorted  by  old  Hcnshaw  and  a  groom  of  the 
Knight  of  Kinfauns,  arrived  before  the  lordly 
tower  of  Falkland.  The  broad  banner  which 
was  displayed  from  it  bore  the  arms  of  Rothsay, 
the  servants  who  appeared  wore  the  colors  of  the 
Prince's  household,  all  confirming  the  general 
belief  that  the  Duchess  still  resided  there.  Cath- 
arine's heart  throbbed,  for  she  had  heard  that  the 
Duchess  had  the  pride  as  well  as  the  high  cour- 
age of  the  house  of  Douglas,  and  felt  uncertain 
touching  the  reception  she  was  to  experience. 
On  entering  the  Oastle,  slie  observed  that  the 


train  was  smaller  than  she  had  expected,  bat  m 
the  Duchess  lived  in  close  retirement,  she  was 
little  surprised  at  this.  In  a  species  of  ante- 
room she  wnp  met  by  a  little  old  woman,  who 
seemed  bent  double  with  age,  and  supported  her 
self  upon  an  ebony  staff. 

**  Truly  thou  art  welcome,  Ihir  daughter,*'  said 
she,  saluting  Catharine,  *'  and,  as  I  may  say,  to 
an  afflicted  house ;  and  I  trust  *'  (once  more  sa- 
luting her)  "thou  wilt  be  a  consolation  to  ray 
precious  and  right  royal  daughter  the  Ducheee. 
Sit  thee  down,  my  child,  till  I  see  whether  my 
lady  be  at  leisure  to  receive  thee.  Ah,  my  child, 
thou  art  very  lovely  indeed,  if  Our  Lady  hatlh 
given  to  thee  a  soul  to  match  with  so  fair  a  body.** 

With  that  the  counterfeit  old  woman  crept 
into  the  next  apartment,  where  she  found  Rotk> 
say  in  the  masquerading  habit  he  had  prepared, 
and  Ramomy,  who  had  evaded  taking  part  in  the 
pageant,  in  his  ordinary  attire. 

*'  Thou  art  a  precious  rascal.  Sir  Doctor,"  said 
the  Prince;  •*by  my  honor  I  think  thou  conldst 
find  in  thy  heart  to  piny  out  the  whole  play  thy- 
self, lover's  part  and  all." 

"  If  it  were  to  save  your  Highness  trouble," 
said  the  leech,  with  his  usual  subdued  laugh. 

"  No,  no,"  said  Rothsay,  **  Pll  never  need  thy 
help,  man— and  tell  me  now,  how  look  I,  thtis 
disposed  on  the  couch— languishing  and  ladylike, 
ha?" 

"  Something  too  flne-complcxioned  and  soft- 
featured  for  the  Lady  Marjory  of  Douglas,  If  I 
may  presume  to  say  so,"  said  the  leech. 

"Away,  villain,  and  marshal  in  this  ftilr  froet- 
piece— fear  not  she  will  complain  of  ray  effemi- 
nacy—and thou,  Ramomy,  away  also." 

As  the  knight  left  the  apartment  by  one  door, 
the  fictitious  old  woman  ui^hered  in  Catharine 
Glover  by  another.  The  room  had  been  carefully 
darkened  to  twilight,  so  that  Catharine  saw  the 
apparently  female  figure  stretched  on  the  conch 
without  the  least  suspicion. 

"  Is  that  the  maiden  t "  asked  Rothsay,  in  a 
voice  naturally  sweet,  and  now  carefully  modula- 
ted to  a  whispering  tone—"  Let  her  approach, 
Griselda,  and  kiss  our  hand." 

The  supposed  nurse  led  the  trembling  maiden 
forward  to  the  side  of  the  couch,  and  signed  to 
her  to  kneel.  Catharine  did  so,  and  kissed  with 
much  devotion  and  simplicity  the  gloved  hand 
which  the  counterfeit  Duchess  extended  to  her. 

"  Be  not  afraid,"  said  the  same  musical  voice ; 
"  in  me  you  only  see  a  melancholy  example  of  the 
vanity  of  human  greatness  — happy  those,  my 
child,  whose  rank  places  them  Dcneath  the 
storms  of  state." 

While  he  spoke,  he  put  his  arms  around  Cath- 
arine's neck  and  drew  her  towards  him,  as  if  to 
salute  her  in  token  of  welcome.  But  the  kiss 
was  bentowcd  with  an  earnestness  which  so 
much  overacted  the  part  of  the  fkir  pafroncs?, 
that  Catharine,  concluding  the  Duchess  had  lost 
her  senses,  screamed  aloud. 

"  Peace,  fool  1  itU  I— David  of  Bothai^." 
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Cathartne  looked  around  her— the  nnrse  was 
gone,  and  the  Duke  tearing  off  his  veil,  she  saw 
hereftlf  In  the  power  of  a  daring  young  libertine. 

"Now  be  present  with  me,  Heaven  I"  she 
aaid;  "  and  thou  wilt,  if  I  forsake  not  myself." 

As  this  resolution  darted  through  her  mind, 
she  repressed  her  disposition  to  scream,  and,  as 
for  ae  she  might,  strove  to  conceal  her  fear. 

*'  The  jest  hath  been  played,"  she  said,  with  ns 
much  firmness  as  she  could  assume ;  "  may  I  en- 
treat that  your  Highness  wiU  now  unhand  me," 
for  he  still  kept  hold  of  her  arm. 

"  Nay,  my  pretty  captive,  struggle  not— why 
should  you  fear?" 

"I  do  not  struggle,  my  lord.  As  you  are 
pleased  to  detain  me,  I  will  not,  by  striving,  pro- 
voke you  to  use  me  Ul,  and  give  pain  to  yourself, 
when  you  have  time  to  think." 

*'  Why,  thou  traitress,  thou  hast  held  me  cap- 
tive for  months,"  said  the  Prince;  "and  wilt 
thou  not  let  me  hold  thee  for  a  moment?  " 

"Thi-i  were  gallantry,  my  lord,  were  it  in  the 
streets  of  Perth,  where  I  might  listen  or  escape 
ae  I  listed— it  is  tyranny  here." 

"  And  if  I  did  let  thee  go,  whither  wouldst 
thou  fly  ?  "  said  Rothsay.    "  The  bridges  are  up 

the  portcullis  down — and  the  men  who  follow 

me  are  strangely  deaf  to  a  peevish  maiden's 
squalls.  Be  kind,  therefore,  and  you  shall  know 
what  it  la  to  oblige  a  Prince." 

"  Unloose  me,  then,  my  lord,  and  hear  me  ap- 
peal from  thyself  to  thyself— from  Rothsay  to  the 
Prince  of  Scotland.— I  am  the  daughter  of  an 
humble  but  honest  citizen.  I  am,  I  may  well- 
nigh  say,  the  spouse  of  a  brave  and  honest  man. 
If  I  have  given  your  Highness  any  encouragement 
for  what  you  have  done,  it  has  been  uninten- 
tional. Thus  forewarned,  I  entreat  you  to  fore- 
go your  power  over  me,  and  suffer  me  to  depart. 
Your  Highness  can  obtain  nothing  trova  me,  save 
by  means  equally  unworthy  of  knighthood  or 
manhood." 

*'  You  are  bold,  Catharine,"  said  the  Prince, 
»*  but  neither  as  a  knight  nor  a  man  can  I  avoid 
accepting  a  defiance.  I  must  teach  you  the  risk 
of  such  challenges." 

While  he  spoke,  he  attempted  to  throw  his 
arms  again  around  her ;  but  she  eluded  his  grasp, 
and  proceeded  in  the  same  tone  of  firm  decision. 

**  My  strength,  my  lord,  is  as  great  to  defend 
myself  in  an  honorable  strife,  as  yours  can  be  to 
assail  me  with  a  most  dishonorable  purpose.  Do 
not  shame  yourself  and  me  by  putting  it  to  the 
combat.  You  may  stun  me  with  blows,  or  you 
may  call  aid  to  overpower  me ;  but,  otherwise, 
you  will  fall  of  your  purpose." 

"  What  a  brute  you  would  make  me  I "  said  the 
Prince.  "  The  foree  I  would  use  is  no  more  than 
excuses  women  in  yielding  to  their  own  weak- 
ness." 

He  sat  down  in  some  emotion. 

"Then  keep  It,"  said  Catharine,  "for  those 
women  who  desire  such  an  excuse.  My  resist- 
i^ncc  Is  that  of  the  most  determined  mind,  which 


love  of  honor  and  fear  of  shame  ever  inspired. 
Alas  I  my  lord,  could  you  succeed,  you  would  bul 
break  every  bond  between  me  and  life — between 
yourself  and  honor.  I  have  been  trained  fraud- 
ulently here,  by  what  decoys  1  know  not :  but 
were  I  to  go  dishonored  hence,  it  would  be  to 
denounce  the  destroy  t..*  of  my  happiness  to  every 
quarter  of  Europe.  I  would  take  the  palmer's 
staff  In  my  hand,  and  wherever  chivalry  is  hon- 
ored, or  the  word  Scotland  has  been  heard,  I 
would  proclaim  the  heir  of  a  hundred  kings,  the 
son  of  the  godly  Robert  Stewart,  the  heir  of  the 
heroic  Bruce— a  truthless,  faithless  man,  un- 
worthy of  the  crown  he  expects,  and  of  the  spurs 
he  wears.  Every  lady  In  wide  Europe  would 
hold  your  name  too  foul  for  her  lips— every 
worthy  knight  would  hold  you  a  baffled,  forsworn 
caitiff,  false  to  the  first  vow  of  arms,  the  protec- 
tion of  woman,  and  the  defence  of  the  feeble." 

Rothsay  resumed  his  seat,  an.l  h>oked  at  her 
with  a  countenance  in  which  rcsontmont  was 
mingled  with  admiration.  "  You  fori^t  to  whom 
you  speak,  maiden.  Know  the  distinction  I  have 
offered  yon  Is  one  for  which  hundreds,  whose 
trains  you  are  bom  to  bear,  would  fee!  gratitude." 

"Once  more,  my  lord,"  resumed  Catharine, 
"  keep  these  fiivors  for  those  by  whom  tliey  are 
prized;  or  rather  reserve  your  time  and  your 
health  for  other  and  nobler  pursuits — for  the  de- 
fence of  your  country  and  the  happiness  of  your 
subjects.  Alas,  my  lord  I  how  willingly  would 
an  exulting  people  receive  you  for  their  chief  1— 
How  gladly  would  they  close  around  you,  did  yon 
show  desire  to  head  them  against  the  oppression 
of  the  mighty,  the  violence  of  the  lawless,  the 
seductiim  of  the  vicious,  and  the  tyranny  of  the 
hypocrite ! " 

The  Duke  of  Rothsay,  whose  virtuous  feelings 
were  as  easily  excited  as  they  were  evanescent, 
was  affected  by  the  enthusiasm  with  which  she 
spoke.  "  Forgive  me,  if  I  have  alarmed  you, 
maiden,"  he  said ;  "  thou  art  too  noble-mindetl  to 
be  the  toy  of  passing  pleasure,  for  which  my  mis- 
take destined  thee ;  and  I,  even  were  thy  birth 
worthy  of  thy  noble  spirit  and  transcendent 
beauty,  have  no  heart  to  give  thee ;  for  by  the 
homage  of  the  heart  only  should  such  as  thou  bo 
wooed.  But  my  hopes  have  been  blighted,  Catli- 
arine— the  only  woman  I  ever  loved  has  been  torn 
ftx)m  me  In  the  very  wantonness  of  policy,  and  a 
wife  Imposed  on  me  whom  I  must  ever  detest, 
even  had  she  the  loveliness  and  softness  which 
alone  can  render  a  woman  amiable  in  my  eyes. 
My  health  Is  Aiding  even  In  eariy  youth  ;  and  all 
that  Is  left  for  me  Is  to  snatch  such  flowers  as  the 
short  passage  fh>m  life  to  the  i^rave  will  now  pre- 
sent. Look  at  my  hectic  check— feel.  If  you  will, 
my  Intermitting  pulse ;  and  pity  me,  and  excuse 
me,  If  1,  whose  rights  as  a  prince  and  as  a  man 
have  been  trampled  upon  and  usurped,  feel  occa- 
sional Indifference  towards  the  rights  of  others, 
and  indulge  a  selfish  desire  to  gratify  the  wish  ot 
the  passing  moment." 

"  Oh,  my  lord  I "  exclaimed  Catharine,  with 
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the  enthnsiaem  which  belong^ed  to  her  character— 
"  I  will  call  you  my  dear  lord,— for  dear  must  tho 
Heir  of  Bruce  be  to  every  child  of  Scotland,— let 
m^  not,  I  pray,  hear  you  ppeak  thus  1  Your  glo- 
rious ancestor  endured  exile,  persecution,  the 
night  of  famine,  and  the  day  of  unequal  combat, 
to  free  his  country,— do  you  practise  the  like  self- 
denial  to  free  yourself.  Tear  yourself  from  those 
who  find  their  own  way  to  greatness  smoothed  by 
feedinjj  your  follies.  Distrust  yon  dark  Ramomy  I 
—You  know  It  not,  I  am  sure- you  could  not 
know ;— but  the  wretch  who  could  urge  the  daugh- 
ter to  courses  of  shame  by  threatening  the  life  of 
the  aged  fhther,  is  capable  of  all  that  Is  vile— all 
that  is  treacherous  I " 

"  Did  Ramomy  do  this  T  "  said  the  Prince. 

"  He  did  indeed,  my  lord,  and  he  dares  not 
deny  It." 

*'  It  shall  be  looked  to,"  answered  the  Duke 
of  Rothsay.  *'  I  have  ceased  to  love  him ;  but  he 
has  Buflered  much  for  my  sake,  and  I  must  see 
his  services  honorably  requited." 

"J7i«  services !— Oh,  my  lord,  If  chronicles 
•peak  true,  such  services  brought  Troy  to  ruins, 
and  gave  the  infidels  possession  of  Spain." 

"Hush,  maiden;  speak  within  compass,  I 
pray  you,"  said  the  Prince,  rising  up.  "  Our  con- 
ference ends  here." 

"  Yet  one  word,  my  Lord  Duke  of  Rothsay," 
said  Catharine,  with  animation,  while  her  beau- 
tiful countenance  resembled  that  of  an  admoni- 
tory angel— "I  cannot  tell  what  impels  me  to 
speak  thus  boldly;  but  the  lire  bums  within  me, 
and  will  break  out  Leave  this  castle  without  an 
hour's  delay  \  the  air  is  unwholesome  for  you. 
Dismiss  this  Ramomy,  before  the  day  Is  ten 
minutes  older  t  bis  company  is  most  dangerous." 

"  What  reason  have  you  for  saying  this  ?  " 

"None  in  especial,"  answered  Catharine, 
abashed  at  her  own  eagcmess,— "  none,  perhaps ; 
excepting  ray  fears  for  your  safety." 

"  To  vague  fears,  the  Heir  of  Bmce  must  not 
listen.- What,  ho  I  who  waits  without?  " 

Ramomy  entered,  and  bowed  low  to  the  Duke 
and  to  the  maiden,  whom,  perhaps,  he  considered 
as  likely  to  be  preferred  to  the  posi  of  favorite 
Sultana,  and,  therefore,  entitled  to  a  courteous 
obeisance. 

"  Ramomy,"  said  the  Prince,  "  is  there  in  the 
household  any  female  of  reputation,  who  is  fit  to 
wait  on  this  young  woman,  till  we  can  send  her 
where  she  may  desire  to  go  ?  " 

"  I  fear,"  replied  Ramomy,  "  If  it  displease 
not  your  Highness  to  hoar  the  trath,  your  house- 
hold Is  Indifferently  provided  In  that  way ;  and 
that,  to  speak  the  very  verity,  the  glee-maiden  is 
the  most  decorous  amongst  us." 

"  Let  her  wait  upon  this  young  person,  then, 
i»incc  better  may  not  be.— And  take  patience, 
maiden,  for  a  few  hours." 

Catharine  retired. 

**  So,  my  lord,— part  you  bo  soon  firom  the 
Fair  Maid  of  Perth  f  This  la,  indeed,  the  very 
wantonnesa  of  Tictoiy.*' 


"There  le  neither  victory  nor  defeat  n  the 
case,"  returned  the  Prince,  dryly.  "The  gir 
loves  mo  not ;  nor  do  I  love  her  well  enough  tc 
torment  myself  concerning  her  scmplos." 

"  The  chaste  Malcolm  the  Maiden  revived  in 
one  of  his  descendants  I  "  said  Ramomy. 

"  Favor  me,  sir,  by  a  truce  to  your  wit,  or  by 
choosing  a  different  subject  for  its  career.  It  \b 
noon,  I  believe,  and  you  will  oblige  me  by  com- 
manding them  to  serve  up  dinner." 

Ramomy  left  the  room,  but  Rothsay  thought 
he  discovered  a  smile  upon  his  countenance ;  and 
to  be  the  subject  of  this  man's  itatlre,  gave  him 
no  ordinary  degree  of  pain.  He  summoned,  how- 
ever, the  knight  to  his  table,  and  even  admitted 
D wining  to  the  same  honor.  The  conversation 
was  of  a  lively  and  dissolute  cast,  a  tone  enconr> 
aged  by  the  Prince,  as  If  designing  to  counte^ba^ 
ance  the  gravity  of  his  morals  In  the  morning, 
which  Ramomy,  who  waa  read  In  old  chronicles, 
had  the  boldness  to  liken  to  the  continence  of 
Sclplo. 

The  banquet,  notwithstanding  the  Duko^s  in- 
different health,  was  protracted  in  idle  nantonnc«a 
fhr  beyond  the  rules  of  temperance ;  and,  wheUicr 
owing  simply  to  the  strength  of  the  wine  which 
he  drank,  or  the  weakness  of  his  constitution,  or, 
as  It  Is  probable,  because  tlje  last  wine  which  he 
quaffed  had  been  adulterated  by  Dwlnlng,  It  po 
happened  that  the  Prince,  towards  the  end  of  the 
repast,  fell  into  a  lethargic  pleep,  from  which  It 
seemed  impossible  to  rouse  him.  Sir  John  Ra- 
momy and  D>vinlng  carried  him  to  his  cliamber, 
accepting  no  other  assistance  than  that  of  an- 
other person,  whom  we  will  afterwards  give  name 
to. 

Next  momlng,  it  was  announced  that  the 
Prince  was  taken  ill  of  an  Infectious  disorder; 
and  to  prevent  lis  spreading  through  the  house- 
hold, no  one  was  admitted  to  wait  on  him  save 
his  late  Master  of  Horse,  the  physician  Dwlnlng, 
and  the  domestic  already  mentioned;  one  of 
whom  seemed  always  to  remain  in  the  apartment, 
while  the  others  observed  a  degree  of  precaution 
respecting  their  intercourse  with  the  rest  of  the 
family,  so  strict  as  to  maintain  the  belief  that  he 
was  dangerously  111  of  an  infectious  disorder. 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 

In  wint«r'i  tedioas  nights,  %\X  hj  the  flra 

With  good  old  folk* ;  and  let  tbem  t«ll  tliM  tefc» 

Of  woful  HgM,  long  ago  b«tid  ; 

And,  ere  thou  bid  good-night,  to  qalt  tbelr  plef. 

Tell  thoa  the  lamentable  fall  of  me. 

KiJio  RtcnARD  n.,  Ati  V.  Sefne  1. 

Far  different  had  been  tho  fate  of  the  mis- 
guided Heir  of  Scotland,  from  that  which  was  pub- 
licly given  out  in  the  town  of  Falkland.  His  am- 
bitious uncle  had  determined  on  hie  death,  aa  tho 
means  of  removing  the  flrpt  and  most  formidable 
barrier  betwixt  his  own  fomlly  and  the  llirone. 
James,  the  younger  son  of  the  King,  was  a  mere 
boy,  who  might  at  more  leisure  be  easily  )et 
aside.    Ramoray'g  Tiews  of  aggrandlxemeot,  and 
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(he  resefltment  which  he  had  latterly  entertained 
■gahiBt  hie  master,  made  him  a  willing  agent  in 
yonng  Rotheay'e  destruction.  Dwining's  love  of 
gold,  and  his  native  mali^ity  of  disposition,  ren- 
dered him  equally  forward.  It  had  been  re- 
solved, with  the  most  calculating  cruelty,  that  all 
means  which  might  leave  behind  marks  of  vio- 
lence were  to  be  carefully  avoided,  and  the  ex- 
tinction of  life  suffered  to  take  place  of  itself,  by 
privation  of  every  kind  acting  upon  a  fhiil  and 
impaired  constitution.  The  Prince  of  Scotland 
was  not  to  be  murdered,  as  Raroorny  had  ex- 
pressed himself  on  anoUier  occasion, — he  was 
only  to  cease  to  exist. 

Rothsay's  bed-chamber  in  the  Tower  of  Falk- 
land was  well  adapted  for  the  execution  of  such  a 
horrible  project.  A  small  narrow  staircase, 
scarce  known  to  exist,  opened  from  thence  by  a 
trap-door  to  the  subterranean  dungeons  of  the 
castle,  through  a  passage  by  which  the  feudal  lord 
was  wont  to  visit,  in  private,  and  in  disguise,  tlie 
inhabitants  of  those  miserable  regions.  By  this 
staircase  the  villains  conveyed  the  insensible 
Prince  to  the  towest  dungeon  of  the  castle,  eo 
deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  that  no  cries  or 
groans,  it  was  supposed,  couldpossibly  be  heard, 
while  the  strength  of  its  door  and  flastenings  must 
for  a  long  time  have  defied  force,  even  if  the  en- 
trance could  have  been  discovered.  Bonthron, 
who  had  been  saved  from  the  gallows  for  the  pur- 
pose, was  the  willing  agent  of  Ramomy's  un- 
paralleled cruelty  to  his  misled  and  betrayed 
patron. 

This  wretch  revisited  the  dungeon  at  the  time 
when  the  Prince's  lethargy  began  to  wear  off,  and 
when,  awakening  to  sensation,  he  felt  himself 
deadly  cold,  unable  to  move,  and  oppressed  with 
fetters,  which  scarce  permitted  hhn  to  stir  from 
the  dank  straw  on  which  he  was  laid.  His  first 
idea  was,  that  ho  was  in  a  fearfhl  dream— his  next 
brou^'ht  a  confused  augury  of  the  truth.  He 
called,  shouted— yelled  at  length  in  frenzy,— but 
no  assistance  came,  and  he  was  only  answered  by 
the  vaulted  roof  of  the  dungeon.  The  agent  of 
Hell  heard  the«c  agonizing  screams,  and  deliber* 
ntcly  reckoned  them  against  the  taunts  and  re- 
proaches with  which  Rothsay  had  expressed  his 
instinctive  aversion  to  him.  When,  exhausted 
and  hopeless,  the  unhappy  youth  remained  silent, 
the  savage  resolved  to  present  himself  before  the 
eyes  of  his  prisoner.  The  locks  were  drawn,  the 
chain  fell ;  the  Prince  raised  himself  as  high  as 
his  fetters  permitted— a  red  glare,  against  which 
he  was  fbin  to  shut  his  eye,  streamed  through  the 
vault ;  and  when  he  opened  them  again,  it  was 
on  the  ghastly  form  of  one  whom  he  had  reason  to 
think  dead.  He  sunk  back  in  horror.  "  I  am 
judged  and  condemned ! "  he  exclaimed ;  "  and 
the  most  abhorred  fiend  in  the  infernal  regions 
is  sent  to  torment  me  I  ** 

"  I  live,  my  lord,"  said  Bonthron ;  "  and  that 
yon  may  live  and  enjoy  life,  be  pleased  to  sit  up 
and  eat  your  victuals." 

"  Free  rac  from  these  irons,"  said  the  Prince, 
8 


-"  release  me  fhrai  this  dungeon,— and  dog  aa 
thou  art,  thou  shalt  be  the  richest  man  in  Scot- 
land." 

"  If  you  will  give  me  the  weight  of  your 
shackles  in  gold,"  said  BAthron,  "  I  would 
rather  see  the  iron  on  you  than  tiave  the  treas- 
ure myself  1— But  look  up— you  were  wont  to 
love  delicate  fere— behold  how  I  have  catered 
for  you."  The  wretch,  with  fiendish  glee,  un- 
folded a  piece  of  raw  hide  covering  the  bundle 
which  he  bore  under  his  arm,  and,  passing  the 
light  to  and  fro  before  It,  showed  the  unhappy 
Prince  a  bull's  head  recently  hewn  from  the 
trunk,  and  known  in  Scotland  as  the  certain  sig- 
nal  of  deatb.  He  placed  it  at  the  foot  of  the  bed, 
or  rather  lair,  on  which  the  Prince  lay— "Bo 
moderate  in  your  food,"  he  said ;  "  it  is  like  to 
be  long  ere  thou  get^st  another  meal." 

"Tell  me  but  one  thing,  wretch,"  said  the 
Prince.  "  Does  Ramomy  know  of  this  prac- 
tice?'* 

"How else  hadst  thou  been  decoyed  hither? 
—Poor  woodcock,  thou  art  snared  I "  answered 
the  murderer. 

With  these  words  the  door  shut,  the  bolts  re- 
sounded, and  the  unhappy  Prince  was  left  to 
darkness,  solitude,  and  misery.  "  Oh,  my  Ca- 
therl— my  prophetic  father  1— The  staff  I  leaned 

on  has,  indeed,  proved  a  spear  I "    We  will 

not  dwell  on  the  subsequent  hours,  nay  days,  of 
bodily  agony  and  mental  despair. 

But  it  was  not  the  pleasure  of  Heaven  that 
so  great  a  crime  should  be  perpetrated  with  im- 
punity. 

Catharine  Glover  and  the  glee-woman,  neg^ 
lected  by  the  other  inmates,  who  seemed  to  be 
engaged  with  the  tidings  of  the  Prince's  illness, 
were,  however,  refused  permission  to  leave  the 
Castle,  until  it  should  be  seen  how  this  alarming 
disease  was  to  terminate,  and  whether  it  was 
actually  an  infectious  sickness.  Forced  on  each 
other's  society,  the  two  desolate  women  became 
companions,  if  not  friends ;  and  the  union  drew 
somewhat  closer,  when  Catharine  discovered 
that  this  was  the  same  female  minstrel  on  whose 
account  Henry  Wynd  had  fallen  under  her  dis- 
pleasure. She  now  heard  his  complete  vlndica 
tion,  and  listened  with  ardor  to  the  praises 
which  Louise  heaped  on  her  gallant  protector. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  minstrel,  who  felt  the  su- 
periority of  Catharine's  station  and  character, 
willingly  dwelt  upon  a  theme  which  seemed  to 
please  her,  and  recorded  her  gratitude  to  the 
stout  Smith  in  the  little  song  of  "Bold  and 
True,"  which  was  long  a  fevorite  in  Scotland. 

Ob,  Bold  »nd  True, 

In  bonnet  blue, 

Tb»t  fe»r  or  falMhood  nertr  knew ; 

WhoM  h«»rt  wu  lojiU  to  bU  word, 

WboM  band  wu  faithfol  to  bis  iword — 

Beek  Earop«  wide  from  m*  to  lea, 

But  bonny  BIue-«ap  still  for  m«  I 

I't«  tMO  AIm»in'«  prood  ebamplou  pnac  •— 

Hare  mci  th«  gallant  knlgbt*  of  Frano«, 

Unrtnai  d  witli  tb«  iword  and  L 
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Havt  asen  lb*  aom  of  F.nKl<uid  tra« 
Wield  tb«  brown  bill,  aii.l  b«n<l  the  vow, 
Scnrch  France  the  fair,  and  F.ncliind  frt-o, 
But  b«>i)uy  Ulue-cap  itill  for  mc  I 

In  Bhort,  thongh  liouise'e  disreputable  occipa- 
tion  would  have  *>ceQ  in  other  circumstances  an 
objection  to  Catharine's  voUiutarily  frequenting 
her  company,  yet,  forced  together  as  tliey  now 
were,  she  found  her  an  humble  and  accommodat- 
ing companion. 

They  lived  in  this  manner  for  four  or  five 
days,  and,  in  order  to  avoid  as  much  as  possible 
the  gaze  and  perhaps  the  Incivility,  of  the  me- 
nials in  the  offlcos,  they  prepared  their  food  in 
their  own  apartment  In  the  absolutely  necessa- 
ry Intercourse  with  domestics,  Louise,  more  ac- 
customed to  expedients,  bolder  by  habit  and  de- 
sirous to  please  Catharine,  willingly  toolc  on  her- 
self the  trouble  of  getting  fmm  the  pantlcr  the 
materials  of  their  slender  meal,  and  of  arrang- 
ing It  with  the  dexterity  of  her  country. 

The  glee-woman  had  been  abroad  for  this  pur- 
pose upon  the  sixth  day,  a  little  before  noon ;  and 
the  desire  of  fresh  air,  or  the  hope  to  find  some 
salad  or  pot-herbs,  or  at  least  an  early  flower  or 
two,  with  wliich  to  deck  their  board,  had  carried 
her  into  the  small  garden  appertaining  to  the 
castle.  She  re-entered  her  apartment  in  the 
tower  with  a  countenance  pale  as  ashes,  and  a 
frame  which  trembled  like  an  aspen-leaf.  Her 
terror  instantly  extended  itself  to  Catharine,  who 
could  hardly  find  words  to  ask  what  new  misfor- 
tune had  occnrred. 

»'  Is  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  dead  f  " 

*'  Worse  I  they  are  starving  him  aliTe." 

**  Madness,  woman  I " 

**  No,  no,  no,  no  I  ^*  said  Louise,  speaking  nn^ 
der  her  breath,  and  huddling  her  words  so  thick 
upon  each  other,  that  Catharine  could  hardly 
catch  the  sense.  I  was  seeking  for  flowers  to 
dress  your  pottage,  because  yon  said  you  loved 
them  yesterday— my  poor  little  dog,  thmsting 
himself  into  a  thicket  of  yew  and  holly  bushes 
that  grew  out  of  some  old  ruins  close  to  the  cas- 
tle-wall, came  back  whining  and  howling.  I 
crept  forward  to  see  what  might  be  the  cause— 
and  oh  I  I  heard  a  groaning  as  of  one  in  extreme 
pain,  but  so  thint  that  it  seemed  to  arise  out  of 
the  very  depth  of  the  earth.  At  length.  I  found  it 
proceeded  from  a  small  rent  in  the  wall,  covered 
with  ivy ;  and  when  I  laid  my  ear  close  to  the 
opening,  I  could  hear  the  Prince's  voice  distinct- 
ly say,—'  It  cannot  now  last  lt>ng ; '  and  then  It 
sank  away  in  something  like  a  prayer." 

"  Gracious  Heaven  I  did  you  speak  to  him  f  " 

"  I  said, '  Is  it  you,  my  lord  t '  and  the  answer 
was  *  Who  mocks  me  with  that  title  ?  '—I  asked 
him  if  I  could  help  him,  and  he  answered  with  a 
voice  I  shall  never  forget,—'  Food !— food  1— I  die 
of  famine  I  *  So  I  came  hither  to  tell  you.— 
What  is  to  be  done  ?  —  Shall  we  alarm  the 
house? ** 

*'  Alas  1  that  were  more  likely  to  destroy  than 
to  aid  liim,''  said  Catharine. 


^  And  what  then  shall  we  do  ?  **  said  Lonise. 

"I  know  not  yet,"  said  Catiiarine,  prompt 
and  bold  on  occasions  of  moment,  though  yield- 
ing to  her  companion  in  ingenuity  of  resource  on 
ordinary  occasions.  "  I  know  not  yet— but  some- 
thing we  will  do— the  blood  of  Brace  shall  not  die 
unaided." 

So  saying,  she  seized  the  small  cruise  which 
contained  their  soup,  and  the  meat  of  which  it 
was  made,  wrapped  some  thin  cakes  which  sho 
had  baked,  into  the  fold  of  her  plaid,  and,  beck- 
oning her  companion  to  follow  with  a  Teesel  of 
milk,  also  part  of  their  provisions,  she  hastened 
towards  the  garden. 

**  So,  our  fair  vestal  is  stirring  abroad  ?  "  said 
the  only  man  she  met,  who  was  one  of  Uie  me- 
nials ;  but  Catharine  passed  on  without  notice  or 
reply,  and  gained  the  little  garden  without  fiitr- 
ther  interruption. 

Louise  indicated  to  her  a  heap  of  rains,  which, 
covered  with  underwood,  was  close  to  the  castle- 
wall.  It  bad  probably  been  originally  a  projec- 
tion from  the  building;  and  the  small  fissare 
which  communicated  with  the  dnngeon,  con- 
trived for  air,  had  terminated  within  it  Bat  the 
aperture  had  been  a  little  enlarged  by  decay,  and 
admitted  a  dim  ray  of  light  to  its  recesses,  al- 
though it  coald  not  be  observed  by  those  who 
visited  the  place  with  torch-light  aids. 

''  Here  is  dead  silence,"  said  Catharine,  after 
she  had  listened  attentively  for  a  moment,— 
*'  Heaven  and  earth,  he  is  gone  I " 

"  We  must  risk  something,"  said  her  compan- 
ion, and  ran  her  fingers  over  the  strings  of  her 
guitar. 

A  sigh  was  the  only  answer  flrom  the  dcpt&  of 
the  dungeon.  Catharine  then  ventured  to  speak. 
'*  I  am  here,  my  lord— I  am  here,  with  food  and 
drink." 

"  Ha  I  Ramorny  7— The  Jest  comes  too  late— I 
am  dying,"  was  the  answer. 

"  His  brain  is  turned,  and  no  wonder,"  thought 
Catharine ;  but  whilst  there  is  life,  there  may  be 
hope. 

"  It  is  I,  my  lord,  Catharine  Glover— 1  hav* 
food,  if  I  could  pass  it  safely  to  you." 

'*  Heaven  bless  thee,  maiden  t  I  thought  the 
pain  was  over,  but  it  glows  again  within  mc  at  the 
name  of  food.'^ 

*'  The  food  is  here,  but  hew,  ah  how,  can  I  pass 
it  to  you  ?  the  chink  is  so  narrow,  the  wall  is  so 
thick  I  Yet  there  is  a  remedy— I  have  It  Qoick, 
Louise ;  cut  me  a  willow  bough,  the  ta'^eat  yon  can 
find." 

The  glee-maiden  obeyed,  and  by  means  of  a 
cleft  In  the  top  of  the  wand,  Catharine  transmitted 
several  morsels  of  the  soft  cakes,  soaked  in  broth, 
which  served  at  once  for  food  and  for  drink. 

The  unfortunate  young  man  ate  little,  and  with 
difficulty,  but  prayed  for  a  thousand  blessings  on 
the  head  of  his  comforter.  '^  I  had  destined  thee 
to  be  the  slave  of  my  vices,"  he  said,  **  and  yet 
thou  tricst  to  become  tlie  preserver  of  my  life  I 
But  away,  and  save  thyself." 
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'*!  will  return  with  food  as  I  ebaU  see  oppor- 
lonity,*'  said  Cathariue,  Jnst  as  the  glee-maidpn 
pincked  her  sleeve,  and  desired  her  to  be  silent, 
and  stand  close. 

Both  coached  among  the  rains,  and  they  heard 
the  voices  of  Ramomj  and  the  medicluer  in  close 
conversation. 

*'  He  is  stronger  than  I  thought,**  said  the 
former,  in  a  low  croaking  tone.  "  How  long  held 
out  Dalwolsy,  when  the  Knight  of  Liddesdale 
prisoned  him  in  his  Castle  of  Hermitage  ?  '* 

'*  For  a  fortnight,"  answered  Dwlning;  "bnt 
ho  was  a  strong  man,  and  had  some  assistance  by 
grain  which  fell  from  a  granary  above  his  prison- 
house."  • 

*'  Were  it  not  better  end  the  matter  more  speed- 
ily ?  The  Black  Douglas  comes  this  way.  He  is 
not  in  Albany's  secret  He  will  demand  to  see 
the  Prince,  and  all  must  be  over  ere  he  comes." 

They  passed  on  in  their  dark  and  tetal  conver- 
sation. 

^^Now  gain  wo  the  tower,"  said  Catharine  to 
her  companion,  when  she  saw  they  had  left  the 
garden.  "  I  had  a  plan  of  escape  for  myself— I 
will  turn  it  into  one  of  rescue  for  the  Prince.  The 
dey-woman  enters  the  Castle  about  vesper-time, 
and  usually  leaves  her  cloak  in  the  passage  as  she 
goes  into  the  pantler's  office  with  the  milk.  Take 
thou  the  cloak,  muffle  thyself  close,  and  pass  the 
warder  boldly ;  he  is  usually  drunken  at  that  hour, 
and  thou  wilt  go,  as  the  dey-woman,  unchallenged 
through  gate  and  along  bridge,  if  thou  bear  thy- 
sdf  with  confidence.  Then  away  to  meet  the 
Black  Douglas  ;  he  is  our  nearest  and  only  aid." 

''  But,"  said  Louise,  **  is  he  not  that  terrible 
lord  who  threatened  me  with  shame  and  punish- 
ment?" 

**  Believe  it,"  said  Catharine,  **  such  as  thou  or 
I  never  dwelt  an  hour  in  the  Douglas's  memory, 
either  for  good  or  evil.  Tell  him  that  his  son-in- 
law,  the  Prince  of  Scotland  dies— treacherously 
fhmished^in  Falkland  Castle,  and  thou  wilt  merit 
not  pardon  only,  but  reward." 

"I care  not  for  reward,"  said  Louise;  "the 
deed  will  reward  itself.  But,  mcthinks,  to  stay  is 
more  dangerous  than  to  go— let  me  stay,  then,  and 
nourish  the  unhappy  Prince,  and  do  you  depart  to 
bring  help.  If  they  kill  me  before  you  return,  I 
leave  you  my  poor  hite,  and  pray  you  to  be  kind  to 
my  poor  Chariot" 

**  No,  Louise,"  replied  Catharine,  "  you  are  a 
more  privileged  and  experienced  wanderer  than 
I_-<lo  you  go — and  if  you  find  me  dead  on  your  re- 
turn, as  may  well  chance,  give  my  poor  father  this 
ring,  and  a  lock  of  my  hair,  and  say,  Catharine 
died  in  endeavoring  to  save  the  blood  of  Bruce. 
And  give  this  other  lock  to  Henry ;  say,  Catharine 

•  Sir  AlazBndw  lUouay  of  Dalhontla.  harlng  irriuted  Wi]. 
llmm  DottfUs,  Lord  of  QaUomiy,  by  obUlning  the  Sb«riffiihlp  of 
TeTiotiUU,  which  th«  haagbty  b&ron  cootUlerad  doe  to  himulf, 
WM  Mirprited  in  Hawicli,  while  ezenliing  hit  offlce,  and  oonflned 
In  Herroitage  Cutle  antil  bit  died  of  famine  In  June,  a.  d.  \M%. 
Oo.1scr(>a  mentloni  tb«  ctrcaauUaoa  of  the  grain  dropping  from 
lbe«wrulofl.-P.  T5. 


thought  of  him  to  the  last ;  and  that  if  he  has 
Judged  her  too  scrupulous  touching  the  blood  of 
others,  he  will  then  know  it  was  not  l)ecause  nhe 
valued  her  own." 

They  sobl>ed  in  each  other's  arms ;  and  the  in- 
tervening hours  till  evening  were  spent  in  endeav- 
oring to  devise  some  better  mode  of  supplying  the 
captive  with  nourishment,  and  in  the  construction 
of  a  tube,  composed  of  hollow  reeds,  slipping  into 
eadi  other,  by  which  liquids  might  be  conveyed 
to  him.  The  bell  of  the  village  church  of  Falkland 
tolled  to  vespers.  The  dey,*  or  farm-woman,  en- 
tered with  her  pitchers,  to  deliver  the  milk  for 
the  IVimily,  and  to  hear  and  tell  the  news  stirring. 
She  had  scarcely  entered  the  kitchen  when  the 
female  minstrel,  again  throwing  herself  in  Cath- 
arine's arms  and  assuring  her  of  her  unalterable 
fidelity',  crept  in  silence  down-stairs,  the  little  dog 
under  her  arm.  A  moment  after,  she  was  seen 
by  the.  breathless  Catharine,  wrapt  in  the  dey- 
woman's  cloak,  and  walking  composedly  across 
the  drawbridge. 

"  80,"  said  the  warder,  "  you  return  early  to- 
night, May  Bridget  ?  Small  mirth  towards  in  the 
hall— Ha,  wench !    Sick  times  are  sad  times  I " 

"I  have  forgotten  my  tallies,"  said  the  ready- 
witted  Frenchwoman,  "  and  will  return  in  the 
skimming  of  a  bowie."  t 

She  went  onward,  avoiding  the  village  of  Falk- 
land, and  took  a  footpath  which  led  through  the 
park.  Catharine  breathefl  fhiely,  and  bless^  God, 
when  she  saw  her  lost  in  the  distance.  It  was  an- 
other anslous  hour  for  Catharine,  which  occurred 
before  the  escape  of  the  fugitive  was  discovered. 
This  happened  so  soon  as  the  dey-girl,  having 
taken  an  hour  to  perform  a  task  which  ten  min- 
utes might  have  accomplished,  was  about  to  re- 
turn, and  discovered  that  some  one  had  taken 
away  her  gray  fHeze  cloak.  A  strict  search  was 
set  on  foot ;  at  length  the  women  of  the  house 
remembered  the  glee-maiden,  and  ventured  to 
suggest  her  as  one  not  unlikely  to  exchange  an 
old  cloak  for  a  new  one.  The  warder,  strictly 
questioned,  averred,  he  saw  the  dey-woman  de- 
part immudiatcly  after  vespers ;  and  on  this  being 
contradicted  by  the  iwirty  herself,  he  could  sug- 
gest, as  the  only  alternative,  that  it  must  needs 
have  been  the  devil. 

As,  however,  the  glee- woman  could  not  be 
found,  the  real  circumstances  of  the  case  were 
easily  guessed  at ;  and  the  steward  went  to  in- 
form Sir  John  Ramorny  and  Dwining,  who 
were  now  scarcely  ever  separate,  of  the  escape 
of  one  of  their  female  captives.  Every  thing 
awakens  the  suspicions  of  the  guilty.  They 
looked  on  each  other  with  foces  of  dismay,  and 
then  went  together  to  the  humble  apartment  of 
Catharine,  that  they  might  take  her  as   much 


*  llcace,  perkapf,  dairy-woman  and  dairy. 
t  I.  «.,  A  imall  milk-pail.— One  of  the  iweetest  couplets  it 
The  Gentle  Shepherd  !»-- 

«  Tn  bear  the  mUk-bowto  no  pain  wai  to  me, 
When  I  at  the  btiohtiag  tegatbar'd  wi'  thee." 
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AS  possible  by  surprise,  while  they  Inquired  into 
Ihu  Tacts  attending  Looisc's  disappearance. 

•'  Where  is  your  companion,  young  woman  f  " 
said  Ramomy,  In  a  tone  of  austere  gravity. 

"  I  have  no  companion,  here,"  answered 
Catliarlne. 

*'  Trifle  not,"  replied  the  Knight ;  **  I  mean 
the  gleo-maiden,  who  lately  dwelt  in  this  cham> 
ber  with  you." 

*'  She  is  gone,  they  tell  me,"— said  Oatharfne, 
**  gone  about  an  hour  since." 

"  And  whither?  "  said  Dwining. 

**  How,"  answered  Catharine,  *^  should  I  know 
which  way  a  professed  wanderer  may  choose  to 
travel  ?  She  was  tired  no  doubt  of  a  solitary 
life,  so  different  from  the  scenes  of  feasting  and 
dancing  which  her  trade  leads  her  to  fluent. 
She  is  gone,  and  the  only  wonder  is  that  she 
should  have  stayed  so  long." 

"This,  then,"  said  Ramomy,  "is  all  yon 
have  to  tell  us." 

"All  that  I  have  to  tell  ycu.  Sir  John,"  an- 
swered Catharine,  firmly ;  "  and  if  the  Prince 
himself  inquire,  I  can  tell  him  no  more." 

"  There  is  little  danger  of  his  again  doing  yon 
the  honor  to  speak  to  you  in  person,"  said  Ba- 
momy,  "  even  If  Scotland  should  escape  being 
rendered  miserable  by  the  sad  event  of  his  de- 
cease." 

"  Is  the  Duke  of  Rotbsay  so  very  ill  ?  "  asked 
CaUiarine. 

"No  help,  save  in  Heaven,"  answered  Ra- 
momy, looking  upward. 

"Then  may  there  yet  be  help  there,"  said 
Catharine,  "  if  human  aid  prove  unavailing  I  *' 

"Amen!"  said  Ramomy,  with  the  most 
determined  grayity;  while  Dwining  adopted  a 
face  fit  to  echo  the  feeling,  though  it  seemed  to 
cost  him  a  painftil  stmggle  to  suppress  his  sneer- 
in;f,  yet  soft  laugh  of  triumph,  which  was  pecu- 
liarly excited  by  any  thing  having  a  religious 
tendency. 

"  And  it  is  men— earthly  men,  and  not  incar- 
nate devils,  who  thus  appeal  to  Heaven,  while 
they  are  devouring  by  inches  the  life-blood  of 
their  hapless  master!"  muttered  Catharine,  as 
her  two  baOled  inquisitors  left  the  apartment.— 
"  Why  sleeps  the  thunder  ?— But  it  will  roll  ere 
long,  and  oh  I  may  it  be  to  preserve  as  well  as 
to  punish ! " 

The  bonr  of  dinner  alone  afforded  a  space, 
when,  all  In  the  Castle  being  occupied  with  that 
meal,  Catharine  thought  she  had  the  best  oppor- 
tunity of  venturing  to  the  breach  in  the  wall, 
with  the  least  chance  of  being  observed.  In 
waiting  for  the  hour,  she  observed  some  stir  in 
the  Castle,  which  had  been  silent  as  the  grave 
ever  since  the  seclusion  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay. 
The  portcullis  was  lowered  and  raised,  and  the 
creaking  of  the  machinery  was  Intermingled 
with  the  tramp  of  horse,  as  men-at-arms  went 
out  and  returned  with  steeds  hard-ridden  and 
rovered  with  foam.  She  observed,  too,  that 
buch  domoatlea  as  the  casually  saw  /rom  her 


window  were  in  arms.  All  tills  made  her  heart 
throb  high,  for  it  augured  the  approach  of  res- 
cue ;  and  besides,  the  bustle  left  the  little  gar- 
den more  lonely  than  ever.  At  length,  the  hour 
of  noon  arrived ;  she  had  taken  care  to  provide, 
under  pretence  of  her  own  wishes,  which  the 
pantler  seemed  disposed  to  Indulge,  such  arti- 
cles  of  food  as  could  be  the  most  easily  conveyed 
to  the  unhappy  captive.  She  whispered  to  inti- 
mate her  presence— there  was  no  answer— sha 
spoke  louder,  still  there  was  silence. 

"  He  sleeps  "—she  muttered  these  words  half 
aloud,  and  witii  a  shuddering  which  was  suc- 
ceeded by  a  start  and  a  scream,  when  a  voice  t»> 
piled  behind  her,— 

"  Yes,  he  sleeps— but  it  is  for  ever." 

She  looked  round— Sir  John  Ramomy  stood ^ 
behind  her  in  complete  amior,  but  the  visor  of 
his  helmet  was  up,  and  displayed  a  countenance 
more  resembling  one  about  to  die  than  to  fight. 
He  spoke  with  a  grave  tone,  something  between 
that  of  a  calm  observer  of  an  interesting  event, 
and  of  one  who  is  an  agent  and  partaker  in  it. 

"Catharine,"  he  said,  "all  is  trae  which  I 
ten  yon.  He  is  dead— you  have  done  your  best 
for  him— you  can  do  no  more." 

"  I  will  not— I  cannot  believe  it,"  said  Catha- 
rine. "Heaven  be  merciful  to  met  it  would 
make  one  doubt  of  Providence,  to  think  so  great 
a  crime  has  been  accomplished." 

"Doubt  not  of  Providence,  Catharine,  though 
it  has  suffered  the  profiigatc  to  fkU  by  his  own 
devices.  Follow  me— I  have  that  to  say  which 
concerns  you.  I  say  follow  "  (for  she  hesitated), 
"  unless  you  prefer  being  left  to  the  merdes  of 
the  bmte  Bonthron,'and  the  mediciner  Henbane 
Dwining." 

"IwUI  follow  you," said  Catharine.  "You 
cannot  do  more  to  me  than  you  are  permitted." 

He  led  the  way  into  the  tower,  and  mounted 
staircase  after  staircase,  and  ladder  after  lad- 
der. 

Catharine^s  resolution  failed  her.  "  I  win 
follow  no  fkrther,"  she  said.  "Whither  would 
you  lead  me  f — If  to  my  death,  I  can  die  here." 

"Only  to  the  battlemeuts  of  the  castle, 
fool,"  said  Ramomy,  tli rowing  wide  a  barred 
door  which  opened  upon  the  vaulted  roof  of  the 
castle,  where  men  were  bending  mangonels,  as 
they  called  them  (military  engines,  that  is,  for 
throwing  arrows  or  stones),  getting  ready  cross- 
bows, and  piling  stones  together.  But  the  de- 
fenders did  not  exceed  twenty  In  number,  and 
Catharine  thought  she  could  obMnre  doubt  and 
irresvlution  amongst  them. 

"  Catharine,"  said  Ramomy,  "  I  must  not 
quit  this  station,  which  is  necessary  for  my  de- 
fence ;  but  I  con  speak  with  you  here  as  well  as 
elsewhere." 

"  Say  on,"  answered  Catharine,—"  I  am  pre- 
pared to  hear  yon." 

"  Yon  have  thmst  yourself,  Catharine,  into  a 
bloody  secret.  Have  you  the  firmness  to  keep 
it?" 
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"I  do  not  undereUnd  yon.  Sir  John/*  an- 
iweredthe  maiden. 

"  Look  you.  I  hiivo  elaln— mnrdered  If  you 
will— my  late  master,  the  Duke  of  Rothsay.  The 
spark  of  life  which  your  kindness  would  have 
fed  was^asily  smothered.  His  last  words  called 
on  his  father.  You  are  faint— bear  up— you  have 
more  to  hear.  You  know  the  crime,  but  you 
know  not  the  provocation.  Seel  this  gauntlet 
is  empty— I  lost  my  ri^ht  hand  in  his  cause ;  and 
when  I  was  no  longer  lit  to  serve  him,  I  was  cast 
off  like  a  worn-out  hound,  my  loss  ridiculed,  and  a 
cloister  recommended,  Instead  of  the  halls  and 
palaces  in  which  I  tiad  my  natural  sphere  I 
Think  on  this— pity  and  assist  me." 

"  In  what  manner  can  you  require  my  assist- 
ance?" said  the  trembling  maiden;  ''I  can 
neither  repair  your  loss,  nor  cancel  your 
crime." 

"  Thou  canst  be  silent,  Catharine,  on  what 
thou  hast  seen  and  heard  in  yonder  thicket.  It 
Is  but  a  brief  oblivion  I  ask  of  yon,  whoso  word 
win,  I  know,  be  listened  to,  whether  you  say 
such  things  were  or  were  not.  Tliat  of  your 
mountebank  companion,  the  foreigner,  none 
will  hold  to  be  of  a  pin-point's  va!ae.  If  you 
grant  me  this,  I  will  take  your  promise  for  my 
security,  and  throw  the  gate  open  to  those  who 
now  approach  It  If  you  will  not  promise  si- 
lence, I  defend  this  Castle  till  every  one  per- 
ishes, And  I  fling  you  headlong  from  these  battle- 
ments. Ay.  look  at  them— it  is  not  a  leap  to  be 
rashly  braved.  Seven  courses  of  stairs  brought 
you  up  hither,  with  Oitlgne  and  shortened 
breath;  but  you  shall  go  from  the  top  to  the 
bottom  In  briefer  time  than  you  can  breathe  a 
Blgh  1— Speak  the  word,  fair  maid ;  for  you  speak 
to  one  unwilling  to  harm  you,  but  determined  In 
his  purpose." 

Catharine  stood  terrified,  and  without  power 
of  answering  a  man  who  seemed  so  desperate ; 
but  she  was  saved  the  necessity  of  reply,  by  the 
approach  of  D wining.  He  spoke  with  the  same 
bumble  congds  which  at  all  times  dlstingnish- 
ed  his  manner,  and  with  his  usual  supp/tt^sed 
ironical  sneer,  which  gave  that  manner  the 
He. 

"  I  do  you  wrong,  noble  sir,  to  intrude  on 
yonr  valiancy  when  engaged  with  a  felr  damsel, 
liut  I  come  to  ask  a  trifling  question." 

'*  Speak,  tormentor  1"  said  Bamomy;  "lU 
news  arc  sport  to  thee  even  when  they  aflTect  thy- 
self, BO  that  they  concern  others  also," 

•'  Hem  1— he,  he  1— I  only  deslted  to  know  If 
yonr  knighthood  proposed  the  chivalrous  task  of 
defending  the  Castle  with  your  single  hand— I 
crave  pardon— I  meant  your  single  arm  f  The 
question  is  worth  a<<king ;  for  I  am  good  for  lit- 
tle to  aid  the  defence,  unless  you  could  prevail 
on  the  besiegers  to  take  physic— He,  he,  he  I— 
and  Bonthron  la  as  drunk  as  ale  and  strong  wa- 
ters can  make  him— and  you,  he,  and  I,  make 
np  the  whole  garrison  who  ire  disposed  for  re- 
sistance." 


"Howl— Win  the  other  doga  not  flghtf" 
Bald  Ramomy. 

"  Never  saw  men  who  showed  less  stomach 
to  th^work,"  answered  D w in Ing, '*  never.— But 
here  comes  a  brace  of  them.— llsni/  extrema  diet. 
—He,  he,  he  1  " 

Eviot  and  his  companion  Buncle  now  ap- 
proached, with  sullen  resolution  in  their  fiices, 
like  men  who  had  made  their  minds  up  to  resist 
that  authority  which  they  had  so  long  obeyed. 

"  How  now  I "  said  Hamomy,  stepping  for- 
ward to  meet  them.  "  Wherefore  from  yonr 
posts  ?— Why  have  you  left  the  barbican,  Bvlot? 
—And  you  other  fellow,  did  I  not  charge  you  to 
look  to  the  mangonels  f  " 

"  We  have  something  to  tell  yon.  Sir  John 
Bamomy,"  answered  Eviot  "We  will  not 
fight  In  this  quarrel." 

"  How  I  my  own  squires  control  me  ?  "  ex- 
claimed Ramomy. 

"  We  were  yonr  sqnlres  and  pages,  my  lord, 
while  you  were  master  of  the  Duke  of  Rothsay^a 
household— It  Is  bmited  about  the  Dnke  no  long- 
er lives— we  desire  to  know  the  trath." 

"  What  traitor  dares  spread  such  fhlsehood  f  " 
Bald  Ramomy. 

"  All  who  have  gone  out  to  skirt  the  forest, 
my  lord,  and  I  myself  among  others,  bring  back 
the  same  news.  The  minstrel  woman  who  left 
Uie  Castle  yesterday  lias  spread  the  report  every- 
where, that  the  Duke  of  Rothsay  Is  murdered, 
or  at  death's  door.  The  Douglas  comes  on  ub 
with  a  strong  force " 

"  And  you.  cowards,  take  advantage  of  an  Idle 
report  to  forsake  your  master?  "  said  Ramomy, 
indignantly. 

"  My  lord,"  said  Eviot,  "  let  Buncle  and  my- 
self see  the  Duke  of  Rothsay,  and  receive  his 
personal  orders  for  defence  of  this  Castle,  and  if 
we  do  not  fight  to  the  death  in  that  quarrel,  J 
will  consent  to  be  hanged  on  its  highest  turret 
But  If  he  be  gone  by  natural  disease,  we  will 
yield  up  the  Castle  to  the  Earl  of  Douglas,  who 
is.  they  say,  the  King's  Lieutenant- Or  If,— 
which  Heaven  forefend !— the  noble  Prince  has 
bad  foul  play,  we  will  not  involve  ourselves  in 
the  guilt  of  using  arms  In  defence  of  the  murder- 
ers, be  they  who  they  will." 

"  Eviot"  Bald  Ramomy,  raising  his  mutilated 
arm,  "  liad  not  that  glove  been  empty,  thou  hadst 
not  lived  to  utter  two  words  of  this  insolence." 

"  It  Is  as  it  Is  "—answered  Eviot  "  and  we  do 
but  our  duty.  I  have  followed  yon  long,  my 
lord,  but  here  I  draw  bridle." 

"  Farewell,  then,  and  a  curse  light  on  all  bf 
you  I "  exclaimed  the  incensed  Baron.  "  Let  my 
horse  be  bronj^ht  forth  1 " 

"  Our  Valiancy  is  about  to  run  away,"  said  the 
mediclner,  who  had  crept  close  to  Catharine^a 
side  before  she  was  aware.  "Catharine,  thou 
art  a  superstitious  fool,  like  most  women ;  never- 
theless thou  hast  some  mind,  and  I  speak  to  thee 
as  one  of  more  understanding  than  the  bufikloes 
which  are  herding  about  us.     These   hanght? 
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baroDB  who  oyentrlde  the  world,  what  are  they 
in  the  day  of  adversity  ?— cliaff  before  the  wind. 
Let  their  eledge-hammer  hands,  or  their  c^Iamn- 
reflenibling  leg?,  have  Injury,  and  bah !— themen- 
a^arm8  are  gone— heart  and  courage  Is  nothing 
to  them,  lith  and  limb  every  thing— give  them 
animal  strength,  what  are  they  better  than  fti- 
rlous  buUs— take  that  away,  and  your  hero  of 
chivalry  lies  groveling  like  the  brute  when  he  Is 
hamstrung.  Not  so  the  Sage ;  while  a  grain  of 
sense  remains  in  a  crushed  or  mutilated  frame, 
his  mind  shall  be  strong  as  ever.— Catharine, 
this  morning  I  was  practising  your  death ;  but 
methinkfl  I  now  rejoice  that  you  may  survive,  to 
tell  how  the  poor  mediclner,  the  plll-gllder,  the 
mortar-pounder,  ihe  poison-vender,  met  his  fate, 
in  company  with  the  gallant  Knight  of  Ramomy, 
Baron  In  possession,  and  Earl  Of  Llndores  In  ex- 
pectation.—God  save  his  lordship  I  " 

"Old  man,"  said  Catharlhe,  "If  thou  be  in- 
deed so  near  the  day  ol  thy  deserved  doom,  other 
thoughts  were  far  wholesomer  than  the  vain- 
glorious ravings  of  a  vain  phllosphy. — ^Ask  to  see 
a  holy  man '* 

"  Yes,"  said  Dwinlng,  scomftiny,  "  refer  my- 
self to  a  greaBy  monk,  who  does  notr—he  1  he  1 
he  I— understand  the  barbarous  Latin  he  repeats 
by  rote.  Such  would  be  a  fitting  counsellor  to 
one  who  has  studied  both  in  Spain  and  Arabia  1 
No,  Catharine,  I  will  choose  a  confessor  that  is 
pleasant  to  look  upon,  and  you  shall  be  honored 
with  the  office.— Now,  look  yonder  at  his  Val- 
iancy—his eyebrow  drops  with  moisture,  his  lip 
trembles  with  agony ;  for  his  Valiancy— he  I  he  I 
he !— Is  pleading  for  his  life  with  his  late  domes- 
tics, and  has  not  eloquence  enough  to  persuade 
them  to  let  him  slip.  See  how  the  fibres  of  his 
flice  work  as  he  Implores  the  ungrateftil  brutes, 
whom  he  has  heaped  with  oblige tlon;*,  to  permit 
him  to  get  such  a  start  for  his  life  as  the  hare  has 
from  the  greyhounds  when  men  course  herflilrly. 
Look  also  at  the  sullen,  downcast,  dogged  feces 
with  which,  fluctuating  between  fear  and  shame, 
the  domestic  traitors  deny  their  lord  this  poor 
chance  for  life.  These  things  thought  them- 
selves the  superior  of  a  man  like  me  !  and  you, 
foolish  wench,  think  so  meanly  of  your  Deity, 
as  to  suppose  wretches  like  them  are  the  woric 
of  Omnipotence  I " 

"  No  1  man  of  evil,  no  !  "  said  Catharine, 
warmly;  "  the  Gkxl  I  worship  created  these  men 
with  the  attributes  to  know  and  adore  him,  to 
guard  and  defend  their  fellow-creatures,  to  prac- 
tise holiness  and  virtue.  Their  own  vices,  and 
the  temptations  of  the  Evil  One,  have  made  them 
such  as  they  now  are.  Oh,  take  the  lesson  home 
to  thine  own  heart  of  adamant !  Heaven  made 
thee  wiser  than  thy  fellows,  pave  thee  eyes  to 
look  into  the  secrete  of  nature,  a  sagacious  heart, 
and  a  skllfhl  hand :  but  thy  pride  has  poisoned 
all  these  fliir  gifts,  and  made  an  ungodly  Atheist 
of  one  who  might  have  been  a  Christian  sage  I " 

"  Atheist,  sayst  thou  ?  "  answering  Dwinlng ; 
*'  perhaps  I  have  doubts  on  that  matter— but  they 


w  i  n  be  soon  solved.  Yonder  comes  one  who  wID 
send  me,  as  he  has  done  thousands,  to  the  plae^ 
where  all  mjrsteriee  shall  be  cleared." 

Catharine  followed  the  medlclner^s  eye  up  one 
of  the  forest  glades,  and  beheld  it  occupied  by  A 
body  of  horsemen,  advancing  at  fhll  gaWop.  Tn 
the  midst  was  a  pennon  displayed,  which,  ttiongh 
Its  bearings  were  not  visible  to  Catharine,  was, 
by  a  murmur  around,  acknowledged  as  that  of 
the  Black  Douglas.  They  halted  within  arrow- 
shot  of  the  Castle,  and  a  herald  with  two  tmm* 
pets  advanced  up  to  the  main  portal,  where, 
after  a  loud  flourish,  he  demanded  adraittanee 
for  the  high  and  dreaded  Archibald  Eari  of  Doug^ 
las,  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  King,  and  acting  for 
the  time  with  the  plenary  authority  of  his  Ma- 
jest}*  ;  commanding,  at  the  same  time,  that  the 
txunates  of  the  Castle  should  lay  down  their  arms, 
all  under  penalty  of  high  treason. 

"You  hear?"  said  Evlot  to  Ramomy,  wh© 
stood  sullen  and  undecided.  "Win  you  give 
orders  to  render  the  Castle,  or  must  I " 

"No,  vinalnl"  Interrupted  the  Knight,  "to 
the  last  I  will  command  you.  Open  the  gates, 
drop  the  bridge,  and  render  the  castle  to  the 
Douglas." 

"Now,  that's  what  may  he  called  a  gntlant 
exertion  of  tree  will,"  said  Dwinlng.  "Just  as 
if  the  pieces  of  brass,  that  were  screaming  • 
minute  since,  should  pretend  to  call  those  notes 
their  own,  which  are  breathed  through  them  by 
a  frowsy  trumpeter." 

"Wretched  man!"  said  Catharine,  "either 
he  silent,  or  turn  thy  thoughts  to  the  eternity, 
on  the  brink  of  which  thou  art  standing." 

"  And  what  is  that  to  thee  ? "  answered 
Dwinlng.  "  Thou  canst  not,  wench,  help  liearw 
Ing  what  I  say  to  thee,  and  thou  wilt  tcH  It 
again,  for  thy  sex  cannot  help  that  either.  PerHi 
and  aU  Scotland  shall  know,  what  a  man  they 
have  lost  in  Henbane  Dwinlng  1 " 

The  clash  of  armor  now  announced  that  the 
new  comers  had  dismounted  and  entered  ihe 
Caittle,  and  were  In  the  act  of  disarming  the  small 
garrison.  Earl  Douglas  himself  appeared  on  the 
battlements,  wltti  a  few  of  his  followers,  and 
signed  them  to  take  Ramomy  and  Dwinlng  liito 
custody.  Others  dragged  from  some  nook  the 
stupefied  Bonthron. 

"  It  was  to  these  three  that  the  custody  of  the 
Prince  was  solely  committed,  during  his  alleged 
illness  ?  "  said  the  Douglas,  prosecuting  an  in- 
quiry which  he  had  commenced  In  the  hall  of  the 
Castle. 

"No  other  saw  him,  my  lord,"  said  Evlot, 
"  though  I  oflbred  my  services." 

"  Conduct  us  to  the  Duke's  apartment,  and 
bring  the  prisoners  with  us. — ^Also,  there  should 
be  a  female  In  the  Castle,  If  she  hath  not  been 
murdered  or  spirited  away,  —  the  companion 
of  the  glee- maiden,  who  brought  the  first 
alarm." 

"  She  Is  here,  my  lord,"  said  Bvtot,  bringliig 
Catharine  forward. 
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H«r  betoty,  and  her  agltatlofn,  made  some  tm- 
proMion  eren  apon  the  Impassible  Earl. 

*'  Fear  nothing,  maiden/^  he  eaid ;  **  thoa  hast 
deeenred  both  praise  and  reward.  Tell  to  mo,  as 
thoa  woaldst  confess  to  Heaven,  the  things  thoa 
ba»t  witnessed  in  this  Castle/^ 

Few  words  sonred  Catharine  to  nnfold  the 
dreadfal  story. 

''  It  agreed,-* said  the  Doaglae,  "  with  the  tale 
of  the  glee-maiden,  (h>m  point  to  point^Now 
•how  OS  the  Prince's  apartment/* 

They  passed  to  the  room  which  the  anliappy 
Bake  of  Rothsay  had  been  supposed  to  inhabit ; 
hot  the  key  was  not  to  be  (band,  and  the  Eart 
coold  only  obtain  entrance  by  forcing  the  door. 
On  entering,  the  wasted  and  squalid  remains  of 
the  unhappy  Prince  were  discoTered,  flang  on 
the  bed  as  if  in  haste.  The  intentioo  of  the 
mordcrers  liad  apparently  been  to  arrange  the 
dead  body,  so  as  to  resemble  a  timely  parted 
corpse,  bat  they  had  been  disconcerted  by  the 
alarm  occasioned  by  the  escape  of  Loaisc.  Doug- 
las looked  on  the  body  of  the  mtsgoided  youth, 
whose  wild  passions  and  caprices  had  brongfat 
him  to  this  fktal  andprematnre  catastrophe— 

*^I  had  wrongs  to  be  redressed,**  lie  said; 
^*  bat  to  see  sach  a  sight  as  this  banishes  all  re- 
membrance of  ii^nry  I  ** 

*'  He  i  he  I— It  should  have  been  arranged,** 
said  Dwining,  *'more  to  yonr  omnipotence's 
pleasure ;  bat  yoo  came  suddenly  on  as,  and 
hasty  masters  make  slovenly  service.** 

Doaglas  seemed  not  to  hear  what  hie  prlaoner 
said,  so  closely  did  lie  examine  the  wan  and 
wasted  features,  and  stilfHied  limbs,  of  the  dead 
man  before  him.  Catharine,  overcome  by  sick- 
ness and  fklntiog,  at  length  obtained  permiseloti 
to  retire  from  the  dreadfal  scene,  and,  through 
confusion  of  every  description,  foand  her  way  to 
her  former  apartment,  where  she  was  locked  In 
the  arms  of  Louise,  who  had  returned  in  the  in- 
tervaL 

The  invest!gatifms  of  Doaglae  proceeded. 
The  dying  hand  of  the  Prince  was  (bond  to  be 
clenched  apon  a  look  of  hair,  resemblln?,  In  color 
and  textare,  the  coal-black  bristles  of  Bonthron. 
Thus,  though  fiunine  had  begun  the  work.  It 
would  seem  that  Rothsay's  death  had  been  flnaQj 
accomplished  by  violence.  The  private  stair  to 
the  dangeon,  the  keys  of  which  were  found  at  the 
■ubaltom  assassin's  belt,>-the  sitationof  the 
vault,  its  communication  with  the  external  air  by 
the  fl»sare  in  the  walls,  and  the  wretched  lair  of 
straw,  with  the  fetters  whfch  remained  there,— 
fkBy  conflrmed  the  story  of  Catharine  and  of  tlie 
glee-woman. 

''  We  will  not  hesitate  an  instant,**  oald  the 
Doaglaa  to  his  near  kinsman,  the  Loid  Balveny, 
as  soon  as  they  returned  from  the  dungeon. 
^  Away  with  the  murderers  I  hang  them  over  tiie 
battlements.** 

^'  But,  my  lord,  some  trial  may  be  fitting,**  an- 
swered Balveny. 

*' To  what  purpose  ?  *   answered  DongkM.    *^I 


have  taken  them  red-hand;*  my  authority  will 
stretch  to  instant  execution.  Tet  stay— have  wo 
not  some  Jodwood  men  in  our  troop  ?  ** 

**  Plenty  of  TumbuUs,  Ruthcrfords,  Alnslies, 
and  so  forth,**  said  Balveny. 

**  Call  me  an  inquest  of  these  together ;  they 
are  all  good  men  and  true,  saving  a  little  shifting 
for  their  living.  Do  you  see  to  the  execution  of 
these  felo|^s,  while  I  hold  a  court  in  tlic  great  hall, 
and  we'll  try  whether  the  Jury  or  the  provost- 
marshal  do  their  work  first;  we  will  have 
Jedwood  Justice,— hang  in  haste,  and  try  at  lei- 
sure.** 

**Yet  stay,  my  lord,**  said  Ramomy,  ♦*you 
may  rue  your  haste. — Will  you  grant  me  a  word 
outofear>shot?** 

"  Not  for  worlds,**  said  Douglas ;  "  speak  out 
what  thou  hast  to  say  before  all  that  are  here 
present** 

*'  Know  all  then,**  said  Ramomy,  aloud,  '*  that 
tSiis  noble  Earl  had  letters  trom.  the  Duke  of  Al- 
bany and  myself,  sent  him  by  the  hand  of  yon 
cowardly  deserter,  Bnnde— let  him  deny  it  if  he 
dare,— counselling  the  removal  of  the  Duke  for  a 
space  fh>m  court,  and  his  seclusion  in  this  Caetle 
ofFalkhmd.** 

^  But  not  a  word,**  replied  Douglas,  sternly 
smiling,  **  of  his  being  flung  into  a  dungeon— fhm- 
ished— strangled.— Away  with  the  wretches,  Bal- 
veny, they  pol'nte  God's  air  too  long.** 

The  prisoners  were  dragged  off  to  the  battle- 
ments. But  while  the  means  of  execution  wore 
in  the  act  of  being  prepared,  the  apothecary  ex- 
pressed so  ardent  a  desire  to  see  Catharine  once 
more,  and,  as  he  said,  for  the  good  of  his  soul, 
that  the  maiden,  in  hopes  his  obduracy  might 
have  undergone  some  change,  even  at  the  lost 
hour,  consented  again  to  go  to  the  battlements, 

•  Mr.  M4>rTlaon  mj%,  "  tb*  osae  of  »  penoo  taken  rW-A«i»rf 
by  the  niafUtratM  of  Perth,  and  immediately  executed,  was  tb« 
main  caiue  of  the  power  of  trjing  caaes  of  life  and  death  beinf 
taken  from  them,  aod  from  all  cnbordlDate  JadicatoHee.  A 
yonng  EnglUh  officer  eoooeeted  with  tome  fiuniliei  of  rank  aad 
lafloeiMs  «t»  WM  etstieocd  with  a  roeraltiiv  party  at  Perth, 
had  beooma  •namoored  of  a  lady  there,  eo  yomig  a«  ittll  to  ba 
under  the  tuition  of  a  dandng-maiter.  Her  admirer  wae  in  th« 
habit  of  following  her  into  the  tchool,  to  the  great  annoyance  of 
the  tvaeher,  who,  on  occasion  of  a  ball  given  in  his  clasa-rooni  (■ 
the  IGrkgate,  ctationad  Umeelf  at  the  door,  determined  to  resist 
the  eatraoce  of  tk«  offleer,  on  nctonnt  of  the  soaadai  to  mYAdk 
bis  Tislts  had  given  its*.  The  offioar  came  as  a  matter  of  oouna, 
aod  a  scoflU  eosned,  which  at  last  bors  eo  threatening  an  aspect, 
that  the  poor  dancing-matter  fled  through  the  passage,  or  clotty 
as  it  is  called,  by  whicli  there  was  acceu  to  the  street.  He  wa« 
porsoed  by  the  oflloer  with  Ms  drawn  tword,  and  was  nm 
tbrnigh  tk«  body  are  be  eoold  reach  tlie  street,  where  the  crotrA 
nsaally  assemblad  on  eoab  oeeadoae  night  hav«  protaeted  him. 
The  oflloer  was  instantly  apprehended,  aod  ezecnted,  it  is  undetw 
stood,  even  without  any  form  of  trial ;  at  least  there  is  oo  notioa 
of  It  in  any  of  the  records  where  it  would  with  more  probability 
have  hvm  entered.  Bat  the  sword  is  ttill  In  the  posses&ion  of  a 
gentleman  whoee  aneastors  held  uffletal  lituatioas  in  the  town  at 
the  time,  and  the  dremnetanee*  of  the  mnrdar  and  of  tlie  eseco- 
tion  have  baen  haudad  down  with  great  mlauteoass  and  apparaat 
truth  of  description  from  father  to  son.  It  was  Immetliatcly 
afterwards  that  the  p<>wer  of  the  ciric  magistrates  in  matten 
criroina]  wa*  abridged,— it  h  thou^t  chiefly  throngb  the  Inflv 
•oea  of  fk*  fttooda  of  this  youf  oflloer.!* 
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and  flwje  a  scene  which  her  heart  rccoflcd  fW)nu 
A  single  glance  showed  her  Bonthron,  ennk'  in 
total  and  dranken  insensibility;  Ramorny 
stripped  of  bis  armor,  endeavoring  in  vain  to 
conceal  fear,  while  he  spoke  with  a  priest,  whose 
good  offices  he  had  solicited ;  and  Dwining,  the 
same  humble,  obsequious-looking,  crouching  in- 
dividual she  had  always  known  him.  He  held  in 
his  band  a  littlo  Bllver  pen,  with  whi^  he  bad 
been  writing  on  a  scrap  of  parchment. 

"Catharine,'  he  said— "he,  he,  he!— I  wish 
to  speak  to  thee  on  the  nature  of  my  religiouB 
fiiith." 

"  If  such  be  thy  intention,  why  lose  time  with 
me  ? — Speak  with  this  good  (kther.** 

"  The  good  father,"  said  Dwining, "  is— he,  he  I 
—already  a  worshipper  of  the  deity  whom  I  have 
served.  I  therefore  prefer  to  give  the  altar  of 
mine  idol  a  new  worshipper  in  thee,  Catharine. 
This  scrap  of  parchment  win  tell  thee  how  to 
make  your  way  into  my  chapel,  where  I  have  wor- 
shipped so  often  in  safety.  I  leave  the  images 
wliich  it  contains  to  thee  as  a  legacy,  simply  be- 
cause I  hate  and  contemn  thee  something  less 
than  any  of  the  absurd  wretches  whom  I  have 
hitherto  been  obliged  to  call  fellow-creatures. 
And  now  away !— or  remain  and  see  if  the  end  of 
the  quacksalver  belies  bis  life." 

'•  Our  Lady  forbid  I "  said  Catharine. 

"  Nay,"  said  the  mediciner,  "  I  have  but  a 
single  word  to  say,  and  yonder  nobleman's  val- 
iancy may  hear  It  if  be  will." 

Lord  Balveny  approached,  with  some  curios- 
ity ;  for  the  undaunted  resolution  of  a  man  who 
never  wielded  sword  or  bore  armor,  and  was  in 
person  a  poor  dwindled  dwarf,  had  to  him  an  air 
of  something  resembling  sorcery. 

*^  Ton  see  this  trilling  implement,"  said  the 
criminal,  showing  the  silver  pen.  "  By  means  of 
this  I  can  escape  the  power  even  of  the  Black 
Douglas." 

"  Give  him  no  ink  nor  paper,"  said  Balveny, 
hastily,  *'  he  will  draw  a  spell." 

"Not  so,  please  your  wisdom  and  valiancy- 
he,  he,  he  I  "—said  Dwining,  with  his  usual 
chuckle,  as  he  unscrewed  the  top  of  the  pen, 
within  which  was  a  piece  of  sponge,  or  some  such 
substance,  no  bigger  than  a  pea.     "  Now,  mark 

this  " said  the  prisoner,  and  drew  it  between 

his  lips.  The  effect  was  instantaneous.  He  lay 
8  dead  corpse  before  them,  the  contemptuous 
sneer  still  on  his  countenance. 

Catharine  shrieked  and  fled,  seeking,  by  a 
hast}'  descent,  an  escape  from  a  sight  so  appalling. 
Lord  Balveny  was  for  a  moment  stupefied,  and 
then  exclaimed,  "  This  may  be  glamour !  hang  him 
over  the  battlements,  quick  or  dead.  If  his  foul 
spirit  hath  only  withdrawn  for  a  space,  it  shall 
return  to  a  body  with  a  dislocated  neck." 

His  commands  were  obeyed.  Kamomy  and 
Bonthron  were  then  ordered  for  execution.  The 
last  was  hanged  before  he  seemed  quite  to  com- 
prehend what  was  designed  to  be  done  with  him. 
Ramorny,  pale  as  death,  yet  with  the  same  spirit 


of  pride  which  had  occasioned  his  ruin,  pleaded 
his  knighthood,  and  demanded  the  privilege  of 
dying  by  decapitation  by  the  sword,  and  not  by 
the  noose. 

"  The  Douglas  never  alters  his  doom,"  said 
Balveny.  "  But  thou  shalt  have  all  thy  rights.— 
Send  the  cook  hither  with  a  cleaver."  The  menial 
whom  he  called  appeared  at  his  summons. 
"  What  shakest  thou  for,  fellow  t "  said  Balveny ; 
*'here,  strike  me  this  man's  gilt  spurs  from  his 
heels  with  thy  cleaver.— And  now,  John  Bamoniy, 
thou  art  no  longer  a  knight,  but  a  knave.— To  the 
halter  with  hioi,  provost-marshal  1  hang  him  be- 
twixt his  companions,  and  higher  than  them  if  it 
may  be." 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  afterwards,  Balveny 
descended  to  tell  the  Dongks  that  the  criminalg 
were  executed. 

"  Then  there  is  no  ftxrther  ase  in  the  trial,'* 
said  the  BarL  "How  say  yon,  good  men  of  in- 
quest, were  these  men  guilty  of  high-treason — ay 
or  no?" 

"  GKiUty,"  exclaimed  the  obsequious  inquest, 
with  edifying  unanimity,  "  we  need  no  forther 
evidence." 

"  Sound  trumpets,  and  to  horse  then,  with  our 
own  train  only ;  and  lot  each  man  keep  silence  on 
what  has  chanced  here,  until  the  proceedbiga 
shall  be  laid  before  the  King,  which  cannot  con- 
veniently be  till  the  battle  of  Palm  Sunday  shall 
be  fought  and  ended.  Select  our  attendants,  and 
tell  each  man  who  either  goes  with  us  or  remains 
behind,  that  he  who  prates  dies." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  Douglas  was  on  horee 
bade,  with  the  followers  selected  to  attend  his 
person.  Expresses  were  sent  to  his  daughter, 
the  widowed  Duchess  of  Bothsay,  directing  her 
to  take  her  course  to  Perth,  by  the  shores  of 
Lochleven,  without  approaching  Falkland,  and 
conmiittlng  to  her  charge  Catharine  Glover  and 
the  glee-woman,  aa  persons  whose  safety  he  ten- 
dered. 

As  they  rode  through  the  forest,  they  looked 
back,  and  beheld  the  three  bodies  hanging,  like 
specks  darkening  the  walls  of  the  old  castle. 

"  The  hand  is  punished,"  said  Douglas ;  "  but 
who  shall  arraign  the  head  by  whose  direction  the 
act  was  done  I " 

"  Ton  mean  the  Duke  of  Albany  r  "  said  Bal- 
veny. 

"  I  do,  kinsman ;  and  were  I  to  listen  to  the 
dictates  of  my  heart,  I  would  charge  him  with  the 
deed,  which  I  am  certain  he  has  authorized.  But 
there  is  no  proof  of  it  beyond  strong  suspicion, 
and  Albany  has  attached  to  himself  the  numerous 
friends  of  the  house  of  Stewart,  to  whom.  In- 
deed, the  Imbecility  of  the  King,  and  the  iU-n^- 
ulated  habits  of  Rothsay,  left  no  other  choice  of  a 
leader.  Were  I,  therefore,  to  break  the  band 
which  I  have  so  lately  formed  with  Albany,  the 
consequence  must  be  civil  war,  an  event  minotia 
to  poor  Scotland,  while  threatened  by  InTasion 
fh)m  the  activity  of  the  Percy,  backed  by  the 
treachery  of  March,    No,  Balveny— the  punisb- 
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ment  of  Albany  must  rest  with  Heaven,  which,  In 
its  own  good  time,  will  execute  Judgment  on  him 
and  on  his  house/* 


cnAPTER  xxxm. 

The  hoar  ti  nigh  :  now  henrts  bnit  high : 

Each  iword  is  iharpcn'd  well : 
And  who  dares  die,  who  stoops  to  fly, 

To-morrow's  light  shall  telU 

Sir  Kdwald. 

Wb  are  now  to  recall  to  our  reader's  recol- 
.ection,  that  Simon  Glover  and  his  fklr  dangh- 
ler  had  been  hurried  trom  their  residence  with- 
out having  time  to  announce  to  Henry  Smith, 
either  their  departure  or  the  alarming  cause  of 
it.  When,  therefore,  the  lover  appeared  in  Cur- 
few Street,  on  the  morning  of  their  flight,  in- 
stead of  the  hearty  welcome  of  the  honest 
burgher,  and  the  April  reception,  half  Joy  half 
censure,  which  he  had  been  promised  on  the 
part  of  his  lovely  daughter,  he  receive*!  only  the 
astounding  intelligence,  tliat  her  Cathor  and  she 
had  ^et  off  early,  oo  the  summons  of  a  stranger, 
who  had  kept  himself  carefully  muflSed  from  ob- 
servation. To  this,  Dorothy,  whose  talents  for 
forestalling  evil,  and  communicating  her  views 
of  it,  are  known  to  the  reader,  chose  to  add, 
that  she  had  no  doabt  her  master  and  young 
mistress  were  bound  for  the  Highlands,  to  avoid 
a  visit  which  had  been  made  since  their  depart- 
ure, by  two  or  three  apparitors,  who,  in  the 
name  of  a  Commission  appointed  by  the  King, 
had  searched  the  house,  put  seals  upon  such 
places  as  were  sSpposed  to  contain  papers,  and 
left  citations  for  Cather  and  daughter  to  appear 
before  the  Court  of  Commission  on  a  day  certain, 
under  pain  of  outlawry.  All  these  alarming 
particulars  Dorothy  took  care  to  state  in  the 
gloomiest  colors,  and  the  only  consolation  which 
she  afforded  the  alarmed  lover  was,  that  her 
master  had  charged  her  to  tell  him  to  reside 
quietly  at  Perth,  and  that  he  should  soon  hear 
news  of  them.  This  checked  the  Smithes  first 
resolve,  which  was  to  follow  them  instantly  to 
the  Highlands,  and  partake  the  &te  which  they 
miglit  encounter. 

But  when  he  recollected  his  repeated  feuds 
with  divers  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  and  particularly 
his  personal  quarrel  with  Conachar,  who  waa 
now  raised  to  be  a  high  chief,  he  could  not  but 
think,  on  reflection,  tiiat  his  intrusion  on  their 
place  of  retirement  was  more  likely  to  disturb 
the  safety  which  they  might  otherwise  ex^oy 
there,  than  be  of  any  service  to  them.  He  waa 
well  acquainted  with  Simon's  habitual  intimacy 
with  tlie  Chief  of  the  Clan  Quhele,  and  Justly  au- 
gured that  the  Glover  would  obtain  protection, 
which  his  own  arrival  might  be  likely  to  disturb, 
while  his  personal  prowess  could  little  avail  him 
in  a  quarrel  with  a  whole  tribe  of  vindictive 
mountaineers.  At  the  same  time  his  heart 
throbbed  with  indignation,  when  he  thought  of 
Catharine  being  within  the  abaoluke  power  of 


young  Conachar,  whose  rivalry  he  could  not 
doubt,  and  who  had  now  so  many  means  of  urg- 
ing his  suit.  What  if  the  young  Chief  should 
make  the  safety  of  the  (hther  depend  on  the  fevor 
of  the  daughter  f  He  distrusted  not  Catharine's 
affections ;  but  then  her  mode  of  thinking  was  so 
disinterested,  and  her  attachment  to  her  fother 
BO  tender,  that,  if  the  love  she  bore  her  suitor 
was  weighed  against  his  security,  or  perhaps 
his  life,  it  was  matter  of  deep  and  awftil  doubt, 
whether  it  might  not  be  found  light  in  the  bal- 
ance. Tormented  by  thoughts  on  which  we  need 
not  dwell,  he  resolved  nevertheless  to  remain  at 
home,  stifle  his  anxiety  as  he  might,  and  await 
the  promised  intelligence  fh>m  the  old  man.  It 
came,  but  it  did  not  relieve  his  concern. 

Sir  Patrick  Charteris  had  not  forgotten  his 
promise  to  communicate  to  the  Smith  the  plans 
of  the  fugitives.  But  amid  the  bustle  occasioned 
by  the  movement  of  troops,  he  could  not  him- 
self convey  the  intelligence.  He  therefore  in- 
trusted to  his  agent,  Kitt  Hcnshaw,  the  task  of 
making  it  known.  But  this  worthy  person,  as 
the  reader  knows,  was  in  the  interest  of  Ba- 
momy,  whose  business  it  was  to  conceal  from 
every  one,  but  especially  from  a  lover  so  active 
and  daring  as  Henry,  the  real  place  of  Catharine's 
residence.  Henshaw  therefore  announced  to  the 
anxious  Smith,  that  his  friend  the  Glover  was 
secure  in  the  Highlands;  and  thongh  he  af- 
fected to  be  more  reserved  on  the  subject  of 
Catharine,  he  said  little  to  contradict  the  belief, 
that  she  as  well  as  Simon  shared  the  protection 
of  the  Clan  Quhele.  But  be  reiterated,  in  the 
name  of  Sir  Patrick,  assurances  that  father  and 
daughter  were  both  wcU,  and  that  Henry  would 
best  consult  his  own  interest  and  their  safety, 
by  remaining  quiet,  and  waiting  the  course  of 
events. 

With  an  agonized  heart,  therefore,  Henry 
Gow  determined  to  remain  quiet  till  he  had  more 
certain  intelligence,  and  employed  himself  in 
finishing  a  shirt  of  mail,  which  he  intended 
should  be  the  best  tempered,  and  the  most 
finely  polished,  that  his  skilful  hands  had  ever 
executed.  This  exercise  of  his  craft  pleased 
him  better  than  any  other  occupation  which  he 
could  have  adopted,  and  served  as  an  apology  for 
secluding  himself  in  his  workshop,  and  shun- 
ning society,  where  the  idle  reports  which  wero 
daily  circulated,  served  only  to  perplex  and  dis- 
turb him.  He  resolved  to  trust  in  the  warm  re- 
gard of  Simon,  the  faith  of  his  daughter,  and  the 
friendship  of  the  Provost,  who,  having  so  highly 
commended  his  valor  in  the  combat  with  Bon- 
thron,  would  never,  he  thought,  desert  him  at 
this  extremity  of  his  fortunes.  Time,  however, 
passed  on  day  by  day ;  and  it  was  not  till  Palm 
Sunday  was  near  approaching  that  Sir  PatHck 
Charteris,  having  entered  the  city  to  make  some 
arrangements  for  the  ensuing  combat,  bethought 
himself  of  making  a  visit  to  the  Smith  of  the 
Wynd. 

He  entered  his  workshop  with  an  air  of  sym- 
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IMthy  nnntnal  to  him,  and  which  made  Henry 
inetantly  aa^r  that  he  brought  bad  news.  The 
Smith  caught  the  alarm,  and  the  npllfted  ham> 
mer  wae  arrested  in  its  descent  npon  the  heated 
iron,  while  the  agitated  arm  that  wielded  it, 
strong  before  as  that  of  a  giant,  became  so  pow- 
erless, that  it  was  with  difficulty  Henry  was  able 
to  place  the  weapon  on  the  ground,  instead  of 
dropping  it  fh>m  his  hand. 

"  My  poor  Hei-ry,"  said  Sir  Patrick,  •*  I  bring 
you  but  cold  news— they  are  uncertain,  how- 
eyer ;  and,  if  true,  they  are  such  as  a  brare  man 
like  yon  should  not  take  too  deeply  to  heart." 

"In  Ood's  name,  my  lord,"  said  Henry,  "I 
trust  yon  bring  no  evil  news  of  Simon  Okyyer  or 
his  daughter  f  " 

"  Touching  themselyes,"  said  Sir  Patrick, 
"  no ;  they  are  safe  and  well.  But  as  to  thee, 
Henry,  my  tidings  are  more  cold.  Eltt  Henshaw 
has,  I  think,  apprised  thee  that  I  had  endeav- 
ored  to  provide  Catharine  Olover  with  a  safe 
protection  in  the  house  of  an  honorable  lady,  the 
Duchess  of  Rothsay.  But  she  hath  declined  the 
charge  ;  and  Catharine  hath  been  sent  to  her 
fitther  in  the  Hlghhinds.  What  is  worst  is  to 
come.  Thou  mayst  have  heard  that  Gilchrist 
Maclan  Is  dead,  and  that  his  son  Eachin,  who 
^as  known  in  Perth  as  the  apprentice  of  old 
Simon,  by  the  name  of  Conachar,  is  now  the 
Chief  of  Clan  Quhele ;  and  I  beard  f^om  one  of 
my  domestics,  that  there  is  a  strong  rumor 
among  the  Maclans,  that  the  young  Chief  seeks 
the  hand  of  Catharine  in  marriage.  My  domes- 
tic  learned  this  (as  a  secret,  howeyer),  while  in 
the  Breadalbane  country,  on  some  arrange- 
ments touching  the  ensuing  combat.  The  thing 
is  uncertain ;  but,  Henry,  it  wears  a  Ikce  of  like- 
lihood." 

"Did  your  lordship's  servant  see  Simon 
Qloyer  and  his  daughter  ? "  said  Henry,  strug- 
gling for  breath,  and  coughing,  to  conceal  Arom 
the  Provost  the  excess  of  his  agitation. 

"He  did  not,"  said  Sir  Patrick;  "the  High- 
landers seemed  Jealous,  and  refused  to  permit 
him  to  speak  to  the  old  man,  and  he  feared  to 
alarm  them  by  asking  to  see  Catharine.  Besides, 
he  talks  no  Gaelic,  nor  had  his  informer  much 
English,  so  there  may  be  some  mistake  in  the 
matter.  Nevertheless  there  i»  sndi  a  report,  and 
I  thought  it  best  to  tell  you.  But  you  may  be 
well  assured,  that  the  wedding  cannot  go  on  till 
the  alRiir  of  Palm  Sunday  be  over ;  and  1  advise 
yon  to  take  no  step  till  we  learn  the  circumstances 
of  the  matter,  for  certainty  is  most  desirable, 
even  when  it  is  painftil.— Go  you  to  the  Council- 
House,"  he  added,  after  a  pause,  "to  speak 
about  the  preparations  for  the  lists  in  the  North 
Inch?    You  will  be  welcome  there." 

"No,  my  good  lord." 

"  Well,  Smith,  I  Judge  by  your  brief  answer, 
that  you  are  discomposed  with  this  matter;  but 
after  all,  women  are  weathercocks,  that  is  the 
truth  on*t.  Solomon  and  others  have  proved  it 
before  you." 


And  so  Sir  Patrick  Charteris  retired,  Ihlly  cofr 
vinced  he  had  discharged  the  office  of  «  comfort^ 
er  in  the  most  satisfiictory  manner. 

With  very  different  impressions  did  the  unfbr* 
tunate  lover  regard  the  tidings,  and  listen  to  the 
consoling  commentary. 

"  The  Provost,"  he  said  Utterly  to  himself; 
"is  an  ezceUent  man;  marry,  he  holds  his 
kni^thood  so  high,  that  if  he  speaks  nonsense,  a 
poor  man  must  hold  it  sense,  as  he  must  praise 
dead  ale  if  it  be  handed  to  him  in  his  lordship's 
silver  flagon.  How  would  all  this  sound  in 
another  situation  ?  Suppose  I  were  rolling  down 
the  steep  descent  of  the  Corrichie  Dhn,  and  befbro 
I  came  to  the  edge  of  the  rock,  comes  my  Lord 
Provost,  and  cries,  *  Henry,  there  is  a  deep  pre- 
cipice, and  I  grieve  to  say  you  are  In  the  fkir  way 
of  rolling  over  it.  But  be  not  downcast,  fbr 
Heaven  may  send  a  stone  or  a  bush  to  stop  your 
progress.  However,  I  thought  it  would  be  com- 
fort to  you  to  know  the  worst,  which  you  will  bo 
presently  aware  of,  I  do  not  know  how  many 
hundred  feet  deep  the  precipice  descends,  but  yon 
may  form  a  Judgment  when  you  are  at  tho 
bottom,  for  certainty  Is  ceruinty.  And  hark  ye, 
when  come  you  to  take  a  game  at  bowls  r '  ibid 
this  gossip  is  to  serve  instead  of  any  friendly 
attempt  to  save  the  poor  wight's  neck  I  When  I 
think  of  this,  I  could  go  mad,  seize  my  hammer, 
and  break  and  destroy  all  around  me.  But  I  will 
be  calm ;  and  if  this  Highland  kite,  who  calls 
himself  a  felcon,  should  stoop  at  my  turtle  dove, 
he  shall  know  whether  a  burgess  of  Perth  can 
draw  a  bow  or  not." 

It  was  now  the  Thursday  before  the  fitted 
Palm  Sunday,  and  the  champions  on  either  side 
were  expected  to  arrive  the  next  day,  that  they 
might  have  the  interval  of  Saturday  to  rest,  re- 
ft-esb  themselves,  and  prepare  for  the  combat. 
Two  or  three  of  each  of  the  contending  parties 
were  detached  to  receive  directions  about  the  en- 
campment of  their  little  band,  and  such  other  In- 
structions as  might  be  necessary  to  the  proper 
ordering  Ot  the  field.  Henry  was  not,  therefore, 
surprised  at  seeing  a  tall  and  powerfhl  High- 
lander peering  anxiously  about  the  wynd  in 
which  he  lived,  in  the  manner  in  which  the  na- 
tives of  a  wild  country  examine  the  curiosities  of 
one  that  is  more  civilized.  The  Smith's  heart 
rose  against  the  man,  on  account  of  his  country, 
to  which  our  Perth  buigher  bore  a  natural  pre- 
judice, and  more  especially  as  he  observed  the 
individual  wear  the  plaid  peculiar  to  the  Clan 
Qnbele.  The  sprig  of  oak-leaves,  worked  in  silk, 
intimated  also  that  the  individual  was  one  of 
those  personal  guards  of  young  Bachin,  upon 
whose  exertions  in  the  feture  battle  so  much  re- 
liance was  placed  by  those  of  their  clan. 

Having  observed  so  much,  Henry  withdrew 
Into  his  smithy,  for  the  sight  of  the  man  raised 
his  passion;  and  knowing  that  the  Highlander 
came  plighted  to  a  solemn  combat,  and  could  not 
be  the  subject  of  any  inferior  quarrel,  he  was  re- 
solved at  least  to  aviild  friendly  intercoarse  witk 
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Um.  In  a  few  minotes,  boweTer.  tho  door  of  the 
smilhy  flew  open,  and  flattering  In  his  tartans, 
which  greatly  magnifled  hU  actnal  size,  th^  Gael 
entered  with  the  haughty  step  of  a  man  cod- 
(Bdons  of  a  persona]  dignity  superior  to  any  thing 
which  ho  is  likely  to  meet  with.  He  stood  loolt- 
ing  around  htm,  and  seemed  to  expect  to  be  re- 
ceived with  courtesy,  and  regarded  with  wonder. 
But  Henry  had  no  sort  of  Inclination  to  indulge 
bis  vanity,  and  kept  hammering  away  at  abreast- 
plate  which  was  lying  upon  his  anyU,  aa  If  he 
were  not  awaro  of  his  visitor's  presence. 

''Yon  are  the  Qow  Chrom/"  (the  bandy- 
legged smith),  said  the  Highlander. 

*'  Those  that  wish  to  be  crooked-backed  call 
me  so,*'  answered  Henry. 

''No  ofittnce  meant,''  said  the  Higltlander: 
•'but  her  own  self  comes  to  bay  an  armor." 

"  Her  own  selTs  bare  shanks  may  trot  hence 
with  her,'*  answered  Henry,—"  I  have  none  to 
sell.*' 

"  If  It  was  not  within  two  days  of  Palm  Sun- 
day, herself  would  make  you  sing  another  song,'* 
retorted  the  Gktel. 

"  And  being  the  day  it  is,"  said  Henry  with 
the  same  contemptuous  Indi^rence, "  I  pray  you 
to  stand  ont  of  my  light." 

*'  You  are  an  uncivil  person ;  but  her  own  self 
is  fir  nan  ord  *  too ;  and  she  knows  the  tmith  is 
fiery  when  the  iron  is  hot." 

"  If  her  nainseU  be  hammer-man  hersell,  her 
nainsell  may  make  her  nain  harness,"  replied 
Henry. 

"  And  BO  her  nainsell  wonld,  and  never  fksh 
yon  for  the  matter  ;  bat  it  is  said,  Oow  Chromj 
that  you  sing  and  whistle  tanes  over  the  swords 
and  hacnishes  that  yon  work,  that  have  power  to 
make  tlie  blades  cut  steel-links  as  if  they  were 
paper,  and  the  plate  and  mail  turn  back  steel 
lances  as  if  they  were  boddle-prins  ?  " 

"They  tell  your  ignorance  any  nonsense  that 
Christian  men  rcftise  to  believe,"  said  Henry. 
*'  I  whistle  at  my  work  whatever  comes  nppoN 
most,  like  an  honest  craftsman,  and  commonly  it 
is  the  Highlandman^s  '  Ocfa  hone  for  Houghman- 
stares ! '  t  Hy  hammer  goes  naturally  to  that 
tune." 


*  t.  <.]  A  miin  of  tha 

I  "  Thl»  place,  twic«  referred  to  in  the  conrte  of  oor  itcry  w 
butefbl  to  tlie  Hl|;hlandcr«,  liei  near  the  Stare-(him,  a  collection 
of  watara  tn  a  rery  desolate  hollow  between  the  hill  of  Blmam, 
•od  the  rmd  IVom  Perth  t*  Duakeld.  The  »*rUiu9t  of  the  plac* 
U  indMrribabla,  and  is  rvndared  y«t  mors  etrlking  fWMn  H«  being 
withla  a  fttrlong  of  one  of  tha  lovaltaU  and  richaat  •oaoaa  in  Seot- 
laod— the  north-wait  opening  of  Strathmore.  The  '  dam  '  baa 
been  nearlj  drained  within  these  few  yean,  bnt  the  niUerable 
pstchea  of  lickly  com  which  hare  with  vast  labor  and  cost  been 
•btaioed,  look  itill  more  melanrJioly  than  the  solitary  tarn 
irbieh  tha  barran  aarth  »«eou  to  haTe  drank  np.  Tha  whole 
Mpact  of  tha  place  fit  tad  it  for  beinf;  tlia  scana  of  tba  trial  and 
Danishmcnt  of  ona  of  tba  most  Botorioos  bands  of  thiavaa  and 
oatlaws  that  ever  laid  the  Low  Coantry  under  cootrlbotloo. 
Rothven,  tba  sheriff,  la  said  to  have  held  bla  court  on  a  rising 
grotrad  to  tha  north,  ttlll  called  the  Cnurt-hill,  and  there  were 
.^taly,  or  thara  stU!  may  ba,  at  tha  •mti  end  of  tha  Roch-ln-roy 
wood,  ■aaif  aaks  on  wblob  tlM  Ifl|^«ad«n  wan  hong,  and 


*' Friend,  it  is  but  idle  to  spur  a  horse,  when 
his  legs  are  hamshackled,"  said  the  Highlander, 
haughtily.  "  Her  own  self  cannot  fight  even  now, 
and  there  is  little  gallantry  in  taunting  hor  thus."  . 

"  By  nails  and  hammer,  you  are  right  there," 
said  the  Smith,  altering  his  tone.  "  But  speak 
ont  at  once,  friend,  what  Is  it  thou  wouldst  have 
of  me  }    I  am  in  no  humor  for  dallying." 

"A  hauberk  for  her  chief. Bachin  Maclan," 
said  the  Highlander. 

"  You  are  a  hammerman,  yon  say  1  Are  you 
a  judge  of  this  f  "  said  our  Smith,  prodncing  trom 
a  chest  the  mail  shirt  on  which  he  had  been  lately 
employed. 

The  Gael  handled  it  with  a  degree  of  admira- 
tion which  had  something  of  envy  in  It.  Ho 
looked  curiously  at  every  part  of  its  texture,  and 
at  length  declared  It  the  very  best  piece  of  armor 
that  he  had  ever  seen. 

"  A  bund  rod  cows  and  bullocks,  and  a  good 
drift  of  sheep,  would  be  e'cti  ower  cheap  an 
offer,"  said  the  Highlandman,  by  way  of  tenia- . 
tive;  "  but  her  nainsell  will  never  bid  thee  less, 
come  by  them  bow  she  can." 

"It  is  a  fair  proflfer,"  replied  Henry;  "bnt 
gold  nor  gear  will  never  buy  that  harness.  I 
want  to  try  my  own  sword  on  my  own  armor ; 
and  I  will  not  give  that  mail-coat  to  any  one  but 
who  will  foce  me  for  the  best  of  three  blows  and 
a  tbmst  in  the  fliir  field ;  and  it  is  your  Chiefs 
i^x>n  these  terms." 

"  Hut,  prut,  man— take  a  drink,  and  go  to  bed," 
said  the  Highlander,  in  great  scorn.  "  Are  you 
mad  ?  Think  ye  the  Captain  of  the  Clan  Quhele 
will  be  brawling  and  battling  with  a  bit  Perth 
burgess  body  like  youf  Whisht,  man,  and 
hearken.  Her  nainsell  will  do  ye  malr  credit  than 
ever  belonged  to  your  kin.  She  will  fight  you  for 
the  fiilr  harness  hersell." 

"  She  mast  first  show  that  she  Is  my  matdi,'* 
said  Henry,  with  a  grim  smile. 

"Howl  I,  one  of  Bachin  MacTan's  Lelchtacb, 
and  not  your  match ! " 

"  You  may  try  me.  If  you  will.  You  say  you 
are  a  Jir  nan  ord— Do  you  know  how  to  cast  a 
sledge-hammer  J  " 

"  Ay,  truly— ask  the  eagle  if  be  can  fly  over 
Ferragon.'* 

"  But  before  you  strive  with  me,  you  must 
first  try  a  cast  with  one  of  my  Leicbtach.— Here, 
Dunter,  stand  forth  for  the  honor  of  Perth  I— And 
now,  Highlandman,  there  stands  a  row  of  ham- 
mers—choose whidi  you  will,  and  let  us  to  the 
garden." 

The  Highlander,  whose  name  was  Norman  nan 
Ord,  or  Norman  of  the  Hammer,  showed  his  title 
to  the  epithet  by  selecting  the  largest  hammer  of 
the  set,  at  which  Henry  smiled.  Dnntcr,  the 
stout  Journeyman  of  the  Smith,  made  what  was 
called  a  prodigious  cast;  bnt  the  Highlander, 

which  long  want  by  tba  name  of  tba  Hangad-men't-trma.  The 
hldeoo*  nppraranoa  of  the  botlies  banging  In  chains  gave  tha 
placa  a  name  which  to  this  day  grataa  on  tba  ears  of  a  Celt.*'— 
MouuaoH. 
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making  a  desperate  effbrt,  threw  beyond  it  by  two 
>r  three  feet,  and  looked  with  an  air  of  triumph 
to  Henry,  who  a^j^aln  smiled  in  reply. 

"  Will  yon  mend  that  t "  said  the  Gael,  offerinji: 
oar  Smith  the  hammer. 

"Not  with  that  chUd's  toy,"  said  Henry, 
'*  which  has  scarce  weight  to  fly  against  the  wind. 
— Janniken,  fetch  me  Samson  ;  or  one  ot  yor  help 
the  boy,  for  Samson  is  somewhat  pondcrons.'* 

The  hammer  now  produced  was  half  as  heavy 
ag;aiu  as  that  which  the  Highlander  had  selected 
u  one  of  annsoal  weight  Norman  stood  aston- 
ished ;  but  he  was  still  more  so  when  Henry, 
taking  his  position,  swung  the  ponderous  imple- 
ment &r  behind  his  right  haunch  Joint,  and  dis- 
missed it  from  his  hand  as  if  It  had  flown  from  a 
warlike  engine.  The  air  groaned  and  whistled  aa 
the  mass  flew  through  it  Down  at  length  it  came, 
and  the  iron  head  sunk  a  foot  into  the  earth,  a 
fWl  yard  beyond  the  cast  of  Norman. 

The  Highlander,  defeated  and  mortified,  went 
to  the  spot  where  the  weapon  lay,  lifted  it,  poised 
it  in  his  hand  with  great  wonder,  and  examined 
it  closely,  as  if  he  expected  to  discover  more  in  it 
than  a  common  hammer.  He  at  length  returned 
it  to  the  owner  with  a  melancholy  sm*.le,  shrug- 
ging his  shoulders  and  shaking  tiis  head,  as  the 
Smith  asked  him  whether  he  would  not  mend  his 
cast. 

"Norman  has  lost  too  much  at  the  sport  al- 
ready," he  replied.  **  She  has  lost  her  own  name 
of  the  Hammerer.  But  does  her  ownself,  the 
Cfmo  Chrom^  work  at  the  anvil  with  that  horse^s 
load  of  iron?" 

"You  shall  see,  brother,"  said  Henry,  leading 
the  way  to  the  smithy.  "Dunter,"he  said, 
"  rax  me  that  bar  fh>m  the  furnace  ;"  and  up- 
lifting Samson,  as  he  called  the  monstrous  ham- 
mer, he  plied  the  metal  with  a  hundred  strokes 
from  right  to  left— now  with  the  right  hand,  now 
with  the  left,  now  with  both,  with  so  much 
strength  at  once  and  dexterity,  that  he  worked 
off  a  small  but  beautiftiUy  proportioned  horseshoe 
in  half  the  time  that  an  ordinary  smith  would  have 
taken  for  the  same  purpose,  using  a  more  man- 
ageable implement. 

**Oigh,  oighl"  said  the  Highlander,  "and 
what  for  would  you  be  fljjhting  with  our  young 
Chief,  who  is  far  above  your  standard,  though 
you  were  the  b«st  smith  ever  wrought  with  wind 
and  Are  ?  " 

"Hafk  you  I"  said  Henry  — "you  seem  a 
good  fellow,  and  I'll  tell  you  the  truth.  Your 
master  has  wrongL'd  me,  and  I  give  him  this  har- 
ness freely  for  the  chance  of  fighting  him  myself." 

"Nay,  ifhehatli  wronged  you,  he  must  meet 
you,"  said  the  life-gnardsman.  "  To  do  a  man 
wrong  takes  the  eagle's  feather  out  of  the  Chiers 
honnot ;  and  were  he  the  first  In  the  Highlands, 
and  to  be  sn  re  so  is  Kachin,  he  must  fight  the 
man  he  has  wronged,  or  else  a  rose  fhlls  from  his 
thaplet." 

"  Will  you  move  hira  to  this,"  said  Henry, 
after  the  fight  on  Sunday  f  " 


"  Oh,  her  nalnsell  will  do  her  beat,  if  the 
hawks  have  not  got  her  nainsclTs  bones  to  pick  1 
for  you  must  know,  brother,  that  Clan  Chattan^a 
claws  pierce  rather  deep." 

"  The  armor  is  your  Chiefs  on  that  condition," 
said  Henry;  **but  I  will  disgrace  him  before 
King  and  Court  if  he  does  not  pay  me  the  price." 

"  Deil  a  fear,  deil  a  fear ;  I  wUl  bring  him  in 
to  the  barrace  myself,"  said  Norman,  "  assured- 
ly." 

"  You  will  do  me  a  pleasure,"  replied  Henry ; 
"and  that  you  may  remember  your  promise,  I 
will  bestow  on  you  this  dirk.  Look— If  you  bold 
it  truly,  and  can  strike  between  the  mall-hood  and 
the  collar  of  your  enemy,  the  surgeon  will  be  need- 
less." 

The  Highlander  was  lavish  in  his  expressions 
of  gratitude,  and  took  his  leave. 

"  I  have  given  him  the  best  mall  harness  I  ever 
wrought*^  Mid  the  Smith  to  himself,  rather  re- 
penting his  liberality,  "  for  the  poor  chance  that 
he  will  bring  his  Chief  into  a  fkir  field  with  me; 
and  then  let  Catharine  bo  his  who  can  win  her  fair 
ly.  But  much  I  dread  the  youth  will  find  some 
evasion,  unless  he  have  snch  luck  on  Palm  Sunday 
as  may  induce  him  to  try  another  combat  That 
is  some  hope,  however,  for  I  have  often,  ere  now, 
seen  a  raw  young  ft^Uow  shoot  up  after  his  first 
fight,  from  a  dwarf  into  a  giant-queller." 

Thus,  with  little  hope,  but  with  the  most  de- 
termined resolution,  Henry  Smith  awaited  the 
time  that  should  decide  his  fldte.  What  made  him 
augur  the  worst,  was  the  silence  both  of  the  Glover 
and  of  his  daughter.  They  arc  ashamed,  he  said , 
to  confess  the  truth  to  me,  and  therefore  they  are 
silent 

Upon  the  Friday  at  noon,  the  two  bands  of 
thirty  men  each,  representing  the  contending 
Clans,  arrived  at  the  several  points  where  they 
were  to  halt  for  refreshments. 

The  Clan  Quhele  was  entertained  hospitably 
at  the  rich  Abbey  of  Scone,  while  the  Provost  re- 
galed their  rivals  at  his  Castle  of  Kinfiiunt ;  the 
utmost  care  being  taken  to  treat  both  parties  with 
the  most  punctilious  attention,  and  to  aflbrd  nei- 
ther an  opportunity  of  complaining  of  partiality. 
All  points  of  etiquette  were,  in  the  meanwhile, 
discussed  and  settled  by  the  Lord  High  Constable 
Krrol,  and  the  young  Earl  of  Crawford,  the  former 
RCting  on  the  part  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  and  the 
latter  patronizing  the  Clan  Quhele.  Messengers 
were  passing  continually  trom  the  one  Earl  to  the 
other,  and  they  held  more  than  six  meetings  with- 
in thirty  hours,  before  the  ceremonial  of  the  field 
could  be  exactly  arranged. 

Meanwhile,  in  case  of  revival  of  ancient  quar- 
rels, many  seeds  of  which  existed  betwixt  tho 
burghers  and  their  monntain  neighbors,  a  proc- 
lamation commanded  the  citizens  not  to  approach 
within  halfamileof  the  place  where  the  High- 
landers were  quartered ;  while  on  their  part  tho 
intended  combatants  wore  prohibited  fh>m  ap- 
proaching Perth  without  special  license.  Troopa 
were  stationed  to  enforce  this  order,  who  did  their 
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cBai^  so  scrapnloasly  m  to  prerent  Simon  Gloy- 
er  himself,  barges*  and  citizen  of  Perth,  from  ap- 
proaching the  town,  because  he  owned  tiavlng 
come  thither  at  the  same  time  with  the  champions 
of  Eachin  Maclan,  and  wore  a  plaid  around  him 
o'  their  check  or  pattern.  This  interruption  pre- 
yented  Simon  fk-om  seeking  ont  Henry  Wynd,  and 
possessing  him  with  a  true  knowledge  of  all  that 
had  happened  since  their  separation,  which  inter- 
course, had  it  taken  place,  must  have  materially 
altered  the  catastrophe  of  our  narrative. 

On  Saturday  afternoon  another  arrival  took 
place,  which  interested  the  city  almost  as  much 
as  the  preparations  for  the  expected  combat 
This  was  the  approach  of  the  Earl  Douglas,  who 
rode  through  the  town  with  a  troop  of  only  thirty 
horse,  but  all  of  whom  wero  knights  and  graitle- 
men  of  the  first  consequence.  Men's  eyes  f(^- 
lowed  this  dreaded  peer  as  they  pursue  the  flight 
of  an  eagle  through  the  clouds,  unable  to  ken  the 
course  of  the  bird  of  Jove,  yet  silent,  attentive, 
and  as  earnest  in  observing  him,  as  if  they  could 
guess  the  object  for  which  he  sweeps  through  the 
firmament.  He  rode  slowly  through  the  city,  and 
passed  out  at  the  northern  gate.  He  next  alighted 
at  the  Dominican  Convent,  and  desired  to  see  the 
Duke  of  Albany.  The  Earl  was  introduced  in- 
stantly, and  received  by  the  Duke  with  a  manner 
which  was  meant  to  bo  gracefhl  and  conciliatory, 
but  which  could  not  conceal  both  art  and  inquie- 
tude. When  the  first  greetings  were  over,  the 
Karl  said  with  great  gravity,  *'I  bring  you  mel- 
ancholy news.  Your  O race's  royal  Nephew,  the 
Duke  of  Rothsay,  is  nomoro,  and  I  foar  hath  per- 
ished by  some  foul  practices." 

^'  Practices  I  '*  said  the  Duke,  in  conftision, 
**what  practices? — who  dared  practise  on  the 
heir  of  the  Scottish  throne  ?  " 

'^  Tis  not  for  me  to  state  how  these  doubts 
arise,'*  said  Douglas—**  but  men  say  the  eagle  was 
killed  with  an  arrow  fledged  from  his  own  wing, 
and  the  oak  trunk  rent  by  a  wedge  of  the  same 
wood." 

**  Earl  of  Douglas,"  said  the  Duke  of  Albany, 
•*  I  am  no  reader  of  riddles." 

**  Nor  am  I  a  propounder  of  them,"  said  Doug- 
las, haughtily.  **  Tour  Grace  will  find  particu- 
lars in  these  papers  worthy  of  perusaL  I  will  go 
Ibr  half  an  hour  to  the  cloister  garden,*  and  then 
rejoin  you." 

*  "  The  gardens  of  th«  Dotnlniciuii  aiirronnded  the  monastery 
oa  all  •Idci,  and  were  of  great  extent  aorl  beaaty.  Part  of  them 
burned  lately  adjoined  the  North  Inch,  and  oorcred  all  that  ipaea 
of  ground  no«r  oeeopled  by  AtkoU  Plaoe,  Um  Craeeent,  and  Roe* 
Tarrao*.  beddei  a  eonsideraU*  axtent  of  groimd  to  tha  weat  and 
■oath,  atni  kaown  by  the  name  of  tha  Black  Frian.  On  a  part 
•f  theM  groonda  overlookiog  the  North  Inch,  probably  nrir  the 
•oath  end  of  the  Terrkoe,  a  richly  decorated  summer-houte  stood, 
which  Is  frequently  mentiooed  In  old  writings  as  the  Odten  Ar- 
boor.  Prom  the  balconies  of  i  KIs  ediflca  King  Robert  is  snppoead 
Co  ha^  wHotMed  th«  eonfllct  of  tb«  ebuu.  Wbai  tb*  paooltar 
forms,  aonstnietion,  or  oraamanta  of  thk  bnlldiag  were,  which 
gained  for  it  this  Utla,  la  not  avan  hintad  at  by  any  of  the  local 
•hronidert.  It  may  ba  mentioned,  however,  although  it  is  a 
natter  of  mere  tradition,  that  the  omamenta  on  the  oeillng  of 
Ika  M'Toka'  Tower  (a  dmtlar  watch  tower  at  tha  aoatbeaat  aagla 


'*  Ton  go  not  to  the  King,  my  lord  ? "  said  Al- 
bany. 

*'  No,"  answered  Douglas ;  "  I  trust  your 
Grace  will  agree  with  me  that  we  should  conceal 
this  great  family  misfortune  from  our  Sovereign 
till  the  business  of  to-morrow  be  decided." 

"I  willingly  agree,"  said  Albany.  "If  the 
King  heard  of  this  loss,  be  could  not  witness  the 
combat ;  and  if  he  appear  not  in  person,  these 
men  ara  likely  to  refuse  to  fight,  and  the  whole 
work  is  cast  loose.  But  I  pray  you  sit  down,  my 
lord,  while  I  read  these  melancholy  papers  re- 
specting poor  Rothsay." 

He  passed  the  papers  through  his  hands,  turn- 
ing some  over  wiUi  a  hasty  glance,  and  dwelling 
on  others  as  if  their  contents  had  been  of  the  last 
importance.  WhMi  he  had  spent  nearly  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  in  this  manner,  he  raised  his  eyes,  and 
said  very  gravely,  "  My  lord.  In  these  most  mel- 
ancholy documents.  It  is  yet  a  comfort  to  soe  noth- 
ing which  can  renew  the  divisions  in  the  King's 
councils,  which  were  settled  by  the  last  solemn 
agreement  between  your  tordship  and  myself. 
My  unhappy  nephew  was  by  that  agreement  to  be 
set  aside,  until  Time  should  send  him  a  graver 
Judgment.  He  is  now  removed  by  Fate,  and  our 
purpose  in  that  matter  is  anticipated  and  ren- 
dered unnecessary." 

"If  year  Grace,"  replied  the  Earl,  "see  noth- 
ing to  disturb  the  good  understanding  which  the 
tranquillity  and  safety  of  Scotland  require  should 
exist  between  us,  I  am  not  so  ill  a  frien  J  of  my 
country  as  to  look  closely  for  such." 

"  I  understand  you,  my  Lord  of  Douglas,"  said 
Albany,  eagerly.  "  You  hastily  Judged  that  I 
should  be  off'euded  with  your  lordship  for  excr- 
cielng  your  powers  of  Lieutenancy,  and  punch- 
ing the  detestable  murderers  within  my  terri- 
tory of  Falkland.  Credit  me,  on  the  contrary,  I 
am  obliged  to  your  lordship  for  taking  out 
of  my  hands  the  punishment  of  these  wretches, 
as  it  would  have  broken  my  heart  even  to  have 
looked  on  them.  The  Scottish  Parliament 
will  inquire,  doubtless,  into  this  sacrilegious 
deed;  and  happy  am  I  that  the  avenging 
sword  has  been  in  the  hand  of  a  man  so  Impor- 
tant as  your  lordship.  Our  communication  to- 
gether, as  your  lordship  mu«t  well  recollect,  bore 
only  concerning  a  proposed  restraint  of  my  un- 

of  the  town)  ware  aald  to  hare  bean  copied  from  thoee  on  tba 
Oil  too  Arbour,  by  orders  of  the  first  Earl  of  Gowrle,  at  the  ooi^ 
ner  of  whose  garden  the  Monks'  Tower  stood.  This  tower  was 
taken  d'vwn  at  the  saoM  time  with  Cowrie  Honse,  and  many  yet 
rememh«r  the  general  appenranoe  of  the  palotiogi  on  the  ceiling, 
yet  It  doea  not  saam  to  hare  oocvrrad  t>>  ahy  one  to  hare  had 
them  copied.  They  were  allegorical  and  aatrooomkal,  rspreaent* 
lag  tha  Tirtaas  and  vioes,  tha  seaaona.  tba  ludiae,  and  other  sab- 
jecta  commonplace  enough ;  yet  eren  the  sarmiso  that  they  might 
bare  been  copied  from  others  still  more  ancient,  If  It  could  not 
aave  them  from  destmctton,  shonld  hare  entitled  them  to  « 
greater  share  than  they  «<«m  to  hare  poaaaaMd  of  the  ooti<o  of 
their  eon  temporaries.  The  patience  with  which  the  antiqnarie 
of  Perth  hare  submitted  to  the  removal  (in  many  caiea  the  waa 
ton  and  oselesa  ramoral)  of  tba  historioal  monomenta  with 
which  tb«y  waca  at  one  Uma  eorroandad,  la  traly  wondarful  I  " 
— MomAiaoM. 
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tortnnate  nephew,  anti]  the  advance  of  a  year  or 
two  had  tausfht  him  discretion  ?  " 

"  Such  was  certainly  yonr  Grace's  purpose, 
as  expressed  to  dm/'  said  the  £aii;  '*I  can 
safely  avouch  it." 

*'  Why,  then,  noble  Earl,  we  cannot  be  cen- 
sured, because  viUahis,  for  their  own  rev«ng,eful 
ends,  appear  to  have  engrafted  a  bloody  termina- 
tion on  cur  honest  purpose  f  " 

''The  ParHament  will  Judge  it  after  their 
wisdom,"  said  Douglas.  *'  For  my  part,  my  con- 
science acquits  me." 

''And  mine  assoilzies  fVM,"  said  the  Duke 
with  solemnity.  "  Now,  my  k>rd,  touching  the 
custody  of  the  boy  James  *  who  suoceeds  to  his 
fietther's  claims  of  inheritance  ?  " 

"  T%e  King  must  decide  it,"  said  Bonglaa, 
impatient  of  the  conferonce.  ^'  I  will  ocmsent  to 
his  residence  anywhere,  save  at  Stiiiing,  Doune, 
or  Falkland." 

With  that  he  left  the  apartment  abruptly. 

"He  Is  gone,"  muttered  the  crafty  Albany, 
"and  he  must  be  my  ally— yet  feels  himself  dis- 
posed to  be  my  mortal  fbe.  No  mattcr—Roth- 
say  sleeps  with  his  fiithers— James  may  follow  in 
time,  and  then— a  crown  is  the  recompense  of  my 
perplexities." 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

• ^ThreUy  for  tbratty  fiuicht  In  Bvreris, 

At  Sanct  Johiutoun  on  »  day  betyde  the  Black  FrerU. 


Palm  Sunday  now  dawned.  At  an  earlier  pe- 
riod of  the  Christian  Church,  the  use  of  any  of 
the  days  of  Passion  Week  for  the  purpose  of  com- 
bat, would  have  been  accounted  a  proftinlty 
worthy  of  excommunication.  The  Church  of 
Rome,  to  her  infinite  honor,  had  decided  that, 
during  the  holy  season  of  Easter,  when  the  re- 
demption of  man  ftom  his  follen  state  was  ac- 
complished, the  sword  of  war  slionid  be  sheathed, 
and  angry  monarchs  should  respect  the  season 
termed  the  Truce  of  God.  The  ferocious  vio- 
lence of  the  latter  wars  betwixt  Scotland  and  Eng- 
land had  destroyed  all  observance  of  this  decent 
and  religious  ordinance.  Very  often  the  most  sol- 
emn occasions  were  chosen  by  one  party  for  an  at- 
tack, because  they  hoped  to  find  the  other  engaged 
in  religious  duties  and  unprovided  for  defence. 
"Thus  the  truce,  once  considered  as  proper  to  the 
season,  had  been  discontinued ;  and  it  became 
not  unusual  even  to  select  the  sacreS  festival  sof 
the  Church  for  decision  of  the  trial  by  combat, 
to  which  this  intended  contest  bore  a  consider- 
able resemblance. 

On  the  present  occasion,  however,  the  du- 
ties of  the  day  were  observed  with  the  usual 
solemnity,  and  the  combatants  themselves  took 
share  In  them.  Bearing  branches  of  yew  in  their 
hands,  as  the  readiest  substitute  for  palm-boughs, 
they  marched  respectively  to  the  Dominican  and 


•  SMxmd  aon  of  R«btrt  HI.,  brotlMr  of  Dm  MifcrtaBste  Diiln 
tf  Rothuy,  and  •ft«nrard«  King  Judm  I.  of  SeoUaad. 


CarttHiMan  convoots,  to  hear  Hi^  MtM,  and,  bf 
•  riiow  at  least  of  devotion,  lo  pr^utre  them- 
selves for  the  bloody  strife  of  the  day.  Gneai 
oare  had  of  course  been  taken,  that,  during  this 
march,  they  should  not  even  come  within  the 
sound  of  each  other's  bagpipes;  for  it  was 
eertain  that,  like  game^xKsks  exchanging  mutual 
notes  of  defiance,  they  would  have  sought  out 
and  attacked  each  other  befpre  they  arrived  at 
the  place  of  combat 

The  citizens  of  Perth  crowded  to  see  the  un- 
luroal  procession  on  ttie  streets,  jmd  thronged 
the  churches  where  the  two  elans  attended 
their  devotions,  to  witness  their  beharfor, 
and  to  form  a  judgment  from  their  appearance 
which  was  most  likely  to  obtain  the  advantage 
in  the  approaching  conflict  Their  demeanor  in 
the  dnirch.  Although  not  habitual  fi«qaontors  o( 
places  of  devotion,  was  pert'ectly  deoorooe ;  and, 
notwithstanding  their  wild  and  untamed  dtepo- 
sitions,  there  were  few  of  the  mountaineers  who 
seemed  affected  either  with  curiosity  or  wonder. 
Th^  appeared  to  think  it  beneath  their  dignity 
of  character  to  testify  either  curiosity  or  surpriee 
at  many  things  which  were  probably  then  pre- 
vented to  them  Ibr  the  first  time. 

On  the  issue  of  the  combat,  few  even  of  the 
most  competent  Judges  dared  venture  a  predic- 
tion ;  although  the  great  sise  of  Torqnil  and  his 
eight  stalwart  sons,  induced  some  who  proliessed 
themselves  judges  of  the  thews  and  sinews  of 
men,  to  incline  to  ascribe  the  advantage  to  the 
party  of  the  Clan  Quliele.  The  ophiion  of  the 
female  sex  was  much  decided  by  the  handsome 
form,  noble  countenance,  and  gallant  demeanor 
of  Eachin  Maclan.  There  were  naore  thwi  one 
who  imagined  tliey  had  recoUection  of  his  fea* 
tures ;  but  his  splendid  military  attire  rendered 
the  humble  Glover's  apprentice  unrecognisable 
In  the  young  Highland  Chief,  saving  tjy  one  persosL 

That  person,  asmay  wen  be  supposed,  was  the 
Smith  of  the  Wynd,  who  had  been  the  foremost 
in  the  crowd  that  thronged  to  see  the  gallant 
champions  of  Clan  Quhele.  It  was  with  mingled 
feelings  of  dislike,  jeakmsy,  and  something  ap- 
proaching to  admiration,  that  he  saw  the  Glov- 
er^ apprentice  stripped  of  his  mean  sk>n^  and 
bhusing  forth  as  a  chieftain,  who,  by  his  quick 
sye  and  gallant  demeanor,  the  noble  shape  of  his 
brow  and  throat,  his  splendid  arms  and  well-pvo- 
portioned  limbs,  seemed  well  worthy  to  hold  the 
foremost  rank  among  men  selected  to  live  or  die 
for  the  honor  of  their  race.  The  Smith  could 
hardly  think  that  ho  looked  upon  the  same  pas- 
sionate boy,  whom  he  had  brushed  off  as  he  might 
a  wasp  that  stung  him,  and,  in  mere  compassion, 
forbore  to  despatch  by  treading  on  him. 

"He  looks  It  gallantly  with  my  noble  liau- 
berk,"  thus  muttered  Henry  to  hiroselC,  "the 
best  I  ever  wrought  Yet  if  he  and  I  stood  to- 
geUier  where  there  was  neither  hand  to  help  nor 
eye  to  see,  by  all  that  Is  blessed  in  this  holy 
church,  the  good  harness  should  return  to  Its 
owner.   All  that  I  am  worth  would  I  give  fat 
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tfiree  fldr  blows  onhisabonlden  to  nndo  my  own 
best  work ;  but  snch  happiness  will  never  be 
mine.  If  he  escape  ttaok  the  conflict,  it  will  be 
with  po  high  a  character  for  courage,  that  he  may 
well  disdain  to  pnt  bis  fortune,  in  its  fhisliness, 
to  toe  risk  of  an  encounter  with  a  poor  burgess 
iike  myself.  He  will  fight  by  tiis  cliampion,  and 
torn  me  over  to  my  fellow-  craftsmen  the  Ham- 
merer, when  all  I  can  reap  will  be  toe  pleasure 
of  knocking  a  Highland  bullock  on  toe  head.  If 
I  could  but  see  Simon  Glover  1— -I  will  to  toe 
otoer  church  In  quest  of  him,  since  for  sure  he 
must  have  come  down  from  the  Highlands.'* 

The  congregation  was  moving  from  the  Church 
of  toe  Dominicans,  when  toe  Smith  formed  this 
dotormlnation,  which  he  endeavored  to  carry  into 
speedy  execution,  by  tornstlng  torongb  toe 
crowd  as  hastily  as  toe  solemn  iQr  of  toe  place 
and  occasion  would  permit.  In  making  his  way 
torongh  the  press,  he  was  at  one  instant  carried 
so  close  to  Eachin  that  toeir  eyes  encountored. 
The  Smith's  hardy  and  embrowned  countenance 
colored  up  like  toe  heated  iron  on  which  he 
wrought,  and  retained  its  dark-red  hue  for  several 
minutes.  Eachin's  featorcs  glowed  with  a 
brighter  blush  of  indignation,  and  a  glance  of  fiery 
hatred  was  shot  from  his  eyes.  But  toe  sudden 
finsh  died  a  Way  in  ashy  paleness,  and  his  gaae 
instantly  avoided  toe  unfHendly  but  steady  look 
wito  which  it  was  encountered. 

Torquil,  whoso  eye  never  quitted  his  fSoster-soo, 
saw  his  emotion,  and  looked  anxiously  around 
to  discover  the  cause.  But  Henry  was  already  at 
a  distance,  and  hastening  on  his  way  to  toe 
Carthusian  Convent.  Here  also  toe  religions 
service  of  toe  day  was  ended ;  and  toose  who  had 
so  kitely  borne  palms  to  honor  of  toe  groat  event 
which  brought  peace  on  earto,  and  good-will  to 
toe  children  of  men,  were  now  streamtog  to  the 
place  of  combat ;  some  prepared  to  take  the  lives 
of  their  fellow-creatores,  or  to  lose  toeir  own; 
others  to  view  the  dejidly  strife,  with  the  savage 
delight  which  toe  Heatoens  took  to  toe  contests 
of  their  gladiators. 

The  crowd  was  so  great,  that  any  otoer  per- 
son  might  well  have  despaired  of  making  way 
through  it.  But  the  general  deference  enter- 
tained for  Henry  of  the  Wynd,  as  toe  Champion 
of  Perth,  and  the  universal  sense  of  his  ability  to 
force  a  passage,  toduced  ail  to  unite  In  yielding 
room  for  him,  so  that  he  was  presently  quite 
close  to  toe  warriors  of  the  Clan  Chattan.  Their 
pipers  marched  at  the  head  of  toeir  column. 
Next  followed  the  well-known  banner,  displaying 
a  monntato-cat  rampant,  wito  toe  appropriate 
caution— "Touch  not  the  cat  but  (I.  «.  without) 
the  glove.*'  The  chief  followed  with  his  two- 
handed  sword  advanced,  as  if  to  protect  the  em- 
blem of  toe  tribe.  He  was  a  man  of  middle 
stature,  more  than  fifty  years  old,  but  betray- 
ing, neitoer  in  features  nor  form,  any  decay  of 
strength,  or  symptoms  of  age.  His  dark-red  close- 
cnrled  locks  were  in  part  chequered  by  a  torn 
.•;rlzzled  hairs,  but  his  stc^  and  gestore  were  as 


light  to  the  dance,  in  the  chase,  or  to  toe  batUe^ 
as  if  he  had  not  passed  his  toirtieto  year.  His 
gray  eye  gleamed  wito  a  wild  light,  expressive  of 
valor  and  ferocity  mingled ;  but  wisdom  and  ex- 
perience dwelt  on  toe  expression  of  his  forehead, 
eyebrows,  and  lips.  The  chosen  champions  fol- 
lowed by  two  and  two.  There  was  a  cast  of  anx- 
iety on  several  of  toeir  fiuies,  for  toey  had  thit 
momtog  discovered  toe  absence  of  one  of  toeir 
appointed  number;  and,  to  a  contest  so  desper- 
ate as  was  expected,  toe  loss  seemed  a  matter  of 
importance  to  all  save  to  toeir  high- mettled 
Chief,  MacQillle  ChaUenaoh. 

"  Say  nothing  to  toe  Saxons  of  his  absence,** 
said  tots  bold  leader,  when  the  dlmtoutlon  of  bis 
force  was  reported  to  him.  "  The  flilse  Lowland 
tongues  might  say  that  one  of  Clan  Chattan  was 
a  coward,  and  perhaps  that  toe  rest  fhvored  his 
escape,  to  order  to  have  a  pretence  to  avoid  the 
battle.  I  am  sure  that  Ferquhard  Day  will  be 
found  to  toe  ranks  ere  we  are  ready  for  battle ; 
or.  If  he  should  not,  am  not  I  man  enough  for  two 
of  toe  Clan  Quhele?  or  would  we  not  fligfat  toem 
fifteen  to  tolrty,  ratoer  than  lose  toe  renown  that 
tola  day  will  brtog  us  r  * 

The  tribe  received  the  brave  speech  of  their 
leader  wito  applause,  yet  there  were  anxious 
k)oks  thrown  out  to  hopes  of  espying  toe  retom 
of  toe  deserter:  and  perhaps  the  Chief  himself 
was  toe  only  one  of  toe  determtoed  band  who 
was  totally  todlfl'ercnt  on  the  subject 

They  marched  on  through  toe  streeta  without 
seetog  anything  of  Ferquhard  Day,  who,  many 
a  mUo  beyond  the  mountains,  was  busied  in  re- 
celvtog  such  Indemnification  as  successtol  love 
could  bestow  for  toe  loss  of  honor.  MacQlllio 
Chattanach  marched  on  witoout  seeming  to  ob- 
serve the  absence  of  the  deserter,  and  entered 
upon  toe  Norto  Inch,  a  beautiftil  and  level  plato, 
closely  a4iacent  to  toe  city,  And  appropriated  to 
toe  martial  exercises  of  toe  tobabltanta. 

The  plato  is  washed  qu  one  side  by  the  deep 
and  swelUng  Tay.  There  was  erected  within  it 
a  strong  palisade,  endostog  on  three  sides  a 
space  of  one  hundred  ^nd  fifty  yards  in  lengto, 
and  seventy-four  yards  to  widto.  The  fourto  side 
of  the  liste  was  considered  as  sufficiently  fenced 
by  toe  river.  An  amphitheatre  for  toe  accom- 
dation  of  spectators  surrounded  toe  palisade, 
leaving  a  large  space  Anee  to  be  occupied  hj 
armed  men  on  foot  and  horseback,  and  for  toe 
more  ordin&iy  class  of  spectators.  At  the  ex- 
tremity of  toe  lists,  which  was  nearest  to  toe 
city,  there  was  a  range  of  elevated  galleries  for 
toe  Ktog  and  his  courtiers,  so  hi^ly  decorated 
wito  rustic  trelUage,  totermingled  with  gilded 
omamente,  that  toe  spot  retains  to  this  day  too 
name  of  the  Qolden,  or  Glided  Arbor. 

The  mountain  mtostrclsy,  which  sounded  toe 
appropriate  pibrochs  or  battle-tunes  of  toe  rival 
confederacies,  was  silent  when  they  entered  on 
toe  Inch,  for  snch  was  toe  order  which  had  been 
given.  Two  stately,  but  aged  warriors,  each 
bearing  the  banner  of  his  tribe,  advanoed  to  toa 
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opposite  extremitiefl  of  t^J  lists,  and  pitching 
their  standards  into  the  earth,  prepared  to  be 
spectators  of  a  fight  in  which  they  were  not 
to  join.  The  pipers,  who  were  also  to  be  neu- 
tral in  the  strife,  took  their  places  by  their  re- 
spective bratlachs. 

The  mnltimde  received  both  bands  with  the 
same  general  shont  with  which  on  similar  occa- 
sions they  welcome  those  from  whose  exertion 
they  expect  •  amusement,  or  what  they  term 
sport.  The  destined  combatants  returned  no 
answer  to  this  greeting,  but  each  party  advanced 
to  the  opposite  extremities  of  the  lists,  where 
were  entrances  by  which  they  were  to  be  admit- 
ted to  the  interior.  A  strong  body  of  men-at- 
arms  guarded  cither  access;  and  the  Earl  Mar- 
shal at  the  one,  and  the  Lord  High  Constable  at 
the  other,  careftilly  examined  each  individual,  to 
see  whether  he  had  the  appropriate  arms,  being 
steel-cap,  mail-shirt,  two-banded  sword,  and  dag- 
ger. They  also  examined  the  numbers  of  each 
party ;  and  great  was  the  alarm  among  the  multi- 
tude, when  the  Earl  of  Errol  held  up  his  hand 
and  cried,—"  Ho  I— the  combat  cannot  proceed, 
for  the  Clan  Chattan  lack  one  of  their  num- 
ber." 

*'  What  reck  of  that  f  "  said  the  young  Earl  of 
Crawford ;  "  they  should  have  counted  better  ere 
they  left  home." 

The  Earl  Marshal,  however,  agreed  with  the 
Constable,  that  the  ^ht  could  not  proceed  until 
the  inequality  should  be  removed ;  and  a  general 
apprehension  was  excited  in  the  assembled  mul- 
titude, that  after  all  the  preparation  there  would 
be  no  battle. 

Of  all  present,  there  were  only  two  perhaps 
who  rejoiced  at  the  prospect  of  tlie  combat  being 
adjourned;  and  these  were,  the  captain  of  the 
Clan  Quhelc;  and  the  tender-hearted  ELing  Rob- 
ert. Meanwhile  the  two  Chiefs,  each  attended  by 
a  special  fHend  and  adviser,  mot  in  the  midst  of 
the  liBts,  having,  to  assist  them  in  determining 
what  was  to  be  done,  the  Earl  Marshal,  the 
Lord  High  Constable,  the  Earl  of  Crawford,  and 
Sir  Patrick  Charteris.  The  Chief  of  the  Clan 
Chattan  declared  himself  willing  and  desirous  of 
lighting  upon  the  spot,  without  regard  to  the  dis- 
parity of  numbers. 

"That,"  said  Torquil  of  the  Oak,  *'Clan  Qu- 
hele  win  never  consent  to.  You  can  never  win 
honor  from  as  with  the  sword,  and  you  seek  but 
a  eubterfhgc,  that  you  may  say  when  yon  are  de- 
feated, as  yon  know  you  will  be,  tnat  it  was  for 
wont  of  the  number  of  your  band  fhlly  counted 
out.  But  I  make  a  propcsal— Ferquhard  Day 
was  the  youngest  of  your  band,  Eacbln  Maclan 
Is  the  youngest  of  ours— we  will  set  him  aside 
in  place  of  the  man  who  has  fled  from  the  com- 
bat" 

**  A  roost  unjust  and  unequal  proposal,"  ex- 
claimed Toshach  Beg,  the  second,  as  he  might  be 
termed,  of  MacGlllie  Chattanach.  **  The  life  of 
the  Chief  is  to  the  Clan  the  breath  of  our  nostrils, 
nor  will  we  ever  consent  that  our  Chief  shall  be 


exposed  to  dangers  which  the  Captain  of  Clac 
Qahelo  does  not  share." 

Torqall  saw  with  deep  anxiety  that  his  plan 
was  about  to  fall,  when  the  objection  was  made 
to  Hector's  being  withdrawn  from  the  battle; 
and  he  was  meditating  how  to  support  his  pro- 
posal, when  Eachin  himself  Interfered.  His  ti- 
midity, it  must  be  observed,  was  not  of  that  sordid 
and  selfish  nature  which  induces  those  who  are 
infected  by  it  calmly  to  submit  to  dishonor  rather 
than  risk  danger.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  mor* 
ally  brave,  though  constitutionally  timid,  and  ttie 
shame  of  avoiding  the  combat  became  at  the 
moment  more  powerftil  than  the  fear  of  fiicing  it. 

"  I  will  not  hear,"  he  said,  "  of  a  scheme  which 
will  leave  my  sword  sheathed  during  this  day's 
glorious  combat  If  I  am  young  in  arms,  there 
are  enough  of  brave  men  around  me,  whom  I  may 
imitate  If  I  cannot  equal." 

He  spoke  these  words  In  a  spirit  which  im- 
posed on  Torquil,  and  perhaps  on  the  young 
Chief  himself 

'*  Now  God  bless  his  noble  heart  1 "  said  the 
foster-father  to  himself.  "  I  was  sure  the  foul 
spell  would  be  broken  through,  and  that  the 
tardy  spirit  which  besieged  him  would  fly  at  the 
sound  of  the  pipe,  and  the  first  gutter  of  the 
Brattach  I " 

"  Hear  me,  Lord  Marshal,"  said  the  Constable. 
*'  The  hour  of  combat  may  not  be  much  longer 
postponed,  for  the  day  approaches  to  high  noon. 
Let  the  Chief  of  Clan  Chattan  take  the  half  hour 
which  remains,  to  find.  If  he  can,  a  substitute  for 
this  deserter ;  if  he  cannot,  let  them  fight  as  they 
stand." 

"  Content  I  am,"  said  the  Marshal,  **  though  as 
none  of  his  own  clan  are  nearer  than  fifty  miles, 
1  see  not  how  MacGlllie  Chattanach  Is  to  find  an 
atixillary." 

"  That  is  his  business,"  said  the  High  Consta- 
ble ;  "but  If  he  oflfers  a  high  reward,  there  are 
enough  of  stout  yeomen  surrounding  the  lists, 
who  will  be  glad  enough  to  stretch  their  limbs  In 
such  a  game  as  Is  expected.  I  myself,  did  my 
quality  and  charge  permit,  would  blithely  take  a 
turn  of  work  amongst  these  wild  fellows,  and 
think  It  fame  won." 

They  communicated  their  decision  to  the 
Highlanders,  and  the  Chief  of  the  Clan  Chattan 
replied,-"  You  have  judged  impartially  and  no- 
bly, my  lords,  and  I  deem  myself  obliged  to  fbl- 
low  your  direction.— So  make  proclamation,  her- 
alds, that  If  any  one  will  take  his  share  with  Clan 
Chattan  of  the  honors  and  chances  of  this  day,  ha 
shall  have  present  pnyment  of  a  gold  crown,  and 
liberty  to  fight  to  the  death  in  my  ranks." 

"  Yon  are  something  chary  of  your  treasure. 
Chief,"  said  the  Earl  Marshal ;  "  a  gold  crown 
is  poor  payment  for  such  a  campaign  as  Is  be- 
fore you." 

"  If  there  be  any  man  willing  to  fight  for  hon- 
or," replied  MacGlllie  Chattanach,  "the  price 
win  be  enoogh ;  and  I  want  not  the  service  of  a 
fellow  who  draws  his  sword  for  gold  alone.** 
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The  honilds  had  made  their  progresfi,  moving 
half-way  ronnd  the  lists,  stopping  from  time  to 
time,  to  make  proclamation  ae  they  had  been  di- 
rected, without  the  least  apparent  dlspos^itiou  on 
the  part  of  any  one  to  accept  of  the  proffered  en- 
listment. Some  sneered  at  the  poverty  of  the 
Hi'/hlanders,  who  set  so  mean  a  price  upon  snch 
a  desperate  service.  Others  affected  resentment, 
that  they  should  esteem  the  blood  of  citizens  so 
lightly.  None  showed  the  slightest  intention  to 
undertake  the  task  proposed,  until  the  sound  of 
the  proclamation  reached  Henry  of  the  Wynd,  aa 
he  stood  without  the  barrier,  Hpeakin^  from  time 
'  to  time  with  Bailie  Cmigdallle,  or  rather  listen- 
ing vaguely  to  what  the  magistrate  was  saying  to 
him. 

*'  Ha  I  what  proclaim  they  ?  *'  he  cried  out. 

*'  A  liberal  offer  on  the  part  of  MacOllUe  Chat- 
tanach,"  said  the  Host  of  the  Griffin,  '*  who  pro- 
poses a  gold  crown  to  any  one  who  will  turn  wild 
cat  for  the  day,  and  be  killed  a  little  in  his  ser- 
vice !    That's  all." 

"  How  ? "  exclaimed  the  Smith,  eagerly,  "  do 
they  make  proclamation  for  a  man  to  flght  against 
the  Clan  Quhelc  ?  " 

"Ay,  marry  do  they,"  said  Griffin;  "but  I 
think  they  will  And  no  such  fools  in  Perth." 

He  had  hirdly  said  the  word,  when  he  beheld 
the  Smith  clear  the  barriers  at  a  single  bound, 
and  alight  in  the  lli»tj*,  saying,  "Here  ami,  Sir 
Herald,  Henry  of  the  Wynd,  willing  to  do  battle 
on  the  part  of  the  Clan  Chattan." 

A  cry  of  admiration  ran  through  the  multitude, 
while  the  grave  burghers,  not  being  able  to  con- 
ceive the  plightest  reason  for  Henry's  behavior, 
concluded  that  his  head  must  be  absolutely  turned 
with  the  love  of  lighting.  The  Provost  was  es- 
pecially shocked. 

"Thou  art  mad,"  he  said,  "Henry!  Thou 
hast  neither  two-handed  sword  nor  shirt  of 
mail." 

"  Truly  no,"  said  Henry,  "  for  I  parted  with  a 
mail-shiit,  which  T  had  made  for  myself,  to  yon- 
der gay  Chief  of  the  Clan  Quhelc,  who  will  soon 
find  on  his  shoulders  with  what  sort  of  blows  I 
clink  my  rivets  1  As  for  two-handed  sword,  why 
this  boy's  brand  will  serve  my  turn  till  I  can  mas- 
ter a  heavier  one." 

"  This  must  not  be,"  said  ErroL  "  Hark  thee, 
armorer,  by  Saint  Mary,  thou  shalt  have  my 
Milan  hauberk  and  good  Spanish  sword." 

"  I  thank  your  noble  earlshlp,  Sir  Gilbert  Hay ; 
but  the  yoke  with  which  your  brave  ancestor 
turned  the  battle  at  Loncarty,  would  serve  my 
turn  well  enough.  I  am  little  used  to  sword  or 
harness  that  I  have  not  wrought  myself,  because 
I  do  not  well  know  what  blows  the  one  will  bear 
out  without  being  cracked,  or  the  other  lay  on 
without  snapping.'* 

The  cry  had  in  the  meanwhile  run  through  the 
multitude,  and  passed  Into  the  town,  that  the 
dauuLless  Smith  was  about  to  fight  without  armor, 
when.  Just  as  the  feted  hour  was  approaching, 
the  shrill  voice  of  a  female  was  heard  screaming 


for  passage  through  the  crowd.  The  multitude 
gave  place  to  her  Importunity,  and  she  advanced, 
breathless  with  haste,  under  the  burden  of  a  mail 
hauberk  and  a  large  two-handed  swoid.  The 
widow  of  Oliver  Proudfate  was  soon  recognized, 
and  the  arms  which  she  bore  were  those  of  the 
Smith  himifelf,  which,  occupied  by  her  husband 
on  the  fotal  evening  when  he  was  murdered,  had 
been  naturally  conveyed  to  his  house  with  the 
dead  body,  and  were  now,  by  the  exertions  of 
his  gratefhi  widow,  bronght  to  the  lists  at  a  mo- 
ment when  snch  proved  weapons  were  of  the  last 
consequence  to  their  owner.  Henry  joyfUUy  re- 
ceived the  well-known  arms,  and  the  widow  with 
trembling  haste  assisted  in  putting  them  on,  and 
then  took  leave  of  him,  saying,  "(Jod  for  the 
champion  of  the  widow  and  orphan,  and  ill  luck 
to  all  who  come  before  him  I " 

Confident  at  feeling  himself  In  his  well-proved 
armor,  Henry  shook  himself  as  if  to  settle  the 
steel  shirt  around  him,  and  unsheathing  the  two- 
handed  sword,  made  It  flourish  over  his  head, 
cutting  the  air  through  which  It  whistled  Is  the 
form  of  the  figure  eight,  with  an  ease  and  sleight 
of  hand,  that  proved  how  powerftiUy  and  skllftilly 
he  could  wield  the  ponderous  weapon.  The 
champions  were  now  ordered  to  march  In  their 
turns  around  the  lists,  crossing  so  as  to  avoid 
meeting  each  other,  and  making  obeisance  aa 
they  passed  the  Golden  Arbor  where  the  King 
was  seated. 

While  this  course  was  performing,  most  of  the 
spectators  were  again  curiously  comparing  the 
stature,  limbs,  and  sinews  of  the  two  parties, 
and  endeavoring  to  form  a  conjecture  as  to  the 
probable  Issue  of  the  combat  The  feud  of  a 
hundred  years,  with  all  its  acta  of  aggression  and 
retaliation,  was  concentrated  in  the  bosom  of  each 
combatant.  Their  countenances  seemed  fiercely 
wrlthen  into  the  wildest  expression  of  pride, 
hate,  and  a  desperate  purpose  of  fighting  to  the 
very  last. 

The  spectators  murmured  a  Joyftil  applause.  In 
high-wrought  expectation  of  the  bloody  game. 
Wagers  were  ofltered  and  accepted  both  on  the 
general  issue  of  the  conflict,  and  on  the  feats  of 
particular  champions.  The  clear,  nrauk,  and 
elated  look  of  H^nry  Smith,  rendered  him  a  gen- 
eral fiivorlte  among  the  spectators,  and  odds,  to 
nae  the  modem  expression,  were  taken,  that  he 
would  kiU  three  of  his  opponents  before  he  him- 
self fen.  Scarcely  was  tiie  Smith  equipped  for 
the  combat,  when  the  commands  of  the  Chlen 
ordered  the  champions  Into  their  places ;  and  at 
the  same  moment  Henry  heard  the  voice  of  Simon 
Glover  issuing  from  the  crowd,  who  were  now 
iilent  with  expectation,  and  calling  on  him, 
"  Harry  Smith,  Harry  Smith,  what  madness  hath 
possessed  thee  ?  " 

"  Ay,  he  wishes  to  save  hlahopeftel  aon-ln-law, 
that  is,  or  Is  to  be,  ft"om  the  Smith's  handling," 
was  Henry's  first  thought -his  second  was  to  turn 
and  speak  with  him— and  his  third,  that  he  could 
on  no  pretext  deaert  the  b'uid  which  he  had 
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Joined,  or  even  seem  desirous  to  delaj  the  fight, 
ccHMisteiitly  with  honor. 

He  tamed  himself,  therefore,  to  the  haeinesi 
of^e  hour.  Both  parties  were  disposed  by  the 
respective  Chiofe  in  three  lines,  each  containing 
ten  men.  They  were arroneed  with  snch  Interrala 
between  each  Indiridaal,  as  offered  him  scope  to 
wield  his  sword,  the  blade  of  which  was  five  feet 
long,  not  including  the  handle.  Tbe  second  and 
third  lines  were  to  come  np  as  reserves,  in  case 
the  first  experienced  disaster.  On  the  right  of 
the  army  of  Clan  Qubele,  the  Chief,  Eachin  Mac- 
Ian,  placed  himself  in  the  second  line  betwixt 
two  of  his  foster-bcothers.  Four  of  them  occupied 
the  right  of  the  first  line,  whilst  the  father  and 
two  others  protected  the  rear  of  the  beloved 
chieftain.  Torqnil,  iu  particular,  kept  close  be- 
hind, for  the  purpose  of  covering  him.  Thus 
Eacbln  stood  in  the  centre  of  nine  of  the  strong- 
est men  of  his  band,  having  four  especial  defend- 
ers in  firont,  one  on  each  hand,  and  three  in  his 
rear. 

The  line  of  the  Clan  Chattan  was  arranged  in 
precisely  the  same  order,  only  that  the  Chief  oc» 
cnpied  the  centre  of  the  middle  rank,  instead  ot 
being  on  the  extreme  right  This  induced  Henrj 
Smith,  wbo  saw  in  the  opposing  bands  only  one 
enemy,  and  that  was  the  mihappy  Eachin,  to  pro- 
pose placing  himself  on  the  left  of  the  front  rank 
of  the  Clan  Chattui.  But  the  leader  disapproved 
of  this  arrangement ;  and  having  reminded  Henry 
that  he  owed  him  obedience,  as  having  taken 
wages  at  his  hand,  he  commanded  him  to  occupy 
the  space  in  the  third  line,  immediately  behind 
himself,— a  post  of  honor  certainly,  which  Heniy 
could  not  decline,  though  he  accepted  of  it  with 
reluctance. 

When  the  clans  were  thus  drawn  up  opposed 
to  each  other,  they  intimated  their  feudal  ani- 
mosity, and  their  eagerness  to  engage,  by  a  wild 
scream,  which,  uttered  by  the  Clan  Quhele,  was 
answered  and  echoed  back  oy  the  Clan  Chattan, 
the  whole  at  the  same  time  shaking  their  swords, 
and  menacing  each  other,  as  if  tbey  meant  to 
conquer  the  Imagination  of  their  opponents  ere 
tliey  mingled  in  Uie  actual  strife. 

At  this  trying  moment,  Torqnil,  who  had  never 
feared  for  liimself,  was  agitated  with  alarm  on  the 
part  of  ids  Dault,  yet  consoled  by  observing  that 
he  kept  a  determined  posture ;  and  that  the  few 
words  which  be  spoke  to  his  clan  were  delivered 
boldly,  and  well  calculated  to  animate  them  to 
combat,  as  expressing  bis  resolution  to  partake 
their  fote  in  death  or  victory.  Bat  there  was  no 
time  for  ftirtber  observation.  The  trumpets  of 
tlie  King  sounded  a  chaiige,  the  bagpipes  blew  up 
their  screaming  and  maddening  notes,  and  the 
sombatants,  starting  forward  in  regular  order, 
and  increasing  their  pace  till  they  came  to  a 
smart  run,  met  together  in  the  centre  of  the 
ground,  as  a  furious  land  torrent  encounters  an 
advancing  tide. 

For  an  instant  or  two  the  front  lines,  hewing 
at  each  other  with  their  long  swords,  aeemed  en- 


gaged in  a  BuccessioQ  of  single  oombets  ;  but 
the  second  and  third  ranks  soon  came  ip  on 
either  side,  actuated  alike  by  the  eagerness  of 
hatred  and  the  thirst  of  honor,  pressed  throu^ 
the  intervals,  and  rendered  the  scene  a  tumult- 
uous chaos,  over  which  the  huge  swords  rose 
and  sunk,  some  still  glittering,  others  stream- 
ing with  blood,  appearing,  from  the  wild  rapidity 
with  which  they  were  swayed,  rather  to  be  pot  in 
motion  by  some  complicated  machineiy,  than  to 
be  wielded  by  human  hands.  Some  of  the  com- 
batants, too  much  crowded  together  to  use  those 
long  weapons,  had  already  betaken  themselves 
to  their  poniards,  and  endeavored  to  get  within 
the  sword>6weep  of  those  opposed  to  them.  In 
the  meantime,  blood  flowed  fast,  and  the  groans . 
of  those  who  fell  began  to  mingle  with  the  cries 
of  those  who  fought ;  for,  according  to  the  man- 
ner of  the  Highlanders  at  aU  times,  they  could 
hardly  be  said  to  shout,  but  to  yelL  Those  of 
the  spectators,  whose  eyes  were  best  accustomed 
to  such  scenes  of  blood  and  confhslou,  could 
nevertheless  discover  no  advantage  yet  acquired 
by  either  party.  The  conflict  swayed,  indeed, 
at  different  intervals,  forwards  or  backwards, 
but  it  was  only  in  momentary  superiority,  which 
the  party  who  acquired  it  aimost  instantly  lost 
by  a  corresponding  exertion  on  the  other  side. 
The  wild  notes  of  the  pipers  were  still  heard 
above  the  tumult,  and  stimulated  to  farther  ex- 
ertions the  fhry  of  the  combatants. 

At  once,  however,  and  as  if  by  mntual  agree- 
ment, the  instruments  sounded  a  retreat ;  it  was 
expressed  in  wailing  notes,  which  seemed  to 
imply  a  dirge  for  the  fkllen.  Tbe  two  parties 
disengaged  themselves  from  each  other,  to  take 
breath  for  a  few  minutes.  The  eyes  of  the  spec- 
tators greedily  surveyed  the  shattered  array  of 
the  combatants  as  they  drew  off  from  the  con- 
test, but  found  it  still  impossible  to  decide 
which  had  sustained  the  greater  loss.  It  seined 
as  If  the  Clan  Chattan  had  lost  rather  fewer  men 
than  their  antagonists ;  but  In  compensation,  the 
bloody  plaids  and  shirts  of  their  party  (for  sev- 
eral on  both  sides  had  Uirown  their  niantlea 
away)  showed  more  wounded  men  than  the  OLaa 
Qohele.  About  twenty  of  both  sides  lay  on  the 
field  dead  or  dying ;  and  arms  and  legs  lopped 
off^  heads  cleft  to  the  chin,  slashes  deep  th  rough 
the  shoulder  into  the  breast,  showed  at  once 
the  fary  of  the  combat,  the  ghastly  character  ot 
the  weapons  used,  and  the  fatal  strength  of  the 
arms  which  wielded  them.  The  Ch^ef  of  the 
Clan  Chattan  had  behaved  himself  with  the  most 
determined  courage,  and  was  slightly  wounded. 
Eachin  also  had  fought  with  spirit,  surrounded 
by  his  body-guard.  His  sword  was  bloody;  hla 
bearing  bold  and  warlike  ;  and  he  smiled  when 
old  Torquil,  folding  him  in  his  arms,  loaded  him 
with  praises  and  with  blessings. 

The  two  Chlefb,  after  allowing  their  toMaw 
ers  to  breathe  for  the  space  of  about  ten  mtx^ 
utes,  again  drew  np  in  their  files,  diminished  b/ 
nearly  one-third  of  their  original  number.    They 
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DOW  chose  their  groimd  nearer  to  tbe  river 
than  that  on  which  they  tiad  formerly  enoonn- 
terod«  which  was  encambercd  with  the  wounded 
and  the  slain.  Some  of  the  former  were  ob- 
sonred,  from  time  to  time,  to  raise  themselves  to 
gain  a  glimpse  of  the  field,  and  sink  back,  most 
of  them  to  die  from  the  effhsion  of  hlood  which 
poured  from  the  terrific  gashes  inflicted  by  tlie 
claymore.     • 

Harry  Smith  was  easily  distinguished  by  bis 
Lowland  habit,  as  well  as  his  remaining  on  the 
spot  where  they  had  first  encountered,  where  he 
stood  leaning  on  a  sword  beside  a  corpse,  whose 
bonneted  bead,  cairied  to  ten  yards*  distance 
from  the  body  by  the  force  of  the  blow  which  had 
swept  it  off,  exhibited  the  oak*leaf,  the  approprl* 
ate  ornament  Of  the  body-guard  of  Eachin  Mac- 
Ian.  Since  he  slew  this  man,  Henry  had  not 
struck  a  blow,  but  had  contented  himself  with 
warding  off  many  that  were  dealt  at  himself,  and 
some  which  were  aimed  at  the  Chief.  MacGillie 
Chattanach  became  alarmed,  when,  having  given 
the  signal  that  his  men  should  again  draw  t(v 
gcther,  he  observed  that  his  powerftil  recruit  re^ 
mained  at  a  distance  fh>m  the  ranks,  and  showed 
little  disposition  to  Join  them. 

''What  ails  thee,  man?''  said  the  Chiet 
*'  Can  so  strong  a  body  have  a  mean  and  cow- 
ardly spirit  ?  Come  and  make  in  to  the  com- 
bat" 

''  Ton  as  good  as  called  me  hireling  but  now,'* 
replied  Henry—''  If  I  am  such,"  pointing  to  the 
headless  corpse,  "  I  have  done  enough  for  mj 
day's  wage." 

"He  that  serves  me  without  counting  his 
hours,"  replied  the  Chief,  "I  reward  him  with- 
out reckoning  wages." 

"  Then,"  said  the  Smith,  "  I  fight  as  a  volun- 
teer, and  in  the  post  that  best  likes  me." 

"All  that  is  at  your  own  discretion,"  replied 
MacGillie  Chattanach,  who  saw  the  prudence  of 
humoring  an  auxiliary  of  such  promise. 

"It  is  enough,"  said  Henry ;  and  shouldering 
his  heavy  weapon,  he  Joined  the  rest  of  the  com- 
batants, with  alacrity,  and  placed  himself  oppo- 
site to  the  Chief  of  the  Clan  Quhele. 

It  was  then  for  the  first  time,  that  Eachin 
showed  some  uncertainty.  He  had  looked  up  to 
Henry  as  the  best  combatant  which  Perth  and 
its  neighborhood  could  bring  into  tbe  lists.  His 
hatred  to  him  as  a  rival  was  mingled  with  rec- 
ollection of  the  ease  with  which  he  bad  once, 
though  unarmed,  foiled  his  own  sudden  and  des- 
perate attack ;  and  when  he  beheld  him  with  hia 
eyes  fixed  in  his  direction,  the  dripping  sword  in 
his  hand,  and  obviously  meditating  an  attack  on 
him  individually,  his  coarage  fell,  and  he  gave 
symptoms  of  wavering,  which  did  not  escape  his 
foster-father. 

It  was  lucky  for  Eachin  that  Torqull  was  in- 
capable, from  the  formation  of  his  own  temper, 
and  that  of  those  with  whom  he  had  lived,  to 
conceive  the  idea  of  one  of  his  own  tribe,  much 
less  of  his  Chief  and  fbstor-son,  being  deficient  in 


animal conntge.  Could  behave  imagined  1311% 
his  grief  and  rage  might  have  driven  him  to  the 
fierce  extremity  of  taking  Eachin's  life,  to  save 
him  from  staining  his  honor.  Bat  his  mind  re- 
jected the  idea  that  his  Dault  was  a  personal 
coward,  as  something  which  was  monstrous  and 
unnatural.  That  he  was  under  the  influence  of 
enchantment,  was  a  solution  which  superstition 
had  suggested,  and  he  now  anxiously,  but  in  • 
whisper,  demanded  of  Hector,  "  Does  the  spell 
now  darken  thy  spirit,  Eachin  ?  " 

"  Yes,  wretch  that  I  am,"  answered  the  un- 
happy youth;  "and  yonder  stands  the  fell  en- 
chanter I " 

"  What  I "  exclaimed  Torqull,  "  and  you  wear 
harness  of  his  making  ?— Norman,  miserable  boy, 
why  brought  you  that  accursed  mall  ?  '* 

"  If  my  arrow  hath  flown  astray,  I  can  bat 
shoot  my  life  after  it,"  answered  Norman-nan- 
Ord.— "  Stand  firm,  yon  shall  see  me  break  tt^a 
spell." 

"  Yes,  stand  firm,"  said  Torqull.  '*  He  may 
be  a  fell  enchanter;  but  my  own  ear  has  heard, 
and  my  own  tongue  has  told,  tliat  Eachin  shall 
leave  the  battle  whole,  free,  and  unwounded— let 
us  see  the  Saxon  wizard  who  can  gainsay  that 
He  may  be  a  strong  man,  but  the  fair  forest  of  the 
oak  shall  fall,  stock  and  bough,  ere  he  lay  a 
finger  on  my  Dault  Bing  around  him,  my  sons, 
^Baa  air  9on  Eachin/  " 

The  sous  ofTorqull  shouted  back  the  words, 
which  signify,  "  Death  for  Hector." 

Encouraged  by  their  devotion,  Eachin  re- 
newed his  spirit,  and  called  boldly  to  the  mln- 
strebt  of  his  clan,  "  J9eid  suas,''  that  is,  Strike 
up. 

The  wild  pibroch  again  sounded  the  onset; 
but  the  two  parties  approached  each  other  more 
slowly  than  at  first,  as  men  who  knew  and  re- 
spected each  other's  valor.  Henry  Wynd,  In  his 
impatience  to  begin  the  contest,  advanced  beXore 
the  Clan  Chattan,  and  signed  to  Eachin  to  come 
on.  Norman,  however,  sprang  forward  to  cover 
his  foster-brother,  and  there  was  a  general,  though 
momentary  pause,  as  if  both  parties  were  willing 
to  obtain  an  omen  of  the  fate  of  the  day,  ftom 
the  event  of  this  duel.  The  Highlander  advanced, 
with  his  large  sword  uplifted,  as  in  act  to  strike ; 
but  Just  as  he  came  within  sword's  length,  he 
dropped  the  long  and  cumbrous  weapon,  leaped 
lightly  over  the  Smith's  sword,  as  he  fetched 
a  cut  at  him,  drew  his  dagger,  and,  being  thus 
within  Henry's  guard,  struck  him  with  the  weap- 
on (his  own  gift)  on  the  side  of  the  throat,  di- 
recting the  blow  downwards  into  the  chest,  and 
caUingalondatthe  same  time, "You  taught  me 
the  stab  1 " 

But  Henry  Wynd  wore  his  own  good  hauberk, 
doubly  defended  with  a  lining  of  tempered  steel. 
Had  he  been  less  surely  armed,  his  combats  had 
been  ended  for  ever.  Even  as  it  was,  he  was 
Slightly  wounded. 

"  Fool  I "  he  replied,  striking  Norman  a  blow 
with  the  pommel  of  his  loag  sword,  which  mado 
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Mm  Btagger  backwaids,  "  you  were  taught  the 
thrust,  but  not  the  parry;'*  and  fetching  a  blow 
at  hifl  antagonist,  which  cleft  his  skull  through 
the  steel-cnp,  he  strode  over  the  lifeless  body  to 
engage  the  young  Chief,  who  now  stood  open  be- 
fore him. 

But  the  sonorous  roicc  of  Torquil  thundered 
out,  "  Far  eil  air  son  Eachin  !  "  (Another  for  Hec- 
tor !)  and  the  two  brethren  who  flanked  their 
Chief  on  each  side,  thrust  forward  upon  Henry, 
and,  striking  both  at  once,  compelled  him  to  keep 
the  defensive. 

**  Forward,  race  of  the  Tiger  CatT*  cried 
MacGillic  Chattanach  ;  "  save  the  brave  Saxon ; 
let  these  kites  feel  yoar  talons  1  '* 

Already  much  wonnded,  the  Chief  dragged 
himself  up  to  the  Smith's  assistance,  and  cut 
down  one  of  the  Leichtach,  by  whom  he  was  as- 
sailed. Henry's  own  good  sword  rid  him  of  the 
other. 

^' Reist  air  son  Eachin!''^  (Again  for  Hector,) 
shouted  the  faithftil  foster-father. 

*^  Bos  air  son  Eachin /*'  (Death  for  Hector,) 
answered  two  more  of  his  devoted  sons,  and  op- 
posed themselves  to  the  fiiry  of  the  smith  and 
those  who  had  come  to  his  aid ;  while  Eachin, 
moving  towards  the  left  wing  of  the  battle, 
Bought  less  formidable  adversaries,  and  again,  by 
some  show  of  valor,  revived  the  sinking  hopes  of 
ids  followers.  The  two  children  of  the  oak,  who 
had  covered  this  movement,  shared  the  fate  of 
their  brethren  ;  for  the  cry  of  the  Clan  Chattan 
Chief  had  drawu  to  that  part  of  the  flcld  some  of 
his  bravest  warriors.  The  sons  of  Torqail  did 
not  fall  unavenged,  but  left  dreadftil  marks  of 
their  swords  on  the  persons  of  the  dead  and  liv- 
ing. But  the  necessity  of  keeping  their  most 
distinguished  soldiers  around  the  person  of  their 
Chief  told  to  disadvantage  on  the  general  event  of 
the  combat;  and  so  few  were  now  the  number 
who  remained  fighting,  that  it  was  easy  to  see 
that  the  Clan  Chattan  had  fifteen  of  their  num- 
ber left,  though  most  of  them  wounded ;  and  that 
of  the  Clan  Quheic,  only  about  ten  remained,  of 
whom  there  were  four  of  the  ChiePs  body-guard. 
Including  Torquil  himself. 

They  fought  and  struggled  on,  however,  and 
BB  their  strength  decjiyed,  their  fnry  seemed  to 
Increase.  Henry  Wynd,  now  wounded  in  many 
places,  was  still  bent  on  breaking  through,  orex- 
terminatiniT  the  band  of  bold  hearts  who  contin- 
ued to  fight  around  the  object  of  his  animosity. 
But  still  the  father's  i*houtof,  "Another  for  Hec- 
tor 1 "  was  cheerfully  answered  by  the  fatal  coun- 
tersign, **  Death  for  Hector  I"  and  though  the 
Clan  Quhclc  were  now  outnumbered,  the  combat 
seemed  still  dubious.  It  was  bodily  lassitude 
aloue  that  again  compelled  them  to  another 
pause. 

The  Clan  Chattan  were  then  observed  to  be 
twelve  in  number,  but  two  or  three  were  scarce 
able  to  stand  withont  leaning  upon  their  swords. 
Five  were  left  of  the  Clan  Quhele ;  Torquil  and 
hie  youngest  son  were   of  the   number,  both 


slightly  wotmded.  Eachin  alone  had,  from  the 
vigilance  used  to  intercept  all  blows  levelled 
against  his  person,  escaped  without  injury.  The 
rage  of  both  parties  had  sunk,  through  exhaus- 
tion, into  sullen  desperation.  They  walked  stag- 
gering, as  if  in  their  sleep,  through  the  carcasses 
of  the  slain,  and  gazed  on  them,  aa  if  again  to 
animate  their  hatred  towards  their  survivirg  en- 
emies, by  viewing  the  friends  they  fcad  lost. 

The  multitude  soon  after  beheld  the  survivors 
of  the  desperate  conflict  drawing  together  to  re- 
new the  exterminating  feud  on  the  banks  of  the 
river,  as  the  spot  least  slippery  with  blood,  and 
less  encumbered  with  the  boflles  of  the  slain. 

'*  For  God's  sake — for  the  sake  of  the  mercy  ,  ' 
which  we  dally  pray  for,"  said  the  kind-hearted 
old  King  to  the  Duke  of  Albany,  "let  this  be 
ended  I  Wherefore  should  these  wretched  rags 
and  remnants  of  humanity  be  suffered  to  com- 
plete their  butchery !— Surely  they  will  now  be 
ruled,  and  accept  of  pfsace  on  moderate  terms  ?  " 

"  Compose  yourself,  my  liege,"  said  his 
brother.  "  These  men  are  the  pest  of  the  Low- 
lands. Both  Cliiefs  are  still  li\ing— If  they  go 
back  unharmed,  the  whole  day's  work  is  cast 
away.  Remember  your  promise  to  the  council, 
that  you  would  not  cry  hold." 

"  You  compel  mo  to  a  great  crime,  Albany, 
both  as  a  King,  who  should  protect  his  subjects, 
and  as  a  Christian  man,  w^o  respects  the  brother 
of  his  faith." 

"  You  judge  wrong,  my  lord,"  said  the  Duke ; 
**  these  are  not  loving  subjects,  but  disobedient 
rebels,  as  my  Lord  of  Crawford  can  bear  witness ; 
and  they  are  still  less  Christian  men,  for  the  Prior 
of  the  Dominicans  will  vouch  for  me,  that  they 
are  more  than  half  heathen." 

The  King  sighed  deeply.  "  You  must  work 
your  pleasure,  and  are  too  wise  for  me  to  con- 
tend with.  I  can  but  turn  away,  and  shut  ray  . 
eyes  from  the  sights  and  sounds  of  a  carnage 
which  makes  me  sicken.  But  well  I  know  that 
Gk)d  will  punish  me  even  for  witnessing  this 
waste  of  human  life." 

"Sound,  trumpets,"  said  Albany;  "their 
wounds  will  stiffen  if  they  dally  longer." 

While  this  was  passing,  Torquil  was  embra- 
cing and  encouraging  his  young  Chief.  n 

"Resist  the  witchcraft  but  a  few  minutes 
longer  I  Be  of  good  cheer—you  will  come  off 
without  either  scar  or  scratch,  wcm  or  wound. 
Bo  of  good  cheer  1  '* 

"  How  can  I  be  of  good  cheer,"  said  Eachin, 
"  while  my  brave  kinsmen  have  one  by  one  died 
at  my  feet  ?— died  all  for  me,  who  could  never  de- 
serve the  least  of  their  kindness  1 " 

"  And  for  what  were  they  bom  save  to  die  for 
their  Chief?  "  said  Torqnll,  composedly.  "  Why 
lament  that  the  arrow  returns  not  to  the  quiver, 
providing  it  hit  the  mark  ?  Cheer  up  yet— Here 
are  Tormot  and  I  but  little  hurt,  while  the  wild- 
cats drag  themselves  through  the  plain  as  If  they 
were  half-throttled  by  the  terriers — Yet  one  brave  ■ 
stand,  and  the  day  shaU  be  your  own,  thou^  ft 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


THE  FAIR  MAW  OF  PERTH. 


189 


Buiy  well  be  that  you  alone  remain  alive.— Mln- 
Btrels,  Boand  the  gathering  I " 

The  pipers  on  both  sides  blow  their  chaise, 
and  the  combatants  again  mingled  in  battle,  not 
Indeed  with  the  same  strength,  but  with  una- 
bated Inveteracy.  They  were  joined  by  those 
whose  duty  It  was  to  have  remained  neuter,  but. 
wlio  now  found  themselves  unable  to  do  so.  The 
two  old  champions  who  bore  the  standards,  had 
gradually  advanced  from  Uie  extremity  of  the 
lists,  and  now  approached  close  to  the  imme- 
diate scene  of  action.  When  they  beheld  the  car- 
nage more  nearly,  they  were  mutually  impelled 
by  the  desire  to  revenge  their  brethren,  or  not  to 
survive  them.  They  attacked  each  other  furious- 
ly with  the  lances  to  which  the  standards  were 
attached,  closed  after  exchanging  several  deadly 
thrusts,  then  grappled  in  close  strife,  still  holding 
their  banners,  until  atlength,  in  the  eagerness  of 
their  confiict,  they, fell  together  into  tlie  Tay,  and 
wore  found  drowned  after  the  combat  closely 
locked  in  each  other's  arms.  The  ftiry  of  battla, 
the  frenzy  of  rage  and  despair,  infected  next  the 
minstrels.  The  two  pipers,  who,  during  the  con- 
flict, had  done  their  utmost  to  keep  up  the  spir- 
its of  their  brethren,  now  saw  the  dispute  well- 
nigh  terminated  for  want  of  men  to  support  it. 
They  threw  down  their  instruments,  roshed  des- 
perately upon  each  other  with  their  daggers,  and 
each  being  more  intent  on  dispatching  his  oppo- 
nent than  in  defending  himself,  the  piper  of  Clan 
Quhele  was  almost  instantly  slain,  and  he  of  Clan 
Chatian  mortally  wounded.  The  last,  nevertho- 
less,  again  grasped  his  instrument,  and  the  pi- 
broch of  the  Clan  yet  poured  its  expiring  notes 
over  the  Clan  Chattan,  while  the  dying  minstrel 
had  breath  to  inspire  it.  The  instrument  which 
he  used,  or  at  least  that  part  of  it  called  the  chant- 
er, is  preserved  in  the  family  of  a  Highland 
Chief  to  this  day,  and  Is  much  honored  under  the 
name  of  the  Federan  Dhu,  or  Black  Chanter.* 

Meanwhile,  in  the  final  charge,  young  Tormot, 
devoted,  like  his  brethren,  by  his  father  Torqull 
to  the  protection  of  his  Chief,  had  been  mortally 
wounded  by  the  unsparing  sword  of  the  Smith. 
The  other  two  remaining  of  the  Clan  Quhele  had 
also  liiUcn,  and  Torqull,  with  his  foster-son,  and 
the  wounded  Tormot,  forced  to  retreat  before 
eight  or  ten  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  made  a  stand  on 
the  bank  of  the  river,  while  their  enemies  were 
making  such  exertions  as  their  wounds  wonld 
permit  to  come  up  with  them.  Torqull  had  Just 
reached  the  spot  where  he  had  resolved  to  make 
the  stand,  when  the  youth  Tormot  dropped  and 
expired.    His  death  drew  ftom  his  father  the  first 

•  Th«  preMnt  Clony  MncPherton,  Ch!«f  of  hit  Clan,  U  Id 
pOU«nloQ  of  thU  luicient  trophj  of  their  pretence  st  tb«  North 
Inch.  Anothtr  sccunnt  of  it  \*  ^ren  by  a  tradition,  which  lajt, 
that  an  atrial  minstrel  appeared  over  the  headt  of  the  Clan 
Chattan,  and  hariog  played  tome  wild  atraint,  let  the  Instru- 
ment drop  from  his  hand.  Being  made  of  ^latt,  it  was  bmkco 
by  the  fall,  excepting  only  the  ebantcr,  whldi,  at  usual,  was  of 
lignom  vlte.  The  MacPhereoa  ptper  ■aoorad  this  epchaatod 
pipe,  and  the  poeMsatoQ  of  it  U  itUl  cooddanid  ••  ensarlng  tka 
jNvaperlty  of  the  dan. 


and  only  sigh  which  he  had  breathed  throughout 
the  eventfai  day. 

"  My  son  Tormot  1 "  he  said,  "  my  youngest 
and  dearest !  But  If  1  save  Hector,  I  save  all. — 
Now,  my  darling  Dault,  1  have  done  .for  thee  all 
that  man  may,  excepting  ihe  last.  Let  me  undo 
the  clasps  of  that  ill-omened  armor,  and  do  thou 
put  on  that  of  Tormot ;  it  is  light,  and  will  fit 
thee  well.  While  yon  do  so,  I  will  rush  on  tlieso 
crippled  men,  and  make  what  play  with  them  I 
can.  I  trust  I  shall  have  but  little  to  do,  for  they 
are  following  each  other  like  disabled  steers.  At 
least,  darling  of  ray  soul,  if  I  am  unable  to  save 
thee,  I  can  show  thee  how  a  man  should  die." 

While  Torqull  thus  spoke,  he  unloosed  the 
clasps  of  the  young  Chlers  hauberk,  in  the  simple 
belief  that  he  could  thus  break  the  meshes  which 
fear  and  necromacy  had  twined  about  his  heart. 

*'  My  father,  my  father,  my  more  than  par- 
ent I "  said  the  unhappy  Eachln— "  Stay  with  me  I 
—with  yuu  by  my  side,  I  feel  I  can  fight  to  the 
last." 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  Torquil.  "  I  will  stop 
tiiem  coming  up,  while  you  put  on  the  hauberk. 
God  eternally  bless  thee,  beloved  of  my  sOul  I  " 

And  then,  brandishing  his  sword,  Torquil 
of  the  Oak  rushed  forward  with  the  same  fatal 
war-cry,  which  had  so  often  sounded  over  that 
bloody  field,  Bas  air  son  Eachin  .'—The  words 
rung  three  times  in  a  voice  of  thunder ;  and  each 
time  that  he  cried  his  war-shout,  he  struck  down 
one  of  the  Clan  Chattan,  as  he  met  them  succes- 
slvely  straggling  towards  hlra.— "  Brave  battle, 
hawk— well  down,  falcon  I "  exclaimed  the  multi- 
tude, as  they  witnessed  exertions  which  seemed, 
even  at  this  last  hour,  to  threaten  a  change  of  the 
fortunes  of  the  day.  Suddenly  these  cries  were 
hushed  Into  silence,  and  succeeded  by  a  clashing 
of  swords  so  dreadfhl,  as  If  the  whole  conflict  had 
recommenced  In  the  person  of  Henry  Wynd  and 
Torqull  of  the  Oak.  They  cut,  folned,  hewed,  and 
thrust,  as  If  they  had  drawn  their  blades  for  the 
h:st  time  that  day ;  and  their  inveteracy  was  mu- 
tual, for  Torquil  recognised  the  foul  wizard,  who 
as  he  supposed,  had  cast  a  spell  over  his  child ; 
and  Henry  saw  before  him  the  giant,  who,  during 
the  whole  conflict,  had  Interrupted  the  purpose 
for  which  alone  he  had  joined  the  combatants — 
that  of  engaging  in  single  combat  with  Hector. 
They  fought  with  an  equality  which,  perhaps, 
would  not  have  existed,  had  not  Henry,  more 
wounded  than  his  antagonist,  been  somewhat  de- 
prived of  his  usual  agility. 

Meanwhile  Eachin,  finding  himself  alone,  after 
a  disorderly  and  vain  attempt  to  put  on  his  foster- 
brother's  harness,  became  animated  by  an  emo- 
tion of  shame  and  despair,  and  hurried  forward 
to  support  his  foster-father  In  the  terrible  strug- 
gle, ere  some  other  of  the  Clan  Chattan  should 
come  up.  When  he  was  within  five  yards,  and 
sternly  determined  to  take  his  share  in  the  death- 
fight,  his  foster-father  fell,  cleft  from  the  collar- 
bone well-nigh  to  the  heart,  and  murmuring  with 
bis  last  breath.  Baa  air  son  Eachin!  —The unfold 
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tanate  joalh  saw  the  fkll  of  his  last  friend,  and  at 
the  pame  moment  beheld  the  deadly  enemy  who 
bad  hunted  him  th rough  the  whole  field,  standing 
within  eword^s  point  of  him,  and  brandishing  the 
huge  weapon  which  liad  hewed  its  way  to  his  life 
tlirough  so  many  obstacles.  Perhaps  this  was 
enough  to  bring  his  constitutional  timidity  to  its 
highest  point ;  or  perhaps  he  recollected,  at  the 
samo  moment,  that  he  was  without  defensive  ar- 
mor, and  Uiat  a  line  of  enemies,  halting  indeed 
and  crippled,  but  eager  for  revenge  and  blood, 
were  closely  approaching.  It  is  enough  to  say, 
iut  his  heart  sickened,  his  eyes  darkened,  his 
ears  tingled,  his  brain  turned  giddy—all  other  con- 
siderations were  lost  in  the  apprehension  of  In- 
sunt  death;  and,  drawing  one  inefiectual  blow 
at  the  Smith,  he  avoided  that  which  was  aimed  at 
him  in  return,  by  bounding  backward ;  and  ere 
the  former  could  recover  his  weapon,  Eachin  had 
plunged  Into  the  stream  of  the  Tay.  A  roar  of 
contumely  pursued  him  as  he  swam  across  the 
river,  although,  perhaps,  not  a  dozen  of  those 
who  Joined  in  it  would  have  behaved  otherwise 
in  the  like  circumstances.  Henry  looked  after 
the  fugitive  in  silence  and  surprise,  but  could 
not  speciUate  on  the  consequences  of  his  flight, 
on  account  of  the  (kintnoss  which  seemed  to  over- 
power him  as  soon  as  the  animation  of  the  contest 
had  subsided.  He  sat  down  on  the  grassy  bank, 
and  endeavored  to  stanch  such  of  his  wounds  as 
were  pouring  fastest 

The  victors  had  the  general  meod  of  gratula- 
tlon.  The  Duke  of  Albany  and  others  went  down 
to  survey  the  field ;  and  Heury  Wynd  was  honored 
with  particular  notice. 

"  If  thou  wilt  follow  me,  good  fellow,"  said  the 
Black  Douglas,  '*  I  will  change  thy  leathern  apron 
for  a  knight's  girdle,  and  thy  burgage  tenement 
for  an  hundrcd-pound-Iand  to  maintain  thy  rank 
withal." 

**I  thank  you  humbly,  my  lord,"  said  the 
Smith,  dejectedly,  *'  but  I  have  shod  blood  enough 
already ;  and  Heaven  has  punished  me,  4>y  foiling 
the  only  purpose  for  which  I  entered  the  com- 
bat." 

*'  How,  fHend  t "  said  Douglas.  "  Didst  thou 
not  fight  for  the  Clan  Chattan,  and  have  they  not 
gained  a  glorious  conquest?  " 

**  1  fought  for  my  own  hand^^^  said  the  Smith, 
Indifferently ;  and  the  expression  is  still  prover- 
bial in  Scothind.* 

The  good  King  Robert  now  came  up  on  an  am- 
bling palfhjy,  having  entered  the  barriers  for  the 
purpose  of  causing  tlie  wounded  to  be  looked  af- 
ter. 

"  My  lord  of  DougUs,"  he  said,  "  you  vex  the 
poor  man  with  temporal  matters,  when  It  seems 
he  may  have  short  time  to  consider  those  that  are 
spiritual.  Has  he  no  friends  here  who  will  bear 
him  where  his  bodily  wounds,  and  the  health  of 
his  soul,  may  be  both  cared  for  f  " 
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**He  hath  as  many  fHends  asthenoare  good 
men  in  Perth,"  said  Sir  Patrick  Chatteris ; ''  and 
I  esteem  myself  one  of  the  closest." 

*'  A  churl  will  savor  of  churl's  kind"— said  tb« 
haughty  Douglas,  turning  his  horse  aside ;  ''  the 
proffer  of  knighthood  from  the  sword  of  Douglas 
had  recalled  him  from  death's  door,  had  there 
been  a  drop  of  gentle  blood  in  his  body." 

Disregarding  the  taunt  of  the  mighty  Earl,  the 
Knight  of  KLnfauns  dismounted  to  take  Henry 
in  his  arms,  as  he  now  sunk  back  from  very  (kin to 
ncss.  But  he  was  prevented  by  Simon  Glover, 
who,  with  other  burgesses  of  consideration,  had 
now  entered  the  barrace. 

*'  Henry,  my  beloved  son  Henry  1 "  said  tho 
old  man.  ''O,  what  tempted  you  to  this  &tal 
affray  l— Dying— speechless." 

"  No— not  speechless,"  said  Honiy  — *'  Cath- 
arine  " 

He  could  utter  no  more. 

*'  Catharine  is  well  I  trust:  'and  shall  be  thine 
-that  Is,  if " 

''  If  she  be  safe,  thou  wouldst  say,  old  man,*' 
said  the  Douglas,  who,  though  something  af- 
fronted at  Henry's  rejection  of  his  offer,  was  too 
magnanimous  not  to  interest  himself  in  what  waa 
passing,—''  She  is  safe,  If  Douglas's  banner  can 
protect  her— safe,  and  shall  be  rich.  Douglas 
can  give  wealth  to  those  who  value  it  more  than 
honor." 

*'  For  her  safety,  my  lord,  let  the  heartfelt 
thanks  and  blessings  of  a  father  go  with  the  no- 
ble Douglas.  For  wealth,  we  are  rich  enough- 
Gold  cannot  restore  my  beloved  son." 

''  A  marvel  1 "  said  the  EarL,— "  a  churl  refhses 
nobility— a  citiaen  despises  gold  1 " 

'*  Under  your  lordship's  fkvor,'*  said  Sir  Pat- 
rick, ''  I,  who  am  knight  and  noble,  take  license 
to  say,  that  such  a  brave  man  as  Henry  Wynd 
may  reject  honorable  titles  —  such  an  honest 
man  as  this  reverend  citizen  may  dispense  with 
gold." 

**  You  do  well.  Sir  Patrick,  to  speak  for  your 
town,  and  I  take  no  offence,"  said  the  Douglas. 
"  I  force  my  bounty  on  no  one.— But,'*  he  add- 
ed, in  a  whisper  to  Albany,  ''your  Grace  must 
withdraw  the  King  from  this  bloody  sight,  for  ho 
must  know  that  to^iight  which  will  ring  over 
broad  Scotland  when  to-morrow  dawns.  This 
feud  is  ended.  Yet  even  /  grieve  that  so  many 
brave  Scottish  men  lie  here  slain,  whose  brands 
might  have  decided  a  pitched  field  in  their 
country's  cause." 

With  difficulty  King  Robert  was  withdrawn 
fh>m  tho  field ;  the  tears  running  down  bis  aged 
checks  and  white  beard,  as  he  conjured  aQ 
around  him,  nobles  and  priests,  that  care  should 
be  taken  for  the  bodies  and  souls  of  the  few 
wounded  survivors,  and  honorable  burial  ren- 
dered to  the  slain.  The  priests  who  were  pres- 
ent answered  zealously  for  both  services,  and  re- 
deemed their  pledge  ftiithftiUy  and  piously. 

Thus  ended  this  celebrated  conflict  of  iha 
North  Inch  of  Perth.    Of  sixty-four  bravo  men 
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(the  minstrela  and  standed-bearera  included)  who 
strode  manftilly  to  the  fatal  field,  eeyen  alone 
survived,  who  were  conveyed  from  thence  In  Ut- 
ters, in  a  case  little  different  from  tJie  dead  and 
dying  aronnd  them,  and  mingled  with  them  In 
the  sad  procession  which  conveyed  them  from 
the  scene  of  their  strife.  Each  in  alone  had  left 
It  void  of  wounds,  and  void  of  honor. 

It  remains  but  to  say,  Uiat  not  a  man  of  the 
Clan  Quhele  survived  the  bloody  combat,  except 
the  fugitive  Chief;  and  the  consequejice  of  the 
defeat  was  the  dissolution  of  their  confederacy. 
The  clans  of  which  it  consisted  are  now  only 
matter  of  conjecture  to  the  antiquary,  for,  after 
this  eventftil  contest,  they  never  assembled  un- 
der the  same  banner.  The  Clan  Chattau,  on  the 
other  hand,  cimtinu^d  to  increase  and  flourish  ; 
and  the  best  fomilies  of  the  Northern  Highlands 
boast  their  descent  firom  the  race  of  the  Cat-a- 
Mountaln.* 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

Whilb  the  King  rode  slowly  back  to  the  con- 
vent which  he  then  occupied,  Albany,  with  a  dis- 
composed aspect  and  faltering  voice,  asked  the 
Bart  of  Douglas,  "  Will  not  your  lordship,  who 
saw  this  most  melancholy  scene  at  Falkland,  com- 
municate the  tidings  to  my  unhappy  brother  ?  " 

"  Not  for  broad  ScotUind,"  said  the  Douglas. 
**  I  would  sooner  bare  my  breast,  within  flight 
shot,  as  a  butt  to  an  hundred  Tynedaki  bowmen. 
No ;  by  8t  Bride  of  Douglas  1  I  could  but  say  I 
saw  the  lU-fiited  youth  dead.  How  he  came  by 
his  death,  your  Grace  can  perhaps  better  ex- 
plain. Were  It  not  for  the  rebellion  of  March, 
and  the  English  war,  I  would  speak  my  own 
mind  of  It.**  So  saying,  and  making  his  obei- 
sance to  the  King,  the  Earl  rod©  off  to  his  own 

•  Thfl  readar  may  b«  amatcd  with  tb«  Mcoimt  of  this  oo- 
■lAQf^t  in  Boao*,  m  tratuiated  by  B«l)«nden. 

<'  At  thU  tima,  mekil  of  all  th*  north  of  Scotland  wa*  havdy 
trublit  be  two  dannli  of  Irtmen,  namit  Clanlcayit  and  Gleu- 
quhatUni*;  Inrading  the  cuntre,  be  thair  weris,  with  Ithand 
•laacht«r  and  reif.  At  lait,  It  wat  appoJntU  betwij  the  heidl»- 
M«n  of  thir  two  clannU,  be  arise  of  ^e  Erlit  of  Mmra;  and 
CrawAtrdf  that  xzx  of  the  princip«Il  men  of  the  to  cUa  lal  fl«iD» 
with  othir  zxz  of  the  tothir  oian,  arrayit  in  thalr  best  ariae  t 
and  sail  oonveae  afore  the  kiag  at  Perth,  for  deciaion  of  at  plel* ; 
and  fecht  with  icbarp  iwerdit  tn  the  delth,  but  ony  hamef ;  and 
that  clan  quJiare  th«  victory  tuccedit  to  hare  perpetuall  empire 
abore  the  tothir.  Balth  thir  dannie,  (fiald  of  thie  condition, 
come  to  the  North  Indie,  bedde  Perth,  with  JogU  set  In  umS. 
faldls,  to  dlaeat  the  verile.  Ane  of  Uiir  clannU  wantit  aae  aaa 
to  perfumit  furth  the  oowmer,  and  wagit  ane  oarll,  for  money, 
to  debait  thair  acttoun,  howbeit  thii  man  pvrtenit  na  thing  Ut 
thaim  in  bind  nor  kiodnes.  Thir  two  dannit  etude  arrayit  with 
Ifret  hatrent  a^rani*  othIr ;  and,  be  «ound  of  trumpet,  ruidiit  to- 
gidder ;  tokand  na  reapect  to  thair  wonndie,  m  that  thay  micht 
diitroy  thalr  enaUnet ;  aad  fkadit  in  thie  mane<  lang,  wilh  nu- 
eertaae  Tictory ;  qnben  ane  fel,  ane  othIr  was  pat  in  bit  rownie. 
At  laet,  the  Claokayii  war  al  ilane  except  ane,  that  awam  throw 
the  watter  of  Tay.  Of  Glenquhattann!*,  was  left  x\  pereonis  on 
lire  ■  but  thay  war  in  hart,  that  they  mieht  nooht  hald  thair 
•w«nli(  ta  thalr  handifc  Thie  debait  wae  fra  the  laoanuttioii, 
Moocx<»-i  ydrU." 


lodgings,  leaving  Albany  to  tell  his  tale  aa  he 
best  could. 

*'The  rebellion  and  t*^e  English  war?"  said 
the  Duke  to  himself.—"  Ay,  and  thine  own  In- 
terest, haughty  Earl,  which,  imperious  a«<  thou 
art,  thou  dareat  not  sepamt*!  from  mine.  Well, 
since  the  task  falls  on  me,  I  must  and  will  dis- 
charge it" 

He  followed  the  King  Into  his  apartment. 
The  King  looked  at  him  with  surprise  after  he 
had  assumed  his  usual  seat. 

"Thy  countenance  Is  ghastly,  Robin,"  said 
the  King.  **I  would  thou  wouldst  think  moro 
deeply  when  blood  is  to  be  spilled,  since  its  con- 
sequences affect  thee  so  powerfhlly.  And  yet, 
Robin,  I  love  thee  the  better  that  thy  kind  na- 
ture will  sometimes  show  itself,  even  through 
thy  reflecting  policy." 

"  I  would  to  Heaven,  my  royal  brother,"  said 
Albany,  with  a  voice  half-choked,  "that  the 
bloody  field  we  have  seen  were  the  worst  we  had 
to  see  or  hear  of  this  day.  I  should  waste  little 
Borrow  on  the  wild  kerne  who  lie  piled  on  it  like 
carrion.    But"— he  paused. 

"Howl"  exclaimed  the  King,  In  terror,— 
"  What  new  evil  ?— Rothsay  ?— it  must  bo— it  is 
Rothsay  I— Speak  out !— What  new  foUy  has  been 
done?— What  fresh  mischance?  " 

"  My  Lord— my  liege— folly  and  mischance  are 
now  ended  with  my  hapless  nephew." 

"  He  Is  dead  1— he  is  dead  1 "  screamed  the  ag- 
onized parent  "  Albany,  as  thy  brother,  I  con- 
jure thee— But  no— I  am  thy  brother  no  longer  I 
Aa  thy  King,  dark  and  subtle  man,  I  charge  thee 
to  tell  the  worst  1 " 

Albany  faltered  oat,— "The  details  are  but 
Imperfectly  knowTi  to  me— but  the  certainty  is, 
that  my  unhappy  nephew  was  found  dead  in  his 
apartment  laet  night  from  sudden  illness— as  I 
have  hoard." 

"  O,  Rothsay  1— O,  my  beloved  David  I— Would 
to  God  I  had  died  for  thee,  my  son— my  son  I " 

So  spoke,  in  the  emphatic  words  of  Scripture, 
the  helpless  and  berefl  father,  tearing  his  gray 
beard  and  hoary  hair,  while  Albany,  speechless 
and  conscience-struck,  lUd  not  venture  to  inter- 
rapt  the  tempest  of  h  is  grief.  But  the  agony  of 
the  Klng*s  sorrow  almost  instantly  changed  to 
ftiry— A  mood  so  contrary  to  the  gentleness  and 
timidity  of  his  nature,  that  the  remorse  of  Al- 
bany was  drowned  In  his  fear. 

"  And  this  Is  the  end,"  said  the  King.  "  of  thy 
moral  saws  and  religious  maxims  I— But  the  be- 
sotted fkther.  who  gave  the  son  Into  thy  hands, 
who  gave  the  innocent  lamb  to  the  butcher,  Is  a 
King  I  and  thou  shalt  know  it  to  thy  cost.  Shall 
the  murderer  stand  in  presence  of  his  brother— 
sUlned  with  the  bk)od  of  that  brothcr*s  son . 
No  I— What  ho,  without  there  1— MacLoulsl  — 
Btandanes  I— Treachery !— Murder  I— Take  arms, 
if  you  love  the  Stewart  1 " 

MacLouis,  with  several  of  the  guards,  rushed 
Into  the  apartment 

"Murder  and  treason  I"  exclaimed  the  ml»* 
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erableKlng.  **  Bmndanes— your  noble  Prince*' 
—here  his  grief  and  agitation  interrapted  for  a 
moment  the  fotal  information  it  was  bis  object  to 
convey.  At  len;:th  he  reeumcd  his  broken 
Bpeccb,— "  An  axe  and  a  block  instantly  into  the 
court-yardi— Arrest"— The  word  choked  his  ut- 
terance. 

"Ari-est  whom, my  noble  liege?"  8a*d  Mac- 
Lonis,  who,  observlncf  the  King  influenced  by  a 
tide  of  pansion  so  different  from  the  gentleness  of 
bis  ordinary  demeanor,  almost  conjectured  that 
his  brain  had  been  disturbed  by  the  unusual  hoi^ 
rors  of  the  combat  he  had  witnessed,— "Whom 
shall  I  arrest,  my  liege  ?"  he  replied.  **  Here  is 
none  but  your  Grace's  royal  brother  of  Albany." 

'•  Most  true,"  said  the  King,  his  brief  fit  of 
Tindictive  passion  soon  dying  away.  "Most 
true— none  but  Albany— none  but  my  parenrs 
child— none  but  ray  brother.  O  God  1  enable  me 
to  quell  the  sinfhl  passion  which  glows  in  this 
hoRom—Sancta  Maria^  ora  pro  nobis  !  " 

MacLouis  caet  a  look  of  wonder  towards  the 
Bnke  of  Albany,  who  endeavored  to  hide  his  con- 
fbsion  under  an  affectation  of  deep  sympathy, 
and  muttered  to  the  officer,— 

"  The  great  misfortune  has  been  too  much  for 
his  understanding." 

"  What  misfortune,  please  your  Grace  ?"  re- 
plied Macl,oulB.    '*  1  have  heard  of  none." 

"  How  I— not  heard  of  the  death  of  my  nephew 
Rothsay  ?  " 

"The  Duke  of  Bothsay  dead,  my  Lord  of  Al- 
bany!" exclaimed  the  Paithfnl  Brandane,  with 
the  utmost  horror  and  astonishment,— "  When, 
how,  and  where  ?  " 

"Two  days  since— the  manner  aa  yet  un- 
known— at  Falkland." 

MacLouis  gazed  at  the  Duke  for  an  instant ; 
then  with  a  kindling  eye  and  determined  look, 
said  to  the  King,  who  seemed  deeply  engaged  in 
his  mental  devotion,—"  My  liege  I  a  minute  or 
two  since  you  left  a  word— one  word— unspoken. 
Let  it  pass  your  lips,  and  your  pleasure  Is  law  to 
your  Brandancs  ! " 

"I  was  praying  against  temptation,  Mac- 
Louis," said  the  heart-broken  King,  "and  yon 
bring  it  to  me.  Would  you  arm  a  madman  with 
a  drawn  weapon  ?— But  oh,  Albany ! — my  friend, 
my  brother— my  bosom  counsellor !— how— how 
camest  thou  by  the  heart  to  do  this ! " 

Albany,  seeing  that  the  King's  mood  wa^ 
softening,  replied  with  more  firmness  than  be- 
fore,— "My  castle  has  no  barrier  against  the 
power  of  death— I  have  not  deserved  the  foul 
suspicions  which  your  Majesty's  words  imply.  I 
pardon  them,  from  the  disti-action  of  a  bereaved 
fether.  But  I  am  willing  to  swear  by  cross  and 
altar— by  my  share  in  salvation,  by  the  souls  of 
our  royal  parents " 

"Be  silent,  Robert!''  said  the  King;  "add 
not  perjury  to  murder.— And  was  this  all  done  to 
gain  a  step  nearer  to  a  crown  and  sceptre? 
Take  them  to  thee  at  once,  man ;  and  mayst  thou 
feel  as  I  have  done  that  they  are  both  of  red-hot 


Iron !— Oh,  Hothsay,  Rothsay !  thou  bast  at  least 
escaped  being  a  king ! " 

"  My  liege,"  said  MacLouis,  "  let  me  remind 
you  that  the  crown  and  sceptre  of  Scotland  are, 
when  your  Majesty  ceases  to  bear  them,  the 
right  of  Prince  James,  who  succeeds  to  his 
brother's  rights." 

"  True,  MacLouis,"  said  the  King,  eagerly, 
"and  will  succeed,  poor  child,  to  his  brother's 
perils  1  Thanks,  MacLouis,  thanks— Yon  have 
reminded  me  that  I  have  still  work  upon  earth. 
Get  thy  Brandanes  under  arms  with  what  speed 
thou  canst.  Let  no  man  go  with  us  whose  truth 
is  not  known  to  thee.  None  in  especial  who  has 
trafficked  with  the  Duke  of  Albany— that  man.  I  |g 

mean,  who  calls  himself  my  brother!— and  order 
my  litter  to  bo  instantly  prepared.  We  will  to 
Dnnbarton,  MacLouis.  or  to  Bute.  Precipices, 
and  tides,  and  my  Brandanes'  heart8,'shall  de- 
fend the  child  till  we  can  put  oceans  betwixt 
him  and  his  cruel  uncle's  ambition.  —  Farewell, 
Robert  of  Albany— flircwell  for  ever,  thou  hard- 
hearted, bloody  man  I  Enjoy  such  share  of  power 
as  the  Douglas  may  permit  thee— But  seek  not  to 
see  my  foce  again,  fttr  less  to  approach  my  re- 
maining child  1  for,  that  hour  thou  dost,  my 
guards  shall  have  orders  to  stab  thee  down  with 
their  partisans  I— MacLouis,  look  it  be  so  di- 
rected." 

The  Duke  of  Albany  left  the  presence  without 
attempting  ftirther  justification  or  reply. 

What  followed  is  matter  of  history.  In  the 
ensuing  Parliament,  the  Duke  of  Albany  pre- 
vailed on  that  body  to  declare  him  innocent  of 
the  death  of  Rothsay,  while,  at  the  same  time, 
he  showed  his  own  sense  of  guilt  by  taking  out 
a  remission  or  pardon  for  the  offence.  The  un- 
happy and  aged  monarch  secluded  himself  in  his 
Castle  of  Rothsay,  in  Bute,  to  mourn  oVer  the  son 
he  had  lost,  and  watch  with  feverish  anxiety 
over  the  life  of  him  who  remained.  As  the  best 
step  for  the  youthfbl  James's  security,  he  sent 
him  to  France  to  receive  his  education  at  the  , 

court  ol  the  reigning  sovereign.  But  the  vessel 
in  which  the  Prince  of  Scotland  sailed,  was  taken 
by  an  English  cruiser;  and  although  there  was  a 
truce  for  the  moment  betwixt  the  kingdoms, 
Henry  IV.  imgenerously  detained  him  a  pris« 
oner.    This  last  blow  completely  broke  the  heart  ^ 

of  the  unhappy  King  Robert  III.  Vengeance  fol- 
lowed, though  wiU)  a  slow  pace,  the  treadi- 
ery  and  cruelty  of  his  brother.  Robert  of  Al- 
bany's own  gray  hairs  went,  indeed.  In  peace  to 
the  grave,  and  he  transferred  the  regency  which 
he  had  so  foully  acquired,  to  his  son  Murdoch. 
But,  nineteen  years  after  the  death  of  the  old 
King,  James  I.  returned  to  Scotland,  and  Dnko 
Murdoch  of  Albany,  with  his  sons,  was  brought 
to  the  scaffold,  in  expiation  of  his  fiither's  guilt 
and  his  own.* 


*  Tb*  death  of  the  Pake  of  RothMj  It  not  •oeompcnicd  with 
the  ciroomatMicet  detailed  by  later  writer*  la  Wyatooo.  Ylw 
Chronicler  of  Lochleren  laya  simply  :— 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


TRB  FAIR  MAID  OF  PERTH. 


193 


Falkland,  by  order  of  the  Douglas,  to  be  placed 
under  the  protection  of  his  daughter,  the  now 
widowed  Ducho-s  of  Rothsay.  That  lady's  tem- 
porary residence  was  a  religions  house  called 
Campeie,  the  ruins  of  which  still  occupy  a  strik 
lug  situation  on  the  Tay.  It  arose  on  the  sum- 
Boms.  mit  of  a  precipitous  rock,  which  descends  on  the 

W«  now  return  to  the  Fair  Maid  of  Perth,     princely  river,  there  rendered  peculiarly  remark- 
thr^jrLrJTtf^m  the  horrible  Bcene  at    able  by  the  cataract  called  Campsio  Linn,  where 


CHAPTER  XXX  VI. 

Tk«  booest  heart  thst'c  free  frM  .i' 
iBUnded  fr»ud  or  guile, 

However  Fortune  kick  the  ba\ 
Ku  aye  some  caoM  to  imile. 


««  A  thooiand  foore  linndyr  yerU  and  twa. 
All  before  as  ye  herd  done, 
Our  lord  the  klngle  eldeet  tone, 
Soete  and  Tertuout,  yong  and  fair, 
And  hU  nenut  laochftil  ayr, 
Honest,  habil,  and  avenand, 
Our  Loide,  our  Prynce,  In  all  pleMwd, 
Cunnand  Into  Utteratdre, 
A  Mjinly  persone  in  ttatart, 
SchiT  Davy  Duke  of  Rotheeay, 
Of  Marche  the  eevyn  and  twenty  day 
Yauld  hie  Sanle  to  hU  Ortatooie, 
HU  cotM  til  hollowit  Sepulture. 
In  Lundoria  hit  Body  Uea, 
HU  Splrlte  inUl  Paradya." 

B.  iz.ohap.tt. 


The  Conttnnator  of  Furdon  U  ttx  more  partlcnlar,  and  thoogh 
ke  dow  net  poellively  pronounce  on  the  guilt  of  Albany,  eaye 
•nougb  to  »how  that,  when  he  wrote,  the  •u«piolon  agalnet  hhn 
was  iinlvet»al ;  and  that  Sir  John  Ramomy  was  g«»erally  con- 
■Idertd  as  haTlng  followed  the  dark  and  double  course  ascribed 
lo  hin  in  the  noTel. 

"Anno   Domini   mnieslmo   quadringenteslmo   prhno,   obllt 
eolomna  eedesUe  robustlsslnia,  ras  eloquentiae,  thesaurus  eden- 
Mas,  »c  defensor  cathollca  fldel,  domlnus  Waltanu  Treyl  epU- 
eoput   8.  Andrew;   et   etlam   domlna  Anabella   r^na   apnd 
Sooovn  deceMlt,  et  sepnlU  eat  in  Dnnfermelyn.    HI  enlm  duo, 
dum  viverent,  hooorem  quasi  regnl  exaltabant ;  Tldelloet,  prin- 
tlpea  et  magnates  Ui  dlscordlara  ccoelutoa  ad  concordiam  revo- 
cantcs  allenigenas  et  extnneos  egreglA  susceplaatee  et  oonviti- 
•ntes,  ac  m.mificA  dimUsoe  l«tlficant«s.    Undo  quasi  proreiw 
blallter  tunc  dictum  enUUt,  qudd  mortuU  reglni  Sootiss,  comlte 
ie  DoogWs,  et  eplscopo  Sonctl  Andrec,  abilt  decus,  reoessit 
honor,  et  honestas  obiU  SooUsb.    Eodem  anno  quarU  mortalitas 
•xatlUt  In  regno.    Paulo  ante  domlnus  rex  In  oonslllo  depuUvit 
CtiTtos  conslllarlos,  ralentes  baronet  et  milltes,  juratos  ad  r*- 
gonilam  et  conslllandum  domlnum  David  St«wart  duoem  Roth- 
uteiu«m,  comltem  de  Carrik,  et  prlncipem  regnl,  quia  rldebatur 
regi  et  conslllo  quid  Immltoebat  se  sseplus  effr«natU  luslbns  et 
levlorlbus  ludicrU.    Propter  quod  et  Ipse  conslllo  astrictos  sanlori, 
jurarlt  se  regiraini  eorum  et  coasllio  conformare.    Sed  mortuA 
regini  Ipsius  noblll  metre,  quae  eum  In  mnltls  refmmabat,  tan- 
quam  laqucus  contritus  fulsset,  sperarit  se  llberatum,  et,  spreto 
proborum  conslllo,  denno  In   priori    leritate   so  totum   dedlt. 
Propter  quod  eonslllnm  prooorum  rfbl  assignatam  qultablt  se 
regl,  et  si  roluliset,  non  tamen  posse  se  eum  ad  gravltatem 
BUtfom  flexisse  attesUtur.    Unde  rex  ImpoUns  et  decrepltua 
•eripait  fratri  suo  dud  Albanlw,  gubernatorl  regnl,  ut  arrestare- 
tur,  et  ad  tempus  eustodlo  deputaretur,  donee  rlrgA  dUdpllasB 
«»tlgatu«,  selpsum    melius  cognosceret.    Non  enlm  osculatur 
flllum  pater,  s«d  allquando  casUgat.    Sed  quod  rex  proposult  ad 
fllll  cmondam,  tendit  ei  ad  noxam.     Nam  uterque  bajulus  llterw 
recaUa  ad  gui)eTnatot«m  de  fiwto  ostendlt,  se  Incantorera  et  In- 
ttigatorem  n^l  ut  tallUr  demanilxret,  quod  honori  alterius  obvi- 
aiet,  sleut  experientii  exltus  rel  patefocit.     Domini  enlm  Willel- 
mu«  Undesay  de  Rossy  el  Johannes  Remorgoney  milltes,  regU 
famUl&rei  et  consiliarll,  nuncli  ot  portatonss  erant  literarum  regU 
gubematori :  qnlqne  etlam,  ut  dicitur,  duel   Rothaalenil  prius 
loggesserunt,  ut,  post  obltum  epitcopl  Sanctl  Andreas,  cwtrum 
Buum  ad  uium  re-jiU,  quoosque  novus  eplscopui  InilUueretur,  re- 
eiperet  et  servarut :  qulque  ipsnra  ducem,  nihil  mall  premedlta- 
turn,  ad  ca»irum  Sanctl  Andrew  simpliclter,  et  cum  moderata 
fomllla,  tqultantem,  Inter  ylllam  de  Nidi  et  Stratymm  arres- 


tarerunt,  et  per  potentlam  eundem  duoem  ad  Ipsum  castrum 
Sanctl  /Jidreie,  slbl  au  dellberaudum  paratum.  Induxcrunt,  et 
Ibidem  in  custodia  tenuerunt  quousque  dux  Albanlac,  cum  tuo 
conslllo  apud  Culros  tento,  qoid  de  eo  facerent,  deliberaveront. 
Qui  quldem  dux  AlbanUs,  cum  domino  Archibald©  11.  oomlU  de 
Douglas,  manu  valid*  Ipsum  ad  turrim  de  Faulkland,  jmnento 
impoaitum  et  russeto  oolloblo  chlamldatum  transvexorunt :  nbl 
In  quadam  honesU  camerula  cum  servandum  depuUrerunt.    In 
qua  tarn  dlu  castodltus,  sdlkjct  per  Johannem  Selkirk  et  Johao- 
nem  Wrycht,  donee  dyssenterii,  sire  ut  alii  volunt,  fame  tabe- 
faetos^finem  vitas  dedlt  r^.  KaL  Aprills  In  vigilia  PaschjB,  serd; 
■iTe  In  die  Paschso  summo  mane,  et  sepultos  est  In  Londorit. 
Priemlssusrer*  Johannes  Remorgeney  tarn  prindpl,quftm  doml- 
no  regi,  erat  oonslliarius,  audax  splritu,  et  pronundatlone  elo- 
queatlsalmus,  ac  In  ardnU  cmusU  prolocutor  regis,  et  cansldleua 
dUertUslmns :  qui,  ut  dlcltur,  ante  haws  suggesstt  Ipsl  prindpl 
dnd  Rothsalcnsl,  ut  patruum  suum  duoem  Albanl*  arrestaret, 
et,  quallcunque  occasione  nact4,  sUtlm  de  medio  tollerot :  quod 
&u»re  oronino  princeps  refuUTlt.    Utod  attendens  miles,  mall- 
Uc  su«  fullgino  occajcatus,  k  c«pUs  desistere  nequivlt,  h^ius- 
modl  labe  attachlatus;  quia,  ut  alt  Chrysostomus,  'CoSrceri 
omnlno  neqult  animus  pravA  temel  Tolnntate  vlUatus.*    Et  Ideo, 
rice  rersi,  pallium  In  alterum  humerum  convcrtcne,  hoc  Idem 
malefldum  duoem  Albanlw  de  nepote  suoduca  Rothsaionsi  faoere 
Instruxit ;  alias  fine  fidlo  ut  asserul^  dux  R->thsaien4U  de  Ipso 
fioem  lacturus  (Ulwct.    Dlctns  Inaupcr  D.  WUlelmus  Llndciay 
eum  Ipso  Johanne  Remorgeney  In  eandem  sentontlam  forti  oon- 
aentlvit,  pro  eo  quid  dlctus  dux  Rothsalentls  sororem  Ipdus  D. 
WUlelml  Euphemlam  de  Undesay  affidavit,  sed  per  tequentla 
•liamm  matrimonU  attemptota,  slcnt  et  filiam  comltls  MarchI*, 
Bie  eandem  repudUvlt.    Ipse  enlm,  ut  aestinjo,  est  lUe  David,  de 
quo  vatea  de  Breclyngton  ale  vatlctaatns  est,  dlcens ; 
Psalletur  gestls  David  Inxuria  feetts, 
Qu6d  tenet  nxores  nxore  tuA  mellores, 
Ddkient  mores  regales,  perdet  honorea. 
Paulo  ante  eaptlonem  suam  apparuU  mIrabUU  cometes,  emittent 
ex  ee  radios  crinltoe  ad   A.qa"onem  tendentes.     Ad  qnam  vl- 
aendum  cum  primA  apparw^t,  quodam  vcspere  In  eastro  do  Kdlu- 
burgh  cum  allU  Ipse  dux  secodent,  fertur  Ipsum  tic  de  stella  dls- 
aeruUae,  dlcens ;  '  Ut  a  mathematlds  audivl,  hujn«modl  com«tas 
cum  apparet,  slgnat  mortem  vel  mntatlonem  allciyus  prindpU, 
vel  allctqus  patri«  deatrucUonem.'    Et  sic  evcnlt  ut  pnrdlxlt. 
Nam,  duee  eapto,  atotim  to  pr«jao«ntem  mati^riam,  slcut  Dcua 
volnlt,  redit  stella.    In  hoe  potult  late  dux  Slbylle  prophetlssas 
oomparari,  de  qua  aio  loquitur  Claudlanus : 

Miror,  our  allU  quss  faU  pandere  soles, 
Ad  proprlam  cladem  caeca  Sibylla  taoes." 
The  narrative  of  Boece  attaches  murder  distinctly  lo  Albany. 
After  mentioning  the  death  of  Queon  AnnabeUa  Drummond,  he 

thus  proceeds  :—  .^ 

"  Be  quhals  delth,  aucoedlt  grot  dlspleeelr  to  hlr  son,  David, 
Dok  of  Rothesay :  for,  during  hlr  life,  he  wes  haldln  In  vlrtowe 
and  honest  occupaUoun :  eftir  hlr  delth,  he  began  to  rage  In  all 
maner  of  Insolence ;  and  ftilydt  vtrglnls.  matronls,  and  nnnnU, 
be  hU  unbridllllt  lust.  At  last,  King  Robert,  Informlt  of  hU 
young  and  Insolent  maneris,  sent  letterit  to  hU  brothlr,  the  Duk 
of  Albany,  to  Intertene  his  said  son,  the  Duk  of  Rothesay,  and 
to  lelr  him  honest  and  dvlll  maneris.  The  Duk  of  Albany, 
glald  of  thlr  writtinglt,  tuk  the  Duk  of  R.»thesay  betwlx  Dunde 
and  Sanct  AndroU.  and  brocht  him  to  Falkland,  and  Induslt 
htm  In  the  tour  thalrof,  but  ony  meit  or  drink.  It  U  said,  ane 
woman,  havand  commUeratioun  on  this  Duk,  leit  meill  fall  doun 
throw  the  loftU  of  the  loure  :  be  qubtlkU,  his  life  wea  c—**" 
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lt8  waters  rneh  tnmnltaonBly  over  a  range  of  ba- 
saltic rock,  which  intercepts  the  current  lilce  a 
dike  erected  by  hnman  hands.  Delighted  with  a 
site  so  romantic,  the  monks  of  the  Abbey  of  Ca- 
par  reared  a  strnctnre  there,  dedicated  to  an  ob- 
scnre  Saint,  named  St  Hnnnand,  and  hither  they 
were  wont  themselves  to  retire  for  pleasure  or 
devotion.  It  had  readily  opened  its  gates  to  ad- 
rait  the  noble  lady  who  was  its  present  inmate, 

dayli  Mrlt.  Thta  wom&n,  tr%  it  wet  koawia,  wm  pot  to  dellh. 
On  the  MDie  miiner,  una  othtr  woman  g»ir  him  milk  of  hir  paap, 
throw  UM  lang  reld  ;  ftnd  wm  tlnnc  with  gret  eruelt«,  fra  it  wm 
knawin.  Thui  wet  the  Dak  dettitnte  of  all  mortall  rapplte  | 
•ad  broeht,  flnalte,  to  ta  miserable  and  hungry  appetite,  that  he 
eit,  Docht  allanerlte  the  flith  of  the  toore  qnharc  he  wet,  hot  hit 
Rwin  Angaria :  to  hit  gret  marterdome.  Hit  body  wet  berylt  b 
Lnndorit,  and  kitbit  mirakllt  mony  yerit  efUr ;  qohll,  at  latt. 
King  Jamea  the  Flnt  be<?an  to  pnnlt  hit  tlayarii ;  and  ftm  tiial 
tfane  forth,  the  miraclit  ceictlU** 

The  Ramimtm^  which  Albany  and  Doaglaa  afterwarda  r»- 
eeired  at  the  handi  of  Robert  m.,  waa  flrat  printed  by  Lord 
Hallea ;  and  la  m  followa  :— 

"  Robertut,  Dei  gratti.  Rex  Seottomm,  TTnlrertU,  ad  qaoram 
DotlUam  prftaentet  llterte  perrenerint,  Salotem  tn  Domino 
Mmpitemam:  Cam  nnper  caritaimi  nobia,  Robertas  Albania 
Dnx,  Cornea  de  Fife  et  de  MenteUi,  frater  noater  gennanua,  tt 
Archlbaldna  Cornea  de  E>oagIa>,  et  Domtnot  Oalwtdlae,  fillu 
noater  aecvndnm  legem,  ration*  filftB  noatrae  qoam  doxit  in 
uzorem,  praoariaalmnm  flllom  nottnim,  primogenitam  Darld, 
quondam  dneem  Rothaay*  ae  Comften  de  Carridi  et  Atholiaa, 
capi  frcenint,  et  peraonallter  arreatari,  et  In  caatro  Sanetl  An- 
dreir  primo  cnttodiri,  deindeqoe  apnd  Faneland  in  eoatodla  detl- 
neri,  ubi  ab  hac  Ince,  divlni  pro-vldentiA,  et  non  aliter,  migraaae 
dignoacltnr.  Qnfbat  oomparentlbai  coram  nobit,  fn  concilfo 
noatro  generali  apod  Edinburgh,  deelmo  aexto  die  mentit  Mail, 
anno  Domini  milleaimo  qnadringenteaimo  aeenndo,  Indioato,  et 
oonnnllia  diebot  contlnoato,  et  anper  hoe  intermgatia  ez  officio 
Boatro  r«gali,  aire  accaaatiB,  h^Jaamodl  eaptionem,  arreatatlonem, 
mortem,  at  anperina  e«t  ezpreaaom,  oonfltentea,  eaoaaa  ipaoe  ad 
hoe  morentaa,  pre  pablica,  nt  aatcruemnt,  utilltate  aretantea,  in 
pneaentia  noatra  aatignAnint,  qnaa  non  dozimni  pneeentlbat  in- 
torendaa,  et  ez  caoai :  Habiti  dainde  anper  heo  diligent!  inqniai* 
t!<Hie,  ooDaideratk  omnibna  et  aingvlla  In  hae  parte  eonalderandia, 
hi^utmodl  caaasm  tangentlboa,  et  mimJtmrk  detiberatione  oondltl 
noatri  pneliabitA  ditcoaala,  pnenotatoa  Robertnm  fratrem  no^ 
tram  germanutn,  Arahlbaldumqne  filiam  ooatrum  aecundon 
jurm,  et  eoram  in  hac  parte  partlcipea  qaoecunque,  vis.,  arreata- 
torea,  deteotorea,  caatodea,  contlliarioa,  et  omoea  allot  eooailiom, 
Tidellcet,  aozUiom,  rel  Cavorem  eiadem  praaatantea,  aire  eoram 
jaaaom  aut  mandatom  qaalitereaaqae  ezaequentM,  excu««toa 
habemna ;  necnon  et  ipaoa,  et  eoram  qocmlibet,  a  criinlne  \fe%m 
m^oatatla  noatrae,  vel  alio  qaocanque  erimine,  culpa,  tiyuria, 
ranoore,  et  offrnaa,  qiue  eia  occasioae  praaiiaaornm  irapuUri  po*> 
aeat  qoalitercunque,  in  dicto  oonailio  noatro  palam  et  pabHo4 
dedaravimot,  prooandaTlmut,  et  dUnnirimna,  t«-noreqne  pne- 
tentiam  deolaramua,  pronandamai,  et  per  banc  dlfBoitivam  noe- 
tram  aententiam  difflntmua,  innocentes,  innozioa,  Incnlpahilea, 
quietoa,  llberoa,  et  Immonea,  penitaa  et  omnlmodo :  Et  al  qoam 
eontra  Ipsoa,  iWe  eonim  aliqaem,  aot  aliqoam  vel  aliquoa,  in  hoc 
Cteto  qaalitercnnqoe,  partlcipea,  vel  eia  qunmodolibet  adhi»- 
rentea,  Indignationem,  Iram,  ranoorem,  rel  offentlonem,  concepl- 
noa  qoalitereonqoe,  illoa  proprio  moto,  ez  certa  acientia,  et 
etiam  ez  dellberatione  ooodlil  noatri  Jam  dieti,  annollamo^,  re- 
SKTremas,  et  adnollatoa  rolnmoa  haberi,  in  perpetoom.  Qoare 
omnfboa  et  aingolit  aabditit  noatria,  cx^oacunqae  ttatda  aot  con- 
ditionli  entitcrint  district^,  pneciplmos  et  mandamna,  qoat^not 
aaepe  dlctlt  Roberto  et  Archibald©,  eommque  In  hoc  facto  par- 
tieiplbat,  mnaentientibat,  tea  adhcrentlboa,  at  prannittitar, 
rerbo  non  datrahent,  neqoe  fkcto,  nee  contra  eoadem  mormarent 
qoalitercanque,  onde  poeait  eorom  I>ona  fama  lasdi,  rel  aliqood 
pnejodlolom  generari,  tab  omni  poena  quae  ezinde  competere 
poterit,  qoomodolibet  tpao  jure.  Datum,  aub  testtmonio  ma^i 
aigUIi  noatri,  in  monaaterio  Sanctaa  Cracia  de  Edtnbaiffh,  rtce- 


as  the  country  was  under  the  influence  of  the 
powerful  Lord  Drummond,  the  oily  of  the  Dong- 
las.  There  the  Earl's  letters  were  presented  to 
the  Duchess  by  the  leader  of  the  escort  which 
conducted  Catharine  and  the  glee-maiden  to 
Campsie.  Whatever  reason  shemi;:ht  have  m 
ccviplain  of  Rothsay,  his  horrible  and  unex* 
pected  end  greatly  shocked  the  noble  lady,  and 
she  spent  the  greater  part  of  the  night  in  indid- 
glng  her  grief,  and  in  devotional  exercises. 

On  the  next  morning,  which  was  that  of  the 
memorable  Palm  Sunday,  she  ordered  Catliarine 
Glover  and  the  minstrel  into  her  presence.  The 
spirits  of  both  the  young  women  liad  been  much 
sunk  and  sliaken  by  the  dreadful  scenes  in  which 
they  had  so  lately  been  engaged  ;  and  the  out* 
ward  appearance  of  the  Duchess  Matjory  was, 
like  that  of  her  fluther,  more  calculated  to  inspire 
awe  than  confidence.  She  spoke  with  kindness, 
however,  though  apparently  in  deep  affliction,  and 
learned  from  them  all  which  they  had  to  tell 
concerning  the  fote  of  her  erring  and  inconsider- 
ate husband.  She  appeared  gratofhl  for  the  ef- 
forts which  Catharine  and  the  glee-maiden  had 
made,  at  their  own  extreme  peril,  to  save  Roth- 
say fhnn  his  horrible  fate.  She  invited  them  to 
join  in  her  devotions  ;  and  at  the  hoar  of  dinner 
gave  them  her  hand  to  kiss,  and  dlamisscd  them 
to  their  own  refection,  assuring  both,  and  Catha- 
rine in  particular,  of  her  efficient  protection, 
which  should  include,  she  said,  her  fkther*s,  and 
be  a  wall  around  them  both,  so  long  as  she  her- 
self lived. 

They  retired  from  the  presence  of  the  wid- 
owed Princess,  and  partook  of  a  repast  with  her 
duennas  and  ladies,  all  of  whom,  amid  their 
profound  sorrow,  showed  a  character  of  stateH 
ness,  which  chilled  the  light  heart  of  the  French 
woman,  and  imposed  restraint  even  on  the  more 
serious  character  of  Catharine  Glover.  The 
friends,  for  so  we  may  now  term  them,  were 
fain,  therefore,  to  escape  from  the  society  of 
these  persons,  all  of  them  bom  gentlewomen, 
who  thought  themselves  but  ill-assorted  with  a 
burgher's  dan;;htcr  and  a  strolling  glee-maiden, 
and  saw  them  with  pleasure  go  out  to  walk  in 
the  neighborhood  of  the  convent.  A  Uttle  gar- 
den,  with  its  bushes  and  friilt-trees,  advanced  on 
one  side  of  the  convent,  so  as  to  skirt  the  pred- 
pice,  from  which  it  was  only  separated  by  a  par- 
apet built  on  the  ledge  of  the  rock,  so  low  thai 
the  eye  might  easily  measure  the  depth  of  the 
cntg,  and  gaze  on  the  conflicting  waters  which 
foamed,  struggled,  and  chafad  over  the  reef  be- 
low. 

The  Pair  Maiden  of  Perth  and  ber  companion 
walked  slowly  on  a  path  that  ran  within  thia 
parapet,  looked  at  the  romantic  prospect,  and 

tlmo  die  mentit  Mail  prt^dirti,  anno  Domini  milleaimo  quadrin* 
gentealmo  aecundo,  et  regni  noatri  anno  tertto  dedmo.** 

Lord  Hailea  auma  ap  hia  comment  on  the  document  wttk 
worda  which,  aa  Pinkerton  aaya,  leave  no  donbt  that  he  eonald* 
er»d  the  Prince  aa  baring  been  mordered,  tIb  :  "  The  Doke  of 
Albany  and  the  Earl  of  Doaglaa  obtained  a  remitaioa  la  tanoa  m 
If  they  had  artoally  mordered  the  heir-apparent.'* 
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Judged  what  it  mnst  be  wben  the  advaucing 
summer  ehoald  clothe  the  grove  nf.th  l^ves. 
They  observed  for  some  time  a  deep  silence.  At 
length  thegjiy  and  bold  spirit  of  the  glee-maiden 
rose  above  the  circnmstanccs  in  which  she  had 
been  and  was  now  placed. 

"  Do  the  horrors  of  Falkland,  fair  May,  still 
weigh  down  your  spirits  ?  Strive  to  forget  them 
as  I  do;  we  cannot  tread  life's  path  lightly,  if 
we  shako  not  from  oar  mantles  the  raindrops  as 
they  faU/* 

"  These  horrors  are  not  to  bo  foiyotten,"  an- 
swered Catharine.  "  Yet  my  mind  is  at  present 
anxions  respecting  my  father^s  safbty ;  and  I  can- 
not but  think  how  many  brave  men  may  be  at 
this  instant  leaving  the  worid,  even  within  Kix 
miles  of  us,  or  little  farther.!' 

"  You  mean  the  combat  betwixt  sixty  cham- 
pions, of  which  the  Douglas's  equerry  told  us 
yesterday?  It  were  a  sight  for  a  mfaistrel  to 
witness.  But  out  upon  these  womanish  eyes  of 
mine — they  could  never  see  swords  cross  each 
other,  without  being  daszled.  But  see,— look 
yonder.  May  Catharine,  look  yonder  I  That  fly- 
ing messenger  certainly  brings  news  of  the  bat- 
tle." 

*'  Methinks  T  should  know  htm  who  runs  so 
wildly,"  said  Catharin«H-"  But  if  it  be  him  I 
think  of,  some  wild  thoughts  are  urging  his 
speed." 

As  she  spoke,  the  mmier  directed  his  course 
to  the  garden.  Louise's  little  dog  ran  to  meet 
him,  barking  ftirionsly,  but  came  back  to  cower, 
creep,  and  growl  behind  its  mistn&ss;  for  even 
dumb  animals  can  distinguish  when  men  are 
driven  on  by  the  fhrions  energy  of  irresistibls 
passion,  and  dread  to  cross  or  enoounter  tbem 
in  their  career.  The  fugitive  mshed  into  tbo 
garden  at  the  same  reckless  pace.  His  bead 
was  bare,  his  hair  dishevelled ;  his  rich  acton, 
and  all  his  other  vestments,  looked  as  if  they 
had  been  lately  drenched  in  water.  His  leathern 
buskins  were  cut  and  ton,  and  his  feet  marked 
the  sod  with  blood.  His  countenance  was  wild* 
noggard.  and  highly  excited,  or,  as  the  Scottish 
phrase  expresses  it,  much  raised. 

"Conacharl"  said  Catharine,  as  he  ad- 
vanced, apparently  without  seeing  what  was 
before  him,  as  liares  are  said  to  do  when  severe- 
ly pressed  by  the  greyhounds.  But  he  stopped 
short  when  he  heard  his  own  name. 

"Conachar,"  said  Catliarlne,  "or  rather  Ka- 
Aln  Maclan—what  means  all  this?— Have  the 
Clan  Qnhele  sustained  a  defeat  ?  " 

"I  have  borne  such  names  as  this  maiden 
gives  mo,"  said  the  (tigitive,  after  a  moment's 
recollection.  *^  Yes,  I  was  called  Conachar  when 
I  was  happy,  and  Eachin  when  I  was  powerftd. 
But  now  I  have  no  name,  and  there  is  no  such 
clan  as  thou  speak' st  of;  and  thou  art  a  foolish 
maid  to  speak  of  that  which  is  not,  to  one  who 
has  no  existence." 

"Alas!  unfortunate " 

**And  why  imfortuoate,   I  pray  you?"  ex- 


claimed the  youth.  **  If  I  am  coward  and  viaaln, 
have  not  villainy  and  cowardice  command  over 
the  elements  ?— nave  I  not  braved  the  water 
without  its  choking  me,  and  trod  the  firm  earth 
without  its  opening  to  devour  me?  And  shall 
a  mortal  oppose  my  purpose  ?  " 

'*He  raves,  alas!"  said  Catharine.  "Masts 
to  call  some  help.  He  will  not  harm  me ;  but  I 
fear  he  will  do  evil  to  himself.  See  how  he 
stares  down  on  the  roaring  waterfall  t " 

The  glee-woman  hastened  to  do  as  she  was 
ordered;  and  Conachar's  half-ft-enried  spirit 
seemed  relieved  by  her  absence.  *'  Catharine," 
he  said,  "  now  she  is  gone,  I  will  say  I  know  thee 
—I  know  thy  love  of  peace,  and  hatred  of  war. 
But  hearken— I  have,  rather  than  strike  a  blow  at 
my  enemy,  given  up  all  that  a  man  calls  dear^ 
— ^I  have  lost  honor,  fame  and  friends ;  and  sudi 
friends  ! "  (he  placed  his  hands  before  his  face)— 
**  Oh  I  their  love  surpassed  the  love  of  woman  t 
Why  should  I  hide  my  tears?  — All  kndw  my 
shame— all  shotild  see  my  sorrow.  Yes ,  all  might 
see,  but  who  would  pity  it  ?— Catharine,  as  I  ran 
like  a  madman  down  the  strath,  man  and  woman 
called  shame  on  me!  — The  bt^igar  to  whom  I 
flung  an  alms,  that  I  might  purchase  one  bless- 
ing, threw  it  back  in  disgnitt,  and  with  a  curee 
upon  the  coward !  Each  bell  that  tolled,  rung 
out.  Shame  on  the  recreant  caitUT!  The  brute 
beasts  In  their  lowing  and  bleating  — the  wUd 
winds  in  their  rustling  and  howling— the  hoarse 
waters  in  their  dasli  and  roar,  cried.  Out  upon 
the  dastard  1— The  faithftil  nine  are  still  pursu- 
ing me;  they  cry,  with  feeble  voice,  *  Strike  but 
one  blow  in  our  revenge,  w*»  all  died  for  you ! ' " 

While  the  unhappy  youth  thus  ravod,  a  rus- 
tling was  heard  in  the  bushes.  ^*  There  is  but  one 
way  I "  he  exclaimed,  springing  upon  the  para- 
pet, but  with  a  terrified  glance  towards  the 
thicket,  throogh  which  one  or  two  attendants 
were  stealing,  with  the  purpose  of  surprising 
him.  But  the  instant  he  saw  a  human  form 
omeige  fh>m  the  cover  of  the  bushes,  he  waved 
his  hands  wildly  over  his  head,  and  shrieking 
out,  "  Beta  air  Ekicfiinf^'  plunged  down  the  pre- 
cipice into  the  raging  cataract  beneath. 

It  is  needless  to  say,  that  aught  save  thistle- 
down must  hiavo  been  dashed  to  pieces  in  such  a 
fall.  But  the  river  was  swelled,  and  the  remains 
of  the  unhappy  youth  were  never  seen.  A  vary- 
ing tradition  has  assigned  more  than  one  sup- 
plement to  the  history.  It  Is  sail,  by  one  ac- 
count, that  the  young  Captain  of  Clan  Quhelo 
swam  safe  to  shore,  far  below  the  Linns  of  Camp- 
sie;  and  that,  wandering  disconsolately  in  the 
deserts  of  Rannoch,  he  met  with  Father  Clem- 
ent, who  had  taken  up  his  abode  In  the  wilder- 
ness aS  a  hermit,  on  the  principle  of  the  old  Cul- 
decs.  He  converted,  it  is  said,  the  heart-broken 
and  penitent  Conachar,  who  lived  with  him  in  his 
cell,  sharing  his  devotion  and  privations,  till 
death  removed  them  in  succession. 

Another  wilder  legend  supposes,  that  he  waa 
snatched  from  death  by  the  Dakme  Shie^  or  fairy- 
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folk ;  and  that  he  contlnncs  to  wander  throogh 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, bnt  carrying  his  sword  in  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appear?  always  in  deep  ^ef.  Some- 
times he  feeems  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  coura^rc,  always  flies. 
These  logendi*  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
in  his  story— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com- 
mitting suicide ;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  history  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  friend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  in  his  own  house  in 
Curfew  Street,  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsie,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
a  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
she  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  The  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  careftil  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  It 
Bhonld  not  be  his  foult  if  she  ever  touched  lute 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry's  Uite  exploits,  and  his 
severe  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faith(\il  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
shook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  in  civilisa- 
tion or  refinement  beyond  the  ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was,  in  the  iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  she 
hadany  doubta  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
in  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  aa 
restored  health  enabled  him  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

**  I  should  bln^h  to  say,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yon- 
dor  last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  mj 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  moro  onlesf 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland." 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  I  will  buckle  it  round  you," 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyfhl  Glover, 
"  we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword ;  ami  that  will 
not  only  cure  spiiitnal  flaws,  but  make  us  fricno^ 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  father,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwinlng  may  b€ 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
you  would  not  mix  bis  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains ! " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  house  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  in  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  a 
gallant  inCant  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  ftnd  Troa 
In  bonnet  bine. 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  are  recorded, 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Mlchty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  Honorabil  and  gude  Enicht,  Schir 
Patrick  Charteris  of  Kinfkuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  Maijory,  Dowaire  of  his  Serene  Hlgh« 
ness  David,  umquhile  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  (kmily  rises  fhst;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  in  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially in  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals, 
distinguished  both  in  arts  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  from  the  Oow  Chrom  and  th« 
Fair  Maid  qf  Firth. 
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folk ;  and  that  he  continues  to  wander  through 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, but  carrying  his  sword  In  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appears  always  in  deep  g-i-ief.  Some- 
times Ue  beems  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  coura;:e,  always  flies. 
These  legends  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
In  his  story— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com- 
mitting suicide ;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  history  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  friend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  In  his  own  house  in 
Curfew  Street,  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsle,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
a  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
phe  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  The  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  careM  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  It 
should  not  be  his  fkult  If  she  ever  touched  late 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry's  late  exploits,  and  his 
severe  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faithful  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
shook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  in  civilisa- 
tion or  refinement  beyond  the  Ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was.  In  the  Iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  she 
had  any  doubts  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
in  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  aa 
restored  health  enabled  him  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

^'  I  should  blush  to  say,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yon- 
dor  last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  m^ 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  more  nnlese 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland. *' 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  I  will  buckle  It  round  you." 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyftil  Glover, 
"we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword ;  anil  that  will 
not  only  cure  spiritual  flaws,  but  make  us  frlcnc« 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  fhthcr,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwlnlng  may  b« 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
yon  would  not  mix  his  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains  I  " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  Into  my  house  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  In  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  a 
gallant  InCant  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  and  Ttim 
In  bonnet  bine. 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  arc  recorded, 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Mlchty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  Honorabll  and  gude  Enlcht,  Schlr 
Patrick  Charteris  of  Kinfiiuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  Maijory,  Dowalre  of  his  Serene  High- 
ness David,  umquhlle  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  fhmlly  rises  fiist ;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  In  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially in  Perthshire,  and  many  Individuals, 
distinguished  both  In  arta  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  from  the  Gcw  Chrom  and  the 
Fair  Maid  qfJ^ih. 
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folk ;  and  that  he  continues  to  wander  through 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, but  carrying  his  sword  in  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appears  always  in  deep  gdef.  Some- 
times he  eeeme  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  coura;re,  always  flies. 
These  legends  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
In  his  storj'— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com- 
mitting suicide ;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  history  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  fi-iend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  in  his  own  house  in 
Curfew  Street^  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsie,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
a  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
phe  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  The  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  carefW  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  it 
should  not  be  his  fkult  if  she  ever  touched  lute 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry^s  late  exploits,  and  his 
severe  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faith(\il  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
Bhook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  In  clTlliaa- 
tion  or  refinement  beyond  the  ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was,  in  the  iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  she 
had  any  doubta  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
In  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  as 
restored  health  enabled  him  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

^'  I  should  blush  to  eay,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yon- 
dor  last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  mj 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  moro  unlese 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland." 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,'*  said  Catlia- 
rine,  "  I  will  buckle  it  round  you." 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyfal  Glover, 
"we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword ;  ontl  that  will 
not  only  cure  spiritual  flaws,  but  make  us  frienoii 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  father,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  D wining  may  b« 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
yon  would  not  mix  his  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains  1 " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  bouse  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  in  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  » 
gallant  inCant  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  and  Trae 
la  bonaet  bia«. 

The  names  of  the  boy*8  sponsors  arc  recorded* 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Michty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  Honorabil  and  gude  Knicht,  Schir 
Patrick  Charteris  of  Kinfiiuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  Maijory,  Dowaire  of  his  Serene  High- 
ness David,  umquhile  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  fomily  rises  ftiBt ;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  in  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially In  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals, 
distinguished  both  In  arts  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  from  the  Qow  Chrom  and  the 
Fair  Maid  qf  Firth. 
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folk ;  and  that  ho  continues  to  wander  through 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, but  carrying  his  sword  in  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appears  always  In  deep  g-idef.  Some- 
times he  seems  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  courapre,  always  flies. 
These  legends  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
In  his  story— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com- 
mitting suicide ;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  history  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  fHend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  in  his  own  house  In 
Curfew  Street,  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsie,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
a  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
she  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  Tiie  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  careMl  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  it 
should  not  be  liis  Dault  if  she  ever  touched  late 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry's  late  exploits,  and  hia 
severe  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faithftil  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
Bhook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  in  civilisa- 
tion or  refinement  beyond  the  ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was,  in  the  iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  she 
had  any  doubts  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
In  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  as 
restored  health  enabled  him  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

"  I  should  blush  to  eay,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  (if  doing  battle.  Yon- 
dor  last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  m) 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  mora  onlese 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland." 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  I  will  buckle  it  round  you." 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyful  Glover, 
*'  we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  maHses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword ;  and  that  will 
not  only  cure  spiritual  flaws,  but  make  us  fricnc^ 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  fhthcr,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwlnlng  may  bt 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
you  would  not  mix  his  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains  1 " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  bouse  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  Norih  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  in  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  » 
gallant  inCant  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  and  Tnu 
la  bonnet  biuc. 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  arc  recorded, 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Michty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  Honora.bil  and  gude  Knicht,  Schir 
Patrick  Charteris  of  Kinflsiuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  Maijory,  Dowaire  of  his  Serene  High- 
ness David,  umquhile  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  fomily  rises  Ihst ;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  in  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially in  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals, 
distinguished  both  in  arts  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  from  the  Qow  Chrom  and  the 
Fair  Maid  qfF6rth. 
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folk ;  and  that  he  continues  to  wander  through 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, but  carrying:  his  sword  in  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appears  always  in  deep  f  i-ief.  Some- 
times he  seems  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  couraj?c,  always  flies. 
These  legends  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
in  his  story— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com- 
mit4;ing  suicide ;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  history  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  friend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  in  his  own  house  in 
Curfew  Street^  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsie,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
«  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
she  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  The  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  careftil  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  it 
should  not  be  his  fieiult  if  she  ever  touched  lute 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry's  late  exploits,  and  his 
severe  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faithful  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
shook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  in  civilisa- 
tion or  refinement  beyond  the  ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
like  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was,  in  the  iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar's  catastrophe.  If  she 
had  any  doubts  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
in  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  aa 
restored  health  enabled  liim  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

"I  should  blush  to  say,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yon- 
der last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  m$ 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  moro  unless 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland.'' 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  it,"  said  Catha- 
rine, "  I  will  buckle  It  round  you." 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyftil  Glover, 
"  we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword;  and  that  wUJ 
not  only  cure  spiritual  flaws,  but  make  us  frienu^ 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  father,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwlning  may  b« 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
yon  would  not  mix  his  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains  1 " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  house  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  in  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  a 
gallant  inCant  filled  the  well-sprcad  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  and  TrtM 
In  bonnet  bine 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  are  recorded* 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Michty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  HonorablJ  and  gude  Knlcht,  Schlr 
Patrick  Charteris  of  Kinftiuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  Marjory,  Dowalre  of  his  Serene  High- 
ness David,  umquhlle  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  &mlly  rises  flist;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  In  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially in  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals, 
distinguished  both  In  arts  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  from  the  Qow  Chrom.  and  the 
Fair  U<Adqf  Perth, 
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Tolk ;  and  that  ho  conticnoe  to  wander  through 
wood  and  wild,  armed  like  an  ancient  Highland- 
er, bnt  carrying  his  sword  In  his  left  hand.  The 
phantom  appears  always  in  deep  f'.-ief.  Some- 
times he  seems  about  to  attack  the  traveller, 
but,  when  resisted  with  courage,  always  flies. 
These  legends  are  founded  on  two  peculiar  points 
in  his  story— his  evincing  timidity,  and  his  com> 
mirtlng  suicide;  both  of  them  circumstances  al- 
most unexampled  in  the  hi5tory  of  a  Mountain 
Chief. 

When  Simon  Glover,  having  seen  his  friend 
Henry  duly  taken  care  of  in  his  own  house  in 
Curfew  Street,  arrived  that  evening  at  the  Place 
of  Campsle,  he  found  his  daughter  extremely  ill  of 
A  fever,  in  consequence  of  the  scenes  to  which 
phe  had  lately  been  a  witness,  and  particularly 
the  catastrophe  of  her  late  playmate.  The  af- 
fection of  the  glee-maiden  rendered  her  so  atten- 
tive and  careftil  a  nurse,  that  the  Glover  said  it 
should  not  be  his  Ikult  If  she  ever  touched  lute 
again,  save  for  her  own  amusement. 

It  was  some  time  ere  Simon  ventured  to  tell 
his  daughter  of  Henry^s  late  exploits,  and  his 
ecvore  wounds;  and  he  took  care  to  make  the 
most  of  the  encouraging  circumstance,  that  her 
faitliAil  lover  had  refused  both  honor  and  wealth, 
rather  than  become  a  professed  soldier,  and  fol- 
low the  Douglas.  Catharine  sighed  deeply,  and 
shook  her  head  at  the  history  of  bloody  Palm 
Sunday  on  the  North  Inch.  But  apparently  she 
had  reflected  that  men  rarely  advance  in  civilisa- 
tion or  refinement  beyond  the  Ideas  of  their  own 
age,  and  that  a  headlong  and  exuberant  courage, 
nice  that  of  Henry  Smith,  was.  In  the  Iron  days 
in  which  they  lived,  preferable  to  the  deficiency 
which  had  led  to  Conachar^s  catastrophe.  If  she 
had  any  doubts  on  the  subject,  they  were  removed 
in  due  time  by  Henry's  protestations,  so  soon  as 
restored  health  enabled  him  to  plead  his  own 
cause. 

**  I  should  blush  to  say,  Catharine,  that  I  am 
even  sick  of  the  thoughts  of  doing  battle.  Yon- 
dor  last  field  showed  carnage  enough  to  glut  a 


tiger.  I  am  therefore  resolved  to  hang  up  m$ 
broadsword,  never  to  be  drawn  more  nnlesf 
against  the  enemies  of  Scotland.'* 

"  And  should  Scotland  call  for  It,"  said  Catha* 
rlne,  "  I  will  buckle  It  round  you." 

"And,  Catharine,"  said  the  joyftil  Glover, 
"  we  will  pay  largely  for  soul  masses  for  those 
wno  have  fallen  by  Henry's  sword ;  ami  that  will 
not  only  cure  spiritual  flaws,  but  make  us  fHenoA 
with  the  Church  again." 

"For  that  purpose,  father,"  said  Catharine, 
"the  hoards  of  the  wretched  Dwlnlng  may  be 
applied.  He  bequeathed  them  to  me,  but  I  think 
you  would  not  mix  his  base  blood-money  with 
your  honest  gains  1 " 

"  I  would  bring  the  plague  into  my  house  as 
soon,"  said  the  resolute  Glover. 

The  treasures  of  the  wicked  apothecary  were 
distributed  accordingly  among  the  four  monas- 
teries ;  nor  was  there  ever  after  a  breath  of  sus- 
picion concerning  the  orthodoxy  of  old  Simon  or 
his  daughter. 

Henry  and  Catharine  were  married  within 
four  months  after  the  battle  of  the  North  Inch, 
and  never  did  the  corporations  of  the  glovers  and 
the  hammermen  trip  their  sword-dance  so  featly 
as  at  the  wedding  of  the  boldest  burgess  and 
brightest  maiden  In  Perth.  Ten  months  after,  a 
gallant  inCont  filled  the  well-spread  cradle,  and 
was  rocked  by  Louise,  to  the  tone  of 

Bold  snd  Tni* 
In  bonnet  bioe. 

The  names  of  the  boy's  sponsors  arc  recorded* 
as  "  Ane  Hie  and  Michty  Lord,  Archibald  Erl  of 
Douglas,  ane  Honorabil  and  gudc  Knlcht,  Schir 
Patrick  Charterls  of  Elnfkuns,  and  ane  Gracious 
Princess,  BCarJory,  Dowaire  of  his  Serene  High- 
ness David,  umquhile  Duke  of  Rothsay."  Under 
such  patronage  a  fiEtmily  rises  Ibst;  and  several 
of  the  most  respected  houses  In  Scotland,  but  es- 
pecially in  Perthshire,  and  many  individuals, 
distinguished  both  In  arts  and  arms,  record  with 
pride  their  decent  ftt)m  the  Qow  Chrom  and  th« 
Fair  Maid  qfPwth. 
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INTRODUCTION  — (188  2.) 


Tm  bney  period  of  the  great  CfvU  War  wae 
one  In  which  the  character  and  genlue  of  differ- 
ent parties  were  most  brilliantly  displayed,  and, 
accordingly,  the  incidents  which  took  place  on 
cither  side  wore  of  a  striking  and  extraordinary 
character,  and  afforded  ample  foundation  for  flc- 
tltions  composition.  The  author  had  in  some 
measure  attempted  such  in  PeTerll  of  the  Peak ; 
but  the  scene  was  In  a  remote  part  of  the  Wng^ 
dom,  and  mingled  with  other  national  differences, 
which  left  him  stlU  at  liberty  to  glean  another 
harrost  out  of  so  ample  a  store. 

In  these  circumstances,  some  wonderftil  ad- 
Ten  tu  res  which  happened  at  Woodstock  In  the 
year  1649,  occurred  to  him  as  something  he  had 
long  ago  read  of,  although  he  was  unable  to  tell 
where,  and  of  which  the  hint  appeared  suiBclent, 
although,  doubtless,  it  might  hare  been  much 
better  handled  if  the  author  had  not.  In  the  lapse 
of  time,  lost  every  thing  like  an  accurate  recol- 
lection of  the  real  story. 

It  was  not  until  about  this  period,  namely, 
1831,  that  the  author,  being  called  upon  to  write 
this  Introduction,  obtained  a  general  account  of 
what  really  happened  upon  the  manrellous  occa- 
sion In  question,  In  a  work  termed  "The  Every- 
day Book,"  published  by  Mr.  Hone,  and  ftill  of 
curious  antiquarian  research,  the  object  being  to 
give  a  variety  of  original  Information  concerning 
manners.  Illustrated  by  curious  Instances,  rarely 
to  be  found  elsewhere.  Among  other  matter,  Mr. 
Hone  quotes  an  article  from  the  British  Magazine 
for  1747,  In  the  following  words,  and  which  is 
probably  the  document  which  the  author  of 
Woodstock  had  formerly  perused,  although  he 
was  unable  to  refer  to  the  source  of  his  Informa- 
tion. The  tract  Is  entitled,  **  The  Genuine  His- 
tory of  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock,  Himous  In 
the  worid,  In  the  year  1(V19,  and  never  accounted 
for,  or  at  all  understood  to  this  time." 


The  teller  of  this  "  genuine  history  "  proceeds 
verbatim  as  follows:—  • 

"Some  original  papers  having  lately  fHllen 
into  my  hands,  under  the  name  of  *  Authentic 
Memoirs  of  the  Memorable  Joseph  Collins  of  Ox- 
ford, commonly  known  by  the  name  of  Funny 
Joe,  and  now  Intended  for  the  press,'  I  was  ex- 
tremely delighted  to  find  In  them  a  circumstan- 
tial and  unquestionable  account  of  the  most  fli- 
mons  of  all  Invisible  agents,  so  well  known  In  the 
year  1649,  under  the  name  of  the  Good  Devil  of 
Woodstock,  and  even  adored  by  the  people  of 
that  place,  for  the  vexation  and  distress  It  occa- 
sioned some  people  they  were  not  much  pleased 
with.  As  this  fhmous  story,  though  related  by  a 
thousand  people,  and  attested  in  all  its  circum- 
stances, beyond  all  possibility  of  doubt,  by  peo- 
ple of  rank,  learning,  and  reputation,  of  Oxford 
and  the  adjacent  towns,  has  never  yet  been  gen- 
erally accounted  for,  or  at  all  understood,  and  Is 
perfect'.y  explained,  In  a  manner  that  can  admit 
of  no  doubt,  In  these  papers,  I  could  not  reftise 
my  readers  the  pleasure  It  gave  me  in  reading." 

There  Is,  therefore,  no  doubt  that,  In  the  year 
1649,  a  number  of  Incidents,  supposed  to  be  su- 
pernatural, took  place  at  the  King's  palace  of 
Woodstock,  which  the  Commissioners  of  Parlia- 
ment were  then  and  there  endeavoring  to  dilapi- 
date and  destroy.  The  account  of  this  by  the 
Commissioners  themselves,  or  under  their  au- 
thority, was  repeatedly  published,  and,  in  partic- 
ular, is  Inserted  as  relation  sixth  of  Satan's  In- 
visible World  Discovered,  by  George  Sinclair, 
Professor  of  Philosophy  in  Glasgow,  an  approved 
collector  of  such  talcs. 

It  was  the  object  of  neither  of  the  great  polit- 
ical parties  of  that  day  to  discredit  this  narrative, 
which  gave  great  satlsfhctlon  both  to  the  cavft- 
llere  and  roundheads ;  the  former  conceiving  that 
the  Uoenee  given  to  the  demona,  wm  in  conae> 
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qnence  of  the  ImpiooB  desecration  of  the  King^e 
fhrnitare  and  apartments,  so  that  the  citizens  of 
Woodstock  almost  adored  the  supposed  spirits, 
as  arengers  of  the  cause  of  royalty ;  while  the 
friends  of  the  Parliament,  on  the  oUier  hand,  im- 
pnted  to  the  malice  of  the  fiend  the  obstmction 
of  the  pions  work,  as  they  Jadged  that  which  they 
had  in  hand. 

At  the  risk  of  prolonging  a  curious  quotation, 
I  conclude  a  page  or  two  ftom  Mr.  Honeys  Every- 
day Book. 

"  The  honourable  the  Commissioners  arrived 
at  Woodstock  manor-house,  October  13th,  and 
took  up  their  pesidence  in  the  King>  own  rooms. 
His  Mi^esty^e  bedchamber  they  made  their 
kitchen,  the  council-hall  their  pantry,  and  the 
presence-chamber  was  the  place  where  they  sat 
for  dispatch  of  business.  His  Majesty^s  dining- 
room  they  made  their  wood-yard  and  stowed  it 
with  no  other  wood  but  that  of  the  fiimous  Royal 
Oak  from  the  High  Park,  which,  that  nothing 
might  be  left  with  the  name  of  the  King  about  it, 
they  had  dug  up  by  the  roots,  and  bundled  up 
into  fagots  for  their  firing. 

*'  October  16th.— This  day  they  first  sat  for  the 
dispatch  of  business.  In  the  midst  of  their  first 
delMte  there  entered  a  large  black  dog  (as  they 
thought),  which  made  a  terrible  howling,  over- 
turned two  or  three  of  their  chairs,  and  doing 
some  other  damage,  went  under  the  bed,  and 
there  gnawed  the  cords.  The  door  this  while 
continued  constancy  shut,  when,  after  some  two 
or  three  hours,  Giles  Sharp,  their  secretary,  look- 
ing under  the  bed,  perceived  that  tiie  creature 
was  vaniehed,  and  Uiat  a  plate  of  meat  that  the 
servants  had  hid  there  was  untouched,  and  show- 
ing them  to  their  honours,  they  were  all  convinced 
there  could  be  no  real  dog  concerned  in  the  case ; 
the  said  Giles  also  deposed  on  oath,  that,  to  his 
certain  knowledge,  there  was  not. 

"  October  17th.— As  they  were  this  day  sitting 
at  dinner  In  a  lower  room,  they  heard  plainly  the 
noise  of  persons  walking  overhead,  though  they 
well  knew  the  doors  were  all  locked,  and  there 
could  be  none  there.  Presently  after  they  heard 
also  all  the  wood  of  the  E[lng^s  oak  brought  by 
parcels  from  the  dining-room,  and  thrown  with 
great  violence  into  the  presence-chamber,  as  also 
the  chairs,  stools,  tables,  and  other  furniture, 
forcibly  hurled  about  the  room,  their  own  papers 
of  the  minutes  of  their  transactions  torn,  and  the 
Ink-glass  broken.  When  all  this  had  some  time 
ceased,  the  said  Giles  proposed  to  enter  first  into 
these  rooms,  and,  in  presence  of  the  €k)mmis- 
sioners,  of  whom  he  received  the  key,  he  opened 
the  door  and  entered  the  room,  their  honours  fol- 
lowing him.  He  there  found  the  wood  strewed 
about  the  room,  the  chairs  tossed  about  and  bro- 
ken, the  papers  torn,  and  the  ink-glass  broken 
over  them  all  as  they  had  heard,  yet  no  footsteps 
appeared  of  any  person  whatever  being  there, 
nor  had  the  doors  ever  been  opened  to  admit  or 
let  out  any  persons  since  their  honours  were  last 
there.    It  was  therefore  voted,  ndm.  con.,  that  the 


person  who  did  this  mischief,  could  have  entered 
no  other  way  than  at  tlie  key-hole  of  the  said 
doors. 

*^  In  the  night  following  this  same  day,  the  said 
OOes,  and  two  other  of  the  Commissioners*  ser- 
vants, as  they  were  in  bed  in  the  same  room  with 
their  honors,  had  their  bed's  feet  Iffted  up  so 
much  higher  than  their  heads,  that  they  expected 
to  have  their  necks  broken,  and  then  they  were 
let  fall  at  once  with  such  violence  as  shook  them 
up  ttom.  the  bed  to  a  good  distance ;  and  this  was 
repeated  many  times,  their  honors  being  amazed 
spectators  of  it.  In  the  morning  the  bedsteads 
were  found  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  said 
Giles  and  his  fellows  declared  they  were  sore  to 
the  bones  with  the  tossing  and  Jolting  of  the 
beds. 

"October  19th.— As  they  were  all  in  bed  to- 
gether, the  candles  were  all  blown  out  together 
with  a  sulphurous  smell,  and  instantly  many 
trenchers  of  wood  were  hurled  about  the  room ; 
and  one  of  them  putting  his  head  above  the 
clothes,  had  not  less  than  six  thrown  at  him, 
which  wounded  him  very  grievously.  In  the 
morning  the  trenchers  were  all  found  lying 
about  the  room,  and  were  observed  to  be  the 
same  they  had  eaten  on,  the  day  before,  none 
being  found  remaining  in  the  pantry. 

'*  October  20th.— This  night  the  candles  were 
put  out  as  before ;  the  curtains  of  the  bed  in 
which  their  honors  lay,  were  drawn  to  and  fro 
many  times  with  great  violence :  their  honors  re- 
ceived many  cruel  blows,  and  were  much  bmlsed 
beside,  with  eight  great  pewter  dishes,  and  three 
dozen  wooden  trenchers,  which  were  thrown  on 
the  bed,  and  afterwards  heard  rolling  about  the 
room. 

*'  Many  times  also  this  night  they  heard  the 
forcible  flailing  of  many  fhgots  by  their  bedside, 
but  in  the  morning  no  fiigots  were  found  there, 
no  dishes  or  trenchers  were  there  seen  either ; 
and  the  aforesaid  Giles  attests,  that  by  their  dif- 
ferent arranging  in  the  pantry,  they  had  assuredly 
been  taken  thence,  and  after  put  there  again* 

"  October  21st.— The  keeper  of  their  ordinary 
and  his  bitch  lay  with  them :  This  night  they 
had  no  disturbance. 

*'  October  22.  —  Candles  pnt  out  as  before. 
They  had  the  said  bitch  with  them  again,  but 
were  not  by  that  protected ;  the  bitch  set  up  a 
very  piteous  cry ;  the  clothes  of  their  beda  wer« 
all  piUled  off,  and  the  bricks,  without  any  wind, 
were  thrown  off  the  chimney  tops  into  the 
midst. 

"  October  24.— The  candles  put  out  as  before. 
They  thought  all  the  wood  of  the  King's  Oak  was 
violently  thrown  down  by  their  bedsides ;  they 
counted  sixty- four  fogots  that  fell  with  great 
violence,  and  some  hit  and  shook  the  bed, — but 
in  the  morning  none  were  found  there,  nor  the 
door  of  the  room  opened  in  which  the  said  fhgots 
were. 

"  October  95.— The  candles  put  out  as  before. 
The  curtains  of  the  bed  in  the  drawtni^irooiii 
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i?«ro  many  ttmes  forcibly  drawn ;  the  wood 
thrown  ont  as  before ;  a  terrible  crack  like 
thnndei  was  heard ;  and  one  of  the  servants, 
running  to  see  if  his  master  was  not  kUled, 
found,  at  his  retnm,  three  dozen  trenchers  laid 
smootlily  npon  his  bed  nndcr  the  qnllt. 

"  October  86.--The  beds  were  shaken  as  be- 
fore, the  windows  seemed  all  broken  to  pieces, 
and  glas^  fell  in  vast  quantities  all  about  the 
room.  In  the  morning  they  found  the  windows 
all  whole,  but  the  floor  strewed  with  broken 
glass,  wMch  they  gathered  and  laid  by. 

"  October  29.— At  midnight  candles  went  out 
as  before,  something  walked  majestically  through 
the  room  and  opened  and  shut  the  window ;  great 
stones  were  thrown  violently  into  the  room, 
some  whereof  fell  on  the  beds,  others  on  the 
floor ;  and  about  a  quarter  after  one,  a  noise  was 
heard  as  of  forty  cannon  discharged  together, 
and  i^in  repeated  at  about  eight  minutes'  dis- 
tance. This  alarmed  and  raised  all  the  neighbor- 
hood, who,  coming  into  their  honors'  room,  gath- 
ered up  the  great  stones,  four  score  in  number, 
many  of  them  like  common  pebbles  and  boulters, 
and  laid  them  by,  where  they  are  to  be  seen  to 
this  day,  at  a  comer  of  the  adjoining  field.  This 
noise,  Uke  the  discharge  of  cannon,  was  heard 
throughont  the  country  for  sixteen  miles  round. 
During  these  noises,  which  were  heard  In  both 
rooms  together,  both  the  Commissioners  and 
their  servants  gave  one  another  over  for  lost, 
and  cried  out  for  help ;  and  QUes  Sharp,  snatch- 
tog  up  a  sword,  had  well-nlgh  killed  one  of  their 
honors,  taking  him  for  the  spirit  as  he  came  in 
his  shirt  into  the  room.  While  they  were  to- 
gether, the  noise  was  continued,  and  part  of  the 
tiling  of  the  honse,  and  aU  the  windows  of  an 
npper  room,  were  taken  away  wlthTt. 

"October  80.— Something  walked  Into  the 
chamber,  treading  like  a  bear:  it  walked  many 
times  about,  then  threw  the  warming-pan  vio- 
lently upon  the  floor,  and  so  bruised  It,  that  It 
was  spoiled.  Vast  quantities  of  glass  were  now 
thrown  about  the  room,  and  vast  numbers  of 
great  stones  and  horses'  bones  were  thrown  In  ; 
these  were  all  found  In  the  morning,  and  the 
floors,  beds,  and  walls  were  all  much  damaged 
by  the  violence  they  were  thrown  In. 

*' November  1.— Candles  were  placed  In  all 
parts  of  the  room,  and  a  great  fire  made.  At 
midnight,  the  candles  all  yet  burning,  a  nolee  like 
the  burst  of  a  cannon  was  heard  in  the  rqom,  and 
the  burning  billets  were  tossed  all  over  the  room 
and  about  the  beds ;  and  had  not  their  honors 
called  in  OUcs  and  hU  fellows,  the  house  had 
assuredly  been  burnt  An  hour  after  the  can- 
dles were  out,  as  usual,  the  clack  of  many  can- 
non was  heard,  and  many  pallfuls  of  green  stink- 
ing water  were  thrown  on  their  honors  In  bed ; 
great  stones  were  also  thrown  In  as  before ;  the 
bed-curtains  and  bedsteads  torn  and  broken :  the 
windows  were  now  all  really  broken,  and  the 
whole  neighborhood  alarmed  with  the  noises  ; 
nay,  the  very  rabbi  t^etealers,  that  wore  abroad 


that  night  in  the  warren,  were  so  fHghtened  at 
the  dismal  thundering,  that  they  fled  for  fear,  and 
left  their  ferrets  behind  them. 

**  One  of  their  honors  this  night  spoke,  and  In 
the  name  of  God  asked  what  It  was,  and  why  It 
disturbed  them  so?  No  answer  was  given  to 
this ;  but  the  nolsie  ceased  for  a  while,  when  the 
spfrlt  came  again,  and  as  they  all  agreed,  brought 
with  it  seven  devils  worse  than  itself.  One  of 
the  servants  now  lighted  a  largo  candle,  and  set 
it  in  the  doorway  between  the  two  chambers,  to 
see  what  passed;  and  as  he*  watched  It,  ho 
plainly  saw  a  hoof  striking  the  candle  and  candle- 
stick Into  the  middle  of  the  room,  and  afterwards 
making  three  scrapes  over  the  snuff  of  the  candle, 
to  scrape  It  out.  Upon  this,  the  same  person  was 
so  bold  as  to  draw  a  sword ;  but  he  had  scarce  got 
it  out,  when  he  perceived  another  Invisible  hand 
had  hold  of  it  too,  and  pulled  with  him  for  it,  and 
at  last  prevailing,  struck  him  so  violently  on  the 
head  with  the  pommel,  that  he  fell  down  for  dead 
with  the  blow.  At  this  Instant  was  heard  an- 
other burst  like  the  discharge  of  the  broadside  of 
a  ship  of  war,  and  at  about  a  minute  or  two's  dis- 
tance each,  no  less  than  nineteen  more  such ; 
these  shook  the  house  so  violently,  that  they  ex- 
pected exeiy  moment  It  would  fall  upon  their 
heads.  The  neighbors  on  this  were  all  alarmed, 
and,  running  to  the  honse,  they  all  joined  in 
prayer  and  psalm-slnglng,  during  which  the  noise 
continued  in  the  other  rooms,  and  the  discharge 
of  cannon  without,  though  nobody  was  there." 

Dr.  Plot  concludes  his  relation  of  this  memo- 
rable event  t  with  observing,  that,  though  tricks 
havo  often  been  played  in  aflhirs  of  Uiis  kind, 
many  of  these  things  are  not  reconcilable  with 
juggling;  such  as,  1st,  The  loud  noises  beyond 
the  power  of  man  to  make,  without  Instruments 
which  were  not  there;  2d,  The  tearing  and 
breaking  of  the  beds ;  8d,  The  throwing  about 
the  fire  ;  4th,  The  hoof  treading  out  the  candle; 
and  6th,  The  striving  for  the  sword,  and  the 
blow  the  man  received  tram  the  pommel  of  It. 

To  show  how  great  men  are  sometimes  de- 
ceived, we  may  recur  to  a  tract,  entitled  **  Tht 
Secret  HMory  qf  the  Good  Devil  of  Woodstock^''*  In 
which  we  find  It,  under  the  author*s  own  hand, 
that  he,  Joseph  Collins,  commonly  called  Funny 
Joe,  was  himself  this  very  devil  ;--tliat,  under  th« 
feigned  name  of  Giles  Sharp,  he  hired  himself  as 
a  servant  to  the  Commissioners  ;--thatby  the  help 
of  two  fHends — an  unknown  trapdoor  in  the 
celling  of  the  bed-chamber,  and  a  pound  of  com- 
mon gunpowder— he  played  all  these  extraordi- 
nary tricks  by  himself ;— that  his  fellow-servants, 
whom  he  had  introduced  on  purpose  to  assist 
him,  had  lifted  up  their  own  beds,  and  that  the 
candles  were  contrived,  by  a  common  trick  of 
gunpowder,  to  be  extinguished  at  a  certain  time. 

The  dog  who  began  the  Csirce  was,  as  Joo 

•  Probably  thU  part  wm  alto  plajed  by  Sharp,  who  waa  tka 
ragalar  gbost-Mmr  of  Hm  party. 

t  In  hU  Natnal  History  of  Ozfordabtra. 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


WAYERLBT  NOVELS, 


■wore,  DO  dog  at  an,  but  truly  a  bitch,  wbo  had 
shortly  before  whelped  in  that  room,  and  made 
all  this  dlBtarbance  in  Heeking  for  her  puppies ; 
and  which,  when  she  had  served  his  purpose,  he 
(Joe  Sharp,  or  Collins)  let  out,  and  then  looked 
for.  The  story  of  the  hoof  and  sword  he  himself 
bore  witness  to,  and  was  never  suspected  as  to 
the  truth  of  them,  though  mere  fictions.  By  the 
trapdoor  his  friends  let  down  stones,  fagots, 
glass,  water,  Ac,  which  they  either  left  there,  or 
drew  up  again,  as  best  suited  his  purpose ;  and 
by  tliis  way  let  themselves  in  and  out,  without 
opening  the  doors,  or  going  through  the  key- 
holes ;  and  all  the  noises  describee'  he  declares 
he  made  by  placing  quantities  of  white  ^npow- 
der  over  pieces  of  burning  charcoal,  on  plates  of 
tin,  which,  as  they  melted,  exploded  with  a  vio- 
lent noise. 

lam  very  happy  in  having  an  opportunity  of 
setting  history  right  about  these  remarkable 
events,  and  would  not  have  the  reader  disbelieve 
my  author's  account  of  them,  from  his  naming 
either  white  gunpowder  exploding  when  melted, 
or  his  making  the  earth  about  the  pot  take  fire  of 
its  own  accord ;  since,  however  improbable  these 
accounts  may  appear  to  some  readers,  and  what- 
ever secrets  they  might  be  in  Joe's  time,  they 
are  now  well  known  in  chemistry.  As  to  the 
last,  there  needs  only  to  mix  an  equal  quantity  of 
Iron  filings,  finely  powdered,  and  powder  of 
pure  brimstone,  and  make  them  into  a  paste 
with  IJiir  water.  This  paste,  when  it  hath  lain 
together  about  twenty-six  hours,  will  of  itself 
take  fire,  and  bum  all  the  sulphur  away  with  a 
blue  flame  and  a  bad  smell  For  the  others, 
what  he  calls  white  gunpowder  is  plainly  the 
thundering  powder  called  by  our  chemists  pul- 
vhfulminane.  It  is  composed  of  three  parts  of 
saltpetre,  two  partf  of  pearl  ashes  or  salt  of  tar- 
tar, and  one  part  of  flour  of  brimstone,  mixed  to- 
gether and  beat  to  a  fine  powder ;  a  small  quan- 
tity of  this  held  on  the  point  of  a  knife  over  a 
caudle,  will  not  go  off  till  it  melt,  and  then  it 
gives  a  report  like  that  of  a  pistol ;  and  this  he 
might  easily  dispose  of  in  larger  quantities,  so  as 
to  make  it  explode  of  itself,  while  he,  the  said  Joe, 
was  with  his  masters. 

Such  is  the  explanation  of  the  ghostly  adven- 
tures of  Woodstock,  as  transferred  by  3Ir.  Hone 
Itom  the  pages  of  the  old  tract,  termed  the  Au- 
thentic Memoirs  of  the  memorable  Joseph  Collins 
of  Oxford,  whose  courage  and  loyalty  were  the 
only  wizards  which  conjured  up  those  strange 
and  surprising  apparitions  and  works  of  spirits, 
which  passed  as  unquestionable  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Parliamentary  Commissioners,  of  Dr.  Plot, 
and  other  authors  of  credit.  The  pulvis  fulmi- 
nariSy  the  secret  principle  he  made  use  of,  is  now 
known  to  every  apothecary's  apprentice. 

If  my  memory  be  not  treacherous,  the  actor  of 
these  wonders  made  use  of  his  skill  in  fireworks 
npon  the  following  remarkable  occasion.  The 
\ 


Oommissioners  had  not,  in  their  zeal  for  the  pub 
lie  service,  overlooked  their  own  private  inter- 
ests, and  a  deed  was  drawn  up  upon  parchment, 
recording  the  share  and  nature  of  the  advantages 
which  they  privately  agreed  to  concede  to  each 
other ;  at  the  same  time,  they  were,  it  seems, 
loth  to  intrust  to  any  one  of  their  number  tho 
keeping  of  a  document  in  which  all  were  equally 
concerned. 

They  hid  the  written  agreement  within  a 
flower-pot,  in  which  a  shrub  concealed  it  trom. 
the  eyes  of  any  chance  spectator.  But  the  rumor 
of  the  apparitions  having  gone  abroad,  curiosity 
drew  many  of  the  neighbors  to  Woodstock,  and 
some  in  particular,  to  whom  the  knowledge  of 
this  agreement  would  have  afforded  matter  of 
scandal;  as  the  Commissioners  received  these 
guests  in  the  saloon  where  the  flower-pot  was 
placed,  a  match  was  suddenly  set  to  some  fire- 
works placed  there  by  Sharp  the  secretary.  Tha 
flower-pot  burst  to  pieces  with  the  concussion,  or 
was  prepared  so  as  to  explode  of  itself,  and  the 
contract  of  the  Commissioners,  bearing  testi- 
mony to  their  private  roguery,  was  thrown  into 
the  midst  of  tho  visitors  assembled.  If  I  have 
recollected  this  incident  accurately  —  for  it  Is 
more  than  forty  years  since  I  perused  the  tract — 
it  is  probable,  that  in  omitting  it  from  the  novel, 
I  may  also  have  passed  over,  from  want  of  mem- 
ory, other  matters  which  might  have  made  an  es- 
sential addition  to  the  story.  Nothing,  Indeed,  is 
more  certain,  than  that  incidents  which  are  real, 
preserve  an  infinite  advantage  in  works  of  this 
nature  over  such  as  are  fictitious.  The  tree, 
however,  must  remain  where  it  has  fallen. 

Having  occasion  to  be  In  London  in  October, 
1831, 1  made  some  researches  in  the  British  Mu- 
seum, and  in^that  rich  collection,  with  the  kind 
assistance  of  the  Keepers,  who  manage  it  with 
BO  much  credit  to  themselves  and  advantage  to 
the  public,  I  recovered  two  original  pamphlets, 
which  contain  a  full  account  of  the  phenomena  at 
Woodstock  in  1G49.*  The  first  is  a  saUrical 
poem,  published  in  that  year,  which  plainly  shows 
that  the  legend  was  current  among  the  people  in 
the  very  shape  in  which  it  was  afterwards  made 
public.  I  have  not  found  the  explanation  of  Joe 
Collins,  which,  as  mentioned  by  Mr.  Hone,  re- 
solves the  whole  into  confederacy.  It  might, 
however,  be  recovered  by  a  stricter  search  than  I 
had  leisure  for.  In  the  mean  time,  it  may  be  ob- 
served, that  neither  the  name  of  Joe  Collins,  nor 
Sharp,  occurs  among  the  dramatis  persoiux  given 
in  these  tracts,  published  when  he  might  havo 
been  endangered  by  anything  which  directed  sus- 
picion towards  him,  at  least  In  1&49,  and  per- 
haps might  have  exposed  him  to  danger  even  in 
1660,  from  the  malice  of  a  powerAil  though  de- 
feated fiu^tion. 

IK  AuffuM,  1839. 

•  8m  Appendix. 
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No.  L 


THE  WOODSTOCK  SOUFFLE; 


OB 

«06T  DRBADFUIX  APPARITIONS  THAT  WERE  LATELY  SEENB  IN  THE  ILA^iMOBrHOUBB  OW  WOOD- 
STOCK,  NBERB  OXFORD,  TO  THE  GREAT  TERROR  AND  WONDERFUL  AMAZEMENT  07  ALL  THSRI 
THAT  DID  BEHOLD  THEM. 

[Printad  In  the  TMT  1$49.    4to.] 


It  wcr*  a  wondw  if  o 
And  not  of  wonden  and  Btrnngt  if^ita  , 
For  cr'iy  when  nd)  tUnga  nlMgiUs 
Poora  people, 

That  men  are  tn*n  at  their  wite'  end  % 
God  jodgmcnta  eVry  where  doth  send, 
And  yet  we  don't  oar  Ihree  amend, 
Bat  tipple, 

And  sweare,  and  11a,  end  cheat,  end  — — ', 
Beoanee  the  world  shall  drown  no  mo**. 
As  If  no  jodgmente  were  In  eiere 
But  water; 

But  by  the  florles  whioh  I  teU, 
Ton'U  heare  of  terron  eome  from  hell. 
And  flree,  and  ahapee  moet  torrfble 
For  matter. 

It  !•  not  loeqr  dnee  that  a  child 
Spahe  from  the  groond  In  a  large  field, 
And  made  the  people  almoel  wild 
That  heard  It, 

Of  whidi  there  b  a  printed  book. 
Wherein  each  man  the  truth  may  look  ; 
If  children  qieak,  the  matter't  took 
Fi^rerdiet. 

But  thU  b  etraoger  than  that  reiee. 
The  wonder's  gitater,  and  the  noyae ; 
And  thing!  vpfntu*  to  men,  not  boyee, 
At  Wcadttode ; 

When  Jgeeeniimd  had  once  a  bower. 
To  keep  her  from  Queea  Etimamrt 
And  had  eea^>'d  her  peye'BfOae  power 
By  good-luck. 

But  faU  hMl  otherwbe  decreed. 
And  WoodHoek  Mannor  mw  a  deed. 
Which  U  in  OdUmAml  or  Sp*^ 
Chro-oioled ; 

But  neither  J^eOuuled  nor  Stem, 
Nor  no  hietorlaae  eneh  things  show. 
Though  in  them  wonders  we  well  know 
Are  pickled  i 

For  aoChlnr  else  H  hietory 

Bat  idekle  of  antiquity. 

Where  things  are  kept  in  memory 

From  stlnddng, 

Which  othsrwalee  wonld  have  bin  dead. 
As  In  obUTien  burled. 
Which  now  you  may  call  hito  head 
With  thinking. 


The  dreadAiU  stay,  wUoh  b  trae. 
And  now  committed  unto  rtew. 
By  better  pea,  had  It  Its  due. 

Should  see  light. 
But  I,  eontented,  doe  IndHa, 
Not  thta«B  of  wit,  bat  tbli«s  of  right  ( 
Ton  cant  espeet  that  things  that  frifht, 

Should  delight. 


My  Tery  pea  and  hand  doth  qaake  1 
WhUe  I  thetrue  relalioa  make 

O'  til'  wonder. 

Which  hath  loof  thne,  and  stUl  appeal* 
Unto  the  Stete's  CommiasloDers, 
And  pate  them  in  their  beds  lo  fmcee 
From  under. 

They  ooma,  good  men,  in^lol'd  by  Oi'  State, 
To  seU  the  iMids  of  CSiarles  the  laU, 
And  theta  they  lay,  end  long  did  waita. 
For  chapmen. 

Te«  may  hare  easy  pf  aNrortha,  woede, 
I^mda,  vea'eea,  hooMholdstaf,  and  goads  j 
They  little  thoaght  of  dogs  that  wea'd 
Then  soap-men. 

Bat  whan  they'd  aop'd,  and  fteUy  fed. 
They  eei  op  remnants  and  lo  bed, 
When  eeeroe  they  had  laid  dowa  a  hewl 
To  si 


But  that  their  beda  wen  hear'd  en  high  { 
They  thoaght  acme  dog  aadsr  did  lie. 
And  meant  1'  th'  chamber  (fle,  fie,  fie,) 
Ton 


Some  thoof^t  the  cunnbig  ear  did  men 
To  eat  thefar  Buttoo  (which  wm  lean) 
Pamrr'd  Urn  bnakJaat,  for  tiie  men 
Were  thrifty  j 

And  op  one  ileea  in  hU  ahirt, 
Intending  the  slie  ear  to  hurt. 
And  forty  thraaU  made  at  him  far't. 

Or  fifty. 

But  empty  came  Ua  sword  again. 
He  found  he  thrust  but  all  in  Tain, 
The  matton  sale,  he  wcat  amain 
To's  fallow. 


And  new  (asanrsd  all  was  wall) 
The  bed  again  began  to  awall. 
The  man  w«e  Mihted,  and  did  oseU 
O'th'yallow. 
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IVon  hMTbf,  Mw  Um  ekwtha  tt  plaokt; 
Th*  m«i,  for  fMi«,  togsther  stock, 
And  in  tbeir  aweat  Meh  other  dnck'd. 
Tbtywiihad 

A  tbooMnd  tImM  that  it  wtra  day  i 
Tta  %un  th«  dlTcll  I  Ltt  w  pray. 
Thay  pray'd  amain ;  and,  aa  thay  lay, 

•       •       • 

Approach  of  day  did  elaMV  Iha  doobi, 
For  all  deroUoot  ware  mn  ovt, 
Thay  now  wast  Btronf  and  tomatUnf  ttovt  { 
Onapaakad 

Under  the  bed,  bat  aoagfat  waa  there ; 
He  Tiew'd  the  cham^  eT*ry  where, 
Kothlttff  ^pear'd  bat  what,  for  (isare, 
They  leaked. 

Their  •tonach*  then  retam'd  ^Moe, 
They  found  tiie  matton  in  the  plaoe. 
And  feU  onto  H  with  a  fraoe. 

Theyla^M 

bteh  al  the  other*t  paanid  Ciaia, 

And  each  hit  bed-fellow  did  Jeere, 

And  haring  Mnt  for  ale  and  beera, 

They  qaaflbd. 

And  then  abroad  the  nmi 


ent. 


Who'U  boy  Ung'Klaad  o*  th'  ParUaoMOtl 
A  paper-book  oont^'d  the  mt, 

Whkh  lay  th«e  j 

Ttet  did  eoBteIn  the  aeTenll  Ihrmaa, 
Qoit-mta,  knight  eerrkeai  and  anaea ; 
Bat  that  they  eame  not  in  by  awamaa 
To  pay  there. 

Night  doth  InTlte  to  bed  agafai, 
The  grand  Commialonere  ware  lain, 
Bot  then  the  thing  did  heare  amain, 


And  with  great  clamor  flll'd  their  earee, 
The  noyte  wai  doabled,  and  their  foaree ; 
Nothing  waa  standing  bat  their  hairaa. 
They  nnsled. 

Oft  war*  the  blankeU  pol'd,  the  aheeU 
Waa  oloaely  twin'd  betwUt  their  foete, 
It  aeaou  the  iptrlt  Waa  diacreeto 
AndclTilL 


Which  makaa  the  po 
Feara  they  ahall  gtt  bat  nnall  arrearea. 
And  that  there'a  yet  for  earallen 
OnediToU. 

They  cast  aboot  what  beet  to  doe ; 
Nest  day  they  woald  to  wiaa  men  goe, 
To  nelghbMng  towns  aom  coon  to  know  \ 
ForschoUars 

Cone  not  to  Woodstock,  aa  bafora, 
And  Allen's  dead  aa  a  nayle-doora, 
And  80*8  old  John  (eclep'd  the  poora) 
His  follower; 

Rake  Oxford  oVa,  there's  not  a  man 
That  rayae  or  lay  a  spirit  can, 
Or  nee  Uie  drole,  or  the  wand, 
Orooi^ora; 

Or  can  aay  (Boh  t)  onto  a  dlTcll, 
Or  to  a  goose  that  is  undTill, 
Nor  where  Keimbolton  parg'd  oat  arOl, 
'TIS  sin  son. 

There  were  two  Ttllagea  hatd  by, 
WUh  teachers  of  praabytery. 
Who  kMw  the  hooae  wM  hldkmaly 
Be-peettedj 


Botnaaael  thdrnaw dlTiatty 
Is  not  so  deep,  or  not  ao  high ; 
Their  witto  doe  (aa  their  meanee  did)  Ua 
Seqneetred; 

Bat  Master  Joflknan  was  the  wl^t 
Which  was  to  ezordse  the  apright ; 
Hee'll  preach  and  piny  yoa  day  and  al^t 
Atpleasara. 

And  by  that  painftill,  gainfoU  trade, 
Ha  hath  hfaoMlfo  fbll  wealthy  made } 
Gfaat  store  of  gaUt  he  hath,  'tia  said. 

Bat  no  Intraaty  of  his  Mends 
Coald  get  him  to  the  hoase  of  ftoids, 
He  came  not  orar  for  sodi  ends 

nam  Datoh-Joad  i 

Bat  worse  divinity  hee  brooght, 
And  hath  as  reformation  taog^t. 
And,  with  oar  money,  he  hath  booght 
Him  modt  land. 


Had  the  old  parsons  preaahad  still. 
The  diT'l  shoald  ner'r  have  had  his  wfl  I 
Bat  thoee  that  ^d  or  art  or  skill 

Arsoatad; 
And  those  to  when  the  pow*r  waa  glT*b 
Of  driving  spirlta,  are  oat-drlVn ; 
Their  ooUedgee  dispoe'd,  and  llTtags, 

To  groai-haads. 

Thaia  was  a  Joatlee  who  did  boaat, 
Hee  had  aa  great  a  gift  almost, 
Who  did  daeire  him  to  aoeoet 

TUaerUl; 

Bat  hee  woold  not  employ  his  gifts. 
Bat  found  oat  many  sleights  and  shifia  t 
He  had  ao  pinyere,  nor  no  snifts. 
For  th'  diToIl. 

Some  otiier  way  they  cast  about, 
Thoee  brought  him  in,  they  throw  not  o«t| 
A  woman,  great  with  chUd,  wiU  do't } 
They  got  one. 

And  she  I' t'  room  that  night  moat  lie  ; 
But  whan  the  thing  about  did  die. 
And  brdka  the  windows  fnrioasly 
And  hot  one 

Of  the  contractors  o're  the  head. 
Who  lay  aaearaly  In  his  bed. 
The  woman,  she  affrighted,  fled 

•  •       • 

And  now  thay  lay  the  causa  on  her, 
That  a'la  that  night  the  tUng  did  8<lr, 
Beoaaaa  haraalfo  and  grandfothar 
Were  PapUta. 

They  must  be  baruee  legenerate, 
(A  Hmm»  *»  KJ<Ur  of  the  state, 
Which  was  in  rsformatloa  gatt,) 

They  said,  whiek 

Doth  make  the  dlvell  stand  In  awa, 
PnU  In  hb  homes,  hU  hoof,  hia  daw, 
But  haTtng  none,  they  did  In  draw 

•  •       • 

But  in  (he  night  there  waa  auch  wotfca^ 
The  si^rit  swaggered  like  a  Turka ; 
The  bitch  had  spi'd  where  it  did  luik% 
And  howled 

In  soeh  a  woftill  manner,  that 
Their  vary  hearU  want  pit  a  pa* , 
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TIm  itetaly  roonu,  wfiert  kbigi  onoc  lay ; 
B«t  tlM  ooDtracton  ibaw'd  the  wmy. 
Bot  xaaA  wb«t  now  I  toll  70a,  prmy, 
TU  worth  it. 

That  book  I  told  yoa  of  bdbn, 
Whsrda  wcro  teiuata  writton  atom, 
A  nfiater  for  inaay  mora 

Not  forth  yet ; 

Hut  Tcry  book,  as  it  did  lie, 
Took  of  a  flame,  no  mortall  eyt 
Saeing  on«  Jot  of  fire  thereby, 
OrUper; 

For  all  th«  candle*  aboot  flew. 
And  those  that  bomed,  homed  blew. 
Merer  kept  eoldien  rack  a  doe 
Or  Taper. 

Hie  book  that  borat  and  none  knew  how. 
The  poore  eontraetort  made  a  tow 
To  worka  no  more ;  this  spoil'd  their  plow 
In  thM  place. 

Some  other  part  o*  th'  hooae  theyHl  And, 
To  which  the  derlU  hath  no  mlad, 
Bni  hee,  It  seemi,  is  not  Inolln'd 

With  that  grace : 

Bnt  other  pranoks  It  plidd  elaei^ara. 
An  oake  thwe  waa  etood  many  a  yaare. 
Of  goodly  growth  as  any  where, 

Waa  hewn  down. 


Which  Into  fowell-wood  was  cvt, 
And  some  into  a  wood-pile  pot, 
Bat  it  waa  hurled  all  aboat 

And  thrown  down. 

In  sundry  formes  it  doth  appeare ; 
Now  like  a  fraaptag  claw  to  Uare ; 
Now  like  a  dog ;  anon  a  beare. 

It  tumbles ; 
And  all  the  wfaidows  battered  are. 
No  man  the  quarter  enter  dare ; 
All  men  (except  the  glasler) 

Doegmmbla. 

Once  In  the  likenesee  of  woman. 
Of  stature  mach  abore  the  common, 
'Twaa  seena,  bat  spak  a  work  to  no  man, 

And  Tanlsh'd. 
Tis  thenght  the  ^u>st  of  soma  good  wUb 
Whose  husband  waa  depriT'd  of  lifo. 
Her  children  cheated,  land  in  strifo 

Shebwiist 

No  man  can  tell  the  caose  of  theee 
So  wondrous  dreadfall  oatrages ; 
Yet  if  apon  yoar  slaae  yoa  plaaee 

Todlsoant, 
Toa'le  find  onr  actions  o«t  doe  hell's ; 
O  wring  yoor  hands  and  cease  the  heUs, 
Bepentanoe  mast,  or  nothing  else 

Appease  can't. 


N*o.  n. 

THE   JUST   DEVIL    OF    WOODSTOCK; 

OB, 

k  TRUK  NARRATITK  OP  THE  SBVKRAL  APPARITIONS,  THE  PRIOHTS  AND  PUNISHMENTS,  INFLICTED 
UPON  THE  RUMPISH  COMMISSIONERS  SENT  THITHER  TO  SURYEY  THE  MANNORS  AND  HOUSES 
BELONGINO  TO  HIS  MAJESTIE. 


[London,  printed  Ib  the  year  1660.   4to.] 

Thb  names  of  the  persons  in  the  ensuing    THE  PBEFACB  TO  THE  ENSmNQ  NABRA- 
Narrative  mentioned,  with  others :—  TIVB. 

CArTAnt  CocxAWB.       Mr.  Onooc,  the  Lawyer. 
CArTAiN  Habt.  Mr.  Bbowmb,  the  Sonreyer. 

CAPTAtN  CnooK.  Their  three  Senranta. 

CAPTAnr  Cauelbssb.     Their  Ordloaryokeeper,  and  others. 
CArTAtM  Rob.  The  Gatekeeper,  with  the  Wife  and  8er^ 

Tants. 


Besides  many  more,  who  each  night  heard  the 
noise ;  as  Sir  Gerrard  Fleetwood  and  his  lady, 
with  bis  family,  Mr.  Hyans,  with  his  fttmily,  and 
several  others,  who  lodged  in  the  outer  court? ; 
and  during  the  three  last  nights,  the  inhabitants 
of  Woodstock  town,  and  other  neighbor  villages. 
And  there  were  many  more,  both  divines  and 
others,  who  came  out  of  the  country,  and  from 
Oxford,  to  see  the  glass  and  stones,  and  other 
stufTc,  the  devil  had  brought,  wherewith  to  beat 
out  the  Commissioners ;  the  marks  upon  some 
walls  remain,  and  many,  this  to  testifle. 


Since  it  hath  pf^ased  tlie  Almighty  Ood,  out 
of  his  infinite  mercy,  so  to  make  us  happy,  \q 
restoring  of  onr  native  King  to  as,  and  us  unto 
our  native  liberty  through  him,  that  now  the 
good  may  say,  magna  temporum  fdidtas  ubi 
sentire  qitm  veHs^  et  dicere  licet  qua  aerUiaa,  we 
cannot  but  esteem  ourselves  engaged  in  the  high* 
est  of  degrees,  to  render  unto  him  the  highest 
thanks  we  can  express.  Although,  surprised 
with  joy,  we  become  as  lost  In  the  performance ; 
when  gladness  and  admiration  strikes  us  silent, 
as  we  look  back  upon  the  precipiece  of  our  late 
condition,  and  those  miraculous  deliverances  be- 
yond expression.  Freed  from  the  slavery,  and 
those  desperate  perils,  we  dayly  lived  in  fear  of 
during  the  tyrannical  times  of  that  detestable 
usurper  Oliver  Cromwell ;  he  who  had  raked  up 
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such  JadgM,  as  would  wrest  the  most  innocent 
language  Into  high  treason,  when  he  had  the 
cmel  conscience  to  take  away  our  lives,  npon  no 
other  ground  of  justice  or  reason  (the  stones  of 
London  streets  would  rise  to  witness  it,  if  all  the 
citizens  were  silent).  And  with  these  judges 
had  such  councillors,  as  could  advise  him  unto 
worse,  which  will  less  want  of  witness.  For 
should  the  many  auditors  be  silent,  the  press  (as 
God  would  have  it),  hath  given  it  us  in  print, 
where  one  of  them  (and  his  conscience-keeper, 
too,)  speaks  out.  What  shall  we  do  with  these 
men?  saithhe;  ^gerinUmperanacruddemfadt 
medicum,  et  imtnedicadile  vulnus  ense  reddendum. 
Who  these  men  are  that  should  be  brought  to 
such  Sicilian  vespers,  the  former  page  sets  forth 
—those  which  conceit  Vlopias^  and  have  their 
day-dreams  of  the  return  of,  I  Icnow  not  what 
golden  age,  with  the  old  line.  What  usasre, 
when  such  a  privy  councillor  had  power,  could 
he  expect,  who  then  had  published  this  narra- 
tive ?  This  much  so  plainly  shows  the  devil  him- 
self dislikt  their  dolnps  (so  much  more  bad  were 
they  than  he  would  have  them  be),  severer  sure 
then  was  the  devil  to  their  Commissioners  at 
Woodstock ;  for  he  warned  them,  with  dreadfhl 
noises,  to  drive  them  ftom  their  work.  This 
councillor,  without  more  ado,  would  have  all 
who  retainM  conceits  of  allegiance  to  their  sover- 
aign,  to  be  absolutely  cut  off  by  the  usurper's 
sword.  A  sad  sentence  for  a  loyal  party,  to 
a  lawftil  King.  But  Heaven  Is  always  Just; 
the  party  is  repriv'd,  and  do  acknowledge  the 
hand  of  God  in  it,  as  Is  rightly  applyed,  and  as 
Justly  sensible  of  their  deliverance :  in  tliat  the 
foundation  which  the  councellor  saith  was  al- 
ready so  well  laid,  is  now  turned  up,  and  what 
he  calls  day-dreams  are  come  to  passe.  That 
old  line  which  (as  with  liim)  there  seemed,  aliqyid. 
dlvinly  to  the  contrary,  is  now  restored.  And 
that  rock  which,  as  he  saith,  the  prelates  and  all 
their  adherents,  nay,  and  their  master  and  sup- 
porter, too,  with  all  his  posterity,  have  split 
themselves  up^n,4s  nowhere  to  be  Ward.  And 
that  posterity  are  safely  arrived  in  tlieir  ports, 
and  masters  of  that  mighty  navy,  their  enemies 
so  much  encreased  to  keep  them  out  with.  The 
eldest  sits  upon  the  throne,  bis  place  by  birth- 
right and  descent, 

"  PMatwnqae  regit  PatriU  Tlrt«Ub«s  orb«n ; " 

upon  which  throne  long  may  he  sit,  and  reign  In 
peace.  That  by  his  Just  government,  the  enemies 
of  ours,  the  tme  Protestant  Church,  of  that  glori- 
ous martyr,  our  late  sovereign,  and  of  his  royaJ 
•posterity,  may  be  either  absolutely  converted,  or 
-♦terly  confounded. 

If  any  shall  now  ask  thee  why  this  narrative 
was  not  sooner  published,  as  neerer  to  the  times 
wherein  the  things  were  acted,  he  hath  the  rea- 
son for  it  in  the  former  lines;  which  will  the 
more  clearly  appear  unto  his  apprehension,  if  he 
shall  perpend  how  much  cruelty  is  requisite  to 
the  maintenance  of  rebellion;  and  how  great 


care  is  necessary  In  the  supporters,  to  obVlate 
and  divert  the  smallest  things  that  tend  to  the 
nnblinding  of  the  people;  so  that  it  needs 
will  follow,  that  they  must  have  accounted  this 
amongst  the  great  obstructions  to  their  sales  of 
his  majestie's  lands,  the  devil  not  Joining  with 
them  in  the  security ;  and  greater  to  the  pulling 
down  the  royal  pallaces,  when  their  chapmen 
should  conceit  the  devil  would  haunt  them  in 
their  houses,  for  building  with  so  ill-got  materi- 
als ;  as  no  doubt  but  that  he  hath,  so  numerous 
and  confident  are  the  relations  made  of  the  same, 
though  scarce  any  so  totally  remarkeable  as  this 
(if  it  be  not  that  others  have  been  more  concealed), 
in  regard  of  the  strange  circumstances  as  long 
continuances,  but  especially  the  number  of  the  per- 
sons together,  to  whom  all  things  were  so  visibly 
both  seen  and  done,  so  that  surely  it  exceeds  any 
other;  for  the  devils  thus  manifesting  them- 
selves, it  appears  evidently  that  there  are  such 
thinks  as  devils,  to  persecute  the  wicked  In  this 
world  as  in  the  next. 

Now,  if  to  these  were  added  the  diverse  reall 
phantasms  seen  at  White -Hall  in  Cromwell's 
times,  which  caused  him  to  keep  such  mighty 
guards  in  and  about  his  bed-chamber,  and  yet  so 
oft  to  change  bis  lodgings  ;  if  those  things  <ione 
at  Saint  James,'  where  the  devil  so  Joal'd  the 
centinels  against  the  sides  of  the  queen's  chap- 
pell  doors,  that  some  of  them  fell  sick  upon  it ; 
and  others,  not  taking  warning  by  It,  kild  one 
outright,  whom  they  buried  in  the  place ;  and  all 
other  such  dreadful  things,  those  tliat  inhabited 
the  royal  houses  have  been  affrighted  with. 

And  if  to  these  were  likewise  added,  a  rela- 
tion of  all  those  regicides  and  their  abettors  the 
devil  hath  entred  into,  as  he  did  the  Gadarenes' 
swine,  with  so  many  more  of  them  who  hath 
fkllen  mad,  and  dyed  in  hideous  forms  of  such 
distractions,  that  which  hath  been  of  this  within 
these  12  last  years  in  England  (should  all  of 
this  nature  our  chronicles  do  tell,  with  all  the 
superstitious  monks  have  writ,  be  put  together), 
would  make  the  greater  volume,  and  of  more 
strange  occnrrents. 

And  now  as  to  the  penman  of  this  narrative, 
know  that  he  was  a  divine,  and  at  the  tim©  of 
those  things  acted,  which  are  here  related,  the 
minister  and  schoolmaster  of  Woodstock ;  a  per- 
son learned  and  discreet,  not  byassed  with  fac- 
tious humours,  his  name  Widows,  who  each  day 
put  in  writing  what  he  heard  from  their  monthes 
(and  such  things  as  they  told  to  have  befallen 
them  the  night  before),  therein  keeping  to  their 
own  words ;  and,  never  thinking  that  what  ho 
had  writ  should  happen  to  be  made  pnblick.  gave 
it  no  better  dress  to  set  It  forth.  And  bocanse 
to  do  it  now  shall  not  be  construed  to  change 
the  story,  the  reader  hath  it  here  accordlogly  ex- 
posed. 

THE  JUST  DEVIL  OP  WOODSTOCK. 
The  l«th  day  of  October,  in  the  year  of  ouf 
Lord  1649,  the  Commissioners  for  surveying  and 
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raining  hif  miOestie^s  mannor-hoiue,  pariu, 
woods,  deer,  desmenee,  and  all  tblngs  thereonto 
belonging,  by  name  CapUin  Crook,  Captain  Hart, 
Captain  Cockalne,  Captain  Carclesse,  and  Cap- 
tain Roe,  their  messenger,  with  Mr.  Browne, 
their  secretary,  and  two  or  three  servants,  went 
from  Woodstock  town  (where  they  had  lain  some 
nights  before),  and  took  up  their  lodgings  In  his 
majestlc^s  house  after  this  manner:  The  bed- 
chamber and  wlthdrawing-room  they  both  lodged 
in  and  made  their  kitchen ;  the  presence-cham- 
ber their  room  for  dispatch  of  their  business  with 
all  commers ;  of  the  cooncll-hall  their  brew-hooso, 
as  of  the  dining-room  their  wood-honsc,  where 
they  laid  In  the  defls  of  that  antlent  standard  in 
the  High-Park,  for  many  ages  beyond  memory 
known  by  the  name  of  the  King's  Oak,  which 
they  had  chosen  oat,  and  caused  to  be  dug  up  by 
the  roots. 

October  17.— About  the  middle  of  the  night, 
these  new  guests  were  first  awaked  by  a  knock- 
ing at  the  presence-chamber  door,  which  they 
also  conceived  did  open,  and  something  to  enter, 
which  carao  through  the  room,  and  also  walkt 
about  that  room  with  a  heavy  step  during  half  an 
hour,  then  crept  under  the  bed  where  Captain 
Hart  and  Captain  (^arelcsse  lay,  where  it  did  seem 
(as  It  were)  to  bite  and  gnaw  the  mat  and  bed- 
coards,  as  If  It  would  tear  and  rend  Uie  feather 
beds ;  which  having  done  a  while,  then  would 
heave  a  while,  and  rest;  then  heave  them  up 
again  in  the  bed  more  high  than  it  did  before, 
sometime  on  the  one  side,  sometime  on  the  other, 
as  If  it  had  tried  which  Captain  was  heaviest 
Thus  having  heaved  some  half  an  hour,  from 
thence  It  walkt  out  and  went  under  the  servants* 
bed,  and  did  the  like  to  them ;  hence  It  walkt 
into  a  wlthdrawlnc:-room,  and  there  did  the  same 
to  all  who  lodged  there.  Thus  having  welcomed 
them  for  more  than  two  hours*  space,  it  walkt 
out  as  it  came  in,  and  shut  the  outer  door  again, 
but  with  a  clap  of  some  mlghtle  force.  These 
guests  were  in  a  sweat  all  this  while,  but  out  of 
it  falling  into  a  sleep  again,  it  became  morning 
first  before  they  spake  their  minds ;  then  would 
they  have  It  to  be  a  dog,  yet  they  described  It  more 
to  the  Itkenesse  of  a  great  bear ;  so  fell  to  the 
examining  under  the  beds,  where,  finding  only 
the  mats  scracht,  but  the  bed-coards  whole,  and 
the  quarter  of  beef  which  lay  on  the  floor  on- 
toucht,  they  entertained  other  thoughts. 

October  18.— They  were  all  awaked  as  the  night 
before,  and  now  conceived  that  they  heard  all  the 
great  clefts  of  the  Klng*B  Oak  brought  Into  the 
presence-chamber,  and  there  thumpt  doMrn,  and 
after  roul  about  the  room ;  they  could  hear  their 
chairs  and  stools  tost  from  one  side  of  the  room 
nnto  the  other,  and  then  (as  It  were)  altogether 
josled.  Thus  having  done  an  hour  together,  it 
walkt  Into  the  withdrawlng-room,  where  lodged 
the  two  captains,  the  secretary,  and  two  servants ; 
here  stopt  the  thing  a  while,  as  If  It  did  take 
breath,  but  raised  a  hideous  one,  then  walkt  Into 
ttie  bedchamber,  where  lay  those  as  before,  and 


under-  the  bed  it  went,  where  it  did  heave  and 
heave  again,  that  now  they  In  bed  were  put  to 
catch  hold  upon  bed-bosts,  and  sometimes  one  of 
the  other,  to  prevent  their  being  tumbled  out 
upon  the  ground ;  then  coming  out  as  from  un- 
der the  bed,  and  taking  hold  upon  the  bed-posts, 
it  would  shalve  the  whole  bed,  almost  as  if  a  cradle 
rocked.  Thus  having  done  here  for  half  an  hour, 
it  went  into  the  withdrawlng-room,  whore  first  It 
came  and  stood  at  the  bed's  feet,  and  heavifig  up 
the  bed's  feet,  flopt  down  again  a  while,  until  at 
last  It  heaved  the  feet  so  high  that  those  in  bed 
thought  to  have  been  set  upon  their  heads ;  and 
having  thus  for  two  hours  entertained  them,  went 
out  as  In  the  night  before,  but  with  a  great  noise. 

October  19.— This  night  they  awaked  not  until 
the  midst  of  the  night ;  they  perceived  the  room 
to  shake  with  something  that  walkt  ab«it  the 
bedchamber,  which  having  done  so  a  while,  It 
walkt  Into  a  wlthdrawing-room,  where  It  took  up 
a  brasse  warming-pan,  and  returning  with  it  Into 
the  bedchamber,  therein  made  so  loud  a  noise.  In 
these  captains'  own  words,  it  was  as  loud  and 
scurvle  as  a  ring  of  five  untuned  bells  rung  back- 
ward ;  but  the  captains  not  to  seem  afraid,  next 
day  made  mirth  of  what  had  past,  and  Jested  at 
the  devil  in  the  pan. 

<?c/ofttfr  20.— These  captains  and  their  compa- 
ny, stUl  lodj^g  as  before,  were  wakened  in  this 
night  with  some  things  fiylng  about  the  rooms, 
and  out  of  one  room  into  the  other,  as  thrown 
with  some  great  force.  Captain  Hart,  being  In  a 
slumber,  was  taken  by  the  shoulder  and  shaked 
until  he  did  sit  up  in  hlb  bod,  thinking  that  It  hod 
been  one  of  his  fellows,  when  suddenly  ho  was 
token  on  the  pate  with  a  trencher,  that  it  made 
him  shrink  down  into  the  bed-clothes,  and  all  of 
them,  in  both  rooms,  kept  their  heads  at  least 
within  their  sheetn,  so  fiercely  did  three  dozen  of 
trenchers  fly  about  the  rooms ;  yet  Captain  Hart 
ventured  again  to  peep  out  to  see  whai  was  the 
matter,  and  what  It  was  that  threw,J)ut  then  tho 
trenchers  came  so  fast  and  neer  about  his  ears, 
that  he  was  fain  quickly  16  couch  again.  In  thd 
morning  they  found  all  their  trenchers,  pots,  and 
spits,  upon  and  about  their  beds,  and  all  such 
things  as  were  of  common  use  scattered  about 
the  rooms.  This  night  there  wore  also,  in  several 
parts  of  the  room  and  outer  rooms,  such  noises 
of  beating  at  doors,  and  on  the  walls,  as  if  that 
several  smiths  had  been  at  work;  and  yet  our 
captains  shrunk  not  from  their  works,  but  went 
on  In  that,  and  lodged  as  they  had  done  before. 

October  21.— About  midnight  they  heard  great 
knocking  at  every  door ;  after  a  wlille  the  doors 
flew  open,  and  hito  the  withdrawlng-room  en- 
tered something  as  of  a  mighty  proportion,  the 
flgure  of  It  they  knew  not  how  to  describe.  This 
walkt  awhile  about  the  room  shaking  the  floor 
at  every  step,  then  came  It  up  close  to  the  bed- 
side, where  lay  Captains  Crook  and  Carelesse ; 
and  after  a  little  pause,  as  It  were,  the  bed^ur- 
talns,  both  at  sides  and  ieet,  were  drawn  up  and 
down  slowly,  then  fkster  again  for  a  quarter  of 
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sn  hoar,  then  from  end  to  end  as  fhst  as  finagi- 
natlon  can  foncle  the  ranning  of  the  rings,  then 
ehaked  it  the  beds,  as  If  the  Joints  thereof  had 
crackt;  then  walkt  the  thing  into  the  bed- 
chamber, and  so  plaied,  with  those  beds  there ; 
then  toolc  np  eight  penter  dishes,  and  honied 
them  about  the  room  and  over  the  serrants  in 
the  tmclclc-bcds ;  then  sometimes  were  the 
dishes  taken  np  and  thrown  crosse  the  high  beds 
and  against  the  walls,  and  so  ranch  battered; 
Imt  there  were  more  dishes  wherein  was  meat  In 
the  same  room,  that  were  not  at  all  removed. 
During  this,  in  the  presence-chamber  there  was 
stranger  noise  of  weightie  things  thrown  down 
and,  as  they  supposed,  the  clefts  of  the  King's 
Oak  did  roul  abont  the  room,  yet  at  the  wonted 
hoar  went  away,  and  left  them  to  take  rest,  sach 
as  thef  coald. 

October  22.— Hath  mist  of  being  set  down,  the 
officers  imployed  in  their  woric  fiirther  off,  came 
not  that  day  to  Woodstock. 

October  23.— Those  that  lodged  In  the  with- 
drawing-room,  in  the  midet  of  the  night  were 
awakened  with  the  cracking  of  fire,  as  if  it  had 
been  with  thorns  and  sparks  of  fire  baming, 
whereujwn  they  supposed  that  the  bed-chamber 
had  taken  fire,  and  listning  to  it  fiirther,  they 
heard  their  fellows  in  bed  sadly  groan,  which 
gave  them  to  suppose  they  might  be  suflbcated ; 
wherefore  they  called  upon  their  servants  to 
make  all  possible  hast  to  help  them.  When  the 
two  servants  were  come  in,  they  found  aUasleep, 
and  Bo  brought  back  word,  but  that  there  were 
no  bed-clothes  upon  them ;  wherefore  they  were 
sent  back  to  cover  them,  and  to  stir  up  and  mend 
the  fire.  When  the  servants  had  covered  them 
and  were  come  to  the  chimney,  In  the  comers 
they  found  their  wearing  apparrel,  boots,  and 
Btockings,  but  they  had  no  sooner  toucht  the 
embers,  when  the  firebrands  flew  about  tbelr 
ears  so  fost,  that  away  ran  they  Into  the  other 
room  for  thl6  shelter  of  their  cover-lids;  then 
after  them  walkt  something  that  stampt  about 
the  room  as  if  it  had  been  exceeding  angry,  and 
likewise  threw  about  the  trenchers,  platters,  and 
all  such  things  in  the  room— after  two  hours  went 
out,  yet  stampt  again  over  their  heads. 

October  34.— They  lodged  all  abroad. 

October  26.— This  afremoon  was  come  unto 
them  Mr.  Richard  Crook  the  lawyer,  brother  to 
Captain  Crook,  and  now  deputy-steward  of  the 
mannor,  unto  Captain  Parsons  and  BCajor  Butler, 
who  had  put  out  Mr.  Hyans,  his  majcstie's 
officer.  To  entertitin  this  new  guest  the  Com- 
missioners caused  a  very  great  fire  to  be  made,  of 
neer  the  chimney-full  of  wood  of  the  King's  Oak, 
and  he  was  lodged  in  the  withdrawing- room  with 
his  brother,  and  his  servant  in  the  same  room. 
About  the  midst  of  the  night  a  wonderfhl  knock- 
ing was  heard,  and  into  the  room  something  did 
rush,  which  coming  to  the  chimney-side,  dasht 
out  the  fire  as  with  the  stamp  of  some  prodigious 
Ibot,  then  threw  down  lAich  weightle  stufTe,  what 
ere  It  was  (they  took  it  to  be  the  residue  of  the 


clefts  and  roots  of  the  King'*s  Oaky,  close  by  6is 
bed-side,  that  the  house  and  bed  shook  with  it 
Captain  Cockaine  and  his  fellow  arose,  and  took 
their  swords  to  go  unto  the  Crooks.  The  noise 
ceased  at  their  ritting,  so  that  they  came  to  the 
door  and  called.  The  two  brothers,  though  ftally 
awaked,  and  heard  them  call,  were  so  amazed, 
that  they  made  np  answer  until  Captain  CockaiDe 
had  recovered  the  boldness  to  call  very  loud,  and 
came  onto  the  bed-side ;  then  faintly  first,  after 
some  more  assurance,  they  came  to  understand 
one  another,  and  comforted  the  lawyer.  WhUst 
this  was  thus,  no  noise  was  heard,  which  made 
them  think  the  time  was  past  of  that  night's 
trouble,  so  that,  after  some  little  conference,  they 
applied  themselves  to  take  some  rest  When 
Captain  Cockaine  was  come  to  his  own  bed, 
which  he  had  left  open,  he  found  it  closely 
covered,  which  he  much  wondered  at;  bat  tam- 
ing the  clothes  down,  and  opening  it  to  get  in, 
he  found  the  lower  sheet  strewed  over  with 
trenchers.  Their  whole  three  dozen  of  trenchers 
wore  orderly  disposed  between  the  sheets,  which 
he  and  his  fellow  endeavoring  \o  cast  out,  soch 
noise  arose  about  the  room,  that  they  were  glad 
to  get  into  bed  with  some  of  the  trenchers.  The 
noise  lasted  a  fhll  half  hour  after  this.  This  en- 
tertainment so  ill  did  like  the  lawyer,  and  being 
not  BO  well  studied  in  the  point  as  to  resolve  this 
the  devil's  law  case,  that  he  next  day  resolved  to 
'  be  gone ;  but  having  not  dispatcht  all  that  he  came 
for,  profit  and  perswasions  prevailed  with  him 
to  stay  the  other  hearing,  so  that  he  lodged  as  he 
did  the  night  before. 

Oi^ober  26.— This  night  each  room  was  better 
fhmished  with  fire  and  candle  than  before ;  yet 
about  twelve  at  night  came  something  In  that 
dasht  all  out,  then  did  walk  about  the  room, 
making  a  noise,  not  to  be  8et  forth  by  the  com- 
parison with  any  other  thing;  sometimes  came 
it  to  the  bed-sides,  and  drew  the  curtains  to  and 
fro,  then  twerle  them,  then  walk  about  again, 
and  retnm  to  the  bed-posta,  shake  them  with  all 
the  bed,  so  that  they  in  bed  were  put  to  hold  one 
upon  the  other,  then  walk  about  the  room  again, 
and  come  to  the  servants'  bed,  and  gnaw  and 
scratch  the  wainscot  head,  and  shake  altogether 
in  that  room ;  at  the  time  of  this  being  in  doing, 
they  in  the  bedchamber  heard  such  strange  droi>- 
ping  down  fh>m  the  roof  of  the  room,  that  they 
supposed  'twas  like  the  fkll  of  money  by  the 
sound.  Captain  Cockaine,  not  fHghtened  with 
so  small  a  noise  (and  lying  near  the  chimney), 
stept  out,  and  made  shift  to  light  a  candle,  by  the 
light  of  which  he  perceived  the  room  strewed 
over  with  broken  glass,  green,  and  some  of  it  as 
It  were  pieces  of  broken  bottles;  he  had  not 
long  been  considering  what  it  was,  when  sud- 
denly his  candle  was  hit  out,  and  glass  flew 
about  the  room,  that  he  made  haste  to  the  pro- 
tection of  the  coverlets ;  the  noise  of  thundering 
rose  more  hidegus  than  at  any  time  before ;  yet, 
at  a  certain  time  all  vanlsht  into  calmness.  The 
morning  after  was  the  glass  about  the  room. 
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which  the  maid  fhatwM  to  make  clean  the  roome 
nwept  up  into  a  comer,  and  many  came  to  iee  It. 
Bat  Mr.  Richard  Crook  would  stay  no  longer,  yet 
as  he  etopt,  polng  throm^h  Woodstock  town,  he 
was  there  hoard  to  say,  that  he  would  not  lodge 
amongst  thorn  another  night  for  a  fee  of  £S00. 

October  27.— The  Commlsaioners  had  not  yet 
done  their  work,  wherefore  they  must  stay ;  and 
being  all  men  of  the  sword,  they  must  not  seem 
afhild  to  encounter  with  any  thing,  though  it  he 
the  devil;  therefore,  with  pistols  charged,  and 
drawn  swords  laled  by  their  bed-sides,  they  ap- 
plied themselves  to  take  some  rest,  when  some- 
thing in  the  midst  of  night,  so  opened  and  shut 
the  window  casements  with  such  claps,  that  it 
awakened  all  that  slept;  some  of  them  peeping 
out  to  look  what  was  the  matter  with  the  win- 
dows, stones  flew  about  the  rooms  as  if  hurled 
with  many  hands ;  some  hit  the  walls,  and  some 
the  beds'  heads  close  above  the  pillows,  the  dlntM 
of  which  were  then,  and  yet  (it  is  conceived)  are 
to  be  seen,  thus  sometime  throwing  stones,  and 
sometime  making  thundering  noises  for  two 
hours  spacto  it  ceast,  and  all  was  quiet  till  the 
mom.  After  their  rising,  and  the  maid  come  in 
to  make  the  fire,  they  looked  about  the  rooms ; 
they  found  fourscore  stones  brought  in  that 
night,  and  going  to  lay  them  together  in  the  cor- 
ner where  the  glass  (before  mentioned)  had  beeu 
swept  up,  they  found  that  every  piece  of  glass 
had  been  carried  away  that  night.  Many  people 
came  next  day  to  see  the  stones,  and  all  observed 
that  ttiey  were  not  of  such  kind  of  stones  as  are 
naturall  in  the  countrey  thereabout ;  with  these 
were  noise  like  claps  of  thunder,  or  report  of 
cannon  planted  against  the  rooms,  heard  by  all 
that  lodged  in  the  outer  courts,  to  their  astonish- 
ment, and  at  Woodstock  town,  taken  to  be  thun- 
der. 

October  28.— This  night,  both  strange  and  dif- 
fering noise  fh>m  the  former  first  wakened  Cap- 
tain Hart,  who  lodged  in  the  bedchamber,  who, 
hearing  Roe  and  Browne  to  groan,  called  out  to 
Cockaine  and  Crook  to  come  and  help  them,  for 
Hart  could  not  now  stir  himself;  Cockaine  would 
fiiine  have  answered,  but  he  could  not,  or  look 
about;  something,  he  thought,  stopt  both  his 
breath  and  held  down  his  eye-lids.  Amazed 
thus,  he  straggles  and  kickt  about,  till  ho  had 
Awaked  Captain  Crook,  who,  half  asleep,  grew 
very  angry  at  his  kicks,  and  multiplied  words,  it 
grew  to  an  appointment  in  the  field;  but  this 
ftally  recovered  Cockaine  to  remember  that  Cap- 
tain Hart  hod  called  for  help,  wherefore  to  them 
he  ran  in  the  other  room,  whom  he  fonnd  sadly 
groaning,  where,  scraping  in  the  chimney,  he 
both  found  n  candle  and  fire  to  light  it :  but  had 
not  gone  two  steps,  when  something  blew  the 
candle  out,  and  thew  him  In  the  chair  by  the  bea- 
side,  when  presently  cried  out  Captain  Carelesse, 
with  a  most  pitifhl  voice,  '*  Come  hither,  O  come 
hither,  brother  Cockaine,  the  thing's  gone  of 
me.''  Cockaine,  scarce  yet  himself,  helpt  to  set 
him  up  in  his  bed,  and  after  Captain  Hart,  and 


having  scarce  done  that  to  them,  and  also  to  the 
other  two,  they  heard  Captain  Crook  crying  out, 
as  if  something  had  been  killing  him.  Cockaine 
snacht  up  the  sword  that  lay  by  their  bed,  and 
ran  into  the  room  to  save  Crook,  but  was  in 
much  more  llkelyhood  to  kill  him,  for  at  his  com- 
ing, the  thing  that  pressed  Crook  went  of  hlra, 
at  which  Crook  started  out  of  his  bod,  whom 
Cockaine  thought  a  spirit,  made  at  him,  at  which 
Crook  cried  out  "  Lord  help.  Lord  save  me ; " 
Cockaine  let  fhll  his  hand,  and  Crook,  embracing 
Cockaine,  desired  his  reconcilement,  giving  him 
many  thanks  for  his  deliverance.  Then  rose 
they  all  and  came  together,  discoursed  sometimes 
godly  and  sometimes  praied,  for  all  this  while 
was  there  such  stamping  over  the  roof  of  the  house, 
as  if  1000  horse  had  there  been  trotting ;  this  night 
all  the  stones  brought  in  the  night  before,  and 
laid  up  in  the  withdrawing-room,  were  all  carried 
again  away  by  that  which  brought  them  in,  which 
at  the  wonted  time  left  of,  and,  as  it  were,  went 
out,  and  so  away. 

October  39.— Their  businesse  having  now  re- 
ceived so  much  forwardnesse  as  to  be  neer  dis- 
patcht,  they  encouraged  one  the  other,  and  re 
solved  to  try  fhrther;  therefore,  they  prodded 
more  lights  and  fires,  and  fhrther  for  their  as- 
sistance, prevailed  with  their  ordinary  keeper  to 
lodge  amongst  them,  and  bring  his  mastive 
bitch ;  and  It  was  so  this  night  with  them,  that 
they  had  no  disturbance  at  all. 

Oeteber  80.— So  well  they  had  passed  the  night 
before,  that  this  night  they  went  to  bed  confident 
and  carelesse ;  untill  about  twelve  of  the  clock, 
something  knockt  at  the  door  as  with  a  smith's 
great  hammer,  but  with  such  force  as  if  it  had 
cleft  the  door;  then  ent'red  something  like  a 
bear,  but  seem'd  to  swell  more  big,  and  walkt 
about  the  room,  and  out  of  one  room  into  the 
other,  treading  so  heavily,  as  the  floare  had  not 
been  strong  enough  to  bear  it.  When  it  came 
into  Uie  bedchamber,  it  dasht  against  the  beds* 
heads  some  kind  of  glass  vessell,  that  broke  in 
stmdry  pieces,  and  sometimes  would  take  up 
those  pieces,  and  hurle  them  about  the  room,  and 
into  the  other  room ;  and  when  it  did  not  hurle 
the  glasse  at  their  heads,  it  did  strike  upon  the 
tables,  as  if  many  smiths,  with  their  greatest  ham- 
mers, had  been  laying  on  as  upon  an  anvil ;  some- 
times it  thumpt  against  the  walls  as  If  it  would 
beat  a  hole  through ;  then  upon  their  heads,  such 
stamping,  as  if  the  roof  of  the  house  were  beat* 
ing  down  upon  their  heads ;  and  having  done 
thus,  during  the  space  (as  was  conjectured)  of  two 
hours,  it  ceased  and  vanished,  but  with  a  more 
fierce  shutting  of  the  doors  then  at  any  time  be- 
fore. In  the  morning  they  found  the  pieces  of 
glass  about  the  room,  and  observed,  that  it  was 
much  diifering  from  that  glasse  brought  in  three 
nights  before,  this  being  of  a  much  thicker  sul>- 
stance,  which  severall  persons  which  came  in 
carried  away  some  pieces  of.  The  Commission- 
ers were  in  debate  of  lodging  there  no  more ;  but 
all  their  businesse  was  not  done,  and  tome  of 
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fcbcin  were  so  conceited  as  to  bellere,  and  to  at- 
tribute the  rest  they  cDjoyed,  the  night  before 
this  last,  unto  the  m&stlTe  bitch ;  wherefore,  they 
resolved  to  get  more  company,  and  the  mastlTO 
bitch,  and  try  another  night. 

October  31.— This  nig^t  the  fires  and  lights 
prepared,  the  ordinary  keeper  and  his  bitch, 
with  another  man  perswaded  by  him,  they  all 
took  their  beds  and  fell  asleep.  Bat  about 
twelve  at  night,  such  rapping  was  on  all  sides 
of  them,  that  it  wakened  all  of  them ;  as  the 
doors  did  seem  to  open,  the  mastive  bitch  fell 
fearftiUy  a  yelling,  and  presently  ran  fiercely  into 
the  bed  to  them  in  the  truckle-bed ;  as  the  thing 
came  by  the  table,  it  struck  so  fierce  a  blow  on 
that,  as  that  it  made  the  frame  to  crack,  then 
took  the  warming-pan  fh>m  oflf  the  table,  and 
stroke  it  against  the  walls  with  so  much  force  as 
that  it  was  beat  flat  together,  lid  and  bottom. 
Now  were  they  bit  as  they  lay  covered  over  head 
and  cars  within  the  bed-clothes.  Captain  Care- 
lesse  was  taken  a  sound  blow  on  the  head  with 
the  shoulder-blade  bone  of  a  dead  horse  (before 
they  had  been  but  thrown  at,  when  they  peopt 
up,  and  mist) ;  Browne  had  a  shrewed  blow  on 
tiie  leg  with  the  backbone,  and  another  on  ttie 
head,  and  every  one  of  them  felt  severall  blows 
of  bones  and  stones  through  the  bed-clothes,  for 
now  these  things  were  thrown  as  from  an  angry 
hand  that  meant  further  mischief;  the  stones 
flew  in  at  window  as  shot  out  of  a  gun,  nor  was 
the  bursts  lease  (as  (torn  without)  tlian  of  a  cannon, 
and  all  the  windows  broken  down.  Now,  as  the 
hurling  of  the  things  did  cease,  and  the  thing 
walkt  up  and  down.  Captain  Coekain  and  Hart 
cried  out,  In  the  name  of  the  Father,  Son,  and 
Holy  Ohost,  what  are  you?  What  would  you 
have  ?  What  liave  we  done  that  you  disturb  us 
thus?  No  voice  replied  (as  the  Captain  said,  yet 
some  of  their  servants  have  said  otherwise),  and 
the  noise  ceast  Hereupon  Captain  Hart  and 
Cockaine  rose,  who  lay  in  the  bedchamber,  re- 
newed the  fire  and  lights,  and  one  great  candle, 
in  a  candlestick,  they  placed  in  the  door,  that 
might  be  seen  by  them  in  both  the  rooms.  No 
sooner  were  tbey  got  to  bed  but  the  noise  arose 
on  all  sides  more  loud  and  hideefus  than  at  any 
time  before,  insomuch  as  (to  use  the  Captain^s 
own  words)  it  returned  and  brought  seven  devils 
worse  than  itself;  and  presently  they  saw  the 
candle  and  candlestick  in  the  passage  of  the 
door,  dasht  up  to  the  roof  of  the  room  by  a  kick 
of  the  hinder  parts  of  a  horse,  and  after  with  the 
hoof  trod  out  the  snuff,  and  so  dasht  out  the  fire 
in  the  chimnics.  As  this  was  done,  there  fell,  as 
from  the  sieling,  upon  them  in  the  truckle-beds, 
such  quantities  of  water,  as  if  it  had  been  poured 
out  of  buckets,  which  stunk  worse  ttian  any 
earthly  stink  could  make;  and  as  this  was  in 
doing,  something  crept  under  the  high  beds,  tost 
them  up  to  the  roof  of  the  house,  with  the  Com- 
missioners in  them,  until  the  testers  of  the  beds 
were  beaten  down  upon,  and  the  bedsted-fhimes 
broke  under  them ;  and  here  some  pause  bting 


made,  they  all,  as  if  with  one  consent,  started  up, 
and  ran  down  the  stairs  until  they  came  into  the 
Conncel  Hall,  where  two  sate  up  a-brewing,  but 
now  were  fallen  asleep ;  those  they  scared  much 
with  wakening  of  them,  having  been  much  per- 
plext  before  with  the  strange  noise,  which  com> 
monly  was  taken  by  them  abroad  for  thunder, 
sometimes  for  rumbling  wind.  Here  the  Cap- 
tains and  their  company  got  fire  and  candle,  and 
every  one  carrying  something  of  either,  tbey  re- 
turned into  the  Presence-chamber,  where  some 
applied  themselves  to  make  the  fire,  whUst 
others  fell  to  prayers,  and  having  got  some 
clothos  about  them,  they  spent  the  reeidne  of 
the  night  in  singing  psalms  and  prayers ;  duriog 
which,  no  noise  was  in  that  room,  but  most 
hideously  round  about,  as  at  some  distance. 

It  should  have  been  told  before,  how  that 
when  Captain  Hart  first  rose  this  night  (who  lay 
in  the  bedchamber  next  the  fire),  he  found  their 
book  of  valuations  crosse  the  embers  smoaking, 
which  he  snacht  up  and  cast  upon  the  table  there, 
which  the  night  before  was  left  upon  the  table  in 
the  presence  amongst  their  other  papers ;  this 
book  was  in  the  morning  found  a  handfol  burnt, 
and  had  burnt  the  table  where  it  lay ;  Browne  the 
clerk  said,  he  would  not  for  a  100  and  £100  that  it 
had  been  burnt  a  handful  farther. 

This  night  it  happened  that  there  were  six 
cony-stealers,  who  were  come  with  their  neto 
and  ferrets  to  the  cony-burrows  by  Bosamond^s 
Well ;  but  with  the  noise  this  night  from  the 
Mannor-house,  they  wore  so  terrified,  that  like 
men  distracted  away  they  ran,  and  left  their 
haioB  all  ready  pitched,  ready  up,  and  the  ferrets 
in  the  cony-burrows. 

Now  the  CtMnmissioners,  more  sensible  of 
Uieir  danger,  considered  more  seriously  of  their 
safety,  and  agreed  to  go  and  confer  with  Mr. 
Hoflnman,  the  minister  of  Wotton  (a  man  not  of 
the  meanest  note  for  life  or  learning,  by  some 
esteemed  more  hi^),  to  desire  his  advice,  to- 
gether with  his  company  and  prayers.  Mr.  Hoff- 
man held  it  too  high  a  point  to  resolve  on  sud- 
denly and  by  himself,  wherefore  desired  time  to 
consider  upon  it,  which  being  agreed  unto,  he 
forthwith  rode  to  Mr.  Jenkinson  and  Mr.  Wheat, 
the  two  next  Justices  of  Peace,  to  try  what  war- 
rant they  could  give  him  for  it  They  both  (an 
His  said  itom  themselves)  encouraged  him  to  bo 
assisting  to  the  Commissioners,  according  to  hli 
calling. 

But  certain  it  is,  that  when  they  came  to  fetch 
him  to  go  with  them,  Mr.  Hoflhian  answered, 
that  he  would  not  lodge  there  one  night  for  £500, 
and  being  asked  to  pray  with  them,  he  held  up 
his  hands  and  said,  that  he  would  not  meddle 
upon  any  terms. 

Mr.  Hoffhuiu  refusing  to  undertake  the  quarrel, 
the  Commissioners  held  it  not  safe  to  lodge  where 
they  had  been  thus  entertained  any  longer,  bat 
caused  all  things  to  be  removed  into  the  cham- 
bers over  the  gatehouse,  where  they  stayed  bat 
one  night,  and  what  rest  they  enjoyed  thexe,  wo 
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bare  but  an  nrcertain  relation  of,  for  they  went 
away  early  the  next  morning ;  hut  If  It  may  be 
held  fit  to  set  down  what  hath  been  delivered  by 
tt»c  report  of  others',  they  were  also  the  same 
night  much  affrighted  with  dreadful  apparitions ; 
but  observing  that  these  passages  spread  much  In 
discourse,  to  bo  also  in  particulars  taken  notice 
of,  and  that  the  natare  of  it  made  not  for  their 
cam>e,  they  agreed  to  the  concealing  of  tilings  for 
the  future  ;  yet  this  is  well  known  and  certain, 
that  the  gate-keeper's  wife  was  in  so  strange  an 
agony  in  her  bud,  and  in  her  bedchamber  such 
nol9e^(whil6t  her  husband  was  above  with  the 
Commissioners),  that  two  maids  in  the  next  room 
to  her,  durst  not  venture  to  assist  her,  but  af- 
frighted ran  out  to  call  company,  and  their  mas- 
ter, and  fonnd  the  woman  (at  their  coming  in) 
gasping  for  breath  ;  and  the  next  day  said,  tliat 
she  saw  and  suffered  that,  which  for  all  the 
world  she  would  not  be  hired  to  a<^in. 

Prom  Woodstock  the  Commissioners  removed 
unto  Enelme,  and  some  of  them  returned  to 
Woodstock  the  Sunday  se'nnight  after  (the  book 
of  Valuations  wanting  something  that  was  for 
haste  left  Imperfect),  but  lodged  not  in  any  of 
those  rooms  where  they  bad  lain  before,  and  yet 
were  not  unvisited  (as  they  confess  themselves) 
by  the  devil,  whom  they  called  their  nightly 
guest;  Captain  Crook  came  not  nntU  Tuesday 
night,  and  how  he  sped  that  night  the  gate-keep- 
er's wife  can  tell  if  she  dareth,  but  what  she  hath 
whispered  to  her  gossips,  shall  not  be  made  a 
part  of  this  ocr  narrative,  nor  many  more  partic- 
ulars which  have  fhllen  from  the  Commissioners 
themselves  and  their  servants  to  other  persons ; 
they  are  all  or  most  of  them  aHve,  and  may  add 
to  it  when  they  please,  and  surely  have  not  a  bet- 
ter way  to  be  revenged  of  him  who  troubled  them, 
than  according  to  the  proverb,  tell  truth  and 
shame  the  devU. 

There  remains  this  observation  to  be  added, 
that  on  a  Wednesday  morning  all  these  officers 
went  away ;  and  that  since  then  diverse  persons 
of  severall  qxuilities,  have  lodged  often  and  some- 
times long  in  the  same  rooms,  both  in  the  pres- 
ence, withdrawing  -  room,  and  bedchamber  be- 
longiTig  unto  his  sacred  Majesty ;  yet  none  have 
had  the  least  distnrbance,  or  heard  the  smallest 
noise,  for  which  the  cause  was  not  as  ordinary 
as  apparent,  except  the  Commissioners  and  their 
company,  who  came  In  order  to  the  alienating  and 
pnlling  down  the  house,  which  is  well-nigh  por^ 
formed. 

▲  SHORT  SURVEY  OF  WOODSTOCK,  NOT  TAKEH 
BY  ANY  OF  THS  RSFORB-MENTIONSD  COXMIS- 
SIONSRS.* 

The  noble  seat,  called  Woodstock,  is  one  of 
the  ancient  honors  belonging  to  the  crown.  Sev- 
erall manners  owe  suite  and  service  to  the  place ; 
but  the  custom  of  the  countrcy  giving  It  but  the 

•  Thta  Snrvey  of  Wooditock  U  appended  to  tlje  preceding 


title  of  a  manner,  we  shall  erre  with  them  to  bo 
the  better  understood. 

The  monnor-house  hath  been  a  large  fleibrlck, 
and  accounted  amongst  his  majcstie's  standing 
hoiisH,-!,  because  tlierc  was  alwales  kept  a  stand- 
ing furniture.  This  great  house  was  built  by 
King  Henry  the  First,  butampleyfled  with  the 
gatehouse  and  ontsides  of  the  outer-court,  by 
King  Henry  the  Seventh,  the  stables  by  King 
James. 

About  a  bow-shoot  from  the  gate  south-west, 
remain  foundation  signs  of  that  structure,  erected 
by  King  Henry  the  Second,  for  the  security  of 
Lady  Rosamond,  daughter  of  Walter  Lord  Clif- 
ford, which  some  poets  have  compared  to  the 
Dedalian  labyrinth,  but  the  form  and  circuit  both 
of  the  place  and  ruins  sliow  it  to  have  been  a 
bouse  and  of  one  pile,  perhaps  of  strength,  ac- 
cording to  the  IHshion  of  those  times,  and  prob- 
ably was  fitted  with  secret  places  of  recess,  and 
avenues  to  hide  or  convey  away  such  persons  as 
were  not  willing  to  be  fonnd  If  narrowly  sought 
after.  About  the  midst  of  the  place  ariseth  a 
spring,  called  at  present  Rosamond's  Well;  it  is 
but  shaUow,  and  shews  to  have  been  paved  and 
walled  about,  likely  contrived  for  the  use  of 
them  within  the  house,  when  It  should  be  of  dan- 
ger to  go  out. 

A  quarter  of  a  mile  distant  from  the  King's 
house,  is  seated  Woodstock  town,  new  and  old. 
This  new  Woodstock  did  arise  by  some  build- 
ings which  Henry  the  Second  gave  leave  to  bo 
erected  (as  received  by  tradition),  at  the  suite  of 
the  Lady  Rosamond,  for  the  use  of  out-servants 
upon  the  wastes  of  the  manner  of  Bladon,  where 
is  the  mother  church ;  this  Is  a  hamlet  belonging 
to  It,  though  encreased  to  a  market  town  by  the 
advantage  of  the  Court  residing  sometime  near, 
which  of  late  years  they  have  been  sensible  of  the 
want  of;  this  town  was  made  a  corporation  In 
the  11th  year  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  by  charter, 
with  power  to  send  two  burgesses  to  parliament 
or  not,  as  they  will  themselves. 

Old  Woodstock  Is  seated  on  the  west  side  of 
the  brook,  named  Glyrae,  which  also  runneth 
through  the  park ;  the  town  consists  not  of  above 
four  or  five  houses,  hut  it  is  to  be  conceived  that 
It  hath  been  much  larger  (but  very  anciently  so), 
for  In  some  old  law  historians  there  is  mention  of 
the  assize  at  Woodstock,  for  a  law  made  in  a 
Micelgemote  (the  name  of  Parliaments  before  the 
coming  of  the  Norman)  In  the  days  of  King  Ethel- 
red. 

And  in  like  manner,  that  thereabout  was  a 
king's  house.  If  not  In  the  same  place  where 
Henry  the  First  built  the  late  standing  pile  before 
his ;  for  to  such  days  those  ^reat  councils  were 
commonly  held  in  the  King's  palaces.  Some  of 
those  lands  have  belonged  to  the  orders  of  the 
Knights  Templers,  there  being  records  which  call 
them.  Terras  qticu  Hex  excamMavit  cum  Tem- 
plarHa. 

But  now  this  late  large  mannor-house  is  to  a 
manner  almost  turned  toto  heaps  of  rubbish: 
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■ome  eeren  or  eight  rooms  left  for  the  accommo- 
dation of  a  tenant  that  should  rent  the  Eing^s 
medows  (of  those  who  had  no  power  to  let  them), 
with  several  high  uncovered  walls  standing,  the 
prodigious  spectacles  of  malice  unto  monarchy, 
which  ruines  still  hear  semblance  of  their  state, 
and  yet  aspire  in  spight  of  envy,  or  of  weather,  to 
§how,  What  kings  do  build,  subjects  may  some- 
times shake,  but  utterly  can  never  overthrow. 

That  part  of  the  park  called  the  High-park, 
liath  been  lately  subdivided  by  Sir  Arthur  Basel- 
rig,  to  make  pastures  for  his  breed  of  colts,  and 
other  parts  plowed  up.  Of  the  whole  saith  Rof- 
fti?  Warwlcensis,  in  MS.  Hen.  I.,  p.  122,  FecU 
UU  Bex  Parcum  de  Woodetocky  cum  JPcUoHo^  in- 


fra  prcBdUtum  Parcum,  qui  Parcus  erai  primui 
Parent  AnglUE.etconUnet  in  circuitu  aeptem  MUiO' 
ria;  coruttructus  erat  Anno  14  htOus  Regis^  out 
parum  post.  Without  the  Park  the  King's  de- 
mesne  woods  were,  it  cannot  well  be  said  now 
are,  the  timber  being  all  sold  off,  and  underwoods 
so  cropt  and  spoiled  by  that  hens',  the  lord 
Munson,  and  other  greedy  cattle,  that  they  are 
hardly  recoverable.  Beyond  which  lieth  8ton»> 
field,  and  other  mannors  that  hold  of  Woodstock, 
with  other  woods,  that  have  been  aliened  by  for- 
mer kings,  but  with  reservation  of  liberty  for  hit 
majestie's  deer,  and  other  beasts  of  forrest,  to 
harbour  in  at  pleasure,  as  in  due  place  is  to  bo 
shewed. 


PREFACE. 


It  is  not  my  purpose  to  inform  my  readers 
now  the  maniiscripts  of  Uiat  eminent  antiquary, 
the  Rev.  J.  A.  Rocheclitfe,  D.  D.,  came  into  my 
possession.  There  are  many  ways  in  which  such 
things  happen,  and  it  is  enough  to  say  they  were 
rescued  ftom  an  unworthy  fate,  and  that  they 
were  honestly  come  by.  As  for  the  authentici^ 
of  the  anecdotes  which  I  have  gleaned  from  the 
writings  of  this  excellent  person,  and  put  to- 
gether with  my  own  unrivalled  fecility,  the  name 
of  Doctor  Bochecliffe  will  warrant  accuracy, 
wherever  that  name  happens  to  be  known. 

With  his  history  the  reading  part  of  the  world 
are  well  acquainted ;  and  we  might  refer  the  tyro 
to  honest  Anthony  a  Wood,  who  looked  up  to 
him  as  one  of  the  pillars  of  High  Church,  and 
bestows  on  him  an  exemplary  character  in  the 
Athena  Oxotiimses,  although  the  Doctor  was 
educated  at  Cambridge,  England's  other  eye. 

It  is  well  known  that  Doctor  Bochecliffe  early 
obtained  pofcrment  in  the  Church,  on  account  of 
the  spirited  share  which  he  took  in  the  contro- 
versy with  the  Puritans  ;  and  that  his  work,  en- 
titled Mailetu  HcBresis^  was  considered  as  a  knock- 
down blow  by  all  except  those  who  received  it. 
It  was  that  work  which  made  him,  at  the  early 
age  of  thirty,  Rector  of  Woodstock,  and  which 
afterwards  secured  him  a  place  in  the  Catalogue 
of  the  celebrated  Century  White;— and  worse 
than  being  shown  up  by  that  fanatic,  among  the 
catalogues  of  scandalous  and  malignant  priests 
admitted  into  benefices  by  the  prelates,  his  opin- 
ions occasioned  the  loss  of  his  living  of  Wood- 
stock by  the  ascendency  of  Presbytery.  He  was 
chaplain,  during  moat  part  of  the  Civil  War,  to 
Sir  Henry  Lee's  regiment,  levied  for  the  service 
of  King  Charles ;  and  it  was  said  he  engaged 
more  than  once  personally  in  the  field.  At  least 
it  is  certain  that  Doctor  Rochecliffe  was  repeat- 
edly in  great  danger,  as  will  appear  from  more 
passages  than  one  in  the  following  history,  which 


speaks  of  his  own  exploits,  like  Caesar,  In  the 
third  person.  I  suspect,  however,  some  Presby- 
terian commentator  has  been  guUty  of  Interpolat- 
ing two  or  three  passages.  The  manuscript  was 
long  in  possession  of  the  Everards,  a  distin- 
guished fiimily  of  that  persuasion.* 

During  the  Usurpation,  Doctor  Rochecliffe  was 
constantly  engaged  in  one  or  other  of  the  prema- 
ture attempts  at  a  restoration  of  monarchy ;  and 
was  accounted,  for  his  audacity,  presence  of 
mind,  and  depth  of  judgment,  one  of  the  greatest 
undertakers  for  the  King  in  that  busy  time ;  with 
this  trifling  drawback,  that  the  plots  In  which  he 
busied  himself  were  almost  constantly  detected. 
Nay,  it  was  suspected  that  Cromwell  himself 
sometimes  contrived  to  suggest  to  him  the  in- 
trigues in  which  he  engaged,  by  which  means 
the  wily  Protector  made  experiments  on  the 
fidelity  of  doubtftil  IHends,  and  became  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  plots  of  declared  enemies, 
which  he  thought  it  more  easy  to  disconcert  and 
disappoint  than  to  punish  severely. 

Upon  the  Restoration,  Doctor  Rochecliffe  re- 
gained his  living  of  Woodstock,  with  other  Church 
preferment,  and  gave  up  polemics  and  political 
Intrigues  for  philosophy.  He  was  one  of  th« 
constituent  members  of  the  Royal  Society,  and 
was  the  person  through  whom  Charies  required 
of  that  learned  body  solution  of  their  curiona 
problem,  "Why,  If  a  vessel  is  filled  brimfUl  of 
water,  and  a  large  live  fish  plunged  into  the 
water,  nevertheless  It  shall  not  overflow  the 
pitcher?  "  Doctor  Rochecliffe's  exposition  of  thia 
phenomenon  was  the  most  Ingenious  and  in- 
structive of  four  that  were  given  in ;  and  it  U 
certain  the  Doctor  must  have  gained  the  honor  of 
the  day,  but  for  the  obstinacy  of  a  plian,  dull. 


•  It  U  hardly  neoMiary  to  ny,  onlM*  to  mom  rMdtn  of  wry 
literal  capacity,  that  Dr.  Rodiadifb  aad  hla  manaacripti  •!• 
allka  apocryiidiaL 
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comitiy  gentleman,  wbo  Ineteted  that  tho  experi- 
ment Bhoald  be,  in  the  first  place,  publicly  tried. 
When  this  was  done,  the  event  showed  it  woold 
haye  been  rather  rash  to  have  adopted  the  facts 
ezclasirelj  on  the  royal  authority ;  as  the  fish, 
however  cnrionsly  inserted  into  his  native  ele- 
ment, splashed  the  water  over  the  liall,  and  de- 
stroyed the  credit  of  four  ingenious  essayists,  be- 
tides a  large  Turkey  carpet. 

Doctor  Rochocliffe,  it  would  seem,  died  about 
1686,  leaving  many  papers  behind  him  of  various 
kinds,  and,  above  all,  many  valuable  anecdotes  of 
secret  history,  ftrom  which  the  following  Memoirs 
have  been  extracted,  on  which  we  intend  to  say 
only  a  few  words  by  way  of  illustration. 

The  existence  of  Rosamond's  Labyrinth,  men- 
tioned in  these  pages,  is  attested  by  Drayton  in 
the  reign  of  Qacen  Elizabeth. 

"  Rosamond's  Labyrinth,  whose  ruins,  together 
with  her  Well,  being  paved  with  square  ntones  In 
the  bottom,  and  also  her  Tower,  from  which  the 
Labyrinth  did  run,  are  yet  remaining,  being 
vaults  arched  and  walled  with  stone  and  brick, 
almost  inextricably  wound  within  one  another, 
by  which.  If  at  any  time  her  lodjrfng  were  laid 
about  by  the  Queen,  she  might  easily  avoid  peril 
imminent,  and,  if  need  be,  by  secret  Issues  take 
the  air  abroad,  many  ftirlongs  about  Woodstock 
in  Oxfordshire."  ♦ 

It  is  highly  probable,  that  a  singular  piece  of 
phantasmagoria,  which  was  certainly  played  off 
upon  the  Commissioners  of  the  Long  Parliament, 
who  were  sent  down  to  dispark  and  destroy 
Woodstock,  after  the  death  of  Charles  L,  was 
conducted  by  means  of  the  secret  passages  and 
recesses  in  the  ancient  Labyrinth  of  Rosamond, 
round  which  successive  Monarchs  had  erected  a. 
Hunting-seat  or  Lodge. 

There  is  a  curious  account  of  the  disturbance 
given  to  those  Honorable  Commissioners,  in- 
i«erted  by  Doctor  Plot,  in  his  Natural  History  of 
Oxfordshire.  But  as  I  have  not  the  book  at 
hand,  I  can  only  allude  to  tho  work  of  the  cele- 
brated Olanvllle  upon  Witches,  who  has  ex- 
tracted it  as  an  highly  accredited  narrative  of 
supernatural  dealings.  The  beds  of  the  Commis- 
sioners, and  their  servants,  wore  hoisted  up  till 
they  were  almost  inverted,  and  then  let  down 
again  so  suddenly,  as  to  menace  them  with  bro- 
ken bones.  Unusual  and  horrible  noises  dis- 
turbed those  sacrilegious  intromittcrs  with  rojral 
property.  The  devil,  on  one  occasion,  brought 
them  a  warming-pan ;  on  another,  pelted-  them 
with  jitones  and  horses'  bones.  Tubs  of  water 
were  emptied  on  them  in  their  sleep;  and  so 
many  other  pranks  of  the  same  nature  played  at 
their  expense,  that  they  broke  up  housekeeping,' 
and  left  their  intended  spoliation  only  half  com- 
pleted. The  good  sense  of  Doctor  Plot  sus- 
pected, that  these  feats  were  wrought  by  conspir- 
acy and  confederation,  which  Qlanville  of  course 

•Dnytoa'a  Enflaad'*  H«roleal  EpbtlM,  Note  A,  on  tb« 
to  Klaf  Henry. 


endeavors  to  refhte  with  all  his  might;  fbf  it 
could  scarce  be  expected,  that  he  who  believed 
in  so  convenient  a  solution  as  that  of  supernatu- 
ral agency,  would  consent  to  rellnquiph  the  ser- 
vice of  a  key,  which  will  answer  any  lock,  how- 
ever intricate. 

Nevertheless,  it  was  afterwards  discovered, 
that  Doctor  Plot  was  perfectly  right;  and  that 
the  only  demon  who  wrought  all  the^e  marvels, 
was  a  disguised  royalist— a  fellow  called  Trusty 
Joe,  or  some  such  name,  formerly  in  the  service 
of  the  Keeper  of  the  Park,  but  who  engaged  in 
that  of  tho  Commissioners,  on  purpose  to  sub- 
ject them  to  his  persecution.  I  think  T  have  seen 
some  account  of  the  real  state  of  the  transaction, 
and  of  the  machinery  by  which  the  wizard 
worked  his  wonders  ;  but  whether  In  a  book,  or 
a  pamphlet,  I  am  uncertain.  I  remember  one 
passage  particularly  to  this  purpose.  The  Com- 
missioners having  agreed  to  retain  some  articles 
out  of  the  public  account.  In  order  to  be  divided 
among  themselves,  had  entered  Into  an  Indenture 
for  ascertaining  their  share  In  the  peculation, 
which  they  hid  In  a  bow-pot  for  security.  Now. 
when  an  assembly  of  divines,  aided  by  the  most 
strict  religious  characters  In  the  neighborhood 
of  Woodstock,  were  assembled  to  conjure  down 
tiie  supposed  demon.  Trusty  Joe  had  contrived 
a  firework,  which  he  let  off  in  the  midst  of  the 
exorcism,  and  which  destroyed  the  bow-pot ;  and, 
to  the  shame  and  confusion  of  the  Commissi(m- 
ers,  threw  their  secret  Indenture  Into  the  midst 
of  the  assembled  ghost-seers,  who  became  thus  ac- 
quainted with  their  secret  schemes  of  peculation. 

It  is,  however,  to  little  purpose  for  me  to 
strain  my  memory  about  ancient  and  Imperfect 
recollections  concerning  the  particulars  of  these 
fantastic  disturbances  at  Woodstock,  since  Doc- 
tor Rochecllffe's  papers  give  such  a  much  more 
accurate  narrative  than  could  be  obtained  from 
any  account  In  existence  before  their  publication. 
Indeed,  I  might  have  gone  much  more  fully  into 
this  part  of  my  subject,  for  the  materials  are  am- 
ple ;— but,  to  tell  the  reader  a  secret,  some  friend- 
ly critics  were  of  opinion  they  made  the  story 
bang  on  hand ;  and  thus  I  was  prevailed  on  to  be 
more  concise  on  the  subject  than  I  might  other- 
wise have  been. 

The  Impatient  reader,  perhaps,  is  by  this  time 
accusing  me  of  keeping  the  sun  from  him  with 
a  candle.  Were  the  sunshine  as  bright,  however, 
as  It  Is  likely  to  prove ;  and  the  flambeau,  or 
link,  a  dozen  of  times  as  smoky,  my  friend  must 
remain  In  the  Inferior  atmosphere  a  minute  long- 
er, while  I  disclaim  the  Idea  of  poaching  on  an- 
other's manor.  Hawks,  we  say  In  Scotland, 
ought  not  to  pick  out  hawks'  eyes,  or  tire  upon 
each  other's  quarry  ;  and,  therefore.  If  I  had 
known  that.  In  Its  date  and  Its  characters,  this 
tale  was  likely  to  interfere  with  that  recently 
published  by  a  distinguished  contemporary,  i 
should  unquestionably  have  left  Doctor  Roch J 
cllffe's  manuscript  in  peace  for  the  present  sea- 
son.   But  before  I  was  aware  of  this  drcom- 
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stance,  this  little  book  was  half  through  the  conne,  If  sndi  hare  occarred,  I  ehaU  be  probably 

prcBS ;  and  I  had  only  the  altematlTe  of  avoiding  the  sufferer.    But  my  intentione  have  been  at 

any  intentional  imitation,  by  delaying  a  perusal  least  innocent,  since  I  look  on  it  as  one  of  the 

of  the  contemporary  work  in  question.    Some  advantages  attending  the  conclaslon  of  Wooi>- 

accidental  collision  there  must  be,  when  works  stock,  that  the  finishing  of  my  own  task  will  per- 

of  a  similar  character  are  finished  on  the  same  mit  me  to  have  the  pleasure  of  reading  Bram- 

general  system  of  historical  manners,  and  the  blstte-Housb,  from  which  I  hare  hitherto  gob 

game  historical  personages  are  Introduced.    Of  sdentionsly  abstained. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


.  '■;;  '.'  "  1-    0 
,   lb.'  .  'er 

.  '     II.-     jo- 

.  ..1  )■(■'. a  of 

!'  i  -ALiskerfl 

!:-.    gh  the 

.11.  i-r  hlood- 

IV    :  ii  ,  nastcr  by 

:.  I -i;  ,\  ed  him  to 

1  *  r    he  proverb 

A'  dch  goes  to 

^ !  temptation  to 

behaved  him- 

gregatioD,  and 

pg,  as  most  of 

c  looked  as  valn- 

'^  spnrs,  slashed 

Jung  cavaliers  of 

<,  moving  through 

with  the  careless 

'.  rather  an  over- 

dence,  yet  shows 

good -humor  and 

les,  too,  In  their 

.    jt   gowns  —  tticir 

eighboring  eyes,'* 

V  10,  when  they  en- 

le  men's  thoughts 

''  But,  ah  !   Alice 

'ndesccnding  In 

-    i  contemporary 

ti  ive  deciphered] 

I'allen  fortunes  ? 

.;    when,  in  the 

Ml    y  '  'frey,  yon   at- 

,      >  ngel  had  de- 

t  ho  benignant 

Idings?    No 

•r'simaglna- 

id  with  In- 

'  made  mo 

-  rh.    faaviB— -         "U  did 


Digitized  by 


Google 


Digitized  by 


Google 


WOODSTOCK. 


CHAPTER  I. 

SooM  were  tor  gfMpel  intnttt«n, 
And  toiiM  for  r«d-oo»t  Mcalum, 
A«  men  mo«t  fit  t'  boM  torih  the  word) 
And  wield  th«  oim  and  th'  other  tword. 

BCTUES'e  HlTDIBKA*. 

TuEBB  iB  B  handsome  pariah  cbarch  In  the 
town  of  Woodstock,— I  am  told  so,  at  least,  for  I 
never  saw  It,  having  scarce  time,  when  at  the 
place,  to  view  the  magnifloence  of  Blenheim,  its 
painted  halls  and  tapestried  bowers,  and  then  re- 
turn in  due  season  to  dine  In  hall  with  my  learn- 
ed friend,  the  provost  of ;  being  one  of  those 

occasions  on  which  a  man  wrongs  himself  ex- 
tremely, if  he  lets  his  curiosity  interfere  with  his 
punctuality.  I  had  the  church  accurately  de- 
scribed to  me,  with  a  view  to  this  work ;  but,  as  I 
tiAve  some  reason  to  doubt  whether  my  informant 
had  ever  seen  the  inside  of  it  himself,  I  shall  be 
content  to  say  tliat  it  is  now  a  handsome  edifice, 
most  part  of  which  was  rebuilt  forty  or  fifty 
years  since,  although  it  still  contains  some  arches 
of  the  old  chantry,  founded,  it  is  said,  by  King 
John.  It  is  to  this  more  ancient  part  of  the 
building  that  my  story  refers. 

On  a  morning  in  the  end  of  September,  or  be- 
ginning of  October,  in  the  year  1652,  being  a  day 
appointed  for  a  solemn  thanksgiving  for  the  de- 
cisive victory  at  Worcester,  a  respectable  audi- 
ence was  assembled  in  the  old  chantry,  or  chapel 
of  King  John.  The  condition  of  the  church  and 
character  of  the  audience  both  bore  witness  to 
the  rage  of  civil  war,  and  the  peculiar  spirit  of 
the  times.  The  sacred  edifice  showed  many 
marks  of  dilapidation.  The  windows,  once  filled 
with  stained  glass,  had  been  dashed  to  pieces 
with  pikes  and  muBkets,  as  matters  of  and  per- 
taining to  idolatry.  The  carving  on  the  reading- 
desk  was  damaged,  and  two  fair  screens  of  beau- 
tlftil  sculptured  oak  had  been  destroyed,  for  the 
same  pithy  and  conclusive  reason.  The  high  al- 
tar had  been  removed,  and  the  gilded  railing, 
which  was  once  around  it,  was  broken  down  and 
carried  off.  The  eflSgles  of  several  tombs  were 
mutilated,  and  now  lay  scattered  about  the 
church, 

Tom  from  their  destined  niche, — anworthy  meed 
Of  knightly  ooiumI  or  heroic  deed  I 

The  autumn  wind  piped  through  empty  aisles,  in 
which  the  remains  of  stakes  and  trevlsses  of 
rough-hewn  timber,  as  weU  as  a  quantity  of  scat- 
tered hay  and  trampled  straw,  seemed  to  inti- 


mate that  the  hallowed  precincts  had  been,  upon 
some  late  emergency,  made  the  quarters  of  a 
troop  of  horse. 

The  audience,  like  the  building,  was  abated  in 
splendor.  None  of  the  ancient  and  habitual  wor- 
shippers during  peaceful  times,  were  now  to  be 
seen  in  their  carved  galleries,  with  hands  shadow- 
ing their  brows,  while  compotjing  their  minds  to 
pray  where  their  fathers  had  prayed,  and  alter 
the  eame  mode  of  worship.  The  eye  of  the  yeo- 
man and  peasant  sought  in  vain  the  tall  form  of 
old  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley,  as,  wrapped  in 
his  laced  cloak,  and  with  beard  and  whiskers 
duly  composed,  he  moved  slowly  through  the 
aisles,  followed  by  the  faithful  mastiff,  or  blood- 
hound, which  in  old  time  had  saved  his  master  by 
his  fidelity,  and  which  regularly  followed  him  to 
church.  Bevis,  indeed,  fell  under  the  proverb 
which  avers,  "  He  is  a  good  dog  which  goes  to 
church;  '^  for,  bating  an  occasional  temptation  to 
warble  along  with  the  accord,  he  behaved  him- 
self as  decorously  as  any  of  the  congregation,  and 
returned  as  much  edified,  perhaps,  as  most  of 
them.  The  damsels  of  Woodstock  looked  as  vain- 
ly for  the  laced  cloaks,  jingling  spurs,  slashed 
boots,  and  tall  plumes,  of  the  young  cavaliers  of 
this  and  other  high-bom  houses,  moving  through 
the  streets  and  the  churchyard  with  the  careless 
ease,  which  indicates  perhaps  rather  an  over- 
weening degree  of  self-confidence,  yet  shows 
graceful  when  mingled  with  good -humor  and 
courtesy.  The  good  old  dames,  too,  in  their 
white  hoods  and  black  velvet  gowns  —  their 
daughters,  "  the  cynosure  of  neighboring  eyes," 
—where  were  they  all  now,  who,  when  they  en- 
tered the  church,  used  to  divide  men's  thoughts 
between  them  and  Heaven  ?  *'  But,  ah  I  Alice 
Lee—so  sweet,  so  gentle,  so  condescending  in 
thy  loveliness — [thus  proceeds  a  contemporary 
annalist,  whose  manuscript  we  have  deciphered] 
why  is  my  story  to  turn  upon  thy  fallen  fortunes  ? 
and  why  not  rather  to  the  period  when,  in  the 
very  dismounting  from  your  palfrey,  yon  at- 
tracted as  many  eyes  as  if  an  angel  had  de- 
scended,—as  many  blessings  as  If  the  benignant 
being  had  come  fraught  with  good  tidings  ?  No 
creature  wert  thou  of  an  idle  romancer's  imagina- 
tion—no  being  fantastically  bedizened  with  in- 
consistent perfections  ;  — thy  merits  made  me 
love  thee  well— and  for  thy  faults— so  well  did 
they  show  amid  thy  good  qualities,  that  I  think 
they  made  me  love  thee  better." 

With  the  house  of  Lee  had  disappeared  fh}m 
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the  chantry  of  King  John  others  of  gentle  blood 
and  honored  lineage,  —  Freemantlea,  Winkle- 
cx)mbe8,  Drycotts,  Ac. ;  for  the  air  that  blew 
over  the  towers  of  Oxford  was  nnfaTorable  to 
the  growth  of  Paritaniam,  which  waa  more  gen- 
eral In  the  neighboring  coontiee.  There  were 
among  the  congregation,  however,  one  or  two 
that,  by  their  habits  and  demeanor,  seemed 
conntry  gentlemen  of  consideration,  and  there 
were  also  present  some  of  the  notables  of  the 
town  of  Woodstock,  cntlers  or  glovers  chiefly, 
whose  skin  in  steel  or  leather  had  raised  them  to 
a  comfortable  livelihood.  These  dignitaries  wore 
long  black  cloaks,  plaited  close  at  the  neck,  and, 
like  peaceful  citizens,  carried  their  Bibles  and 
memorandnm-books  at  their  girdles,  instead  of 
knife  or  sword.*  This  respectable,  bnt  least 
nnmerons  part  of  the  andlence,  were  such  decent 
persons  as  had  adopted  the  Presbyterian  form  of 
Ihith,  renouncing  the  liturgy  and  hierarchy  of  the 
Church  of  England,  and  living  under  the  tuition 
of  the  Rev.  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  much  femed 
Ibr  the  length  and  strength  of  his  powers  of  pre- 
dication. With  these  grave  seniors  sate  their 
goodly  dames  in  ruff  and  gorget,  like  the  por- 
traits which  In  catalogues  of  paintings  are  de- 
signed "  wife  of  a  burgomaster ; "  and  their 
pretty  daughters,  whose  study,  like  that  of  Chau- 
cer's physician,  was  not  always  in  the  Bible,  but 
who  were,  on  the  contrary,  when  a  glance4;ould 
escape  the  vigilance  of  their  honored  mothers, 
inattentive  themselves,  and  the  cause  of  Inatten- 
tion in  others. 

But,  besides  these  dignified  persons,  there 
were  in  the  church  a  numerous  collection  of  the 
lower  orders,  some  brought  thither  by  curiosity, 
but  many  of  them  unwashed  artificers,  bewildered 
in  the  theological  discussions  of  the  time,  and  of 
as  many  various  sects  as  there  are  colors  in  the 
rainbow.  The  presumption  of  these  learned 
Thebans  being  In  exact  proportion  to  their  Igno- 
rance, the  last  was  total  and  the  first  boundless. 
Their  behavior  in  the  church  was  anything  but 
reverential  or  edifying.  Most  of  them  affected  a 
cynical  contempt  for  all  that  was  only  held  sacred 
by  human  sanction— the  church  was  to  these  men 
but  a  steeple-house,  the  clergyman,  an  ordinary 
person ;  her  ordinances,  dry  bran  and  sapless 
pottage,  t  unfitted  for  the  spiritualized  palates  of 
the  saints,  and  the  prayer,  an  address  to  Heaven, 
to  wbich  each  acceded  or  not  as  in  his  too  crit- 
ical judgment  he  conceived  fit. 

The  elder  amongst  them  sate  or  lay  on  the 
benches,  with  their  high  steeple-crowned  hats 
pulled  over  their  severe  and  knitted  brows, 
waiting  for  the  Presbyterian  parson,  as  mastiffs 
sit  in  dumb  expectation  of  the  bull  that  Is  to  be 
brought  to  the  stake.  The  younger  mixed,  some 
of  them,  a  bolder  license  of  manners  with  their 


'  *  Thit  etutom  uaonf  tb«  PnriUiM  U  mentioned  often  In  old 
^jt,  ud  MOon«  othen  In  tbe  Widow  of  WaUlng  Street. 

t  Seo  n  earioo*  vindication  of  thia  indooent  elmile  bwt  for  the 
B  Prmjer,  in  Ifote,  p.  ft. 


heresies ;   they  gazed  round  on  the  women, 
yawned,  coughed,  and  whispered,  ate  apples,         ^ 
and  cracked  nute,  as  If  in  the  gallery  of  a 
theatre  ere  the  piece  commences. 

Besides  all  these,  the  congregation  contained 
a  few  soldiers,  some  In  corslets  and  steel  caps, 
some  In  buff,  and  others  in  red  coats.  These 
men  of  war  had  their  bandeliers,  with  ammuni- 
tion, slung  round  them,  and  rested  on  their 
pikes  and  muskets.  They,  too,  had  their  pecu- 
liar doctrines  on  the  most  dlfllcult  points  of  re- 
ligion, and  united  the  extravagances  of  enthusi- 
asm with  the  most  determined  courage  and  res- 
olution in  the  field.  The  burghers  of  Woodstock 
looked  on  these  military  saints  with  no  small  de- 
gree of  awe ;  for  though  not  often  sullied  with 
deeds  of  plunder  or  cruelty,  they  had  the  power 
of  both  absolutely  in  their  hands,  and  the  peace- 
fhl  citizens  had  no  alternative,  save  submission 
to  whatever  the  Ill-regulated  and  enthusiastic 
imaglnationB  of  their  martial  guides  might  sug- 
gest. 

After  some  time  spent  In  waiting  for  him,  Mr. 
Holdenougfa  began  to  walk  up  the  aisles  of  the 
chapel,  not  with  the  slow  and  dignified  carriage 
with  which  the  old  Rector  was  of  yore  wont  to 
maintain  the  dignity  of  the  surplice,  but  with  a 
hasty  step,  like  one  who  arrives  too  late  at  an 
appointment,  and  bustles  forward  to  make  the 
best  use  of  his  time.  He  was  a  tall  thin  man, 
with  an  adust  complexion,  and  the  vivacity  of 
Ids  eye  indicated  some  irascibility  of  tempera- 
ment. His  dress  was  brown,  not  black,  and 
over  his  other  vestments  he  wore,  in  honor  of 
Calvin,  a  Geneva  cloak  of  a  blue  color,  which  fell 
backwards  from  his  shoulders  as  he  posted  on  to 
the  pulpit.  His  grizzled  hair  was  cut  as  short  as 
shears  could  perform  the  feat,  and  covered  with 
a  black  silk  scullcap,  which  stuck  so  dose  to  his 
head,  that  the  two  ears  expanded  from  under  It 
as  if  they  had  been  intended  as  handles  by  whidi 
to  lift  the  whole  person.  Moreover,  the  worthy 
divine  wore  spectacles,  and  a  long  grizzled 
peaked  beard,  and  he  carried  in  his  hand  a  small 
pocket-bible  with  silver  clasps.  Upon  arriving 
at  the  pulpit,  he  paused  a  moment  to  take 
breath,  then  began  to  ascend  the  steps  by  two 
at  a  time. 

But  his  course  was  arrested  by  a  strong  hand, 
which  seized  his  cloak.  It  was  that  of  one  who 
had  detached  himself  fh>m  the  group  of  soldiery. 
He  was  a  stout  man  of  middle  stature,  with  a 
quick  eye,  and  a  countenance,  which,  though 
plain,  yet  an  expression  that  fixed  the  attention. 
His  dress,  though  not  strictly  military,  partook 
of  that  character.  He  wore  large  hose  made  of 
calves-leather,  and  a  tuck,  as  it  was  then  caDed, 
or  rapier,  of  tremendous  length,  balanced  on  the 
other  side  by  a  dagger.  The  belt  was  morocco, 
garnished  with  pistols. 

The  minister,  thus  Intercepted  in  his  duty, 
fiiced  round  upon  the  party  who  had  seized  him, 
and  demanded,  in  no  gentle  tone,  the  meaning  of 
the  interruption. 
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"  Friend,"  qnoth  the  intrader,  "  is  it  thy  par- 
pose  to  hold  forth  to  those  good  people? " 

"  Ay,  inariy  is  It/*  sa^  the  clergyman,  "  and 
■nch  is  my  bonnden  duty.  Woe  to  me  if  I  preach 
not  the  gospel— Prithee,  fkiend,  let  me  not  in  my 
labor " 

''  Nay,**  said  the  man  of  warlike  mien,  ^*  I  am 
myself  minded  to  hold  forth ;  therefore,  do  thoa 
desist,  or  if  thou  wilt  do  by  mine  advice,  remain 
and  fmctify  with  those  poor  goslings,  to  whom  I 
am  presently  abont  to  sliake  forth  the  crumbs  of 
con^ortable  doctrine." 

**  Qive  place,  thoa  man  of  Satan,**  said  the 
priest,  waxing  wroth,  **  respect  mine  order— my 
cloth." 

**  I  see  no  more  respect  in  the  cnt  of  thy  cloak, 
or  in  the  cloth  of  which  it  is  fashioned,**  said  the 
other,  **  than  thoa  didst  in  the  Bishop*8  rochets 
—they  were  black  and.  white,  thoa  art  bine  and 
brown.  Sleeping  dogs  every  one  of  yon,  lying 
down,  loving  to  slumber— shepherds  that  starve 
the  flock  but  will  not  watch  it,  each  looking  to 
his  own  gain— hum.** 

Scenes  of  this  indecent  kind  were  so  common 
at  the  time,  that  no  one  thought  of  interfering; 
the  congregation  looked  on  in  silence,  the  better 
class  scandalized,  and  the  lower  orders,  some 
laughing,  and  others  backing  the  soldier  or  min> 
ister  as  their  fancy  dictated.  Meantime  the  strag- 
gle waxed  fiercer ;  Mr.  Holdenoogh  clamored  for 
assistance. 

"  Master  Mayor  of  Woodstock,**  he  exclaimed, 
**  wilt  thou  be  among  those  wicked  magistrates 
who  bear  the  sword  in  vain  r— Citizens,  wiU  you 
not  help  your  pastor  t— Worthy  Aldermen,  will 
you  see  me  strangled  on  the  pulpit  stairs  by  thia 
man  of  buff  and  Belial  ?— But  lo,  I  will  overcome 
him,  and  cast  his  cords  troia.  me.** 

As  Holdenough  spoke,  he  straggled  to  ascend 
the  pulpit  stairs,  holding  hard  on  the  banisters. 
Bis  tormentor  held  &Bt  by  the  skirts  of  the  cloak, 
which  went  nigh  to  the  choking  of  the  wearer, 
until,  as  he  spoke  the  words  last  mentioned,  in  a 
half-strangled  voice,  Mr.  Holdenough  dexterously 
8lipi>ed  the  string  which  tied  it  round  his  neck, 
so  that  the  garment  suddenly  gave  way;  the 
soldier  fell  backwards  down  the  steps,  and  the 
liberated  divine  skipped  into  the  pulpit,  and  be- 
gan to  give  forth  a  psalm  of  triumph  over  his 
prostrate  adversary.  But  a  great  hubbub  in 
the  church  marred  his  exultation,  and  although 
he  and  his  Ikithful  clerk  continued  to  sing  the 
hymn  of  victory,  their  notes  were  only  heard  by 
fits,  like  the  whistle  of  a  curlew  during  a  gale  of 
wind. 

The  cause  of  the  tumult  was  as  follows  >-The 
Mayor  was  a  zealous  Presbyterian,  and  witnessed 
the  intrusion  of  the  soldier  with  great  indignation 
from  the  very  beginning,  though  he  hesitated  to 
interfere  with  an  armed  mui  while  on  his  legs  uid 
capable  of  resistance.  Bat  no  sooner  did  he  be- 
hold the  champion  of  independency  sprawling  on 
his  back,  with  the  divlne*s  Geneva  cloak  flntter- 
^  in  his  hands,  than  the  magistrate  rnahed  for- 


ward, exclaiming  that  such  insolence  was  not  to 
be  endured,  and  ordered  his  constables  to  seize 
the  prostrate  champion,  prodaimhig  in  the  mag- 
nanimity of  wrath,  "I  will  commit  every  red- 
coat of  them  all— I  will  commit  him  wen  he  Noll 
Cromwell  himself!  ** 

The  worthy  Mayor*  s  indignation  tuid  over- 
mastered his  reason  when  he  made  this  mistimed 
vaunt;  for  three  soldiers,  who  had  hitherto 
stood  motionless  like  statues,  made  each  a  stride 
in  advance,  which  placed  them  betwixt  the  muni- 
cipal officers  and  the  soldier,  who  was  in  the  act 
of  rising ;  then  making  at  once  the  movement  of 
resting  arms  according  to  the  manual  as  then 
practised,  their  musket^buts  rang  on  the  church 
pavement,  within  an  inch  of  the  gouty  toes  of 
Master  Mayor.  The  eneigetic  ma^trate,  whoso 
eflTorta  in  fovor  of  order  were  thus  checked,  cast 
one  glance  on  his  supporters,  but  that  was 
enoogh  to  show  him  that  force  was  not  on  his 
side.  All  had  shrank  back  on  hearing  that  omi- 
nous clatter  of  stone  and  iron.  He  was  obliged  to 
descend  to  expostulation. 

''  What  do  yon  mean,  my  masters  ?**  said  he; 
*^  is  it  like  a  decent  and  god-fearing  soldiery,  who 
have  wrought  soch  things  for  the  land  as  have 
never  before  been  heard  of,  to  brawl  and  riot  in 
the  church,  or  to  aid,  abet,  and  comfort  a  profi&ne 
fellow,  who  hath,  upon  a  solemn  thanksgiving, 
excluded  the  miuister  fh)m  his  own  pulpit  f  ** 

"  We  have  nought  to  do  with  thy  church,  as 
thou  call*st  it,**  said  he  who,  by  a  small  feather  in 
fh)nt  of  his  morion,  appeared  to  be  the  corporal 
of  tlie  party ;— *^  we  see  not  why  men  of  gifts 
Bhonld  not  be  heard  within  these  citadels  of 
superstition,  as  well  as  the  voice  of  the  men  of 
crape  of  old,  and  the  men  of  cloak  now.  Where- 
fore, we  will  pluck  yon  Jack  Presbyter  out  of  his 
wooden  sentinel-box,  and  oar  own  watchman 
shall  relieve  the  guard,  and  meant  thereon,  and 
cry  alond  and  spare  not.** 

"  Nay,  gentlemen,**  said  the  Mayor,  "  if  such 
be  your  purpose,  we  have  not  the  means  to  with- 
stand you,  being,  as  you  see,  peaceful  and  quiet 
men. — But  let  me  first  speak  with  this  worthy 
minister,  Nehemiah  Holdenough,  to  persuade 
him  to  yield  up  his  place  for  the  time  without 
Ihrther  scandal.** 

The  peace-making  Mayor  then  inietmpted  tb« 
quavering  of  Holdenough  and  the  clerk,  and 
prayed  both  to  retire,  else  there  would,  he  said, 
be  certainly  strife. 

"Strife I '*  replied  the  Presbyterian  divine, 
with  scorn ;  "no  fear  of  strife  among  men  that 
dare  not  testify  against  this  open  profknation  of 
the  Church  and  daring  display  of  heresy.  Would 
your  neighbors  of  Banbury  have  brooked  such  an 
Insult?" 

"  Come,  come.  Master  Holdenough,**  said  the 
Mayor,  "  put  us  not  to  mutiny  and  cry  Clubs.  I 
tell  you  once  more,  we  are  not  men  of  war  or 
bk)od.** 

"  Not  more  than  may  be  drawn  by  the  point  of 
a  needle,"  said  the  preacher  BcomftJlT.— "  To 
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tailors  of  "Woodstock  I— for  what  Is  a  glover  bnt 
a  tailor  working  on  ktdskin  f— I  forsake  you,  In 
Bcom  of  your  faint  hearts  and  feeble  liands,  and 
will  seek  me  elsewhere  a  flock  which  will  not  fly 
from  their  shepherd  at  the  braying  of  the  first 
wild  ass  which  cometh  from  out  the  great  desert/' 

So  saying,  the  aggriered  divine  departed  ftom 
his  pulpit,  and  shaking  the  dust  from  his  shoes, 
left  the  church  as  hastily  as  he  had  entered  it, 
though  with  a  different  reason  for  his  speed. 
The  citizens  saw  his  retreat  with  sorrow,  and 
not  without  a  compunctious  feeling,  as  if  con- 
scious that  they  were  not  playing  the  most  coura- 
geous part  in  the  world.  The  Mayor  himself  and 
several  others  left  tiie  church,  to  follow  Mid  ap- 
pease him. 

The  Independent  orator,  late  prostrate,  was 
now  triumphant,  and  Inducting  himself  into  the 
pulpit  without  farther  ceremony,  he  pulled  a 
Bible  fh)m  his  pocket,  and  selected  his  text  from 
the  forty-flfth  psalm,  — "Gird  thy  sword  upon 
thy  thigh,  O  most  mighty,  with  thy  glory  and  thy 
majesty ;  and  in  thy  mi^eaty  ride  prosperously." 
—Upon  this  theme,  he  commenced  one  of  those 
wild  declamations  common  at  that  period,  in 
Which  men  wore  accustomed  to  wrest  and  per- 
vert the  language  of  Scripture,  by  adapting  It 
to  modem  events.*    The  language  which,  in  its 

*  8t»**  VindicsUon  of  the  Book  of  Common  Pnyer,  agiiMt 
the  contumeliou*  SUnden  of  the  Fanatic  Party  terming  it  Por- 
ridge." 

The  aothor  of  tide  ringular  and  nre  tract  tndulgea  In  the  Al- 
legorical style  UU  he  (krely  hirata  down  the  allegory. 

**  But  ae  far  what  yon  etXl  porridge,  who  hatched  the  name  I 
lutow  not,  neither  i«  It  worth  the  euqniriag  after,  for  I  bold  por- 
ridge good  food.  It  U  better  to  a  elck  man  than  meat,  for  a  tick 
Dian  will  eooaer  eat  pottage  than  meat.  Pottage  will  digett 
with  him  wlien  meat  will  not ;  potUge  will  noarlth  the  blood, 
fUl  the  Teins,  mn  into  erery  part  of  a  man,  make  him  wanner ; 
■0  will  theea  prayan  do,  eet  onr  wal  and  body  in  a  heat,  warm 
oar  derotloa,  work  ferrMicy  in  na,  lift  np  onr  eon!  to  God.  For 
there  Im  herb*  of  Ood'a  own  planting  in  onr  pottage  ae  yon  call 
it— the  Ten  Commandmenta,  dainty  herba  to  seaaon  any  pottaga 
In  the  world;  there  la  the  Lord's  Prayer,  and  that  ia  a  most 
aweet  pot-herb,  cannot  be  denied;  then  there  is  alio  David'a 
herbs,  hia  prayers  and  paalnu,  helpe  to  make  onr  pottage  reiiah 
well ;  the  pnlm  of  the  blaaaed  Virgin,  a  good  pot-herb.  Tboogh 
they  lie,  aa  aome  term  them,  eoek-erow^i  pottage,  yet  they  nre  aa 
tweet,  aa  good,  aa  dainty,  and  as  fresh  aa  they  were  at  the  first. 
The  aan  hath  not  made  them  aonr  with  its  heat,  neither  hath  the 
cold  water  taken  away  their  rigor  and  strength.  Compare  them 
With  the  Seriptorea,  and  see  if  they  be  not  aa  well  aeaaoned  and 
arvmbed.  If  yon  find  anything  in  thorn  that  la  eithor  too  aalt, 
too  freah,  er  too  bitter,  that  herb  ahall  bo  taken  oat  and  better 
|mt  in,  if  it  can  be  got,  or  none.  And  as  in  kitchen  pottage  there 
are  many  good  herbs,  so  there  is  likewise  in  this  diarch  pottage, 
aa  yon  call  It.  For  first,  there  is  in  kitchen  pottage  gooid  water 
to  make  them  so ;  on  the  eoatrary,  In  the  other  pottage  tiiere  is 
the  water  of  lift.  9.  There  is  aalt  to  aeason  them ;  so  In  Uio 
otter  la  a  prayer  of  grace  to  aoaaon  their  hearts.  8.  There  U 
oatmeal  to  nourish  the  body,  in  the  other  la  the  bread  of  lifo. 
I,  There  !«  thyme  in  them  to  relish  them,  and  it  is  rery  wholo- 
lome— in  the  other  is  the  wboiMome  exhortation  not  to  harden 
our  he*rt  while  it  is  called  to-day.  Thla  relisbeth  well.  5. 
There  Is  a  small  onion  to  gire  a  taste — in  the  other  la  a  good 
herb,  called  Lord  have  mercy  on  na.  Tbtac,  and  many  other 
holy  herbs  are  contained  in  it,  all  boiling  in  the  heart  of  man, 
will  make  m  good  pottage  as  the  world  can  aflt>rd,  eapedaUy  if 
yon  OM  thetf  Herbs  for  digvation,— the  herb  repentance,  the  herb 
gfoea,  -it  herb  fklth,  the  herb  love,  the  herb  hope,  the  herb  good 


literal  sense,  was  applied  to  King  David,  and 
typically  referred  to  the  coming  of  the  Messiah, 
was,  in  the  opinion  of  the  military  orator,  most 
properly  to  be  interpreted  of  Oliver  Cromwell, 
the  victorious  general  of  the  Infiint  Common- 
wealth, which  was  never  destined  to  come  of 
age.  "Gird  on  thy  sword!*'  exclaimed  the 
preacher,  emphatically;  "and  was  not  that  a 
pretty  bit  of  steel  as  ever  dangled  from  a  corslet, 
or  rung  against  a  steel  saddle  ?  Ay,  ye  prick  up 
your  ears  now,  ye  cutlers  of  Woodstock,  as  if  ye 
should  know  something  of  a  good  fox  broiadsword 
—Did  you  forge  It,  I  trow  f — was  the  steel  quench- 
ed with  water  ftom  Bosamond^s  well,  or  the  blade 
blessed  by  the  old  cuckoldy  priest  of  Oodstow? 
You  would  have  us  think,  I  warrant  me,  that  you 
wrought  it  and  welded  it,  grinded  and  polished 
it,  and  all  the  while  it  never  came  on  a  Wood- 
stock stithy  I  You  were  an  too  busy  making 
whittles  for  the  lazy  crape-men  of  Oxford,  boun- 
cing priests,  whose  eyes  were  so  closed  up  with 
fit,  that  they  could  not  see  Destruction  tin  she 
had  them  by  the  throat.  But  I  can  tell  you  where 
the  sword  was  forged,  and  tempered,  and  welded, 
and  grinded,  and  polished.  When  you  were,  as  I 
said  before,  making  whittles  for  ftilse  priests,  and 
daggers  for  dissolute  Q — d  d— n-me  cavaliers, 
to  cut  the  people  of  England's  throat  with— it 
was  forged  at  Long  Marston  Moor,  where  blows 
went  faster  than  ever  rung  hammer  on  anvil — 
and  it  was  tempered  at  Naseby,  In  the  best  blood 
of  the  cavaliers— and  it  was  welded  In  Ireland 
against  the  walls  of  Drogheda  — and  It  was 
grinded  on  Scottish  lives  at  Dunbar— and  now  of 
late  it  was  polished  in  Worcester,  till  it  shines 
as  bright  as  the  sun  in  the  middle  heaven,  and 
there  is  no  light  In  England  that  shall  come  nigh 
unto  it'* 

Here  the  military  part  of  the  congregation 
raised  a  hum  of  approbation,  which,  being  a 
sound  like  the  "  hear,  hear,"  of  the  British  House 
of  Commons,  was  calculated  to  heighten  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  orator,  by  intimating  the  sympa- 
thy of  the  audience.  "  And  then,"  resumed  the 
preacher,  rising  in  energy  as  he  found  that  his 
audience  partook  in  these  feelings,  "  what  salth 
the  text  t— Ride  on  prosperously— do  not  stop- 
do  not  call  a  halt— do  not  quit  the  saddle— pursue 
the  scattered  fliers — sound  the  trumpet— not  a 
levant  or  a  flourish,  but  a  point  of  war— sound, 
boot  and  saddle— to  horse  and  away— a  charge  1 
—follow  after  the  young  Man !— what  part  have 
we  in  him  ?— Slay,  take,  destroy,  divide  the  spoil ! 
Blessed  art  thou,  Oliver,  on  account  of  thine  honor 
—thy  cause  is  clear,  thy  call  Is  undoubted— never 
has  defeat  come  near  thy  leading-staff,  nor  dis- 
aster attended  thy  banner.  Ride  on,  flower  of 
England's  soldiers  1  ride  on,  chosen  leader  of 
God's  champions  I— gird  up  the  loins  of  thy  res- 
works,  the  herb  Csriing,  the  herb  aeai,  Am  herb  Ibrroncy,  dM 
herb  ardency,  tbo  borb  oonataoey,  with  many  moro  of  thb  n»> 
tore,  most  ezoeU«nt  for  digoatlon.''  CMU  /  jtm  mlu.  In  ikia 
naaner  the  learned  divine  hunta  hia  metaphor  at  a  Tory  cold 
•cent,  through  a  pamphlet  ot  alz  mortal  qnarto  pagea. 
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«littion,  and  be  steftddwt  to  <3ie  mark  of  thy  blgb 
camngr* 

Another  deep  and  Btern  hnm,  echoed  by  the 
ancient  embowed  arches  of  the  old  chantry,  gave 
bim  an  opportunity  of  an  InBtant's  repose ;  when 
the  people  of  Woodstock  heard  him,  and  cot 
without  anxiety,  turn  the  stream  of  his  oratory 
into  another  channel. 

"  But  wherefore,  ye  people  of  Woodstock,  do 
I  say  these  thln^  to  you,  who  claim  no  portion 
bt  our  David,  no  interest  in  Bngland^s  son  of 
Jesse  ?— You,  who  were  fighting  as  well  as  your 
might  could  (and  It  was  not  very  formidable)  for 
the  late  Man,  under  that  old  bloodthirsty  papist 
Sir  Jacob  Aston— are  you  not  now  plotting,  or 
ready  to  plot,  for  the  restoring,  as  ye  call  it,  of 
the  young  Ifan,  the  unclean  eon  of  the  slaugh- 
tered tyrant— the  fhgitive  after  whom  the  true 
hearts  of  England  are  now  following,  that  they 
may  take  and  slay  him  f— *  Why  should  your  rider 
turn  his  bridle  our  way?*  say  yon  in  your 
hearts ;  *  we  will  none  of  Him ;  if  we  may  help 
ourselves,  we  will  rather  turn  us  to  wallow  in  the 
mire  of  monarchy,  with  the  sow  that  was  washed 
but  newly/  Come,  men  of  Woodstock,  I  will 
ask,  and  do  you  answer  me.  Hunger  ye  sUll  after 
the  flesh-pots  of  the  monks  of  Gods  tow  f  and  ye 
will  say.  Nay :— but  wherefore,  except  that  the 
pots  are  cracked  and  broken,  and  the  fire  is  ex- 
tinguished wherewith  thy  oven  used  to  boilt 
And  again,  I  ask,  drink  ye  still  of  the  well  of  the 
fornications  of  the  foir  Bosamondr— ye  will  say, 
Nay ;— but  wherefore  f — " 

Here  the  orator,  ere  he  could  answer  the 
question  in  his  own  way,  was  surprised  by  the 
following  reply,  very  piUiily  pronounced  by  one 
of  the  congregation: — "Because  you,  and  the 
like  of  you,  have  left  us  no  brandy  to  mix  Mth 

An  eyes  turned  to  the  audacious  speaker, 
who  stood  beside  one  of  the  thick  sturdy  Saxon 
pillars,  which  he  himself  somewhat  resembled, 
being  short  of  stature,  but  very  strongly  made,  a 
eqnat  broad  Little  John  sort  of  figure,  leaning  on 
a  quarter-staff,  and  wearing  a  jerkin,  which, 
though  now  sorely  stained  and  discolored,  had 
once  been  of  the  Uncoln  green,  and  showed  rem- 
nants of  having  been  laced.  There  was  an  air 
of  careless,  good-humored  audacity  about  the 
fellow;  and,  though  under  military  restraint, 
tbere  were  some  of  the  citizens  who  could  not 
help  crying  out,—"  Well  said,  Jocellne  Joliffe  1 " 

**  Jolly  Joceline,  call  ye  him  ?  "  proceeded  the 
preacher,  without  showing  either  confusion  or 
displeasure  at  the  Interruption,—"!  will  make 
him  Joceline  of  the  jaU,  if  he  interrupts  me 
again.  One  of  your  park-keepers,  I  warrant,  that 
can  never  forget  they  have  borne  C.  R,  upon 
their  badges  and  bugle-home,  even  as  a  dog 
bears  his  owner's  name  on  his  collar— a  pretty 
emblem  for  Christian  men  I  But  the  brute  beast 
bath  the  l>etter  of  him, — Oie  brute  weareth  his 
OfWB  coat,  and  the  caitiff  fhraD  wears  his  mas- 
tei^e.    I  have  seen  such  a  wag  make  a  ropers  end 


wag  ere  now.— Where  was  I  f  —  Oh,  rebuking 
you  for  your  backslidings,  men  of  Woodstock.— 
Yes,  then  ye  will  say  ye  have  renounced  Popery, 
and  ye  have  renounced  Prelacy,  and  then  ye 
wipe  your  month  like  Pharisees,  as  ye  are ;  and 
who  but  yon  for  purity  of  religion!  Bat,  I  tell 
you,  ye  are  but  like  Jehu  the  son  of  Nimshl,  who 
broke  down  the  house  of  Baal,  yet  departed  not 
from  the  sins  of  Jeroboam.  Even  so  ye  eat  not 
fish  on  Friday  with  the  blinded  Papists,  nor 
minced-pies  on  the  25th  day  of  December,  like  the 
sloth ful  Prelatists ;  but  ye  will  gorge  on  sack- 
posset  each  night  in  the  year  with  your  blind 
Presbyterian  guide,  and  ye  will  speak  evil  of  dig- 
nities, and  revile  the  Commonwealth;  and  ye 
wUl  glorify  yourselves  in  your  park  of  Wood- 
stock, and  say,  *  Was  it  not  walled  in  first  of  any 
other  in  England,  and  that  by  Henry,  son  of  Wil- 
liam called  the  Conqueror?*  And  ye  have  a 
princely  Lodge  therein,  and  call  the  same  a 
Royal  Lodge ;  and  ye  have  an  oak  which  ye  call 
the  King's  Oak ;  and  ye  steal  and  eat  the  venison 
of  the  park,  and  ye  say,  *  This  is  the  king's  veni- 
son, we  will  wash  it  down  with  a  cup  to  the 
king's  health— better  we  eat  it  than  those  round- 
headed  commonwealth  knaves.'  But  listen  unto 
me,  and  take  warning.  For  these  things  come 
we  to  controversy  with  you.  And  our  name 
Shan  be  a  cannon  shot,  before  which  your  Lodge, 
in  the  pleasantness  whereof  ye  take  pastime,  shall 
be  blown  into  ruins ;  and  we  will  be  as  a  wedge 
to  split  asunder  the  King's  Oak  into  billets  to 
heat  a  brown  baker's  oven ;  and  we  will  dispark 
your  park,  and  slay  your  deer,  and  eat  them  our- 
selves, neither  shall  you  have  any  portion  there- 
of, whether  in  neck  or  haunch.  Ye  shall  not 
haft  a  tenpenny  knife  with  the  horns  thereof, 
neither  shall  ye  cut  a  pair  of  breeches  out  of  the 
hide,  for  all  ye  be  cutlers  and  glovers ;  and  ye 
Shan  have  no  comfort  or  support  neither  fh)m 
the  sequestrated  traitor  Henry  Lee,  who  called 
himself  Ranger  of  Woodstock,  nor  from  any  on 
his  behalf;  for  they  are  coming  hither  who  shall 
be  caUed  Maher-shalal-hash-baz,  because  he  mak- 
eth  haste  to  the  spoil." 

Here  ended  this  wild  eflVision,  the  latter  part 
of  which  fell  heavy  on  the  souls  of  the  poor  citi- 
rens  of  Woodstock,  as  tending  to  confirm  a  re- 
port of  an  unpleasing  nature  which  had  been 
lately  circulated.  The  communication  with  Lon- 
don was  indeed  slow,  and  the  news  which  it 
transmitted  were  uncertain;  no  less  uncertain 
were  the  times  themselves,  and  the  rumors  which 
were  circulated,  exaggerated  by  the  hopes  and 
fears  of  so  many  various  fhctions.  But  the  gen- 
eral stream  of  report,  so  far  as  Woodstock  was 
concerned,  had  of  late  run  uniformly  in  one  di- 
rection. Day  after  day  they  had  been  informed, 
that  the  fatal  flat  of  Parliament  had  gone  out, 
for  selling  the  park  of  Woodstock,  destroying  its 
lodge,  disparking  its  forest,  and  erai>ing,  as  for 
as  they  could  be  erased,  all  traces  of  its  ancient 
fame.  Many  of  the  citizens  were  likely  to  be  suf- 
ferers on  this  occasion,  as  several  of  them  en- 
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Joyed,  either  by  Bofferance  or  rightf  Tsrioaa  con- 
venient privilegea  of  pastarago,  catting  firewood 
and  the  like,  in  the  royal  cliaee ;  and  all  the  in- 
habitants of  the  little  borongh  were  hart  to  think, 
that  the  Bcenery  of  the  place  was  to  be  destroyed, 
its  edifices  mined,  and  its  honors  rent  away. 
This  U  a  patriotic  sensation  often  foand  in  sacb 
places,  which  ancient  distinctions  and  long-cher- 
iehed  recollections  of  former  days,  render  so  dif- 
ferent from  towns  of  recent  date.  The  natives  of 
Woodstock  felt  it  in  the  fullest  force.  They  had 
trembled  at  the  anticipated  calamity;  bat  now, 
when  it  was  announced  by  the  appearance  of 
those  dark,  stem,  and  at  the  same  time  omnipo- 
tent soldiers— now  that  they  heard  it  proclaimed 
by  the  month  of  one  of  their  military  preachers 
~they  considered  their  fiite  as  inevitable.  The 
causes  of  disagreement  among  themselves  were 
for  the  time  forgotten,  as  the  congregation,  dis- 
missed without  psalmody  or  benediction,  went 
slowly  and  moumfhUy  homeward,  each  to  hia 
own  place  of  abode. 


CHAPTEB  IL 

CooM  rorth,  old  rata.— Thy  d»iiglitor*t  M» 

la  DOW  Um  flttlnf  pUo*  for  that 
When  Time  hath  qnell'd  the  o«k*e  bold  pridt, 
The  youthful  tendril  yet  may  hlda 

The  rain*  of  the  parent  tree. 

Wrbn  the  sermon  was  ended,  the  military 
orator  wiped  his  brow ;  for,  notwithstanding  the 
coolness  of  the  weather,  he  was  heated  with  the 
vehemence  of  his  speech  and  action.  He  then 
descended  from  the  palpit,  and  spoke  a  word  or 
two  to  the  corpora]  who  commanded  tibe  party 
of  soldiers,  who,  replying  by  a  sober  nod  of  intel- 
ligence, drew  his  men  together,  and  marched 
them  in  order  to  their  quarters  in  the  town. 

The  preacher  himself,  as  if  nothing  extraordi- 
nary had  happened,  left  the  church  and  sauntered 
through  the  streets  of  Woodstock,  with  the  air  of 
a  stranger  who  was  viewing  the  town  without 
seeming  to  observe  that  be  was  himself  in  his 
his  turn  anxiously  surveyed  by  the  citizens, 
whose  ftirtive  yet  frequent  glances  seemed  to  re- 
gard him  as  something  alike  suspected  and 
dreadfhl,  yet  on  no  account  to  be  provoked.  He 
heeded  them  not,  but  stalked  on  in  the  manner 
affected  by  the  distinguished  fanatics  of  the  day ; 
a  stiff  Bolenm  pace,  a  severe  and  at  the  same  time 
a  contemplative  look,  like  that  of  a  man  discom- 
nosed  at  the  interraptions  which  earthly  objects 
forced  npon  him,  obliging  him  by  their  intrusion 
to  withdraw  his  thonghts  for  an  instant  from  ce- 
lestial things.  Innocent  pleasures  of  what  kind 
soever  they  held  in  suspicion  and  contempt,  and 
innocent  mirth  they  abominated.  It  was,  how- 
ever, a  cast  of  mind  that  formed  men  for  great 
and  manly  actions,  as  it  adopted  principle,  and 
that  of  an  unselfish  character,  fbr  the  ruling 
motive,  instead  of  the  gratification  of  passion. 
Borne  of  these  men  were  indeed  hypocrites,  nsing 
the  doak  of  religion  only  as  a  covering  for  their 


ambition ;  but  many  really  poftftessed  the  deivo- 
tional  character,  and  the  severe  republican  vlr* 
tae,  which  others  only  affected.  By  fkr  the 
greater  number  hovered  between  these  extremes, 
felt  to  a  certain  extent  the  power  of  religioOi 
and  complied  with  the  times  in  affecting  a  great 
deal. 

The  individual,  whose  pretensions  to  sanctity, 
written  as  they  were  npon  his  brow  and  gait, 
have  given  rise  to  the  above  digression,  reached 
at  length  the  extremity  of  the  principal  street, 
which  terminates  upon  the  patk  of  Woodstock.  A 
battlemented  portal  of  Gothic  s^pearance  defend- 
ed the  entrance  to  the  avenne.  It  was  of  mixed 
architecture,  but  on  the  whole,  though  composed 
of  the  styles  of  the  different  ages  when  it  liad  re- 
ceived additions,  had  a  atriking  and  imposing 
effect.  An  immense  gate,  composed  of  rails  of 
hammered  iron,  with  many  a  flourish  and  scroll 
displaying  as  its  appermost  ornament  the  fS^ 
fated  cipher  of  C.  R.,  was  now  decayed,  bein;; 
IMtrtly  wasted  with  mst,  partly  by  violence. 

The  stranger  paused  as  If  uncertain  whether 
he  should  demand  or  essay  entrance.  He  looked 
through  the  grating  down  an  avenne  skirted  by 
majestic  oaks,  which  led  onward  with  a  gentle 
curve,  as  if  into  the  depths  of  some  ample  and 
apcient  forest.  The  wicket  of  the  large  iron  gate 
being  left  unwittingly  open,  the  soldier  was 
tempted  to  enter,  yet  with  some  hesitation,  as  be 
that  intrades  upon  ground  which  he  conjectures 
may  be  prohibited— Indeed  his  manner  showed 
more  reverence  for  the  scene  than  could  have 
been  expected  fh>m  his  condition  and  character. 
He  slackened  his  stately  and  consequential  {Mce, 
and  at  length  stood  still,  and  looked  around  him. 

Not  tSkT  from  the  gate,  he  saw  rising  from  the 
trees  one  or  two  ancient  and  venerable  turrets, 
bearing  each  its  own  vane  ot  rare  device  gtitterlng 
in  the  autumn  sun.  These  indicated  the  ancient 
hunting-seat,  or  Lodge,  as  it  was  called,  which 
had,  since  the  time  of  Henry  IL,  been  occasion- 
ally  the  residence  of  the  English  monarchs,  when 
it  pleased  them  to  visit  the  woods  of  Oxford^ 
which  then  so  abounded  with  game,  that,  ac- 
cording to  old  Fuller,  huntsmen  and  fialconera 
were  nowhere  better  pleased.  The  sltoaUon 
which  the  Lodge  occupied  was  a  piece  of  flat 
ground,  now  planted  with  sycamores,  not  fax 
from  the  entrance  to  that  magnificent  spot  where 
the  spectator  first  stops  to  gaze  upon  Blenheim, 
to  think  of  Marlborough*s  victories,  and  to  ap- 
plaud or  criticise  the  cumbrous  magnificence  of 
Vanbrugh's  style. 

There,  too,  paused  our  military  preacher,  but 
with  other  thoughts,  and  for  other  purpose,  than 
to  admire  the  scene  around  him.  It  was  not  long 
afterwards  when  he  beheld  two  persons,  a  male 
and  a  female,  approaching  slowly,  and  so  deeply 
engaged  in  their  own  conversation,  that  they  did 
not  raise  their  eyes  to  observe  that  there  stood  a 
stranger  in  the  path  before  them.  The  soldier 
took  advantage  of  their  state  of  abstractloB,  and, 
desirous  at  onoe  to  watch  their  motions,  and 
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avoid  thelt  observation,  he  gUded  beneath  one 
of  the  huge  trees  which  eklrted  the  path,  and 
who8c  boas:hB,  sweeping  the  ground  on  every 
pide,  enpurcd  him  against  discovery,  nnlees  in 
case  of  an  actnal  search. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  gentleman  and  lady  con- 
tinued to  advance,  directing  their  course  to  a 
matlc  seat,  which  still  enjoyed  the  sunbeams, 
and  was  placed  adjacent  to  the  tree  where  the 
stranger  was  concealed. 

The  man  was  elderly,  yet  seemed  bent  more 
by  sorrow  and  infirmity  than  by  the  weight  of 
years.  He  wore  a  mourning  cloak,  over  a  dress 
of  the  same  melancholy  color,  cut  in  that  pictu- 
resque form  which  Vandyck  has  rendered  im- 
mortal. But  although  the  dress  was  handsome, 
it  was  put  on  and  worn  with  a  carelessness 
wldch  showed  the  mind  of  the  wearer  ill  at  ease. 
His  aged,  yet  still  handsome  countenance,  had 
the  same  air  of  consequence  which  distinguished 
his  dress  and  his  gait.  A  striking  part  of  his  ap- 
pearance was  a  long  white  beard,  which  descended 
far  over  the  breast  of  his  slashed  doublet,  and 
looked  singular  fh)m  its  contrast  in  color  with 
his  habit. 

The  young  lady,  by  whom  this  venerable  gen- 
tleman seemed  to  be  in  some  degree  supported 
as  they  walked  arm  in  arm,  was  a  slight  and 
sylphlike  form,  with  a  person  so  delicately 
made,  and  so  beautiftil  in  countenance,  that  it 
seemed  the  earth  on  which  she  walked  was  too 
grossly  massive  a  support  for  a  creature  so 
atrial.  But  mortal  beauty  must  share  human 
sorrows.  The  eyes  of  the  beautiful  being 
showed  tokens  of  tears;  her  color  was  height- 
ened as  she  listened  to  her  aged  companion  ; 
and  It  was  plain,  ftom  his  melancholy  yet  dis- 
pleased look,  that  the  conversation  was  as  dis- 
tressing to  himself  as  to  her.  When  they  sate 
down  on  the  bench  we  have  mentioned,  the  gen- 
tleman^s  discourse  could  be  distinctly  overheard 
by  the  eavesdropping  soldier,  but  the  answers  of 
the  young  lady  reached  his  ear  rather  less  dis- 
tinctly. 

**  It  is  not  to  be  endured  I "  said  the  old  man, 

passionately ; "  it  would  stir  up  a  paralytic  wretch 

to  start  up  a  soldier.     My  people  have  been 

thinned,  I  grant  you,  or  have  fallen  off  from  me 

In  these  times — I  owe  them  no  gmdge  for  It, 

poor  knaves ;  what  should  they  do  waiting  on 

me  when  the  pantry  has  no  bread  and  the  but- 

,  lery  no  ale?    But  we  have  still  about  us  some 

rugged  foresters  of  the  old  Woodstock  breed— 

'   old  as  myself  most  of  them— what  of  that  ?  old 

'   wood  seldom  warps  in  the  wetting ; — I  will  hold 

out  the  old  house,  and  it  will  not  be  the  first  time 

J    that  I  have  held  It  against  ten  times  the  strength 

\    that  we  hear  of  now." 

,  "Ala^l  my  dear  ftither  I "— said  the  young 
j  tody  in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  Intimate  his 
proposal  of  defence  to  be  altogether  desperate. 
"  And  why,  alas  f  "  said  the  gentleman,  angrily ; 
,  "  Is  it  because  I  shut  my  door  against  a  score  or 
,  two  of  these  bloodthirsty  hypocrites  ?  " 
*  2  27- 


"But  their  masters  can  as  easily  send  a  regi- 
ment or  an  anny,  If  they  will,"  replied  the  lady; 
"  and  what  good  would  your  preaunt  defence  do, 
excepting  to  exasperate  them  to  your  utter  de- 
struction ?  " 

"  Be  It  50,  Alice,"  replied  her  fethor ;  '*  I  have 
lived  my  time,  and  beyond  it.  I  have  outlived 
the  kindest  and  most  prlncclike  of  masters. 
What  do  I  do  on  the  earth  since  the  dismal  thir- 
tieth of  January  ?  The  parricide  of  that  day  was 
a  signal  to  all  true  servants  of  Charles  Stewart 
to  avenge  his  death,  or  die  as  soon  after  as  they 
could  find  a  worthy  opportunity." 

"  Do  not  speak  thus,  sir,"  said  Alice  Lee;  "It 
does  not  become  your  gravity  and  your  worth  to 
throw  away  that  life  which  may  yet  be  of  service 
to  your  king  and  country,— It  will  not  and  cannot 
always  be  thus.  England  will  not  long  endure 
the  rolers  which  these  bad  times  have  assigned 
her.  In  the  meanwhile— [here  a  few  words 
escaped  the  listener's  ears]— and  beware  of  that 
impatience,  which  makes  bad  worse." 

"  Worse  ?  "  exclaimed  the  Impatient  old  man, 
"  Wliat  can  be  worse  ?  Is  It  not  at  the  worst 
already?  Will  not  these  people  expel  us  from 
the  only  shelter  we  have  left— dilapidate  wttkt  re- 
mains of  royal  property  under  my  charge — make 
the  palace  of  princes  into  a  den  of  thieves,  and 
then  wipe  their  mouths  and  thank  God,  as  if  they 
had  done  an  alms-deed  ?  " 

"  Still,"  said  his  daughter,  "  there  Is  hope  bo- 
hind,  and  I  trust  the  King  Is  ere  this  out  of  their 
reach— We  have  reason  to  think  well  of  my 
brother  Albert's  safety." 

"Ay,  Albert  I  there  again,"  said  the  old  man, 
in  a  tone  of  reproach ;  "  had  It  not  been  for  thy 
entreaties  I  had  gone  to  Worcester  myself;  but 
I  must  needs  lie  here  like  a  worthless  homid 
when  the  hunt  is  up,  when  who  knows  what 
service  T  might  have  shown  ?  An  old  man's  head 
is  sometimes  useftil  when  his  arm  is  but  little 
worth.  But  you  and  Albert  were  so  desirous 
that  he  should  go  alone— and  now,  who  can  say 
what  has  become  of  him  ?  " 

"Nay,  nay,  father,"  said  Alice,  "we  have 
good  hope  that  Albert  escaped  ftrom  that  fatal 
day ;  young  Abney  saw  him  a  mile  from  the  field." 

"Young  Abney  lied,  I  believe,"  said  the 
father.  In  the  same  humor  of  contradiction— 
"  Young  Abncy's  tongue  seems  quicker  than 
his  hands,  but  far  slower  than  his  horse's  heela 
when  he  leaves  the  roundheads  behind  him.  I 
would  rather  Albert's  dead  body  were  laid  be- 
tween Charles  and  Cromwell,  than  hear  he  fled 
as  early  as  young  Abney." 

"  My  dearest  father,"  said  the  young  lady, 
weeping  as  she  spoke,  "  what  can  I  say  to  com- 
fort you  ?  " 

"Comfort  me,  say'st  thou,  girl  ?  I  am  sick  of 
comfort— an  honorable  death,  with  the  ruins  of 
Woodstock  for  my  monument,  were  the  only 
comfort  to  old  Henry  Lee.  Yes,  by  the  memory 
of  my  tethers  1  I  will  make  good  the  Lodge  against 
these  rebellions  robbers." 
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**Tet  be  ralod,  dearest  father,"  said  the 
maiden,  **  and  sabmit  to  that  which  we  cannot 
gainsay.    My  uncle  Evorard " 

Here  the  old  man  caoght  at  her  unfinished 
words.  *•  Thy  uncle  Evernrd,  wench  1— Well,  get 
on.  — What  of  thy  precious  and  loving  uncle 
Everard  ?  " 

''  Nothing,  8ir/*  ahe  said,  *'  if  the  subject  dis- 
pleases you," 

"  Displeases  me  ?  "  he  replied,  "  why  should 
It  displease  me  ?  or  if  it  did,  why  shonldst  thou, 
or  any  one,  affect  to  care  about  it  r  What  is  it 
that  hath  happened  of  late  years — what  is  it  can 
be  thought  to  happen  tliat  astrologer  can  guess 
at,  which  can  give  pleasure  to  us  ?  " 

"  Fate,"  she  replied,  "  may  have  in  store  the 
]ojfa\  restoration  of  our  banished  Prince." 

**  Too  late  for  my  time,  Alice,"  said  the  Imight 
**  If  there  be  such  a  white  page  in  the  heavenly 
book,  it  will  not  be  turned  until  long  after  my  day. 
—But  I  see  thou  wouldst  escape  me.— In  a  word, 
what  of  thy  uncle  Everard  f  " 

"  Nay,  sir,"  said  Alice,  "  God  knows  I  would 
rather  be  silent  for  ever,  than  speak  what  might, 
as  you  would  take  it,  add  to  your  present  dis- 
tempers turc." 

*' Distemperature I"  said  her  fother.  "Oh, 
thou  art  a  sweet-lipped  physician,  and  wouldst, 
I  warrant  me,  drop  nought  but  sweet  balm,  and 
honey,  and  oil,  on  my  distemperature— ifthatis 
the  phrase  for  an  old  man^s  ailment,  when  he  is 
well-ni<7h  heart-broken.— Once  more,  what  of  thy 
nncle  Everard  ?  " 

His  last  words  were  uttered  In  a  high  and 
peevish  tone  of  voice,  and  Alice  Lee  answered 
her  father  in  a  trembling  and  submissive  tone. 

^'  I  only  meant  to  say,  sir,  that  I  am  well  as- 
sured that  my  uncle  Everard,  when  we  quit  this 
place " 

"  That  is  to  say,  when  we  are  kicked  out  of  it 
by  crop-eared  canting  villains  like  himself.- But 
on  with  thy  bonnttriil  uncle — ^what  will  he  do  f— 
will  he  give  us  the  remains  of  his  worshipflil  and 
economical  house-keeping,  the  fragments  of  a 
thrice-sacked  capon  twice  a-week,  and  a  plentiful 
fast  on  the  other  five  days  f — Will  he  give  us  beds 
beside  his  half-starved  nags,  and  put  them  under  a 
short  allowance  of  straw,  that  his  sister's  husband 
—I  tliat  should  have  called  my  deceased  angel  by 
such  a  name  1— and  his  sister's  daughter,  may  not 
sleep  on  the  stones  f  Or  will  he  send  us  a  noble 
each,  with  a  vramlng  to  make  it  last,  for  he  had 
never  known  the  ready-penny  so  hard  to  come 
by  ?  Or  what  else  will  your  uncle  Everard  do  for 
us  r  Get  us  a  furlough  to  beg  ?  Why,  I  can  do 
that  without  him." 

*'Yon  misconstrue  him  much,"  answered 
Alice,  with  more  spirit  than  she  had  hitherto  dis- 
played ;  "  and  would  you  but  question  your  own 
heart,  you  would  acknowledge— I  speak  with  rev- 
sreuce— Uiat  your  tongue  utters  what  your  better 
Judgment  would  disown.  My  uncle  Everard  is 
aelther  a  miser  nor  a  hypocrite-^ieither  so  fond 
oi  the  goods  of  this  world  that  he  would  not  sup- 


ply our  distresses  amply,  nor  so  wedded  to  fiitiat 
ical  opinions  as  to  exclude  charity  for  other  sects 
beside  his  own." 

"  Ay,  ay,  the  Cimrch  of  England  is  a  ted  with 
him,  I  donbt  not,  and  perhaps  with  thee  too. 
Alice,"  said  the  knight  ''  What  is  a  Mngirle- 
tonian,  or  a  Ranter,  or  a  Brownist,  but  a  sectaiy ! 
and  thy  phrase  places  them  all,  with  Jack  Free* 
byter  himself,  on  the  same  footing  with  our 
learned  prelates  and  religious  clergy  I  Such  is  the 
cant  of  the  day  thou  livest  in,  and  why  sbonldst 
thou  not  talk  like  one  of  the  wise  virgins  ard 
psalm-singing  sisters,  since,  though  thon  b*st  a 
profkne  old  cavalier  for  a  ftttiier,  thou  art  own 
niece  to  pious  uncle  Everard  ?  " 

'*If  you  speak  thus,  my  dear  ikther,"  said 
Alice,  "what  can  I  answer  youf  Hear  me  hot 
one  patient  word,  and  I  shall  have  discharged  my 
uncle  Everard^s  commission." 

"  Oh,  it  is  a  commission,  then  f  Surelj,  I  sot- 
pected  so  much  Arom  the  beginning— nay,  have 
some  sharp  guess  touching  the  ambassador  also. 
— Come,  madam,  the  mediator,  do  your  errand, 
and  you  shall  have  uo  reason  to  complain  of  my 
patience." 

"  Then,  sir,"  replied  his  daughter,  *'  my  uncle 
Everard  desires  you  would  be  courteous  to  the 
commissioners,  who  come  here  to  sequestrate  the 
parks  and  the  property ;  or,  at  least,  heodftallyto 
abstain  from  giving  them  oh«tade  or  opposition : 
it  can,  he  says,  do  no  good,  even  on  your  own 
principles,  and  it  will  give  a  pretext  for  proceed- 
ing against  you  as  one  in  the  worst  degree  of 
malignity,  which  he  thinks  may  otherwise  be 
prevented.  Nay,  he  has  good  hope,  tli&t  if  yoa 
follow  his  counsel,  the  committee  may,  Ui  rough  tbe 
interest  he  possesses,  be  inclined  to  remove  ii» 
sequestration  of  your  estate  on  a  moderate  fine, 
l^us  says  my  uncle ;  and  having  communicated 
his  advice,  I  have  no  occasion  to  ni^  your  ps- 
tience  with  farther  argument." 

"  Is  is  well  thou  dost  not,  Alice,"  answered  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  in  a  tone  of  suppressed  anger;  **  for, 
by  the  blessed  Rood,  thou  hast  well-nigh  led  me 
into  the  heresy  of  thinkhig  thee  no  daughter  of 
mine.— Ah  1  my  beloved  companion,  who  art  now 
far  from  the  sorrows  and  cares  of  this  weary 
world,  couldst  thou  have  thought  tliat  the  daugb> 
ter  thou  didst  dasp  to  thy  bosom,  would,  like  the 
wicked  wife  of  Job,  become  a  temptr^w  to  bar 
fitther  in  the  hour  of  affliction,  a  nd  recommend 
to  him  to  make  his  conscience  truckle  to  hta  in- 
terest, and  to  beg  back  at  the  bloody  hands  of  his 
master^s,  and  perhaps  his  son's  murderers,  a 
wretched  remnant  of  the  royal  property  he  has 
been  robbed  of  I  —  Why,  wench,  if  I  muat  beg, 
think'st  thou  I  will  sue  to  those  who  have  xnadfl 
me  a  mendicant?  No.  I  will  never  show  my  grsy 
beard,  worn  in  sorrow  for  my  sovereign's  death, 
to  move  the  compassion  of  some  proud  seques- 
trator, who  perhaps  was  one  of  the  parricides. 
No.  If  Henry  Lee  must  sue  for  food,  it  shall  be 
of  some  sound  loyalist  like  myself,  who,  having 
but  half  a  loaf  remaining,  will  not  neverfhelesi 
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reftue  to  share  U  with  him.  For  his  daughter, 
Bho  may  wander  her  own  way,  which  leads  her 
to  a  rcfagc  with  her  wealthy  roundhead  kinsfolk ; 
bat  let  her  no  more  call  him  fother,  whose  honest 
indigence  she  has  refused  to  share  I  ^* 

''You  do  me  injustice,  sir,"  answered  the 
young  lady,  with  a  voice  animated  yet  foltering, 
*'  cruel  iujustlce.  God  knows,  your  way  is  my 
way,  though  it  lead  to  mln  and  beggary;  and 
while  you  tread  it,  my  arm  shall  support  yon  while 
you  will  accept  an  aid  so  feeble.*^ 

*^  Thou  word*8t  me,  girl,"  answered  the  old 
caYalier,  *'  thou  word'st  me,  as  Will  Sbakspeare 
says— thou  speakest  of  lending  me  thy  arm ;  bat 
thy  secret  thought  Is  thyself  to  hang  upon  Mark- 
ham  Eveiard's." 

'*  My  father,  my  fiither,"  answered  Alice,  in  a 
tone  of  deep  giief,  '*  what  can  thus  have  altered 
yoar  clear  Judgment  and  kindly  heart  1— Accursed 
be  these  ciyil  commotions  I  not  only  do  they 
destroy  men's  bodies,  but  they  penrert  their 
souls ;  and  the  brave,  the  noble,  thegeneroas,  be- 
come suspicious,  harsh,  and  moan  I  Why  up- 
braid me  with  Markham  Everard  ?  Have  I  seoi 
or  spoke  to  him  since  you  forbid  him  my  com- 
pany, with  terms  less  kind —I  will  speak  It  truly 
—than  was  due  even  to  the  reUitionship  betwixt 
you  ¥  Why  think  I  would  sacriflce  to  that  young 
man  my  duty  to  you  f  Know,  that  were  I  capable 
of  such  criminal  weakness,  Markham  Everard 
were  the  first  to  despise  me  for  it." 

She  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  eyes,  but  she 
could  not  hide  her  sobs,  nor  conceal  the  distress 
they  intimated.    The  old  man  was  moved. 

**I  cannot  tell,'^  he  said,  ^*  what  to  think  of 
It.  Thou  seem'st  sincere,  and  wert  ever  a  good 
and  kindly  daughter— how  thoa  hast  let  thatTebel 
youth  creep  into  thy  heart  I  wot  not ;  perhaps  it 
is  a  punishment  on  me,  who  thought  the  loyalty 
3f  my  house  was  like  undeflled  ermine.  Yet  here 
Is  a  damned  spot,  and  on  the  flAirest  gem  of  all~- 
my  own  dear  Alice.  But  do  not  weep— we  have 
enough  to  vex  us.  Where  is  It  that  Shakspeare 
bath  It:— 

<  Omtl*  dAOghtar, 
GIt*  •▼•&  way  nato  D17  roofh  itfidn ; 
Pot  joa  not  OD  *lw  (emptr  of  the  tim**, 
Nor  be,  like  them,  to  Percy  trunbleeom*.' " 

'*  I  am  glad«"  answered  the  young  lady,  "  to 
hear  you  quote  your  favorite  again,  sir.  Our  little 
jars  are  ever  well-nigh  ended  when  Shakspeare 
comes  in  play." 

^  His  book  was  the  closet  companion  of  my 
blessed  master,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee ;  *'  after  the 
Bible  (with  reverence  for  naming  them  together), 
he  felt  more  comfort  in  It  than  In  any  other ;  and 
as  I  have  shared  his  disease,  why.  It  la  natural  I 
should  take  his  medicine.  Albeit,  I  pretend  not 
to  my  master's  art  In  explaining  the  dark  pas- 
sages ;  for  I  am  but  a  rude  man,  and  rustically 
brought  up  to  arms  and  hunting." 

"  You  have  seen  Shakspeare  yourself,  sir  f  " 
said  the  young  lady. 

*'  Silly  wonch,"  replied  the  knight,  ''he  died 


when  I  was  a  mere  child— thoa  hast  heard  rae  say 
so  twenty  times ;  but  thou  wouldst  lead  the  old 
man  away  from  the  tender  subject  Well,  though 
I  am  not  blind,  I  can  shut  my  eyes  and  follow. 
Ben  Jonson  I  knew,  and  could  tell  thee  many  a 
tale  of  our  meetings  at  the  Mermaid,  where,  if 
there  was  much  wine,  there  was  much  wit  also. 
We  did  not  sit  blowing  tobacco  in  each  other'a 
ftu:es,  and  turning  up  the  whites  of  oar  eyes  aa 
we  turned  up  the  bottom  of  the  wine-pot.  Old 
Ben  adopted  me  as  one  of  his  sons  In  the  muses. 
I  have  shown  you,  have  I  not,  the  verses,  '  To 
my  much  beloved  son,  the  worshipful  Sir  Henry 
Lee  of  Dltchley,  Knight  and  Baronet  t  *  '* 

*'  I  do  not  remember  them  at  present,  sir,"  re- 
pUed  AUce. 

*'  I  fear  ye  Ue,  wench,"  said  her  flither ;  "  bat 
no  matter— thou  canst  not  get  any  more  fooling 
out  of  me  just  now.  The  Evil  Spirit  hath  left 
Saal  for  the  present  We  are  now  to  think  what 
is  to  be  done  about  leaving  Woodstock— or  de- 
fending it  ?  " 

"My  dearest  Ihther,"  said  Alice,  "can  yoa 
still  nourish  a  moment's  hope  of  mnittng  good  the 
place?" 

"  I  know  not,  wench,"  replied  Sir  Henr^;  "  I 
would  fain  have  a  parting  blow  with  them,  'tis 
certain— and  who  knows  where  a  blessing  may 
alight?  But  then,  my  poor  knaves  that  must 
take  part  with  me  In  so  hopeless  a  quarrel— that 
thought  hampers  me,  I  confess.** 

"  Oh,  let  it  do  so,  sir,"  replied  Alice ;  "  there 
are  soldiers  In  the  town,  and  there  are  three  regi- 
ments at  Oxford  1  '* 

"  Ah,  poor  Oxford  I "  exclaimed  Sir  Henry, 
whose  vacillating  state  of  mind  was  tamed  by  a 
word  to  any  new  subject  that  was  suggested, — 
"  Seat  of  learning  and  loyalty  I  these  rude  soldiers 
are  unfit  Inmates  for  thy  learned  halls  and  poetical 
bowers ;  bat  thy  pure  and  brilliant  lamps  shall 
defy  the  foul  breath  of  a  thousand  dmrls,  were 
they  to  blow  at  it  like  Boreas.  The  burning  bush 
shall  not  be  consumed,  even  by  the  heat  of  this 
persecution." 

"  True,  air,'*  said  Alice,  "  and  It  may  not  be 
useless  to  recollect  that  any  stirring  of  the  roy- 
aliste  at  this  unpropitious  moment  will  make 
them  deal  yet  more  harshly  with  the  University, 
which  they  consider  as  being  at  the  bottom  of 
everything  which  moves  for  the  King  in  these 
parts." 

"  It  is  true,  wench,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  and 
small  cause  would  make  the  villains  sequestrate 
the  poor  remains  which  the  dvil  wars  have  left 
to  the  colleges.  That,  and  the  risk  of  my  poor 
fellows— Wen  I  thou  hast  disarmed  me,  girl.  I 
will  be  as  patient  and  calm  as  a  martyr." 

"  Pray  God  you  keep  your  word,  sir ! "  replied 
his  daughter ;  "  but  you  are  ever  so  much  movea 
at  the  sight  of  any  of  these  men,  that^ — " 

"  Would  yon  make  a  child  of  me,  Alice  ?  "  said 
Sir  Henry.  "  Why,  know  you  not  that  I  can  look 
upon  a  viper,  or  a  toad,  or  a  bunch  of  engender 
Ing  adders,  without  any  worse  feeling  than  a  litt 
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diflgnstt  and  though  n  ronndhead,  and  especial- 
ly a  red-coat,  are  In  my  opiaiou  more  poison- 
ous than  vipers,  more  loathsome  than  toads,  more 
hatefhl  than  knotted  adders,  yet  can  I  overcome 
my  natnre  so  far,  that  should  one  of  them  appear 
at  this  moment,  thyself  should  see  how  civilly  I 
would  entreat  him." 

Ae  he  spoke,  the  military  preacher  abandoned 
his  leafy  screen,  and  stalking  forward,  stood  un- 
expectedly before  the  old  cavalier,  who  stared  at 
him,  as  if  he  had  thougf^  his  expressions  had  act- 
aaAy  raised  a  devil. 

"Who art  thou?"  at  length  said  Sir  Henry, 
'  ^  a  raised  and  angry  voice,  while  his  daughter 
clung  to  his  arm  in  terror,  little  confident  that 
her  father's  pacific  resolutions  would  abide  the 
ahock  of  this  unwelcome  apparition. 

"I  am  one,"  replied  the  soldier,  "  who  neither 
fear  nor  shame  to  call  myself  a  poor  day-laborer 
in  the  great  work  of  England  —  umph  1— Ay,  a 
simple  and  sincere  upholder  of  the  good  old 
cause." 

"  And  what  the  devil  do  you  seek  here  ?  "  said 
the  old  knight  fiercely. 

*'The  welcome  due  to  the  steward  of  the 
Lords  Commissioners,"  answered  the  soldier. 

'*  Welcome  art  thou  as  salt  would  be  to  sore 
eyes,"  said  the  cavalier ;  '""  but  who  be  your  Com- 
missioners, man  ¥  " 

•  The  soldier  with  little  courtesy  held  out  a 
scroll,  which  Sir  Henry  took  from  him  betwixt 
his  finger  and  thumb,  as  if  it  wore  a  letter  from  a 
pest-house ;  and  held  it  at  as  much  distance  fh>m 
his  eyes,  as  his  purpose  of  reading  it  would  permit 
He  then  read  aloud,  and  as  he  named  the  parties 
one  by  one,  he  added  a  short  commentary  on  each 
name,  addressed.  Indeed,  to  Alice,  but  in  such  a 
tone  that  showed  he  cared  not  for  its  being  heard 
by  the  soldier. 

"i>«dore)Wi7A— the  ploughman  Desborough— 
as  grovelling  a  clown  as  is  in  Bngland— «  fellow 
that  would  be  best  at  home  like  an  ancient  Scy- 
thian, under  the  tilt  of  a  waggon— d—n  him.  Har- 
rison—ti  bloody-minded,  ranting  enthusiast,  who 
read  the  Bible  to  such  purpose,  that  he  never 
lacked  a  text  to  justify  a  murder— d~n  him  too. 
BUtson — a  true-blue  Commonwealth's  man,  one 
of  Harrison's  Rota  Club,  with  his  noddle  ftiU  of 
new-fangled  notions  about  government,  the  clear- 
esl  object  of  which  is  to  establish  the  tail  upon 
the  head ;  a  fellow  who  leaves  you  the  statu  es  and 
law  of  old  England,  to  prate  of  Rome  and  Greece 
— sees  the  Areopagus  in  Westminster-Hall,  and 
takes  old  Noll  for  a  Roman  consul— Adad,  he 
A  like  to  prove  a  dictator  amongst  them  instead. 
Never  mind— d—n  Bletson  too." 

"Friend," said  the  soldier,  "I would  willingly 
be  civil,  but  it  conpista  not  with  my  duty  to  hear 
these  godly  men,  in  whoso  service  I  am,  spoken 
of  after  this  irreverent  and  unbecoming  fashion. 
\nd  albeit  I  know  that  yon  mallgnants  think  you 
have  a  right  to  make  ftree  ^vith  that  damnation, 
which  you  seem  to  use  as  your  own  portion,  yet 
It  10  enperflnons  to  invoke  it  against  others,  who 


have  better  hopes  in  their  ihoagfata,  and  better 
words  in  their  mouths." 

"  Thou  art  but  a  canting  varlet,"  replied  the 
knight;  "and  yet  thou  art  right  in  some  sense— 
for  It  is  superfluous  to  curse  men  who  already 
are  damned  as  black  as  the  smoke  of  hell  Itself.'' 

"I  prithee  forbear,"  continued  the  soldier." 
"  for  manners'  sake,  if  not  for  conscience— grWy 
oaths  suit  ill  with  gray  beards." 

"Nay,  that  Is  truth,  if  the  devil  spoke  XiT 
said  the  knight ;  "  and  I  thank  Heaven  I  can 
follow  good  counsel,  though  old  Nick  ^ves  IL  Acd 
so,  friend,  touching  these  same  commissioners, 
bear  them  this  message:  that  Sir  Henry  Lee  )» 
keeper  of  Woodstock  Park,  with  right  of  waif 
and  stray,  vert  and  venison,  as  complete  as  aaj 
of  them  have  to  their  estate— that  la,  if  they 
possess  any  estate  but  what  they  have  gained  by 
plundering  honest  men.  Neverthelese,  he  wia 
give  place  to  those  who  have  made  their  mi^t 
their  right,  and  will  not  expose  the  Uvea  of  good 
and  true  men,  where  the  odds  are  so  much  against 
them.  And  he  protests  that  he  makes  this  sur- 
render, neither  as  acknowledging  of  these  m 
termed  Commissioners,  nor  as  for  his  own  is- 
dividual  part  fearing  their  force,  but  purely  to 
avoid  the  loss  of  English  blood,  of  which  so  mndt 
hath  been  spilt  In  these  late  times." 

"  It  Is  well  spoken,"  said  the  steward  of  tis 
Commissioners;  "and  therefore,  I  pray  you,kt 
us  walk  together  Into  the  house,  that  thou  may*<t 
deliver  up  unto  me  the  vessels,  and  gold  tod 
silver  ornaments,  belonging  unto  the  l^yptl&D 
Pharaoh,  who  committed  them  to  thy  keeping.** 

"What  vessels?"  exclaimed  the  flery  oi3 
knight ;  "  and  belonging  to  whom  ?  UnbaptiKd 
dog,  speak  civil  of  the  Martyr  In  my  preaenc?, 
or  I  will  do  a  deed  misbecoming  of  me  on  that 
caitiff  corpse  of  thine!"  — And  shaking  bis 
daughter  rh)m  his  right  arm,  the  old  man  laid  his 
hand  on  his  rapier. 

His  antagonist,  on  the  contrary,  kept  \M 
temper  completely,  and  waving  his  band  to  add 
Impression  to  his  speech,  he  said,  with  a  calm 
ness  which  aggravated  Sir  Henry's  wrath,  '*  Nay. 
good  friend,  I  prithee  be  still,  and  brawl  not— it 
becomes  not  gray  hairs  and  feeble  arms  to  ral! 
and  rant  like  drunkards.  Put  me  not  to  use  the 
carnal  weapon  In  mine  own  defence,  bat  listen 
to  the  voice  of  reason.  See'st  thou  not  that  the 
Lord  hath  decided  this  great  controversy  in 
fkvor  of  us  and  oure  against  thee  and  thine? 
Wherefore,  render  up  tiiy  stewardship  peacefhlly, 
and  deliver  up  to  me  the  chattels  of  the  Man, 
Charies  Stewart." 

"  Patience  Is  a  good  nag,  but  she  will  bolt" 
said  the  knight,  unable  longer  to  rein  in  his  wrath. 
He  plucked  his  sheathed  rapier  from  his  sid\ 
struck  the  soldier  a  severe  blow  with  it,  and  is- 
Btantly  drawing  It,  and  throwing  the  ecabbard 
over  the  trees,  placed  himself  in  s  posture  of  d6 
fence,  with  his  sword's  point  within  half  a  yard 
of  the  steward's  body.  The  latter  stepped  badL 
with  activity,  threw  his  long  cloak   from   hU 
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tbonklen,  and  drawing  his  long  tuck,  stood  upon 
bis  gnard.  The  swords  clashed  smartly  together, 
wtiile  Alice,  in  her  terror,  screamed  wildly  for 
assistance.  Bnt  the  comlMt  was  of  short  duration. 
The  old  cayalier  had  attacked  a  man  as  cnnning 
of  fence  as  be  himself,  or  a  little  more  so,  and 
possessing  all  the  strength  and  activity  of  which 
time  had  deprired  Sir  Henry,  and  the  calmness 
which  the  other  had  lost  in  his  passion.  They 
had  scarce  exchanged  three  passes  ere  the  sword 
of  the  knight  flew  np  in  the  air,  as  if  it  had  gone 
tn  search  of  the  scabbard ;  and,  bnming  with 
shame  and  anger.  Sir  Henry  stood  disarmed,  at 
the  mercy  of  his  antagonist.  The  republican 
showed  no  purpose  of  abusing  his  victory ;  nor 
did  he,  either  during  the  comlMt,  or  after  the 
victory  was  won,  in  any  respect  alter  the  sour 
and  grave  composure  which  reigned  upon  his 
countenance— a  combat  of  life  and  death  seemed 
to  him  a  thing  as  fltmlUar,  and  as  little  to  be 
feared,  as  an  ordinary  bout  with  foils. 

"Thou  art  delivered  into  my  hands,**  he  said, 
**  ai^d  by  the  law  of  arms  I  might  smite  thee 
under  the  fifth  rib,  even  as  Asahel  was  struck 
dead  by  Abner,  the  son  of  Ner,  as  he  followed 
the  chase  on  the  bill  of  Ammah,  that  lieth  before 
Giah,  in  the  way  of  the  wilderness  of  Gibeon; 
but  far  be  it  firom  me  to  spill  thy  remaining  drops 
of  blood.  True  it  is,  thou  art  the  captive  of  my 
sword  and  of  my  spear;  nevertheless,  seeing 
that  there  may  be  a  turning  fVom  thine  evil  ways, 
and  a  returning  to  those  which  are  good,  if  the 
Lord  enlarge  thy  date  for  repentance  and  amend- 
ment,  wherefore  should  it  be  shortened  by  a  poor 
sinfol  mortal,  who  is,  speaking  truly,  but  thy 
fellow-worm  ?  " 

Sir  Henry  Lee  remained  stQl  conftased,  and 
unable  to  answer,  when  there  arrived  a  fourth 
person,  whom  the  cries  of  Alice  had  summoned 
to  the  spot  This  was  Joceline  Joliflb,  one  of  the 
nnder-keepers  of  the  walk,  who,  seeing  how 
matters  stood,  brandished  his  quarter-staff,  a 
weapon  troxn.  which  he  never  pa^ed,  and  having 
made  it  describe  the  figure  of  eight  In  a  flourish 
through  the  air,  would  have  brought  it  down 
with  a  vengeance  upon  the  head  of  the  steward, 
had  not  Sir  Henry  interposed. 

"  We  must  trail  bats  now,  Joceline— our  time 
of  shouldering  them  is  past.  It  skills  not  striv- 
ing against  the  stream— the  devil  rules  the  roast, 
and  makes  our  slaves  our  tutors." 

At  this  moment  another  auxiliary  rushed  out 
of  the  thicket  to  the  knight's  assistance.  It  was 
a  large  wolf-dog,  in  strength  a  mastiff,  in  form 
and  almost  in  fleetness  a  greyhound.  Bevis  was 
the  noblest  of  the  kind  which  ever  pulled  down  a 
Btag,  tawny-colored  like  a  lion,  with  a  black  muc- 
zlo  and  black  feet.  Just  edged  with  a  line  of  white 
round  the  toes.  He  was  as  tractable  as  he  was 
strong  and  bold.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  rush 
upon  the  soldier,  the  words,  "  Peace,  Bevis  1 » 
from  Sir  Henry,  converted  the  lion  into  a  lamb, 
and  Instead  of  pulling  the  soldier  down,  he 
walked  round  and  round,  and  snuffed,  as  if  using 


all  his  sagacity  to  discover  who  the  stranger  cculd 
be,  towards  whom,  though  of  so  questionable  an 
appearance,  he  was  enjoined  forbearance.  Ap- 
parently he  was  satisfied,  for  he  laid  aside  his 
doubtftil  and  threatening  demonstrations,  low- 
ered his  ears,  «inoothod  down  his  bristles,  and 
wagged  his  tail. 

Sir  Henry,  who  had  great  respect  for  the  sa* 
gacity  of  his  fttvorite,  said  in  a  low  voice  to  Alice, 
''  Bevis  is  of  thy  opinion,  and  counsels  submis- 
sion. There  is  the  finger  of  Heaven  in  this  to 
punish  the  pride,  ever  the  fault  of  our  house.— 
Friend,*'  he  continued,  addressing  the  soldier. 
"  thou  hast  given  the  finishing  touch  to  a  leseon, 
which  ten  years  of  constant  misfortune  have 
been  unable  folly  to  teach  me.  Thou  hast  dis- 
tinctly shown  me  the  folly  of  thinking  that  a  good 
cause  can  strengthen  a  weak  arm.  God  forgive 
me  for  the  thought,  bnt  I  oould  almost  turn  infi- 
del, and  believe  that  Heaven's  blessing  goes  ever 
with  the  longest  sword ;  but  It  will  not  be  always 
thus.  God  knows  his  time.— Reach  me  my  Tole- 
do, Joceline,  yonder  it  lies ;  and  the  scabbard, 
see  where  it  hangs  on  the  tree.— Do  not  pull  at 
my  cloak,  Alice,  and  look  so  miserably  fright- 
ened ;  I  shall  be  in  no  hurry  to  betake  me  to 
bright  steel  again,  I  promise  thee.— For  thee, 
good  fellow,  I  thank  thee,  and  will  make  way  for 
thy  masters  without  ftirther  dispute  or  ceremony. 
Joceline  Joliffe  Is  nearer  thy  degree  than  I  am« 
and  will  make  surrender  to  thee  of  the  Lodge 
and  household  stuff.— Withhold  nothing,  Joliffe— 
let  them  have  all.  For  me,  I  will  never  cross  the 
threshold  again— but  where  to  rest  for  a  night  f 
I  would  trouble  no  one  In  Woodstock— hum— ay 
—it  shall  be  so.  Alice  and  I,  Joceline,  will  go 
down  to  thy  hut  by  Rosamond's  well ;  we  will 
borrow  the  shelter  of  thy  roof  for  one  night  at 
least ;  thou  wilt  give  us  welcome,  wilt  thou  not? 
— ^How  now— a  clouded  brow  f  " 

Joceline  certainly  looked  embarrassed,  direct* 
ed  first  a  glance  to  Alice,  then  looked  to  Heaven, 
then  to  earth,  and  last  to  the  four  quarters  of  the 
horizon, and  then  murmured  out,  "Certainly— 
without  question — might  he  but  run  down  to  put 
the  house  in  order.'* 

"  Order  enough— order  enough—for  those  that 
may  soon  be  glad  of  clean  straw  in  a  bam,"  said 
the  knight;  "  but  If  thou  hast  an  ill-will  to  bar. 
bor  any  obnoxious  or  malignant  persons,  at  the 
phrase  goes,  never  shame  to  speak  it  out,  man. 
'Tls  true,  I  took  thee  np  when  thou  wert  but  a 
ragged  Robin,*  made  a  keeper  of  thee,  and  so 
forth.  What  of  that  ?  Sailors  think  no  longer  of 
the  wind  than  when  it  forwards  them  on  the  voy- 
age—thy betters  turn  with  the  tide,  why  should 
not  such  a  poor  knave  as  thou  ?  " 

"  God  pardon  your  honor  for  your  harsh  Judg- 
ment," said  Jolifl!b.  "  The  hut  Is  yours,  such  as 
it  is,  and  should  be  were  it  a  king's  palace,  as  I 
wish  it  were  even  for  your  honor's  sake,  and 

•TIm  k««iwr*t  foUowen  In  the  New  ForMt  tn  called  hi 
popolar  laafBAf*  ragged  Robliu. 
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lOstroes  Alioe^s— only  I  coald  wish  yoar  honor 
would  condeeoend  to  let  me  step  down  before,  In 
case  any  neighbor  be  there— or— or— Joat  to  pnt 
matters  something  into  order  for  Mistress  Alice 
and  yonr  honor— Just  to  make  things  something 
seemly  and  shapely." 

"Not  a  whit  necessary,"  said  the  knight, 
while  Alice  had  much  tronble  In  concealing  her 
agitation.  "If  (hy  matters  are  unseemly,  they 
are  fitter  for  a  defeated  knight^if  they  are  im- 
•hapely,  why,  the  liker  to  the  rest  of  a  world, 
which  is  all  nnshaped.  Go  thon  with  that  man. 
—What  is  thy  name,  fHend  ?  " 

"Joseph  Tomkins  is  my  name  in  the  fleeh," 
said  the  steward.  "  Men  call  me  Honest  Joe,  and 
Tmaty  Tomkins." 

"If  thon  hast  deserved  such  names,  consider- 
ing what  trade  thon  hast  driren,  thou  art  a  Jewel 
indeed,"  said  the  knight ;  "  yet  if  thon  hast  not, 
never  blash  for  the  matter,  Joseph,  for  if  thou 
art  not  in  truth  honest,  thoa  hast  all  the  better 
chance  to  keep  the  fiime  of  it— the  title  and  the 
thing  itself  have  long  walked  separate  ways. 
Farewell  to  thee,— and  fore  well  to  fhir  Wood- 
stock ! " 

So  saying,  the  old  knight  turned  round,  and 
pulling  his  daughter's  arm  through  his  own,  they 
walked  onward  into  the  forest,  in  the  same  man- 
ner in  which  they  were  introduced  to  the  reader. 


CHAPTER  in. 

Now,  jt  wHd  bUtdM,  thai  maka  Ioom  Iniu  yoor  ttaft. 
To  vapor  fertlt  the  aeU  of  thU  nd  age. 
Burnt  Edgvhill  Sghi,  th«  NewborriM  and  Uio  Wert, 
And  nortb«ni  elaahaa,  where  70a  atill  fooirht  IxMt ; 
Yoar  atrangc  eieapea,  your  danger*  void  of  fear, 
When  ballets  flew  between  the  head  and  ear. 
Whether  70a  fought  by  Damme  or  the  Spirit, 
Of  70a  I  speak. 

Lbobxd  or  Caftaim  Joitaa. 

J08SFH  ToxKiNS  and  JoHffe  the  keeper  re- 
mained for  some  time  in  silence,  as  they  stood 
together  looking  along  the  path  in  which  the  fig- 
ures of  the  knight  of  Dltohley  and  pretty  Mistress 
Alice  had  disappeared  behind  the  trees.  They 
then  gazed  on  each  other  in  doubt,  as  men  who 
scarce  knew  whether  they  stood  on  hostile  or  on 
fHendly  terms  together,  and  were  at  a  loss  how 
to  open  a  conversation.  They  hoard  the  knight's 
whistle  summon  Bevis;  but  though  the  good 
konnd  turned  his  head  and  pricked  his  ears  at 
the  sound,  yet  he  did  not  obey  the  call,  but  con- 
tinued to  snuff  around  Joseph  Tomkins^s  ck>ak. 

"  Thou  art  a  rare  one,  I  fear  me,"  said  the 
keeper,  looking  to  his  new  acquaintance.  "I 
have  heard  of  men  who  have  charms  to  steal 
both  dogs  And  deer." 

"Trouble  not  thyself  about  my  qualities, 
fHend,"  eald  Joseph  Tomkins, "  but  bethink  thee 
of  doing  thy  master's  bidding." 

Joceline  did  not  immediately  answer,  but  at 
length,  as  if  in  sign  of  truce,  stuck  the  end  of  his 
quarterstaff  upright  In  the  ground,  and  leaned 
upon  It  as  he  said  grufCy,— "  So,  my  tough  old 


knight  and  yon  were  at  drawn  bilbo,  hj  way  oi 
afternoon  service,  sir  preaohei^ Well  for  yon  1 
oame  not  up  till  the  blades  were  done  jingling,  or 
I  had  rung  even-song  upon  your  pate." 

The  Independent  smiled  grimly  as  be  replirl, 
"Nay,  friend,  it  is  well  for  thyself,  for  never 
should  sexton  have  been  better  paid  for  the  kn«l] 
he  tolled.  Nevertheless,  why  should  there  be 
war  betwixt  us,  or  my  hand  be  against  thine? 
Thou  art  but  a  poor  knave,  doing  thy  niaster'i 
order,  nor  have  I  any  desire  that  my  own  bloo^ 
or  thine  should  be  shed  touching  this  matter.- 
Thou  art,  I  understand,  to  give  me  peacaftal  poe- 
session  of  the  Palace  of  Woodstock,  so  caUed- 
though  there  is  now  no  palace  in  England,  no, 
nor  shall  be  in  the  days  that  come  after,  until 
we  shall  enter  the  palace  of  the  New  Jerusalenu 
and  the  reign  of  the  Saints  shall  commeace  oo 
earth." 

"  Pretty  well  begun  already,  friend  Tamkini,'' 
said  the  keeper;  "you  are  little  short  of  beini; 
kings  already  upon  the  matter  as  it  now  stands ; 
and  for  your  Jerusalem  I  wot  not,  but  Woodstock 
is  a  pretty  nest^gg  to  begin  with. — Well,  wiH 
yon  shog— will  you  on— will  you  take  aasine  and 
livery  ?— You  heard  my  orders." 

"Umph  — I  know  not,"  said  Tomkins.  *'I 
must  beware  of  ambuscades,  and  I  am  alone  here. 
Moreover,  it  is  the  High  Thanksgiving  appointed 
by  Parliament,  and  owned  to  by  the  army— ako 
the  old  man  and  the  young  woman  may  want  to 
recover  some  of  their  clothes  and  peraonal  pn^ 
erty,  and  I  would  not  that  they  were  baulked  oo 
my  account.  Wherefore,  if  thou  wilt  deliver  me 
possession  to-morrow  morning,  it  shall  be  dose 
in  personal  presence  of  my  own  followers,  isd 
of  the  Presbyterian  man  the  Bfayor,  so  that  the 
transfer  may  be  made  before  witnesses ;  wheress, 
wert  there  none  with  us  but  thou  to  deliver,  and 
I  to  take  possession,  the  men  of  Bella]  migkt 
say,  Oo  to.  Trusty  Tomklos  hath  been  an  Sdoia- 
ite— Honest  Joe  hath  heea  as  an  Ishmaelite,  ris- 
ing up  early  and  dividing  the  spoil  with  thea 
that  served  the  ftan— yea,  they  that  wore  beardi 
and  green  Jerkins,  as  in  remembrance  of  the 
Man  and  of  his  government." 

Joceline  fixed  his  keen  dark  eyes  upon  the 
soldier  as  he  spoke,  as  if  in  design  to  discover 
whether  there  was  fair  play  in  his  mind  or  not 
He  then  applied  his  five  fingers  to  scratch  a  lat^ 
shock  head  of  hair,  as  if  that  operation  was  ne- 
cessary to  enable  him  to  come  to  a  eonctuslos. 
"This  is  all  fitir  sounding,  brother,"  said  he; 
"butl  tell  you  plainly,  there  are  some  silver 
mugs,  and  platters,  and  flagons,  and  so  forth,  to 
yonder  house,  which  have  survived  the  general 
sweep  that  sent  all  our  plate  to  the  smelting-pot 
to  put  our  knight's  troop  on  horseback.  Now, 
if  thon  takest  not  these  off  my  hand,  I  may  com? 
to  trouble,  since  It  may  be  thought  I  have  mic- 
ished  their  numbers.— Whereas,  I  bein^  as  bos- 
est  a  fellow " 

"  As  ever  stole  venison,"  said  TonUdiis-* 
"  nay,  I  do  owe  thee  an  intermptioii.** 
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**Go  to,  then;"  replied  the  keeper;  "  If  a  stag 
may  have  come  to  miBcbance  in  my  walk,  it  was 
no  way  in  the  courae  of  dishonesty,  bat  merely 
to  keep  my  old  dame's  pan  from  rastin?;  bat  for 
silver  porringers,  tankards,  and  each  like,  I 
wonld  as  soon  have  drunk  the  melted  silver,  as 
stolen  the  vessel  made  oat  of  it  So  that  I  woald 
not  wish  blame  or  saspiclon  fell  on  me  in  this 
matter.  And,  therefore,  if  yoa  will  have  the 
things  rendered  even  now, — why  so— and  if  not, 
hold  me  blameless.** 

*'  Ay,  truly  ?  "  said  Tomkins ;  **  and  who  is  to 
hold  me  blameless,  if  they  should  see  cause  to 
think  any  thing  mlnished  ¥  Not  the  right  wor- 
Bhipftil  Commissioners,  to  whom  the  property  of 
the  estate  is  as  their  own;  therefore,  as  thou 
say'st,  we  must  walk  warily  in  the  matter.  To 
lockup  the  house  and  leave  it,  were  but  the  work 
of  simple  ones.  What  say'st  thou  to  spend  the 
night  there,  and  then  nothing  can  be  touched 
without  the  knowledge  of  tis  both  ?  " 

"  Why,  concerning  that,"  answered  the  keep- 
er, **  I  should  be  at  my  hat  to  make  matters 
somewhat  conformable  for  the  old  knight  and 
Mistress  Alice,  for  my  old  dame  Joan  is  some- 
thing dunny,  and  will  scarce  know  how  to  man- 
age—and yet,  to  speak  the  troth,  by  the  mass  I 
would  rather  not  see  8lr  Henry  to-night,  since 
what  has  happened  to-day  hath  roamed  his  spleen, 
and  it  is  a  pcradTenture  he  may  have  mot  some- 
thing at  the  hut  which  will  scarce  tend  to  cool 
it," 

"  It  Is  a  pity,**  said  Tomkins,  *^  that  being  a 
gentleman  of  such  grave  and  goodly  presence,  he 
should  be  such  a  malignant  cavalier,  and  that  he 
should,  like  the  rest  of  that  generation  of  vipers, 
have  clothed  himself  with  curses  as  with  a  gar- 
ment." 

**  Which  is  as  much  as  to  say,  the  tough  old 
knight  hath  a  habit  of  swearing,"  said  the  keeper, 
grinning  at  a  pun,  which  has  been  repeated  since 
his  time ;  *'  but  who  can  help  it  ?  it  comes  of  u^e 
and  wont  Were  you  now,  in  your  bodily  self, 
to  Hght  suddenly  on  a  Maypole,  with  aU  the 
blithe  morris-dancers  prancing  around  it  to  the 
merry  pipe  and  tabor,  with  bells  Jingling,  ribands 
fluttering,  lads  fHsking  and  laughing,  lasses  leap- 
ing till  you  might  see  where  the  scarlet  garter 
Ikstened  the  light  blue  hose,  I  think  some  feeling, 
resembling  either  natural  sociality,  or  old  use 
and  wont,  would  get  the  bettor,  friend,  even  of 
thy  gravity,  and  thou  wouldst  fling  the  cuckoldy 
steeple- hat  one  way,  and  that  bloodthirsty  long 
sword  another,  and  trip,  like  the  noodles  of 
Hogs-Norton,  when  the  pigs  play  on  the  organ." 

The  Independent  turned  fiercely  round  on  the 
keeper,  and  replied,  **  How  now,  Mr.  Qreen-Jer- 
kin  ?  what  language  is  this  to  one  whose  hand  is 
at  the  plnngh  ?  I  advise  thee  to  put  curb  on  thy 
tongue,  lest  thy  ribs  pay  the  fcrfeit." 

**  Nay,  do  not  take  the  high  tone  with  me, 
brother,"  answered  Joccline  ;  "  remember  thou 
bast  not  the  old  knight  of  sixty-flve  to  deal  with, 
bat  a  follow  as  bitter  and  prompt  as  thyself— it 


may  be  a  little  more  so— younger,  at  aU  events— 
and  pritliee,  why  shouldst  thou  take  such  um- 
brage at  a  Maypole  ?  I  would  thou  hadst  known 
one  Phil  Hazeldine  of  these  parts— He  was  the 
best  morris  -  dancer  betwixt  Oxford  and  Bur- 
ford." 

"  The  more  shame  to  him,"  answered  the  In- 
dependent ;  '*  and  I  trust  he  has  seen  the  error  of 
his  ways,  and  made  himself  *  (as,  if  a  man  of 
action,  he  easily  might)  fit  for  bettor  company 
than  wood -hunters,  deer -stealers,  Maid  Mari- 
ons, swash-bucklers,  deboehed  revellers,  bloody 
brawlers,  maskers,  and  mummers,  lewd  men  and 
light  women,  fools  and  fiddlers,  and  carnal  sclf- 
pleaseri»  of  every  description." 

"  Well,"  replied  the  keeper,  "you  are  out  of 
breath  in  time ;  for  here  we  stand  before  the  fii- 
mons  Maypole  of  Woodstock." 

They  paused  In  an  open  space  of  meadow- 
land,  bcautifolly  skirted  by  large  oaks  and  syca- 
mores, one  of  which,  as  Icing  of  tlie  forest,  stood 
a  little  detached  from  the  rest,  as  if  scorning 
the  vicinity  of  any  rival.  It  was  scathed  and 
gnaried  in  the  branches,  but  the  immense  trnnk 
still  showed  to  what  gigantic  size  the  monarch 
of  the  forest  can  attain  lu  the  groves  of  merry 
England. 

"  Tliat  is  called  the  King's  Oak,"  said  Joceline ; 
**  the  oldest  men  of  Woodstock  know  not  how  old 
It  is ;  they  say  Henry  nscd  to  sit  under  It  with  fair 
Rosamond,  and  sec  the  lasses  dance,  and  the  lads 
of  the  village  run  races,  and  wrestle  for  belts  or 
bonnets." 

'*  I  nothing  doubt  It  friend,"  said  Tomkins ; 
"a  tyrant  and  a  harlot  were  fitting  patron  and 
patroness  for  such  vanities." 

'*  Thou  raay'et  say  thy  say,  friend,"  replied  the 
keeper,  "so  thou  Icttest  me  say  mine.  There 
stands  the  Maypole,  as  thou  seest,  half  a  flight- 
shot ftom  the  King's  Oak,  in  the  midst  of  the 
meadow.  The  King  gave  ten  shillings  from  the 
customs  of  Woodstock  to  make  a  now  one  yearly, 
besides  a  tree  fitted  for  the  purpose  out  of  the 
forest  Now  It  is  warped,  and  withered  and 
twisted,  like  a  wasted  brier-rod.  The  green,  too. 
used  to  be  close-shaved,  and  rolled  till  It  was 
smooth  as  a  velvet  mantle — now  it  is  rough  and 
overgrown." 

"  Well,  well,  friend  Joceline,"  said  the  Inde- 
pendent, "  but  where  was  the  edification  of  all 
this  ?— what  use  of  doctrine  could  be  derived 
from  a  pipe  and  tabor  ?  as  was  there  ever  aught 
like  wisdom  in  a  bagpipe  ?  " 

"  You  may  ask  better  scholars  that,"  said  Jo- 
celine; "but  methinks  men  cannot  be  always 
grave,  and  with  the  hat  over  their  brow.  A 
young  maiden  will  laugh  as  a  tender  flower  will 
blow— ay,  and  a  lad  will  lilce  her  the  better  for  it : 
Just  as  the  same  blithe  Spring  that  makes  the 
young  birds  whistle,  bids  the  blithe  towns  skip. 
There  have  come  worse  days  since  the  jolly  old 
times  have  gone  by :— I  tell  thee,  that  in  the  holi- 
days w'.lch  yon,  Mr.  Longsword,  have  put  down, 
I  have  seen  this  greensward  alive  with  merry 
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maidens  and  mftnly  fellowe.  The  good  old  rec- 
tor himself  lliooght  it  was  no  sin  to  come  for  a 
whilo  and  look  on,  and  his  goodly  cassock  and 
scarf  kept  as  all  In  ^od  order,  and  tanirht  ns  to 
limit  oar  mirth  within  the  boands  of  discretion. 
We  might,  it  may  be,  crack  a  broad  Jest,  or  pledge 
a  fiiendly  cap  a  tnm  too  often,  bat  it  was  in 
mirth  and  good  neighborhood— Ay,  and  if  there 
was  a  bout  at  single-stick,  or  a  bellyfhl  of  boxing, 
it  was  all  for  love  and  kindness ;  and  better  a  few 
dry  blows  in  drink,  than  the  bloody  doings  we 
have  had  in  sober  earnest,  since  the  presbyter's 
cap  got  aborc  the  bishop's  mitre,  and  we  ex- 
changed oar  goodly  rectors  and  learned  doc- 
tor's, whose  sermons  were  all  bolstered  ap  with 
as  mach  Greek  and  Latin  as  might  hare  con- 
founded the  devil  himself,  for  weavers  and  cob- 
blers, and  snch  other  pulpit  volunteers,  as — as 
we  heard  this  morning— It  will  ont." 

"Well,  fHend,"  said  the  Independent,  with 
patience  scarcely  to  have  been  expected,  *'I 
qnarrel  not  with  thee  for  nauseating  my  doc- 
trine. If  thine  car  is  so  much  tickled  with  tabor 
tunes,  and  morris  tripping,  truly  it  is  not  likely 
thou  shouldst  And  pleasant  savor  in  more  whole- 
some and  sober  food.— But  let  us  to  the  Lodge, 
that  we  may  go  about  our  business  there  before 
the  sun  sets.'' 

'*  Troth,  and  that  may  be  advisable  for  more 
reasons  than  one,''  said  the  keeper ;  **  for  there 
have  been  tales  about  the  Lodge  which  have 
made  men  afeard  to  harbor  there  after  night- 
fall." 

"  Were  not  yon  old  knight,  and  yonder  dam- 
sel his  daughter,  wont  to  dwell  there  ?  "  said  tbo 
Independent    *^  My  information  said  so.'* 

'*Ay,  truly  did  they,"  said  Joceline;  "and 
while  they  kept  a  Jolly  household,  all  went  well 
enough ;  for  nothing  banishes  fear  like  good  ale. 
But  after  the  best  of  our  men  wont  to  the  wars, 
and  were  slain  at  Naseby  light,  they  who  were 
left  found  the  Lodge  more  lonesome,  and  the  old 
knight  has  been  much  deserted  of  his  servants: 
—marry,  it  might  be,  that  be  has  lacked  silver 
of  late  to  pay  groom  and  lackey." 

"  A  potential  reason  for  the  diminution  of  a 
household,"  said  the  soldier. 

"  Right,  sir,  even  so,"  replied  the  keeper. 
*'  They  spoke  of  steps  in  the  great  gallery,  heard 
by  dead  of  the  night,  and  voices  that  whispered  at 
boon  in  the  matted  chambers ;  and  the  servants 
pretended  that  Diese  things  scared  them  away ; 
but  in  my  poor  Judgment,  when  Martinmas  and 
Whitsuntide  came  round  without  a  penny-fee,  the 
old  blue-bottles  of  serving-men  began  to  think  of 
creeping  elsewhere  before  the  frost  chilled  them. 
—No  devil  bo  fl*Ightfal  as  that  which  dances  in 
the  pocket  where  there  is  no  cross  to  keep  him 
out" 

*'  You  were  reduced,  then,  to  a  petty  house- 
hold ?  "  said  the  Independent 

*'  Ay,  marry  were  we,"  said  Joceline ;  **  but 
we  kept  some  half-score  together,  what  with 
bhie-bottles  in  the  Lodge,  what  with  green  cat- 


erpillars of  the  chase,  like  him  who  is  yours  to 
command ;  we  stuck  together  till  we  found  a  call 
to  take  a  morning's  ride  somewhere  or  other." 

"  To  the  town  of  Worcester,"  said  the  soklier, 
"  where  you  were  crushed  like  vermin  and  palm* 
er  worms,  as  you  are." 

"  You  may  say  your  pleasure,"  replied  lh« 
keeper ;  "  I'll  never  contradict  a  man  who  baa 
got  my  head  under  his  belt  Our  backs  are  at 
the  wall,  or  you  would  not  be  here.'^ 

"  Nay,  friend,"  said  the  Independent,  "  thoa 
riskest  nothing  by  thy  freedom  and  trust  in  me. 
I  can  be  bon  camarado  to  a  good  soldier,  althoo^ih 
I  have  striven  with  him  even  to  the  going  down 
of  the  sun.— But  here  we  are  in  front  of  tha 
Lodge." 

They  stood  accordingly  in  fWint  of  the  Qothic 
building,  I  rre^larly  constructed,  and  at  difToreot 
times,  as  the  humor  of  the  English  monarchs  led 
them  to  taate  the  pleasures  of  Woodstock  Chase, 
and  to  make  such  improvements  for  thuir  own 
accommodation,  as  the  increasing  luxury  of  each 
age  required.  The  oldest  part  of  the  stmctore 
had  been  named  by  tradition  Fair  Rosamond's 
Tower ;  it  was  a  small  turret  of  great  height^  with 
narrow  windows,  and  walls  of  massive  thickness. 
The  Tower  had  no  opening  to  the  ground,  or 
means  of  descending,  a  great  part  of  the  lower 
portion  being  solid  mason-woJic  It  waa  tradi- 
tionally said  to  have  been  accessible  only  by  a 
sort  of  small  drawbridge,  which  might  be  dropped 
at  pleasure  fh>m  a  little  portal  near  the  aommit 
of  the  turret,  to  the  batUementa  of  another  tower 
of  the  same  construction,  but  twenty  feet  lower, 
and  containing  only  a  winding  staircase,  called 
in  Woodstock  Love's  Ladder ;  because  it  is  said, 
that  by  ascending  this  staircase  to  the  top  of  the 
tower,  and  then  making  use  of  the  drawbridge, 
Henry  obtained  access  to  the  chamber  of  his  para* 
mour. 

The  tradition  had  been  keenly  impugned  by 
Dr.  Rochecliflc,  the  former  rector  of  Woodetock, 
who  insisted  that  what  was  called  Rosamonds 
Tower,  was  merely  an  interior  keep,  or  citadel, 
to  which  the  lord  or  warden  of  the  caatie  might 
retreat,  when  other  points  of  safety  failed  him ; 
and  either  protract  his  defence,  or,  at  the  worst, 
stipulate  for  reasonable  terms  of  surrender.  The 
people  of  Woodstock,  Jealous  of  their  ancient 
traditions,  did  not  relish  this  new  mode  of  ex- 
plaining them  away;  and  it  is  even  said  that  tlM 
Mayor,  whom  we  have  already  introduced,  be- 
came Presbyterian,  in  revenge  of  the  doubts  cast 
by  the  rector  upon  this  Important  subject,  rather 
choosing  to  give  up  the  Liturgy  than  his  fixed 
belief  In  Rosamond's  Tower,  and  Love's  Ladder. 

The  rest  of  the  Lodge  was  of  considerable  ex- 
tent, and  of  different  ages ;  comprehending  a  nest 
of  little  courts,  surrounded  by  buildings  which 
corresponded  with  each  other,  sometimes  within- 
doors, sometimes  by  crossing  the  courts,  and 
frequently  in  both  ways.  The  different  heights 
of  the  buildiags  announced  that  they  could  only 
be  connected  by  the  usual  variety  of  staircaset. 
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which  exercised  the  limbs  of  our  ancestora  in  the 
sixteenth  and  earlier  centuries,  and  seem  some- 
times to  have  been  contrived  for  no  other  par- 
pose. 

The  varied  and  multiplied  fronts  of  this  ir- 
re^lar  building  were,  as  Dr.  Rocbecliffe  was 
wont  to  say,  an  absolute  banquet  to  the  architec- 
tnral  antiquary,  as  they  certainly  contained  speci- 
mens of  every  style  which  existed,  ft"om  the  pure 
Norman  of  Henry  of  Ai^oo,  down  to  the  compos- 
ite, half  Gothic  half  classical  architecture  of 
Elisabeth  and  her  successor.  Accordingly,  the 
rector  was  himself  as  much  enamoured  of  Wood- 
stock as  ever  was  Henry  of  Fair  Rosamond ,  and 
as  his  intimacy  with  Sir  Henry  Lee  permitted 
him  entrance  at  all  times  to  tlfb  Royal  Lodge,  ho 
used  to  spend  whole  days  in  wandering  about 
the  antique  apartments,  examining,  measuring, 
studying,  and  finding  out  excellent  reasons  for 
architectural  peculiarities,  which  probably  only 
owed  their  existence  to  the  freakish  iSEtncy  of  a 
I  Gothic  artist.  But  the  old  antiquarian  bad  been 
expelled  from  his  living  by  the  intolerance  and 
troubles  6f  the  times,  and  bis  successor,  Nehe- 
miah  Holdenough,  would  have  considered  au 
elaborate  investigation  of  the  prolhne  sculpture 
and  architecture  of  blinded  and  bloodthirsty 
Papists,  together  with  the  history  of  the  dis- 
solute amours  of  old  Norman  monarchs,  as  little 
better  than  a  bowing  down  before  the  calves  of 
Bethel,  and  a  drinking  of  the  cup  of  abomina- 
tions.—We  return  to  the  course  of  our  story. 

"  There  is,"  said  the  Independent  Tomklns, 
after  he  had  careftilly  perused  the  firont  of  tho 
building,  *^  many  a  rare  monument  of  olden, 
wickedness  about  this  miscalled  Royal  Lodge ; 
verily,  I  shall  rejoice  much  to  see  the  same  de- 
stroyed, yea,  burned  to  ashes,  and  the  ashes 
thrown  Into  the  brook  Kedron,  or  any  other 
brook,  that  the  land  may  be  cleansed  fW)m  the 
memory  thereof,  neither  remember  the  iniquity 
with  which  their  flithers  have  sinned.'* 

The  keeper  heard  him  with  secret  indica- 
tion, and  began  to  consider  with  himself,  wheth- 
er, as  they  stood  but  one  to  one,  and  without 
chance  of  speedy  Interference,  he  was  not  called 
upon,  by  his  official  duty,  to  castigate  the  rebel 
wbo  used  language  so  defamatory.  But  he  for- 
tunately recollected  that  the  strife  must  be  a 
doubtttil  one— that  the  advantage  of  arms  was 
Against  him— and  that.  In  especial,  even  If  he 
should  succeed  In  the  combat.  It  would  be  at  the 
risk  of  severe  retaliation.  It  must  be  owned, 
too,  that  there  was  something  about  the  Inde- 
I  pendent  so  dark  and  mysterious,  so  grim  and 
grave,  that  the  more  open  spirit  of  the  keeper 
felt  oppressed,  and.  If  not  overawed,  at  least 
kept  In  doubt  concerning  hhn ;  and  he  thought 
it  wisest,  as  well  as  safest,  for  his  master  and 
himself,  to  avoid  all  subjects  of.  dispute,  and 
know  better  with  whom  he  was  dealing,  before 
he  made  either  friend  or  enemy  of  him. 

The  great  gate  of  the  Lodge  was  strongly  bolt- 
ed, but  the  wicket  opened  on  Joceiine's  raising 


the  latch.  There  was  a  short  passage  of  ten  feet, 
which  had  been  formerly  closed  by  a  portcullis 
at  the  inner  end,  while  three  loop-holes  opened 
on  either  side,  through  which  any  dariuv;  intru- 
der might  be  annoyed,  who  having  surprised  the 
first  gate,  must  be  thus  exposed  to  a  severe  fire 
before  ho  could  force  the  second.  But  the  ma- 
chine 17  of  the  portcullis  was  damaged,  and  it 
now  remained  a  fixture,  brandishing  Its  jaw,  well 
famished  with  Iron  flugs,  but  Incapable  of  drop- 
ping it  across  the  path  of  bivaslon. 

The  way,  therefore,  lay  open  to  the  great  ball 
or  outer  vestibule  of  the  Lodge.  One  end  of  this 
long  and  dusky  apartment  was  entirely  oocaplcd 
by  a  gallery,  which  had  In  ancient  times  served 
to  accommodate  the  .^ausicians  and  minstrels. 
There  was  a  clumsy  staircase  at  either  side  of  it, 
composed  of  entire  logs  of  a  foot  square ;  and  in 
each  angle  of  the  ascent  was  placed  by  way  of 
sentinel  the  figure  of  a  Normau  foot-soldier,  hav- 
ing an  open  casque  on  his  head,  which  displayed 
features  as  stern  as  the  painter's  genius  could  de- 
vise. Their  arms  were  bnflT-jackets,  or  shirt?  of 
mail,  round  bucklers,  with  spikes  in  the  centre, 
and  buskins  which  adorned  and  defended  the 
feet  and  ankles,  but  left  the  knees  bare.  These 
wooden  warders  held  great  swords,  or  maces  In 
their  hands,  like  military  guards  on  duty.  Many 
an  empty  hook  and  brace,  along  the  walls  of  the 
gloomy  apartment,  marked  tho  spots  from  which 
arms,  long  preserved  as  trophies,  had  been,  in 
the  pressure  of  the  war,  once  more  taken  down, 
to  do  service  In  the  field,  like  veterans  whom  ex- 
tremity of  danger  recalls  to  battle.  On  other 
rusty  fastenings  were  still  displayed  the  hunting 
trophies  of  the  monarchs  to  whom  the  lodge  be- 
longed, and  of  the  sylvan  knights  to  whose  care  it 
had  been  from  time  to  time  confided. 

At  the  nether  end  of  the  hall,  a  huge,  hedvy, 
stone-wrought  chinmey-plece  p.n>jected  Itself  ten 
feet  from  the  wall,  adorned  with  many  a  cipher, 
and  many  a  scutcheon  of  the  Royal  House  of 
England.  In  its  present  state,  it  yawned  like  the 
arched  mouth  of  a  fhneral  vault,  or  perhaps  might 
be  compared  to  tiie  crater  of  an  extinguished  vol- 
cano. But  the  sable  complexion  of  the  massive 
stone-work,  and  all  around  it,  showed  that  the 
time  had  been  when  It  sent  Its  huge  fires  blazing 
up  the  huge  chimney,  besides  puffing  many  a  vol- 
ume of  smoke  over  the  heads  of  the  Jovial  guests, 
whose  royalty  or  nobility  did  not  render  them 
sensitive  enough  to  quarrel  with  such  slight  In- 
convenience. On  these  occasions.  It  was  the  tra- 
dition of  the  house,  that  two  cart-loads  of  wood 
was  the  regular  allowance  for  the  fire  between 
noon  and  curfew,  and  the  andirons,  or  dogs,  as 
they, were  termed,  constructed  for  retaining  the 
blazing  firewood  on  the  hearth,  were  wrought  In 
the  shape  of  lions  of  such  gigantic  size  as  might 
well  warrant  the  legend.  There  were  long  seats 
of  stone  within  the  chimney,  where.  In  despite 
of  the  tremendous  heat,  monarchs  were  some- 
times said  to  have  taken  their  station,  and 
amused  themselves  with  broiling  the  umMstf,  or 
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Oawtets,  of  the  deer,  upon  the  gtowinf;  embers, 
with  their  own  royal  hands,  when  happy  the 
conrtier  who  was  invited  to  taste  the  royal 
cookery.  Tradition  was  here  also  ready  with 
her  record,  to  show  what  merry  gibes,  such  as 
might  be  exchanged  between  prince  and  peer, 
had  flown  about  at  the  jolly  banqnet  which 
followed  the  Michaelmas  hnnt.  She  could  tell, 
too,  exactly,  where  King  Stephen  sat  when  he 
darned  his  own  princely  hose,  and  knew  most  of 
the  odd  tricks  he  had  pat  upon  little  Winkin,  the 
tailor  of  Woodstock. 

Most  of  this  rude  rerelry  belonged  to  the 
Planta<^net  times.  When  the  honse  of  Tudor 
acceded  to  the  throne,  they  were  more  chary  of 
their  royal  presence,  and  feasted  in  halls  and 
chambers  for  within,  abandoning  the  outmost 
hall  to  the  yeomen  of  the  guard,  who  mounted 
their  watch  there,  and  passed  away  the  night 
with  wassail  and  mirth,  exchanged  sometimes 
fcr  fHghtfhl  tales  of  apparitions  and  sorceries, 
which  made  some  of  those  grow  pale,  in  whose 
ears  the  trumpet  of  a  French  foeman  would  have 
sounded  as  Jollily  as  a  summons  to  the  woodland 
chase. 

Joceline  pointed  out  the  peculiarities  of  the 
place  to  his  gloomy  companion  more  briefly  than 
we  have  detailed  them  to  the  reader.  The  In* 
dependent  seemed  to  listen  witib  some  interest 
at  flrst,  but  flinging  it  suddenly  aside,  he  said  in 
a  solemn  tone,  "  Perish  Babylon,  as  thy  master 
Nebuchadnezzar  tiath  perished  I  He  is  a  wan- 
derer, and  thou  shalt  be  a  waste  place— yea,  and 
a  wilderness— yea,  a  desert  of  salt,  in  which  there 
flhall  be  thirst  and  famine.** 

''There  is  like  to  be  enough  of  both  to-night,** 
said  Joceline,  *'  unless  the  good  knight^s  larder 
be  somewhat  fbller  than  it  is  wont" 

"We  must  care  for  the  creature-comforts," 
said  the  Independent,  **  but  in  due  season,  when 
our  duties  are  done.  Whither  lead  these  en- 
trances f  " 

"That  to  the  right,"  replied  tne  keeper. 
**  leads  to  what  are  called  the  state-apartments, 
not  used  since  the  year  sixteen  hundred  and 
thirty-nine,  when  his  blessed  Majesty " 

"How,  sir!"  interrupted  the  Independent, 
in  a  voice  of  thunder,  "dost  thou  speak  of 
Charles  Stewart  as  blessing,  or  blessed  ?— beware 
ihe  proclamation  to  that  efi't'ct." 

"I  meant  no  harm,"  answered  the  keeper, 
suppressing  his  disposition  to  make  a  harsher 
reply.  "  My  business  Is  with  bolts  and  bucks, 
not  with  titles  and  state  afiiairs.  But  yet,  what- 
ever may  have  happened  since  that  poor  King 
was  followed  with  blessings  enough  from  Wood- 
stock, for  he  left  n  glove  f^U  of  broad  pieces  for 
the  poor  of  the  place " 

"Peace,  friend,"  said  the  Independent;  "I 
will  think  thee  else  one  of  those  besotted  and 
blinded  Papists,  who  hold,  that  bestowing  of 
alms  is  an  atonement  and  washing  away  of  the 
wrongs  and  oppressions  which  have  been 
wrought  by  the  almsgiver.    Thou  sayest,  then. 


these  were  the  apartments  of  Chailes  Stew 
art?" 

"  And  of  his  flither.  Tames,  before  him,  u)d 
Elizabeth,  before  him,  and  blufl"  King  Hei.ry, 
who  bnildcd  that  wing,  before  them  all." 

"And  there,  I  suppose,  the  knight  and  hit 
daughter  dwelt  f  " 

"  No,"  replied  Joceline ;  **  Sir  Henry  I.ce  bad 
too  much  reverence  tor— for  things  which  arc 
now  thought  worth  no  reverence  at  all— Besidef, 
the  state-rooms  are  unalred,  and  in  mdiflferent 
order,  since  of  late  years.  The  Knight  Ranger'D 
apartment  lies  by  that  passage  to  the  left.^* 

"  And  whither  goes  yonder  stair,  which  sewnB 
both  to  lead  upwards  and  downwards  ?  ** 

"  Upwards,"  ret)Ued  the  keeper,  »*  It  leads  to 
many  apartments,  used  for  various  purposes,  o( 
sleeping,  and  other  accommodation.  Down- 
wards, to  the  kitchen,  ofllces,  and  vaults  of  the 
castle,  which,  at  this  time  of  the  evening,  yon 
cannot  see  without  lights." 

"We  will  to  the  apartments  of  your  knight, 
then,"  said  the  Independent  "  Is  there  fitting 
accommodation  there  ?  " 

"  Such  as  has  served  a  person  of  condltSon, 
whose  lodging  is  now  worse  appointed,"  an- 
swered the  honest  keeper,  his  bile  rising  so  test 
that  head  ded  in  a  mattering  and  inaudible  tone, 
"so  it  may  well  serve  a  cropeared  knave  like  tbcc," 

He  acted  as  the  usher,  however,  and  led  on 
towards  the  ranger^s  apartments. 

This  suite  opened  by  a  short  passage  ftT>m  the 
hall,  secured  at  time  of  need  by  two  oaken  door^ 
which  could  be  fastened  by  large  bars  of  tb« 
same,  that  were  drawn  out  of  the  wall,  and  en- 
tered into  square  holes,  contrived  for  their  recep- 
tion on  the  other  side  of  the  portal.  At  the  end 
of  this  passage,  a  small  anteroom  received  ibem, 
into  which  opened  the  sitting  apartment  of  the 
good  knight— which.  In  the  style  of  the  Umes, 
might  have  been  termed  a  felr  summer  parlor^ 
lighted  by  two  oriel  windows,  so  placed  as  to 
command  each  of  them  a  separate  avenn'e,  lead- 
ing distant  and  deep  into  the  forest.  The  prin- 
cipal ornament  of  the  apartment,  besides  two  or 
three  family  portraits  of  less  interest,  was  a  tall 
fhlMength  picture,  that  hung  above  the  chinmey- 
plecc,  which,  like  that  in  the  hall,  was  of  heavy 
stone-work,  ornamented  with  carved  scutcheons, 
emblazoned  with  various  devices.  The  portimit 
was  that  of  a  man  about  fifty  years  of  age,  in 
complete  plate  armor,  and  painted  in  ih.e  harsh 
and  dry  manner  of  Holbein— probably,  indeed, 
the  work  of  that  artist,  as  the  dates  corresponded. 
The  forma)  and  marked  angles,  points,  and  pro- 
jections of  the  armor,  were  a  good  subject  for 
the  harsh  pencil  of  that  early  school.  The  fkce 
of  the  knight  was,  from  the  (hdlng  of  the  colors, 
pale  and  dim,  like  that  of  some  being  from  th« 
other  world,  yet  the  lines  expressed  forcibly  pride 
and  exultation. 

He  pointed  with  his  leadlng^staff,  or  trun- 
cheon, to  the  background,  where,  in  such  pc^ 
spective  as  the  artist  possessed,  were  depicted 
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the  reraalns  of  a  burning  drnrch,  or  monastery, 
and  fonr  or  fire  soldiers,  in  red  cassocks,  bearing 
away  in  trlnmpb  what  seemed  a  brazen  font  or 
laver.  Above  their  heads  might  be  traced  in 
scroll,  "  Lee  Victor  eic  wrftiW."  Right  opposite  to 
the  picture,  hang,  in  a  niche  in  the  wall,  a  com- 
plete set  of  tilting  armor,  the  black  and  gold 
colors,  and  ornaments  of  which  exactly  (orre- 
sponded  with  those  exhibited  in  the  portrait. 

The  picture  was  one  of  those  which,  from 
something  marked  in  the  features  and  expres- 
sion, attract  the  observation  even  of  those  who 
are  ignorant  of  art  The  Independent  looked  at 
It  until  a  smile  passed  transiently  over  his  clouded 
brow.  Whether  he  smiled  to  see  the  grim  old 
cavalier  employed  in  desecrating  a  religious 
house — (an  occupation  much  confonning  to  the 
practice  of  his  own  sect)— whether  he  smiled  in 
contempt  of  the  old  palnter^s  harsh  and  diy 
mode  of  worklng^-or  whether  the  sight  of  this 
remarkable  portrait  revived  some  other  ideas, 
the  under>keeper  could  not  decide. 

The  smile  passed  away  in  an  instant,  as  the 
soldier  looked  to  the  oriel  windows.  The  re- 
cesses within  them  were  raised  a  step  or  two 
from  the  wall.  In  one  was  placed  a  walnut-tree 
reading-desk,  and  a  huge  stuffed  arm-chair,  cov- 
ered with  Spanish  leather.  A  little  cabinet 
stood  beside,  with  some  of  its  shuttles  and 
drawers  open,  displaying  hawks -bells,  dog- 
whistles,  Instruments  for  trimming  folcons* 
feathers,  bridle-bits  of  various  constructions, 
and  other  trifles  connected  with  sylvan  sport. 

The  other  little  recess  was  dlflisrently  ftir- 
nlshed.  There  lay  some  articles  of  needlework 
on  a  small  table,  besides  a  lute,  with  a  book 
having  some  airs  written  down  in  it,  and  a  frame 
for  working  embroidery.  Some  tapestry  was 
displayed  around  the  recess,  with  more  atten- 
tion to  ornament  than  was  visible  in  the  rest  of 
the  apartment ;  the  arrangement  of  a  few  bow- 
pots,  with  such  flowers  as  the  fiuling  season  af- 
ford(^,  showed  also  the  superintendence  of  fe- 
male taste. 

Tomkins  cast  an  eye  of  careless  regard  upon 
these  subjects  of  female  occupation,  then  stepped 
into  the  ftirther  window,  and  began  to  turn  the 
leaves  of  a  folio,  which  lay  open  on  the  reading* 
desk,  apparently  with  some  interest  Joceline, 
who  had  determlned.to  watch  his  motions  with- 
out  interfering  with  them,  was  standing  at  some 
distance  in  dejected  silence,  when  a  door  behind 
the  tapestry  suddenly  opened,  and  a  pretty  village 
maid  tripped  out  with  a  napkin  In  her  hand  as  If 
she  had  been  about  some  household  duty. 

"  How  now.  Sir  Impudence  ? "  she  said  to 
Joceline  in  a  smart  tone ;  "  what  do  you  here 
prowling  about  the  apartments  when  the  master 
is  not  at  home  J  " 

But  instead  of  the  answer  which  perhaps  she 
expected,  Joceline  Jollfle  cast  a  moumfhl  glance 
towards  the  soldier  in  the  oriel  window,  as  if  to 
make  what  he  said  (tUly  intelligible,  and  replied 
with  a  dejected  appearance  and  voice, ''  Alack, 


my  pretty  Phcebe,  there  come  those  here  that 
have  more  right  or  might  than  any  of  us,  and  will 
use  little  ceremony  In  coming  when  they  will, 
and  staying  while  they  please." 

He  darted  another  glance  at  Tomkins,  who 
stm  seemed  basy  with  the  book  be  Tore  him,  then 
sidled  close  to  the  astonished  girl,  who  had  con- 
tinued looking  alternately  at  the  keeper  and  at 
the  stranger,  as  if  she  had  been  unable  to  under- 
stand Uie  words  of  the  flrst,  or  to  comprehend 
the  meaning  of  the  second  being  present. 

**Qo,''  whispered  JoHffe,  approaching  his 
mouth  so  near  her  cheek,  that  his  breath  waved 
the  curls  of  her  hair ;  **  go,  my  dearest  Phoebe, 
trip  It  as  fbst  as  a  fawn  down  to  my  lodge— I  will 
soon  be  there,  and " 

"Your  lodge.  Indeed  1'*  said  Phoebe;  "you 
are  very  bold,  for  a  poor  killbnck  that  never 
frightened  any  thing  before  save  a  dun  deer— 
Your  lodge,  indeed  I— I  am  like  to  go  there,  I 
think." 

"  Hush,  hush  I  Phoebe— here  is  no  time  for 
Jesting.  Down  to  my  hut,  I  say,  like  a  deer,  for 
the  knight  and  Mrs.  AHce  are  both  there,  and  I 
fear  will  not  return  hither  again.— All's  naught, 
girl— and  our  evil  days  are  come  at  last  with  a 
vengeance— we  are  fl&irly  at  bay  and  fairly  hunted 
down." 

"  Can  this  be,  Joceline  ?  "  said  the  poor  girl, 
turning  to  the  keeper  with  an  expression  of 
fright  in  her  countenance,  which  she  had  hith- 
erto averted  in  rural  coquetiy. 

"  As  sure,  my  dearest  Phoebe,  as " 

The  rest  of  the  asseveration  was  lost  in 
Phoebe's  ear,  so  dosely  did  the  keeper^s  lips  ap- 
proach it;  and  if  they  approached  so  very  near 
hs  to  touch  her  cheek,  grief,  like  impatience,  hath 
its  privileges,  and  poor  Phoebe  had  enough  of 
serious  alarm  to  prevent  her  from  demurring 
upon  such  a  trifle. 

But  no  trifle  was  the  approach  of  Jocellne> 
lips  to  Phoebe's  pretty  though  sunburnt  cheek,  in 
the  estimation  of  the  Independent  who,  a  little 
before  the  ottjectof  Jocellne's  vigilance,  had  been 
more  lately  in  his  turn  the  observer  of  the 
keeper's  demeanor,  so  soon  as  the  interview  be- 
twixt Phoebe  and  him  had  become  so  interesting. 
And  when  he  remarked  the  closeness  of  Jocellne's  - 
argument,  he  raised  his  voice  to  a  pitch  of  harsh- 
ness that  would  have  rivalled  that  of  an  ungreascd 
and  rusty  saw,  and  which  at  once  made  Joceline 
and  Phoebe  spring  six  feet  apart  each  In  contrary 
directions,  and  if  Cupid  was  of  the  party,  must 
have  sent  him  out  at  the  window  like  a  wild  duck 
flying  firom  a  culverin.  Instantly  throwing  him- 
self into  the  attitude  of  a  preacher  and  a  re- 
prover of  vice,  "How  now  I"  he  exclaimed, 
"  shameless  and  impudent  as  you  are  t— What— 
chambering  and  wantoning  in  our  very  presence  I 
— How— would  you  play  your  pranks  before  the 
steward  of  the  Commissioners  of  the  High  Court  - 
of  Parliament,  as  ye  would  In  a  booth  at  the  fhl- 
some  fair,  or  amidst  the  trappings  and  tracings 
of  a  profiuie  dancing-school,  where  the  scoiiudrel 
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minPtrels  make  Uielr  ungodly  weaponv  to  squeak, 
'Kiss  and  be  kind,  the  fiddler's  blind?*— Bat 
here,'*  he  said,  dealing  a  perilous  thump  upon 
the  volimie— "  Here  is  the  King  and  high  priest 
of  those  vices  and  follies !— Here  is  he,  whom 
men  of  folly  profanely  call  nature's  miracle  I— 
Here  is  he,  whom  princes  chose  for  their  cabinet- 
keeper,  and  whom  maids  of  honor  take  for  their 
bed-fellow  1  —  Here  is  the  prime  teacher  of  fine 
words,  foppery  and  folly  — Here  I  "  —  (dealing 
another  thump  upon  the  volume— and  ho  I  revered 
of  the  Roxburghe,  it  was  the  first  folio— beloved 
of  the  Bannatyne  it  was  Hemmings  and  Condel 
—it  was  the  <jrff/ioprfnap»)— "  On  thee,"  he  con- 
tinned— '*  on  thee,  WilUam  Shakspeare,  I  charge 
whatever  of  such  lawless  idleness  and  immodest 
folly  hath  defiled  the  land  since  thy  day  I " 

"  By  the  mass,  a  heavy  accusation,"  said  Jo- 
celine,  the  bold  recklessness  of  whose  temper, 
could  not  be  long  overawed ;  *'  Odds  pitliklns,  is 
our  master's  old  favorite,  Will  of  Stratford,  to 
answer  for  every  buss  that  has  been  snatched 
since  James's  time  f — a  perilous  reckoning  truly 
—but  I  wonder  who  is  sponsible  for  what  lads 
and  lasses  did  before  his  day  ?  " 

"  Scoff  not,"  said  the  soldier,  '*  lest  I,  being 
called  thereto  by  the  voice  within  me,  do  deal 
with  thee  as  a  scomer.  Verily,  I  say,  that  since 
the  devil  fell  firom  Heaven,  he  never  lacked  agents 
on  earth ;  yet  nowhere  hath  he  met  with  a  wiz- 
ard having  such  infinite  power  over  men^s  souls 
as  this  pestilent  fellow  Shakspeare.  Seeks  a 
wife  a  foul  example  for  adultery,  here  she  shall 
find  it— Would  a  man  know  how  to  train  his  fel- 
low to  be  a  murderer,  here  shall  he  find  tutor- 
ing—Would a  lady  marry  a  heathen  negro,  she 
shall  have  chronicled  example  for  it— Would  any 
one  scorn  at  his  Maker,  he  shall  be  Aimished 
with  a  Jest  in  this  book— Would  he  defy  his 
brother  in  the  ficsh,  he  shall  be  accommodated 
with  a  challenge— Would  you  be  drunk,  Shak- 
speare will  cheer  you  with  a  cup— Would  you 
plunge  in  sensual  pleasures,  he  will  soothe  you  to 
indulgence,  as  with  the  lascivious  sounds  of  a  lute. 
This,  I  say,  this  book  is  the  wellhead  and  source 
of  all  those  evils,  which  have  overrun  the  land 
like  a  torrent,  making  men  scoffers,  doubters,  de- 
niers,  murderers,  makebates,  and  lovers  of  the 
wine-pot,  haunting  unclean  places,  and  sitting 
long  at  the  evening-wine.  Away  with  him,  away 
with  him,  men  of  England  I  to  Tophet  with  his 
wicked  book,  and  to  the  Vale  of  Hlnnom  with 
his  accursed  bones  I  Verily  but  that  our  march 
was  hasty  when  wo  passed  Stratford,  in  the  year 
1648,  with  Sir  William  Waller;  but  that  our 
march  was  hasty " 

*'  Because  Prince  Rupert  was  after  you  with 
his  cavaliers,"  muttered  the  incorrigible  Joce- 
line. 

'*  I  say,"  continued  the  zealous  trooper,  rais- 
ing his  voice  and  extending  his  arm—"  but  that 
our  march  was  by  command  hasty,  and  that  we 
turned  not  aside  in  our  riding,  closing  our  ranks 
each  one  upon  the  other  as  becomes  men  of  war,. 


I  had  torn  on  that  day  the  bones  of  that  pracap 
tor  of  vice  and  debauchery  from  the  fcrave,  and 
given  them  to  the  next  dunghill.  I  would  have 
made  his  memory  a  scoff  and  a  hissing  I  " 

*'  That  is  the  bitterest  thing  he  iias  said  yet," 
observed  the  keeper.  "  Poor  Will  would  have 
liked  the  hissing  worse  than  all  the  rest." 

"  Will  the  gentleman  say  any  more  ?"  In- 
quired Phoebe  in  a  whisper.  "  Lack-a-day,  h« 
talks  brave  words,  if  one  knew  but  what  they 
meant.  But  it  is  a  merpy  our  good  knight  did 
not  see  him  rufQe  the  book  at  that  rate — Mercy 
on  us,  there  would  certainly  have  been  bloodshed. 
—But  oh,  the  fkther— see  how  he  is  twisting  his 
face  about !— Is  he  ill  of  the  colic,  think'st  thou, 
Jocellne  ?  Or,  may  I  offer  him  a  glass  of  strong 
waters  ?  " 

"  Hark  thee  hiUier,  wench  t "  said  the  keeper, 
"  he  Is  but  loading  his  blunderbuss  for  another 
volley;  and  while  he  turns  up  his  eyes,  and 
twists  about  his  face,  and  clendies  his  fist,  and 
shuffles  and  tramples  with  his  feet  in  that  Jhsh- 
ion,  he  is  bound  to  take  no  notice  of  anything. 
I  would  be  sworn  to  cut  his  purse.  If  he  had  one, 
from  bis  side,  without  his  feeling  it." 

"La!  Joceline,"  said  Phoebe,  "and  if  he 
abides  hero  in  this  turn  of  times,  I  dare  say  the 
gentleman  will  be  easily  served." 

"  Care  not  thou  about  that,"  said  Joliffe ;  **  but 
tell  me  softly  and  hastily  what  is  in  the  pantry  ?  " 

"Small  housekeeping  enough,"  said  Phoebe; 
"a  cold  capon  and  some  comfits,  and  the  groit 
standing  venison  pasty,  with  plenty  of  spiee— 
a  manchetor  two  besides,  and  that  is  all.'* 

"Well,  it  will  serve  for  a  pinch— wrap  thy 
cloak  round  thy  comely  body— get  a  basket  and  a 
brace  of  trenchers  and  towels,  they  are  heinous- 
ly impoverished  down  yonder— carry  down  the 
capon  and  the  manchets— the  pasty  must  abide 
with  this  same  soldier  and  me,  and  the  pie-crost 
will  serve  us  for  bread." 

"Rarely,"  said  Phoebe;  "I  made  the  paste 
myself— it  is  as  thick  as  the  walls  of  Fair  Rosa- 
mond's Tower." 

"  Which  two  pairs  of  jaws  would  be  long  In 
gnawing  through,  work  hard  as  they  might,'* 
said  the  keeper.    "  But  what  liquor  is  there  ?  •• 

"  Only  a  bottle  of  AUcant,  and  one  of  sack, 
with  the  stone  jug  of  strong  waters,"  answered 
Phoebe. 

"Put the  wine-fiasks  into  thy  basket,"  said 
Joceline,  "  the  knight  must  not  lack  his  evening 
draught— and  down  with  thee  to  the  hut  like  a 
lapwing.  There  Is  enough  for  supper,  and  to- 
morrow is  a  new  day.— Ha  1  by  heaven  I  thou^t 
yonder  man's  eye  watched  us— No— he  only  rolled 
it  round  him  in  a  brown  study— Deep  enough 
doubtless,  as  they  all  are.— But  d— n  him,  he 
must  be  bottomless  if  I  cannot  sound  him  before 
the  night's  out.— Hie  thee  away,  Phoebe." 

But  Phoebe  was  a  rural  coquette,  and,  aware 
that  Joceline's  situation  gave  him  no  advantage 
of  avenging  the  challenge  In  a  fitting  way,  she 
whispered  in  his  ear,  "  Do  you  think  our  knigbt't 
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Mend,  Shakspeare,  really  foond  out  all  theso 
Qam;hty  derices  the  gentleman  spoke  of?  '* 

Off  Bhe  darted  while  she  spoke,  while  Joliffe 
menaced  future  vengeance  with  his  flasher,  as  he 
muttered,  **  Go  thy  way,  Pbcebe  Mayflower,  the 
lighte«»t-footed  and  lightest-hearted  wench  that 
ever  tripped  the  sod  in  Woodstock-park  1— After 
her,  Be  vis,  and  bring  her  safe  to  oar  master  at 
the  hut." 

The  large  greyhound  arose  like  a  human  ser- 
vitor who  had  received  an  order,  and  followed 
Phcebe  through  the  hall,  first  licking  her  band  to 
make  her  sensible  of  his  presence,  and  then  put- 
ting himself  to  a  slow  trot,  so  as  best  to  accom- 
modate himself  to  the  light  pace  of  her  whom  he 
convoyed,  whom  Joceline  had  not  extolled  for 
her  activity  without  due  reason.  While  Phcebe 
and  her  guardian  thread  the  forest  glades,  we  re- 
turn to  the  Lodge. 

The  Independent  now  seemed  to  start  as  if 
flrom  a  reverie.  '*  Is  the  young  woman  gone  ?  ** 
said  he. 

'*  Ay,  marry  is  she,"  said  the  keeper;  *'and 
if  your  worship  hath  Ikrther  commands,  you 
must  rest  contented  with  male  attendance.'' 

*' Commands  —  umpb  ~  I  think  the  damsel 
might  have  tarried  for  another  exhortation," 
said  the  soldier—"  Truly,  I  profess  my  mind  was 
much  inclined  toward  her  for  her  edification." 

"  Oh,  sir,"  replied  Jolifiie,  ''  she  win  be  at 
church  next  Sunday,  and  if  your  military  rever- 
ence is  pleased  again  to  hold  forth  amongst  us, 
she  win  have  use  of  the  doctrine  with  the  rest. 
But  young  maidens  of  these  parts  hear  no  private 
homilies.— And  what  is  now  your  pleasure  ?  WIU 
you  look  at  the  other  rooms,  and  at  the  few  plate 
articles  which  have  been  left  t " 

"  Umph  —  no,"  said  the  Independent  —  "  It 
wears  late,  and  gets  dark— thou  hast  the  means 
of  giving  us  beds,  fHend  ?  " 

"  Better  you  never  slept  in,"  replied  the  keep- 
er. 

"  And  wood  for  a  fire,  and  a  light,  and  some 
small  pittance  of  creature-comforts  for  refiresh- 
ment  of  the  outer  man  t "  continued  the  soldier. 

"  Without  doubt,"  replied  the  keeper,  dis- 
playing a  prudent  anxiety  to  gratuy  this  impor- 
tant personage. 

In  a  few  minutes  a  great  standing  candlestick 
was  placed  on  an  oaken  table.  The  mighty  ven- 
ison pasty,  adorned  with  parsley,  was  phu^ed  on 
the  board  on  a  clean  napkin  ;  the  stone-bottle  of 
strong -waters,  with  a  black  Jack  fhll  of  ale, 
formed  comfortable  appendages;  and  to  this 
meal  sate  down  in  social  manner  the  soldier,  oc- 
cupying a  great  elbow-chair,  and  the  keeper,  at 
his  invitation,  using  the  more  lowly  accommoda- 
tion of  a  stool,  at  the  opposite  side  of  the  table. 
Thus  agreeably  employed,  our  history  leaves 
Ihem  for  the  present. 


CHAPTER  ly. 

Yon  p«tb  of  greenair«nl 

Wind*  round  \>j  spAiry  (rrot  and  g»y  paTlltoa  ; 
There  U  no  flint  to  pall  thy  tender  foot, 
T1ier«'t  r«ady  »h«lt«r  from  —ich  br««xe,  or  i&ow«r.— 
Bot  Duty  KiridM  not  thftt  way— tM  h*r  itaad, 
With  waod  •ntwlDMl  with  aooanuitb,  B«iir  yon  clllh. 
Oft  when  ibe  lend*  thy  blood  miut  mark  thy  footstapt. 
Oft  wli«r«  the  leadt  thy  haad  muai  b«ar  the  itorm, 
And  thy  ■hmak  form  endara  htat,  cold,  and  hanger ; 
Bat  the  will  gaida  thaa  np  to  noble  heigh  ta, 
Whi<^  ha  who  gains  aaaon  natlTa  of  the  tky, 
While  earthly  thinga  lie  atratch'd  beneath  hla  feet, 
Dimlniih'd,  thmak,  and  Talaalet»-~~ 

A?(o»rMoua. 

Tboi  reader  cannot  have  forgotten  that  after 
his  scnflle  with  the  commonwealth  soldier.  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  with  his  daughter  Alice,  had  departed 
to  take  re(^ge  in  the  hut  of  the  stout  keeper  Joce- 
line Joliffe.  They  walked  slow,  as  before,  for  the 
old  knight  was  at  once  oppressed  by  perceiving 
these  last  vestiges  of  royalty  &11  into  the  hands 
of  republicans,  and  by  the  recollection  of  his  re- 
cent defeat  At  times  he  paused,  and,  with  bis 
arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  recalled  all  the  circum- 
stances attending  his  expulsion  from  a  house  so 
long  his  home.  It  seemed  to  him  that,  like  the 
champions  of  romance  of  whom  he  had  some- 
times read,  he  himself  was  retiring  from  the  post 
which  it  was  his  duty  to  guard,  defeated  by  a  Pay- 
nlm  knight,  for  whom  the  adventure  had  been  re- 
served by  fkte.  Alice  had  her  own  palntal  sub- 
jects of  recollection,  nor  had  the  tenor  of  her  last 
conversation  with  her  (kther  been  so  pleasant  am 
to  make  her  anxious  to  renew  it  until  his  temper 
should  be  more  composed:  for  with  an  excellent 
disposition,  and  much  love  to  his  daughter,  age 
and  misfortunes,  which  of  late  came  thicker  and 
thicker,  had  given  to  the  good  knlght*8  passions 
a  wayward  irritability  unknown  to  his  better 
dajrs.  His  daughter,  and  one  or  two  attached 
servants,  who  still  followed  his  decayed  for- 
tunes, soothed  his  fVailty  as  much  as  possible, 
and  pitied  him  even  while  they  suffered  under  its 
effects. 

It  was  a  long  time  ere  he  spoke,  and  then 
he  referred  to  an  incident  already  noticed.  ''  It 
is  strange,"  he  said,  *'  that  Bevls  should  have 
followed  Joceline  and  that  fellow  rather  than 
me." 

"Assure  yourself,  sir,"  replied  Alice,  "that 
his  sagacity  saw  In  this  man  a  stranger,  whom 
he  thought  himself  obliged  to  watch  circum- 
spectly,  and  therefore  he  remained  with  Joce- 
line." 

"  Not  so,  Alice,"  answered  Sir  Henry ;  *•  he 
leaves  me  because  my  fortunes  have  fled  ftom 
me.  There  Is  a  feeling  In  nature,  affecting  even 
the  Instinct,  as  It  Is  called,  of  dumb  animals, 
which  teaches  them  to  fly  from  misfortune.  The 
very  deer  there  will  butt  a  sick  or  wounded  buck 
from  the  herd ;  hurt  a  dog,  and  tiie  whole  kennel 
win  tkW  on  him  and  worry  him ;  fishes  devour 
their  own  kind  when  they  are  wounded  with  a 
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■pear;  cat  a  crowds  wing,  or  break  its  leg,  the 
others  will  buffet  it  to  death/' 

"That  may  be  tme  of  the  more  irrational 
kinds  of  animals  among  each  other,"  said  Alice, 
**for  their  whole  life  Is  well-nigh  a  warfare; 
bnt  the  dog  leaves  his  own  race  to  attach  bim« 
self  to  onrs ;  forsakes,  for  his  master  the  com- 
pany, food,  and  pleasure  of  his  own  kind ;  and 
snrcly  the  fidelity  of  snch  a  devoted  and  volun- 
tary servant  as  Be  vis  hath  been  in  particular, 
ought  not  to  be  lightly  suspected." 

*'  I  am  not  angry  with  the  dog,  Alice ;  I  am 
only  sorry,"  replied  her  Ikther.  **  I  have  read,  in 
faithfhl  chronicles,  that  when  Richard  n.  and 
Henry  of  Bolingbroke  were  at  Berkeley  Castle,  a 
dog  of  the  same  kind  deserted  the  king,  whom 
he  had  always  attended  upon,  and  attached  him- 
self to  Henry,  whom  he  then  saw  for  the  first 
time.  Richard  foretold,  from  the  desertion  of 
his  fiiTorite,  his  approaching  deposition.*  The 
dog  was  afterwards  kept  at  Woodstock,  and 
Bevis  is  said  to  be  of  his  breed,  which  was  heed- 
Ihlly  kept  up.  What  I  might  foretell  of  mischief 
fh>m  his  desertion,  I  cannot  guess,  but  my  mind 
assures  melt  bodes  no  good." 

There  was  a  distant  rustling  among  the  with- 
ered leaves,  a.bonncing  or  galloping  sound  on  the 
path,  and  the  favorite  dog  instantly  joined  his 
master. 

"Gome  into  court,  old  knave,"  said  Alice, 
checrfhUy,  **  and  def)end  thy  character,  which  is 
well-nigh  endangered  by  this  absence."  But  the 
dog  only  paid  her  courtesy  by  gambolling  around 
them,  and  instantly  plunged  back  again,  as  fiutas 
he  could  scamper. 

**  How  now,  knave  ?  V  said  the  knight ;  "  thou 
art  too  well  trained,  surely,  to  take  up  the  chase 
without  orders."  A  minute  more  showed  them 
Phoebe  Mayflower  approaching,  her  light  pace  so 
little  impeded  by  Uie  burden  which  she  bore, 
that  she  Joined  her  master  and  young  mistress 
Just  as  they  arrived  at  the  keeper'!  hut,  which 
was  the  boundary  of  their  Journey.  Bevis,  who 
had  shot  a-head  to  pay  his  compliments  to  Sir 
Henry  hie  master,  had  returned  again  to  his  im- 
mediate duty,  the  escorting  Phoebe  and  her  cargo 
of  provisions.  The  whole  party  stood  presently 
assembled  before  the  door  of  the  keeper's  hut. 

In  better  times,  a  substantial  stone  habit** 
tion,  fit  for  tibe  yeoman-keeper  of  a  royal  walk, 
had  adorned  this  place.  A  Ikir  spring  gushed 
out  near  the  spot,  and  once  traversed  yards  and 
courts,  attached  to  well-built  and  convenient 
kennels  and  mews.  Bnt  in  some  of  the  skir- 
mishes which  were  common  during  the  civil 
wars,  this  little  sylvan  dwelling  had  been  at- 
tacked and  defended,  stormed  and  burnt  A 
neighboring  squire,  of  the  Parliament  side  of  the 
Question,  took  advantage  of  Sir  Henry  Lee's  ab- 
sence, who  was  then  in  Charles's  camp,  and  of  the 
decay  of  the  royal  cause,  and  had,  without  scru- 
ple, carried  off  the  hewn  stones,  and  such  bnild- 

•  Tte  ■tory  ooeon,  I  think,  in  FrolMari^i  ObroalalM. 


ing  materials  as  the  fire  left  unooneamed,  and 
repaired  his  own  manor-house  with  them.  The 
yeoman-keeper,  therefbre,  our  fHeild  Jocolioc, 
had  constructed,  for  his  own  accommodation, 
and  that  of  the  old  woman  he  callea  his  dame,  a 
wattled  hut,  such  as  his  own  labor,  with  that 
of  a  neighbor  or  two,  had  erected  in  the  course 
of  a  few  days.  The  walls  were  plastered  with 
clay,  whitewashed,  and  covered  with  vines  and 
other  creeping  plants;  the  roof  was  neatly 
thatched,  and  the  whole,  though  merely  a  but, 
luNi,  by  the  neat-handed  Joliflie,  been  so  ar- 
ranged as  not  to  disgrace  the  condition  of  ths 
dweller. 

The  knight  advanced  to  the  entrance ;  but  the 
ingenuity  of  the  architect,  for  want  of  a  better 
lock  to  the  door,  which  itself  was  bnt  of  wattles 
curiously  twisted,  had  contrived  a  mode  of  secuN 
ing  the  latch  on  the  inside  with  a  pin,  which  pre- 
vented it  Arom  rising;  and  In  this  manner  It  was 
at  present  fiutened.  Conceiving  that  this  ra 
some  precaution  of  Joliffe's  old  nousekeeper,  of 
whose  deafhess  they  were  all  aware.  Sir  Heoiy 
raised  his  voice  to  deoiand  admittance,  but  in 
vain.  Irritated  at  this  delay,  he  preseed  the 
door  at  once  with  foot  and  hand,  in  a  way  wtildi 
the  fhdl  barrier  was  unable  to  resist;  It  gave 
way  accordingly,  and  the  knight  thus  forcibly  en- 
tered the  kitchen,  or  outward  apartment,  of  his 
servant.  In  the  midst  of  the  floor,  and  with  t 
posture  which  indicated  embarrassment,  stood  a 
youthfhl  stranger,  in  a  riding-suit. 

''  This  may  be  my  last  act  of  authority  here," 
said  the  knight,  seising  the  stranger  by  the  col- 
lar, '*  but  I  am  still  Ranger  of  Woodstock  for 
this  night  at  least-Who,  or  what  art  thou  f  " 

The  stranger  dropped  the  rJding  mantle  in 
which  his  ftoe  waa  muffled,  and  at  the  sanae  time 
fell  on  one  knee. 

*^  Tour  poor  kinsman,  Marlcham  Bverard,"  be 
said,  "who  came  hither  fbr  your  sake,  although 
he  fears  you  will  scarce  make  him  welcome  for 
his  own." 

Sir  Heniy  started  back,  but  recovered  himself 
in  an  Instant,  as  one  who  recollected  that  he  had 
a  part  of  dignity  to  perform.  He  stood  erect, 
therefore,  and  replied  wltii  considerable  assumiH 
tion  of  stately  ceremony : 

"  Fair  kinsman,  it  pleases  me  that  yon  are 
come  to  Woodstock  upon  the  very  tirai  ni^ 
that,  for  many  years  which  have  past,  Is  likely 
to  promise  you  a  worthy  or  a  welcome  recep- 
tion." 

"  Now  God  grant  It  be  so,  that  I  rightly  bear 
and  duly  understand  yon,"  said  the  young  man; 
while  Alice,  though  she  was  silent,  kept  her 
looks  ilzed  on  her  fhther^s  lhce,as  if  deslroos  to 
know  whether  his  meaning  was  kind  towards  his 
nephew,  which  her  knowledge  of  his  character 
inclined  her  greatly  to  donbL 

The  knight  meanwhile  darted  a  sardonic  look, 
first  on  his  nephew,  then  on  his  daughter,  and 
proceeded—"  I  need  not,  I  presume,  inform  Mr. 
Markham  Bverard,  that  it  cannot  be  our  poipose 
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tr  entertahi  him,  or  •▼en  to  offer  him  a  seat  iii 
this  poor  hat." 

*'I  will  attend  you  most  willingly  to  the 
Lodge,"  f«iid  the  young  gentleman.  **I  had, 
Indeed,  judged  yon  were  already  there  for  the 
evening,  and  feared  to  intrude  upon  yon.  But  if 
yoa  would  pennlt  me,  my  dearest  nncle,  to  escort 
my  kinswoman  and  yon  back  to  the  Lodge,  be« 
lieve  me,  amongst  all  of  which  you  have  so  often 
done  of  good  and  kind,  you  never  conferred  ben- 
efit that  will  be  so  dearly  priced." 

"Yon  mistake  me  greatly,  Mr.  Markham 
Evcrard,"  replied  the  knight.  "  It  is  not  our 
purpose  to  return  to  the  Lodge  to>nlght,  nor,  by 
Our  Lady,  tO;morrow  neither.  I  meant  but  to 
intimate  to  ^oa  in  all  courtesy,  that  at  Wood- 
stock Lodge  yoD  will  find  those  for  whom  yon 
are  fitting  society,  and  who,  doubtless,  will  af- 
ford yon  a  willing  welcome ;  which  I,  sir,  in 
this  my  present  retreat,  do  not  presume  to  offer 
to  a  person  of  your  consequenoe." 

"For  Heaven^s  sake," said  the  young  man, 
turning  to  Alice,  "  teD  me  how  I  am  to  under> 
stand  language  so  mysterious." 

Alice,  to  prevent  his  increasing  the  restrained 
anger  of  her  fhther,  compelled  herself  to  answer, 
though  It  was  with  difficulty,  "  We  are  expelled 
from  the  Lodge  by  soldiers. " 

"Expelled— by  soldiers!"  exclaimed  Bve- 
rard,  in  surprlso— "  there  is  no  legal  warrant  for 
this." 

"  None  at  all,"  answered  the  knight,  in  the 
same  tone  of  cutting  irony  which  he  had  all  along 
used,  "  and  yet  as  lawfhl  a  warrant,  as  for  aught 
that  has  been  wrought  in  England  this  twelve- 
month and  more.  Tou  are,  I  think,  or  were .  an 
Inns-of-Court  man— marry,  sir,  your  enjojrment 
of  your  profession  is  like  that  lease  which  a  prodi- 
gal wishes  to  have  of  a  wealthy  widow.  Tou 
have  already  survivod  the  law  which  you  studied, 
and  its  expiry  doubtless  has  not  been  without  a 
legacy— some  decent  pickings,  some  mercUhl  in- 
creases, as  the  phrase  goes.  Tou  have  deserved 
it  in  two  ways— you  wore  buff  and  bandalier,  as 
well  as  wielded  pen  and  ink— I  have  not  heard 
if  yon  held  forth  too." 

"  Think  of  me  and  speak  of  me  as  harshly  as 
you  win,  sir,"  said  Everard,  submissively.  "  £ 
have  but,  in  this  evil  time,  guided  myself  by  my 
conscience,  and  my  fiither's  commands." 

»» O,  an  you  talk  of  conscience,"  said  the  old 
knight,  **  I  must  have  mine  eye  upon  you,  as  Hamw 
let  says.  Never  yet  did  Puritan,  cheat  so  gross- 
ly as  when  he  was  appealing  to  his  conscience ; 
and  as  far  thy /oM«r—" 

He  was  about  to  proceed  in  a  tone  of  the  same 
invective,  when  the  young  man  intormpted  him, 
by  saying,  in  a  firm  tone,  "  Sir  Henry  Lee,  yoa 
tiave  ever  been  thouj*ht  noble— Say  of  me  what 
yon  will,  bat  speak  not  of  my  Ihther  what  the  ear 
of  a  son  shoald  not  endure,  and  which  yet  his  arm 
cannot  resent  To  do  me  such  wrong  Is  to  insult 
ao  unarmed  man,  or  to  beat  a  captive." 

Sir  Henry  paused,  as  if  struck  by  the  remark. 


"Thou  hast  spoken  truth  io  that,  Mark,  wert 
thou  the  blackest  Puritan  whom  hell  ever  vom- 
ited, to  distract  an  unhctppy  country." 

"Be  that  as  you  will  to  think  it,"  replied  Ev- 
erard; "but  let  me  not  leave  you  to  the  shelter 
of  this  wretched  hovel.  The  night  is  drawing  to 
storm— let  me  but  conduct  yon  to  the  Lodge,  and 
expel  those  intruders,  who  can,  as  yet  at  least, 
have  no  warrant  for  what  they  do.  I  will  not 
linger  a  moment  behind  them,  save  just  to  de- 
liver my  fkther*8  message. — Qrent  me  but  this 
much,  for  the  love  you  once  bore  me  I " 

"  Yes,  Mark,"  answered  his  uncle  flrmly,  but 
sorrowAilly, "  thou  speakest  truth— I  did  love  thee 
once.  The  bright-haired  boy  whom  I  taught  to 
ride,  to  shoot,  to  huntr— whose  honre  of  happiness 
were  spent  with  me,  wherever  those  of  graver 
labors  were  employed— I  did  love  that  boy— ay, 
and  I  am  weak  enough  to  love  even  the  memory 
of  what  he  was.— But  he  is  gone,  Mark— he  Is 
gone ;  and  in  his  room  I  only  behold  an  avowed 
and  determined  rebel  to  his  religion  and  to  his 
King— a  rebel  more  detestable  on  account  of  his 
success,  the  more  infhmous  through  the  plundered 
wealth  with  which  he  hopes  to  gild  his  villany.— 
But  I  am  poor,  thou  think'st,  and  should  hold  my 
peace,  lest  men  say,  *  Speak,  sirrah,  when  yon 
should.*  —  Know,  however,  that,  indigent  and 
plundered  as  I  am,  I  feel  myself  dishonored  in 
holding  even  but  this  much  talk  with  the  tool  of 
usurping  rebels.— Oo  to  the  Lodge,  if  thou  wilt- 
yonder  lies  the  way— but  think  not  that,  to  regain 
my  dwelling  there,  or  all  the  wealth  I  ever  pos- 
sessed In  my  wealthiest  days,  I  would  willingly  ac- 
company thee  three  steps  on  the  greensward.  If 
I  must  be  thy  companion,  it  shall  be  only  when 
thy  red-coats  have  tied  my  hands  behind  me,  and 
bound  my  legs  beneath  my  horse's  belly.  Thou 
mayst  be  my  fellow  travellor  then,  I  grant  thee, 
if  thou  wilt,  but  not  sooner." 

Alice,  who  suffered  cruelly  during  this  dia- 
logue, and  was  well  aware  that  fhrther  ailment 
would  only  kindle  the  knij^t's  resentment  still 
more  highly,  ventured  at  last,  in  her  anxiety,  to 
make  a  sign  to  her  consin  to  break  off  the  Inter- 
view, and  to  retire,  since  her  fhther  commanded 
his  absence  in  a  manner  so  peremptory.  Uu' 
happily,  she  was  observed  by  Sir  Henry,  who, 
concluding  that  what  he  saw  was  evidence  of  a 
private  understanding  betwixt  the  cousins,  his 
wrath  acquired  new  fhel,  and  it  required  the  ut- 
most exertion  of  self-command,  and  recollection 
of  all  that  was  due  to  his  own  dignity,  to  enable 
him  to  veil  his  real  fhry  under  the  same  ironical 
manner  which  he  had  adopted  at  the  beginning  of 
this  angry  interview. 

"  If  thon  art  afhiid,"  he  said,  "  to  trace  our 
forest  glades  by  night,  respected  stranger,  to 
whom  I  am  perhaps  bound  to  do  honor  as  my 
successor  in  the  charge  of  these  walks,  here 
seems  to  be  a  modest  damsel,  who  will  be  most 
willing  to  wait  on  thee,  and  be  thy  bow-bearer. 
— Only,  for  her  mother>  sake,  let  there  pass 
some  slight  form  of  marriage  between  you— Te 
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need  no  licenee  or  priest  in  ihe^e  happy  days, 
but  may  be  backled  like  beggars  in  a  ditch,  with 
a  hedge  for  a  charch-roof,  and  a  tinker  for  a 
pricBt.  I  crave  pardon  of  you  for  making  snch  an 
officiouD  and  Bimple  request— perhaps  you  are  a 
Banter— or  one  of  tlie  family  of  Love,  or  hold 
marrlap^e  rites  as  unnecessary,  as  Knipperdo- 
ang,  or  Jack  of  Leyden  T  " 

"For  mercy's  sake,  forbear  such  drcadfhl 
jesting,  my  fktherl  and  do  you,  Markliam,  be- 
gone, in  Qod^s  name,  and  leave  us  to  our  Ibte— 
your  presence  makes  my  (kther  rave/' 

" Jesting  1"  said  Sir  Henry,  "I  was  never 
more  serious — Raving  I— I  was  never  more  com- 
poscd— I  could  never  brook  that  falsehood  should 
approach  me— I  would  no  more  bear  by  my  side 
a  dishonored  dau<;hter  than  a  dishonored  sword ; 
and  this  unhappy  day  hath  shown  that  both  can 
fail." 

"  Sir  Henry,"  said  young  Everard,  "  load  not 
your  soul  with  a  heavy  crime,  which  be  assured 
you  do,  in  treating  your  daughter  thus  unjustly. 
It  is  long  now  since  you  denied  her  to  me,  when 
we  were  poor  and  you  were  powerful.  I  acquir 
esced  in  your  prohibition  of  all  suit  and  inter- 
course, Ood  knoweth  what  I  suffered— but  I  ac- 
quiesced. Neither  is  it  to  renew  my  suit  that  I 
now  come  hither,  and  have,  I  do  acknowledge, 
sought  speech  of  her— not  for  her  own  sake  only, 
but  for  yours  also.  Destruction  hovers  over  you, 
ready  to  close  her  pinions  to  stoop,  and  her  talons 
to  clutch— Yes,  sir,  look  contemptuous  as  you  will, 
such  is  the  case ;  and  it  is  to  protect  both  you 
and  her  that  I  am  here." 

*'You  reftase  then  my  free  gift,"  said  8lr 
Henry  Lee ;  "  or  perhaps  you  think  it  loaded 
with  too  hard  conditions  ?  " 

*' Shame,  shame  on  yon.  Sir  Henry,"  said 
Bverard,  waxing  warm  In  his  turn ;  **  have  your 
political  prejudices  so  utterly  warped  every  feel- 
ing of  a  father,  that  you  can  speak  with  bitter 
mockery  and  scorn  of  what  concerns  your  own 
daughter's  honor?— Hold  up  your  head,  fair  Alice, 
and  tell  your  father  he  has  forgotten  nature  in  his 
fantastic  spirit  of  loyalty.— Know,  Sir  Henry, 
that  though  I  would  prefer  your  daughter's  hand 
to  every  blessing  which  Heaven  could  bestow  on 
me,  I  would  not  accept  it— my  conscience  would 
not  permit  me  to  do  so— when  I  knew  it  must 
withdraw  her  from  her  duty  to  you." 

*'  Your  conscience  is  over  scrupulous,  young 
man ;— carry  it  to  some  dissenting  rabbi,  and  he 
who  takes  all  that  comes  to  net,  will  teach  thee 
it  is  sinning  against  our  mercies  to  refhse  any 
good  thing  that  is  lively  offered  to  us." 

"  Wlien  It  is  freely  offered,  and  kindly  offered 
—not  when  the  offer  Is  made  in  irony  and  insult 
—Faro  thee  well,  Alice— if  aught  could  make  me 
desire  to  profit  by  thy  father's  wild  wish  to  cast 
thee  fh)m  him  in  a  moment  of  unworthy  suspi* 
cion,  it  would  be  that  while  indulging  in  such 
sentiments.  Sir  H»nry  Lee  is  tyrannically  op- 
pressing the  creatuie,  who  of  all  others  is  most 
dependent  tm  his  kindnesa — who  of  all  other?, 


will  most  feel  his  severity,  and  whom,  of  al 
others,  he  is  most  bound  to  cherish  and  support." 

*•  Do  not  fear  forme,  Mr.  Everard,"  exclaimed 
Alice,  aroused  from  her  timidity  by  a  dread  of 
the  consequences  not  unlikely  to  ensue,  where 
civil  war  set  relations,  as  well  as  fellow-cltizcnt, 
in  opposition  to  each  other.— "Oh,  begone,  I 
conjure  you,  begone  1  Nothing  stands  betwixt 
me  and  my  father's  kindness,  but  these  unhappy 
family  divisions— but  your  ill-timed  presenee 
here— for  Heaven's  sake,  leave  us  I " 

"  Sob,  mistress  I "  answered  the  hot  old  cava- 
ller,  '  you  playlady  paramount  already ;  and  who 
but  you  I— you  would  dictate  to  our  train,  I  wai^ 
rant,  like  Goneril  and  Began  I  But  I  tell  thee,  no 
man  shall  leave  my  house— and,  humble  as  it  Is, 
this  is  noiv  my  house— while  he  has  aught  to  say 
to  me  that  is  to  be  spoken,  as  this  young  man  now 
speaks,  with  a  bent  brow  and  a  lof^  tone.- 
Speak  out,  sir,  and  say  your  worst  I " 

'*  Fear  not  my  temper,  Mrs.  Alice,"  said  Ev- 
erard, with  equal  firmness  and  placidity  of  man- 
ner ;  '*  and  you.  Sir  Henry,  do  not  think  that  If  I 
speak  firmly  I  mean  therefore  to  speak  in  anger, 
or  ofiiciously.  You  have  taxed  me  with  much, 
and,  were  I  guided  by  the  wild  spirit  of  roman- 
tic chivalry,  much  which,  even  from  so  near  a 
relative,  I  ought  not,  as  being  by  birth,  and  in 
the  world's  estimation,  a  gentleman,  to  pass 
over  without  reply.  Is  it  your  pleasure  to  give 
me  patient  hearing  ?  " 

"  If  you  stand  on  your  defence."  answered  the 
stout  old  knight,  "  Ood  forbid  that  you  Bhonkl 
not  challenge  a  patient  hearing— ay,  though  ytmr 
pleading  were  two  parts  disloyalty  and  one  blas- 
phemy—Only, be  brief— this  has  already  lasted 
but  too  long." 

"  I  will.  Sir  Henry,"  replied  the  young  man ; 
**yet  it  is  hard  to  crowd  into  a  few  sentencea, 
the  defence  of  a  life  which,  though  short,  has 
been  a  busy  one— too  busy,  your  Indignant  ges- 
ture would  assert.  But  I  deny  It ;  I  have  drawn 
my  sword  neither  hastily,  nor  without  due  con- 
sideration, for  a  people  whose  rights  have  been 
trampled  on,  and  whose  consciences  have  been 
oppressed  — Frown  not,  sir — such  is  not  your 
view  of  the  contest,  but  such  Is  mine.  For  my 
religious  principles,  at  which  you  have  scoffed, 
believe  me,  that  though  they  depend  not  on  set 
forms,  they  are  no  less  sincere  than  your  own, 
and  thus  far  purer— excuse  the  word— that  they 
are  unmlngled  with  the  bloodthirsty  dictates  of 
a  barbarous  age,  which  you  and  others  have 
called  the  code  of  chivalrous  honor.  Not  my 
own  natural  disposition,  but  the  better  doctrine 
which  my  creed  has  taught,  enables  me  to  bear 
your  harsh  revilings  without  answering  In  a  sim- 
ilar tone  of  wrath  and  reproach.  You  may  carry 
insult  to  extremity  against  me  at  your  pleasure — 
not  on  account  of  your  relationship  aloue,  bnt 
because  I  am  bound  in  charity  to  endure  It. 
This,  Sir  Henry,  is  much  from  one  of  our  hoone. 
But,  with  forbearance  far  more  than  this  r«»> 
quires,  I  can  ref^e  at  your  hands   the  ^^Ifl. 
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which,  most  of  all  things  under  heaven,  I  shonld 
desire  to  obtain,  because  duty  calls  upon  her  to 
sustain  and  comfort  you,  and  because  it  wore  sin 
to  permit  you,  in  your  bliudness,  to  spurn  your 
comfoiler  from  your  side.— Farewell,  sir— noi  in 
aug^r,  but  in  pity— We  may  meet  in  a  better 
time,  when  your  heart  and  your  principles  shall 
master  the  unhappy  prejudices  by  which  they  are 
now  overcIoudcd.—Farcwell— farewell,  Alice  1 " 

The  last  words  were  repeated  twice,  and  in  % 
tone  of  feeling  and  passionate  grief,  which  dif- 
fered utterly  from  the  steady  and  almost  severe 
tone  in  which  he  had  addressed  Sir  Henry  Lee. 
He  turned  and  left  the  hut  so  soon  as  be  had 
uttered  these  last  words ;  and,  as  if  ashamed  of 
the  tenderness  which  had  mingled  with  bis  ac- 
cents, the  young  commonwealthVman  turned 
and  walked  sternly  and  resolvedly  forth  into  the 
moonlight,  which  now  was  spreading  its  broad 
light  and  autumnal  shadows  over  the  woodland. 

So  :»oon  as  ho  departed,  Alice,  who  had  been 
during  the  whole  scene  in  the  utmost  terror  that 
her  father  might  have  been  hurried,  by  his 
natural  heat  of  temper,  from  violence  of  lan- 
guage into  violence  of  action,  sunk  down  upon  a 
settle  twisted  out  of  willow  boughs,  like  most 
of  Joceline'a  few  movables,  and  emleavored  to 
conceal  the  tears  which  accompanied  the  thanks 
she  rendered  in  broken  accents  to  Heaven,  that, 
notwithstanding  the  near  alliance  and  relation- 
ship of  the  parties,  some  fatal  deed  liad  not 
closed  an  interview  so  perilous  and  so  angry. 
Phoebe  Mayflower  blubbered  heartily  for  com- 
pany, though  she  understood  but  little  of  what 
had  passed ;  Just,  indeed,  enough  to  enable  her 
afterwards  to  report  to  some  half-dozen  par- 
ticular /riends,  that  her  old  master,  Sir  Henry, 
had  been  perilous  angry,  and  almost  fought  with 
young  Master  Everard,  because  he  had  well-nigh 
carried  away  her  young  mistress.— "  And  what 
could  he  have  done  better  f "  said  Phoebe,  "  see- 
ing the  old  man  had  nothing  left  either  for  Mrs. 
Alice  or  himself;  and  as  for  Mr.  Mark  Everard 
and  our  young  lady,  oh !  they  had  spoken  such 
loving  things  to  each  other  as  are  not  to  be  found 
in  the  history  of  Argalus  and  Parthenla,  who,  as 
the  story-book  tells,  were  the  truest  pair  of  lovers 
in  all  Arcadia,  and  Oxfordshire  to  boot.'* 

Old  Goody  Jellycot  had  popped  her  scarlet 
hood  Into  the  kitchen  more  than  once  while  the 
■cene  was  proceeding;  but,  as  the  worthy  dame 
was  parcel  blind  and  more  than  parcel  deaf, 
knowledge  was  excluded  by  two  principal  en- 
trances ;  and  though  she  comprehended,  by  a 
sort  of  general  instinct,  that  the  gentlefolk  were 
at  high  words,  yet  why  they  chose  Joceline's  hut 
for  the  scene  of  their  dispute  was  as  great  a  mys- 
tery as  the  subject  of  the  quarrel. 

But  what  was  the  state  of  the  old  cavalier's 
mood,  thus  contradicted,  as  his  most  darling 
principles  had  been,  by  the  last  words  of  his  de- 
parting nephew  ?  The  truth  is,  that  he  was  less 
thoroughly  moved  than  his  daughter  expected; 
And  in  all  probability  his  nephew's  bold  defence 


of  his  religions  and  political  opinions  nther 
pacified  than  aggravated  his  displeasure.  Al- 
though sufflciently  Impatient  of  contradiction, 
still  evasion  and  snbterftige  were  more  alien  to 
the  blunt  old  Ranger's  nature  than  manly  vindi- 
cation and  direct  opposition ;  and  he  was  wont 
to  say,  that  he  ever  loved  the  bucl^  best  who 
stood  boldest  at  bay.  He  graced  his  nephew's 
departure,  however,  with  a  quotation  from  Shak- 
speare,  whom,  as  many  others  do,  he  was  wont 
to  quote  ftom  a  sort  of  tiabit  and  respect,  as  a 
fkvorite  of  his  unfortunate  master,  without  hav- 
ing either  much  real  taste  for  his  works,  or  great 
skill  in  applying  the  passages  which  he  retained 
on  his  memory. 

"  Mark,"  he  said,  "  mark  this,  Alice-the  devil 
can  quote  Scripture  for  his  purpose.  Why,  this 
young  (hnatic  cousin  of  thine,  with  no  more 
beard  than  I  have  seen  on  a  clown  playing?  Maid 
Marlon  on  May-day,  when  the  villn«^c  barbar  had 
shaved  hlra  In  too  great  a  hurry,  shall  match  any 
bearded  Presbyterian  or  Indeponlcat  of  them 
all,  in  laying  down  his  doctrines  and  his  uses, 
and  bethumplng  us  with  his  texts  and  his  homi- 
lies. I  would  worthy  and  learned  Doctor  Roche, 
ditte  had  been  here,  with  his  battery  ready 
mounted  from  the  Vulgate,  and  the  Septnaglnt, 
and  what  not— he  would  have  battered  the 
presbytorlan  spirit  out  of  him  with  a  wanlon. 
However,  I  am  glad  the  young  man  is  no  sneak- 
er; for,  were  a  man  of  the  devil's  ophiion  in  re- 
ligion, and  of  Old  Noll's  in  politics,  he  were  bet- 
ter open  on  It  (hll  cry,  than  deceive  you  by  hunt- 
ing coiuter,  or  running  a  ftdse  scent.  Come— 
wipe  thine  eyes— the  tmy  is  over,  and  not  like 
to  be  stirred  again  soon,  I  trust." 

Encouraged  by  these  wonls,  Alice  rose,  and, 
bewildered  as  she  was,  endeavored  to  superin- 
tend the  arrangements  for  their  meal  and  their 
repose  in  their  new  habitation.  But  her  tears 
feU  so  fJist,  they  marred  her  counterfeited  dili- 
gence ;  and  it  was  well  for  her  that  Phoebe, 
though  too  ignorant  and  too  simple  to  compre- 
hend the  extent  of  her  distress,  could  alTord  her 
material  assistance,  in  lack  of  mere  sympathy. 

With  great  readiness  and  address,  the  damsei 
set  about  every  thing  that  was  requisite  for  pro- 
paring  the  supper  and  the  beds ;  now  scrcamluif 
into  Dame  Jellycot's  ear,  now  whispering  Inio 
her  mistress's,  and  artfhlly  managing,  as  if  shci 
was  merely  the  agent,  imder  Alice's  orders. 
When  the  cold  viands  were  set  forth.  Sir  H^nry 
Lee  kindly  pressed  his  daughter  to  take  refresh- 
ment, as  if  to  make  up,  indirectly,  for  his  pre- 
vious harshness  towards  her ;  while  he  himself, 
like  an  experienced  campaigner,  showed,  that 
neither  the  mortifications  nor  brawls  of  the  day, 
nor  the  thoughts  of  what  was  to  come  U»-mor« 
row,  could  diminish  his  appetite  for  supper, 
which  was  his  fovorlte  meal.  He  ate  up  two- 
thirds  of  the  capon,  and,  devoting  the  first  bum- 
per to  the  happy  restoration  of  Charles,  second 
of  the  name,  he  finished  a  quart  of  wine ;  for 
he  belonged  to  a  school  accustomed  to  feed  the 
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flame  of  their  lojaltj  with  copioiM  brimmera 
Heeren  wing  a  rerae  of  "The  King  shall  ei^oy 
his  own  afi^aln,"  In  which  Phoebe,  half -sobbing, 
and  Dame  JcUycot,  screaming  against  time  and 
tune,  were  contented  to  lend  their  aid,  to  cover 
HistresB  Alice's  silence. 

At  length  the  Jovial  knight  betook  himself  to 
his  rest  on  the  keeper's  straw  pallet,  in  a  recess 
adjoining  to  the  kitchen,  and,  unaffected  by  his 
change  of  dwelling,  slept  fhst  and  deep.  Alice 
had  less  qnlet  rest  In  old  Goody  Jellycot's 
wicker  conch,  in  the  inner  apartment ;  while 
the  dame  -and  Phoebe  slept  on  a  mattress, 
stuffed  with  dry  leaves.  In  the  same  chamber, 
soundly  as  those  whose  daily  toil  gains  their 
daily  bread,  and  whom  morning  calls  up  only  to 
renew  the  toils  of  yesterday. 


CHAPTER  V. 

liy  tonfoa  pads  tlowiy  oatlcr  thi«  n«w  Isagnaft, 
And  aUi1«  mmI  ttembl«  mX  tbeae  nnoouth  phruM. 
They  may  bt  great  In  worth  and  weight,  bat  hang 
Upon  tb«  natiTc  glibnesi  or  my  lan^ruA^ 
Like  Saal'i  plate-armor  on  the  thepherd  boy, 
Eocninbering  and  not  arming  bim. 

J.B. 

As  Markham  Everard  pnrsnod  hi?  way  towards 
the  Lodge,  through  one  of  the  long  sweeping 
glades  which  traversed  the  forest,  varying  in 
breadth,  till  the  trees  were  now  so  close  that  the 
boughs  made  darkness  over  his  head,  then  reced- 
ing forther  to  let  In  glimpsos  of  the  moon,  and 
anon  opening  yet  wider  into  little  meadows,  or 
savannahs,  on  which  the  moonbeams  lay  In  sil- 
very silence ;  as  he  thus  proceeded  on  his  lonely 
course,  the  various  effects  produced  by  that  de- 
licious Hght  on  the  oaks,  whose  dark  leaves, 
gnarled  branches,  and  massive  trunks  It  gilded, 
more  or  less  partially,  might  have  drawn  the  at- 
tention of  a  poet  or  a  painter. 

But  if  Everard  thought  of  any  thing  saving  the 
painftil  scene  in  which  he  had  Just  played  his  part, 
and  of  which  the  result  seemed  the  destruction  of 
all  his  hopes.  It  was  of  the  necessary  guard  to  be 
observed  in  his  night- walk.  The  times  were  dan- 
gerous and  unsettled ;  the  roads  fhll  of  disband- 
ed soldiers,  and  especially  of  royalists,  who  made 
their  political  opinions  a  pretext  for  disturbing 
the  country  with  marauding  parties  and  rob- 
beries. Deer-stealers  also,  who  are  ever  a  des- 
perate banditti,  had  of  late  infested  Woodstock 
Chase.  In  short,  the  dangers  of  the  place  and 
period  were  such,  that  Markham  Everard  wore 
his  loaded  pistols  at  his  belt,  and  carried  his 
drawn  sword  under  his  arm,  that  he  might  t>e 
prepared  for  whatever  peril  should  cross  his  path. 

He  heard  the  bells  of  Woodstock  Church  ring 
curfew,  Jupt  as  he  was  crossing  one  of  the  little 
meadows  we  have  described,  and  they  ceased  as 
he  entered  an  overshadowed  and  twilight  part  of 
the  path  beyond.  It  was  there  that  he  heard  some 
one  whistling;  and,  at»  the  sound  became  clearer, 
it  was  plain  the  person  was  advancing  towards 


him.  This  could  hardly  be  a  fHend;  for  the  party 
to  which  he  belonged  rejected,  generally  speak- 
ing, all  music,  unless  psalmody.  *^Ifa  man  is 
merry,  let  him  sing  psalms,**  was  a  text  which 
they  were  pleased  to  interpret  as  literally  and  to 
as  little  purpose  as  they  did  some  others ;  yet  it 
was  too  continued  a  sound  to  be  a  signal  amongst 
night-walkers,  and  too  light  and  cheerful  to  argne 
any  purpose  of  concealment  on  the  part  of  the 
traveller,  who  presently  exchanged  his  whistUug 
for  singing,  and  trolled  forth  the  foUowingstaozt 
to  a  Jolly  tune,  with  which  the  old  cavaliers  wert 
wont  to  wake  the  night-owl  :— 

**  Hey  for  cavaliers  I  Ho  for  caTallen  I 
Pray  for  caTalien  I 

Rub  a  dab — rab  a  dab  t 
Have  at  old  B«eli«bab— 
Olhrer  amokee  for  fear." 

"I  should  know  that  voice,"  said  Everaid, 
uncocking  the  pistol  which  he  had  drawn  fh>m  his 
belt,  but  continuing  to  hold  it  in  his  hand.  Tbea 
came  another  fragment : 

"  Hash  them — elaeh  them — 
All  to  pteeea  daih  UMm." 

'•  So  ho  I "  cried  Markham,  "  who  goes  there, 
and  for  whom  ?  " 

*'  For  Church  and  King,'*  answered  a  voice, 
which  presently  added,  "  No,  d— n  me— I  mean 
against  Church  and  King,  and  for  the  people  that 
are  uppermost— I  forget  which  they  are." 

*'  Roger  Wildrake,  as  I  guess  ?  '*  said  Evermrd. 

**  The  same — Gentleman ;  of  SquatUeaea-foere 
in  the  moist  county  of  Lincoln.*' 

'' Wildrake  r*  said  Markham —'*  WOd«ooae 
you  should  be  called.  Tou  have  been  molst«nliis 
your  throat  to  some  purpose,  and  using  it  to 
gabble  tunes  very  suitable  to  the  tlmeS,  to  be 
sure  I  ** 

**  Faith,  the  tune*s  a  pretty  tune  enough,  Mark, 
only  out  of  fashion  a  little— the  more*s  the  pity." 

"What  could  I  expect,"  said  Everard,  **bot 
to  meet  some  ranting,  drunken  cavalier,  ae  des- 
perate and  dangerous  as  night  and  sack  usually 
make  them  ?  What  if  I  had  rewarded  your  mel- 
ody by  a  ball  In  the  gullet  ? " 

"  Why,  there  would  have  been  a  piper  paid— 
thafs  all,"  said  Wildrake.  "  But  wherefore  come 
you  this  way  now  ?  I  was  about  to  seek  yoa  at 
the  hut" 

"  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave  it— I  wUl  teO 
you  the  cause  hereafter,**  replied  Markham. 

"Whatl  the  old  play-hunting  cavalier  was 
cross,  or  Chloe  was  unkind  ?  '* 

"  Jest  not,  Wildrake— it  is  all  over  with  me," 
said  Everard. 

"  The  devil  It  is.*'  exclaimed  Wildrake,  "and 
you  take  it  thus  quietly  I— Zounds  I  let  us  hack 
together— I'll  plead  your  cause  for  you — I  know 
how  to  tickle  up  an  old  knight  and  a  pretty  maid- 
en-Let me  al(ine  for  putting  you  rectus  in  curia^ 
you  canting  rogne.— D— n  me.  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
sa3rs  I,  your  nephew  is  a  piece  of  a  Puritan— it 
won't  deny— but  I'll  uphold  him  a  gentleman  and 
a  pretty  fellow,  for  all  that— Madam,  says  I,  jos 
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maj  fhlnk  your  cousin  looks  like  a  pBalm-Bing- 
lug  weaver,  in  that  bar©  felt,  and  with  that  ras- 
caUy  brown  cloak ;  that  band,  which  looks  like 
a  baby'B  clout,  and  those  loose  boots,  which  have 
8  whole  calf-skin  in  each  of  them,— bat  let  him 
wear  on  the  one  side  of  his  head  a  castor,  with 
a  plume  befitting  his  quality :  give  him  a  good 
Toledo  by  his  side,  with  a  broidered  belt  and  an 
Inlaid  hilt,  instead  of  the  ton  of  iron  contained  in 
that  basket-hilted  black  Andrew  Ferrara;  pat  a 
few  smart  words  in  bis  mouth— and,  blood  and 
wounds  1  madam,  says  I ^*' 

"Prithee,  truce  with  this  nonsense.  Wild- 
rake,**  said  Everard,  **  and  tell  me  if  yoa  are  sober 
enough  to  hear  a  few  words  of  sober  reason  ?  " 

"  Pshaw  1  man,  I  did  but  crack  a  brace  of 
quarts  with  yonder  puritanic,  roundheaded  sol- 
diers, up  yonder  at  the  town ;  and  rat  me  but  I 
passed  myself  for  the  best  man  of  the  party; 
twanged  my  nose,  and  turned  up  my  eyes,  as  I 
took  my  can— Pah  1  the  very  wine  tasted  of  hy- 
pocrisy. I  think  the  rogue  corporal  smoked 
something  at  last— as  for  Uie  common  fellows, 
never  stir,  but  they  asked  me  to  say  grace  over 
another  quart ! " 

*'  This  is  Just  what  I  wished  to  speak  with 
you  about,  Wlldimke,"  said  Markbam— "  You  hold 
me,  I  am  sure,  for  your  friend  ?  " 

**  True  as  steel— Chums  at  CoDege  and  at  Lin- 
coln's Inn— wc  have  been  Nlsus  and  Euryaljis, 
Theseus  and  Pirithous,  Orestes  aud  Pylades; 
and,  to  sum  up  the  whole  vrlth  a  puritanic  touch, 
Pavid  and  Jonathan,  all  in  one  breath.  Not  even 
politics,  the  wedge  Uiat  rends  flimilies  and  fHend- 
ehips  asunder,  as  iron  rives  oak,  have  been  able 
to  split  us.*' 

**  True ,"  answered  Markham,  **  and  when  you 
followed  the  King  to  Nottingham  and  I  enrolled 
nnder  Essex,  we  swore,  at  our  parting,  that 
which  ever  side  was  victorious,  he  of  us  who  ad- 
hered to  It,  should  protect  his  less  fortunate 
comrade.** 

"  Sorely,  man,  surely ;  and  liave  yon  not  pro- 
tected me  accordingly  ?  Did  you  not  save  me  from 
hanging?  and  am  I  not  indebted  to  you  for  the 
bread  I  eat?" 

"Iliave  but  done  that  which,  had  the  times 
been  otherwise,  you,  my  dear  Wlldrake,  would,  I 
am  sure,  have  done  for  me.  But,  as  I  said,  that 
is  Just  what  I  wished  to  speak  to  yon  about.  Why 
render  the  task  of  protecting  you  more  dlfScult 
than  It  must  necessarliy  be  at  any  rate  ?  Why 
thrust  thyself  Into  the  company  of  soldiers,  or 
such  like,  where  thou  art  sure  to  be  warmed  Into 
betraying  thyself  ?  Why  come  hollowing  and 
whooping  out  cavalier  ditties,  like  a  drunken 
trooper  of  Prince  Rupert,  or  one  of  Wilmot's 
Bwag!?ering  body-guards  ?  " 

''  Because  I  may  have  been  both  one  and  t'oth- 
er In  my  day,  for  aught  that  you  know,"  replied 
Wildrake.  *'  But,  oddsflsh !  Is  It  necessary  I 
should  always  be  reminding  you,  that  our  obliga- 
tion of  mutual  protection,  our  league  of  ofTen- 
aive  and  defensive,  as  I  may  call  it,  was  to  be  car- 


ried into  effect  without  reference  to  the  polities  or 
religion  of  the  party  protected,  or  the  least  ob- 
ligation on  him  to  conform  to  those  of  his 
friend?" 

"  True,"  said  Everard  ;  "but  with  this  most 
necessary  qualification,  that  the  party  should  sub- 
mit to  such  outward  conformity  to  the  times  as 
should  make  it  more  easy  and  safe  for  his  friend 
to  be  of  service  to  him.  Now,  you  are  perpet- 
ually breaking  forth,  to  the  hazard  of  your  own 
safety  and  my  credit." 

"  T  tell  you,  Mark,  a^d  I  would  tell  your  name- 
sake the  apostle,  that  you  are  hard  on  me.  Yoa 
have  practlsMl  sobriety  and  hypocrisy  from  your 
hanging  sleeves  till  your  Geneva  cassock— from 
the  cradle  to  this  day,— and  It  Is  a  thing  of  nature 
to  you  ;  and  yon  are  surprised  that  a  rough,  rat- 
tling, honest  fellow,  accustomed  to  speak  truth 
all  his  life,  and  especially  when  he  found  It  at  the 
bottom  of  a  flask,  cannot  be  so  perfect  a  prig  as 
thyself— Zooks  I  there  Is  no  equality  betwixt  us 
— A  trained  diver  mli^ht  as  well,  because  he  can 
retain  his  breath  for  ten  minutes  without  Incon- 
venlence,  upbraid  a  poor  devil  for  being  like  to 
burst  In  twenty  seconds,  at  the  bottom  of  ten 
fethoms,  water— And,  after  all,  considering  the 
guise  Is  so  new  to  me,  I  think  I  bear  myself  indif- 
ferently wen— try  me  !  " 

"  Are  there  any  more  news  from  Worcester 
flght  ?  "  asked  Everard,  in  a  tone  so  serious  that 
it  imposed  on  his  companion,  who  replied  In  hia 
genuine  character— 

*'  Worse  I— d— n  me,  worse  an  hundred  times 
than  reported— totally  broken.  Noll  hath  certain- 
ly sold  himself  to  the  devil,  and  his  lease  will  have 
on  end  one  day— that  is  all  our  present  comfort." 

"  What  I  aud  would  this  be  your  answer  to 
the  first  red-coat  who  asked  the  question  ?  "  said 
Everard.  "  Mcthinks  you  would  find  a  speedy 
passport  to  the  next  corps  de  garde." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  I  thought 
you  asked  me  in  your  own  person.— Lack-a-day  1 
a  great  mercy— a  glorifying  mercy— a  crowning 
mercy— a  vouchsafing-— an  uplifting— I  profess  the 
mallgnanta  are  scattered  from  Dan  to  Beersheba 
— smitten,  hip  and  thigh,  even  until  the  going 
down  of  the  sun  I  " 

"  Hear  you  aught  of  Colonel  Thomhaugb's 
wounds?" 

"  He  Is  dead,"  answered  Wlldrake,  "  that's  out 
comfortr-the  roundheaded  rascal !— Nay,  hold  I  It 
was  but  a  trip  of  the  tongue— I  meant,  the  sweet 
godly  youth.** 

*'  And  hear  you  aught  of  the  young  man,  King 
of  ScoUand,  as  they  call  him  ?  *'  said  Everard. 

"  Nothing,  but  that  he  Is  hunted  like  a  partridgt 
on  the  mountains.  May  God  deliver  him,  and  c^n 
found  his  enemies  I— Zoons,  Mark  Everard,  I  can 
fool  It  no  longer.  Do  you  not  remember,  that  at 
the  LIncoln's-Inn  gambols— though  you  did  not 
mingle  much  In  them,  I  think— I  used  always  to 
play  as  well  as  any  of  them  when  It  came  to  the 
action,  but  they  could  never  get  me  to  rehearse 
conformably.    It*s  the  same  at  this  day.    I  hear 
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your  voice,  and  laoswer  to  it  in  the  trae  one  of 
my  heart ;  but  when  I  am  in  the  company  of  yonr 
snnflllng  friends,  you  liare  seen  me  act  my  part 
indifferent  well." 

"But  indifferent,  indeed."  replied  Ererard; 
'^  bowover,  there  is  little  call  on  yon  to  do  aught, 
save  to  be  modest  and  silent.  Speak  little,  and 
lay  aside,  if  you  can,  yonr  big  oaths  and  swagger- 
ing looks— set  your  hat  even  on  your  brows." 

"  Ay,  that  is  the  curse  I  I  liave  been  always 
noted  for  the  Jaunty  manner  in  which  I  wear  my 
castor— Hard  when  a  mai^  merita  become  his 
onemies  I  " 

"  You  must  remember  you  are  my  clerk." 

"Secretary,"  answered  Wildrake;  "let  it  be 
secretary  if  you  love  me." 

"It  must  be  clerk,  aad  nothing  else— plain 
clerk— and  remember  to  be  civil  and  obedient," 
replied  Everard. 

"  But  you  should  not  lay  on  your  commands 
with  BO  much  ostentatious  superiority,  Master 
Ma  rkham  Eve  rard.  Bemember  I  am  your  senior 
of  three  ycars^  standing.  Confound  me,  if  I  know 
how  to  take  It  1 " 

"  Was  ever  such  a  fantastic  wronghead  I— For 
my  sake,  if  not  for  thine  own,  bend  thy  freakish 
folly  to  listen  to  reason.  Think  that  I  have  in- 
curred both  risk  and  shame  on  thy  account." 

"  Nay,  thou  art  a  right  good  fellow,  Mark," 
replied  the  cavalier ;  "  and  for  thy  sake  I  will  do 
much— but  remember  to  cough,  and  cry  heml 
when  thou  eeest  me  like  to  break  bounds.- And 
now,  tell  me  whither  we  are  bound  for  the  night" 

"  To  Woodstock  Lodge,  to  look  after  my  nucleus 
property,"  answered  Markham  Everard  I  "  I  am 
Informed  that  soldiers  have  taken  possession— 
Tet  how  could  that  be  if  thou  foundest  the  party 
drinking  in  Woodstock  I " 

"  There  was  a  kind  of  commissary  oi  steward, 
or  some  such  rogue,  had  gone  down  to  the  Lodge," 
replied  Wildrake ;  "  I  had  a  peep  at  him." 

"  Indeed  1 "  replied  Everard. 

"  Ay,  verily,"  said  Wildrake,  "  to  speak  your 
own  language.  Why,  as  I  passed  through  the  park 
In  quest  of  you,  scarce  half  an  hour  since,  I  saw 
a  light  In  the  Lodge.— Step  this  way,  you  will  see 
it  yourself." 

"  In  the  northwest  angle  ?  "  returned  Everard. 
— "  It  is  from  a  window  In  what  they  call  Victor 
Lee's  apartment** 

"  Well,"  resumed  Wildrake,  "  I  had  been  long 
one  of  Luudsford's  lads,  and  well  used  to  patroll- 
ing duty— So,  rat  me,  says  I,  if  I  leave  a  light  in 
my  rear,  without  knowing  what  it  means.  Be- 
sides, Mark,  thou  hadst  said  so  much  to  me  of  thy 
pretty  cousin,  I  thought  I  might  as  well  have  a 
peep  if  I  could." 

"  Thoughtless,  Incorrigible  man  I  to  what  dan- 
gere  do  you  expose  yourself  and  your  Mends,  in 
mere  wantonness  1  But  go  on." 

"  By  this  fair  moonshine,  I  believe  thou  art 
Jealous,  Mark  Everard  I "  replied  his  gay  compan- 
ion ; "  there  Is  no  occasion ;  for.  In  any  case,  I,  who 
was  to  see  the  lady  was  steeled  by  honor  against 


the  charms  of  my  fdend^s  CUoe— Then  the  Udy 
was  not  to  see  me,  so  could  make  no  comparisons 
to  thy  disadvantage,  thou  knowest— Lastly,  as  It 
fell  out,  neither  of  us  saw  the  other  at  all/^ 

"  Of  that  I  am  well  aware.  Mrs.  Alice  left  the 
Lodge  long  before  sunset,  and  never  returned. 
What  didst  thou  see  to  introduce  with  such  pref- 
ace?" 

"I^y,  no  great  matter,"  replied  Wildrake; 
"  only  getting  upon  a  sort  of  bnttrees  (for  I  can 
dimb  like  any  cat  that  ever  mewed  in  any  gutter), 
and  holding  on  by  the  vinos  and  creepers  wbi^ 
grew  around,  I  obtained  a  station  where  I  could 
see  into  the  inside  of  that  same  parlor  thou 
spokest  of  Just  now." 

"  And  what  saw^st  thou  there  ?  "  once  more 
demanded  Everard. 

"  Nay,  no  great  matter,  as  I  said  before,"  re- 
plied the  cavalier ;  "  for  in  these  times  it  is  no  new 
thing  to  see  churls  carousing  in  royal  or  noble 
chambera.  I  saw  two  rascallions  enga^od  in 
emptying  a  solemn  stoup  of  strong  waters,  and 
dispatching  a  huge  venison  pasty,  which  gr&U7 
mess,  for  their  convenience,  they  had  placed  on 
a  lady^s  work-table— One  of  them  was  trying  an 
air  on  a  lute." 

"The  profiine  villains  I "  exclaimed  Everanl, 
"  it  was  AUce's." 

"  Well  said,  comrade— I  am  glad  your  phlegm 
can  be  moved.  I  did  but  throw  in  these  incidents 
of  the  lute  and  the  table,  to  try  If  it  was  possible 
to  get  a  spark  of  human  spirit  out  of  yon,  be-eanc> 
tilled  as  you  are." 

"  What  like  were  the  men  ? "  said  young 
Everard. 

"  The  one  a  slouch-hatted,  long-cloaked,  sonr- 
fsced  fanatic,  like  the  rest  of  you,  whom  I  took 
to  be  the  steward  or  commissary  I  beard  spoken 
of  in  the  town ;  the  other  was  a  short  sturdy  fel- 
low, with  a  wood-knife  at  his  girdle,  and  a  long 
quarterstaff  lying  beside  him— a  black-haired 
knave,  with  white  teeth  and  a  merry  countenance 
—one  of  the  nnder-rangera  or  bow-bearers  of 
these  walks,  I  fimcy." 

"  They  must  have  been  Desborough^s  favorite, 
trusty  Tomklns,"  said  Everard, "  and  Joceline 
Joliffe,  the  keeper.  Tomklns  is  Desborongfa's 
right  hand— an  Independent,  and  hath  pourings 
forth,  as  he  calls  them.  Some  think  that  his  gifts 
have  the  better  of  his  grace.  I  have  heard  of  his 
abusing  opportunities." 

"They  were  improving  them  when  I  saw 
them,"  replied  Wildrake, "  and  made  the  bottle 
smoke  for  It— when,  as  the  devil  would  have  It,  a 
stone  which  had  been  dislodged  fh>m  the  crum* 
bling  buttress,  gave  way  under  my  weight  A 
clumsy  fellow  like  thee  w  ould  have  been  so  long 
thinking  what  was  to  be  done,  that  he  must  needs 
have  followed  It  before  ho  could  make  up  his 
mind ;  but  I,  Mark,  I  hopped  like  a  squirrel  to  an 
Ivy  twig,  and  stood  fast— was  well-nlgb  shot, 
though,  for  the  noise  alarmed  them  both.  They 
looked  to  the  oriel,  and  saw  me  on  the  outside ; 
the  fiuiatic  fellow  took  out  a  pistol— as  they  have 
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•Iways  toch  texts  In  reftdinesB  hanirliig  beeide 
the  little  clasped  Bible,  thou  know'st— the  keeper 
■eixed  his  bantiiig-pole-*I  treated  them  both  to  a 
roar  aod  a  grin — thou  mast  know  I  can  grimace 
like  a  baboon— I  learned  the  trick  from  a  French 
plajer,  who  could  twist  his  jaws  into  a  pair  of 
nut-crackers— and  there  off  withal  I  dropped 
myself  sweetly  on  the  grass,  and  ran  so  tripping- 
ly, keeping  the  dark  side  of  the  wall  as  long  as  I 
ooold,  that  lam  well-nigh  persuaded  they  thought 
I  was  their  kinsman,  the  deril,  come  among 
them  nocalied.    They  were  abominably  startled/^ 

"  Thou  art  most  fearfhUy  rash,  Wlldrake," 
said  his  companion ;  *'  we  are  now  bound  for  the 
house — what  if  they  should  remember  thee  ?  *^ 

*'  Why,  it  is  no  treason,  is  It  ?  No  one  has  paid 
for  peeping  since  Tom  of  Coventry's  days  ;  and 
If  he  came  In  for  a  reckoning,  belike  it  was  for  a 
better  treat  than  mine.  But  trust  mo,  they  will 
no  more  know  me,  than  a  man  who  had  only  seen 
your  friend  Noll  at  a  conrenticle  of  saints,  would 
know  the  same  Olirer  on  horseback,  and  charg- 
ing with  bis  lobster-tailed  squadron ;  or  the  same 
Noll  cracking 'a  Jest  and  a  bottle  with  wicked 
Waller  the  poet." 

*'  Hush  I  not  a  word  of  Oliver,  as  thou  dost 
value  thyself  and  me.  It  Is  ill  Jesting  with  the 
rock  you  may  split  on.— But  here  is  the  gate— we 
will  disturb  these  honest  gentlemen*s  recrea- 
tions." 

As  he  spoke,  he  applied  the  large  and  ponder- 
ous knocker  to  the  hall-door. 

"  Rat-tat-tat-too  I  "  said  Wlldimke ;  **  there  Is 
a  fine  alarm  to  youcuckolds  and  roundheads." 
He  then  half-mimicked,  half-sung  the  march  so 
called:— 

**  Cvckoldi,  come  dt^,  enckoldi,  oonM  dig ; 
Roand  »b<rat  cuckold*,  eome  dancs  t«  m jr  jif  I " 

**  By  Heaven  I  this  passes  Midsummer  flrenzy," 
aald  Kverard,  turning  anirrily  to  him. 

"  Not  a  bit,  not  a  bit,"  replied  Wlldrake  ;  "it 
Is  but  a  slight  expectoration.  Just  like  what  one 
makes  before  beginning  a  long  speech.  I  will  be 
grave  for  an  hour  together,  now  I  have  got  that 
point  of  war  out  of  my  head." 

As  he  ^oke,  steps  we  re  heard  in  the  hall,  and 
the  wicket  of  the  great  door  was  partly  opened, 
but  secured  with  a  chain  in  case  of  accidents. 
The  visage  of  Tomkins,  and  that  of  Joceline  be- 
neath it,  appeared  at  the  chink,  ilhiminated  by 
the  lamp  which  the  latter  held  in  his  hand,  and 
Tomkins  demanded  the  meaning  of  this  alarm. 

**  I  demand  instant  admittance  I "  said  Everard. 
"  Jollffe,  you  know  me  well  ?  " 

'*  I  do,  sir,"  replied  Joceline,  "  and  could  ad- 
roit you  with  all  my  heart ;  but,  alas  I  sir,  you 
see  I  am  not  key-keeper— Here  is  the  gentleman 
whose  warrant  I  must  walk  by— The  Lord  help 
me,  seeing  times  are  such  as  they  bo  I " 

**  And  when  that  gentleman,  who  I  think  may 
oe  Master  Desborough's  valet " 

"  His  honor's  unworthy  secretary,  an  It  please 
yon,"  interposed  Tomkins  ;  while  Wlldrake 
whispered  in  Bverard's  ear,  '*  I  will  be  no  longer 


secretary.    Mark,  thou  w  ert  quite  right— the  dork 
must  be  the  more  gentlemanly  calling." 

'*  And  if  yon  are  Master  Desborough's  secre- 
tary, I  presume  you  know  me  and  my  condition 
well  enough,"  said  Everard,  addressing  the  Inde- 
pendent, "not  to  hesitate  to  admit  me  and  my 
attendant  to  a  night's  quarters  in  the  Lodge  ?  " 

"  Surely  not,  surclv  not, "  said  the  Indepen- 
dent—'* that  is,  if  your  worship  thinks  you  would 
be  better  accommodated  here  than  up  at  the  house 
of  entertainment  in  the  town,  which  men  unprof- 
itably  call  Saint  George's  Inn.  There  is  but 
confined  accommodation  here,  your  honor— and 
we  have  been  frayed  out  of  our  lives  already  by 
the  visitation  of  Satan— albeit  his  fiery  dart  is 
now  quenched." 

''This  may  be  all  well  in  Its  place,  Sir  Secre- 
tary," said  Everard ;  **  and  you  may  find  a  cor- 
ner for  It  when  you  are  next  tempted  to  play  tho 
preacher.  But  I  will  take  it  for  no  apology  for 
keeping  me  here  in  the  cold  harvest  wind;  and 
if  not  presently  received,  and  suitably  too,  I  will 
report  you  to  your  master  for  insolence  in  your 
office." 

The  secretary  of  Desborough  did  not  dare  offer 
Ikrther  opposition ;  for  it  is  well  known  that  Des- 
borough himself  only  held  his  consequence  as  a 
kinsman  of  CrcHnwell ;  and  tho  Lord  General, 
who  was  well-ni^  paramount  already,  was 
known  to  be  strongly  fluvorable  both  to  the 
elder  and  younger  Everard.  It  is  true,  they 
were  Presbyterians  and  he  an  Independent ;  and 
that  though  sharing  those  feelings  of  correct  mo- 
rality and  more  devoted  religious  feeling,  by 
which,  with  few  exceptions,  the  Partlamentarian 
party  were  disilngnishod,  the  Bverards  were  not 
disposed  to  carry  these  attributes  to  the  extreme 
of  enthusiasm,  practised  by  so  many  others  at 
the  time.  Yet  it  was  well  known  that  whatever 
might  beOromwell's  own  religious  creed,  he  was 
not  uniformly  bounded  by  it  in  the  choice  of  his 
Ikvorities,  but  extended  bis  countenance  to  thof^e 
who  could  serve  him,  even  although,  according 
to  the  phrase  of  the  time,  they  came  out  of  the 
darkness  of  Egypt.  The  character  of  the  elder 
Everard  stood  veiy  hl^  for  wisdom  and  saga- 
city ;  besides,  being  of  a  good  fhmily  and  com- 
petent fortune,  his  adherence  would  lend  a  dig- 
nity to  any  side  he  might  espouse.  Then  his  son 
had  been  a  distinguished  and  successful  soldier, 
remarkable  for  the  discipline  he  maintained 
among  his  men,  the  bravery  which  lie  showed 
in  the  time  of  action,  and  the  humanity  with 
which  he  was  always  ready  to  qualify  the  conse- 
qnences  of  victory.  Such  men  were  not  to  be 
neglected,  when  many  signs  combined  to  show 
that  the  parties  in  the  state,  who  had  success 
fhlly  accomplished  the  deposition  and  death  of 
the  King,  were  speedily  to  quarrel  among  them- 
selves about  tho  division  of  the  spoils.  The  two 
Bverards  were  therefore  much  courted  by  Crom- 
well, and  their  influence  with  him  was  supposed 
to  be  so  great,  that  trusty  Master  Secretary 
Tomkine  cared  not  to  expose  himself  to  rislc, 
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bf  coutending  with  Colonel  Orertrd  for  sach  a 
trifle  aB  a  night's  lodging. 

Joccline  was  active  on  his  siUe— more  lights 
wei-e  obtained— more  wood  thrown  on  the  fire— 
and  the  two  newly-arrived  Ptmngcrs  were  Intro- 
dnced  into  Victor  Lee's  parlor,  as  it  was  called, 
from  the  picture  over  the  chimney-piece,  which 
we  have  already  described.  It  was  several  min- 
utes ere  Colonel  Everard  could  recover  his  gen- 
eral  t<toicism  of  deportment,  so  strongly  was  he 
Impressed  by  finding  himself  in  the  apartment, 
under  whose  roof  he  had  passed  so  many  of  the 
happiest  hours  of  his  life.  There  was  the 
cabinet,  which  he  bad  seen  opened  with  such 
feelings  of  delight  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  deigned 
to  give  him  instructions  in  fishing,  and  to  ex- 
hibit hooks  and  linos,  together  with  all  the  ma- 
terials for  making  the  artificial  fly,  then  little 
known.  There  hung  the  ancient  fkmily  picture, 
which,  from  some  odd  mysterious  expressions 
of  his  uncle  rekiting  to  it,  had  become  to  his  boy- 
hood, nay,  his  early  youth,  a  subject  of  curiosity 
and  of  fear.  He  remembered  how,  when  left 
alone  in  the  apartment,  the  searching  eye  of  the 
old  warrior  seemed  always  bent  upon  his,  in 
whatever  part  of  the  room  he  placed  himself,  and 
how  his  childish  imagination  was  perturbed  at  a 
phenomenon,  for  which  he  could  not  account. 

With  these  came  a  thousand  dearer  and 
warmer  recollections  of  his  early  attachment 
to  his  pretty  cousin  Alice,  when  he  assisted 
her  at  her  lessons,  brought  water  for  her  flow- 
ers, or  accompanied  her  while  she  sung ;  and  he 
remembered  that  while  her  &ther  looked  at  them 
with  a  good-humored  and  careless  smile,  he  had 
once  heard  him  mutter,  **  And  if  it  should  turn 
out  BO— why,  it  might  be  best  for  both,"  and  the 
theories  of  happiness  he  had  reared  on  these 
words.  All  these  visions  had  been  dispelled  by 
the  trumpet  of  war,  which  called  Sir  Henry  Lee 
and  himself  to  opposite  sides ;  and  the  transac- 
tions of  this  very  day  had  shown,  that  even 
Everard's  success  as  a  soldier  and  a  statesman 
seemed  absolutely  to  prohibit  the  chance  of  their 
being  revived. 

He  was  waked  out  of  this  unpleasing  reverie 
by  the  approach  of  Joceline,  who,  being  possibly 
a  seasoned  toper,  had»made  the  additional  ar- 
rangements with  more  expedition  and  accuracy, 
than  could  have  been  expected  from  a  person 
engaged  as  he  had  been  since  nightfall. 

He  now  wished  to  know  the  Colonel's  direc- 
tions for  the  night 

"  Would  he  eat  anything  ?  " 

*'  No." 

^  Did  his  honor  choose  to  accept  Sir  Henry 
Lee's  bed,  which  was  ready  prepared  f  '^ 

"Yes." 

**  That  of  Mistress  Alice  Lee  should  be  pre- 
pared for  the  Secretary." 

**0n  pain  of  thine  ears— No,"  replied  Bve- 
rard. 

*'  Where  ther  was  the  worthy  Secretary  to  be 
quartered  f  '* 


**In  the  dog -kennel,  if  youjist,"  replied 
Colonel  Everard;  *' but,"  added  he,  stepping  to 
the  sleeping  apartment  of  Alice,  which  opened 
from  the  parlor,  locking  it,  and  taking  out  the 
key,  *'  no  one  shall  profane  this  chamber." 

^^  Had  his  honor  any  other  commands  for  the 
night?" 

''  None,  save  to  clear  the  apartment  of  yonder 
man.  My  clerk  will  remain  with  me— I  have 
orders  which  must  be  written  out— Yet  stay— 
Thou  gavest  my  letter  this  morning  to  MistreM 
Alice?" 

"  I  did." 

"  Tell  me,  good  Joceline,  what  she  said  when 
she  received  it  ? " 

**She  seemed  much  concerned,  sir;  and  in- 
deed I  think  that  she  wept  a  little— but  indeed 
she  seemed  very  much  distressed." 

*'  And  what  message  did  she  send  to  me  ?  " 

*'  None,  may  it  please  your  honor— She  began 
to  say,  *  Tell  my  cousin  Everard  that  I  will  com- 
nmnicate  my  uncle's  kind  purpose  to  my  father, 
if  I  can  get  fitting  opportunity— but  that  I  greatly 
fear'— and  there  checked  herself,«as  it  were,  and 
said,  ^  I  will  write  to  my  cousin ;  and  as  it  may 
be  late  ere  I  have  an  opportunity  of  speaking 
with  my  bther,  do  thou  come  for  my  answer 
after  service.'— So  I  went  to  church  myself,  to 
while  away  the  time ;  but  when  I  returned  to  the 
Chase,  I  found  this  man  had  summoned  my  mas- 
ter to  surrender,  and,  right  or  wrong,  I  must  put 
him  in  possession  ot  the  Lodge.  I  would  foin 
have  given  your  honor  a  hint  that  the  old 
knight  and  my  young  mistress  were  like  to 
take  you  on  the  form,  but  I  could  not  mend  the 
matter." 

'*  Thou  hast  done  well,  good  fellow,  and  I  win 
remember  thee. — And  now,  my  masters,"  ho 
said,  advancing  to  the  brace  of  cleiics  or  secre- 
taries, who  had  in  the  meanwhile  sate  quietly 
down  beside  the  stone  bottle,  and  made  up  ac- 
quaiulance  over  a  glass  of  its  contents— '*  Let  me 
remind  you,  that  the  night  wears  late." 

'*  There  is  something  cries  tinkle,  tinkle,  in 
the  bottle  yet,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply. 

*"  Hem  1  hem  I  hem  1 "  coughed  the  Colonel  of 
the  Parliament  service ;  and  if  his  ll^s  did  not 
curse  his  companion's  imprudence,  I  will  not  an- 
swer for  what  arose  in  his  heart— "  Wen  I '  ho 
said,  observing  that  Wildrake  had  filled  his  own 
glass  and  Tomkins's,  "  take  that  parting  glass 
and  begone." 

*'  Would  you  not  be  pleased  to  hear  first,"  said 
Wildrake,  '*  how  this  honest  gentleman  saw  the 
devil  to-night  look  through  a  pane  of  yonder  win- 
dow, and  how  he  thinks  he  had  a  mighty  strong 
resembUnce  to  your  worship's  humble  slave  and 
varlet  scribbler  t  Would  you  but  hear  this,  sir, 
and  Just  sip  a  glass  of  this  very  recommendable 
strong  waters  ? " 

'*  I  will  drink  none,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Eve- 
rard sternly ;  *'  and  I  have  to  tell  you,  that  you 
have  drunken  a  glass  too  much  already.— Mr. 
Tomkins,  sir,  I  wish  you  good-night" 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


WOODSTOCK. 


47 


'  *  A  word  in  Boason  at  parting/^  said  Tomkine, 
■landing  up  behind  the  long  leathern  back  of  a 
chair,  hemming  and  snoflling  as  if  preparing  for 
an  exhortation. 

**  Ezcnse  me,  sir,"  replied  Markham  Ererard 
sternly;  *'  you  are  not  now  sufficiently  yonrself 
to  gnide  the  deTOtion  of  others." 

^  Woe  bo  to  them  that  reject ! "  said  the  Sec- 
retary of  the  Commissioners,  stalking  out  of  the 
room — the  rest  was  lost  in  shutting  the  door,  or 
suppressed  for  fear  of  offence. 

*'  And  now,  fool  Wildrake,  begone  to  thy  bed 
—yonder  it  lies,"  pointing  to  the  knight's  spart- 
ment. 

"  What,  thou  hast  secured  the  lady's  for  thy- 
self?   I  saw  thee  put  the  key  in  thy  pocket." 

**I  would  not— indeed  I  could  not  sleep  in 
tliat  apartment— I  can  sloep  nowhere— but  I  will 
watch  in  this  arm-chair.— I  have  made  him  place 
wood  for  repairing  the  fire.— Good  now,  go  to 
bed  thyself,  and  sleep  off  thy  Uquor." 

"  Liquor  1— I  laugh  thee  to  scorn,  Mark— thou 
art  a  milksop,  and  the  son  of  a  milksop,  and 
know'st  not  what  a  good  fellow  can  do  in  the 
way  of  crushing  an  honest  cup." 

"  The  whole  vices  of  his  faction  are  in  this 
poor  fellow  individually,"  said  the  Colonel  to 
himself,  eyeing  his  prot^g^  askance,  as  the  other 
retreated  into  the  bedroom,  with  no  very  steady 
pace — "He  is  reckless,  intemperate,  dissolute; 
—and  if  I  cannot  get  him  safely  shipped  for 
France,  he  will  certainly  be  both  his  own  ruin 
and  mine. — Yet,  withal,  he  is  kind,  brave,  and 
generous,  and  would  have  kept  the  faith  with  me 
which  he  now  expects  trom  me ;  and  in  what  con- 
sists the  merit  of  our  truth,  if  we  observe  not 
our  plighted  word  when  we  have  promised,  to 
our  hurt  ?  I  will  take  the  liberty,  however,  to 
secure  myself  against  fiirther  interruption  on  his 
part" 

So  saying,  he  locked  the  door  of  communica- 
tion betwixt  the  sleeping-room,'  to  which  the  cav- 
alier had  retreated,  and  the  parlor ;— and  then, 
after  pacing  the  floor  thoughtftilly,  returned  to 
his  seat,  trimmed  the  lamp,  and  drew  out  a  num- 
ber of  letters.— "I  will  read  these  over  once 
more,"  he  said,  "  that,  if  possible,  the  thought 
of  public  afibirs  may  expel  this  keen  sense  of 
personal  sorrow.  Gracious  Providence,  where 
is  this  to  end  t  We  have  sacrificed  the  peace  of 
our  fomilies,  the  warmest  wishes  of  our  young 
hearts,  to  right  the  country  in  which  we  were 
bom,  and  to  free  her  from  oppression  ;  yet  it  ai>- 
pears,  that  every  step  we  have  made  towards  lib- 
erty, has  but  brought  us  in  view  of  new  and  more 
terrific  perils,  as  he  who  travels  in  a  mountain- 
ous region,  is,  by  every  step  which  elevates  him 
higher,  placed  in  a  situation  of  more  imminent 
hazard." 

He  read  long  and  attentively,  various  tedious 
and  embarrassed  letters,  In  which  the  writers, 
placing  before  him  the  glory  of  God,  and  the  Aree- 
dom  and  liberties  of  England,  as  their  supreme 
snds,  could  not,  by  all  the  amba^tory  expresaiona 


they  made  use  of,  prevent  the  shrewd  eye  of 
Markham  Byerard  fh>m  seeing,  that  self-interest 
and  views  uf  ambition  were  the  principal  mov- 
ing springs  at  the  bottom  of  their  plots. 


CHAPTER  VL 

Sl««p  itoftla  on  lu  trnn  like  hU  brotlier  Death — 

W«  know  not  when  it  com«a— we  know  It  moit  pobm 

We  nay  nflbet  to  wwn  and  to  contemn  It, 

For  'tU  the  higb  pride  of  haman  mlaery 

To  M7  it  know*  not  of  an  opiate ; 

Yet  the  reft  parent,  the  deipalring  lover, 

Eren  the  poor  wretch  who  wait!  for  execution, 

>'eeli  tbia  ebllTioo,  wgiixM  which  he  thottght 

Hie  woes  had  arm'd  hk  leoMe,  eteal  npoo  him, 

And  thronsh  the  ienoeleei  eitadel— the  body— 

SorprlM  that  haughty  garrieoo— the  mind. 

HanasBT.  ^ 

CoLONXL  BviERABD  experienced  the  truth  con- 
tained in  the  verses  of  the  quaint  old  bard  whom 
we  have  quoted  above.  Amid  private  grief  and 
anxiety  for  a  country  long  a  prey  to  civil  war, 
and  not  likely  to  fkll  soon  under  any  fixed  or 
well-established  form  of  government,  Everard 
and  his  fitther  had,  like  many  others,  turned  their 
eyes  to  General  Cromwell,  as  the  person  whose 
valor  had  made  him  the  darting  of  the  army, 
whose  strong  sagacity  had  hitherto  predominated 
over  the  high  talents  by  which  he  had  been  as- 
sailed in  Parliament,  as  well  as  over  his  enemies 
in  the  field,  and  who  was  alone  in  the  situation 
to  HttU  Ou  nation^  as  the  phrase  then  went;  or, 
in  other  words,  to  dictate  the  mode  of  govern- 
ment. The  &ther  and  son  were  both  reputed  to 
stand  high  in  the  Generars  fovor.  But  Markham 
Everard  was  conscious  of  some  particulars,  which 
Induced  him  to  doubt  whether  Cromwell  actually, 
and  at  heart,  bore  either  to  his  fother  or  to  him- 
self that  good-will  which  was  generally  believed. 
He  knew  him  for  a  profoond  politician,  who 
could  veil  for  any  length  of  time  his  reel  senti- 
ments of  men  and  things,  until  they  could  be  dis- 
played without  prejudice  to  his  interest.  And  he 
moreover  knew  that  the  General  was  not  likely 
to  foi^et  the  opposition  which  the  Presbyterian 
party  had  offered  to  what  Oliver  called  the  Great 
Matter— the  trial,  namely,  and  execution  of  the 
King.  In  this  opposition,  his  ftttber  and  he  had 
anxiously  concurred,  nor  had  the  arguments,  nor 
even  the  half-expressed  threats  of  Cromwell,  in- 
duced them  to  flinch  from  their  course,  far  less  to 
permit  their  names  to  be  introduced  into  the 
commission  nominated  to  sit  in  Judgment  on  that 
memorable  occasion. 

This  hesitation  had  occasioned  some  tempo- 
rary coldness  between  the  General  and  theBve- 
rards,  father  and  son.  But  as  the  latter  re- 
mained in  the  army,  and  bore  arms  under  Crom- 
well both  in  Scotland,  and  finally  at  Worcester, 
his  service  very  frequently  called  forth  the  ap- 
probation of  his  commander.  After  the  fight  of 
Worcester,  In  particular,  he  was  among  the 
number  of  those  officers  on  whom  Oliver,  rather 
considering  the  actual  and  practical  extent  of  his 
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own  power,  than  the  name  under  which  he  exer- 
cised It,  was  with  difficulty  withheld  from  impoB- 
iiip  the  dignity  of  Knights-Bannerets  at  his  own 
will  and  pleasnre.  It  therefore  seemed  that  all 
recollection  of  former  disagreement  was  oblltei-- 
ated,  and  that  the  Everards  had  regained  their 
former  stronghold  In  the  General's  affections. 
There  were,  indeed,  several  who  donbted  this, 
and  who  endeavored  to  bring  over  this  distin- 
guished young  officer  to  some  other  of  the  parties 
which  divided  the  inftint  Commonwealth.  But  to 
these  proposals  he  turned  a  deaf  ear.  Enough  of 
blood,  he  said,  had  been  Bpillod— it  was  time 
that  the  nation  should  have  repose  under  a  flrmly- 
cstablishcd  government,  of  strength  sufficient  to 
protect  property,  and  of  lenity  enough  to  en- 
courage the  return  of  tranquillity.  This,  he 
thought,  could  only  be  accomplished  by  means  of 
Cromwell,  and  the  greater  part  of  England  was 
of  the  same  opinion.  It  is  true,  that,  In  thus 
submitting  to  the  domination  of  a  successful 
soldier,  those  who  did  so,  forgot  the  principles 
upon  which  they  had  drawn  the  sword  against 
the  late  King.  But  in  revolutions,  stem  and  high 
principles  are  ofl«n  obliged  to  give  way  to  the 
current  of  existing  circumstances ;  and  in  many 
a  case,  where  wars  have  been  waged  for  point* 
of  metaphysical  right,  they  have  been  at  last 
gladly  terminated,  upon  the  mere  hope  of  ob- 
taining general  tranquillity,  as,  after  many  a  long 
siege,  a  garrison  is  often  glad  to  submit  on  mere 
security  for  life  and  limb. 

Colonel  Everard,  therefore,  felt  that  the  sup- 
port which  he  afforded  Cromwell,  was  only  under 
the  'dea,  that,  amid  a  choice  of  evils,  the  least 
was  ieiy  to  ensue  from  a  man  of  the  Qenerars 
wisdom  and  valor  being  placed  at  the  head  of 
the  state ;  and  he  was  sensible,  that  Oliver  him- 
self was  likely  to  consider  iiis  attachment  as 
lukewarm  and  Imperfect,  and  measure  his  grati- 
tude for  It  upon  the  same  limited  scale. 

In  the  meanwhile,  however,  circumstances 
compelled  him  to  make  trial  of  the  Generars 
friendship.  The  sequestration  of  Woodstock, 
and  the  warrant  to  the  Commissioners  to  dispose 
of  it  as  national  property,  had  been  long  granted, 
but  the  Interest  of  the  elder  Eeviard  had  for 
weeks  and  months  deferred  its  execution.  The 
hour  was  now  approaching  when  the  blow  could 
be  no  longer  parried,  especially  as  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
on  his  side,  resisted  every  proposal  of  submitting 
himself  to  the  exVsting  government,  and  was 
therefore,  now  that  his  hour  of  grace  was  passed, 
enrolled  In  the  list  of  stubborn  and  irreclaimable 
malignants,  with  whom  the  Council  of  State  was 
determined  no  longer  to  keep  terms.  The  only 
mode  of  protecting  the  old  knight  and  his 
daughter,  was  to  interest.  If  possible,  the  General 
himself  in  the  matter:  and  revolving  all  the  cir- 
cumstances connected  with  their  Intercouree, 
Colonel  Everard  felt  that  a  request,  which  would 
so  immediately  interfere  with  the  Interest  Of 
Dcsborougb,  the  brother-in-law  of  Cromwell,  and 
one  of  the  present  CommisBioners,  was  putting 


to  a  very  severe  trial  the  friendship  of  the  latter. 
Tet  no  alternative  remained. 

With  this  view,  and  agreeably  to  a  request 
from  Cromwell,  who  at  parting  had  been  very 
urgent  to  have  his  written  opinion  upon  public 
afikirs.  Colonel  Everard  passed  the  earlier  part 
of  the  night  in  arranging  his  Ideas  upon  the  state 
of  the  Commonwealth,  in  a  plan  which  he  thought 
likely  to  be  acceptable  to  Cromwell,  as  it  exhorted 
him,  under  the  aid  of  Providence,  to  become  the 
savior  of  the  state,  by  convoking  a  tree  Parliament, 
and  by  their  aid  placing  himself  at  the  head  of 
Bome  form  of  liberal  and  established  government, 
which  might  supersede  the  state  of  anarchy,  in 
which  the  nation  was  otherwise  likely  to  .  bo 
merged.  Taking  a  general  view  of  the  tot&Qy 
broken  condition  of  the  Royalists,  and  of  the  vari- 
ous fractions  which  now  convulsed  the  state,  be 
showed  how  this  might  be  done  wltiicut  blood- 
shed or  violence.  From  this  topic  he  descended 
to  the  propriety  of  keeping  up  the  becomin!? 
state  of  the  Executive  Government,  in  whoee 
hands  soever  It  should  be  lodged,  and  thus  showed 
Cromwell,  as  the  ftitnre  Stadtholder,  or  Consul, 
or  Lieutenant-General  of  Great  Britain  and  Ire- 
land, a  prospect  of  demesne  and  residences  be- 
coming his  dignity.  Then  he  natnrally  parsed 
to  the  disparking  and  destroying  of  the  royal 
residences  of  England,  made  a  woftil  pictnre  of 
the  demolition  which  impended  over  Woodstock, 
and  Interceded  for  the  preservation  of  that  beao- 
tifhl  seat,  as  a  matter  of  personal  favor,  in  vrhicb 
he  found  himself  deeply  interested. 

Colonel  Everard,  when  he  had  finished  bi« 
letter,  did  not  find  himself  greatly  risen  in  his 
own  opinion.  In  the  course  of  his  political  con- 
duct, he  had  till  this  hour  avoided  mixing  up 
personal  motives  with  his  public  grotinds  of 
action,  and  yet  he  now  felt  himself  making:  such 
a  composition.  But  he  comforted  himself,  or  at 
least  silenced  this  unpleaslng  recollection,  with 
the  consideration,  that  the  weal  of  Britain, 
studied  under  the  aspect  of  the  times,  abBolntely 
required  that  Cromwell  should  be  at  the  head  of 
the  government ;  and  that  the  Interest  of  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  or  rather  his  safety  and  his  existence, 
no  less  emphatically  demanded  the  prescrvatloi] 
of  Woodstock,  and  his  residence  there.  Wae  it  a 
fault  of  his,  that  the  same  road  should  lead  to 
both  these  ends,  or  that  his  private  Interest,  and 
that  of  the  country,  should  happen  to  mix  In  the 
same  letter  ?  He  hardened  himself,  therefore,  to 
the  act,  made  up  and  addressed  his  packet  to  the 
Lord-General,  and  then  sealed  It  with  his  aeal  of 
arms.  This  done,  he  lay  back  In  his  chair  ;  and, 
in  spite  of  his  expectations  to  the  contrary,  fell 
asleep  in  the  coarse  of  his  reflections,  onxloas 
and  harassing  as  they  were,  and  did  not  awaken 
until  the  cold  gray  light  of  dawn  waa  peeping 
through  the  eastern  orieL 

He  started  at  first,  rousing  himself  with  the 
sensation  of  one  who  awakes  in  a  place  unknown 
to  him ;  but  the  localities  instantly  forced  them* 
selves  on  his  recollection.    The  lamp  bomiit^ 
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dimly  in  the  socket,  the  wood  fire  almost  e}ctlii- 
gnished  in  it?  own  white  embers,  the  gloomy 
pictare  over  the  chimney-piece,  the  sealed  packet 
on  the  table— nail  reminded  him  of  the  events  of 
yesterday,  and  his  deliberations  of  the  sacceedin^^ 
night. 

"  There  is  no  help  for  it,"  he  said ;  "  it  mnst 
be  Cromwell  or  anarchy.  And  probably  the 
sense  that  his  title,  as  head  of  the  Ezecntive 
Government,  is  derived  merely  from  popular 
consent,  may  check  the  too  natural  proneness  of 
power  to  render  itself  arbitrary.  If  he  govern 
by  Parliaments,  and  with  regard  to  the  pririlegea 
of  the  subject,  wherefore  not  Oliver  as  well  as 
Charles?  But  I  must  take  measures  for  having 
this  conveyed  safely  to  the  hands  of  this  ftiture 
sovcteign  prince.  It  will  be  weD  to  take  the 
first  word  of  Influence  with  htm,  since  there 
must  be  many  who  wHI  not  hesitate  to  recom- 
mend  counsels  more  violent  and  precipitate.^* 

He  determined  to  Intrust  the  important  packet 
to  the  charge  of  Wildrake,  whose  rashness  was 
never  so  distinguished,  as  when  by  any  chance 
he  was  led  idle  and  unemployed;  besides,  even 
ifhl8f»ith  had  not  been  otherwise  unimpeach- 
able, the  obligations  which  he  owed  to  his  fHend 
Everard  must  have  rendered  it  such. 

These  conclusions  passed  throusrh  Colonel 
Everard's  mind,  as,  collecting  the  remains  of 
wood  in  the  chimney,  he  gathered  them  into  a 
hearty  blaze,  to  remove  the  uncomfortable  feeling 
of  chillnesB  which  pervaded  his  limbs ;  and  by 
the  time  he  was  a  little  more  warm,  again  sunk 
into  a  slumber,  which  was  only  dispelled  by  the 
beams  of  morning  peeping  into  his  apartment. 

He  arose,  roused  himself,  walked  up  and  down 
the  room,  and  looked  fhnn  the  large  oriel  win- 
dow on  the  nearest  objects,  which  were  the 
untrlmmed  hedges  and  neglected  walks  of  a  cer- 
tain wilderness,  as  it  is  called  in  ancient  treatises 
on  gardening,  which,  kept  of  yore  well  ordered, 
and  in  all  the  pride  of  the  topiary  art,  presented 
a  snccesfllon  of  yew-trees  cut  Into  fhntastlc  forms, 
of  close  alleys,  and  of  open  walks,  filling  about 
two  or  three  acres  of  ground  on  that  side  of  the 
Lodge,  and  forming  a  boundary  between  its  im- 
merHate  precincts  and  the  open  Park.  Its  en- 
closure was  now  broken  down  in  many  places, 
and  the  hinds  with  their  fewns  fed  free  and  un- 
Blartled  up  to  the  very  windows  of  the  sylvan 
palace. 

This  had  been  a  favorite  scene  of  Markham's 
r.ports  when  a  boy.  He  could  still  distinguish, 
though  now  grown  out  of  shape,  the  verdant  bat- 
tlements of  a  Gothic  castle,  all  created  by  the 
gardener's  shears,  at  which  he  was  accustomed 
to  phoot  his  arrows ;  or,  stalking  before  it  like 
the  Kniirht-crrants  of  whom  he  read,  was  wont 
to  blow  hi*?  horn,  and  bid  defiance  to  the  sup- 
posml  giant  or  Paynlm  knight,  by  whom  it  was 
garrisoned.  He  remembered  how  he  used  to 
ti*aln  his  cousin,  though  several  years  younger 
than  himself,  to  bear  a  part  In  those  revels  of  his 
boyish  fancy,  and  to  play  the  character  of  an  elfin 
3  28- 


page,  or  a  fairy,  or  an  enchanted  princess.  He 
remembered,  too,  many  particulars  of  their  later 
acquaintance,  from  which  he  had  been  almost 
noceBsarlly  led  to  the  conclusion,  that  from  an 
early  period  their  parents  had  entertained  some 
idea,  that  there  might  be  a  well-fitted  match  be- 
twixt his  fair  cousin  and  himself.  A  thousand 
visions,  formed  in  so  bright  a  prospect,  had  van- 
ished along  with  it,  but  now  returned  like  shad- 
ows, to  remind  him  of  all  he  had  lost— and  for 
what  ?— "For  the  sake  of  England,"  his  proud 
consciousness  replied,—"  of  England,  in  danger 
of  becoming  the  prey  at  once  of  bigotry  and  tyr- 
anny." And  he  strengthened  himself  with  the 
recollection,  "If  I  have  sacrificed  my  private 
happiness,  it  is  that  my  country  may  enjoy  liber- 
ty of  conscience,  and  personal  fireedom;  which, 
under  a  weak  prince  and  usurping  statesman, 
she  was  but  too  likely  to  have  lost.'* 

But  the  busy  fiend  in  his  breast  would  not  be 
repulsed  by  the  bold  answer.  "  Has  thy  resist- 
ance," it  demanded,  "  availed  thy  country,  Mark- 
ham  Everard  ?  Lies  not  England,  after  so  much 
bloodshed,  and  so  much  misery,  as  low  beneath 
the  sword  of  a  fortunate  soldier,  as  formerly  un- 
der the  sceptre  of  an  encroaching  prince  ?  Are 
Parliament,  or  what  remains  of  them,  fitted  to 
contend  with  a  leader,  master  of  his  soldiers* 
hearts,  as  bold  and  subtle  as  he  is  Impenetrable 
in  his  designs?  This  General  who  holds  the 
army,  and  by  that  the  fate  of  the  nation  in  his 
hand,  will  he  lay  down  his  power  because  philos- 
ophy would  pronounce  it  his  duty  to  become  a 
subject?" 

He  dared  not  answer  that  his  knowledge  of 
Cromwell  authorized  him  to  expect  any  such  act 
of  self-denial.  Tet  still  he  considered  that  in 
times  of  such  Infinite  difflcnlty,  that  must  be  the 
best  government,  however  littie  desirable  in  it- 
self, which  should  most  speedily  restore  peace  to 
the  land,  and  stop  the  wounds  which  the  con- 
tending parties  were  daily  Inlllcting  on  each 
other.  He  imagined  that  Cromwell  was  the 
only  authority  under  which  a  steady  government 
could  be  formed,  and  therefore  had  attached  him- 
self to  his  fortime,  though  not  without  consider- 
able and  recurring  doubts,  how  far  serving  the 
views  of  this  impenetrable  and  mysterious  Gen- 
eral was  consistent  with  the  principles  tmder 
which  he  had  assumed  arms. 

While  these  things  passed  In  his  mind,  Eve- 
rard looked  upon  the  packet  which  lay  on  the  ta- 
ble addressed  to  the  Lord-General,  and  which  he 
had  made  up  before  sleep.  He  hesitated  several 
times,  when  he  remembered  its  purport,  and  in 
what  degree  he  must  stand  committed  with  that 
personage,  and  bound  to  support  his  plans  of  ag- 
grandizement, when  once  that  commimication  | 
was  in  Oliver  Cromweirs  posaession. 

"  Yet  it  must  be  so,"  ho  said  at  last,  with  a 
deep  sigh.  "  Among  the  contending  parties,  he 
is  the  strongest— the  wisest  and  most  moderate— 
and  ambitious  though  he  be,  perhaps  not  the 
most  dangerous.     Some  one  must  be  trusted 
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with  power  to  preserve  and  enforce  general  or> 
der,  ana  who  can  poateBs  or  wield  eucb  power 
like  him  that  is  head  of  the  victorious  anniee  of 
England  ?  Come  what  will  in  ftitare,  peace  and 
the  restoration  of  law  onght  to  be  our  first  and 
mof  t  pressing  object.  This  remnant  of  a  parlia- 
ment cannot  keep  their  ground  against  the  army, 
by  mere  appeal  to  the  sanction  of  opinion.  If 
they  design  to  reduce  the  soldiery,  it  must  be  by 
actual  warftre.  and  the  land  has  been  too  long 
steeped  in  blood.  But  Cromwell  may,  and  I 
trust  will,  make  a  moderate  accommodation  with 
them,  on  grounds  by  which  peace  may  be  pre- 
served ;  and  it  Is  to  this  which  we  must  look  and 
trust  for  a  settlement  of  the  kingdom,  alas  1  and 
for  the  chance  of  protecting  my  obstinate  kins- 
man from  the  consequenoes  of  hia  honest  though 
absurd  pertinacity." 

Silencing  some  internal  fbelings  of  doubt  and 
reluctance  by  such  reasoning  as  this,  Markham 
Everard  continued  in  his  resolution  to  unite  him- 
self with  Cromwell  in  the  struggle  which  was 
evidently  approaching  betwixt  the  civil  and  mili- 
tary authorities ;  not  as  the  course  which,  if  at 
perfect  liberty,  he  would  have  preferred  adopting, 
but  as  the  best  choice  between  two  dangerous 
extremities  to  which  the  times  had  reduced  him. 
He  could  not  help  trembling,  however,  when  he 
recollected  that  his  ikther,  though  hitherto  the 
admirer  of  Cromwell,  as  the  implement  by  whom 
so  many  marvels  had  been  wrought  in  England, 
might  not  be  disposed  to  unite  with  his  interest 
against  that  of  the  Long  Parliament,  of  which  he 
had  been,  till  partly  laid  aside  by  continued  in- 
disposition, an  active  and  leading  member.  This 
doubt  also  he  was  obliged  to  swallow,  or  stran- 
gle, as  he  might ;  but  consoled  himself  with  the 
ready  aigument,  that  it  was  impossible  his  fa- 
ther could  see  matters  in  another  light  than  that 
in  which  they  occurred  to  himself. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

DxTEBMiNED  at  length  to  dispatch  his  packet 
to  the  General  without  delay,  Colonel  Everard 
approached  the  door  of  the  apartment,  in  whidt, 
as  was  evident  from  the  heavy  breatiihig  within, 
the  prisoner  Wildrake  enjoyed  a  deep  shimber, 
under  the  influence  of  liquor  at  once  and  of  fh- 
tigue.  In  turning  the  key,  the  bolt,  which  waa 
lather  rusty,  made  a  resistance  so  noisy,  as  part- 
ly to  attract  the  sleeper's  attention,  though  not  to 
awake  him.  Everard  stood  by  his  bedside,  as  he 
heard  him  mutter,  "  Is  it  morning  already,  Jailer? 
—Why,  you  dog«  an  yon  had  but  a  cast  of  human- 
ity In  you,  you  would  qualliy  your  vile  news  with 
a  cup  of  sack ;— hanging  is  sorry  work,  my  mas- 
ters—and sorrow's  dry." 

"Up,  Wildrake— up.  thou  ill-omened  dream- 
er," said  his  friend,  shaking  him  by  the  collar. 

"  Hands  off  I "  answered  the  sleeper.—"  I  can 
climb  a  ladder  without  help,  I  trow.''— He  then 
sale  up  In  the  bed,  and  opening  his  eyes,  stared 
around  him.  and  exclaimed, ''Zounds  I  2fark,iait 


only  thou  ?  I  thought  it  was  all  over  me— fottsit 
were  struck  from  my  legs— rope  drawn  round ni> 
gullet  — irons  knocked  off  my  hands — hempen 
cravat  tucked  ou— all  ready  for  a  dance  in  the 
open  element  upon  slight  footia?." 

"Truce  with  thy  folly,  Wildrake;  sure  ttie 
devil  of  drink,  to  whom  thou  hast,  I  think,  sold 
thyself " 

"  For  a  hogshead  of  sack,"  Interrupted  Wild* 
rake :  "  the  bargain  was  made  in  a  cellar  in  the 
Vintry." 

"  I  am  as  mad  as  thou  art.  to  trust  any  thing 
to  thee,"  said  Markham ;  ^'  I  scarce  beUere  thou 
hast  thy  senses  yet" 

''What  should  aU  me?"  said  Wildrake— "^ I 
trust  I  have  not  tasted  liquor  in  my  sleep,  saTisg 
that  I  dreamed  of  drinking  smaU-beer  with  Old 
NoU,  of  hla  own  brewing.  But  do  not  look  so 
glum,  man— I  am  the  same  Boger  WUdrake,  thai 
I  ever  was ;  as  wild  aa  a  mallard,  but  as  true  aa 
a  game>coek.  I  am  thine  own  chum,  maa  — 
bound  to  thee  by  thy  kind  deeds— dwincfM  te- 
n^fiekh^Gk&n  is  Latin  for  it ;  and  wliere  is  the 
thing  thou  wilt  charge  me  with,  tliat  I  wifl  not, 
or  dare  not  execute,  were  it  to  pick  the  derlTa 
teeth  with  my  rapier,  after  he  had  breaktuted 
upon  roundheads  ?  " 

"You  will  drive  me  mad,"  said  Bvenrd.— 
*'  When  I  am  about  to  intrust  all  I  have  most  val- 
uable on  earth  to  your  management,  your  conduet 
and  language  are  those  of  a  mere  Bedlamite. 
Last  night  I  made  aUowance  for  thy  drunken 
fhry ;  but  who  can  endure  thy  morning  madness  ? 
—it  is  unsafe  for  thjrself  and  me,  Wildrake— it  is 
unldnd— I  might  say  ungratcfhl." 

"  Nay,  do  not  say  tAo/,  my  friend,"  said  the 
cavalier,  with  some  show  of  feeling ;  "  and  do 
not  Judge  of  me  with  a  severity  that  cannot  ap- 
ply to  such  as  I  am.  We  who  have  lost  our  all 
in  these  sad  Jara,  who  are  compelled  to  shift  for 
our  living,  not  ttom  day  to  day,  but  Arom  meal  to 
meal— we  whose  only  hiding-place  is  the  Jail, 
whose  prospect  of  final  repose  is  the  gallows, — 
what  canst  thou  exi>ect  fkom  us,  but  to  bear  such 
a  lot  with  a  light  heart,  sIdc«  we  should  break 
down  under  It  with  a  heavy  one  ?  " 

This  was  spoken  in  a  tone  of  feeling  which 
found  a  responding  string  in  Everard's  bosom. 
He  took  his  friend's  hand,  and  pressed  it  kindly. 

"  Nay,  if  I  seem  harsh  to  thee,  Wildrake.  I 
profess  it  was  for  thine  own  sake  more  than 
mine.  I  know  thou  hast  at  the  bottom  of  thy 
levity,  as  deep  a  principle  of  honor  and  feeling 
as  ever  governed  a  human  heart  But  thou  art 
thoughtless — thou  art  rash— audi  protest  to  thee, 
that  wert  thou  to  betray  thyself  in  this  matter, 
in  which  I  trust  thee,  the  evil  consequences  to 
myself  would  not  afflict  me  more  than  the  thought 
of  patting  thee  into  such  danger." 

"  Nay,  if  you  Uke  it  on  that  tone,  Mark,"  said 
the  cavalier,  making  an  effort  to  laugh,  evidently 
that  he  might  conceal  a  tendency  to  a  difiRerent 
emotion,  "  thou  wilt  make  children  of  na  both— 
babes  and  sucklings,  by  the  hilt  of  thia  ItUbo.— 
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Oume,  tract  me ;  I  ca&  be  csatUMifl  when  time  re- 
qoiTM  it— DO  man  erer  taw  me  drink  when  an 
aleit  was  expected— and  not  one  poor  pint  of 
wine  will  I  taste  until  I  have  managed  this  mat- 
ter for  thee.  Well,  I  am  thy  secretary— clerk— I 
hod  forgot— and  carry  thy  dispatches  to  Crom- 
well, taking  good  heed  not  to  be  surprised  or 
choused  out  of  my  lump  of  loyalty  [striking  Ma 
I  finger  on  the  packet],  and  I  am  to  deliver  it  to 
the  most  loyal  hands  to  which  it  is  most  humbly 
addressed— Adzooks,  Mark,  think  of  it  a  moment 
longer— Sordy  thon  wilt  not  carry  thy  perverse- 
neas  so  fiir  as  to  strike  in  with  this  bloody-mind- 
ed rebel  ?— Bid  me  give  him  three  inches  of  my 
dudgeon-dagger,  and  I  will  do  it  much  more  will- 
ingly than  present  him  with  thy  packet." 

'*  Go  to,"  replied  Ererard,  ''  this  is  beyond 
our  bargain.  If  you  will  help  me,  it  ia  well ;  if 
not,  let  me  loee  no  time  in  detxiting  with  thee, 
since  I  think  every  moment  an  age  till  the  packet 
is  in  the  General's  possession.  It  is  the  only 
way  left  me  to  obtain  some  protection,  and  a 
place  of  reftige  for  my  ancle  and  his  daughter." 

''  That  being  the  case,"  said  the  cavaUer, ''  I 
will  not  spare  the  spur.  My  nag  np  yonder  at 
the  town  will  be  ready  for  the  road  in  a  trioe, 
and  thou  mayst  reckon  on  my  being  with  Old 
NoU— thy  General,  I  mean— in  as  short  time  as 
man  and  horse  may  c(»siime  betwixt  Woodstock 
and  Windsor,  where  I  think  I  shall  for  the  pres- 
ent find  thy  fHend  keeping  possession  where  he 
has  slain." 

''  Hush,  not  a  word  of  that.  Since  we  parted 
last  night,  I  have  shaped  thee  a  path  which  will 
suit  thee  better  than  to  assume  the  decency  of 
langnage  and  of  outward  manner,  of  wldch  thou 
hast  so  little.  I  have  acquainted  the  General 
that  thou  hast  been  by  bad  example  and  bad  edn- 
catUm ^'* 

^  Which  is  to  be  Interpreted  by  contraries,  I 
hopo,"  said  Wildrake ;  *^  for  sure  I  have  been  as 
well  bom  and  bred  up  as  any  hul  of  Leicester- 
shire might  desire." 

''  Now,  I  prithee,  hush— thou  hast,  I  say,  by 
bad  example  become  at  one  time  a  malignant, 
and  mixed  in  the  par^  of  the  late  King.  Bat 
seeing  what  things  were  wrought  in  the  nation 
by  the  General,  thon  liast  come  to  a  clearness 
touching  his  calling  to  be  a  great  implement  in 
the  settlement  of  these  dlstraoted  kingdoms. 
This  account  of  thee  will  not  only  lead  him  to 
pass  over  some  of  thy  eccentricities,  should  they 
break  out  in  spite  of  thee,  but  will  also  give  thee 
an  interest  with  him  as  being  more  especially  at- 
tached to  his  own  person." 

**  Doubtless,"  said  Wildrake,  '*  as  every  fisher 
oves  best  the  trouts  that  are  of  his  own  tick- 
Zing." 

"  It  is  likely,  I  think,  he  will  send  thee  hither 
with  letters  to  me,"  said  the  Colonel,  **  enabling 
me  to  put  a  stop  to  the  proceedings  of  these  se- 
questrators, and  to  give  poor  old  Sir  Henry  Lee 
permission  to  linger  out  his  days  among  the  oaks 
he  loves  to  look  upon.    I  have  made  this  my  re- 


quest to  General  Cromwell,  and  I  think  my  ftu 
ther*8  friendship  and  my  own  may  stretch  so  fhr 
on  his  regard  without  risk  of  cracking:,  especially 
standing  matters  as  they  now  do— tliou  dost 
understand  ?  " 

"  Entirely  well,"  said  the  cavalier ;  "  stretch, 
quotha  1— I  would  rather  stretch  a  rope  than  hold 
commerce  with  the  old  King-killing:  mfBan.  But 
I  have  said  I  will  be  guided  by  thee,  Markham, 
and  rat  me  but  I  will." 

"  Be  cautious,  then,"  said  Everard,  "  mark 
wen  what  he  does  and  says— more  especially  what 
be  does ;  for  Oliver  Is  one  of  those  whose  mind  is 
better  known  by  his  actions  than  by  his  words— 
and  stay— I  warrant  thee  thou  wert  setting  off 
without  a  cross  in  thy  purse  ?  " 

"Too  true,  Mark,"  said  Wildrake ;  "  the  last 
noble  melted  last  night  among  yonder  blackguard 
troopers  of  yours." 

"Well,  Roger,"  replied  the  Colonel,  "that  is 
easily  mended."  So  saying,  he  slipped  his  purse 
into  his  friend^s  hand.  "  But  art  thou  not  an  in- 
considerate weather-bralned  fellow,  to  set  forth 
as  thou  wert  about  to  do,  without  any  thing 
to  bear  thy  charges;  what  oouldst  thou  have 
done  ?  " 

"  Faith,  I  never  thought  of  that ;  I  must  have 
cried  Standi  I  suppose,  to  the  first  pursy  tovms- 
man  or  greasy  gnuder  that  I  met  o^  the  heath- 
it  is  many  a  good  fellow^s  shift  In  these  bad 
times." 

"  Go  to,"  said  Everard  ;  "  be  cautious— use 
none  of  your  loose  acquaintance  —  role  your 
tongue— beware  of  the  wine-pot— for  there  Is 
little  danger  If  thon  couldst  only  but  keep  thy- 
self sober— Be  moderate  in  speech,  and  forbear 
oaths  or  vaunting." 

"  In  short,  metamorphose  myself  Into  such  a 
prig  as  thou  art,  Mark.— Well,"  said  Wildrake, 
"  so  for  as  outside  will  go.  I  think  I  can  make  a 
Hope-<in-Mgh-Bomby  *  as  well  as  thou  canst.  Ah  I 
those  were  merry  days  when  we  saw  Mills  pro- 
sent  Bomby  at  the  Fortune  play-house,  Mark,  ere 
I  lud  lost  my  laced  cloak  and  the  Jewel  in  my 
ear,  or  thou  hadst  gotten  the  wrinkle  on  thy 
brow,  and  the  puritanic  twist  of  thy  mustache  I " 

"They  were  like  most  worWly  pleasures, 
Wildrake,"  replied  Everard, "  sweet  in  the  mouth 
and  bitter  in  digestion.— But  away  with  thee  ; 
and  when  thou  bring*st  back  my  answer,  thou 
wilt  find  me  either  here  or  at  Saint  George's  Inn, 
at  the  little  borough.— Good  hxck  to  thee— Be 
but  cautious  how  thou  beareet  thyself." 

The  Colonel  remained  in  deep  meditation.— 
"I  think,"  he  said,  "I  have  not  pledged  myself 
too  for  to  the  General.  A  breach  between  him 
and  the  Parliament  seems  inevitable,  and  would 
thrr»w  England  back  Into  civil  war,  of  which  all 
men  are  wearied.  He  may  dislike  my  mcsscn- 
gor—yet  that  I  do  not  greatly  fear.  He  knows  I 
would  choose  such  as  I  can  myself  depend  on, 

*  A  poitanle  obiurmoter  in  om  of  BMkamont  and  FUtoher^ 
playa. 
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md  hatli  dealt  enongli  with  the  etricter  sort  to 
be  aware  that  there  are  among  them,  aa  well  aa 
elsewhere,  men  who  can  hide  two  foces  under 
one  hood." 


CHAPTER  Vm. 

•      For  th«ra  in  lofty  air  wu  Men  to  tUnd 
The  ttem  Protector  of  th«  conquer'd  l«nd  ; 
Drawn  In  tliat  look  with  which  h«  wept  and  iwore, 
Turned  out  the  members,  and  made  fast  the  door, 
Kidding  the  honM  of  every  knave  and  drone. 
Forced— UKnifh  it  grieved  hie  eoal— to  role  aloiM. 

lU  Framk  Clmf«al(/>.— CsABBB. 

Lkatiko  Colonel  Everard  to  his  meditationa, 
we  follow  the  jolly  cavalier,  his  companion,  who, 
before  monnting  at  the  George,  did  not  faM  to 
treat  himself  to  hie  morning  dranght  of  eggs  and 
mhscadine,  to  enable  him  to  Ikce  the  harvest 
wind. 

Although  he  had  euflfered  himself  to  be  sunk 
in  the  extrayagant  license  which  was  practised 
by  the  cavaliors,  as  if  to  oppose  their  conduct  in 
every  point  to  the  precisenees  of  their  enemies, 
yetWildrako,  well-bom  and  well-educated,  and 
endowed  with  good  natural  parts,  and  a  heart 
which  even  debauchery,  and  the  wild  life  of  a 
roaring  cavalier,  had  not  been  able  entirely  to 
corrupt,  moved  on  his  present  embassy  with  a 
strange  mixture  of  feelings,  such  as  perhaps  he 
had  never  in  his  life  before  experienced. 

His  feelings  as  a  loyalist  led  him  to  detest 
Cromwell,  whom  in  other  circumstances  he 
would  scarce  have  wished  to  see,  except  in  a 
field  of  battle,  where  he  could  have  had  the 
pleasure  to  exchange  pistol-shots  with  him. 
But  with  this  hatred  there  was  mixed  a  certain 
degree  of  fear.  Always  victorious  wherever  he 
fought,  the  remarkable  person  whom  Wildrake 
was  now  approaching  had  acquired  that  influence 
over  the  minds  of  his  enemies,  which  constant 
success  is  so  apt  to  inspire— they  dreaded  while 
they  hated  him— and  Joined  to  these  feelings, 
was  a  restless  roeddling  curiosity,  which  made  a 
particular  feature  in  Wildrake's  character,  who, 
liaving  long  had  little  business  of  his  own,  and 
caring  nothing  about  that  which  he  had,  was 
easily  attracted  by  the  desire  of  seeing  whatever 
was  curious  or  interesting  around  him. 

**  I  should  like  to  see  the  old  rascal  after  all," 
be  said,  ^'were  it  but  to  say  that  I  had  seen 
him." 

He  reached  Windsor  in  the  afternoon,  and 
felt  on  his  arrival  the  strongest  inclination  to 
take  up  his  residence  at  some  of  his  old  haunts, 
when  he  had  occasionally  fk^uented  that  fair 
town  in  gayer  days.  But  resisting  all  tempta- 
l!ons  of  this  kind,  he  went  courageously  to  the 
principal  inn,  flrom  which  its  ancient  emblem, 
the  Garter,  had  long  disappeared.  The  master, 
too,  whom  Wildrake,  experienced  in  his  knowl- 
edge of  landlords  and  hostelries,  had  remembered 
a  dashing  Mine  Host  of  Queen  Besses  school,  had 
now  sobered  down  to  the  temper  of  the  times, 
■hook  his  head  when  he  spoke  of  the  Parliament, 


wielded  hia  spigot  with  fin  gravity  of  a  priest 
conducting  a  sacrifice,  wished  England  a  happj 
issue  out  of  all  her  afliictions,  and  greatly  lauded 
his  Excellency  the  Lord-General.  Wildrake  alao 
remarked,  that  his  wine  was  better  than  it  was 
wont  to  be,  ihe  Puritans  having  an  excellent 
gift  at  detecting  every  fallacy  in  that  matter ;  and 
that  liis  measures  were  less  and  hla  charges 
larger— cirtumstances  which  he  was  induced  to 
attend  to,  by  mine  host  talking  a  good  deal  abont 
his  conscience. 

He  was  told  by  this  important  personage, 
that  the  Lord-General  received  ftankly  all  sorts 
of  persons ;  and  that  he  might  obtain  access  to 
him  next  morning,  at  eight  o'clock,  for  the 
trouble  of  presenting  himself  at  the  Caatle-gate, 
and  announcing  himself  as  the  bearer  of  dis- 
patches to  his  Excellency. 

To  the  Castle  the  disguised  cavalier  repaired 
at  the  hour  appointed.  Admittance  was  freely 
permitted  to  him  by  the  red-coated  soldier,  who, 
with  austere  k>oka,  and  hla  musket  on  his  shoul- 
der, mounted  giurd  at  the  external  gate  of  that 
noble  building.  Wildrake  passed  through  the 
underward  or  court,  gazing  aa  he  passed  upon  the 
beautifhl  Chapel,  which  had  but  lately  received, 
in  darkness  and  silence,  the  unhonored  remains 
of  the  slaughtered  King  of  England.  Bough  as 
WUdrake  was,  the  recollection  of  this  circum- 
atance  aflbcted  him  so  strongly,  that  he  had 
neariy  ttimed  back  in  a  sort  of  horror,  rather  than 
fiice  the  dark  and  daring  man,  to  whom,  amongst 
all  the  actora  in  that  melancholy  aflhir,  its  tragic 
conclusion  was  chiefly  to  be  imputed.  Bat  he 
felt  the  necessity  of  subduing  all  sentiments  of 
this  nature,  and  compelled  himself  to  proceed  in 
a  negotiation  intrusted  to  his  conduct  by  one  to 
whom  he  was  so  much  obliged  as  Colonel  Svc- 
rard.  At  the  ascent,  which  passed  by  the  fionnd 
Tower,  he  looked  to  the  ensign-staff,  from  which 
the  banner  of  Enghmd  was  wont  to  float.  It  wa« 
gone,  with  all  its  rich  emblazonry,  its  gorgeous 
quarteringe,  and  splendid  embroidery;  and  in 
its  room  waved  that  of  the  Commonwealth,  the 
cross  of  Saint  George,  in  its  colors  of  blae  and 
red,  not  yet  intersected  by  the  diagonal  cross  of 
Scotland,  which  was  soon  after  assumed,  as  if  in 
evidmice  of  England's  conquest  over  her  ancient 
enemy.  This  change  of  ensigns  increased  the 
train  of  hia  gloomy  reflections,  in  which,  al* 
though  contrary  to  his  wont,  he  became  so  de^ly 
wrapped,  that  the  first  thing  which  recalled  him 
to  himself,  was  the  challenge  fh>m  the  sentinel,  ac- 
companied with  a  stroke  of  the  butt  of  his  mus- 
ket on  the  pavement,  with  an  emphasis  which 
made  Wildrake  start 

"  Whither  away,  and  who  are  you  T " 
"The  bearer  of  a  packet,"  answered  Wild- 
rake, *'  to  the  worshlpftal  the  Lord-General." 
"  Stand  till  I  call  the  olflcer  of  the  guard," 
The  corporal  made  his  appearance,  distin- 
guished above  those  of  his  command  by  a  dou- 
ble quantity  of  band  round  his  neck,  a  double 
height  of  steeple-crowned  hat,  a  Uiger  allowance 
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ef  cloak,  and  a  treble  proportion  of  Bour  gravity 
of  aspect.  It  might  be  read  on  hie  conntenance, 
tbat  he  was  one  of  those  resohite  enthusiasts  to 
"Whom  Ollrer  owed  his  conquests,  whose  reli- 
gious zeal  made  them  even  more  than  a  match  for 
the  high-spirited  and  high-bom  cavaliers,  that 
cxhaui^ted  their  valor  in  vain  defence  of  their 
Bovereii^'s  person  and  crown.  He  looked  with 
solemnity  at  Wildrake,  as  if  he  was  making  in 
his  own  mind  an  inventory  of  his  features  and 
dress;  and  having  fhlly  perused  them,  he  re- 
quired "  to  know  his  business.** 

"My  business,**  said  Wildrake,  as  firmly  as 
he  could— for  the  close  investigation  of  this  man 
had  given  tiim  some  unpleasant  nervous  sensa- 
tions—"my  business  is  with  your  General.** 

**  With  his  Excellency  the  Lord-Oeneral,  thou 
wouMst  say?**  replied  the  corporal.  "Thy 
speech,  my  friend,  savors  too  little  of  the  rever- 
ence due  to  his  Excellency.'* 

"  D— n  his  ExceDency  I  **  was  at  the  lips  of 
the  cavalier;  but  prudence  kept  guard,  and  per- 
mitted not  the  offensive  words  to  escape  the  bar- 
rier.   He  only  bowed,  and  was  silent. 

"  Follow  me,**  said  the  starched  figure  whom 
he  addressed;  and  Wildrake  followed  him  ac- 
cordingly into  the  guard-house,  whidi  exhibited 
an  Interior  characteristic  of  the  times,  and  very 
different  from  what  such  military  stations  pre- 
sent at  the  present  day. 

By  the  fire  sat  two  or  three  musketeers,  lis- 
tening to  one  who  was  expounding  some  reli- 
gious myf*tery  to  them.  He  began  half  beneath 
his  breath,  but  in  tones  of  great  volubility,  which 
tones,  as  he  approached  the  conclusion,  became 
sharp  and  eager,  as  challenging  either  instant 
answer  or  silent  acquiescence.  The  audience 
seemed  to  listen  to  the  speaker  with  immovable 
features,  only  answering  him  with  clouds  of 
tobacco^moke,  which  they  rolled  ftom  under 
their  thick  mustaches.  On  a  bench  lay  a  soldier 
on  his  fhce ;  whether  asleep,  or  in  a  fit  of  con- 
templation, it  was  impossible  to  decide.  In  the 
midst  of  the  floor  stood  an  officer,  as  he  seemed 
by  his  embroidered  shoulder-belt  and  scarf 
round  his  waist,  otherwise  very  plainly  attired, 
who  was  engaged  in  drilling  a  stout  bumpkin, 
lately  enlisted,  to  the  manual,  as  it  was  then 
used.  The  motions  and  words  of  command  were 
twenty  at  the  very  least;  and  until  they  were 
regularly  brought  to  an  end,  the  corporal  did  not 
permit  Wildrake  either  to  sit  down  or  move  fbN 
ward  beyond  the  threshold  of  the  guard-bouse. 
So  he  had  to  listen  in  succession  to— Poise  your 
mnskot— Rest  your  musket— Ck)ck  your  musket- 
Handle  your  primers— and  many  other  forgotten 
words  of  discipline,  until  at  length  the  words, 
"  Order  your  musket,**  ended  the  drlD  for  the 
time. 

"Thy  name,  friend,**  said  the  officer  to  the 
recruit,  when  the  lesson  was  over. 

"  fiphraim,**  answered  the  fellow,  with  an  af- 
fected twang  through  the  nose. 

''  And  what  besides  Bphnim  ?  ** 


"Ephraim  Cobb,  ftom  the  godly  dty  of  Glo- 
cester,  where  I  have  dwe  t  for  seven  years,  serv- 
ing apprentice  to  a  praiseworthy  cordwalner.** 

"It  is  a  goodly  craft,**  answered  the  ofHcer; 
"  but  casting  in  thy  lot  with  ours,  doubt  not  that 
thou  Shalt  be  set  beyond  thine  awl,  and  thy  last  to 
boot** 

A  grim  smile  of  the  speaker  accompanied  this 
poor  attempt  at  a  pun ;  and  then  turning  round 
to  the  corporal,  who  stood  two  paces  off,  with  the 
ISeu^  of  one  who  seemed  desirous  of  speaking, 
said,  "  How  now,  corporal,  what  tidings  ?  '* 

"  Here  is  one  with  a  packet,  an  please  your 
Excellency,'*  said  the  coriwral— "  Surely  my  spirit 
doth  not  rejoice  in  him,  seeing  I  esteem  him  as  a 
wolf  in  sheep*s  clothing.** 

By  these  words  Wildrake  learned  that  he  was 
in  the  actual  presence  of  the  remarkable  person 
to  whom  he  was  commissioned ;  and  he  paused 
to  consider  in  what  manner  he  ought  to  address 
him. 

The  figure  of  Oliver  Cromwell  was,  as  is  gen- 
erally known,  in  no  way  prepossessing.  He  was 
of  middle  stature,  strong  and  coarsely  made,  with 
harah  and  severe  f!satures.  Indicative,  however, 
of  much  natural  sagacity  and  deptti  of  thought. 
His  eyes  were  gray  and  piercing ;  his  nose  too 
large  in  proportion  to  his  other  features,  and  of 
a  reddish  hue. 

His  manner  of  speaking,  when  he  had  the  pur- 
pose to  make  himself  distinctly  underetood,  was 
energetic  and  forcible,  though  neither  gracefhl 
nor  eloquent  No  man  could  on  such  occasion 
put  his  meaning  into  fewer  and  more  decisive 
words.  But  when,  as  it  often  happened,  he  had 
a  mind  to  play  the  orator,  for  the  benefit  of 
people's  eara,  without  enlightening  their  under- 
standing, Cromwell  was  wont  to  invest  his  mean- 
ing, or  that  which  seemed  to  be  his  meaning,  in 
such  a  mist  of  words,  surrounding  it  with  so  many 
exclusions  and  exceptions,  and  fortifying  it  with 
such  a  labyrinth  of  parentheses,  that  though  one 
of  the  most  shrewd  men  in  England,  he  was,  per- 
haps, the  most  unintelligible  speaker  that  ever 
perplexed  an  audience.  It  has  been  long  since 
said  by  the  historian,  that  a  collection  of  the  Pro- 
tector's speeches  would  make,  with  a  few  excep- 
tions, the  most  nonsensical  book  in  the  world: 
but  he  ought  to  have  added,  that  nothing  could  bo 
more  nervous,  concise,  and  intelligible,  than 
what  he  really  intended  should  be  understood. 

It  was  also  remarked  of  Cromwell,  that  though 
bom  of  a  good  flftmily^  boUi  by  fhtherand  mother, 
and  although  he  had  the  usual  opportunities  of 
education  and  breeding  connected  with  such  an 
advantage,  the  fknatic  democratic  raler  could 
never  acquire,  or  else-  disdained  to  practise,  the 
courtesies  usually  exercised  among  the  higher 
classes  in  their  intercouree  with  each  other.  His 
demeanor  was  so  blunt  as  sometimes  might  be 
termed  clownish,  yet  there  was  in  his  language 
and  manner  a  force  and  energy  corresponding  to 
his  character,  which  impressed  awe,  if  it  did  not 
impoee  respect ;  and  there  were  even  times  when 
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UiAt  dark  end  subtle  spli.t  expanded  itself,  to  as 
almost  to  coDcUiata  affection.  The  tarn  for  ha- 
mor,  which  displayed  Itself  by  fits,  was  broad, 
and  of  a  low,  and  sometimes  practical  character. 
Something  there  was  in  bis  disposition  congenial 
to  that  of  his  countrymen ;  a  contempt  of  folly,  a 
hatred  of  affectation,  and  a  dislike  of  ceremony, 
which,  joined  to  the  strong  intrinsic  qualities  of 
■ense  and  conrage,  made  him  in  many  respects 
not  an  unfit  representatiye  of  the  democrat  of 
England. 

His  religion  must  always  be  a  subject  of  much 
doubt,  and  probably  of  doubt  which  be  himself 
could  hardly  have  cleared  up.  UnquestionaUy 
there  was  a  time  in  his  life  when  he  was  sincerely 
enthusiastic,  and  when  bis  natural  tonper,  slight* 
ly  subject  to  hypochondria,  was  strongly  i^tated 
by  the  same  fiEunaticism  which  influenced  so  many 
persons  of  the  time.  On  the  other  hand,  there 
vere  periods  during  his  political  career,  when  we 
certainly  do  him  no  injustice  in  charging  him 
with  a  hypocritical  affectation.  We  shall  proba- 
bly Judge  him,  and  others  of  the  same  age,  most 
truly,  if  we  suppose  that  their  religious  profes- 
sions were  partly  Influential  in  their  own  breast, 
partly  assumed  in  compliance  \^ith  their  own  in- 
terest And  so  ingenious  is  the  human  heart  in 
deceiying  itself  as  well  as  others,  that  it  is  prob- 
able neither  Cromwell  himself,  nor  those  making 
similar  pretensions  to  distinguished  piety,  could 
exactly  haye  fixed  the  point  al  which  their  en- 
thusiasm terminated  and  their  hyi>ocriBy  com- 
menced ;  or  rather,  it  was  a  point  not  fixed  In 
Itself,  but  fluctuating  with  the  state  of  health,  of 
good  or  bad  fortune,  of  high  or  low  spirits,  affect- 
ing the  indfyidual  at  the  period. 

Such  was  the  celebrated  person,  who,  taming 
round  on  Wildrake,  and  scanning  his  countenance 
closely,  seemed  so  little  satisfied  with  what  he 
beheld,  that  he  instinctiyely  hitched  forward  his 
bdt,  so  as  to  bring  the  handle  of  his  tuck-sword 
within  his  reach.  But  yet,  (biding  his  arms  In 
tils  cloak,  as  if  upon  second  thoughts  laying  aside 
suspicion,  or  thinking  precaution  beneath  him, 
he  asked  the  cayalier  what  he  was,  and  whence 
he  came  ? 

"A  poor  gentleman,  sir,— that  Is,  my  lord,"— 
answered  Wildrake?  **last  from  Woodstock." 

*'  And  what  may  your  tidings  be,  sir  geniU- 
manf^'*  said  Cromwell,  with  an  emphasis. 
**  Truly  I  haye  seen  those  most  willing  to  take 
upon  them  that  title,  bear  themselyes  somewhat 
short  of  wise  men,  and  good  men,  and  true  men, 
with  aU  their  gentility;  yet  gentleman  was  a  good 
title  in  old  England,  when  men  remembered  what 
it  was  construed  to  mean." 

"  Yon  say  truly,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake,  snp- 
prensing,  with  difficulty,  some  of  his  usual  wild 
•xpletiyes ;  *'  formerly  gentlemen  were  found  in 
gentlemen's  places,  but  now  the  world  is  so 
changed  that  you  shall  find  the  broidered  belt  has 
changea  pUice  with  the  under  spur-leather." 

"  Say'st  thou  me  ?  "  said  the  General ;  **  I  pro- 
flM«  thou  art  a  bold  oompanion,  that  can  bandy 


words  so  wantonly  ;-^thoii  ring^st 

loud  to  be  good  metal,  methinks:    And,  coms 

again,  what  are  thy  tidings  with  me  ?  '* 

*' This  packet,"  said  Wildrake,  ''comntkended 
to  your  hands  by  Colonel  Markham  Eyerard.'' 

'*  Alas,  I  must  haye  mistaken  thee,*'  answered 
Cromwell,  mollified  at  the  mention  of  a  man's 
name  whom  he  had  great  desire  to  make  hia  own ; 
**  foiglye  as,  good  ftriend,  for  each,  we  donbt  not 
Ihou  art  Bit  thee  down,  and  commune  with  tiiy> 
self,  as  thou  may'st  nntil  we  have  examined  the 
contents  of  thy  packet— Let  him  be  k>oked  to, 
and  haye  what  he  lacks."  So  aaylng,  the  Gen- 
eral left  the  guard-house,  where  Wildrake  tocdc 
his  seat  in  the  comer,  and  awidted  with  patience 
the  issue  of  his  mission. 

The  soldiers  now  thought  themselres  oMiged 
to  treat  him  with  more  consideration,  and  crflsred 
him  a  pipe  of  Trinldado,  and  a  black  Jade  flBad 
with  October.  But  the  look  of  Cromwell,  and  the 
dangerous  situation  in  whldi  he  might  be  placed 
by  the  least  chance  of  detection.  Induced  Wild- 
rake  to  decline  these  hospitable  offers,  and 
stretching  back  In  his  diair,  and  afllecthi^  slam> 
her,  he  escaped  notice  or  conyersation,  until  a 
sort  of  aide-de-camp,  or  militai7  ofilcerin  attend- 
ance, came  to  sunmion  tiim  to  Cromwdra  pres- 
ence. 

By  this  person  he  was  guided  to  a  poetem- 
gate,  through  which  ho  entered  the  body  of  the 
Castle,  and  penetrating  through  many  prltate 
passages  and  staircases,  he  at  length  was  Intro- 
dooed  into  a  smaD  cabinet,  or  parlor,  in  whieft 
wtfs  much  rich  ftamiture,  some  bearing  ttie  royal 
cipher  displayed,  but  all  confhsed  and  dlsa^ 
ranged,  together  with  seyenU  paintliigB  In  msi- 
sire  fhmies,  haying  their  ftices  turned  towardi 
the  wall,  as  If  they  had  been  taken  down  for  tbe 
purpose  of  being  remoyed. 

In  this  scene  of  disorder,  the  ylctoriooa  Oeiv- 
eral  of  the  Commonwealth  waa  seated  in  a  large 
easy-chair,  eoyered  with  damask,  and  deeply  em- 
broidered, the  splendor  of  which  made  a  atrong 
contrast  with  the  plain,  and  eyen  homely  ^M^ 
acter  of  his  apparel ;  although  in  look  and  actieo 
he  seemed  like  one  who  felt  that  the  seat  whid) 
might  haye  In  former  days  held  a  prince,  was  not 
too  much  distinguished  Ibr  his  own  fbrtunes  and 
ambition.  Wildrake  stood  before  him,  nor  did 
he  ask  him  to  sit  down. 

*^ Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  hiiD> 
self  to  the  ofl9cerin  attendance,  **walt  in  tlM 
gallery,  but  be  within  call."  Pearson  bowrd 
and  was  retiring.  *^  Who  are  In  the  gaDery  be- 
sides?" 

**  Worthy  Mr.  Gordon,  the  chaplain,  was  hold- 
ing forth  but  now  to  Colonel  Oyerton,and  four 
captains  of  your  Excellency^  regiment" 

"We  would  have  It  so,"  said  the  GeneraJ; 
"we  would  not  there  were  any  comer  In  oor 
dwelling  where  the  hungry  soul  might  not  m«* 
with  manna.  Was  the  good  man  carried  onward 
in  his  discourse?" 

""MlghtUy  home  through,"   esMl   P^mmd: 
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**«i4  he  was  toachiojr  the  rlghttel  dftims  which 
the  army,  and  especially  year  Excellency,  hath 
acqaired,  by  becoming  the  Inetnunentfl  In  the 
great  work ;— not  Instramente  to  be  broken  asnn* 
der  and  cast  away  when  the  day  of  their  service 
is  over,  bnt  to  be  preserved,  and  held  preclons, 
and  prized  for  their  honorable  and  folthfhl  labors, 
for  which  they  have  fonght  and  marched,  and 
ftksted,  and  prayed,  and  suffered  cold  and  sorrow ; 
wbile  others,  who  would  now  gladly  see  them 
disbanded,  and  broken,  and  cashiered,  eat  of  the 
fikt,  and  drink  of  the  strong/^ 

**Ah,  good  manl'^  said  Cromwell,  *^  and  did 
he  touch  upon  this  so  feelln^y!  I  could  say 
something— but  not  now.  Begone,  Pearson,  to 
the  gallery.  Let  not  our  flriends  lay  aside  their 
swords,  but  watch  as  well  as  pray.*' 

Pearson  retired  ;  and  the  general,  holding  the 
letter  of  Bverard  in  his  hand,  looked  again  for  a 
long  while  fixedly  at  Wildrake,  as  if  considering 
in  what  strain  he  should  address  him. 

When  ho  did  speak,  it  was,  at  first,  in  one  of 
those  ambiguous  discourses  which  we  hare  al- 
ready described,  and  by  which  it  was  very  diffi- 
cult for  any  one  to  understand  his  meaning,  If, 
indeed,  he  knew  it  hlmselfl  We  shall  be  as  con- 
cise in  our  statement,  as  our  desire  to  give  the 
very  words  of  a  man  so  extraordinary  will  per^ 
mit. 

'*  This  letter,*'  he  said,  **  yon  have  brought  us 
from  your  master,  or  patron,  Matkbam  Sverard ; 
truly  an  excellent  and  honorable  gentleman  as 
ever  bore  a  sword  upon  his  tUgh,  and  one  who 
hath  ever  distinguished  himself  in  the  great  woric 
of  delivering  these  three  poor  and  unhappy  na- 
tions. Answer  me  not:  I  know  what  thou 
wouldst  say.— And  this  letter  he  hath  sent  to  me 
by  thee,  his  clerk,  or  secretary,  in  whom  he  hath 
confidence,  and  in  whom  he  prays  me  to  have 
trust,  that  there  may  be  a  carefU  messenger  be- 
tween us.  And  lastly,  he  hath  sent  thee  to  me— 
Do  not  answei>— I  know  what  thou  wouldst  say, 
'to  me,  who,  albeit,  I  am  of  that  small  consider- 
ation, that  it  would  be  too  much  honor  for  me 
even  to  bear  a  halberd  In  this  groat  and  victorious 
army  of  England,  am  nevertheless  exalted  to  the 
rank  of  holding  the  guidance  and  the  leading-staff 
thereof.— Nay,  do  not  answer,  my  friend— I  know 
what  thou  wouldst  say.  Now,  when  communing 
thus  together,  our  discourse  taketh,in  respect 
to  what  I  have  sai4,  a  threefold  aigument  or 
division :  First,  as  it  concemeth  thy  master ; 
secondly,  as  it  concemeth  us  and  our  office ; 
thirdly  and  lastly,  as  it  toucheth  thyself.  Now, 
as  concerning  this  good  and  worthy  gentleman. 
Colonel  Markham  Bverard,  truly  he  Uath  played 
the  man  from  the  beginning  of  these  unhappy 
bnffetlngs,  not  turning  to  the  right  or  to  the  left, 
but  holding  ever  in  his  eye  the  mark  at  which  he 
aimed.  Ay,  truly,  a  faithfhl,  honorable  gentle- 
man, and  one  who  may  well  call  me  friend  ;  and 
'  mly  I  am  pleased  to  think  that  he  doth  so. 
Nevertheless,  in  this  vale  of  tears,  we  must  be 
gofemed  less  by  our  private  respects  and  par- 


tlalitiea,  than  by  those  higher  principles  and 
points  of  doty,  whereupon  the  good  Colonel 
Markham  Bverard  hath  over  framed  his  pur- 
poses, as,  truly,  I  have  endeavored  to  form  mine, 
that  we  may  all  act  as  becometh  good  English- 
men and  worthy  patriots.  Then,  as  for  Wood- 
stock, it  Is  a  great  thing  which  the  good  Colonel 
asks,  that  it  should  be  taken  trom  the  spoil  of 
the  godly,  and  left  in  keeping  of  the  men  of 
Hoab,  and  especially  of  the  malignant,  Henry 
Lee,  whose  hand  hath  been  ever  against  us  when 
he  might  find  room  to  raise  it ;  I  say,  he  hatb 
asked  a  great  thing,  both  in  respect  of  himself 
and  me.  For  we  of  this  poor  but  godly  army  of 
England,  areholden,  by  those  of  the  Parliament, 
as  men  who  should  render  In  spoil  for  them,  bnt 
be  no  sharer  of  it  ourselves  ;  even  as  the  buck, 
which  the  hounds  pull  to  earth,  ftemisheth  no 
part  of  their  own  food,  but  they  are  lashed  off 
fh>m  the  carcass  with  whips,  like  those  which 
require  punishment  for  their  forwardness,  not 
reward  for  their  services.  Yet  I  speak  not  this 
BO  much  in  respect  of  this  grant  of  Woodstock, 
in  regard  that,  peihaps,  their  Lordships  of  the 
Council,  and  also  the  Committeemen  of  this  Par- 
liament, may  graciously  think  that  they  have 
given  me  a  portion  in  the  matter.  In  relation  that 
my  kinsman  Desborough  hath  an  interest  allowed 
him  therein ;  which  interest,  as  he  hath  well  de- 
served it  for  his  true  and  fltithfU  service  to  theso 
unhappy  and  devoted  countries,  so  it  would  m 
become  me  to  diminish  the  same  to  his  preju- 
dice, unless  it  were  upon  great  and  public  re- 
specta.  Thus  thou  seest  how  it  stands  virlth 
me,  my  honest  fHend,  and  in  what  mind  I  stand 
touching  thy  master's  request  to  me  ;  which  yet 
I  do  not  say  that  I  can  altogether,  or  uncondi- 
tionally, grant  or  ref^e,  but  only  tell  my  simple 
thoughts  with  regard  thereto.  Thou  understand- 
est  me,  I  doubt  not  ?  '* 

Now,  Roger  Wildrake,  with  all  the  attention 
he  had  been  able  to  pay  to  the  Lord-Qenerars 
speech,  had  got  so  much  conftased  among  the 
various  clauses  of  the  harangue,  that  his  brain 
was  bewildered,  like  that  of  a  country  down 
when  he  chances  to  get  himself  involved  among 
a  crowd  of  carriages,  and  cannot  stir  a  step  to 
get  out  of  the  way  of  one  of  them,  without  being 
in  danger  of  being  ridden  over  by  the  others. 

The  General  saw  his  look  of  peiplexity,  and 
began  a  new  oration,  to  the  same  purpose  as  be- 
fore ;— spoke  of  his  love  for  his  kind  fHend  the 
Colonel— his  regard  for  his  pious  and  godly  kins- 
man. Master  Desborough- the  great  importance 
of  the  Palace  and  Park  of  Woodstock— the  deter- 
mination of  the  Parliament  that  It  should  be  con- 
fiscated, and  the  produce  brought  Into  the  cof- 
fers of  the  state— his  own  deep  veneration  for 
the  authority  of  Parliament,  and  his  no  less  deep 
sense  of  the  ii^ustice  done  to  the  army— how  it 
was  his  wish  and  will  that  all  matters  should  be 
settled  in  an  amicable  and  fHendly  manner,  with- 
out self-seeking,  debate,  or  strife,  betwixt  those 
who  had  been  the  hands  acting,  and  such  aa  had 
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been  the  heads  goyerning,  in  that  great  national 
canse— how  he  was  willing,  truly  willing,  to  con- 
tribntc  to  this  work,  by  laying  down,  nothiscom* 
miSBion  only,  but  his  life  also,  if  it  were  requested 
of  him,  or  could  be  granted  with  safety  to  the 
poor  soldiers,  to  whom,  silly  poor  men,  he  was 
bound  to  bo  as  a  father,  seeing  that  they  had  fol- 
lowed him  with  the  duty  and  affection  of  chil- 
dren. 

And  here  he  arrived  at  another  dead  pause, 
eaving  Wild  rake  as  uncertain  as  before,  whether 
it  was  or  was  not  his  purpose  to  grant  Ck>lonel 
Everard  the  powers  he  had  asked  for  the  protec- 
tion of  Woodstock  againt  the  Parliamentary 
Commissioners.  Internally  he  began  to  enter- 
tain hopes  that  the  Justice  of  Heaven,  or  the  ef- 
fects of  remorse,  had  confounded  the  regicide's 
understanding.  But  no— he  could  see  nothing 
but  sagacity  in  that  steady  stem  eye,  which, 
while  the  tongue  poured  forth  its  periphrastic 
language  in  sudi  profusion,  seemed  to  watch  with 
severe  accuracy  the  effect  which  his  oratory  pro- 
duced on  the  listener. 

"  Egad,"  thought  the  cavalier  to  himself,  be* 
coming  a  little  fkmiliar  with  the  situation  In 
which  he  was  placed,  and  rather  impatient  of  a 
conversation  which  led  to  no  visible  conclusion 
or  termination,  "  If  Noll  were  the  devil  himself, 
as  he  is  the  deviVs  darling,  I  will  not  be  thus 
nose-led  by  him.  Fll  e*en  brusque  it  a  little,  if 
he  goes  on  at  this  rate,  and  try  if  I  can  bring  him 
to  a  more  Intelligible  mode  of  speaking.** 

Entertaining  this  bold  purpose,  but  hiilf  afhiid 
to  execute  it,  Wildrake  lay  by  for  an  opportunity 
of  making  the  attempt,  while  Cromwell  was  ap- 
parently unable  to  express  his  own  meaning. 
He  was  already  beginning  a  third  panegyric  upon 
Colonel  Sverard,  with  sundry  varied  expressions 
of  his  own  wish  to  oblige  him,  when  Wildrake 
took  the  opportunity  to  strike  in,  on  the  Generars 
making  one  of  his  oratorical  pauses. 

**  So  please  you,"  he  said  bluntly,  "your  wor- 
ship has  already  spoken  on  two  topics  of  your  dis- 
course, your  own  worthiness,  and  that  of  my 
master,  Colonel  Evcrard.  But,  to  enapie  me  to 
do  mine  errand,  it  would  be  necessary  to  bestow 
a  few  words  on  the  third  head." 

"  The  third  ?  "  said  Cromwell. 

"  Ay,"  said  Wildrake, "  which.  In  your  honor's 
subdivision  of  your  discourse,  touched  on  myun- 
l^orthy  self.  What  am  I  to  do— what  portion  am 
I  to  have  in  jiis  matter?" 

Oliver  st*  .led  at  once  from  the  tone  of  voice 
he  had  hitherto  used,  and  which  somewhat  re- 
sembled the  purring  of  a  domestic  cat,  into  the 
growl  of  the  tiger  when  about  to  spring.  "  Thy 
portion,  jail-bird  I "  he  exclaimed,  "  the  gallows 
^thou  Shalt  hang  as  high  as  Haman,  If  thou  betray 
counsel  1— But,"  he  added,  softening  his  voice, 
•*  keep  it  like  a  true  man,  and  my  favor  will  be  the 
making  of  thee.  Come  hlthei^thou  art  bold,  I 
see,  though  somewhat  saucy.  Thou  hast  been  a 
malignant— BO  writes  my  worthy  friend  Colonel 
Bverard ;  but  thou  hast  now  given  up  that  flilling 


cause.  I  tell  thee,  friend,  nol  all  that  Uie  Fnfb- 
ment  or  the  army  could  do  would  have  polled 
down  the  Stewarts  out  of  their  high  place?, 
saving  that  Heaven  had  a  controversy  with  tb«%m. 
Well,  it  is  a  sweet  and  comely  thing  to  backle  on 
one's  armor  In  behalf  of  Heaven's  canse  ;  other- 
wise truly,  for  mine  own  part,  these  men  migiit 
have  remained  upon  the  throne  oven  auto  this 
day.  Neither  do  I  blame  any  for  aiding  them, 
until  these  successive  great  Judgments  have 
overwhelmed  them  and  their  house.  I  am  not  a 
bloody  man,  having  in  me  the  feeling  of  hmnan 
frailty ;  but,  fHend,  whosoever  pottetb  hie  hand 
to  the  plough,  in  the  great  actings  whldiare  now 
on  foot  in  these  nations,  had  best  beware  that  be 
do  not  look  back ;  for,  rely  upon  my  simple  word^ 
that  if  you  fkil  me.  I  will  not  spare  on  yoo  one 
foot's  length  of  the  gallows  of  Haman.  Let  roe 
therefore  know,  at  a  word,  if  the  leaven  of  thy 
malignancy  is  altogether  drubbed  oat  of  thee  !  ** 

"  Tour  honorable  lordship,"  said  the  cavalier, 
shrugging  up  his  shoulders,  "has  done  that  for 
most  of  us,  so  fkr  as  cudgelling  to  some  tone  cm 
perform  it.'* 

"  Say'st  thou  ?  '*  said  the  General,  with  a  grim 
smile  on  his  lip,  which  seemed  to  intimate  that 
he  was  not  quite  inaccessible  to  flattery;  "yea, 
truly,  thou  dost  not  lie  in  that— we  have  been  aa 
instrument.  Neither  are  we,  as  I  have  already 
hinted,  so  severely  bent  against  those  who  have 
striven  against  us  as  malignanta,  as  3Uiera  may 
be.  The  Parliament-men  best  know  their  own  in- 
terest and  their  own  pleasure ;  but,  to  my  poor 
thinking,  it  is  fhU  time  to  close  these  jars,  and  to 
allow  men  of  all  kinds  the  means  of  doing  aervici 
to  their  country ;  and  we  think  it  will  be  thy  ftnit 
if  thou  art  not  employed  to  good  purpose  for  the 
state  and  thyself,  on  condition  thou  pattest  away 
the  old  man  entirely  from  thee,  and  glvest  thy 
earnest  attention  to  what  I  have  to  tell  thee.** 

"  Tour  lordship  need  not  doubt  my  attention,** 
said  the  cavaUer. 

And  the  republican  General,  after  another 
pause,  as  one  who  gave  his  confidence  not  wi^ 
out  hesitation,  proceeded  to  explain  his  view^i 
with  a  distinctness  which  he  seldom  osed,  yet 
not  without  his  being  a  little  biassed  now  and 
then,  by  his  long  habits  of  circumlocntlon,  which 
Indeed  he  never  laid  entirely  aside,  aare  in  tlM 
field  of  battle. 

"  Thou  seest,"  he  said, "  my  friend,  how  this^i 
stand  with  me.  The  Parliament,  I  care  not  who 
knows  it,  love  me  not— still  less  do  the  Goundl 
of  State,  by  whom  they  manage  the  execotiva 
government  of  the  kingdom.  I  cannot  tell  wbj 
they  nourish  suspicion  against  me,  nnlees  it  is 
because  I  will  not  deliver  this  poor  innocent  army, 
which  has  followed  me  in  so  many  militaiy  ac 
tiouB,  to  be  now  pulled  asunder,  broken  piece- 
meal and  reduced,  so  that  they  who  have  pro- 
tected the  state  at  the  expense  of  their  blood, 
will  not  have,  perchfince,  the  means  <^  fSeedinf 
themselves  by  their  labor ;  which,  methlnka,  were 
hard  measure,  since  it  la  taking  fhim  Btaa  tdi 
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Mrthrigiit,  even  wlihoat  giving  liim  ft  poor  mees 
of  pottage." 

''Esan  is  likely  to  help  himself,  1  think,"  re- 
plied WUdnke. 

*'  Truly,  thou  say^st  wisely,"  replied  the  Gen- 
eral ;  '^  it  is  111  starring  an  armed  man,  if  there  is 
food  to  be  had  for  taking— nevertbelesd,  ta.T  be  it 
from  me  to  encourage  rebellion,  or  want  of  due 
subordination  to  these  our  rulers.  I  would  only 
petition,  in  a  due  and  becoming,  a  sweet  and 
harmonions  manner,  that  they  would  listen  to 
our  conditions,  and  consider  our  necessities. 
But,  sir,  looking  on  me,  and  estimating  me  so 
little  as  they  do,  yon  must  think  that  it  would  be 
a  provocation  in  me  towards  the  Council  of  State, 
as  well  as  the  Parliament,  if,  simply  to  gratiiy 
your  worthy  master,  I  were  to  act  contrary  to 
their  purposes,  or  deny  currency  to  the  commis- 
sion under  their  authority,  which  is  as  yet  the 
highest  in  the  State—and  long  may  it  be  so  for 
me  I— to  carry  on  the  sequestration  which  they 
intend.  And  would  it  not  also  be  said,  that  I 
was  lending  m3r8elf  to  the  malignant  interest, 
affording  this  den  of  the  blood-thirsty  and  las- 
civious tyrants  of  yore,  to  be  in  this  our  day  a 
place  of  reftige  to  that  old  and  inveterate  Ama- 
lekite.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  to  keep  possession  of  the 
place  in  which  he  hath  so  long  glorifled  himself  ? 
Tmly  it  would  be  a  perilous  matter." 

"  Am  I  then  to  report,"  said  Wildrake,  "  an  it 
please  yon,  that  you  cannot  stead  Colonel  Eve- 
rardln  this  matter?" 

**  Unconditionally,  ay— but,  taken  condition- 
ally, the  answer  may  be  otherwise,"— answered 
Cromwell.  **  I  see  thou  art  not  able  to  (hthom 
my  purpose,  and  therefore  I  will  partly  unfold  It 
to  thee.— But  take  notice,  that,  should  thy  tongue 
betray  my  counsel,  save  in  so  fhr  as  carrying  it  to 
thy  master,  by  all  the  blood  which  has  been  shed 
in  these  wild  times,  thou  shalt  die  a  thousand 
deaths  in  one." 

"Do  not  fear  me,  sir,"  said  Wildrake,  whose 
natural  boldness  and  carelessness  of  character 
was  for  the  present  time  borne  down  and  quelled, 
like  that  of  ftilcons  In  the  presence  of  the  eagle. 

"  Hear  me,  then,"  said  CromweD,  "and  let  no 
■yllable  escape  thee.  Knowest  thou  not  the 
young  Lee,  whom  they  call  Albert,  a  malignant. 
Hke  his  fiither,  and  one  who  went  up  with  the 
young  man  to  that  last  mf&e  which  we  had  with 
Mm  at  Worcester— May  we  be  grateftil  for  the 
victory!" 

"I  know  there  is  such  a  young  gentleman  as 
Albert  Lee,"  said  Wildrake. 

"And  knowest  thou  not— I  speak  not  by  way 
of  prying  Into  the  good  Colonel's  secrets,  but 
only  as  it  behoves  me  to  know  something  of  the 
matter,  that  I  may  best  judge  how  I  am  to  serve 
him— Knowest  thou  not  that  thy  master  Mark- 
1mm  Everard,  Is  a  suitor  after  the  sister  of  this 
same  malignant,  a  daughter  of  the  old  Keeper, 
called  Sir  Henry  Lee  ?  " 

"AH  this  I  have  heard,"  said  Wildrake,  "nor 
o«&  I  deny  that  I  believe  in  it." 


"Well,  then,  go  to.— When  the  young  man 
Charles  Stewart  fled  from  the  field  of  Worcea> 
ter,  and  was  by  sharp  chase  and  pursuit  com- 
pelled to  separate  himself  from  his  followers,  I 
know  by  sure  Intelligence  that  this  Albert  Lee 
was  one  of  the  last  who  remained  with  him.  If 
not  indeed  the  very  last." 

"  It  was  dcTlllah  like  him,"  said  the  cavalier, 
without  sufficiently  weighing  his  expressions, 
considering  in  what  presence  they  were  to  bo 
uttered— "And  I'll  uphold  him  with  my  rapier, 
to  be  a  true  chip  of  the  old  block ! " 

"  Ha,  swearest  thou  ?  "  said  the  OeneraL  "  Is 
this  thy  reformation  f  " 

"  I  never  swear,  so  please  you,"  replied  Wild- 
rake, recollecting  himself,  "except  there  is 
some  mention  of  mallgnants  and  cavaliers  in  my 
hearing;  and  then  the  old  habit  returns,  and  I 
swear  like  one  of  OoAng's  troopers." 

"Out  upon  thee,"  said  the  General;  "what 
can  it  avail  thee  to  practise  a  probnity  so  horri- 
ble to  the  ears  of  others,  and  which  brings  no 
emolument  to  him  who  uses  it  f  " 

"  There  are,  doubtless,  more  profitable  sins  ta 
the  world  than  the  barren  and  unprofitable  vice 
of  swearing,"  was  the  answer  which  rose  to  the 
Hps  of  tiie  cavalier ;  but  that  was  exchanged  for 
a  profession  of  regret  for  having  given  offence. 
The  truth  was,  the  discourse  began  to  take  a  turn 
which  rendered  it  more  interesting  than  ever  to 
Wildrake,  who  thereforo  determined  not  to  lose 
the  opportunity  for  obtaining  possession  of  tho 
secret  that  seemed  to  be  suspended  on  Crom- 
well's lips ;  and  that  could  only  be  through  meana 
of  keepfaig  guard  upon  his  own. 

"  Wliat  sort  of  a  house  is  Woodstock  ? "  said 
the  General,  abruptly. 

"An  old  mansion,"  said  Wildrake,  in  reply; 
"  and,  so  for  as  I  could  judge  by  a  single  night's 
lodgings,  having  abundance  of  badutairs,  also 
subterranean  passages,  and  all  the  communica- 
tions under  ground,  which  are  common  in  old 
raven-nests  of  the  sort." 

"  And  places  for  concealing  priests,  unques- 
tionably," said  CromwelL  "It  is  seldom  that 
such  ancient  houses  lark  secret  stalls  wherein  to 
mew  up  these  calves  of  Bethel." 

"^ur  Honor's  Excellency,"  said  Wildrake, 
**  may  swear  to  that." 

"  I  swear  not  at  all,"  replied  the  General  drily . 
—"Bat  what  think'st  thou,  good  fbllowr— I  will 
ask  thee  a  blunt  question— Where  will  those  two 
Worcester  ftxgitives  that  thou  wettest  of  be  more 
likely  to  take  shelter— and  that  they  must  be 
sheltered  somewhere  I  well  know— than  in  this 
same  old  palace,  with  all  the  comers  and  conceal- 
ments, whereof  young  Albert  hath  been  acquaint- 
ed ever  since  his  earliest  Inftincy  f  " 

"  Truly,"  said  Wildrake,  making  an  effbrt  to 
answer  the  question  with  seeming  indifference, 
while  the  possibility  of  such  an  event,  and  Its 
consequences  flashed  fearfhlly  upon  his  mind,— 
"  Truly  I  should  be  of  your  Honor's  opinion,  but 
that  I  think  the  company,  who,  by  the  commia- 
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Blou  of  FftrHament,  hare  occnpi^d  Woodstock, 
kre  likely  to  fHght  them  thence,  as  a  cat  scares 
doves  fh>in  a  pigeon-house.  The  neighboilkood, 
with  reyerencc,  of  Oenerals  Desboroo^^h  and 
Harrison,  will  suit  ill  with  ftagitives  from  Wop* 
cester  field." 

*'  I  thought  as  much,  and  so,  indeed,  would  I 
have  it,"  answered  the  QeneraL  **  Long  may  it 
be  ere  our  names  shall  be  aoght  bat  a  terror  to 
oar  enemies.  Bat  in  this  matter,  if  thoa  art  an 
active  plotter,  for  thy  master's  interest,  thon 
might'st,  I  shoold  think,  work  oat  something  fa- 
vorable to  his  present  object." 

*'  My  brain  is  too  poor  to  reach  the  depth  of 
yoar  honorable  purpose,"  said  Wildrake. 

*'  Listen,  then,  and  let  it  be  to  profit,"  an- 
swered Cromwell.  '*  Assuredly  the  conquest  at 
Worcester  was  a  great  and  crowning  men^ ;  yet 
might  we  seem  to  be  but  sinall  in  our  thankfhl- 
ness  for  the  same,  did  we  not  do  what  in  us  lies 
towards  the  ultimate  improvement  and  final  con- 
clusion of  the  great  work  which  has  been  thus 
prosperous  in  our  hands,  professing  in  pure  tm- 
miUty  and  singleness  of  heart,  that  we  do  not,  in 
any  way,  deserve  our  instrumentality  to  be  re- 
membered, nay,  would  rather  pray  and  entreat, 
that  our  name  and  fortunes  were  foigottoi,  than 
that  the  great  work  were  in  itself  incomplete. 
Nevertheless,  truly  placed  as  we  now  are,  it  con- 
cerns us  more  nearly  than  others,— that  is,  if  so 
poor  creatures  should  at  all  speak  of  themselves 
as  concerned,  whether  more  or  less,  with  these 
changes  which  have  been  wrought  around,— not, 
I  say,  by  oursdves,  or  our  own  power,  but  by  the 
destiny  to  which  wo  were  called,  ftilfllling  the 
same  with  all  meekness  and  humility,— I  say  it 
concerns  us  nearly  that  all  things  should  be  done 
in  conformity  with  the  great  woric  which  hath 
been  wrou^^t,  and  is  yet  woiking  in  these  lands. 
Such  is  my  plain  and  simple  meaning.  Never- 
theless, it  is  much  to  be  desired  that  this  young 
man,  this  King  of  Scots,  as  he  called  himself— 
this  Charles  Stewart— should  not  escape  forth 
fh>m  the  nation,  where  his  arrival  has  wrought 
■o  much  disturbance  and  bloodshed." 

**  I  have  no  doubt,"  said  the  cavalier,  looking 
down,  **that  your  lordship's  wisdom  hath  di- 
rected all  things  as  they  may  best  lead  towards 
such  a  consummation ;  and  I  pray  your  pains 
may  be  paid  as  they  deserve." 

^*  I  thank  thee.  Mend,"  said  Cromwell,  with 
much  humility ;  "  doubtless  we  shall  meet  oar 
revrard,  being  in  the  hands  of  a  good  paymaster, 
who  never  passeth  Saturday  ni^t.  But  under- 
stand me,  ftlend>-I  desire  no  more  than  my  own 
share  in  the  good  work.  I  would  heartily  do 
what  poor  kindness  I  can  to  your  worthy  master, 
and  even  to  you  in  your  degree— for  such  as  I  do 
not  converse  with  ordinary  men,  that  our  pres- 
ence may  be  forgotten  like  an  every  day's  occur- 
rence. We  speak  to  men  like  thee  for  their  re- 
ward or  their  punishment;  and  I  trust  it  will  be 
Uie  former  which  thou  In  thine  office  will  merit 
at  my  hand.** 


**  Your  honor,"  said  Wildrake,  "  speaki  Mki 

one  accustomed  to  command." 

"  True ;  men's  minds  are  likened  to  those  o^ 
my  degree  by  fear  and  reverence,"  said  the  Gen- 
eral ;  **  but  enough  of  that,  desiring,  as  I  do,  no 
other  dependency  on  my  special  person  than  is 
alike  to  us  all  upon  that  which  is  above  as.  Bat 
I  would  desire  to  cast  this  golden  baD  into  yoor 
master's  lap.  He  hath  served  against  this 
Charles  Stewart  and  his  btber.  But  he  Is  a 
kinsman  near  to  the  old  knight,  Lee,  and  stands 
wen  affected  towards  his  daughter.  Thoa  also 
wilt  keep  a  watch,  my  fHend— that  ruffling  look 
of  Uilne  wilt  procure  thee  die  confidence  of 
eveiy  malignant,  and  tlM  prey  cannot  approach 
this  cover,  as  though  to  shdter,  like  a  coney  in 
the  rocks,  but  tiKm  wilt  be  sensible  of  his  pres- 
ence." 

*'  I  make  a  shift  to  comprehend  your  Ezeel- 
lency,"  said  the  cavalier;  '^and  I  thank  jou 
heartily  for  the  good  opinion  you  have  pot  upoa 
me,  and  which,  I  pray  I  may  have  aonio  hand- 
some opportunity  of  deserving,  that  I  may  show 
my  gratitude  by  the  event.  But  still,  with  rev- 
ereuce,  yourBzcellency's  scheme  seems  nnlikdy, 
while  Woodstock  remains  in  possesaion  of  tkc 
sequestrators.  Both  the  old  knight  aad  his  son, 
and  fltr  more  such  a  ftigltive  as  your  honor 
hinted  at,  win  take  special  care  not  to  approach 
It  tin  they  are  removed." 

''  It  is  for  that  I  have  been  dealing  with  thee 
thus  long,"  said  the  General.—''  I  told  thee  that 
I  was  something  unwilling,  upon  slight  oocaidon. 
to  dispossess  the  sequestrators  by  my  own  proper 
warrant,  although  having,  perhaps,  sufflcieot  «i- 
thority  in  the  state  both  to  do  so,  and  to  deepise 
the  murmurs  of  those  who  blame  me.  In  hrieC, 
I  would  be  loth  to  tamper  with  my  privilegea, 
and  make  experiments  between  their  strength, 
and  the  powers  of  tiie  commission  granted  \ff 
others,  without  pressing  need,  or  at  le^it  great 
prospect  of  advantage.  So,  If  tbyCokmel  win 
undertake,  for  his  love  of  the  BepnhUc,  to  find 
the  means  of  prerentlng  its  worst  and  neamst 
danger,  which  must  needs  occur  fhnn  the  eoci^ 
of  tills  young  man,  and  will  do  his  endeavor  to 
stay  him,  In  case  his  flight  should  lead  fatan  to 
Woodstock,  vrfaieh  I  hold  very  likely,  I  will  glvs 
thee  an  order  to  these  sequesttatora,  to  evaeoals 
the  palace  Instantly ;  and  to  the  next  troop  of 
my  regiment,  which  lies  at  Oxford,  to  t«m  thens 
out  by  the  shoulders,  if  they  make  any  eempla*— 
Ay,  even  for  example's  sake.  If  they  drsir  Deabor- 
ougb  out  foremost,  though  he  be  wedded  to  aty 
sister.'* 

**  So  please  yon,  sir,"  said  WOdnke,  ^^and 
vfith  your  most  powerfol  warrsnt,  I  trust  I 
might  expel  the  commissioners,  evm  wlthont 
the  aid  of  your  most  warlike  anddevont  troop- 
ers." 

''  That  is  what  I  am  least  anxfous  abost,*'  rs> 
plied  the  General ;  '*  I  should  like  to  see  the  hest 
of  them  sit  after  I  had  nodded  to  them  %»  be 
gone— always  excepting  the  worAlpftdKoiiaef  1b 
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ivliOBe  name  oar  eommtsslons  ran ;  Imt  who,  m 
•ome  think,  will  be  done  with  politics  ere  it  be 
time  to  renew  them.  Therefore,  wliat  chiefly 
concerns  me  to  know,  is,  whether  thy  master 
will  embrace  a  trafflc  which  hath  each  a  ihlr 
promise  of  profit  with  it.  I  am  well  convinced 
ttiat,  with  a  econt  like  thee,  who  hast  been  in  the 
caraliers*  quarters,  and  canst,  I  should  ^aess,  re- 
sume thy  drinking,  rufllanly,  health-qnaffln^  man- 
ners whenever  thou  hasta  mind,  he  must  discover 
where  this  Stewart  hath  ensconced  liimself.  Ei- 
ther Uie  youn^  Lee  will  visit  the  old  one  in  per- 
son, or  be  win  write  to  him,  or  hold  communica- 
tion with  him  by  letter.  At  all  events,  Markham 
Bverard  and  thou  must  have  an  eye  in  every  liair 
of  your  head.**  While  he  spoke,  a  flush  passed 
over  his  brow,  he  rose  fh>m  his  chair,  and  paced 
the  apartment  in  agitation.  "  Woe  to  you,  if  you 
eufl'er  the  young  adventurer  to  escape  me  1— you 
had  better  be  in  the  deepest  dungeon  in  Burope, 
than  breathe  the  air  of  England,  should  you  but 
dream  of  playing  me  flilse.  I  have  spoken  ftreely 
to  thee,  fellow—more  freely  than  is  my  wont— 
the  time  required  it.  But,  to  share  my  confidence, 
is  like  keeping  a  watch  over  a  powder-magazine, 
the  least  and  most  iuslgniflcant  spark  blows  thee 
to  ashes.  Tell  your  master  what  I  said— but  not 
how  I  said  it— Fie,  that  I  should  have  been  be- 
trayed into  this  dlstemperature  of  passion  I  — 
begone,  sirrah.  Pearson  shall  bring  thee  sealed 
orders— Yet,  stay— thou  hast  something  to  ask." 

**  I  would  know,"  said  WlMrake,  to  whom  the 
visible  anxiety  of  the  Qeneral  gave  some  confi- 
dence, "  what  is  the  figure  of  this  young  gallant, 
in  case  I  should  find  him  Y  " 

"  A  tan,  rawboned,  swarUiy  lad,  they  say  he 
has  shot  up  into.  Here  is  his  picture  by  a  good 
hand,  some  time  since.**  He  turned  round 
one  of  the  portraits  which  stood  with  its  ikce 
against  the  waU ;  but  it  proved  not  to  be  that  of 
Charles  the  Second,  but  of  his  unhappy  fiither. 

The  first  motion  of  Cromwell  indicated  a  pur- 
pose of  hastily  rephicing  the  picture,  and  it 
seemed  as  if  an  eflbrt  was  necessary  to  repress 
his  disinclination  to  look  upon  it.  But, he  did 
repress  it,  and  placing  the  picture  against  the 
wan,  withdrew  skrwly  and  sternly,  as  if,  in  defi- 
ance of  his  own  feelings,  he  was  determined  to 
gain  a  place  from  which  to  see  it  to  advantage. 
It  was  well  for  Wlldrake  that  his  dangerous  com- 
panion had  not  turned  an  eye  on  him,  for  hU 
blood  also  kindled  when  he  saw  the  portrait  of 
his  master  in  ^e  hands  of  the  chief  author  of  his 
death.  Being  a  fierce  and  desperate  man,  he 
commanded  his  passion  with  great  difficulty; 
and  if,  on  its  first  violence,  he  had  been  provided 
with  a  suitable  weapon,  it  is  possible  Cromwell 
would  never  have  ascended  higher  in  his  bold 
ascent  towards  supreme  power. 

Bat  this  nataral  and  sudden  fiash  of  indigna- 
tion, which  rashed  through  the  veins  of  an  ordi- 
nary man  like  Wildrake,  was  presently  subdued, 
when  confronted  with  the  strong  yet  stified  emo- 
Hon  displayed  by  so  powerftil  a  character  as 


Cromwen.  As  the  cavalier  lobked  on  his  darlc 
and  bold  countenance,  agitated  by  inward  and  in- 
describable feelings,  he  found  his  bwn  violence 
of  spirit  die  away  and  lose  itself  in  fear  and  won- 
der. So  true  it  is,  that  as  greater  lights  swaUow 
np  and  extioguish  the  display  of  those  which  are 
less,  so  men  of  great,  capacious,  and  overruling 
minds,  bear  aside  and  subdue,  in  their  climax  of 
passion,  the  more  feeble  wiUs  and  passions  of 
others ;  as  when  a  river  Joins  a  brook,  the  fiercer 
torrent  shoulders  aside  the  smaUer  stream. 

Wlldrake  stood  a  silent,  inactive,  and  almost 
a  terrified  spectator,  while  Cromwell,  assuming 
a  firm  sternness  of  eye  and  manner,  as  one  who 
compels  himself  to  look  on  what  some  strong  in- 
ternal feeling  renders  pafnfhl  and  disgnstfol  to 
him,  proceeded,  in  brief  and  in terropted expres- 
sions, but  yet  with  a  firm  voice,  to  comment  on 
the  portrait  of  the  late  King.  Hie  words  seemed 
less  addressed  to  WUdrake,  than  to  be  the  spon- 
taneous unburdening  of  his  own  bosom,  swell- 
ing under  recoHection  of  the  past  and  anticipa- 
tion of  the  fhtare. 

"  That  Flemish  painter,"  he  said—"  that  An- 
tonio Vandyke— what  a  power  he  has!  Steel 
may  mutilate,  warriors  may  waste  and  destroy— 
stiU  the  King  stands  uninjured  by  time ;  and  oar 
grandchildren,  while  they  read  his  history,  may 
look  on  his  image,  and  compare  the  melancholy 
features  with  the  wofhl  tale.— It  was  a  stern  ne- 
cessity—it  was  an  awfU  deed  t  The  cahn  pride 
of  that  eye  might  have  raled  worlds  of  crouching 
Frenchmen,  or  supple  Italians,  or  formal  Span- 
iards; but  its  glances  only  roused  the  native 
courage  of  the  stem  Bnglishman.— Lay  not  on 
poor  sinfhl  man,  whose  breath  Is  in  his  nostrils, 
the  blame  that  he  fwns,  when  Heaven  never  gave 
b'im  strength  of  nerves  to  stand  I  The  weak  rider 
Is  thrown  by  his  unruly  horse,  anck  trampled 
to  death— the  strongest  man,  the  best  cavalier, 
springs  to  the  empty  saddle,  and  uses  bit  and 
spur  tUl  the  fiery  steed  knows  its  master.  Who 
blames  him,  who,  mounted  aloft,  rides  trium- 
phantly amongst  the  people,  for  having  succeed- 
ed, where  the  unskilftal  and  foeble  fen  and  died  * 
Verily  he  hath  his  reward :  Then,  what  is  that 
piece  of  painted  canvas  to  me  more  than  others? 
No ;  let  him  show  to  others  the  reproaches  of 
that  cold,  calm  fiice,  that  proud  yet  complaining 
eye :  Those  who  have  acted  on  higher  respects 
have  no  cause  to  start  at  painted  shadows.  Not 
wealth  nor  power  brought  me  ftwn  my  obscurity. 
The  oppressed  consciences,  the  iojured  liberties 
of  England  were  the  baimer  that  I  foUowed." 

He  raised  his  voice  so  high,  as  if  pleading  in 
his  own  defence  before  some  tribunal,  that  Pear* 
son,  the  officer,  in  attendance,  looked  into  the 
apartment ;  and  observing  his  master,  with  his 
eyes  kindling,  his  arm  extended,  his  foot  ad- 
vanced, and  his  voice  raised,  like  a  general  in  the 
act  of  commanding  the  advance  of  his  army,  he 
instantly  withdrew. 

**  It  was  other  ^an  selfish  regards  that  drew 
me  forth  to  action,**  continued  Cromwell,  **  and  I 
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dare  the  world— «y,  Hrfatgr  or  dead  I  chanenge— 
to  assert  that  I  armed  for  a  private  caase.  or 
as  a  means  of  enlarging  mj  fortunes.  Neither 
was  there  a  trooper  in  the  regiment  who  came 
there  with  less  of  personal  evil  will  to  yonder 
unhappy " 

At  this  moment  the  door  of  the  apartment* 
opened,  and  a  gentlewoman  entered,  who,  from 
her  resemblance  to  the  Qeneial,  although  her 
features  were  soft  and  feminine,  might  be  imme- 
diately recognised  as  his  daughter.  She  walked 
up  to  Cromwell,  gently  but  firmly  passed  her  arm 
through  his,  and  said  to  him  in  a  persuasive  tone 
*' Father,  this  is  not  well— you  have  promised  me 
this  should  not  happen." 

The  General  hung  down  his  head  like  one  who 
was  either  ashamed  of  the  passion  to  which  he 
had  given  way,  or  of  the  influence  which  was 
exercised  over  him.  He  yielded,  however,  to  the 
aflbctionate  impulse,  and  left  the  apartment, 
without  again  turning  his  head  towards  the  por- 
trait which  had  so  much  affected  him,  or  looking 
towards  Wildrake,  who  remained  fixed  in  aston- 
ishment. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Ikchir, — Qo  to,  go  to. — Yoo  hare  known  what  yoa  thoold  not. 

Macbbtu. 

WiLDRAKB  was  left  in  the  cabinet,  as  we  have 
said,  astonished  and  alone.  It  was  often  noised 
about,  that  Cromwell,  the  deep  and  sagacious 
statesman,  the  calm  and  intrepid  commander,  he 
who  had  overcome  such  difficulties,  and  ascended 
to  such  heights,  that  he  seemed  already  to  be- 
stride the  land  which  he  had  conquered,  had,  like 
many  other  men  of  great  genius,  a  constitutional 
taint  of  m^ncholy,  which  sometimes  displayed 
Itself  botii  in  words  and  actions,  and  had  been 
first  observed  in  that  sudden  and  striking  change, 
when,  abandoning  entirely  the  dissolute  freaks 
of  his  youth,  ho  embraced  a  very  strict  course  of 
religious  observances,  which  upon  some  occa- 
sions, he  seemed  to  consider  as  bringing  him 
into  more  near  and  close  contact  wlUi  the  spirit- 
ual world.  This  extraordinary  man  is  said  some- 
times, during  tliat  period  of  his  life,  to  have  giv- 
en way  to  spiritual  delusions,  or,  as  he  himself 
conceived  them,  prophetic  inspirations  of  ap- 
proaching grandeur,  and  of  strange,  deep,  and 
mysterious  agencies,  in  which  he  was  in  future 
to  be  engaged,  in  the  same  manner  as  bis  young- 
er years  had  been  marked  by  fits  of  exuberant 
aad  excessive  frolic  and  debaucheries.  Some- 
thing of  this  kind  seemed  to  explain  the  ebulli- 
tion of  passion  which  he  had  now  manifested. 

With  wonder  at  what  he  had  witnessed, 
Wildrake  felt  some  anxiety  on  his  own  ac- 
count. Though  not  the  most  reflecting  of 
mortals,  he  had  sense  enough  to  know,  that  it 
is  dangerous  to  be  a  witness  of  the  infirmities 
of  men  high  in  power ;  and  he  was  left  so  long 
by  himself,  as  induced  him  to  entertain  some 
secret  doobta,  whether  the  General  might  not  be 


tempted  to  take  means  of  confining  or  removing 
a  witness,  who  had  seen  him  lowered,  as  it 
seemed,  by  the  suggestions  of  his  own  con- 
science, beneath  that  lofty  fiight,  which,  in  gen- 
eral, he  afitected  to  sustain  above  the  rest  of  the 
sublunary  worUL 

In  this,  however,  he  wronged  Cromwell,  who 
was  f>ee  either  from  an  extreme  degree  of  jeal- 
ous suspicion,  or  ttom  any  thing  which  ap* 
preached  towards  blood -thirstinesa.  Pearaon 
appeared,  after  a  lapse  of  about  an  hoar,  and,  in- 
timating to  Wildrake  that  he  was  to  follow,  con- 
ducted him  into  a  distant  apartment,  in  whidi  ha 
found  the  General  seated  on  a  low  couch.  His 
daughter  was  in  the  apartment,  but  remain^ 
at  scMne  distance,  apparently  busied  with  eome 
flsmale  needlework,  and  scarce  tamed  her  head 
aa  Pearson  and  Wildrake  entered. 

At  a  sign  from  the  Lord-General,  W^ildrakc 
approached  him   as   before.     *^  Comrade,'^   b« 
said,  **your  old  friends  the  cavaliers  look  on  me 
as  their  enemy,  and  conduct  themselves  tow- 
ards me  as  if  they  desired  to  make  me  such.    I 
profess  they  are  laboring  to  their  own  prejudice ; 
for  I  regard  and  have  ever  regarded  them,  m 
honest  and  honorable   fools,   who  were  silly 
enough  to  run  their  necks  into  nooses  and  their 
heads  against  stone-walla,  that  a  man  called 
Stewart,  and  no  other,  should  be   king  ovei 
them.    Fools  I  are  there  no  words  made  of  let- 
ters that  would  sound  as  well  as  Charlea  Stewart, 
with  that  magic  title  beside  them  ?     Why,  the 
word  King  is  like  a  lighted  lamp,  that  throws 
the  same  bright  gliding  upon  any  combinatioa 
of  the  alphabet,  and  yet  you  must  abed  y<Mir 
blood  for  a  name !    But  thou,  for  thy  part,  shall 
hare  no  wrong  from  me.    Here  is  an  order,  well 
warranted,  to  clear  the  Lodge  at  Woodstock, 
and  abandon  It  to  thy  master's  keeping,  or  those 
whom  he  shall  appoint.    He  will  have  bia  ixnclc 
and  pretty  cousin  with  him,  doubtlcas.     Fare 
thee  well— think  ou  what  I  told  thee.    They  say 
beauty  is  a  loadstone  to  yonder  long  lad  them 
dost  wot  of;  but  I  reckon  he  has  other  stars  at 
present  to  direct  his  course  than  bright  eyee  aiui 
fair  hair.    Be  it  as  it  may,  thou  knowest  my  pur- 
pose—peer out,  peer  out;  keep  a  conataat  and 
careful  look-out  on  every  ragged  patcli  that 
wanders  by  hedge-row  or  lane — these  are  days 
when  a  beggar's  cloak  may  cover  a  king^a  ran- 
som.   There  are  some  broad  Portugal  pieces  £i>r 
thee— something  strange  to  thy  pouch,  I  weexu— 
Once  more,  think  on  what   thou  haat  beard, 
and,''  he  added,  in  a  lower  and  more  imprcsBive 
tone  of  voice, ''  forget  what  thou  hast  eecn.    Jjy 
service  to  thy  master;— and,  yet  once  agaixL.  it- 
member— 9(iiCi  /or^^^.'^— Wildrake  made  his  obei- 
sance, and  returning  to  his  inn,  left  Windsor 
with  all  possible  speed. 

It  was  afternoon  in  the  same  day  wh<ai  the 
cavalier  rejoined  his  roundhead  friend,  who 
was  anxiously  expecting  him  at  the  ixm  la 
Woodstock  appointed  for  their  rendezvoos., 

**  Where  hast  thou  been  ?— what  hast  thot 
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■een  ?— whAt  stmnge  nncertaintj  is  in  thy  looks? 
— aud  why  dost  thou  not  answor  me  ?  " 

"  Because,"  Raid  Wildrake,  laying  aside  his 
riding  cloak  and  ropier,  ''you  aek  so  many  qncs- 
tlons  at  ouce.*  A  man  has  bat  one  tongue  to  ao- 
Bwer  with,  and  mine  is  well-nig^  glued  to  the 
roof  of  my  month." 

"  Will  drink  unloosen  it  ?  "  said  the  Colonel ; 
''  though  I  dare  say  thou  hast  tried  that  spell  at 
every  ale-house  on  the  road.  Call  for  what  thou 
wonldet  have,  man,  only  be  quick." 

"Colonel  Bverard,"  answered  Wildrake,  "I 
have  not  tasted  so  much  as  a  cup  of  cold  water 
this  day." 

''  Then  thou  art  outof  humor  for  that  reason," 
said  the  Cokmel ;  *'  salre  thy  sore  with  brandy,  if 
thou  wilt,  but  leave  being  so  fantastic  and  unlike 
to  thyself,  as  thou  showest  in  this  silent  mood." 

"  Colonel  Ererard,"  replied  the  cavalier,  very 
gravely  *'  I  am  an  altered  man." 

''  I  think  thou  dost  alter,"  said  Everard, 
**  every  day  in  the  year,  and  eveiy  hour  of  the 
day.  Come,  good  now,  tell  me,  bast  thou  seen 
the  General,  and  got  his  warrant  for  clearing  out 
the  sequestrators  from  Woodstock  ?  " 

*^  I  have  seen  the  devil,"  said  Wildrake,  *■*■  and 
havo,  as  thou  say^st,  got  a  warrant  fh>m  him." 

''  Oivo  it  me  hastily,"  said  Everard,  catching 
at  the  packet. 

"  Forgive  me,  Mark,"  said  Wildmko ;  "  if 
thou  knewest  the  purpose  with  which  this  doed 
is  granted— if  thou  knewest^what  it  Is  not  my 
purpose  to  tell  thee— what  manner  of  hopes  are 
founded  on  thy  accepting  it,  I  have  that  opinion 
of  thee,  Mark  Everard,  that  thou  wouldst  as  soon 
take  a  rod-hot  horseshoe  irova  the  anvil  with  thy 
bare  hand,  as  receive  into  it  this  slip  of  paper." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Everard,  "  this  comes  of 
some  of  your  exalted  ideas  of  loyalty,  which,  ex- 
cellent within  certain  bounds,  drive  us  mad 
when  encoun^^ed  up  to  some  heights.  Do  not 
think,  since  I  must  needs  speak  plainly  with 
thee,  that  I  see  without  sorrow  the  downfltll  of 
our  ancient  monarchy,  and  the  substitution  of 
another  form  of  government  in  i»s  stead ;  but 
ontfht  my  regret  for  the  past  to  present  my  ac- 
quiescing and  aiding  in  such  measures  as  are 
likely  to  settle  the  fhture?  The  royal  cause  is 
ruined,  hadst  thou  aud  every  cavalier  in  Eng- 
land sworn  the  contrary ;  ruined,  not  to  rise 
again— for  many  a  day  at  least  The  Parliament, 
90  often  draughted  and  drained  of  those  who 
were  courageous  enough  to  maintain  their  own 
freedom  of  <^inion,  is  now  reduoed  to  a  handfhl 
of  statesmen,  who  have  lost  the  respect  of  the 
people,  from  the  length  of  time  during  which 
they  have  held  the  supreme  management  of 
afihire.  They  cannot  stand  long  unless  they 
wore  to  reduce  the  army;  and  the  army,  late 
servants,  are  now  masten,  and  will  refhse  to  be 
reduced.  They  know  their  strength,  and  that 
they  may  be  an  army  subsisting  on  pay  and  fk-ee 
qoartere  throughout  England  as  l<Hig  as  they 
wilL    I  tell  thee,  WUdr«k«,  unless  we  look  to 


the  only  man  who  can  rule  and  manage  them, 
we  may  expect  military  law  throu^out  the 
land;  and  I,  for  mine  own  part,  look  for  any 
preservation  of  our  privileges  that  may  be 
vouchsafed  to  us,  only  through  the  wisdom  and 
forbearance  of  Cromwell.  Now,  you  have  my 
secret.  Ton  are  aware  that  I  am  not  doing  the 
best  I  would,  but  the  best  I  can.  I  wish— not  so 
ardently  as  thou,  perhaps— yet  I  do  wish  that  tlie 
King  could  have  been  restored  on  good  terms  of 
composition,  safe  for  us  and  for  himself.  And 
now,  good  Wildrake,  rebel  as  thou  thlnkost  me, 
make  me  no  woree  a  rebql  than  an  unwilling  one. 
God  knows,  I  never  laid  aside  love  and  reverence 
to  the  King,  even  in  drawing  my  sword  against 
his  ill  advisers." 

**  Ah,  plague  on  you,"  said  Wildrake.  ''  that  Is 
the  very  cant  of  It— that*s  what  yon  aU  say.  All 
ofyou  fought  against  the  King  In  pure  love  and 
loyalty,  and  not  otherwise.  However,  I  see  your 
drift,  and  I  own  that  I  like  It  better  than  I  ex- 
pected. The  army  is  your  bear  now,  and  old 
Noll  is  your  bearward ;  and  you  are  like  a  conn- 
try  constable,  who  makes  interest  with  the  bear- 
ward  that  he  may  prevent  him  from  letting  bruin 
loose.  Well,  there  may  come  a  day  when  the 
sun  will  shine  on  our  side  of  the  fence,  and 
thereon  shall  yon  and  all  the  good  fair-weather 
folks  who  love  the  stronger  party,  come  and 
make  common  cause  with  ns." 

Without  much  attending  to  what  his  friend 
said.  Colonel  Everard  carefhlly  studied  the  war- 
rant of  Cromwell.  "It  is  bolder  and  more  per- 
emptory than  1  expected,"  he  said.  '*  The  Gen- 
eral must  feel  himself  strong,  when  be  opposes 
his  own  authority  so  directly  to  that  ol"  the  Coun- 
cil of  State  and  the  Parliament" 

''  Ton  will  not  hesitate  to  act  upon  it  r  "  said 
Wildrake. 

"That  I  certainly  will  not,"  answered  Eve- 
rard; "  but  I  must  wait  till  I  have  the  assistance 
of  the  Mayor,  who,  I  think,  will  gladly  see  these 
fleUows  ejected  from  the  Lodge.  I  must  not  go 
altogether  upon  military  authority.  If  possible." 
Then,  stepping  to  the  door  of  the  apartment,  he 
dispatched  a  servant  to  the  house  In  quest  of  the 
Chief  Magistrate,  desiring  he  should  be  made 
acquainted  that  Colonel  Everard  desired  to  see 
him  with  as  UtUe  loss  of  time  as  possible. 

"  Yon  are  sure  he  will  come,  like  a  dog  at  a 
whistle,"  said  Wildrake.  "The  word  captain, 
or  colonel,  makm  the  fltt  citizen  trot  In  these 
days,  when  one  sword  is  worth  fifty  corporation 
charten.  But  there  are  dragoons  yonder,  as  well 
as  the  grlm-fkced  knave  whom  I  fHghtened  the 
other  evening  when  I  showed  my  face  in  at  the 
window.  Ttdnk'st  thoa  the  knaves  will  shovr 
DO  rough  play  ?  " 

"The"General*s  warrant  will  weigh  more 
with  them  than  a  dozen  acts  of  Parliament,"  said 
Everard.—"  Bat  It  is  time  thou  eatest.  If  thou 
hast  In  truth  ridden  from  Windsor  hither  with- 
out baiting." 

"Icarenot  Abont  It,"  said  Wildrake:  "I  tell 
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thee,  your  Gtoaenl  gare  me  a  breakfSMt,  which, 
t  think,  will  eerye  me  one  while,  if  I  am  erer  able 
to  digest  it.  By  the  maas,  it  lay  eo  heavy  on  my 
conscience,  that  I  carried  it  to  church  to  see  If  I 
could  digest  it  there  ¥nth  my  other  tim>.  Bat 
not  a  whit." 

''  To  church  I— to  the  door  of  the  church,  thoa 
meanest,"  eaid  Brerard.  *^  I  know  thy  way— 
thou  art  ever  wont  to  pull  thy  bat  off  reverent- 
ly at  the  threshold ;  but  for  crossing  it,  that  day 
seldom  comes." 

"  Well,"  replied  WUdrake,  "  and  if  I  do  pull 
off  my  castor  and  kneel,  la  it  not  seemly  to  show 
the  same  respects  in  a  church  which  we  oflier  in 
a  palace  f  It  is  a  dainty  matter,  is  it  not,  to  see 
your  Anabaptists,  and  Brownists,  and  the  rest 
of  you,  gather  to  a  sermon  with  as  little  cere- 
mony as  hogs  to  a  trough  1  But  here  comes 
food,  and  now  for  a  grace,  if  I  ean  mnember 
one." 

Everard  was  too  much  interested  about  the 
fote  of  his  uncle  and  his  bir  cousin,  and  the 
prospect  of  restoring  them  to  their  quiet  home, 
under  the  protection  of  that  formidable  truncheon 
which  was  already  regarded  as  the  leading-staff 
of  England,  to  remark,  that  certainly  a  great 
alteration  had  taken  place  in  the  manners  and 
outward  behavior  at  least  of  his  companion. 
His  demeanor  frequently  evinced  a  sort  of  strug- 
gle betwixt  old  habits  of  indulgence,  and  s<Nne 
newly-formed  resolutions  of  abstinence ;  and  it 
was  almost  ludicrous  to  see  how  often  the  hand 
of  the  neophyte  directed  itself  naturally  to  a 
larcre'  black  leathern  Jack,  which  contained  two 
double  flagons  of  strong  ale,  and  how  often,  di- 
verted from  its  purpose  by  the  better  reflectifms 
of  the  reformed  toper,  it  seized,  instead,  upon  a 
large  ewer  of  salubrious  and  pure  water. 

It  was  not  difficult  to  see  that  the  task  of  so- 
briety was  not  yet  become  easy,  and  that,  if  it 
liad  the  recommendation  of  the  intellectual  porw 
tion  of  the  party  who  had  resolved  upon  it,  the 
outward  man  yielded  a  reluctant  and  restive 
compliance.  But  honest  WUdrake  had  been 
dreadAilly  frightened  at  the  course  proposed  to 
him  by  Cromwell,  and,  with  a  feeling  not  pecu- 
liar to  the  Catholic  religion,  had  formed  a  solemn 
resolution  within  his  own  mind,  that,  if  he  eune 
off  safe  and  with  honor  ttam.  this  dangerous  in- 
terview, he  would  show  his  sense  of  Heaven^s 
fleivor,  by  renouncing  some  of  the  sins  which  most 
easily  beset  him,  and  especially  that  of  intem- 
perance, to  whic^  like  many  of  his  wild  com- 
peers, he  was  too  much  addicted. 

This  resolution,  or  vow,  was  partly  pruden- 
tial as  well  as  religious,  for  it  occurred  to  him  as 
very  possible,  that  some  matters  of  a  difficult  and 
delicate  nature  might  be  thrown  into  his  hands 
at  tbe  present  emei^ency,  daring  the  conduct 
of  which  it  would  be  fltting  for  him  to  act  by 
some  better  oracle  than  that  of  the  Bottle,  cele- 
brated by  Babelals.  In  ftUl  compliance  with  this 
prudent  determination,  he  touched  neither  the 
ale  nor  the  brandy  wiikh  were  placed  before  him, 


and  declined  peremptorily  the  sack  with  vrU4 
his  Mend  would  have  garnished  the  boarl 
Nevertheless,  Just  as  the  boy  removed  the  trench- 
ers and  napkins,  together  witb  th^  kii^  bla^- 
jack  which  we  have  already  mentioned,  and  was 
one  or  two  steps  on  his  way  to  the  door,  the 
sinewy  arm  of  the  cavalier,  whidi  seemed  to 
elongate  itself  on  purpose  (as  It  extended  fhr  be- 
yond the  folds  of  the  threadbare  Jacket),  arrecited 
the  progress  of  the  retiring  Ganymede,  and  Seiz- 
ing on  the  black-jack,  conveyed  it  to  the  lipf, 
which  were  gently  breathing  forth  theaspfratloa, 
^^D— n— I  mean.  Heaven  forgive  me—  we  are 
poor  creatures  of  clay— one  modest  slip  must  be 
permitted  to  oar  frailty." 

So  murmuring,  he  glued  the  huge  flagon  to  bis 
lips,  and  as  the  head  was  slowly  and  gradnally 
inclined  backwards,  in  proportion  as  the  ri^t 
hand  elevated  the  bottom  of  the  pitcher,  Everard 
had  great  doubts  whether  the  drinker  and  tbe 
cup  were  Ukely  to  part  until  the  whole  contents 
of  the  latter  had  been  transferred  to  tlie  person 
of  the  former.  Roger  WUdrake  stinted,  how- 
ever, when,  by  a  moderate  computation,  he  had 
swallowed  at  one  draught  about  a  quart  and  a 
halt 

He  then  replaced  it  on  the  salver,  fetched  a 
long  breath  to  refiresh  his  hmgs,  bade  tbe  boy 
get  him  gone  with  the  rest  of  the  liqnorff,  fn  a 
tone  which  inferred  some  dread  of  his  constancy, 
and  then,  turning  to  his  friend  Bverard,  he  ex- 
patiated in  praise  of  modemtion,  observing,  that 
the  mouthfU  which  he  had  just  taken  had  been 
of  more  service  to  him  than  If  he  had  remained 
quaffing  healths  at  table  for  four  hours  togetiier. 

His  friend  made  no  reply,  but  could  not  h^ 
being  privately  of  opinion  that  Wlldrake*fl  tem- 
perance had  done  as  much  execution  on  the  tank- 
ard in  his  single  draught,  as  some  more  moder> 
ate  topers  might  have  effected  if  they  had  sat  sip- 
ping for  an  evening.  But  the  subject  vras  <dianged 
by  the  entrance  of  the  landlord,  who  came  to  an 
nounoe  to  his  honor  Colonel  Bverard,  that  the 
worahipftal  Mayor  of  Woodstock,  with  the  Bev. 
Master  Holdenough,  were  come  to  wait  upon 


CHAPTER  X. 

——Her*  w  h»,f  on*  hmA 
Upon  two  bodiM— yoar  two-headed  baUo(^ 
la  but  ftn  us  to  tuch  %  prodigy. 

ThcM  two  hiiTV  bat  one  me«nln;,  tboogbt,  md  eeoanl  i 
And,  wWb  the  elairto  noddle  hM  ■poke  e«t. 
The  kmt  kfe  eerapt  mmai  tviL 

OwFbAT. 

Ik  the  goodly  form  of  the  honest  Mayor,  there 
was  a  bnatHng  mixture  of  importance  and  em* 
barrassment,  like  the  deportment  of  a  man  who 
was  conscious  that  he  had  an  important  part  to 
act,  if  he  could  but  exactly  discover  what  that 
part  was.  But  both  were  mingled  with  much 
pleasure  at  seeing  Svenrd,  and  he  fk«qnent]y  re- 
peated hia  welcomes  add  aU-hails  btfote  heooidd 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


WOODSTOCK, 


M 


ke  broagfat  to  attend  to  what  that  gentleman  eaid 
In  reply. 

"  Good,  worthy  Colonel,  yon  are  indeed  a 
deelrable  sight  to  Woodstock  at  all  timee.  being, 
as  I  may  say,  almoet  oar  townsman,  as  yon 
hare  dwelt  so  much  and  so  long  at  the  >alace. 
Truly,  the  matter  begins  almost  to  pass  my  wit, 
though  I  have  transacted  the  afblrs  of  this  bor- 
Gogh  for  many  a  long  day ;  and  yon  are  come  to 
my  assistance  like,  like ^* 

''  Tat¥pt4xm  Deui  ex  moeAlna,  as  the  Ethnic 
poet  hath  it,"  said  Master  Hoklenongh,  **  although 
I  do  not  often  quote  from  each  books.— Indeed, 
Master  Markham  Everard,— or  worthy  Oolonel, 
as  I  ought  rather  to  say^yonare  simply  the  moat 
welcome  man  who  has  come  to  Woodstock  since 
the  days  of  old  King  Harry.* ^ 

*'  I  had  some  business  with  yon,  my  good 
fticnd.''  said  the  Ck)lonel,  addressing  the  Mayor ; 
**I  shall  be  glad  if  it  should  so  happen  at  the 
aame  time,  that  I  may  And  occasion  to  pleasure 
you  or  your  worthy  pAstor.** 

''  No  question  you  can  do  so,  good  sir,'*  in- 
terposed Master  Holdenoagh;  **yoa  hare  the 
heart,  sir,  and  you  hare  the  hand ;  and  we  are 
much  in  want  of  good  counsel,  and  that  fk'om  a 
man  of  action.  I  am  aware,  worthy  Colonel,  that 
you  and  your  worthy  father  have  ever  borne 
youreelTes  In  these  turmoils  like  men  of  a  truly 
Christian  and  moderate  spirit,  striving  to  pour 
oil  into  the  wounds  of  the  land,  which  some 
would  rub  with  ritrlol  and  pepper;  and  we 
know  you  are  fiiithfhl  children  of  that  church 
which  we  hare  reformed  from  its  papistical  and 
prelatical  tenets.** 

*'  My  good  and  reverend  friend/*  said  Bve- 
rard,  ''  I  respect  the  piety  and  learning  of  many 
of  your  teachers ;  but  I  am  also  for  liberty  of 
conscience  to  all  men.  I  neither  side  with  secta- 
rles,  nor  do  I  deelre  to  see  them  the  object  of 
suppression  by  violence.** 

*'Sir,  sir,**  said  the  Presbyterian,  hastily, 
^*all  this  hath  a  &lr  sound;  but  I  would  yoa 
should  think  what  a  fine  country  and  church  we 
are  like  to  have  of  It,  amidst  the  errors,  blasphe- 
mies, and  schisms,  which  are  dally  Introduced 
Into  the  church  and  kingdom  of  England,  so  that 
worthy  Master  Edwards,  In  his  Oangrena,  de- 
elareth,  that  our  native  country  is  about  to  be- 
come the  very  pink  and  cess-pool  of  all  schisms, 
heresies,  blasphemies,  and  conf^ions,  as  the 
army  of  Hannibal  was  said  to  be  the  refhse  of  all 
nations— (7o0uvi«»  omrUum  genUum^  —  BeUere 
me,  worthy  Colonel,  that  they  of  the  Honorable 
House  view  all  this  over  lightly,  and  with  the 
winking  connivance  of  old  EIL  These  Instruct- 
ors, the  schismatics,  shoulder  the  orthodox  min- 
isters out  of  their  pulpits,  thrust  themselves 
into  families,  and  break  up  the  peace  thereof, 
stealing  awaymen*e  hearts  ttom  the  established 
fkith.** 

"■  My  good  Master  Holdenougfa,**  replied  the 
Colonel,  interrupting  the  seaJous  preacher, 
'*  there  Is  ground  of  sorrow  foir  aU  these  un- 


happy discords ;  and  I  hold  with  you,  Uiat  the 
flery  spirits  of  the  present  time  have  raised  men*s 
minds  at  once  above  sober-minded  and  sincere 
religion,  and  above  decorum  and  common  ^enpe. 
But  there  Is  no  help  save  patience.  Bnthnsiasm 
is  a  stream  that  may  foam  off  in  its  own  time, 
whereas  It  Is  sure  to  bear  down  every  barrier 
which  Is  directly  opposed  to  It— But  what  are 
these  schlsmatlcal  proceedings  to  our  present 
purpose?** 

"Why,  partly  this,  sir,**  said  Holdenough, 
"  although  perhaps  you  may  make  loss  of  it  than  I 
should  have  thought  before  we  met— I  was  my- 
self—I,  Nehemiah  Holdenough  [he  added  oonse- 
quentlally},  was  forcibly  expelled  from  my  own 
pulpit  even  as  a  man  should  have  been  thrust 
out  of  his  own  house,  by  an  alien,  and  an  in- 
iruder— a  wolf  who  was  not  at  the  trouble  even 
to  put  on  sheep*s  clothing,  but  came  in  his  na- 
tive wolflsh  attire  of  buff  and  bandalier,  and  held 
forth  in  my  stead  to  the  people,  who  are  to  me  as 
a  flock  to  the  lawfhl  shepherd.  It  is  too  true, 
sir— Master  Mayor  saw  it,  and  strove  to  take 
such  order  to  prevent  it  as  man  might,  though,** 
taming  to  the  Mayor,  "  I  think  stiU  you  might 
have  striven  a  little  more.** 

"  Good  now,  good  Master  Holdenough,  do  not 
let  us  go  back  on  that  question,**  said  the  Mayor. 
^^Guy  of  Warwick,  or  Bevls  of  Hampton,  might 
do  something  with  this  generation;  but  truly, 
they  are  too  many  and  too  strong  for  the  Mayor 
of  Woodstock.** 

'^I  think  Master  Mayor  speaks  very  good 
sense,**  said  the  Colonel;  *'  If  the  Independents 
are  not  allowed  to  preach,  I  fear  me  they  will  not 
flght ;— and  then  if  you  were  to  have  another 
rising  of  cavaliers  f  ** 

**  There  are  worse  folks  may  rise  than  cava- 
liers,** said  Holdenough. 

"  How,  sir  t  **  replied  Colonel  Bverard.  *'  Let 
me  remind  yon.  Master  Holdenough,  that  is  no 
safe  language  in  the  present  state  of  the  nation.** 

"I  fay,**  said  the  Presbyterian,  "there  are 
worse  folk  may  rise  than  cavaliers ;  and  I  will 
prove  what  I  say.  The  devil  is  worse  than  the 
worst  cavalier  that  ever  drank  a  health,  or  swore 
an  oath— and  the  devil  has  arisen  at  Woodstock 
Lodger* 

**  Ay,  truly  hath  he,**  said  the  Mayor,  "  bodUy 
and  visibly,  in  figure  and  form— An  awfhl  time 
we  live  in  1  ** 

"Gentlemen,  I  really  know  not  how  I  am  to 
understand  you,**  said  Bverard. 

'*  Why,  It  was  even  about  the  devil  we  came 
to  speak  with  yon,** said  the  Mayor;  "but. the 
worthy  minister  is  always  so  hot  up<m  the  seeta 
rles '' 

"  Which  are  the  devn*s  brats,  and  nearly  aldn 
to  him,**  said  Master  Holdenough.  "  But  true  it 
is,  that  the  grov^th  of  these  sects  has  brought  up 
the  Evil  One  even  upon  the  fhce  of  the  earth,  to 
look  after  his  own  interest,  where  he  finds  It 
most  thriving.** ' 

"Master Holdenough,**  said  Oie  OoloDeI,**if 
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yoa  speak  flgnratirely,  I  have  already  told  joa 
that  I  bare  neither  the  meane  nor  the  skill  eaffl- 
cient  to  temper  these  religions  heats.  Bnt  if  yon 
deei^  to  say  that  there  lias  been  an  actnal  appa-> 
rition  of  the  devil,  I  presume  to  think  that  you, 
with  your  doctrine  and  your  leamlnj^,  would  be 
a  fitter  match  for  him  than  a  soldier  like  me." 

'*  True,  sir ;  and  I  have  that  confidence  in  the 
commission  which  I  hold,  that  I  would  take  the 
field  against  the  foul  fiend  without  a  moment's 
delay,*'  said  Holdenough;  *'bnt  the  place  in 
which  he  hath  of  late  appeared,  being  Wood- 
stock, is  filled  with  those  dangerous  and  impious 
persons,  of  whom  I  hayebeen  but  now  complain- 
ing;  and  thonglv,  confident  in  my  own  resources,  I 
dare  venture  in  disputation  with  their  Great 
Master  himself;  yet  without  your  protection, 
most  worthy  Colonel,  I  see  not  ttiat  I  may  with 
prudence  trust  myself  with  the  tossing  and  gor- 
ing ox  Desl>orough,  or  the  bloody  and  devouring 
bear  Harrison,  or  the  cold  and  poisonous  snake 
BIctson— all  of  whom  are  now  at  the  Lodge,  do- 
ing license  and  taking  spoil  as  they  think  meet ; 
and.  as  all  men  say,  Uie  devU  lias  come  to  make 
a  fourth  with  them." 

"In  good  truth  worthy  and  noble  sir,"  said 
the  Mayor,  "  it  is  even  as  Master  Holdenough 
says— our  privileges  are  declared  void,  our  cattle 
seized  in  the  very  pastures.  They  talk  of  cut- 
ting down  and  dlsparking  the  foir  Chase,  which 
has  been  so  long  the  pleasures  of  so  many  kings, 
and  making  Woodstock  of  as  Uttlo  note  as  any 
paltry  village.  I  assure  you  we  heard  of  your  ar- 
rival  with  joy,  and  wondered  at  your  keeping 
yourself  so  close  in  your  lodgings.  We  know  no 
one  save  your  father  or  yon,  that  are  like  to  stand 
the  poor  burgesses'  friend  in  this  extremity, 
since  almost  all  the  gentry  aronnd  are  raalig- 
nants,  and  under  sequestration.  We  trust, 
therefore,  you  will  make  strong  intercession  in 
our  behalf." 

"  Certainly,  Master  Mayor,"  said  the  Colonel, 
who  saw  himself  with  pleasure  anticipated ;  "  it 
wan  my  very  purpose  to  have  interfered  in  (Ms 
matter ;  and  I  did  bnt  keep  myself  alone  until  I 
should  be  fhmishcd  with  some  authority  from 
the  Lord  General." 

"*  Powers  from  the  Lord  General  I  "  said  the 
Mi;yor,  thrusting  the  clergyman  with  his  elbow— 
"Dost  thou  hear  that?— What  cock  will  fight  that 
exk  ?  We  shall  carry  it  now  over  their  necks, 
and  Woodstock  shaU  be  bravo  Wookstock  still  I " 

"Keep  thine  elbow  from  my  side,  friend," 
said  Holdonongh,  annoyed  by  tiie  action  which 
the  Mayor  bad  suited  to  his  words ;  "  and  may  the 
Lonl  send  tlint  Cromwell  prove  not  as  sharp  to 
the  people  of  England  as  thy  bones  against  my 
person  I  Yet  I  approve  that  we  should  use  his 
authority  to  stop  the  course  of  these  men's  pro- 
ceedings." 

"  Let  us  set  out,  then,"  said  Colonel  Everard  ; 
"  and  I  trust  we  shall  find  the  gentlemen  reason- 
able and  obedient"  * 

The  ftmctkmaries,  laic  and  clerical,  atf  ented 


with  much  Joy ;  and  the  Colonei  raqnlrrd  ftnd  ra 
celved  Wildrake's  assistance  In  pntttng  on  Us 
cloak  and  rapier,  as  if  he  had  been  the  dependant 
whose  part  he  acted.  The  cavalier  contrived, 
however,  while  doing  him  these  menial  offlceft, 
to  give  his  friend  a  shrewd  pinch,  in  order  to  ns^n- 
tain  the  footing  of  secret  cqnalitr  betwixt  them. 

The  Colonel  was  saluted,  as  they  passed 
through  the  streets,  by  many  of  the  anxlo>tis  in- 
habitants, who  seemed  to  consider  his  Interven- 
tion as  affording  the  only  chance  of  saving  their 
fine  Park,  and  the  rights  of  the  corporation,  at 
well  as  of  Individuals,  firom  ruin  and  conllscatioQ. 

As  they  entered  the  Park,  the  Colonel  asked 
his  companions,  "  What  is  this  yon  say  of  ap- 
paritions being  seen  amongst  them  f  '* 

"Why,  Colonel,"  said  the  clerg3rniAn,  "you 
know  yourself  that  Woodstock  was  always 
haunted  ?  " 

"  I  have  lived  therein  many  a  day,*'  said  tba 
Colonel ;  "  and  I  know  that  I  never  saw  the  least 
sign  of  it,  although  idle  people  spoke  of  the  bouse 
as  they  do  of  all  old  mansions,  and  gave  the  apart- 
ments ghosts  and  spectres  to  fill  up  the  places  of 
as  many  of  the  deceased  great,  as  had  ever  dwdt 
there." 

"  Nay,  but,  good  Colonel,"  said  the  clei^gyman, 
**  I  trust  you  have  not  reached  the  preyailing  shi 
of  the  times,  and  become  indifferent  to  the  testi- 
mony in  flavor  of  apparitions,  which  appears  so 
conclusive  to  all  bnt  atheists,  and  advocates  for 
witches?" 

"  I  would  not  absolutely  disbelieve  what  is  so 
generally  affirmed,"  said  the  Colonel ;  "  bnt  my 
reason  leads  me  to  doubt  most  of  the  atoriea 
which  I  have  heard  of  this  sort,  and  my  own  ex* 
pertence  never  went  to  confirm  any  of  them." 

"  Ay,  but  trust  me,"  said  Holdenough,  ^  there 
was  always  a  demon  of  one  or  the  other  species 
about  this  Woodstock.  Not  a  man  or  wonum  in 
the  town  but  has  heard  stories  of  apparitioos  in 
the  forest,  or  about  the  old  castle.  Sometimes  it 
la  a  pack  of  hounds,  that  sweep  along,  and  the 
whoops  and  hollows  of  the  huntsmen,  and  the 
winding  of  horns  and  the  galloping  of  horse, 
which  Lb  heard  as  if  first  more  distant,  and  then 
close  around  you^and  then  anon  it  is  a  solitary 
huntsman,  who  asks  if  yon  can  tell  him  which 
way  the  stag  has  gone.  He  is  always  dressed  in 
green ;  but  the  fashion  of  his  clothes  is  some 
five  hundred  years  old.  This  Is  what  we  csH 
Demon  Meridianum— the  noonday  spectre." 

"  My  worthy  and  reverend  sir,"  said  the  Colo> 
nel,  "  I  have  lived  at  Woodstock  many  seaacas, 
and  have  traversed  the  Chase  at  all  hoars.  Trust 
me,  what  you  hear  from  the  villagers  is  the  growth 
of  their  idle  folly  and  superstition." 

"  Colonel,"  replied  Holdenough,  "  a  negative 
proves  nothing.  What  signifies,  craving  yoor 
pardon,  that  you  hava  not  seen  any  thin^,  be  it 
earthly  or  be  it  of  the  other  world,  to  detract 
from  the  evidence  of  a  score  of  people  who  have ! 
— ^And  besides,  there  is  the  Demon  Noctamtun— 
the  being  that  walketh  by  night ;  he  lUa  heca 
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Among  those  Independents  and  ecbismatics  last 
night.  Ay,  Colonel,  yon  may  »tare;  but  it  is 
even  BO—thcy  may  try  whether  he  will  mend 
their  irifta,  as  they  proftiDely  call  them,  of  ex- 
position and  prayer.  No,  sir,  I  trow,  to  ranptor 
the  foul  flend  rhere  gbeth  <K)mo  compet<'nt  knowl- 
ed<?e  of  theologry,  and  on  acquaintance  of  the 
humane  letters,  ay.  and  a  regular  clerical  educa- 
tion and  clerl(«l  calliug." 

"  I  do  not  in  tlw  least  doubt,"  said  the  Colonel, 
**the  efficacy  of  your  qualifications  to  lay  the 
devil ;  but  still  I  think  some  odd  mistake  has  oc- 
casioned this  confbsion  amongst  them,  if  there 
has  any  such  in  reality  existed.  Desborough  is  a 
blockhead,  to  be  sure ;  and  Harrison  is  fknatic 
enough  to  bclicTe  any  thing.  Bnt  there  is  Blet- 
8on,  on  the  other  band,  who  bcHeros  nothing.— 
What  do  you  know  of  this  matter,  good  Master 
Mayor?" 

"  In  sooth,  and  it  was  Master  Bletson  who 
gave  the  first  alarm,"  replied  the  magistrate; 
"  or,  at  least,  the  first  distinct  one.  Yon  t«ec,  sir, 
I  was  in  bed  with  my  wifie,  and  no  one  else ;  and 
I  was  as  (hst  asleep  as  a  man  can  desire  to  be  at 
two  hours  after  midnight,  when,  behold  you,  they 
came  knocking  at  my  bedroom  door,  to  tell  me 
there  was  an  alarm  In  Woodstoclc,  and  that  the 
bcH  of  the  Lodge  was  ringing  at  that  dead  hour 
of  the  night  as  hard  as  ever  it  rung  when  it  called 
the  court  to  dinner." 

"  Well,  but  the  cause  of  this  alarm  ?  "  said  the 
Colonel. 

"Yon  shall  hear,  worthy  Colonel,  you  shall 
hear,"  answered  the  Mayor,  waring  his  hand 
with  dignity  ;  for  he  was  one  of  those  persons 
who  will  not  be  hurried  out  of  their  own  pace. 
**  So  Mfs.  Mayor  would  have  persuaded  me,  in  her 
love  and  affection,  poor  wretch,  that  to  rise  at 
Buch  an  hour  out  of  my  own  warm  bed,  was  like 
to  bring  on  my  old  complaint  the  lumbago,  and 
that  I  should  send  the  people  to  Alderman  button. 
— Alderman  Devil,  Mrs.  Majror,  said' I, '—I  beg 
your  reverence's  pardon  for  using  such  a  phrase 
— Do  you  think  I  am  going  to  lie  a-bed  when  the 
town  is  on  fire,  and  the  cavaliers  up,  and  the 
devil  to  pay  ?— I  beg  pardon  again,  parson.— Bat 
here  we  are  before  the  gate  of  the  Palace ;  will  it 
not  please  you  to  enter  ?  " 

"I  wonld  first  hear  the  end  of  your  story," 
said  the  Colonel ;  '*  that  is.  Master  Mayor,  if  It 
happens  to  have  an  end." 

"  Every  thing  hath  an  end,"  said  the  Mayor, 
**  tnd  that  which  we  call  a  pudding  hath  tsvo.— 
Tour  worship  will  forgive  me  for  being  IHcetious. 
Where  was  I  ?— Oh,  I  jnmped  out  of  bed,  and  put 
on  my  red  plush  breeches,  with  the  blue  nether 
Ptocks,  for  I  always  make  a  point  of  being 
dressed  suitably  to  my  dlCTilty,  night  and  day, 
eummer  or  winter.  Colonel  Everard ;  and  I  took 
the  Constable  along  with  me,  in  case  the  alarm 
ehould  be  raised  by  night-walkers  or  thieves,  and 
called  UD  worthy  Master  Holdenough  out  of  his 
"bed.  In  case  it  should  turn  out  to  bo  the  devil. 
And  so  I  thought  I  was  provided  for  tho  worst. 


and  so  away  wo  came ;  and,  by  and  by,  the  sol- 
diers who  came  to  the  town  with  Master  Tomklns^ 
who  had  been  called  to  arms,  cjime  marching 
down  to  Woodstock  as  fiist  as  their  feet  wouU 
carry  them ;  so  I  gave  onr  people  the  sign  to  let 
them  pa«8  n*?,  and  outmarch  us,  as  it  were,  and 
this  for  a  twofold  reason." 

"  I  will  be  satisfletl,"  interrupted  the  Colonel, 
"  with  one  g^>od  reason.  Yon  desired  the  red' 
coats  should  have  i\\eflrf(t  of  the  fray  ?  " 

"True,  sir,  very  true;— and  also  that  they 
should  have  the  kuft  of  it,  in  respect  that  fighting 
is  their  especial  business.  However,  we  camo 
on  at  a  slow  pace,  as  men  who  are  determined 
to  do  their  dnty  without  fear  or  fevor,  when  snd- 
denly  we  saw  something  white  haste  away  up 
the  avenue  towards  the  to^vn,  when  six  of  our 
constables  and  assistants  fled  at  once,  as  con- 
ceiving it  to  be  an  apparition  called  the  Whito 
Woman  of  Woodstock." 

"  Look  you  there.  Colonel,"  said  Master  Hold- 
enough,  "  I  told  you  there  were  demons  of  more 
kinds  than  one,  which  haunt  the  ancient  scenes 
of  royal  debauchery  and  cruelty." 

"  I  hope  you  stood  your  own  ground,  Master 
Mayor  ?  "  said  the  Colonel. 

"  I— yes— most  assuredly— that  Is,  I  did  not, 
strickly  speaking,  keep  my  ground;  but  the 
town-clerk  and  I  retreated— retreated.  Colonel, 
and  without  confhsion  or  dishonor,  and  took 
post  behind  worthy  Master  Holdcnouijh,  who, 
with  the  spirit  of  a  lion,  threw  himself  in  the 
way  of  the  supposed  spectre,  and  attacked  it  with 
such  a  sisernry  of  Tjitin  as  might  have  scared  the 
devil  himself,  and  thereby  plainly  discovered 
that  it  was  no  devil  at  all,  nor  white  woman, 
neither  woman  of  any  color,  but  worsblpfhl  Mas- 
ter Bletson,  a  member  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, and  one  of  the  commissioners  sent  hither 
upon  this  unhappy  sequestration  of  tho  Wood, 
Chase,  and  Lodge  of  Woodstock." 

"  And  this  was  all  you  saw  of  the  demon  ?  " 
said  the  Colonel. 

"Truly,  yes,"  answered  the  Mayor;  "and  I 
had  no  wish  to  see  more.  However,  we  con- 
veyed Master  Bletson,  as  In  duty  bound,  back  to 
the  Lodge,  and  he  was  ever  maundering  by  the 
way  how  that  he  met  a  party  of  scarlet  devils  In- 
carnate marching  down  to  the  Lodge ;  but^  to  tjy 
poor  thinking.  It  must  have  been  the  IndepeU' 
dent  dragoons  who  had  just  passed  us." 

"And  more  Incarnate  devils  I  would  n.jvo" 
wish  to  see,"  said  Wild  rake,  who  could  remain 
silent  no  longer.  His  voice,  uo  suddenly  heani, 
showed  how  much  the  Mayor's  nerves  were  still 
alarmed,  for  he  started  and  jumped  aside  with 
an  alacrity  of  which  no  one  would  at  first  sight 
suppose  a  man  of  his  portly  dignity  to  have  been 
capable.  Everard  Imposed  silence  on  his  intm- 
slve  attendant ;  and,  desirous  to  hear  the  conclu- 
sion of  this  strange  story,  requested  the  Mayor  to 
tell  him  how  the  matter  ended,  and  whether 
they  stopped  the  supposed  spectre. 

" Truly,  worthy  sir,"  said  the  Mayor,  "Mas 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


66 


WAYBBLBT  NOVELS. 


tei  HoMeaon^  was  quite  Yentarons  npon  con- 
fh)nting,  as  it  were,  Uie  devil,  and  compelling 
him  to  appear  onder  the  real  form  of  Master 
Joehoa  Bletson,  member  of  Parliament  for  the 
borough  of  Littlefttith." 

*'In  fiooth,  Master  Mayor/'  said  the  divine, 
**  I  were  strangely  ignorant  of  my  own  commis- 
eion  and  itfc  immnnities,  if  I  were  to  value  op- 
posing myself  to  8atan,  or  any  Independent  in  his 
likeness,  all  of  whom,  in  the  name  of  Hiro  I  serve, 
I  do  defy,  spit  at,  and  trample  under  my  feet ; 
and  because  Master  Mayor  is  something  tedious,  I 
will  briefly  inform  your  honor  that  we  saw  UtUe 
of  the  Enemy  that  night,  save  what  Master  Blet- 
Bon  said  In  the  first  feeling  of  his  terrors,  and 
save  what  we  might  collect  from  the  dii^ordered 
appearance  of  the  Honorable  Colonel  Desborongh 
and  Major-Qeneral  Harrison/' 

**  And  what  plight  were  they  in,  I  pray  yon  f '' 
demanded  the  ColoneL 

**  Why,  worthy  sir,  evQiy  one  might  see  with 
half  an  eye  that  they  had  been  engaged  in  a  fight 
wherein  they  had  not  been  honored  with  perfect 
victory;  seeing  that  General  Harrison  was  stalk- 
ing up  uid  down  the  parlor,  with  liis  drawn 
sword  in  his  hand,  talking  to  himself,  his  doub- 
let unbuttoned,  his  pointa  untrussed,  his  garters 
loose,  and  like  to  throw  him  down  as  he  now  and 
then  trode  on  them,  and  gaping  and  grinning 
like  a  mad  player.  And  yonder  sate  Desboroug^ 
with  a  dry  pottle  of  sack  before  him,  which  be 
had  Just  emptied,  and  which,  though  the  element 
in  which  he  trusted,  had  not  restored  him  sense 
enough  to  speak,  or  courage  enough  to  look  over 
his  shoulder.  He  had  a  Bible  in  his  hand,  for- 
sooth,  as  if  it  would  of  Itaelf  make  battle  against 
the  Evil  One;  but  I  peered  over  hie  shoulder, 
and,  alas  1  the  good  gentleman  held  the  bottom 
of  the  page  uppermost.  It  was  as  if  one  of  your 
musketeers,  noble  and  valued  sir,  were  to  pre- 
sent the  butt  of  his  piece  at  the  enemy  instead  of 
the  muzzle— ha,  ha,  ha !  it  was  a  sight  to  Judge 
of  schiematlcs  by ;  both  in  point  of  head,  and  in 
point  of  heart,  in  point  of  skin,  and  in  point  of 
courage.— Oh  I  Ck)lonel,  then  was  the  time  to  see 
the  tme  character  of  an  authorized  pastor  of  souls 
over  those  unhappy  men,  who  leap  into  the  fold 
withont  due  and  legal  authority,  and  will,  for- 
sooth, preach,  teach,  and  exhort,  and  blasphe- 
mously term  the  doctrine  of  the  Church  saltless 
porridge  and  dry  chips  I " 

*'  I  have  no  doubt  you  were  ready  to  meet  the 
danger,  reverend  sir ;  but  I  would  fkin  know  of 
what  nature  it  was,  and  from  whence  it  waa  to 
be  apprehended  f '' 

''  Was  it  for  me  to  make  such  inquiry  f ''  said 
the  clergyman,  triumphantly.  *'I8  it  for  a  brave 
soldier  to  number  his  enemies,  or  inquire  fh>m 
what  quarter  they  are  to  come  f  No,  sir,  I  was 
there  with  match  lighted,  bullet  in  my  mouth, 
and  my  harquebuss  shouldered,  to  encounter  as 
many  devils  as  hell  could  pour  in,  were  they 
countless  as  motes  in  the  sunbeam,  and  although 
th^y  came  from  all  points  of  the  oompaaa.    The 


Papists  talk  of  the  temptation  of  8t  Anthony* 
pshaw  I  let  them  double  all  the  myriads  wMck 
the  brain  of  a  crazy  Dutch  painter  hath  in- 
vented, and  you  will  iind  a  poor  Preebjrterlan 
divine— I  win  answer  for  one  at  lea8t,~who,  not 
in  his  own  strength,  but  his  Master's,  wiU  receive 
the  assault  in  such  sort,  that  flir  tmim  returning 
against  him  as  against  yonder  poor  hound,  day 
after  day,  and  night  after  night,  he  will  at  once 
pack  them  off  as  with  a  vengeance  to  the  utter- 
most parts  of  Assyria  1 " 

"Stm,"  aaid  the  Colonel,  "I  pray  to  know 
whether  you  saw  any  thing  upon  which  to  ezei> 
else  your  pious  learning  ?  " 

^'Saw?"  answered  the  divine;  '*no,  truly, 
I  saw  nothing,  nor  did  I  look  for  any  thing.  ^ 
Thieves  wiU  not  attack  weU-armed  tnveUers, 
nor  will  devils  or  evU  spirits  come  against  one 
who  bears  in  his  bosom  the  word  of  truth,  iu 
the  very  language  in  which  it  was  flrat  dictated. 
No,  sir,  they  shun  a  divine  who  can  understand 
the  holy  text,  as  a  crow  is  said  to  keep  wide  of  a 
gun  loaded  with  haU-shot'' 

They  had  walked  a  little  way  back  npou  their 
road,  to  give  time  fbr  this  conversation ;  and  the 
ColoneL,  perceiving  it  was  about  to  lead  to  no 
satisfkictory  explanation  of  the  real  cause  of 
alarm  on  the  preceding  night,  turned  round,  and 
observing  it  was  time  they  should  go  to  the 
Lodge,  began  to  move  in  that  direction  with  his 
three  oompanions. 

It  had  now  become  dark,  and  the  towers  of 
Woodstock  arose  high  above  the  umbrageous 
shroud  which  the  forest  spread  around  the  an- 
cient and  venerable  mansion.  From  one  of  the 
highest  turrets,  which  could  stiU  be  distinguished 
as  it  rose  against  the  clear  blue  sky,  there 
gleamed  a  light  like  that  of  a  candle  within  the 
building.  The  Mayor  stopped  short,  and  catch- 
ing fiut  hokl  of  the  divine,  and  then  of  Colonel 
Everard,  exclaimed,  in  a  trembling  and  hasty, 
bnt  suppressed  tone, 

''  Do  yon  see  yonder  Ught  f  " 

"Ay,  marry  do  I,"  said  Colonel  Bverard; 
"  and  what  does  that  matter  ?— « lig^t  in  a  garret- 
room  of  such  an  old  mansion  as  Woodstock  la  no 
subject  for  wonder,  I  trow.*' 

**  But  a  light  fh>m  Rosamond's  Tower  la  sure- 
ly so,"  said  the  Mayor. 

"True,"  said  the  Cotonel,  something  smw 
prised,  when,  after  a  carefhl  examination,  he 
satisfied  himself  that  the  worthy  magistrate^ 
conjecture  was  right  "That  is  indeed  Boes- 
mond's  Tower ;  and  as  the  drawbridge  by  whlcb 
it  was  accessible  has  been  destroyed  for  centu- 
ries, it  is  hard  to  say  what  chance  could  have 
lighted  a  lamp  in  such  an  inaccessible  place.,'* 

"  That  light  bums  with  no  earthly  fhel,"  said 
the  Mayor;  "neither  fW>m  whale  nor  oUve  oil, 
nor  beeswax,  nor  mutton-suet  either.  I  dealt  in 
these  commodities.  Colonel,  before  I  went  into 
my  present  line ;  and  I  can  assure  yon  I  could 
distinguish  the  sort  of  light  they  give,  one  ftom 
another,  at  a  greater  distance  than  yonder  tunet 
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—Look  yon,  that  to  no  earthly  flAme.— See  yoa 
not  something  blue  and  reddish  upon  the  edges  ? 
*-that  bodes  ftiU  well  where  it  comes  Arom.— 
Ck^onel,  in  my  opinion,  we  had  better  go  back  to 
sap  at  the  town,  and  leave  the  devil  and  the  red- 
coats to  settle  their  matters  together  for  to-night; 
and  then,  when  we  come  back  the  next  morning, 
we  will  have  a  poll  with  the  party  that  chances 
to  keep  a-fleld." 

**  Yon  will  do  as  yoa  please,  Master  Mayer,** 
■aidEverard,  '*  bat  my  doty  reqalres  me  that  I 
■hoold  see  the  Commissioners  to-night.** 

*'  And  mine  requires  me  to  see  the  fonl  Fiend," 
said  Master  Holdenongh,  *'  If  he  dare  make  him- 
self visible  to  me.  I  wonder  not  that,  knowing 
who  is  approaching,  he  betakes  himself  to  the 
very  citadel,  the  inner  and  the  last  defences  nf 
this  ancient  and  hannted  mansion.  He  is  dainty, 
I  warrant  yon,  and  must  dwell  where  is  a  relish 
of  luxury  and  murder  about  the  walls  of  his 
chamber.  In  yonder  turret  sinned  Rosamond, 
and  in  yonder  turret  she  suffered ;  and  there  she 
sits,  or  more  likely,  the  Enemy  in  her  shape,  as  I 
have  heard  true  men  of  Woodstock  tcD.— I  wait 
on  you,  good  Colonel— Master  Mayor  will  do  aa 
he  pleases.  The  strong  man  hath  fortified  him- 
self in  his  dwelliug-house,  but,  lo,  there  comefch 
another  stronger  than  be.** 

*'  For  me,'*  said  the  Mayor,  ^*  who  am  as  un- 
learned as  I  am  nnwarlike,  I  will  not  engage 
either  with  the  Powers  of  the  Earth,  or  the 
Prince  of  the  Powers  of  the  Air,  and  I  would  wo 
were  again  at  Woodstock ;— and  hark  ye,  good 
fellow,**  slapping  Wildrake  on  the  shoulder,  *^  I 
will  bestow  on  Uice  a  shilling  wet  and  a  shilling 
dry  if  thou  wilt  go  back  with  me.** 

"  Gadzookers,  Master  Mayor,**  said  WUdrake, 
neither  flattered  by  the  magistrate*s  fiamiliarity 
of  address,  nor  captivated  by  liis  munificence— 
*^  I  wonder  who  the  devil  made  you  and  me  fel- 
lows ?  and,  besidea,  do  yoa  think  I  would  go  back 
to  Woodstock  with  your  worshipfhl  cod*s-head, 
when,  by  good  management,  I  may  get  a  peep  of 
fhir  Bosamond,  and  see  whether  she  was  that 
choice  and  incomparable  piece  of  ware,  which 
the  world  has  been  told  of  by  rtiymers  and  ballad- 
makers  7  ** 

**  Speak  less  lightly  and  wantonly,  fHend,** 
said  the  divine ;  ''  we  are  to  restot  the  devil  that 
\tt  may  flee  fhMU  as,  and  not  to  tamper  with  him, 
or  enter  into  hto  connsels,  or  trafllc  with  the 
merchandise  of  his  great  Vanity  Fair.** 

*^  Mind  what  the  good  man  says,  Wildrake,*' 
said  the  Colonel ;  ^*  and  take  heed  another  time 
how  thou  dost  suffer  thy  wit  to  outran  discre- 
tion.** 

*'  I  am  beholden  to  the  reverend  gentleman 
for  his  advice,*'  answered  Wildrake,  upon  whose 
tongue  it  was  dlfllcnlt  to  impose  any  curb  what- 
ever, even  when  his  own  safety  rendered  it  most 
desirable.  "  But,  gadzookers,  let  him  have  had 
wliat  experience  he  will  in  fighting  with  the  devil, 
he  never  saw  one  so  black  aa  I  had  a  tussle  With 
-diot  a  handled  yean  ago.** 


**How,  firlend,**  said  the  clergyman,  who  un- 
derstood every  thing  literally  when  apparitions 
were  mentioned,  '*  have  yoo  had  so  late  a  visita- 
tion of  Satan  f  Believe  me,  then,  that  I  wonder 
why  thou  darcst  to  entertain  his  name  so  often 
and  so  lightly,  as  I  see  thou  dost  use  it  In  thy  or- 
dinary discourse.  But  when  and  whore  didst 
thou  see  the  Evil  One?  *' 

Evorard  hastily  interposed,  lest  by  something 
yet  more  strongly  alluding  to  Cromwell,  hto  im- 
prudent squire  should,  in  mere  wantonuess,  be 
tray  his  interview  with  the  General.  **Tha 
youug  man  raves,**  he  said,  **  of  a  dream  which  he 
had  the  other  night,  when  he  and  I  slept  togeth- 
er in  Victor  Lee's  chamber,  belonging  to  the 
Banger*s  apartments  at  the  Lodge.** 

^'Thanks  for  help  at  a  pinch,  good  patron,** 
said  Wildrake,  whispering  into  Bverard*8  ear, 
who  in  vain  endeavored  to  shake  him  off,— ''a fib 
never  failed  a  fiinatic.** 

^  You,  also,  spoke  something  too  lightly  of 
these  matters,  considering  the  work  which  we 
have  in  hand,  worthy  Colonel,'*  said  the  Presby- 
terian divine.  **  Believe  me,  the  young  man  thy 
servant,  was  more  likely  to  see  visions  than  to 
dream  merely  idle  dreams  in  that  apartment ;  for 
I  have  always  heard,  that,  next  to  Rosamond*8 
Tower,  in  which,  as  I  said,  she  ptoyed  the  wan- 
ton, and  was  afterwards  poisoned  by  Queen 
Eleanor,  Victor  Lee's  chamber  was  the  place  In 
the  Lodge  of  Woodstock  more  peculiarly  tlio 
haunt  of  evil  splrlts.-^I  prey  you,  young  man,  teH 
me  this  dream  or  vision  of  yours.** 

"  With  all  my  heart,  sir,**  said  Wildrake— 
then  addressing  his  patron,  who  began  to  intet- 
fere,  he  said,  *^  Tush,  sir,  you  have  had  the  dis- 
course for  an  hour,  and  why  should  not  I  hold 
forth  in  my  turn  ?  By  thto  darkness,  if  yoa  keep 
me  silent  any  longer,  I  will  turn  Independent 
preacher,  and  stand  up  in  your  despite,  for  the 
Areedom  of  private  Judgment.— And  so«  reverend 
sir,  I  was  dreaming  of  a  carnal  divertisement 
caUed  a  ball-baiting ;  and  methonght  they  were 
venturing  dogs  at  head,  as  merrily  as  e'er  I  saw 
them  at  Tutbury  bull-running ;  and  methonght  I 
heard  some  one  say,  there  was  tiie  devil  come  to 
have  a  sight  of  the  bnU-ring.  Well,  I  thou^t 
that,  gadswoons,  I  would  have  a  peep  at  his  lu- 
fSemal  Majesty.  So  I  looked,  and  there  was  a 
batcher  in  greasy  woollen,  with  his  steel  by  hto 
side ;  but  he  was  none  of  the  devil.  And  there 
was  a  drunken  cavalier,  with  his  mouth  fhll  of 
oaths,  and  his  stomach  itell  of  emptiness,  and  a 
gold-laced  watotcoat  in  a  very  ditopidated  condi- 
tion, and  a  ragged  hat,  with  a  piece  of  a  feather 
in  it ;  and  he  was  none  of  the  devil  neither.  And 
here  was  a  miller,  his  hands  dusty  with  meal, 
and  every  atom  of  it  stolen ;  and  there  was  n 
vintner,  his  green  apron  stained  with  wine,  and 
every  drop  of  it  sophisticated,  but  neither  was  the 
old  gentleman  I  looked  for  to  be  detected  among 
these  artisans  of  iniquity.  At  length,  sir,  I  saw  a 
grave  person  with  cropped  hair,  a  pairof  loogtoh 
and  prdjecting  «»,  a  band  as  broad  aa  a  slob- 
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berlo^  bib  under  his  chin,  a  brown  coat  snrmonnt- 
ed  by  a  Gen  era  cloak,  and  I  had  old  Nicholas  at 
onco  in  his  gennine  paraphernalia,  bj " 

*^  Shame,  Bhamc  1  *^  said  Colonel  Ererard. 
*'  What  I  behave  thns  to  an  old  gentleman  and  a 
divine  t" 

''Nay,  let  him  proceed,"  said  the  minister, 
with  perfect  equaulmity,  *'  if  thy  friend,  or  secre- 
tary, is  gibing,  I  mast  have  less  patience  than 
becomes  my  profession,  if  I  could  not  bear  an 
Idle  jest,  and  forgive  him  who  makes  it.  Or  M, 
on  the  other  hand,  the  Enemy  has  really  pre- 
sented himself  to  the  young  man  in  such  a  guise 
as  he  intimates,  wherefore  should  we  be  sur- 
prised that  he,  who  can  take  upon  him  the  form 
of  an  angel  of  light,  should  be  able  to  assume  that 
of  a  frail  and  peccable  mortal,  whose  spiritual 
calling  and  profession  ought.  Indeed,  to  induce 
him  to  make  his  life  an  example  to  others ;  but 
whose  condnct,  nevertheless,  such  is  the  imper- 
fection of  our  unassisted  nature,  sometimes 
rather  presents  us  with  a  warning  of  what  we 
should  shun  f  " 

^*  Now,  by  the  mass,  honest  dominie— I  mean 
reverend  sir— I  crave  you  a  thousand  pardons," 
said  Wildrake,  penetrated  by  the  quietness  and 
patience  of  the  presbyter's  rebuke.  "By  St. 
Qcorge,  if  quiet  patience  will  do  it,  thou  art  fit 
to  play  a  game  at  foils  with  the  devil  himself, 
and  I  would  be  contented  to  hold  stakes." 

As  he  concluded  an  apology,  which  was  cer- 
tainly not  uncalled  for,  and  seemed  to  be  re- 
ceived in  perfectly  good  part,  they  approached 
■o  close  to  the  exterior  door  of  the  Lodge,  that 
they  were  challenged  with  the  emphatic  Standi 
by  a  sentinel  who  mounted  guard  there.  Colonel 
Bverard  replied,  A  friend;  and  the  sentinel  re- 
peating his  command,  "Stand,  fHend,"  pro- 
ceeded to  call  tlicr  corporal  of  the  guard.  The 
corporal  came  forth,  and  at  the  same  time  turned 
out  his  guard.  Colonel  Bverard  gave  hia  name 
and  designation,  as  well  as  those  of  his  compan- 
ions, on  which  the  corporal  said,  "he  doubted 
not  tbere  would  be  orders  for  his  instant  ad- 
mission ;  but,  in  the  first  place,  Master  Tom- 
kins  must  be  consulted,  that  he  might  learn 
their  honors'  mind." 

"  How,  sir  I "  said  the  Colonel,  "  do  you, 
knowing  who  I  am,  presume  to  keep  me  on  the 
outside  of  your  post  ?  " 

"Not  if  your  honor  pleases  to  enter,"  said 
the  corporal,  "and  undertakes  to  be  my  war- 
rabty ;  but  such  are  the  orders  of  my  post." 

"Nay,  then,  do  your  duty,"  said  the  Colonel ; 
**  bift  are  the  cavaliers  up,  or  what  is  the  matter, 
that  you  keep  so  close  and  strict  a  watch  ?  " 

The  fellow  gave  no  distinct  answer,  but  mut- 
tered between  his  mustaches  something  about 
the  Enemy,  and  the  roaring  Lion,  who  goeth 
about  seeking  whom  he  may  devour.  Presently 
afterwards  Torakins  appeared,  followed  by  two 
servants,  bearing  lights  in  great  standing  brass 
candlesticks.  They  marched  befbie  Colonel  Bve- 
zard  and  hit  party,  keq;>ing  as  dose  to  each 


other  as  two  cloves  of  tae  same  orange,  aid 
starting  fh>m  time  to  time ;  and  shouldering  aa 
they  passed  through  sundry  intricate  passages 
they  led  up  a  large  and  ample  wooden  staircas?^ 
the  banisters,  rail,  and  lining  of  which  were  exe- 
cuted in  black  oak,  and  finally  into  a  long  ealotm. 
or  parlor,  where  there  was  a  prodlgioas  fire,  acd 
about  twelve  candles  of  the  largest  size  distrib- 
uted in  sconces  against  the  walL  There  were 
seated  the  Commissioners,  who  now  held  ta 
their  power  the  ancient  mansioa  and  royal  do- 
main of  Woodstock. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Tha  blocdjr  bear,  sn  Independant  bcact, 
Uolick'd  to  fiimu.  In  groans  his  hat«  tnuaii'iT 

•  •  •  • 

Next  him  the  boffxia  aps,  as  atheists  nae, 
Mintlck'd  all  lacts,  and  had  his  own  to  cbooaa. 

Hxin>  AKD  Pamtbss. 

Thx  Strong  light  In  the  parlor  which  we  hare 
described,  served  to  enable  Ererard  easDy  to 
recognise  his  acquaintances,  Deaborough,  Harri- 
son, and  Bletson,  who  had  assembled  round  an 
oak  table  of  large  dimensions,  placed  near  tiid 
blazing  chimney,  on  which  were  arranged  wine, 
and  ale,  and  materials  for  smoking,  then  the  gea- 
eral  indulgence  of  the  time.  There  waa  a  epeci«8 
of  movable  cupboard  set  betwixt  the  table  aod 
the  door,  calculated  originaUy  for  a  display  of 
plate  upon  grand  occasions,  but  at  pr^ent  on^ 
used  as  a  screen ;  whidi  purpose  H  served  eo 
efiiBctually,  that,  ere  he  haid  coasted  around  it, 
Evcrard  heard  the  following  fragment  of  whst 
Desborough  was  saying,  in  his  strong  coarsa 
voice:— "Sent  him  to  share  with  us,  ppe  wsn 
rant  ye  — It  was  always  his  ExceDency  my 
brother-in-law's  way— if  he  made  a  treat  for 
five  friends,  he  would  invite  more  than  U» 
table  could  hold— I  have  known  him  aak  three 
men  to  eat  two  eggs." 

"  Hush,  hush,"  said  Bletson ;  and  the  ser- 
vants, making  their  appearance  fh)m  behind  tbe 
tall  cupboard  announced  Colonel  Bverard.  It 
may  not  be  uninteresting  to  the  reader  to  have  t 
description  of  the  party  into  which  he  now  en* 
tered. 

Desborough  was  a  stout,  bull-neckod  nuuu  of 
middle-size,  with  heavy  vulgar  features,  grizzled 
bushy  eyebrows,  and  wall  eyes.  The  flourish  d 
his  powerful  relative's  fortunes  had  burst  fort^ 
in  the  finery  of  his  dress,  which  was  much  mor? 
ornamented  than  was  usiud  among  the  rouiHi- 
heads.  There  was  embroidery  on  his  cloak,  asd 
lace  upon  his  band ;  his  hat  displayed  a  fealb^r 
with  a  golden  clasp,  and  all  his  habiliments  wen 
those  of  a  cavalier,  or  follower  of  the  court,  ratb' 
er  than  the  plain  dress  of  a  Parliamentarian  dS- 
cer.  But,  Heaven  knows,  there  was  littk  of 
courtlike  grace  or  dignity  in  the  person  or  de- 
meanor of  tbe  individual,  who  became  his  flfi« 
suit  as  the  hog  on  the  sign-post  does  his  gilded 
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firmor.  It  was  not  that  he  was  positively  do- 
Tonned,  or  misshaped,  for,  taken  in  detail,  the 
flgare  was  well  enough.  Bat  bis  limbs  seemed 
to  act  upon  different  and  contradictory  principles. 
They  were  not,  as  the  play  says,  in  a  concatena- 
tion accordin^fly ;— the  right  hand  moved  as  if  it 
Mere  upon  bad  terms  with  the  left,  and  the  legs 
ahowcd  an  inclination  to  foot  it  in  different  and 
opposite  directions.  In  short,  to  use  an  extAv- 
ogant  comparison,  the  meml>ers  of  Colonel  Des- 
bo rough  seemed  rather  to  resemble  the  disputa- 
tious representatives  of  a  federative  congress, 
than  the  well-ordered  union  of  the  orders  of  the 
rotate,  in  a  firm  and  well-compacted  monarchy, 
where  each  holds  his  own  place,  and  all  obey  the 
dictates  of  a  common  head. 

General  Harrison,  the  second  of  the  Commis- 
sioners, was  a  tall,  thin,  middle-aged  man,  who 
bad  risen  into  his  high  situation  in  the  army,  and 
his  intimacy  with  Cromwell,  by  his  dauntless 
courage  in  the  field,  and  the  popularity  he  had 
acquired  by  his  exalted  enthusiasm  amongst  the 
military  saints,  sectaries,  and  Independents,  who 
composed  the  strength  of  the  existing  army. 
Harrison  was  of  mean  extraction,  and  bred  up 
to  his  father's  employment  of  a  butcher.  Never- 
theless, his  appearance,  though  coarse,  was  not 
vulgar,  like  that  of  Desborough,  who  had  so  much 
t!ie  advauta'TC  of  him  in  birth  and  education. 
He  had  a  masculine  hcigbt  and  strength  of  figure, 
was  well  made,  and  in  his  manner  announced  a 
rough  military  character,  which  might  be  feared, 
bat  could  not  easily  become  the  object  of  con- 
tempt or  ridicule.  His  aquiline  nose  and  dark 
black  eyes  set  off  to  some  advantage  a  counte- 
nance otherwise  irregular,  and  the  wild  enthusi- 
asm that  sometimes  sparUed  in  them  as  he  di- 
lated on  his  opinions  to  others,  and  often  seemed 
to  slumber  under  his  long  dark  eyelashes  as  he 
mused  upon  them  himself,  gave  something  strik- 
ingly wild,  and  even  noble  to  his  aspect.  He 
was  one  of  the  chief  leaders  of  those  who  were 
called  Fifth-Monarchy  men,  who,  going  even  be- 
yond the  general  fanaticism  of  the  age,  presump- 
tuously interpreted  the  Book  of  the  Revelations 
Biter  their  own  f&ncies,  considered  that  the  second 
Advent  of  the  Messiah,  and  the  Millennium,  or 
reign  of  the  Saints  upon  earth,  was  close  at  hand, 
and  that  they  themselves,  illuminated,  as  they 
believed,  with  the  power  of  foreseeing  these 
approaching  events,  were  the  chosen  instru- 
ments for  the  establishment  of  the  New  Reign, 
or  Fifth  Monarchy,  as  it  was  called,  and  were 
feted  also  to  win  its  honors,  whether  celestial  or 
terrestrial. 

When  this  spirit  of  enthusiasm,  which  oper- 
ated like  a  partial  insanity,  was  not  immediate- 
ly affecting  Harrison's  mind,  he  was  a  shrewd 
worldly  man,  and  a  good  soldier,  one  who  missed 
no  opportunity  of  mending  his  fortune,  and  who, 
in  expecting  the  exaltation  of  the  Fifth  Monar- 
chy, was,  In  the  meanwhile,  a  ready  instrument 
for  the  establishment  of  the  Lord  Generars  eu- 
premacy.    Whether' it  was  owing  to  his  early  oc- 


cupation, and  Iiabits  of  indifference  to  pain  or 
bloodshed  acquired  in  the  shambles,  to  natural 
disposition  and  want  of  feeling,  or,  finally,  to  the 
awakened  character  of  his  enthusiasm,  which 
made  him  look  upon  those  who  opposed  him,  as 
opposing  the  Divine  will,  and  therefore  meriting 
no  fovor  or  mercy,  is  not  easy  to  say ;  but  all 
agreed,  that  after  a  victory,  or  the  successful 
Btorm  of  a  town,  Harrison  was  one  of  the  most 
cruel  and  pitiless  men  in  Cromwell's  army  ;  al- 
ways urging  some  misapplied  text  to  authorize 
the  continued  execution  of  the  fhgitivcs,  and 
sometimes  even  putting  to  death  those  who  had 
surrendered  themselves  prisoners.  It  was  said, 
that  at  times  the  recollection  of  some  of  those 
cruelties  troubled  his  conscience,  and  disturbed 
the  dreams  of  beatification  in  which  his  imagina- 
tion indulged. 

When  Bverard  entered  the  apartment,  this 
true  representative  of  the  ihnatlcal  soldiers  of  the 
day,  who  filled  those  ranks  and  regiments  which 
Cromwell  had  politically  kept  on  foot,  while  he 
procured  the  reduction  of  those  in  which  the 
Presbyterian  interest  predominated,  was  seated 
a  little  apart  from  the  others,  his  legs  crossed, 
and  stretched  out  at  length  towards  the  fire,  his 
head  resting  on  his  elbow,  and  tamed  upwards, 
as  if  studying,  with  the  most  profound  gravity, 
the  half-seen  carving  of  the  Gottiic  roof. 

Bletson  remains  to  be  mentioned,  who,  in  per- 
son and  figure  was  diametrically  different  from 
the  other  two.  There  was  neither  foppery  nor 
slovenliness  in  his  exterior,  nor  had  he  any 
marks  of  military  service  or  rank  about  his  per- 
son. A  small  walking  rapier  seemed  merely 
worn  as  a  badge  of  his  rank  as  a  gentleman, 
without  his  hand  having  the  least  purpose  of  be- 
coming acquainted  with  the  hilt,  or  his  eye  with 
the  blade.  His  countenance  was  thin  and  acute, 
marked  with  lines  which  thought  rather  titan  age 
bad  traced  upon  it ;  and  a  habitual  sneer  on  his 
countenance,  even  when  he  least  wished  to  ex- 
press contempt  on  his  features,  seemed  to  as- 
sure the  individual  addressed,  that  in  Bletson  he 
conversed  with  a  person  of  intellect  fiir  superior 
to  his.  own.  This  was  a  trial  of  intellect  only, 
however ;  for  on  all  occasions  of  difference  re- 
specting speculative  opinions,  and  Indeed  on  all 
controversies  whatever,  Bletson  avoided  the  ul 
timate  ratio  of  blows  and  knocks. 

Yet  this  peaceful  gentleman  had  found  him 
self  obliged  to  serve  personally  in  the  Parliamen- 
tary army  at  the  commencement  of  the  Civil  War, 
till  happening  unluckily  to  come  in  contact  with 
the  fiery  Prince  Rupert,  his  retreat  was  Judged  so 
precipitate,  that  it  required  all  the  shelter  his 
friends  could  afford,  to  keep  him  free  of  an  lm« 
I>eachment  or  a  court-martial.  But  as  Bletson 
spoke  well,  and  with  great  effect  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  which  was  his  natural  sphere,  and 
was  on  that  account  high  in  the  estimation  of  his 
party,  his  behavior  at  Edgehill  was  passed  over, 
and  he  continued  to  take  an  active  share  in  all 
the  political  events  of  that  bustling  period, 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


70 


WA  VBRLBY  NOVISLS. 


though  he  Au»d  not  again  the  actual  fhmt  of 
war. 

Bletaon'g  theoretical  politics  had  long  inclined 
him  to  eapoQse  the  opinions  of  Harrington  and 
others,  who  adopted  the  visionary  idea  of  eetalv 
lishing  a  pare  democratical  republic  in  so  exten- 
sive a  country  as  Britain.  This  was  a  rash 
theory,  where  there  is  such  an  infinite  difference 
betwixt  ranks,  habits,  education,  and  morals — 
where  there  is  such  an  immense  disproportion 
betwixt  the  wealth  of  individuals— and  where  a 
large  portion  of  the  inhabitants  consists  of  the 
inferior  classes  of  the  laige  towns  and  manufhc- 
turing  districts— men  unfitted  to  bear  that  share 
in  the  direction  of  a  state,  which  must  be  exer^ 
cised  by  the  members  of  a  republic  in  the  proper 
sense  of  the  word.  Accordingly,  as  soon  as  the 
experiment  was  made,  it  became  obvious  that 
no  such  form  of  government  could  be  adopted 
with  the  smallest  chance  of  stability ;  and  the 
question  came  only  to  be,  whether  the  remnant, 
or,  as  it  was  vulgarly  called,  the  Rump  of  the 
Long  Parliament,  now  reduced  by  the  sechision 
of  so  many  of  the  members  to  a  few  scores  of 
persons,  should  continue,  in  spite  of  their  un* 
popularity,  to  rule  the  aflkirs  of  Britain  ?  Wheth- 
er they  should  cast  all  loose  by  dissolving  them- 
selves, and  issuing  writs  to  convolve  a  new  Pa^ 
liament,  the  composition  of  which  no  one  could 
answer  for,  any  more  tiian  for  the  measures  they 
might  take  when  assembled  ?  Or  lastly,  Wheth- 
er Cromwell,  as  actually  happened,  was  not  to 
throw  the  sword  into  the  balance,  and  boldly 
possess  himself  of  that  power  which  the  remnant 
of  the  Parliament  were  unable  to  hold,  and  yet 
anraid  to  resign  f 

Such  being  the  state  of  parties,  the  OouncH 
of  State,  in  distributing  the  good  things  in  their 
gift,  endeavored  to  soothe  and  gratify  the  army, 
as  a  beggar  flings  crusts  to  a  growling  mastiff.  In 
this  view,  Desborough  had  been  created  a  Com- 
missioner in  the  Woodstock  matter  to  gratify 
Cromwell,  Harrison  to  soothe  the  fierce  Pillh- 
Monarchy  men,  and  Bletson  as  a  sincere  repub- 
lican, and  one  of  their  own  leaven. 

But  if  they  suppoedd  Bletson  had  the  least  in- 
tention of  becoming  a  martyr  to  his  republican- 
ism, or  submitting  to  any  serious  loss  on  &.'!Count 
of  it,  they  much  mistook  the  man.  He  enter- 
tained their  principles  sincerely,  and  not  the  less 
that  th97  were  found  impracticable ;  for  the  mis- 
carriaga  of  his  experiment  no  more  converts  the 
political  speculator,  than  the  explosion  of  a  retort 
nndeceives  an  alchymist  But  Bletson  was  quite 
prepared  to  submit  to  Cromwell,  or  any  one  else 
who  might  be  possessed  of  the  actual  authority. 
He  was  a  ready  subject  in  practice  to  the  powers 
existing,  and  made  little  difference  betwixt  va- 
rious kinds  of  government,  holding  in  theoiy  all 
to  be  nearly  equal  in  imperfection  so  soon  as  they 
diverged  from  the  model  of  Harrington^s  Oceana. 
Cromwell  had  already  been  tampering  with  him, 
tike  wax  between  his  finger  and  thumb,  and  which 
ho  was  ready  shortly  to  seal  with,  smiling  at  the 


same  time  to  hiihself  when  he  beheld  the  Conncf] 
of  State  giving  rewards  to  Bletson,  as  their  fklth- 
All  adherent,  while  he  himself  was  secure  of  his 
allegiance,  how  soon  soever  the  expected  change 
of  government  should  take  place. 

But  Bletson  was  still  more  attached  to  his  met- 
aphysical than  his  political  creed,  and  carried  his 
doctrines  of  the  perfectibility  of  mankind  as  tAt 
as  fie  did  those  respecting  the  conceivable  per- 
fsction  of  a  model  of  government ;  and  as  In  the 
one  case  ho  declared  against  all  power  which  did 
not  emanate  from  the  people  themselves,  so.  In 
his  moral  speculations,  he  was  unwilling  to  refer 
any  of  the  phenomena  of  nature  to  a  final  cause. 
When  pushed,  indeed,  very  hard,  Bletson  was 
compelled  to  mutter  some  inarticulate  and  tm  in- 
telligible doctrines  concerning  an  Animus  Mundi^ 
or  Creative  Power  in  the  works  of  Nature,  by* 
which  she  originally  called  into  existence,  and  still 
continues  to  preserve,  her  works.    To  this  power, 
he  said,  some  of  the  purest  metaphysicians  ren- 
dered a  certain  degree  of  homage ;  nor  was  he 
himself  inclined  absolutely  to  censure  those,  who, 
by  the  institution  of  holidays,  choral  dances, 
songs,  and  harmless  feasts  and  libations,  mijght 
be  disposed  to  celebrate  the  great  goddess  Na- 
ture;   at  least   dancing,  singing,  feasting,  and 
sporting,  being  comfortable  things  to  both  young 
and  old,  they  might  as  well  sport,  dance,  and 
feast,  in  honor  of  such  appointed  holidays,  as 
under  any  other  pretext    But  then  this  moder- 
ate show  of  religion  was  to  be  practised  under 
such  exceptions  as  are  admitted  by  the  Hlghgate 
oath ;  and  no  one  was  to  be  compelled  to  dance, 
drink,  sing,  or  feast,  whose  taste  did  not  happen 
to  incline  them  to  such  divertlsements ;  nor  was 
any  one  to  be  obliged  to  worship  the  creative 
power,  whether  under  the  name  of  the  Animv9 
Mundi^  or  any  other  whatsoever.    The  interfer- 
ence of  the  Deity  in  theafbirs  of  mankind  he  en- 
tirely disowned,  having  proven  to  his  own  satis- 
fiftction  that  the  idea  originated  entirely  in  priest- 
craft.   In  short,  with  the  shadowy  metaphysical 
exception  afbresaid,  Mr.  Joshua  Bletson  of  Dar- 
lington, member  for  Littlecreed,  came  as  near  the 
predicament  of  an  atheist,  as  it  is  perhaps  possible 
for  a  man  to  do.    But  we  say  this  with  the  neces- 
sary salvo ;  for  we  have  known  many  like  Bletson, 
whose  curtains  have  been  shrewdly  shaken  by 
superstition,  though  their  fears   were    unsanc- 
tioned by  any  religions  ftiith.     The  devils,  wo 
are  assured,  believe  and  tremble ;  but  on  earth 
there  are  many,  who,  in  worse  plight  than  even 
the  natural  children  of  perdition,  tremble  Tilth- 
out  believing,  and  fear  even  while  they  blas- 
pheme. 

It  follows,  of  course,  that  nothing  could  be 
treated  with  more  scorn  by  Mr.  Bletson,  than  the 
debates  about  Prelacy  and  Presbytery,  about 
Presbytery  and  Independency,  about  Quakers 
and  Anabaptists,  Muggletonians  and  Browniats, 
and  all  the  various  sects  with  which  the  Civil  War 
had  commenced,  and  by  which  its  dissensions 
were  still  contfjiued.    "It  wfts,"hesai4  '*aaif 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


WOODSTOCK, 


71 


boastfi  of  barden  ihoald  quarrel  amongst  them* 
BQlres  aboat  the  Ihahlon  of  their  halters  and  pack- 
saddles,  instead  of  embracing^  a  (hvorablo  oppor> 
tunity  of  throwing  them  aside/'  Other  witty  and 
pithy  remarks  he  used  to  make  when  time  and 
place  suited ;  for  inetancc,  at  the  dab  called  the 
Rota,  frequented  by  St.  John,  and  established  by 
Harrington,  for  the  free  discussion  of  political 
and  reli^^oaB  subjects. 

But  when  Bletson  was  out  of  this  academy,  or 
stronghold  of  philosophy,  he  was  very  caotioos 
how  he  carried  his  contempt  of  the  general  prctJa- 
dice  in  fovor  of  religion  and  Christianity  ftirther 
than  an  implied  objection  or  a  sneer.  If  he  had 
an  opportunity  of  talking  in  priTate  with  an  in- 
genuous and  intelligent  youth,  he  sometimes  at- 
tempted to  make  a  proselyte,  and  showed  much 
address  in  bribing  the  vanity  cf  inezperlenoe,  by 
suggesting  that  a  mind  like  his  oo^it  to  spani 
the  prejudices  impressed  upon  it  in  childtKX)d ; 
and  when  assuming  the  kUutdauus  of  reason,  as- 
suring him  that  such  as  he,  laying  aside  tbabnUa 
of  Juvenile  incapacity,  as  Bletson  called  it,  should 
proceed  to  examine  and  decide  for  himself.  It 
frequently  happened,  that  the  youth  was  induced 
to  adopt  the  doctrines  in  whole,  or  in  part,  of  the 
sage  who  had  seen  his  natural  genius,  and  who 
had  urged  him  to  exert  it  in  examining,  detect- 
ing, and  declaring  for  himself;  and  thus  flattery 
gave  proselytes  to  iufldellty,  which  could  not  have 
been  gained  by  all  the  powerftil  eloquence  or  art- 
ful flophiatry  of  the  infldeU 

These  attempts  to  extend  the  influence  of  what 
was  called  Hree-thinking  and  philosophy,  were 
carried  on,  as  we  have  hinted,  with  a  caution  dic- 
tated by  the  timidity  of  the  philosopher's  dispo- 
sition. He  was  conscious  his  doctrines  were 
suapected,  and  his  proceedings  watched,  by  the 
two  principal  sects  of  Prelatists  and  Presbyte- 
rians, who,  however  inimical  to  each  other,  were 
still  more  hostile  to  one  who  was  an  oppoomt, 
not  only  to  a  church  establishment  of  any  kind, 
but  to  every  denomination  of  Christianity.  He 
found  it  more  easy  to  shroud  himself  among  the 
Independents,  whoso  demands  were  for  a  general 
liberty  of  conscience,  or  an  unlimited  toleration, 
and  whose  flilth,  differing  in  all  respects  and  par* 
ticulars,  wasbysome  pushed  into  such  wild  er* 
rora,  as  to  get  totally  beyond  the  bounds  of  every 
species  of  Christianity,  and  approach  very  near 
to  intldolity  itself,  as  extremes  of  each  kind  are 
said  to  approooh  each  other.  Bletson  mixed  a 
good  deal  among  those  sectaries  ;  and  such  was 
his  confldence  in  his  own  l<^c  and  address,  that 
he  is  supposed  to  have  entertained  hopes  of  bring- 
ing to  his  opinions  in  time  the  enthusiastic  Vane, 
as  well  as  the  no  less  enthusiastic  Harrison,  pro- 
vided he  could  but  get  them  to  resign  their  visions 
of  a  Fifth  Monarchy,  and  induce  them  to  be  eon- 
tented  with  a  Tf^hcn  of  Philosophers  in  Bngland 
for  the  natural  period  of  their  lives,  instead  of  the 
reign  of  the  Saints  during  the  Millenniam. 

Such  was  the  singular  group  into  whidi  Bv»> 
mid  was  now  introduced ;  showingi  in  their  vari- 


ous oplnione,  upon  how  many  devious  coasts  hu- 
man nature  may  make  shipwreck,  when  she  has 
once  let  go  her  hold  on  the  anchor  which  religion 
hai«  given  her  to  lean  upon;  the  acute  self-conceit 
and  worldly  learning  of  Bletson— the  rash  and 
ignorant  conclusions  of  the  fierce  and  under-bred 
Harrison,  leading  them  Into  the  opposite  oxtremea 
of  enthusiasm  and  infidelity,  while  De8borou;^h, 
constitutionally  stupid,  thought  nothing  about 
religion  at  all;  and  while  the  others  were  active 
in  making  sail  on  dififerent  but  equally  erroneous 
courses,  he  might  be  said  to  perish  like  a  vessel, 
which  springs  a  leak  and  founders  in  the  road- 
stead. It  was  wonderftil  to  behold  what  a  strange 
variety  of  mistakes  and  errors,  on  the  part  of  the 
King  and  bis  Ministers,  on  the  part  of  the  Par- 
liament and  their  leaders,  on  the  part  of  the  allied 
kingdoms  of  Scotland  and  Bngland  towards  each 
other,  had  combined  to  rear  up  men  of  such  dan- 
gerous opinions  and  interested  characters  among 
the  arbiters  of  the  destiny  of  Britain. 

Those  who  argue  for  party's  sake,  win  see  all 
the  IhuHs  on  the  one  side,  without  deigning  to 
look  at  those  on  the  other ;  those  who  study  his- 
tory for  Instruction,  will  perceive  that  nothing 
but  the  want  of  concession  on  either  side,  and  the 
deadly  height  to  which  the  animosity  of  the  King's 
and  ParHamenrs  parties  had  arisen,  could  have 
so  totally  overthrown  the  well-poised  balance  of 
the  English  constitution.  But  we  hasten  to  quit 
political  reflections,  the  rather  that  ours,  we  be- 
lieve, will  please  neither  Whig  nor  Tory. 


CHAPTEB  XH. 

TbrM  torn  •  Cbllan*— Ml  70a  g(T«  ns  fear, 
XM  Ua  bri^  U«  ahaM  with  kim. 

BiAVMORT  tan  JtMTctnM. 

Mb.  Blstson  arose  and  paid  his  respects  to 
Colonel  Bveimrd,  with  the  ease  and  courtesy  of  a 
gentleman  of  the  time;  though  on  every  account 
grieved  at  his  intrusion,  as  a  religious  man  who 
held  his  ft«e>th{nkittg  prindples  In  detestation, 
and  would  eflRectnally  prevent  his  conversion  of 
Harrison,  and  even  of  Desborongb,  if  any  thing 
could  be  moulded  out  of  such  a  clod,  to  the  worship 
of  the  AMmui  MwuH.  Moreover,  Bletson  knew 
Everard  to  be  a  man  of  steady  probity,  and  by  no 
means  disposed  to  close  with  a  scheme  on  which 
he  had  snccessfhlly  sounded  the  other  two,  and 
which  was  calculated  to  assure  the  Commlr^slon- 
ers  of  some  little  private  IndemnMcation  for  the 
trouMe  they  were  to  give  themselves  in  the 
public  business.  The  philosopher  was  yet  less 
pleased,  when  he  saw  the  magistrate  and  the 
I>astor  who  had  met  him  In  his  flight  of  the 
preceding  evening,  when  he  had  been  seen, 
parma  non  bene  relicta,  with  cloak  and  donblct 
left  behind  him. 

The  presence  of  Colonel  Everard  was  as  un- 
pleaMng  to  Desborough  as  to  Bletson ;  but  the 
former  having  no  philosophy  In  him,  nor  an  idea 
that  It  was  possible  for  any  man  to  resist  helping 
himself  out  of  untold  money,  was  dilefly  embar* 
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rassed  by  the  thongfat,  that  the  plunder  whidi 
they  might  bo  able  to  achieve  ont  of  their  traet, 
might,  by  thie  unwelcome  addition  to  their  num- 
ber, be  divided  into  four  parts  Instead  of  three ; 
and  this  reflection  added  to  the  natural  awkward- 
ness with  which  he  grumbled  forth  a  sort  of 
welcome,  addressed  to  Evorard. 

As  for  D:irrison,  he  remained  like  one  on 
hij^her  thou^^hts  intent;  his  posture  onmoved, 
his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ceiling  as  before,  and  in 
no  way  indicating  the  least  consciousness  that 
the  company  had  been  more  than  doubled  around 
him. 

Meantime,  Everard  took  his  place  at  the  table, 
as  a  man  who  assumed  his  own  right,  and  point- 
ed to  his  companions  to  sit  down  nearer  the  foot 
of  the  board.  Wild  rake  so  for  misunderstood 
his  signals,  as  to  sit  down  above  the  Mayor;  bat 
rallying  his  recollection  at  a  look  from  his 
patron,  he  rose  and  took  his  place  lower,  whis- 
tling, however,  as  ho  wont,  a  sound  at  which  the 
company  stared,  as  at  a  freedom  highly  unbecom- 
ing. To  complete  his  indecorum,  be  seized  upon 
a  pipe,  and  filling  it  from  a  large  tobacco-box,  was 
soon  immersed  in  a  cloud  of  bis  own  raising ; 
fh)mwhlcha  hand  shortly  after  emerged,  seized 
on  the  black-Jack  of  ale,  withdrew  it  within  the 
vapory  sanctuary,  and,  altera  potential  draught, 
replaced  it  upon  the  table,  Its  owner  beginning 
to  renew  the  doud  which  his  intermitted  exercise 
of  tho  tube  had  almost  allowed  to  subside. 

Nobody  made  any  observation  on  his  conduct, 
out  of  respect,  probably,  to  Colonel  Everard, 
who  bit  his  Up,  but  continued  silent;  aware  that 
cnnsure  might  extract  some  escapade  more  un- 
equivocally characteristic  of  a  cavalier,  from  his 
refhictory  companion.  As  sUence  seemed  awk- 
ward, and  the  others  made  no  advances  to  break 
it  beyond  tho  ordinary  salutation,  Oolonel  Bve- 
rard  at  length  said,  *'  I  presume,  gentlemen,  that 
you  are  somewhat  surprised  at  my  arrival  here, 
and  thus  intruding  myself  into  your  meeting  ? '' 

*'Why  the  dickens  should  we  be  surprised. 
Colonel  ? "  said  Dosborough  ;  "  we  know  his 
Excellency,  my  brothei^in-Uw  Nolls— I  mean 
my  Lord  Cromwell's  way,  of  over-quartering  his 
men  in  tho  towns  he  inarches  through.  Thou 
liost  obtained  a  share  in  our  commission  ?  '^ 

''  And  in  that,''  said  Bletson,  smiling  and 
bowing,  "  tho  Lord  General  has  given  us  the 
most  acceptable  colleagne  that  could  have  been 
added  to  our  number.  No  doubt  your  authority 
for  Joining  with  us  must  be  under  warrant  of  the 
Council  of  State  T  " 

"  Of  that,  gentlemen,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I 
will  presently  advise  you."  — He  took  ont  his 
warrant  accordingly,  and  was  about  to  com- 
municate tlie  contents ;  but  observing  that  there 
were  three  or  fonr  half-empty  flasks  upon  the 
table,  that  De*iborontrh  looked  more  stupid  than 
usual,  and  that  the  philopophor's  eyes  were  reel- 
ing in  his  head,  notwithstanding  the  temperance 
of  Bletson's  usual  habits,  he  concluded  tiiat  they 
had  been  fortifying  themselves  against  the  hor- 
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fors  of  the  hannted  mansion,  by  laying 
of  what  Is  called  Butch  courage,  and  therefore 
prudently  resolved  to  postpone  bis  more  im- 
portant business  with  them  till  the  cooler  hour 
of  morning.  He,  therefore,  instead  of  present- 
ing tho  Qenerars  warrant  superseding  their 
commission,  contented  himself  with  replying,— 
*'My  business  has,  of  course,  some  reference  to 
your  proceedings  here.  Bat  here  is — excnse  my 
curiosity— a  reverend  gentleman,"  pointing  to 
Holdenough,  **  who  has  told  me  that  yon  are  so 
strangely  embarrassed  here,  as  to  require  both 
the  civil  and  spiritual  authority  to  enable  yon  to 
keep  possession  of  Woodstock." 

"Before  we  go  into  that  matter,"  said  Blet- 
son, blushing  up  to  the  eyes  at  the  recoUection 
of  his  own  fears,  so  manifestly  displayed,  y^  so 
inconsistent  with  his  principles,  *^  I  should  like 
to  know  who  this  other  stranger  is,  who  has 
c<Hne  with  the  worthy  magistrate,  and  the  no 
less  worthy  Presbyterian  ?  " 

"  Meanhig  me  ?  "  said  Wlldrake,  laying  his 
pipo  aside ;  "  Oadzooks,  the  time  hath  been 
that  I  coold  have  answered  the  question  with  a 
better  title ;  but  at  present  I  am  only  his  honor*s 
poorjclerk,  or  aecretary,  whichever  is  the  carrent 
phrase." 

"'Fore  George,  my  lively  blade,  th'on  art  a 
ftrank  fellow  of  thy  tattle,"  said  Desborough 
**  There  is  my  secretary  Tomkins,  whom  men 
sillily  enough  call  Fibbet,  and  the  honorable 
Lieutenant-Gene ral  Harrison's  secretary  Blbbet, 
who  are  now  at  supper  below-stairs,  that  durst 
not  for  their  ears  spoak  a  phrase  above  their 
breath  in  the  presence  of  their  betters,  unless  to 
answer  a  question." 

»*  Yes,  Colonel  Everard,"  said  the  philosopher, 
with  his  quiet  smile,  glad,  apparently,  to  divert 
the  conversation  from  the  topic  of  last  night's 
alarm,  and  recollections  which  humbled  hia  self- 
love  and  self-satisfiiction,  —  *' yes  ;  and  when 
Master  Fibbet  and  Master  Blbbet  do  speak,  their 
affirmations  are  as  much  in  a  common  muold  of 
mutual  attestation,  as  their  names  would  accora 
in  the  verses  of  a  poet  If  Master  Fibbet  hap- 
pens to  tell  a  fiction.  Master  Blbbet  swears  it  as 
truth.  If  Master  Blbbet  chances  to  have  gotten 
drunk  in  the  fear  of  the  Lord,  Master  Pibbet 
swears  he  is  sober.  I  have  called  my  own  secre- 
tary Gibbet,  though  his  name  chances  to  be  only 
Glbeon,  a  worthy  Israelite  at  your  service,  but 
as  pure  a  youth  as  ever  picked  a  lamb-bone  at 
Paschal.  But  I  call  him  Gibbet,  merely  to  make 
up  tho  holy  trefoil  with  another  rhyme.  This 
squire  of  thine.  Colonel  Everard,  looks  as  if  ho 
might  be  worthy  to  be  coupled  with  the  rest  of 
the  fraternity." 

"Not  I,  truly,"  said  the  cavalier;  "I'll  be 
coupled  with  no  Jew  that  was  ever  whelped,  and 
no  Jewess  neither." 

"Scorn  not  for  that,  young  man,"  said  the 
philosopher;  "the  Jews  arc,  in  point  of  religion, 
the  elder  brethren,  yon  know." 

"  The  Jews  older  than  the  Christfans  f  *'  said 
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De^boroQgb,  **  'fore  George,  they  will  have  thee 
before  the  General  Acsembly,  Bleteou,  If  thou 
▼entareat  to  gay  so." 

Wildmke  laughed  without  ceremony  at  the 
gross  ignorance  of  Desborough,  and  was  Joined 
by  a  Bnig^^ling  response  from  behind  the  cup- 
board, which,  when  Inquired  into,  proved  to  be 
produced  by  the  senring-men.  These  worthies, 
timorous  as  their  betters,  when  they  were  sup- 
posed to  have  left  the  room,  had  only  withdrawn 
to  their  present  place  of  concealment. 

**  How  now,  ye  rogues,"  said  Bletson,  angrily ; 
'*  do  you  not  knc^w  your  duty  better  ?  " 

*'  We  beg  your  worthy  honor's  pardon,"  said 
uue  of  the  men,  ^'  but  we  dared  not  to  go  down- 
Btalrs  without  a  light." 

**  A  li^t,  ye  cowardly  poltroons  ?  "  said  the 
philosopher ; ''  what— to  show  which  of  you  looks 
palest  when  a  rat  squeaks  ?— but  take  a  candle- 
stick and  begone,  you  cowardly  villains  I  the 
devils  you  are  so  much  afraid  of  must  be  but 
paltry  kitM,  if  they  hawk  at  such  bats  as  yon 
are." 

The  servants,  without  replying,  took  up  one 
of  the  candlesticks,  and  prepared  to  retreat, 
Trusty  Tomklns  at  the  heaid  of  the  troop,  when 
suddenly,  as  they  arrived  at  the  door  of  the 
parlor,  which  had  been  left  half  open,  it  was  shut 
violently.  The  three  terrified  domestics  tumbled 
back  Into  the  middle  of  the  room,  as  if  a  shot  had 
been  discharged  in  their  foce,  and  all  who  were 
at  the  table  started  to  their  feet. 

Colonel  Everard  was  Incapable  of  a  moment's 
fear,  even  If  anything  frightful  had  been  seen ; 
but  he  remained  stationary,  to  see  what  his  com- 
panions would  do,  and  to  get  at  the  bottom,  if 
possible,  of  the  cause  of  their  alarm  upon  an  oc- 
casion BO  trifling.  The  philosopher  seemed  to 
think  that  he  was  the  person  chiefly  concerned  to 
show  manhood  on  the  occasion. 

He  walked  to  the  door  accordingly,  murmur> 
ing  at  the  cowardice  of  the  servants  ;  but  at  such 
a  snail's  pace,  that  it  seemed  hd  would  most  wilU 
ingly  have  been  anticipated  by  any  one  whom  his 
reproaches  had  roused  to  exertion.  "  Cowardly 
blockheads  I "  he  Bald  at  laBt,  seizing  hoki  of  the 
handle  of  the  door,  but  without  turning  it  effects 
ually  round—"  dare  you  not  open  a  door  ?  "— 
(BtlU  ftimbling  with  the  lock)—"  dare  you  not  go 
down  a  staircase  without  a  light  ?  Here,  bring 
me  Che  candle,  yon  cowardly  villains  t— By  Heav- 
en, something  sighs  on  the  outside  1 " 

As  he  spoke,  he  let  go  the  handle  of  the  par- 
lor door,  and  stepped  back  a  pace  or  two  into  the 
apartment  with  cheeks  as  pale  as  the  band  he 
wore. 

*'  Dew  cuHMor  mew  I "  said  the  Presbyterian 
clergyman,  rising  from  his  seat  "Give  place, 
sir,"  addressing  Bletson  ;  "  It  would  seem  I 
know  more  of  this  matter  than  thou,  and  I  blesa 
Heaven  I  am  armed  for  the  conflict." 

Bold  as  a  grenadier  about  to  mount  a  breach, 
yet  with  the  Bamo  belief  in  the  existence  of  a 
great  danger  to  be  encountered,  as  well  as  the 
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•ame  reliance  in  the  goodness  of  his  cause,  the 
worthy  man  stepped  before  the  philoBophlca. 
Bletson,  and  taking  a  light  from  a  sconce  In  one 
hand,  quietly  opened  the  door  with  the  other, 
and  standing  in  the  threshold,  said,  "  Hero  is 
nothing  I " 

"And  who  expected  to  see  anything,"  said 
Bletson,  "excepting  those  terrified  oaAn,  Wbii 
take  fright  at  every  puff  of  wind,  that  wblfltlee 
through  the  passages  of  this  old  dungeon  ?  '* 

"  Mark  you.  Master  Tomklns,"  said  one  of  the 
waltlng-men  in  a  whisper  to  the  steward, — "  See 
how  boldly  the  minister  pressed  forward  before 
all  of  them.  Ah  I  Master  Tomkins,  our  parson  Is 
the  real  commissioned  ofllcer  of  the  chorch— 
your  lay-preachers  are  no  better  than  a  parcel  of 
dub-men  and  volunteers." 

"  Follow  me,  those  who  list,"  said  Master 
Holdenough,  "  or  go  before  me  those  who  choose, 
I  will  walk  through  the  tiabltable  places  of  this 
house  before  I  leave  it,  and  satisfy  myself  whether 
Satan  hath  really  mingled  himself  among  these 
dreary  dens  of  ancient  wickedness,  or  whether, 
like  the  wicked  of  whom  holy  David  speaketh, 
we  are  afhiid,  and  flee  when  no  one  pursueth." 

Harrison,  who  had  heard  these  words,  sprung 
fhnn  his  seat,  and  drawing  his  sword,  exclaimed, 
"  Were  there  as  many  flends  In  the  house  as  there 
are  hairs  on  my  head,  upon  this  cause  I  will 
charge  them  up  to  their  very  trenches  I  '* 

So  saying,  he  brandished  hli  weapon,  and 
pressed  to  the  head  of  the  column,  where  he 
moved  fide  by  Bide  with  the  minister.  The  Mayor 
of  Woodstock  next  Joined  the  body,  thinking 
himself  «afer  perhaps  in  the  company  of  his  paB- 
tor;  and  the  whole  train  moved  forward  in  close 
order,  accompanied  by  the  servants  bearing 
lights,  to  search  the  Lodge  for  some  cause  of  that 
panic  with  which  they  seemed  to  be  suddenly 
seized. 

"  Nay,  take  me  with  yon,  my  friends,"  said 
Colonel  Everard,  who  had  looked  on  in  Burprise, 
and  was  now  about  to  follow  the  party,  when 
Bletson  laid  hold  on  his  cloak,  and  bc^gged  himto 
remain. 

"  Yon  see,  my  good  Colonel,"  he  Bald,  affect- 
ing a  courage  which  his  shaking  voice  belled, 
"  here  are  only  yon  and  I  and  honest  Desborough 
left  behind  in  garrison,  while  all  the  others  are 
absent  on  a  sally.  We  must  not  luizard  the  whole 
troops  in  one  Borile— that  were  unmiUtary- Ha, 
ha,  ha  I " 

"In  the  name  of  Heaven,  what  means  all 
this  ? "  Bald  Bverard.  "  I  heard  a  foolish  tale 
about  apparitions  as  I  came  this  way,  and  now  I 
find  yon  all  half  mad  with  fear,  and  cannot  get  a 
word  of  sense  among  so  many  of  you.  Fie,  Colo- 
nel Desborough— fle,  Master  Bletson  — try  to 
compose  yourselves,  and  let  me  know,  in  Heaven's 
name,  the  cause  of  all  this  disturbance.  One 
would  be  apt  to  think  your  brains  were  turned." 

"  And  so  mine  well  may,"  said  Desborough, 
"  ay,  and  overturned  too,  since  my  bed  last  night 
was  tnmed  upside  down,  and  I  was  placed  Ibr 
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len  minatee  heels  tppermost,  and  bead  down> 
most,  like  a  bullock  goini;  to  be  shod." 

"  What  means  this  nonsense,  Master  Bletson  ? 
— -Depborcugh  mu»t  have  had  the  nightmare." 

''No,  faitli,  Colonel;  the  goblins,  or  whatever 
else  they  were,  had  been  fovorable  to  honest 
Desboroagta,  for  they  reposed  the  whole  of  his 
person  on  that  part  of  bis  body  which— Hark,  did 
yon  not  bear  something  r->is  the  central  point  of 
gravity,  namely,  his  head." 

*'  Did  yon  see  anything  to  alarm  you  1 "  said 
the  Colonel. 

''Nothing,"  said  Bletoon;  *'bat  we  heard 
hellish  noises,  as  all  onr  people  did ;  and  I,  be- 
iieying  little  of  ghosts  and  apparitions,  concluded 
the  cavaliers  were  taking  as  at  advantage;  so, 
remembering  Rainsborongh's  &te,  I  e'en  jumped 
the  window,  and  ran  to  Woodstock,  to  call  the 
soldiers  to  the  rescue  of  Harrison  and  Des- 
borough." 

''  And  did  you  not  first  go  to  see  what  the  dan- 
ger was  t " 

''  Ah,  my  good  fHend,  you  forget  that  I  laid 
down  my  commission  at  the  time  of  the  self- 
denying  ordinance.  It  would  have  been  quite  in- 
consistent with  my  duty  as  a  Parliament-man  to 
be  brawUng  amidst  a  set  of  ruffians,  without  any 
military  authority.  No— when  the  Parliament 
commanded  me  to  sheathe  my  sword.  Colonel,  I 
have  too  much  veneration  for  their  authority  to 
be  found  again  with  it  drawn  in  my  hand." 

''  But  the  Parliament,"  said  Desboron^,  has- 
tily, ''did  not  command  you  to  use  your  heels 
when  your  hands  could  have  saved  a  man  from 
choking.  Ods  dickens  I  you  might  have  .stopped 
when  you  saw  my  bed  canted  heels  uppermost, 
and  me  half  stifled  in  the  bedclothes— you  might, 
I  say,  have  stopped  and  lent  a  hand  to  put  it  to 
rights,  instead  of  Jumping  out  of  the  window, 
like  a  new-shorn  sheep,  so  soon  as  you  had  run 
across  my  room." 

"  Nay,  worshipfhl  Master  Desborongb,"  said 
Bletson,  winking  on  Everard,  to  show  that  he 
was  playing  on  his  thick-skulled  colleague, "  how 
could  I  tell  your  particular  mode  of  reposing  ?— 
there  are  many  tastes~I  have  known  men  who 
slept  by  choice  on  a  slope  or  angle  of  forty-five." 

"  Tes,  but  did  ever  a  man  sleep  standing  on 
his  head,  except  by  miracle  Y  "  said  Desborongb. 

"  Now,  as  to  miracles  "—said  the  philosopher, 
ocnfldent  In  the  presence  of  Everard,  besides 
that  an  opportunity  of  scoffing  at  religion  really 
In  some  degree  diverted  his  fear— "I  leave  these 
)ut  of  the  question,  seeing  that  the  evidence  on 
such  subjects  seems  as  little  qualified  to  carry 
conviction  as  a  horsehair  to  land  a  leviathan." 

A  loud  clap  of  thunder,  or  a  noise  as  formi- 
dable, rang  through  the  Lodge  as  the  scofier  had 
ended,  which  stmok  him  pale  and  motionless, 
and  made  Desborongb  throw  himself  on  his  luiees, 
and  repeat  exclamations  and  prayers  in  much 
ftdroired  confusion. 

There  must  be  contrivance  here,"  exclaimed 
Bverard  ;  and  snatching  one  of  the  candles  from 


a  sconce,  he  rushed  out  of  the  apartment,  Otfli 
heeding  the  entreaties  of  the  philoFopher,  vlio, 
in  the  extremity  of  his  distress,  conjured  him  by 
the  Animus  MuruH  to  remain  to  the  aasletanc^of 
a  distressed  philosopher  endangered  by  witches, 
and  a  Parliament-man  assaulted  by  mffiana  As 
for  Desborongb,  he  only  gaped  like  a  clown  is  a 
pantomime ;  and,  donbtihl  whether  to  follow  oi 
stop,  his  natural  indolence  prerailed,  and  he  stt 
still. 

When  on  the  landing-place  of  the  stairs,  Eve- 
rard paused  a  moment  to  consider  which  wu 
the  best  course  to  take.  He  heard  the  Toloes  of 
men  talking  fttst  and  loud,  like  people  who  wi^ 
to  drown  their  fears,  in  the  lower  story;  and 
aware  that  nothing  could  be  discovered  by  thoM 
whose  inquiries  were  conducted  in  a  manner  eo 
noisy,  he  resolved  to  proceed  in  a  difiPbrent  direc- 
tion, and  examine  the  second  fioor,  which  he  lud 
now  gained. 

He  had  known  every  comer,  boUi  of  die  in- 
habited and  uninhabited  part  of  the  maasioa, 
and  availed  himself  of  the  candle  to  traverse  two 
or  three  intricate  passages,  which  he  waa  afraid 
he  might  not  remember  with  euificient  acenraoy. 
This  movement  conveyed  him  to  a  eort  of  mil-^ 
homfy  an  octagon  vestibule,  or  small  hall.  fh»i 
which  various  rooms  opened.  AmoDgst  these 
doors,  Everard  selected  that  which  led  to  a  very 
long,  narrow,  and  dilapidated  gallery,  built  in  t^ 
time  of  Henry  Vm.,  and  which,  running  akxi? 
the  whole  southwest  side  o^  the  holldtng,  co& 
municated  at  diflbrent  points  with  the  ro«t  of  tbe 
mansion.  This  he  thought  was  likely  to  be  tte 
post  occupied  by  those  who  proposed  to  act  tb^ 
sprites  upon  the  occasion ;  especially  aa  its  loo^ 
and  shape  gave  him  some  idea  that  It  waa  a  spot 
where  the  bold  thunder  might  in  many  ways  be 
Imitated. 

Determined  to  ascertain  the  truth,  tf  possl^ 
he  placed  his  light  on  a  table  in  the  ▼eetfbak. 
and  applied  himself  to  open  the  door  into  t^ 
gallery.  At  this  point  he  found  himself  atroo^ 
opposed  either  by  a  bolt  drawn,  or,  as  he  ratbr? 
conceived,  by  somebody  from  within  reelstiK 
bis  attempt.  He  was  induced  to  believe  ^e  I^ 
ter,  because  the  resistance  slackened >and  wasr^ 
newed,  like  that  of  human  strength,  instead  «f 
presenting  the  permanent  opposition  of  an  loaai' 
mate  obstacle.  Though  Everard  was  a  stnav 
and  active  young  man,  he  exhausted  his  etreo^ 
in  the  vain  attempt  to  open  the  door  ;  and  hs^ 
ing  paused  to  take  breath,  was  about  to  reor? 
his  efforts  with  foot  and  shoulder,  and  to  caH  s<' 
the  same  time  for  assistance,  when  to  his  pb> 
prise,  on  again  attempting  the  door  n&ore  gentit, 
in  order  to  ascertain  if  poesiUe  ^vhere  t^ 
strength  of  the  opposing  obstacle  was  eitsat^ 
he  found  it  give  way  to  a  very  alight  impn><. 
some  impediment  fell  broken  to  the  ^iXMmd^  ^ 
the  door  flew  wipe  open.  The  gust  of  wii^  o^ 
casioned  by  the  sudden  opening  of  the  d»^ 
blew  out  the  candle,  and  Everard  was  Ml  & 
darkness,  save  where  the  moonshine,  which  t^ 
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)m9,  Bfdo-row  of  latticed  windows  dimmed,  coald 
Imperfectly  force  its  way  into  the  gallery,  which 
lay  in  ghostly  len^h  before  him. 

The  melancholy  and  doabtful  twilight  was  In- 
creased by  a  qnaotity  of  creeping  plants  on  the 
outside,  which,  since  all  had  been  neglected  in 
these  ancient  halls,  now  completely  overgrown, 
hadin  some  instances  greatly  diminished,  and  in 
others  almost  quite  choked  ap,  the  space  of  the 
lattices,  extending  between  the  heavy  stone 
ehaa- work  which  divided  the  windows,  both 
]en<^hways  and  across.  On  the  other  side  there 
were  no  windows  at  all,  and  the  gallery  had  been 
once  hung  round  with  paintings,  chiefly  por- 
traits, by  which  that  side  of  the  apartment  had 
been  adorned.  *  Most  of  the  pictures  had  been  re- 
moved, yet  the  empty  frames  of  some,  and  the 
tattered  remnants  of  others,  were  still  visible 
along  the  extent  of  the  waste  gallery ;  the  look  of 
which  was  so  desolate,  and  it  appeared  so  well 
adapted  for  mischief,  sapposing  there  were  ene- 
mies near  him,  that  Bverard  could  not  help  paus- 
ing at  the  entrance,  and  recommending  himself 
to  God,  ere,  drawing  his  sword,  he  advanced 
into  the  apartment,  treading  as  lightly  as  possi- 
ble, and  keeping  in  the  shadow  as  much  as  he 
could. 

Harkham  Everard  was  by  no  means  supersti- 
tious, but  he  had  the  usual  credulity  of  the  times ; 
and  though  he  did  not  yield  easily  to  tales  of 
supernatural  visitations,  yet  he  could  not  help 
thinking  he  was  in  the  very  situation,  where,  if 
such  things  were  ever  permitted,  they  might  be 
expected  to  take  place,  while  his  own  stealthy 
and  ill-assured  pace,  his  drawn  weapon,  and  ex- 
tended arms,  being  the  very  attitude  and  action 
of  doubt  and  suspicion,  tended  to  increase  in  his 
mind  the  gloomy  feelings  of  which  they  are  the 
usual  indications,  and  with  which  they  are  con- 
Btantly  associated.  Under  such  unpleasant  im- 
pressions, and  conscious  of  the  neighborhood  ot 
something  unfriendly,  Oolonel  Bverard  had  al- 
ready advanced  about  iialf  along  the  gallery, 
when  he  heard  pomo  one  sigh  very  near  him,  and 
a  low  soft  vojce  pronounce  his  name. 

''  Here  I  am,'*  he  replied,  while  his  heart  beat 
thick  and  short  ^'  Who  calls  on  Markbam  Bve- 
rard?" 

Another  sigh  was  the  only  answer. 

**  Speak,"  said  the  Colonel,  *^  whoever  or 
whatsoever  yon  are,  and  tell  with  what  intent 
and  purpose  you  are  lurking  in  these  apart- 
ments ? " 

*'  With  a  better  intent  than  yours,"  returned 
tho  soft  voice. 

*'Than  mine  I"  answered  Bverard  in  great 
earprise.  *'  Who  are  you  that  dare  judge  of  my 
intenU?" 

*'  What,  or  who  are  you,  Markham  Bverard, 
who  wander  by  moonlight  through  these  de- 
gortod  halls  of  royalty,  whore  none  shonld  be  but 
those  who  mourn  their  downfoll  or  are  sworn  to 
aTengoit?" 

*'  It  is— and  yet  It  cannot  be,"  said  Bverard ; 


**  yet  it  is,  and  must  be.  Alice  Lee,  tho  devil  or 
you  spealcs.  Answer  me,  I  conjure  you !— speak 
openly— on  what  dan^rous  scheme  are  yon  en- 
gaged? where  1b  your  fether  ?  why  are  yon  hero? 
—wherefore  do  yon  run  so  deadly  a  venture  ? — 
Speak,  I  conjure  you,  Alice  Lee  I " 

**  She  whom  you  call  on  is  at  the  distance  of 
miles  fh>m  Uiis  spot  What  if  her  GeLiaa 
■peaks  when  she  is  absent  ?— what  if  the  soul  of 
an  ancestress  of  hers  and  yours  were  now  ad- 
dressing you  ?— what  if " 

"  Nay,"  answered  Bverard,  "but  what  if  the 
dearest  of  human  beings  has  caught  a  touch  of 
her  fother's  enthusiasm  ?— what  if  she  is  expos- 
ing her  person  to  danger,  her  reputation  to 
scandal,  by  traversing  in  disguise  and  darkness  a 
house  filled  with  armed  men  ?  Speak  to  me,  my 
<kir  conetn,  in  your  own  person.  I  am  fhmished 
with  powers  to  protect  my  uncle.  Sir  Henry— to 
protect  you  too,  dearest  Alice,  even  against  the 
consequences  of  this  visionary  and  wild  attempt. 
Speak— I  see  where  you  are,  and,  with  all  my 
reepect,  I  cannot  submit  to  be  thus  practised 
upon.  Trust  me— trust  your  cousin  Markham 
with  your  hand,  and  believe  that  he  will  die  or 
place  you  in  honorable  safety." 

As  he  spoke,  he  exercised  his  eyes  as  keenly 
as  possible  to  detect  where  the  speaker  stood ; 
and  it  seemed  to  him,  that  about  three  yards 
Ihnn  him  there  was  a  shadowy  form,  of  which  he 
could  not  discern  even  the  outline,  placed  as  It 
was  within  the  deep  and  prolonged  shadow 
thrown  by  a  space  of  wall  intervening  betwixt 
two  windows,  upon  that  side  of  the  room  from 
wtiich  tho  light  was  admitted.  He  endeavored  to 
calculate,  as  well  as  he  could,  the  distance  be- 
twixt himself  and  the  object  which  he  watched, 
nn^er  the  impression,  that  if,  by  even  using  a 
sli^t  degree  of  compulsion,  he  could  detach  his 
beloved  Alice  fh>m  the  confederacy  into  which  he 
supposed  her  (lather's  zeal  for  the  cause  of  roy- 
al^ had  engaged  her,  he  would  be  rendering 
them  both  the  most  essential  favor.  He  conid 
not  indeed  but  conclude,  that  however  success- 
ftally  the  plot  which  he  conceived  to  be  In  agita- 
tion had  proceeded  against  the  timid  Bletson, 
the  stupid  Desborongh,  and  the  crazy  Harri!*on, 
there  was  little  doubt  that  at  length  their  artillces 
must  necessarily  bring  shame  and  danger  on 
those  engaged  in  it. 

It  must  also  be  remembered,  that  Ererard^s 
affection  to  his  cousin,  although  of  the  most  re- 
spectftil  and  devoted  character,  imrtook  less  of 
the  distant  veneration  which  a  lover  of  those 
days  entertained  for  the  lady  whom  he  wor- 
shipped with  humble  diffidence,  than  of  the  fond 
and  (hmillar  feelings  which  a  brother  entertains 
towards  a  younger  sister,  whom  he  thinks  him- 
self entitled  to  guide,  advise,  and  even  in  some 
degree  to  control.  So  kindly  and  intimate  had 
been  their  intercourse,  that  he  had  little  more 
hesitation  in  endeavoring  to  arrest  her  projirress 
in  the  dangerous  course  in  which  she  seemed  to 
be  engaged,  even  at  the  risk  of  giving  her  mo- 
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mentary  offence,  than  he  wonld  hare  had  hi 
Boatchhig  her  fW)in  a  torrent  or  conflagratI<5n,  at 
the  chance  of  hurtinjj  her  by  the  violence  of  his 
grasp.  All  this  passed  throun;h  his  mind  in  the 
course  of  a  single  minute ;  and  he  resolved  at  all 
events  to  detain  her  on  the  spot,  and  compel,  if 
possible,  an  explanation  from  her. 

With  this  purpofio,  Everard  again  conjured  his 
oousin.  In  the  name  of  Heaven,  to  give  up  this 
idle  and  dangerotls  mummery ;  and  lending  an 
tccurale  ear  to  her  answer,  endeavored  from  the 
Bound  to  calculate  as  nearly  as  possible  the  dis- 
tance between  them. 

'*  I  am  not  she  for  whom  yon  take  me,^*  said 
the  voice ;  "  and  dearer  regards  than  aug^t  con- 
nected with  her  life  or  death,  bid  me  warn  you 
to  keep  aloof,  and  leave  this  place." 

"  Not  till  I  have  convinced  you  of  your  child- 
ish folly,"  said  the  Colonel,  springing  forward, 
and  endeavoring  to  catch  hold  of  her  who  spoke 
to  him.  But  no  female  form  was  within  his 
grasp.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  met  by  a  shock 
which  could  come  from  no  woman's  arm,  and 
which  was  rude  enough  to  stretch  him  on  his 
back  on  the  floor.  At  the  same  time  he  felt  the 
point  of  a  sword  at  his  throat,  and  his  hands  so 
completely  mastered,  that  not  the  slightest  de- 
fence remained  to  him. 

*'  A  cry  for  assistance,"  said  a  voice  near  him, 
but  not  that  which  he  had  hitherto  heard,  "•  will 
be  stifled  in  your  blood  I— No  harm  is  meant  yon 
—be  wise  and  be  silent" 

The  fear  of  death  which  Everard  had  often 
braved  in  the  field  of  battle,  became  more  intense 
as  he  felt  himself  in  the  hands  of  unknown  as- 
sassins, and  totally  devoid  of  all  means  of  de- 
fence. The  sharp  point  of  the  sword  pricked  his 
bare  throat,  and  the  foot  of  him  who  held  it  was 
up<m  his  breast  He  felt  as  if  a  single  thrust 
would  put  an  end  to  life,  and  all  the  feverish  joys 
and  sorrows  which  agitate  us  so  strangely,  and 
from  which  we  are  yet  so  reluctant  to  part.  Large 
drops  of  perspiration  stood  upon  his  forehead — 
his  heart  throbbed,  as  if  it  woold  burst  Arom  its 
confinement  In  the  bosom — he  experienced  the 
agony  which  fear  imposes  on  the  brave  man, 
acute  in  proportion  to  that  which  pain  infiicts 
when  it  subdues  the  robust  and  healthy. 

"  Cousin  Alice,"— he  attempted  to  speak,  and 
the  sword's  point  pressed  his  throat  yet  more 
dosely,— *'  cousin,  let  mo  not  be  murdered  in  a 
manner  so  fearful  I " 

"1  tell  you,"  replied  the  voice,  "that  you 
speak  to  one  who  is  not  here ;  but  your  life  is  not 
aimed  at,  provided  you  swear  on  your  faith  as  a 
Christian,  and  your  honor  as  a  gentleman,  that 
yon  wi^  conceal  what  has  happened,  whether 
from  the  people  below,  or  from  any  other  person. 
On  this  condition  you  may  rise ;  and  if  you  seek 
her,  you  will  find  Alice  Lee  at  Jocellne's  cottage 
In  the  forest" 

"  Since  I  may  not  help  myself  otherwise," 
said  Everard,  **  I  swear,  as  I  have  a  sense  of  ro- 
Uglon  and  honor,  I  will  say  nothing  of  this  vio- 


lence, nor  make  any  search  after  those  wlio  in 

concerned  in  it" 

"  For  that  we  care  nothing,"  said  the  voice. 
"  Thou  hast  an  example  how  well  tboa  majest 
catch  mischief  on  thy  own  part;  bat  we  are  ia 
case  to  defy  thee.    Rise,  and  begone  1 " 

The  foot,  the  sword's-point,  were  withdnwn, 
and  Everard  was  about  to  start  rip  hastily,  when 
the  voice,  in  the  same  softness  of  tone  which  dis- 
tinguished it  at  first,  said,  '*"  No  haste— cold  and 
bare  steel  is  yet  around  thee.  Now — now— now 
—[the  words  dying  away  as  at  a  distance]— tlu>Q 
art  free.    Be  secret  and  be  safe." 

Markham  Everard  arose,  and,  in  rising  eoi- 
barrassed  his  feet  with  his  own  sword,  which  he 
had  dropped  when  springing  forward,  as  he  sap- 
posed,  to  lay  hold  of  his  lair  cousin.  He  snatched 
it  up  in  haste,  and  as  his  hand  chisped  the  hilt 
his  courage,  which  had  given  way  under  the  ap- 
prehension of  instant  death,  began  to  return ;  be 
considered,  with  almost  his  usual  composire, 
what  was  to  be  done  next.  Deeply  affhmted  at 
the  disgrace  which  he  had  sustained,  lie  ques- 
tioned for  an  instant  whether  he  ongfat  to  keep 
his  extorted  promise,  or  should  not  rather  sum- 
mon assistance,  and  make  tiaste  to  discover  ai^ 
seize  those  who  had  been  recently  engaged  in 
such  violence  on  his  person.  But  these  persons, 
be  they  who  they  would,  had  had  his  life  tn  their 
power— he  had  pledged  his  word  in  ransom  of  it 
— and  what  was  more,  he  could  not  divest  him- 
self of  the  idea  that  his  beloved  Alice  was  a  coa- 
fldante,  at  least  if  not  an  actor,  in  the  confede> 
acy  which  had  thus  baffled  him.  This  prepos- 
session determined  his  conduct ;  for^  though  as- 
gry  at  supposing  she  must  have  been  accessor; 
to  his  personal  ill-treatment,  he  could  not  In  aa? 
event  think  of  an  instant  search  through  tbe 
mansion,  which  might  have  compromised  ber 
safety,  or  that  of  his  uncle.  "  But  I  will  to  tStf 
hut,"  he  said—"  I  will  instantly  to  the  hut  a^ 
certain  her  share  in  this  wild  and  dan^roiis  coc- 
federacy,  and  snatch  her  fh>m  ruin,  if  it  be  posifi- 
ble." 

As,  under  the  influence  of  the  resolution  whic^ 
he  had  formed,  Everard  groped  his  way  throiL,^ 
the  gallery  and  regained  the  vestibule,  he  heud 
his  name  called  by  the  well-known  voice  of  WDd- 
rake.  "  What— ho  I— holla  I— Colonel  Ererard- 
Ifark  Everard— it  is  dark  as  the  devirs  moatb 
—  speak- where  are  you? — The  witches  a?e 
keeping  their  hellish  sabbath  here,  as  I  think- 
Where  are  you  ?  " 

**  Here,  here  I  "  answered  Everard.  •*  Cca*« 
your  bawling.  Turn  to  the  left  <^<I  yoa  vu 
meet  me." 

Quided  by  his  voice,  WiMrake  soon  appeami 
with  a  light  In  one  hand,  and  his  drawn  sword  b 
the  other.  "Where  have  yon  been?  "  he  saii- 
"  What  has  detained  you  ?— Here  are  Blctsoo  s^ 
the  bmte  Desborongh  terrified  out  of  their  Dt?*. 
and  Harrison  raving  mad,  because  the  devil  ^3 
not  be  civil  enough  to  rise  to  fight  him  ta  ^s:^ 
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**8aw  or  heard  jon  nothing  afl  yon  came 
tlono^  t  **  Baid  Brerard. 

*' Nothing,"  eaidhla  fHend,  *' excepting  that 
when  I  flrat  entered  this  cuwed  mhions  labyrinth, 
the  light  was  etmck  oat  of  my  hand,  ae  if  by  a 
B witch,  which  obliged  me  to  return  for  another." 
^*  I  mnet  come  by  a  horse  instantly,  Wildrake, 
and  another  for  thyself,  if  it  be  possible." 

**  We  can  take  two  of  those  belonging  to  the 
troopers,"  answered  WUdrake.  "  But  for  what 
purpose  should  we  ran  away,  like  rats,  at  this 
time  in  the  erening  ?— Is  the  house  fiilling?  " 

*'  I  cannot  answer  yon,"  said  the  Ck)lonel, 
pushing  forward  into  a  room  where  there  were 
•ome  remains  of  (hrniture. 

Here  the  cavalier  took  a  more  strict  view  of 
his  person,  and  exclaimed  in  wonder,  '^What 
the  devil  have  you  been  lighting  with,  Bfarkham, 
that  has  bedizened  you  after  this  sorry  fiish- 
ion?" 

**  Fighting  I "  exclaimed  Everard. 
"Yes,"  replied  his  trasty  attendant,  "I  say 
fighting.    Look  at  yourself  in  the  mirror." 

He  did,  and  saw  he  was  covered  with  dust  and 
blood.  The  latter  proceeded  from  a  scratch 
which  he  had  received  in  the  throat,  as  be  strug- 
Hrled  to  extricate  himself.  With  unaffected  alarm, 
Wildrake  undid  his  friend's  collar,  and  with  ea- 
^r  haste  proceeded  to  examine  the  wound,  his 
bands  trembling,  and  his  eyes  glistening  with  ap- 
prehension  for  his  beneflictor*s  life.  When,  in 
spite  of  Bverard's  opposition,  he  had  examined 
the  hurt,  and  found  it  trifling,  he  resumed  the 
natural  wildness  of  his  character,  perhaps  the 
more  readily  that  he  had  felt  shame  in  departing 
from  it,  into  one  which  expressed  more  of  feeling 
tiian  he  would  be  thought  to  possess. 

''  If  that  be  the  devil's  work,  Mark,"  said  he, 
**  the  foul  fiend's  claws  are  not  ni^  so  formida- 
ble as  they  are  represented ;  but  no  one  shall  say 
that  your  blood  has  been  shed  un revenged,  while 
Hoger  Wildrake  was  by  your  side.  Where  left 
you  this  same  imp  ?  I  wiU  back  to  the  field  of 
fight,  confront  him  with  my  rapier,  and  were  his 
xiails  tenpenny  nails,  and  his  teeth  as  long  as 
those  of  a  harrow,  he  shall  render  me  reason  for 
the  ii^ury  he  has  done  you." 

"  Biadness— madness  I  "  exclaimed  Everard ; 
*'  I  had  this  trifling  hurt  by  a  fhll— a  basin  and 
towel  will  wipe  it  away.  Meanwhile,  if  yon  will 
ever  do  me  kindness,  get  the  troop-horses— com- 
mmnd  them  for  the  service  of  the  public,  in  the 
name  of  his  Excellency  the  General.  I  will  but 
-wash,  and  Join  you  in  an  instant  before  the 
gate." 

**  Well,  I  will  serve  you,  Everard,  as  a  mute 
serves  the  Grand  Signlor,  without  knowing  why 
or  wherefore.  But  will  you  go  without  seeing 
these  people  below  t " 

**  Without  seeing  any  one,"  said  Everard  ; 
-*  lose  no  time,  for  God's  sake." 

He  found  ont  the  non-commissioned  officer, 
fuid  demanded  the  horses  in  a  tone  of  authority, 
to  which  the  corporal  yielded  undisputed  obedi- 


ence, as  ot.e  wen  aware  of  Colonel  Everard*8 
military  rank  and  consequence.  80  all  w^b  in  a 
minute  or  two  ready  for  the  expedition. 


CHAPTER  Xm. 

Sh«  kneel'd,  and  Mlntinca 

CMt  her  ejM  to  hMren,  and  pni}''d  deroatljr. 

Kjno  Hk«bt  vin. 

Colonel  BvmAnD's  departure  at  the  I&ta 
hour,  for  so  it  was  then  thoncrht,  of  seven  In  the 
evening,  excited  much  speculation.  There  was  a 
gathering  of  menials  and  dependants  in  the  outer 
chamber  or  hall,  for  no  one  doubted  that  hit 
sudden  departure  was  owing  to  his  having  as 
they  expressed  it,  •*8een  something,"  and  all 
desired  to  know  how  a  man  of  such  acknowl- 
edged courage  as  Everard,  looked  under  the  awe 
of  a  recent  apparition.  But  he  gave  them  no 
time  to  make  comments;  for,  striding  through 
the  hall  wrapped  in  his  ridin?-8uit,  he  threw  him- 
self on  horseback,  and  rode  furiously  through  the 
Chase,  towards  the  hut  of  the  keeper  JoUffe. 

It  was  the  disposition  of  Markham  Everard  to 
be  hot,  keen,  earnest,  impatient,  and  decisive  to 
a  degree  of  precipitation.  The  acquired  habits 
which  education  had  taught,  and  which  the  strong 
moral  and  religious  discipline  of  his  sect  had 
greatly  strengthened,  wore  such  as  to  enable  him 
to  conceal,  as  well  as  to  check,  this  constitution- 
al violence,  and  to  place  him  upon  his  guard 
against  indulging  it  But  when  in  the  high  tide 
of  violent  excitation,  the  natural  impetuosity  of 
the  young  soldier's  temper  was  sometimes  apt 
to  overcome  these  artificial  obstacles,  and  then, 
like  a  torrent  foaming  over  a  wear.  It  became 
more  fhrious,  as  if  in  revenge  for  the  constrained 
calm  which  it  had  been  for  some  time  obliged  to 
assume.  In  these  instanc  s  he  was  accustomed 
to  sec  only  that  point  to  which  his  thoughts  were 
bent,  and  to  move  straight  towards  it,  whether 
a  moral  object,  or  the  stormingof  a  breach,  with- 
out either  calculating,  or  even  appearing  to  see, 
the  difficulties  which  were  before  him. 

At  present,  his  ruling  and  Impelling  motive 
was  to  detach  his  beloved  cousin.  If  possible, 
from  the  dangerous  and  discreditable  machin{^ 
tions  In  which  he  suspected  her  to  have  engaged, 
or,  on  the  other  hand,  to  discover  that  she  really 
had  no  concern  with  these  stratagems.  He 
should  know  how  to  Judge  of  that  in  some  meas- 
ure, he  thought,  by  finding  her  present  or  absent 
at  the  hut,  towards  which  he  was  now  galloping. 
He  had  read,  indeed,  in  some  ballad  or  minstrel's 
tale,  of  a  singular  deception  practised  on  a  Jeal- 
ous old  man,  by  means  of  a  subterranean  com- 
munication between  his  house  and  that  of  a 
neighbor,  which  the  lady  in  question  made  use  of 
to  present  herself  in  the  two  places  alternately, 
with  such  speed,  and  so  much  address,  that, 
after  repeated  experiments,  the  dotard  was  de- 
celved  into  the  opinion,  that  his  wife,  and  the 
lady  who  was  so  very  like  her,  and  to  whom  his 
neighbor  paid  so  much  attention,  were  two  di^ 
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ferent  persons.  Bot  in  the  present  case  there 
was  DO  room  for  snch  a  deception ;  the  distance 
was  t^o  great,  and  as  he  took  by  mach  the  near- 
est way  fh}m  the  castle,  and  rode  fhll  speed,  it 
would  be  impoBPible,  he  kneWj  5)f  his  cousin, 
who  was  a  timorous  horsewoman,  eren  by  day- 
li^t,  to  hare  got  home  before  him. 

Her  father  might  indeed  be  displeased  at  his 
Interference  ;  but  what  title  had  he  to  be  so  T— 
Was  not  Alice  Lee  the  near  relation  of  his  blood, 
the  dearest  object  of  his  heart,  and  would  he  now 
abstain  from  an  effort  to  saye  her  fh>m  the  con- 
sequences of  a  sUly  and  wild  conspiracy,  because 
the  old  knight's  spleen  might  be  awakened  by 
Everard'B  making  his  appearance  at  their  pres- 
ent dwelling  contrary  to  hie  comnumds?  No. 
He  would  endure  the  old  man's  harsh  language, 
as  he  endured  the  blast  of  the  autumn  wind, 
which  was  howling  around  him,  and  swinging 
the  crashing  branches  of  the  trees  under  which 
he  passed,  but  could  not  opjKwe,  or  even  retard, 
his  journey. 

If  he  found  not  Alice,  as  he  had  reason  to  be- 
lieve she  would  be  absent,  to  Sir  Henry  Lee  him- 
self he  would  explain  what  he  had  witnessed. 
However  she  might  have  become  accessory  to 
the  juggling  tricks  performed  at  Woodstock,  he 
could  not  but  think  it  was  without  her  fiither's 
knowledge,  so  severe  a  judge  was  the  old  knight 
of  female  propriety,  and  so  strict  an  assertor  of 
female  decorum.  He  wou  Id  take  the  same  oppor- 
tunity, he  thought,  of  stating  to  him  the  well- 
grounded  hopes  he  entertained,  that  his  dwelling 
at  the  Lodge  might  be  prolonged,  and  the  se- 
questrators removed  flrom  the  royal  mansion  and 
domains,  by  other  means  than  those  of  the  ab- 
surd species  of  intimidation  which  seemed  to  be 
resorted  to,  to  scare  them  from  thence. 

All  this  seemed  to  be  so  much  within  the  line 
of  his  duty  as  a  relative,  that  it  was  not  until  he 
halted  at  the  door  of  the  ranger's  hut,  and  threw 
his  bridle  into  Wildrake's  hand,  that  Everard  re- 
collected the  fiery,  high,  and  unbending  character 
of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  felt,  even  when  his  fingers 
were  on  the  latch,  a  reluctance  to  intrude  him- 
self upon  the  presence  of  the  irritable  old 
knight. 

'  But  there  was  no  time  for  hesitation.  Bevis, 
who  had  already  bayed  more  than  once  fh>m 
within  the  Lodge,  was  growing  impatient,  and 
Bverard  had  but  just  time  to  bid  Wildrake  hold 
the  horses  until  he  should  send  Joceline  to  his 
assistance,  when  old  Joan  unpinned  the  door,  to 
demand  who  was  without  at  that  time  of  the 
night.  To  have  attempted  anything  like  an  ex- 
planation wiUi  poor  dame  Joan,  would  have  been 
quite  hopeless;  the  Colonel,  therefore,  put  her 
gently  aside,  and  shaking  himself  loose  from  the 
hold  she  had  laid  on  his  cloak,  entered  the  kitch- 
en of  JoceliDe's  dwelling.  Bevis,  who  had  ad- 
vanced to  support  Joan  in  her  opiKwition,  hum- 
bled his  lion-port,  with  that  wonderful  instinct 
which  makes  his  race  remember  so  long  those 
with  whom  they  have  been  fiunillar,  and  acknowl- 


edged his  master's  relative,  by  doing  homage  1« 
his  fiMhion,  with  his  head  and  tail 

Colonel  Everard,  more  uncertain  in  his  pur- 
pose every  moment  as  the  necessity  of  its  execo* 
tlon  drew  near,  stole  over  the  floor  like  one  who 
treads  in  a  sick-chamber,  and  opening  the  door 
of  the  interior  apartment  with  a  slow  and  trem* 
bling  hand,  as  he  would  have  withdrawn  the  cur- 
tains of  a  dying  friend,  he  saw,  within,  the  neeno 
which  we  are  about  to  descril>e. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  sat  in  a  wicker  arm-chair  by 
the  fire.  He  was  wrapped  in  a  doak,  and  hb 
limbs  extended  on  a  stool,  as  if  he  were  sufferioj; 
trom  gout  or  indisposition.  His  kmg  white  beard 
flowing  over  the  dark-colored  garment,  gave  htm 
more  the  appearance  of  a  hermit  than  of  an  aged 
soldier  or  man  of  quality ;  and  that  character  wu 
increased  by  the  deep  and  devout  attentioa  with 
which  he  listened  to  a  respectable  old  man, 
whose  dilapidated  dress  showed  still  eomethiag 
of  the  clerical  habit,  and  who.  with  a  low,  but 
fhll  and  deep  voice,  was  reading  the  Bvenin^ 
Service  according  to  the  Clmrch  of  England.  A>- 
ice  Lee  kneeled  at  the  feet  of  her  Ikther,  ssd 
mode  the  roitponses  with  a  voice  that  might  lurre 
suited  the  choir  of  angels ;  and  a  modest  and  n>- 
rlous  devotion,  which  suited  the  melody  of  ber 
tone.  The  face  of  the  officiating  deigyman 
would  have  been  good-looking,  had  it  not  beeo 
disfigured  with  a  black  patch  which  covert  tbe 
left  eye  and  a  part  of  his  tkce,  and  had  not  the 
features  which  were  visible  been  marked  witb 
the  traces  of  care  and  suffering. 

When  Colonel  Everard  entered,  the  clergymsa 
raised  his  finger,  as  cautioning  him  to  forbear 
disturbing  the  divine  service  of  the  evening,  wni 
pointed  to  a  seat ;  to  which,  struck  deeply  wi^ 
the  scene  he  had  witnessed,  the  Intmder  stole 
with  as  light  a  step  as  possible,  and  knelt  de- 
voutly down  as  one  of  the  little  congregation. 

Everard  had  been  bred  by  his  (htherwfaat  «u 
called  a  Puritan ;  a  member  of  a  sect  who,  lo  tbe 
primitive  sense  of  the  word,  were  peraone  thst 
did  not  except  against  the  doctrines  of  the  cainrci 
of  England,  or  even  in  all  respects  against  U^ 
hierarchy,  but  chiefly  dissented  ttotn  it  on  tbe 
subject  of  certain  ceremonies,  habits,  and  fort^ 
of  ritual,  which  were  InslBted  upon  by  the  cele- 
brated and  unfortunate  Laud  with  iU-timed  tcw- 
city.  But  even  if,  trom  the  habits  of  hia  fistb»> 
house,  Everard's  opinions  had  been  diametricafir 
opiK>sed  to  the  doctrines  of  the  English  Otmrck 
he  must  have  been  reconciled  to  them  by  tb 
regularity  with  which  the  service  was  perform^ 
in  his  uncle's  (kmlly  at  Woodstock,  who>  dvmr 
the  blossom  of  his  fortunes,  generally  had  i 
chaplain  residing  in  Uie  Lodge  for  thmt  spectt! 
purpose. 

Tet  deep  as  was  the  habitual  venomtion  wiu 
which  he  heard  the  impressive  service  of  tsf 
Church,  Everard's  eyes  could  not  help  etraykf 
towards  Alice,  and  his  thoughts  wanderii^  tr 
the  purpose  of  his  presence  there.  She  aeaB& 
to  have  recognised  him  at  onoe,  for  Ibere  vai  • 
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deeper  glow  tluin  nBOftl  npon  her  cheek,  her 
fingers  trembled  a§  they  turned  the  leaTcs  of  her 
prayer-book,  and  her  voice,  lately  as  firm  as  it 
was  melodions,  fiilterefl  when  she  repeated  the 
responses.  It  appeared  to  £verard,  as  far  as  bo 
coald  collect  by  the  stolen  glances  whidi  be 
directed  towards  her,  that  the  character  of  her 
beauty,  as  well  as  of  her  ontward  appearance, 
had  changed  with  her  fortunes. 

The  beautiful  and  high-born  young  lady  bad 
now  approached  as  nearly  as  possible  to  the 
brown  stuff  dress  of  an  ordinary  village  maiden ; 
but  what  she  had  lost  in  gaiety  of  appearance, 
she  had  gained  as  It  seemed  In  dignity.  Her 
beautiftil  li^t-brown  tresses,  now  folded  around 
her  bead,  and  only  curled  where  nature  had  so 
arranged  them,  gave  her  an  air  of  simplicity, 
which  did  not  exist  when  her  head-dress  showed 
the  skill  of  a  curious  tire- woman.  A  light  Joyous 
air,  with  something  of  a  humorous  expression, 
which  seemed  to  be  looking  for  amusement,  had 
vanished  before  the  touch  of  affliction,  and  a 
calm  melancholy  supplied  its  place,  which  seemed 
on  the  watch  to  administer  comfort  to  others. 
Perhaps  the  former  arch,  though  innocent  ex- 
pression of  countenance,  was  uppermost  In  her 
lover^B  recollection,  when  he  concluded  that  Alice 
had  acted  a  part  in  the  disturbances  which  had 
taken  place  at  the  Lodge.  It  is  certain,  that 
when  he  now  looked  upon  her,  It  was  with 
shame  for  having  nourished  such  a  suspidon, 
and  the  resolution  to  believe  rather  that  the 
devil  had  Imitated  her  voice,  than  that  a  crea- 
tare,  who  seemed  so  much  above  the  feelings  of 
this  world,  and  so  nearly  allied  to  the  purity  of 
the  next,  should  have  had  the  indelicacy  to 
mingle  in  such  manoeuvres  as  he  himself  and 
others  had  been  subjected  to. 

Tliese  thoughts  shot  through  his  mind,  tn 
0pite  of  the  impropriety  of  Indulging  them  at 
0uch  a  moment.  The  service  now  approached 
the  dose,  and  a  good  deal  to  Colonel  Everard's 
surprise,  as  well  as  confhslon,  the  ofllciating 
priest,  in  firm  and  audible  tone,  and  with  every 
attribute  of  dignity,  prayed  to  the  Almighty  to 
bless  and  preserve  *'  Our  Sovereign  Lord,  King 
Charles,  the  lawftil  and  undoubted  King  of  these 
realms."  The  petition  (in  those  days  most  dan- 
gerouB)  was  pronounced  with  a  ftill,  raised,  and 
distinct  articulation,  as  if  the  priest  challenged 
all  who  heard  him  to  dissent.  If  they  dared.  If 
the  republican  officer  did  not  assent  to  the  peti- 
tion, he  thought  at  least  It  was  no  time  to  protest 
against  It. 

The  service  was  concluded  in  the  usual  man- 
ner, and  the  little  congregation  arose.  It  now 
included  Wlldrake,  who  had  entered  during  the 
latter  prayer,  and  was  the  first  of  the  party  to 
epeak,  running  up  to  the  priest,  and  shaking 
him  by  the  hand  most  heartily,  swearing  at  the 
0«me  time,  that  he  truly  rejoiced  to  see  him. 
The  good  clergyman  returned  the  pressure  with 
•  smile,  observing  he  should  have  belloved  his 
aaseveration  without  an  oath.  In  the  mcanwhUc, 


Colonel  Everard,  approaching  his  uncle's  scat, 
made  a  deep  Indlnation  of  respect,  Urst  to  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  and  then  to  Alice,  whose  color  now 
spread  from  her  cheek  to  her  brow  and  bosom. 

"  I  have  to  crave  your  excuse,"  said  the 
Colonel  with  hesitation,  *'  for  having  chosen  for 
my  visit,  which  I  dare  not  hope  would  be  very 
agreeable  at  any  time,  a  season  most  peculiarly 
unsuitable.** 

**  So  flir  flrom  It,  nephew,"  answered  Sir 
Henry,  with  much  more  mildness  of  manner 
than  Everard  had  dared  to  expect,  **that  your 
visits  at  other  times  would  be  much  more  wel- 
come, had  we  the  fortune  to  see  you  often  at  our 
honre  of  worehip." 

*'  I  hope  the  time  will  soon  come,  sir,  when 
Englishmen  of  all  sects  and  denominations,"  re- 
plied Everard,  **will  be  tree  in  conscience  to 
worehip  In  common  the  great  Father,  whom 
they  all  after  their  manner  call  by  that  affection- 
ate name." 

**  I  hope  so  too,  nephew,"  said  the  old  man  in 
the  same  unaltered  tone;  "and  we  will  not  at 
present  dispute,  whether  you  would  have*  the 
Church  of  England  coalesce  with  the  Conven- 
ticle, or  the  Conventicle  conform  to  the  Church. 
It  was,  I  ween,  not  to  settle  jarring  creeds,  that 
you  have  honored  our  poor  dwelling,  where,  to 
say  the  truth,  we  dared  scarce  have  expected  to 
see  yon  again,  so  coarse  was  our  last  welcome." 

*'  I  should  be  happy  to  believe,"  said  Colonel 
Everard,  hesitating,  **  that— that— In  short  my 
presence  was  not  now  so  unwelcome  hero  as  on 
that  occasion." 

"Nephew,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "I  will  be  fhink 
vrith  you.  When  you  were  last  here,  I  thought 
you  had  stolen  from  me  a  precious  pearl,  which 
at  one  time  it  would  have  been  my  pride  and 
happiness  to  have  bestowed  on  yon ;  but  which, 
being  such  as  you  have  been  of  late,  I  would 
bury  In  the  depths  of  the  earth  rather  than  give 
to  your  keeping.  This  somewhat  chafed,  as 
honest  Will  says,  *  the  rash  humor  which  my 
mother  gave  me.'  I  thought  I  was  robbed,  and  I 
thought  I  saw  the  robber  before  me.  I  am  mis- 
taken—I  am  not  robbed ;  and  the  attempt  with- 
out the  deed  I  can  pardon." 

"  I  would  not  willingly  seek  offence  In  your 
words,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  when  their 
general  purport  sounds  kind ;  but  I  can  protest 
before  Heaven,  that  my  views  and  wishes  tow- 
ards you  and  your  flimlly  are  as  void  of  selfish 
hopes  and  selfish  ends,  as  they  are  fhiught  with 
love  to  you  and  to  youra  " 

"  Let  us  hear  them,  man  ;  we  are  not  much 
■c<^stomed  to  good  wishes  now-a-days;  and 
tbelr  very  rarity  will  make  them  welcome." 

"I  would  willingly.  Sir  Henry,  since  you 
might  not  choose  me  to  give  you  a  more  affec- 
tionate name,  convert  those  wishes  Into  some- 
think  effbctual  for  your  cotnfort.  Your  fate,  an 
the  world  now  stands.  Is  bad,  and,  I  fear,  like  to 
be  worse." 

"  Worse  than  I  expect  It  cannot  be.   Nephew, 
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I  do  not  shrink  before  mj  changee  of  fortnne.  I 
shall  wear  coarser  clothes,— I  shall  feed  on  more 
ordinary  food^-^nen  will  not  doff  their  cap  to  me 
as  they  were  wont,  when  I  was  the  great  and  the 
wealthy.  Wliat  of  that  ?  Old  Harry  Lee  lored 
his  honor  better  than  his  title,  his  fttith  better 
than  his  land  and  lordship.  Have  I  not  seen  the 
80th  of  January  ?  I  am  neither  philomath  nor 
astrologer ;  but  old  Will  teaches  me,  that  when 
green  leaves  fiill  winter  is  at  hand,  and  tliat  dark- 
ness will  come  when  the  son  sets.'' 

"  Bethink  yon,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "  if 
without  any  submission  asked,  any  oath  taken, 
any  engagement  imposed,  express  or  tacit,  ex- 
cepting that  yon  are  not  to  excite  disturbances 
in  the  public  peace,  yon  can  be  restored  to  your 
residence  in  the  Lodge,  and  your  usual  fortunes 
and  perquisites  there— I  have  great  reason  to 
hope  this  may  be  permitted,  if  not  expressly,  at 
least  on  sufferance.'* 

'*  Yes,  I  understand  yon.  I  am  to  be  treated 
iike  the  royal  coin,  marked  with  the  ensign  of 
the  Rump  to  make  it  pass  currtmt,  although  I 
am  too  old  to  have  the  royal  insignia  grinded  off 
from  me.  Kinsman,  I  will  have  none  of  this.  I 
have  lived  at  the  Lodge  too  long ;  and  let  me  tell 
you,  I  had  left  it  in  scorn  long  since,  but  for  the 
orders  of  one  whom  I  may  yet  live  to  do  service 
to.  I  will  take  nothing  from  the  usurpers,  be 
their  name  Bump  or  Cromwell->be  they  one 
devil  or  legion— I  will  not  take  from  them  an  old 
cap  to  cover  my  gray  hairs— a  cast  cloak  to  pro- 
tect my  frail  limbs  from  the  cold.  They  shall  not 
say  they  have,  by  their  unwilling  bounty,  made 
Abraham  rich— I  will  live,  as  I  will  die,  the  Loyal 
Lee." 

^*  May  I  hope  yon  will  think  of  it,  sir;  and 
that  you  will,  perhaps,  considering  what  slight 
submission  Is  asked,  give  me  a  better  answer  ?  " 

*' Sir,  if  I  retract  my  opinion,  which  is  not  my 
wont,  yon  shall  hear  of  it.— And  now,  cousin, 
have  you  more  to  say  ?  We  keep  that  worthy 
clergyman  in  the  outer  room." 

'*  Something  I  had  to  say— something  touching 
my  cousin  Alice,"  said  Everard,  with  embarrass- 
ment ;  *^  but  I  fear  that  the  prejudices  of  both  are 
so  strong  against  me—" 

*'  Sir,  I  dare  turn  my  daughter  loose  to  yon — 
I  win  go  join  the  good  doctor  in  dame  Joan's 
apartment.  I  am  not  unwilling  that  yon  should 
know  that  the  girl  hath,  in  all  reasonable  sort, 
the  exercise  of  her  free  will." 

He  withdrew,  and  left  the  consins  together. 

Colonel  Everard  advanced  to  Alice,  and  was 
about  to  take  her  hand.  She  drew  back,  took 
the  seat  which  her  fhther  had  occupied,  and 
pointed  out  to  him  one  at  some  distance. 

^'  Are  wo  then  so  much  estranged,  my  dearest 
Alice  ?  "  he  said. 

"  We  will  speak  of  that  presently,"  she  re- 
plied. '*  In  the  first  place,  let  me  ask  the  cause 
of  yonr  visit  here  at  so  kite  an  hour." 

"  You  heard,"  said  Everard, ''  what  I  stated 
to  your  ftither  t " 


**Idid;  bat  that  seems  to  bare  been  only 
part  of  your  errand— something  there  seemed  to 
be  which  applied  particularly  to  me.*' 

*'It  was  a  fancy  — a  strange  naistake,**  ta* 
swered  Everard.  "May  I  ask  If  yoo  have  been 
abroad  this  evening  r " 

**  Certainly  not,"  she  replied.  **  I  have  small 
temptation  to  wander  from  my  preemt  home, 
poor  as  it  is ;  and  whilst  here,  I  have  importaat 
duties  to  dlschai^ge.  But  why  does  Colonel  £?»• 
rard  ask  so  strange  a  question  ?  " 

**  Tell  me  in  turn,  why  your  cousin  Markbaa 
has  lost  the  name  of  friendship  and  kindred,  sad 
even  of  some  nearer  feeling,  and  then  I  win  an* 
swer  you,  Alice." 

"  It  is  soon  answered,"  she  said.  **  When  yov 
drew  your  sword  against  my  tather'a  cause— al- 
most against  his  person— I  studied,  more  than  I 
should  have  done,  to  find  excuse  for  yon.  I  knew, 
that  is,  I  thought  I  knew,  your  hi^h  feelings  o/ 
public  duty— I  know  the  opinions  tn  which  yot 
had  been  bred  up ;  and  I  said,  I  will  not  evrai  Heir 
this,  cast  him  off— he  opposes  his  King:  becsose 
he  is  loyal  to  his  country.  You  endeaTored  to 
avert  tlie  groat  and  concluding  tragedy  of  Uk 
30th  of  January ;  and  It  confirmed  me  in  myopic* 
on,  that  Markham  Everard  might  be  misled,  but 
oould  not  be  base  or  selfish." 

"  And  what  has  changed  your  opinkm,  Alico ! 
or  who  dare  ?  "  said  Everard,  reddening,  '*  attack 
such  epithets  to  the  name  of  Markham  Brerard  r 

''  I  am  no  subject,'*  she  said,  *'  for  ezereislDg 
yoor  valor.  Colonel  Everard,  nor  do  I  mean  to  x^ 
fend.  But  you  will  find  enough  of  others  wIm 
will  avow,  that  Colonel  Everard  la  truckling  io 
the  usurper  Cromwell,  and  that  all  his  fiair  pre- 
texts of  forwarding  his  country's  liberties,  art 
but  a  screen  for  driving  a  bargain  with  the  sec- 
cessfhl  encroacher,  and  obtaining  the  beat  tenu 
he  can  for  himself  and  tiia  fiunily." 

"  For  myself— Never  I " 

"  But  for  your  <kmlly  yon  have— T^,  I  aa 
woU  assured  that  yon  have  pointed  oat  to  the 
military  tyrant,  the  way  In  which  he  and  his  sa- 
traps may  master  the  government.  Do  yon  think 
my  fitther  or  I  would  accept  an  asylum  purchased 
at  the  price  of  England's  liberty,  and  yonr  hon- 
or T" 

''  Gracious  Heaven,  Alice,  what  Is  this  t  Yoi 
accuse  me  of  pursuing  the  very  oonrae  vrhlch  so 
lately  had  your  i^iprobatlon  I " 

''  When  you  spoke  with  authority  of  yonr  ^ 
ther,  and  recommended  our  submission  to  the 
existing  government,  such  as  It  was,  I  own  I 
thought—that  my  flither's  gray  head  might,  with- 
out dishonor,  have  remained  under  the  roof 
where  It  had  so  long  been  sheltered.  Bat  did 
your  fi&ther  sanction  your  becoming  tlie  advise? 
of  yonder  ambitions  soldier  to  a  new  coarse  of 
innovation,  and  his  abettor  in  the  establlshmat 
of  a  new  species  of  tyranny  ?— It  la  one  thix^  to 
submit  to  oppression,  another  to  be  the  agsii 
of  tyrants  —  and  oh,  Markham  —  their  bkw6 
hcinnd  1 " 
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**Howt  bloodhonndf—what  mean  yoaf— I 
own  it  is  trae  I  could  Bee  with  content  the 
woonds  of  this  bleeding  country  stanched,  eren 
ftt  the  expense  of  Iteholdin?  Cromwell,  after  his 
matchless  rise,  take  a  yet  fiirther  step  to  power 
—  bnt  to  be  his  bloodhound  I  What  is  your 
meaning  ?  " 

''  It  is  fiUse,  then  ?— I  thought  I  could  swear  it 
had  been  (hlse/* 

*'  What,  in  the  name  of  Ood,  is  it  yon  ask  f  '* 

*Ut  is  fklse  that  yon  are  engaged  to  betray  the 
young  King  of  Scotland  ?  " 

''  Betray  him  I  /  betray  Urn,  or  any  ftagitiva? 
Never  1  I  would  he  were  well  out  of  England— I 
would  lend  him  my  aid  to  escape,  were  he  in  the 
house  at  this  instant;  and  think  in  acting  sol 
did  his  enemies  good  service,  by  preyenting  their 
soiling  themselves  with  his  blood— but  betray 
him,  never  I " 

"  I  knew  It— I  was  sure  it  was  impossible. 
Oh,  be  yet  more  honest ;  disengage  yourself  fh>m 
yonder  gloomy  and  ambitious  soldier!  Shun 
him  and  his  schemes,  wldch  are  formed  in  in- 
Justice,  and  can  only  be  realljsed  in  yet  more 
blood  I" 

"Believe  me,"  replied  Everard,  "that  I 
choose  the  line  of  policy  best  beflttlng  the 
times." 

"Choose  that,"  she  said,  "which  best  befits 
duty,  Markham  —  which  best  befits  truth  and 
honor.  Do  your  duty,  and  let  Providence  decide 
the  rest.— Farewell  1  we  tempt  my  fhther's  pa- 
tience too  for— you  know  his  temper— Ihrewell, 
Markham." 

She  extended  her  hand,  which  be  pressed  to 
his  lips,  and  left  the  apartment.  A  sUent  bow 
to  his  uncle,  and  a  sign  to  Wild  rake,  whom  he 
found  in  the  kitchen  of  the  cabin,  were  the  only 
tokens  of  recognition  extiibited,  and  leaving  the 
hut,  he  was  soon  mounted,  and,  with  his  com- 
panion, advanced  on  his  return  to  the  Lodge. 


CHAPTER  XrV. 

■D— d»  u*  doB*  on  ««rtli. 
Which  li»T«  th«ir  pimiahaMol  tn  tha  aarth  eleaca 
Upoa  tha  perpetraton.    B«  it  tba  worliiag 
Of  tha  ramoraa-atirr'd  fkney,  or  tha  rlsion, 
Piatlnct  umI  raal,  of  onaarthly  balnf , 
All  ^M  wltnaaa,  th«t  batida  tha  eonoh 
Of  tba  faU  homSdda  oft  ttsllii  tha  ghoa 
Of  him  ha  tlaw,  uid  ihowa  tha  ahadowy  woond. 

Ol»  Plat. 

JfivKBARD  had  come  to  Joceline^s  hut  as  Ikstas 
horM  could  bear  him,  and  with  the  same  impetu- 
osity of  purpose  as  of  speed.  He  saw  no  choice 
in  the  course  to  be  pursued,  and  felt  In  his  own 
imagination  the  strongest  right  to  direct,  and 
even  reprove,  his  cousin,  beloved  as  she  was,  on 
account  of  the  dangerous  machinations  with 
which  she  appeared  to  have  connected  herself. 
He  returned  slowly,  and  in  a  very  different 
mood. 

Not  only  had  Alice,  prudent  as  beautiful,  ap- 
peared completely  free  from   the  weakness  of 


conduct  which  seemed  to  give  him  some  author- 
ity over  her,  bnt  her  views  of  poHcy,  if  less 
practicable,  were  so  ranch  more  direct  and  noble 
than  his  own,  as  led  him  to  question  \«hether  be 
had  not  compromised  himself  too  rashly  with 
Cromwell,  even  although  the  state  of  the  country 
was  so  greatly  divided  and  torn  by  faction,  that 
the  promoti<m  of  tiie  General  to  the  possc^^lon  of 
the  executive  government  seemed  the  only  chance 
of  escaplnsr  a  renewal  of  the  Civil  War.  The  more 
exalted  and  purer  sentiments  of  Alice  lowered 
him  in  his  own  eyes ;  and  though  unshaken  in 
his  opinion,  that  it  were  better  the  vessel  should 
be  steered  by  a  pilot  having  no  good  title  to  the 
ofllce,  than  that  she  should  run  upon  the  break- 
era,  he  fslt  that  he  was  not  espousing  the  most 
direct,  manly,  and  disinterested  side  of  the  ques- 
tion. 

As  he  rode  on,  immeraed  in  these  unpleasant 
contemplations,  and  considerably  lessened  in  his 
own  esteem  by  what  had  happened,  Wild  rake, 
who  rode  by  his  side,  and  was  no  fHend  to  long 
sUence,  began  to  enter  into  conversation.  "  I 
have  been  thinking,  Mark,"  said  he,  "  that  if  you 
and  I  had  been  called  to  the  bar— as,  by  the  by, 
has  been  in  danger  of  happening  to  me  in  more 
senses  than  one— I  say,  had  we  become  barris- 
tere,  I  would  have  had  the  better  oiled  tongue  of 
the  two— the  fairer  art  of  persuasion." 

"Perhaps  so,"  replied  Everard,  "though  I 
never  heard  thee  use  any,  save  to  induce  an  usur- 
er to  lend  thee  money,  or  a  tavemer  to  abate  a 
reckoning." 

"  And  yet  this  day,  or  ra^er  nl^yht,  I  could 
have,  as  I  think,  made  a  conquest  which  baflled 
you." 

"  Indeed  t  "  said  the  Colonel,  becoming  atten- 
tive. 

"Why,  look  you,"  said  Wildrake,  "  it  was  a 
main  object  with  you  to  induce  Mistresa  Alice 
Lee— By  Heaven,  ^e  is  an  exquisite  creature — I 
approve  of  your  taste,  Mark— I  say,  you  desire 
to  pereuade  her,  and  the  stout  old  Trojan  her 
fikther,  to  consent  to  return  to  the  Lodge,  and 
live  there  quietly,  and  under  connivance,  like 
gentle  folk,  instead  of  lodging  in  a  hut  hardly  fit 
to  harbor  a  Tom  of  Bedlam." 

"  Thou  art  right ;  such,  indeed,  was  a  great 
part  ofmy  object  in  this  visit,"  answered  Ev». 
rard. 

"  But  perhaps  you  also  expected  to  visit  there 
youreelf,  and  so  keep  watch  over  pretty  Mistress 
Lee-eht" 

"I  never  entertained  so  selfish  a  thought," 
said  Everard  ;  "  and  if  this  nocturnal  disturb- 
ance at  the  mansion  were  exphiined  and  ended, 
I  would  instantly  take  my  departure." 

"  Your  fHend  Noll  would  expect  something 
more  from  you,"  said  Wildrake  ;  "  he  would  ex- 
pect, in  case  the  knight's  repntation  for  loyalty 
should  draw  any  of  our  poor  eiciles  and  wander* 
ere  about  the  Lodge,  that  you  should  be  on  tha 
watch  and  ready  to  snap  them.  In  a  word,  as  far 
as  I  can  underatand  his  long-winded  speeches, 
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ho  would  have  Woodstock  a  trap,  yoar  uncle  and 
his  pretty  danj^hter  the  bait  of  toasted  cheese— 
crariiig  your  Chioe^s  pardon  for  the  comparison-* 
you  the  sprin;r-fall  which  shooldbar  their  escape, 
his  Lordship  himself  being  the  great  grimalkin 
to  whom  they  are  to  l>e  gircn  over  to  be  de- 
voured/* 

*'  Dared  Cromwell  mention  this  to  thee  In  ex- 
press  terms?**  said  Everard,  pulling  up  his 
horse,  and  stopping  in  the  midst  of  the  road. 

"  Nay,  not  in  express  terms,  which  I  do  not 
believe  he  ever  used  in  his  life ;  yon  might  as 
well  expect  a  drunken  man  to  go  straight  for^ 
ward  ;  but  he  insinuated  as  much  to  me,  and  in- 
dicated that  you  might  deserve  well  of  Mm— 
Gadzo,  the  damnable  proposal  sticks  In  my 
throat^by  betraying  our  noble  and  rightfhl  King 
[here  he  pulled  off  his  hat],  whom  God  grant  in 
health,  and  wealth  long  to  reign,  as  the  worthy 
clergyman  says,  though  I  fear  Just  now  his  ma- 
jesty Is  both  sick  and  sorry,  and  never  a  penny 
in  his  pouch  to  boot" 

''  This  tallies  with  what  Alice  hinted,**  said 
Everord;  ''but  how  could  she  know  it?  didst 
thou  give  her  any  hint  of  such  a  thing?  ** 

"  I  r*  replied  the  cavalier,  **  I,  who  never  saw 
Mistress  Alice  in  my  life  till  to-night,  and  then 
only  for  an  instant— zooks,  man,  how  is  that 
possible  ?  '* 

"  True,**  replied  Bverard,  and  seemed  lost  in 
thought  At  length  he  spoke  —  **I  should  call 
Cromwell  to  account  for  his  bad  opinion  of  me  ; 
for,  even  though  not  seriously  expressed,  but,  as 
I  am  convinced  it  was,  with  the  sole  view  of 
proving  you,  and  perhaps  myself,  it  was,  never- 
theless, a  misconstruction  to  be  resented/* 

**  ril  carry  a  cartel  for  you,  with  all  my  heart 
and  soul,"  said  Wildrake  ;  *»  and  turn  out  with 
his  godlinesses  second,  with  as  good  will  as  I  ever 
drank  a  gUss  of  sack.** 

"Pshaw,**  replied  Everard,  "those  in  his 
high  place  fight  no  single  combats.  But  tell  me, 
Roger  Wildrake,  didst  thou  thyself  think  me  ca- 
pable of  the  falsehood  and  treachety  implied  in 
such  a  message  ?  ** 

"I ! **  exclaimed  Wildrake.—" Markham  Eve- 
rard, you  have  been  my  early  friend,  my  constant 
benefactrr.  When  Colchester  was  reduced,  you 
saved  me  from  the  gallows,  and  since  that  thou 
hast  twenty  times  saved  me  from  starving.  But, 
by  Heaven,  if  I  thought  you  capable  of  such  vil- 
lanyas  your  General  recommended,— by  yonder 
blue  sky,  and  all  the  works  of  creation  which  it 
bends  over,  I  would  stab  you  with  my  own 
hand!" 

**  Death,'*  replied  Everard,  **  I  should  indeed 
deserve,  but  not  ft-om  you,  perhaps ;  but  fortu- 
nately, I  cannot  If  I  would,  be  guilty  of  the 
treachery  you  would  punish.  Know  that  I  had 
this  day  secret  notice,  and  flrom  Cromwell  him- 
self, that  the  young  Man  has  escaped  by  sea  from 
Bristol.'* 

"  Now,  Ood  Almighty  be  blessed,  who  pro- 
tected him  through  so  many  dangers  I**    ex- 


claimed Wildrake.  **  Hiusn  I— Up  hearts,  caTs> 
lien  I  — Hey  for  cavaliers!  —  God  bless  Kite 
Charles  I— Moons  and  stars,  catch  my  bat ! ' — 
and  he  threw  it  up  as  high  as  he  could  into  tbf 
air.  The  celestial  bodies  which  he  invoked  did 
not  receive  the  present  dispatched  to  them ;  bat. 
as  in  the  case  of  Sir  Henry  Lee*8  scabbard.  a& 
old  gnarled  oak  became  a  second  time  the  recep- 
tacle of  a  waif  and  stray  of  loyal  enthusUsm. 
Wildrake  looked  rather  foolish  at  the  circGm- 
stance,  and  his  friend  took  the  opportunity  of 
admonishing  him. 

"  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  bear  thee  ao  like  t 
sdioolboy  ?  '* 

**  Why,**  said  Wildrake,  **!  have  bnt  sent  a 
Puritan*s  hat  upon  a  loyal  errand.  I  laugh  u 
think  how  many  of  the  schoolboys  thou  UJk'tt 
of  will  be  cheated  into  climbing  the  pollard  next 
year,  expecting  to  find  the  nest  of  some  nnknovs 
bird  in  yonder  unmeasured  mai^n  of  felt** 

"  Hush  now,  for  Ood*s  sake,  and  let  as  speak 
calmly,**  said  Everard.  "Charles  has  eecaped, 
and  I  am  glad  of  it  1  would  willingly  have  seec 
him  on  his  fiither*s  throne  by  oompoeition,  bat 
not  by  the  force  of  the  Scottish  army,  and  the  in- 
censed and  vengefol  royalists.** 

"  Master  Markham  Everard,'*  b^an  the  csva- 
ller,  interrupting  him 

"Nay,  hush,  dear  Wildrake,"  said  Everard: 
"  let  us  not  dispute  a  point  on  which  we  csnon; 
agree,  and  give  me  leave  to  go  on. — I  say,  since 
the  young  Man  has  escaped,  Cromwell's  olfnuiTf 
and  injurious  stipukition  fitlls  to  the  grooBd: 
and  I  see  not  why  my  uncle  and  his  IhmilyrtiosM 
not  again  enter  their  own  house,  under  the  sani> 
terms  of  connivance  aa  many  other  royalfa^t^ 
What  may  be  incumbent  on  me  Is  diflS»est. 
nor  can  I  determine  my  couree  until  I  have  u 
interview  with  the  General,  which,  as  I  thint 
will  end  In  his  confessing  that  he  threw  In  thir  c^ 
fensive  proposal  to  sound  us  both.  It  ia  marb 
in  his  manner ;  for  he  Is  blunt  and  never  sec-  &- 
feels  the  punctilious  honor  which  the  galianu*  of 
the  day  stretch  to  such  delicacy.** 

"  ril  acquit  him  of  having  any  punctilio  abcc: 
him,**  said  Wildrake,  "either  touching  honcu^t 
honesty.  Now,  to  come  back  to  where  we  sten 
od.  Supposing  you  were  not  to  reside  in  penk.t 
at  the  Lodge,  and  to  forbear  even  visiting  tber 
unless  on  invitation,  when  such  a  thin^  cao  V 
brought  about,  I  tell  you  n«nkly,  I  think  jtc- 
uncle  and  his  daughter  might  be  induced  to  coo* 
back  to  ^e  Lodge,  and  reside  there  aa  oamaL  y 
least  the  clergyman,  that  worthy  old  cock,  p^ 
me  to  hope  as  much.** 

"  He  had  been  hasty  in  beetowing  hla  ccci^ 
dence,**  said  Everard. 

"  True,*'  replied  Wildrake ;  "  he  ccmllded  t 
me  at  once ;  for  he  instantly  saw  my  regard  fi:' 
the  Church.  I  thank  Heaven  I  never  passei  > 
clergyman  in  his  canonicals  without  tmlHn^  ir 
hat  off— (and  thou  knowest  the  most  desp«Tt ' 
duel  I  ever  fought  was  with  young  GraytcM'^ 
the  Inner  Temple,  for  taking  the  waU  of  the  St^ 
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erend  Dr.  Bauce)— Ah,  I  can  gain  a  chaplain's 
ear  Instantlj.  Chidzooks,  they  know  whom  they 
have  to  tmst  to  in  each  a  one  as  I/* 

*'Do8t  thoa  think,  then  J*  said  Ck)lonel  Ere- 
rard,  '*  or  rather  does  this  der^gyman  thinlc,  that 
if  they  were  sacnre  of  intrusion  fhun  me,  the 
flimliy  would  retnm  to  the  Lodge,  supposing  the 
Intrading  Commissioners  gone,  and  this  noctar> 
nal  distnrhanco  explained  and  ended  T  " 

**  The  tid  Knight,"  answered  Wildrake,  "may 
be  wrought  upon  by  the  Doctor  to  retnm.  If  he  is 
secure  against  intrusion.  As  for  disturbances, 
the  stout  old  boy,  so  (hr  as  I  can  learn  in  two 
minutes*  conrersation,  laughs  at  all  this  turmoil 
as  the  work  of  mere  imagination,  the  consequence 
of  the  remorse  of  their  own  eril  consciences ; 
and  says  that  goblin  or  deril  was  never  heard  of 
at  Woodstock,  until  it  became  the  residence  of 
such  men  as  they,  who  haye  now  usurped  the 
possession." 

**  There  is  more  than  imagination  In  it,"  said 
Bverard.  "  I  hare  personal  reason  to  know  there 
is  some  conspiracy  carrying  on.  to  render  the 
bouse  untenable  by  the  Commissioners.  I  acquit 
my  uncle  of  accession  to  such  a  silly  trick ;  but  I 
must  see  It  ended  ere  I  can  a^^e  to  bis  and  my 
consln^B  residing  where  such  a  confederacy  ex- 
ists ;  for  they  are  likely  to  be  considered  as  the 
contrive  re  of  such  pranks,  be  the  actual  agent  who 
he  may." 

"  With  reverence  to  your  better  acquaintance 
-with  the  gentleman,  Bverard,  I  should  rather 
Buspect  the  old  fkther  of  Puritans  (I  beg  your 
pardon  again)  has  something  to  do  with  the  bnsi- 
xiess ;  and  if  so,  Lucifer  wUI  never  look  near  the 
true  old  Knight's  beard,  nor  abide  a  glance  of 
yonder  maiden's  Innocent  blue  eyes.  I  win  up- 
hold them  as  safe  as  pure  gold  in  a  miser's 
chest." 

**  Sawest  thou  aught  thyself,  which  makes  thee 
think  thus?" 

"  Not  a  quill  of  the  devil's  pinion  saw  I,"  re- 
plied Wildrake.  "He  supposes  himself  too  se- 
cure of  an  old  cavalier,  who  must  steal,  hang,  or 
drown,  in  the  long  run,  so  he  gives  himself  no 
trouble  to  look  after  the  assured  booty.  But  I 
beard  the  serving-fellows  prate  of  what  they  had 
reen  and  heard ;  and  though  their  tales  were  con- 
Ihsed  enough,  yet  if  there  was  any  truth  among 
them  at  all,  I  should  say  the  devil  must  have  be(>n 
tn  the  dance.— But,  holla !  here  comes  some  one 
vpon  us.— Stand,  Mend— who  art  thou  ?  " 

"  A  poor  day  laborer  in  the  great  work  of  Bug- 
land— Joseph  Tomklus  by  name— Secretary  to  a 
podly  and  well-endowed  leader  in  this  poor  Chris- 
tian army  of  England,  called  Oenernl  Harrison." 
**  What  news,  Master  Tomkins  ?  "  said  Eve- 
/ard ;  "  and  why  are  you  on  the  road  at  this  late 
hour?" 

'*  I  speak  to  the  worthy  Colonel  Bverard,  as  I 
judge  ?  "  said  Tomkins ;  "  and  truly  I  am  glad  of 
meeting  your  honor.  Heaven  knows  I  need  such 
assistance  as  yours.— Oh,  worthy  Master  Eve- 
nird  I— Here  has  been  a  sounding  of  trumpets, 


and  a  breaking  of  vials,  and  a  pouring  forth, 
and " 

*'  Prithee,  teU  me  In  brief,  what  is  the  matter 
—where  is  thy  mastei^— and,  in  a  word,  what  has 
happened?" 

"  My  master  is  close  by,  parading  it  in  the 
little  meadow,  beside  the  hugeous  oak,  which  is 
called  by  the  name  of  the  late  Man ;  ride  but  two 
steps  forward,  and  you  may  see  him  walking 
swiftly  to  and  Aro,  advancing  all  the  while  the 
naked  weapon." 

Upon  proceeding  as  directed,  but  with  as  little 
noise  as  possible,  they  descried  a  man,  whom  of 
course  they  concluded  must  be  Harrison,  walking 
to  and  fro  beneath  the  King's  oak,  as  a  sentinel 
imder  arms,  bnt  with  more  wildness  of  demeanor. 
The  tramp  of  the  horses  did  not  escape  his  ear; 
and  they  heard  him  call  out,  as  if  at  the  head  of 
the  brigade— "  Lower  pikes  against  cavalry  1— 
Here  comes  Prince  Rupert— SUnd  fiist,  and  you 
Shan  turn  them  aside,  as  a  bull  would  toss  a  cur- 
dog.— Lower  your  pikes  still,  my  hearts,  the  end 
secured  against  your  foot— down  on  your  right 
knee,  firont  rank— spare  not  for  the  spoiling  of 
your  blue  aprons.— Ha— Zerobabel— ay,  that  is 
the  word  I " 

"  In  the  namo  of  Heaven,  about  whom  or  what 
is  he  talking  I "  said  Evcrard ;  "  wherefore  does 
he  go  about  with  his  weapon  drawn  ?  " 

"  Truly,  sir,  when  aught  disturbs  my  master, 
General  Harrison,  he  is  something  rapt  in  the 
spirit,  and  conceives  that  he  is  commanding  a  re- 
serve of  pikes  at  the  great  battle  of  Aimageddon 
—and  for  his  weapon,  alack,  worthy  sir,  where- 
fore should  he  keep  Sheffield  steel  in  calves* 
leather,  when  there  are  fiends  to  be  combated — 
incarnate  fiends  on  earth  and  raging  infernal 
fiends  under  the  earth  ?  " 

"  This  is  intolerable,"  said  Everard.  "  Listen 
to  me,  Tomkins.  Thou  art  not  now  in  the  pul- 
pit, and  I  desire  none  of  thy  preaching  language. 
I  know  thou  canst  speak  intelligibly  when  thou 
art  so  minded.  Remember,  I  may  serve  or  harm 
thee;  and  as  you  hope  or  fear  anything  on  my 
part,  answer  straight-forward — What  has  hap- 
pened to  drive  out  thy  master  to  the  wild  wood 
at  this  time  of  night?" 

"Forsooth,  worthy  and  honored  sir,  I  win 
speak  with  the  precision  I  may.  True  It  is,  and 
of  verity,  that  the  breath  of  man,  which  Is  in  his 
nostrils,  goeth  forth  and  retumeth " 

"  Hark  you,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Evcrard,  "  take 
care  where  you  ramble  in  your  correspondence 
with  me.  You  have  heard  how  at  the  great  bat- 
tle of  Dunbar  In  Scotland,  the  General  himself 
held  a  pistol  to  the  head  of  Lieutenant  Hewcreed, 
threatening  to  shoot  him  through  the  brain  if  he 
did  not  give  up  holding  forth,  and  put  his  squad- 
ron in  line  to  the  fhjnt.    Take  care,  sir." 

"  Verily,  the  Lieutenant  then  charged  with  an 
even  and  unbroken  order,"  said  Tomkins,  "and 
bore  a  thousand  plaids  and  bonnets  over  the  beach 
before  him  into  the  sea.  Neither  shall  I  prcter* 
mit  or  postpone  your  honor's  commands,  but 
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speedily  obey  them,  and  that  withont  de- 
lay." 

**Qoto,  fellow;  thou  knowest  what  I  would 
have/'  said  Everard ;  *'  speak  at  once— I  know 
then  canst  if  thoa  wilt  Trasty  Tomkins  la 
better  known  than  he  thinks  for." 

''  Worthy  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  in  a  much  less 
periphrastic  style,  **  I  will  obey  your  worship  as 
far  as  the  spirit  will  permit.  Truly,  it  was  not 
an  hour  since,  when  my  worshipM  master  being 
At  table  with  Master  BIbbet  and  myself,  not  to 
mention  the  worshipftil  Master  Bletson  and  Colo- 
nel Desborough,  and  t>ehold  there  was  a  yiolent 
knocking  at  the  gate,  as  of  one  in  haste.  Now, 
of  a  certainty,  so  much  had  oar  household  been 
harassed  with  witches  and  spirits,  and  other  ob* 
Jccts  of  sound  and  sight,  that  the  sentinels  could 
not  be  brought  to  abide  upon  their  posts  without 
doors,  and  it  was  only  by  a  provision  of  beef  and 
strong  liquors  that  we  were  able  to  maintain  a 
guard  of  three  men  in  the  hall,  who  nevertheless 
ventured  not  to  open  the  door,  lest  they  should 
be  surprised  with  some  of  the  goblins  where- 
with  their  imaginations  were  overwhelmed. 
And  they  heard  the  knocking,  which  increased 
nntU  it  seemed  that  the  door  was  well-nigh  about 
to  be  beaten  down.  Worthy  Master  BIbbet  was 
a  little  overcome  with  liquor  (as  is  his  Ibshion, 
good  man,  about  this  time  of  the  evening),  not 
that  he  is  in  the  least  given  to  ebriety,  but  sim- 
ply, thai  since  the  Scottish  campaign  he  hath 
had  a  perpetual  ague,  which  obliges  him  so  to 
nourish  his  ftame  against  the  damps  of  the  night ; 
wherefore,  as  it  is  well  known  to  your  honor 
th&t  I  discharge  the  oflSce  of  a  fliithftil  servant, 
as  well  to  Major-General  Harrison,  and  the  other 
Commissioners,  as  to  my  Just  and  lawful  master. 
Colonel  Desborongh ^" 

**  I  know  aU  that  --  And  now  that  thou  art 
trusted  by  both,  I  pray  to  Heaven  thou  mayst 
merit  the  trust,"  said  Colonel  Everard. 

"And  devoutly  do  I  pray,"  said  Tomkins, 
"  that  your  worshipful  prayers  may  be  answered 
with  &vor;  for  certainly  to  be,  and  to  be  called 
and  entitled.  Honest  Joe,  and  Trusty  Tomkins,  is 
to  me  more  than  ever  would  be  an  Barl's  title, 
were  such  things  to  be  granted  anew  in  this  re- 
generated government." 

"  Well,  go  on— go  on— or  if  thou  dalliest  much 
longer,  I  will  make  bold  to  dispute  the  article  of 
your  honesty.  I  like  short  tales,  sir,  and  doubt 
what  is  told  with  a  long  unnecessary  train  of 
words." 

"Well,  good  sir,  be  not  hasty.  As  I  said 
before,  the  doore  rattled  till  you  would  have 
thought  the  knocking  was  reiterated  in  every  room 
of  the  Palace.  The  bell  rung  out  for  company, 
though  we  could  not  find  that  any  one  tolled  the 
clapper,  and  the  guards  let  off  their  firelocks, 
merely  because  tbey  knew  not  what  better  to  do. 
So,  Master  BIbbet  being,  as  I  said,  unsusceptible 
of  his  duty,  I  went  down  with  my  poor  rapier  to 
the  door,  and  demanded  who  was  there ;  and  I 
vras  answered  iu  a  voice,  which,  I  must  say,  was 


much  Hke  another  voice,  thU  it  was  ono  wao^ 
Mi^or-Oeneral  Harrison.  So,  as  it  was  Uien  late. 
I  answered  mildly,  that  General  Harrison  was  K- 
taking  himself  to  his  rest,  and  that  <uiy  who  wished 
to  speak  to  him  must  return  on  the  morrow  moro* 
ing,  for  that  after  nigfatfUl  the  door  of  the  Palace, 
being  in  the  room  of  a  garrison,  would  be  opened 
to  no  one.  So  the  voioe  replied,  and  bid  me  open 
directly,  without  which  he  would  blow  the  fbid- 
ing  leaves  of  the  door  into  the  middle  of  the  halL 
And  therewithal  the  noise  recommenoed,  that  we 
thought  the  house  would  have  flilleii ;  and  I  wai 
in  some  measure  constrained  to  open  the  door; 
even  like  a  besieged  garrison  which  can  tidd  out 
no  longer." 

"  By  my  honor,  and  it  was  stoutly  done  of  yea. 
I  must  say,"  said  Wildrako,  who  had  beea  listeo* 
ing  with  much  interest.  "  I  am  a  bold  dare-deril 
enough,  yet  when  I  liad  two  inches  of  oak  plank 
between  the  actual  fiend  and  me,  hang  tdm  thai 
would  demolish  the  barrier  between  us,  say  I— 
I  would  as  soon,  when  aboard,  bore  a  h<^  in  the 
ship,  and  let  in  the  waves;  for  yon  know  we 
always  compare  the  devil  to  the  deep  sea." 

"Prithee,  peace,  Wildrake,"  said  Bvenrd, 
"and  let  him  go  on  with  his  history.— WeO,  and 
what  saw'st  thou  when  the  door  was  opentd  !— 
the  great  DevU  with  his  horns  and  claws  thou 
wilt  say,  no  doubt." 

"No,  sir,  I  will  say  nothing  but  what  is  tn». 
When  I  undid  the  door,  one  man  stood  there,  and 
he,  to  seeming,  a  man  of  no  aztraordinary  ap- 
pearance. He  was  wrapped  in  a  taffeta  cloak,  of 
a  scariet  color,  and  with  a  red  lining.  He  seemed 
as  if  he  might  have  been  in  his  time  a  v^ry  Xass^ 
some  man,  but  there  was  something  of  palenas!* 
and  sorrow  in  his  fiu;c— a  long  love-lock  and  kmf 
hair  he  wore,  even  after  the  abomination  of  the 
cavaliere,  and  the  unloveliness,  as  learned  Ma». 
ter  Prynne  well  tenned  it,  of  love-locks— a  jewf ' 
in  his  ear— a  blue  scarf  over  his  shoulder,  Mke  a 
military  commander  for  the  King,  and  a  bat  with 
a  white  plume,  bearing  a  peculiar  hatband.** 

"  Some  unhappy  officer  of  cavaliers,  of  whos 
so  many  are  in  hiding,  and  seeking  shelter 
through  the  country,"  briefly  replied  Eve- 
rard. 

"  True,  worthy  sir— right  as  a  Judiciona  ezpo> 
sition.  But  there  was  something  about  this  mac 
(if  he  was  a  man)  whom  I,  for  one,  conld  not  loc^ 
upon  without  trembling;  nor  the  musketeers, 
who  were  in  the  hall,  without  betrayin;?  mnc^ 
alarm,  and  swallowing,  as  they  themselves  will 
aver,  the  very  bullets  which  they  had  in  tb«4r 
mouths  for  loading  their  carabines  and  masket*. 
Nay,  the  wolf  and  deer  dogs,  that  are  the  tiercel 
of  their  kind,  fled  trom  this  visitor,  and  crept  into 
holes  and  comere,  moaning  and  wailing  in  a  lov 
and  broken  tone.  He  came  into  the  middle  of  tbf 
HaU,  and  still  he  seemed  no  more  than  an  ordi- 
nary man,  only  somewhat  fantastically  dressed,  ^ 
a  doublet  of  black  velvet  pinked  upon  scarH 
satin  under  his  cloak,  a  jewel  in  his  enr,  witk 
laige  roses  in  his  shoos,  and  a  kerchief  la  Ur 
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Mud,  which  he  someiiniM  preMed  against  his 
len  8ide." 

''  Qracione  Heavens  I  '*  e>aid  WUdrake,  coming 
close  ap  to  Evcnird,  and  whispering  in  his  car, 
with  accents  which  terror  rendered  tremnlooB 
(a  mood  of  mind  most  nnasoal  to  the  daring  man, 
who  seemed  now  overcome  by  it) — "  it  most  have 
been  poor  Dick  Robison  the  player,  in  the  very 
dress  in  which  I  have  seen  him  play  Philaster— 
ay,  and  dmnk  a  Jolly  botUe  with  him  after  it  at 
the  Mermaid  1  I  remember  how  many  fh)Uc8  we 
had  together,  and  all  his  little  fantastic  fiishions. 
He  served  for  his  old  master,  Charles,  in  Mohoji's 
troop,  and  was  murdered  by  this  batcher's  dog, 
as  I  have  heard,  after  surrender,  at  the  battle  of 
Naseby-fleld." 

**  Hush  1 1  have  heard  of  the  deed,"  said  Eve- 
rard ;  **  for  Qod's  sake  hear  the  man  to  an  end.— 
Did  this  visitor  speak  to  thee,  my  friend  ?  " 

^*  Yes,  sir,  in  a  pleasing  tone  of  voice,  bat 
somewhat  fanclfol  in  the  articulation,  and  like 
one  who  Is  speaking  to  an  audience  as  ttom  a  bar 
or  a  pulpit,  more  than  in  the  voice  of  ordinary 
men  on  ordinary  matters.  He  desired  to  see  Ma- 
jor-Qeoeral  Harrison.** 

"  He  did  I— and  you,**  said  Everard,  infected 
by  the  spirit  of  the  time,  which,  as  is  well 
known,  leaned  to  credulity  upon  all  matters  of 
supcmataral  agency,—"  what  did  you  do  ?  " 

"I  went  up  to  the  parlor,  and  related  that 
such  a  person  inquired  for  him.  He  started 
when  I  told  him,  and  eagerly  desired  to  know 
the  man's  dress ;  but  no  sooner  did  I  mention 
bis  dress,  and  the  Jewel  In  his  ear,  than  he  said, 
*  Begone  l  tell  him  I  will  not  admit  blm  to  speech 
of  me.  Say  that  I  defy  him,  and  will  make  my 
defiance  good  at  the  great  battle  in  the  valley  of 
Arman;eddon,  when  the  voice  of  the  angel  shall 
call  all  fowls  which  fly  ander  the  face  of  heaven 
to  feed  on  the  flesh  of  the  captain  and  the  soldier, 
the  war-horse  and  his  rider.  Say  to  the  Bvil 
One,  I  have  power  to  appeal  our  conflict  even  till 
that  day,  and  that  In  the  fh>nt  of  that  fearAil  day 
he  will  again  meet  with  Harrison.*  I  went  back 
with  this  answer  to  the  stranger,  and  his  (koe 
was  writhed  into  such  a  deadly  frown  as  a  mere 
human  brow  hath  seldom  worn.  *  Return  to 
him,*  he  said, '  and  say  It  is  mt  houb,  and  that 
if  he  come  not  instantly  down  to  speak  with  me, 
I  wU'  mount  the  stairs  t«>  him.  Say  that  I  ooic- 
XAND  him  to  descend,  by  the  token,  that,  on  the 
field  of  Naseby,  he  did  not  the  voork  negligently.'  ** 

'*!  have  heard,**  whispered  Wildrake — who 
felt  more  and  more  strongly  the  contagion  of 
Buperstition— ''  that  these  words  were  blasphe- 
mously used  by  Harrison  when  he  shot  my  poor 
friend  Dick  ?  *' 

''  What  happened  next  ?  **  said  Everard.  **  See 
Uiat  thou  speakest  the  truth.*^ 

''  As  gospel  nnexpoundcd  by  a  steeple-man,** 
9ald  the  Independent ;  *'  yet  truly  It  Is  but  little  I 
*iave  to  say.  1  saw  my  master  come  down,  with 
a  blank,  yet  resolved  air ;  and  when  he  entered 
the  haQ  and  saw  the  stranger,  he  made  a  pause. 


The  other  waved  on  him  as  if  to  follow,  and 
walked  out  at  the  portal.  My  worthy  patron 
seemed  as  if  he  were  about  to  follow,  yet  a.s^in 
pansed,  when  this  visitant,  bo  he  man  or  fiend 
re-entered,  and  said, '  Obey  thy  doom. 

*  By  pathless  mkrch,  hj  greeawood  trMp 
It  U  thy  weird  to  follow  me—         '^ 
To  follow  OM  tbroogh  the  fhaatly  moonltghi— 
To  follow  me  throogh  the  shadowe  of  night— 
To  follow  me,  comrftda,  still  art  thoa  boiud : 
I  coojare  thee  by  the  wutftoaohed  woond— 
I  oonjara  thee  by  the  lut  words  t  spoke, 
Whea  the  body  slept  and  the  spirit  awnke, 
In  the  rery  last  pang*  of  the  deadly  strokel ' 

So  saying,  he  stalked  out,  and  my  master  ful 
lowed  him  Into  the  wood.— I  followed  also  at  a 
distance.  But  when  I  came  up,  my  master  was 
alone,  and  bearing  himself  as  you  now  behold 
him.** 

"  Thou  hast  had  a  wonderftil  memory,  frtend,*' 
said  the  Colonel,  coldly,  "to  remember  thes*e 
rhymes  In  a  single  recitation— there  seems  some- 
thing of  practice  In  all  this.** 

"A  single  recitation,  my  honored  sir?**  ex- 
claimed the  Independent— "  alack,  the  rhyme  Is 
seldom  out  of  my  poor  master*s  mouth,  when,  as 
sometimes  haps,  he  is  less  triumphant  in  his 
wrestles  with  Satan.  But  it  was  the  first  time  I 
ever  heard  It  uttered  by  another;  and,  to  say 
truth,  he  ever  seems  to  repeat  it  unwlllinijiy,  as 
a  child  after  his  pedagogue,  and  as  it  was  not  In- 
dited by  hl»  own  head,  as  the  Psalmist  salth.** 

"  It  Is  singular,*'  said  Everard ;— "  I  have  heard 
and  read  that  the  spirits  of  the  slaui^htered  have 
strange  power  over  the  slayer;  but  lam  aston- 
ished to  have  it  Insisted  upon  that  there  may  be 
truth  in  such  talcs.  Roircr  Wildrake — what  art 
thou  afhild  of,  man— why  dost  thou  shift  thy 
place  thns  ?  ** 

"  Fear  ?  it  is  not  fea^-lt  Ib  hate,  deadly  hate. 
— ^I  see  the  murderer  of  poor  Dick  before  me,  and 
— see,  he  throws  himself  Into  a  posture  of  fence 
— Sa— sa— say*st  Uiou,  brood  of  a  butcher*s  mas- 
tiff? thou  Shalt  not  want  an  antagonist.** 

Ere  any  one  could  stop  him,  Wildrake  threw 
aside  his  cloak,  drew  his  sword,  and  almost  with 
a  sln^e  bound  cleared  the  distance  betwixt  him 
and  Harrison,  and  crossed  swords  with  the  lat- 
ter, as  he  stood  brandishing  his  weapon,  as  If  In 
Immediate  expectation  of  an  assailant.  Accord* 
ingly,  the  Republican  Qcneral  was  not  for  an  in- 
stant taken  at  unawares,  but  the  moment  the 
swords  clashed,  he  shouted,  **Ha!  I  feel  thee 
now,  thou  hast  come  In  foody  at  btst.— Welcome  I 
welcome  1  —  the  sword  of  the  Lord  and  of  Old- 
eon  I  *' 

"  Part  them,  part  them,**  cried  Everard,  as  he 
and  Tomkins,  at  first  astonished  at  the  sudden- 
ness of  the  afiVay,  hastened  to  Interfere.  Eve 
rard,  seizing  on  the  cavalier,  drew  him  forcibly 
backwards,  and  Tomkins  contrived,  with  ri**k 
and  difficulty,  to  master  IIarrisou*s  sword,  whlls 
the  General  excUtimed,  "  Ha  I  two  to  one— two 
to  one  I— thus  fight  demons.'*    Wildrake,  ^n  hit 
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tide,  Bwore  a  dreodftil  oath,  and  added,  **  Mark- 
ham,  you  have  cancelled  every  obligation  I  owed 
yoa~thcy  are  all  out  of  sight— gone,  d— n 
me  I" 

*'  Ton  have  indeed  acqnltted  these  obligations 
rarely,"  paid  Everard.  "Who  knows  how  this 
affair  sball  be,  explained  and  answered  ?  " 

"  I  will  answer  it  with  my  life,"  said  Wild- 
rake. 

"  Good  now,  be  silent,"  said  Tomkins,  "  and 
let  mc  manage.  It  shall  be  so  ordered  that  the 
good  General  shall  never  know  that  he  hath  en- 
countered with  a  mortal  man  ;  only  let  that  man 
of  Moab  put  his  sword  into  the  scabbard's  rest, 
and  be  stUI." 

"  Wildrake,  let  me  entreat  thee  to  sheathe  thy 
sword,"  said  Everard,  **else,  on  my  life,  thou 
must  turn  it  a^inst  me." 

"  No,  'fore  George,  not  so  mad  as  that  neither, 
but  I'll  have  another  day  with  him." 

"Thou,  another  dayl"  exclaimed  Harrison, 
whose  eye  had  still  remained  fixed  on  the  spot 
where  he  found  such  palpable  resistance.  "  Yes, 
I  know  thee  well ;  day  by  day,  week  by  week, 
thou  makest  the  same  idle  request,  for  thou 
knowest  that  my  heart  quivers  at  thy  voice.  But 
my  hand  trembles  not  when  opposed  to  thine — 
the  spirit  is  willing  to  the  combat,  if  the  flesh  be 
weak  when  opposed  to  that  which  is  not  of  the 
flesh." 

"Now,  peace  all,  for  Heaven's  sake," — said 
the  steward  Tomkins;  then  added,  addressing 
his  master,  "  there  Is  no  one  here,  if  It  please 
your  Excellence,  but  Tomkins  and  the  worthy 
Colonel  Bverard." 

Gk:ncral  Harrieon,  as  sometimes  happens  in 
cases  of  partial  insanity  (that  is,  supposing  his 
to  have  been  a  case  of  mental  delusion),  though 
flrmly  and  entirely  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  his 
own  visions,  yet  was  not  willing  to  speak  on 
the  subject  of  those  who,  he  knew,  would  regard 
them  as  Imaginary.  Upon  this  occasion,  he  as- 
sumed the  appearance  of  perfect  ease  and  com- 
posure, after  the  violent  agitation  he  had  Just 
manifested,  in  a  manner  which  showed  how  anx- 
ious he  was  to  disguise  his  real  feelings  fh>m 
Everard,  whom  he  considered  as  unlikely  to  par* 
tlclpato  them. 

He  saluted  the  Colonel  with  profound  cere- 
mony, and  talked  of  the  fineness  of  the  evening, 
which  had  summoned  him  forth  of  the  Lodge,  to 
take  a  turn  In  the  park,  and  enjoy  the  fhvorable 
weather.  He  then  took  Everard  by  the  arm,  atad 
walked  back  with  him  towards  the  Lodge,  Wild- 
rake and  Tomkins  following  close  behind  and 
leading  the  horses.  Everard,  desirous  to  gain 
some  light  on  these  mysterious  incidents,  en- 
deavored to  come  on  the  subject  more  than  once, 
by  a  mode  of  Interrogation,  which  Harrison  (for 
madmen  are  very  often  unwilling  to  enter  on  the 
subject  of  their  mental  delusion)  parried  with 
some  skill,  or  addressed  himself  for  aid  to  nls 
steward  Tomkins,  who  was  In  the  habit  of  being 
voucher  for  his  master  upon  aQ  occasions,  which 


led  to  Desborougta's  ingenious  nlcknune  of  fA> 

bet  I 

"  And  wherefore  bad  you  your  sword  drawn,  | 
my  worthy  General,'^  said  Bverard,  "  when  yot  i 
were  only  on  an  evening  walk  of  pleasure  ?  "  I 

"Truly,  excellent  Colonel,  theee  are  times 
when  men  must  watch  with  their  loins  girded, 
and  their  lights  burning,  and  their  weapooi 
drawn.  The  day  draweth  nigh,  believe  me  or 
not  as  yon  wUl,  that  men  must  watch  lest  they  be 
fbund  naked  and  unarmed,  when  the  eeven  tnuth 
pets  shall  sound.  Boot  and  saddle ;  ai><l  the  p^ws 
of  Joaer  shall  strike  up.  Horse  and  av^y." 

"  True,  good  General ;  but  methought  I  saw 
you  making  passes,  even  now,  as  if  yon  were 
fighting,"  said  Everard. 

"  I  am  of  a  strange  fantasy,  friend  Ererard," 
answered  Harrison;  "and  when  I  walk  akme, 
and  happen,  as  but  now,  to  have  my  weapon 
drawn,  I  sometimes  for  exercise*  eake^  wiU  preo* 
tise  a  thnnt  against  such  a  tree  as  that.  It  is  s 
silly  pride  men  have  in  the  use  of  weapons.  I 
have  been  accounted  a  master  of  fence,  and  have 
fought  prises  when  I  was  nnregenerated,  and  be- 
fore I  was  called  to  do  my  part  in  the  fn^vftt  work, 
entering  as  a  trooper  into  our  victorloas  Ooier- 
al's  first  regiment  of  horse." 

"  But  methougbt,'*  said  Bverard,  **  I  beard  a 
weapon  dash  with  yours  ?  " 

"How?  a  weapon  clash  with  my  aword?— 
How  could  that  be,  Tomkins  ?  " 

"  Truly,  sir,"  said  Tomkins,  "  it  muet  hsve 
been  a  bough  of  the  tree ;  they  hare  them  of  all 
kinds  here,  and  your  honor  may  have  pusbtd 
against  one  of  them,  which  the  Braailians  csS 
iron-wood,  a  block  of  which,  bein<r  Btmck  with  i 
hammer,  saith  Purchaa  in  his  Pilgrimage,  rf  ngeth 
Uke  an  anvU." 

**  Truly,  it  may  be  so,"  said  HarrisoD ;  "Ibr 
those  rulers  who  are  gone,  assembled  in  this 
their  abode  of  pleasure  many  strange  trees  and 
plants,  though  they  gathered  not  of  the  f  mit  of 
that  tree  which  beareth  twelve  manner  of  fhiitf, 
or  of  those  leaves  which  are  for  the  healing  of 
the  nations." 

Bverard  pursued  his  Investigation  ;  for  W 
was  struck  with  the  manner  In  which  Hmrrisoe 
evaded  his  questions,  and  the  dexterity  with 
which  he  threw  his  transcendental  and  fiuiatical 
notions,  Uke  a  sort  of  veil,  over  the  darker  vif> 
ions  excited  by  remorse  and  oonecioos  guilt. 

"But,"  said  he,  "If  I  may  trust  my  eyesacd 
ears,  I  cannot  but  still  think  that  you  had  a  real 
anti^nlBt— Nay,  I  am  sure  I  saw  a  feHow,  ic  t 
dark-colored  jerkin,  retreat  through  the  wood.'* 

"Did  you?"  said  Harrison,  with  a  toned 
surprise,  while  his  voice  fhltered  lu  spite  of  hin 
— "  Who  could  he  be  ?— Tomkins,  did  yon  «» 
the  fellow  Colonel  Everard  talks  of  with  the  nap- 
kin in  his  hand— the  bloody  napkin  whicb  he  al- 
ways pressed  to  his  side  ?  " 

This  last  expression.  In  which  Harriston  gave 
a  mark  different  from  that  which  Everard  had  t*- 
signed,  but  corresponding  to  Tomktna^s  orlgisaf 
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lescnpnon  of  the  Btippoeed  spectre,  had  more 
effect  on  Everartl  in  conflrmlng  the  steward's 
Btory,  than  anything  he  had  wlmesaed  or  heard. 
The  voucher  answered  the  draft  upon  him  as 
promptly  as  nsual,  that  he  had  seen  such  a  fellow 
glide  past  them  Into  the  thicket— that  he  dared  to 
say  he  was  some  deer-stealer,  fbr  he  had  heard 
they  were  hecome  very  audacious. 

•'Look  ye  there  now.  Master  Everard,"  said 
Harrison,- hurrying  trom  the  subject— "Is  It  not 
ttmo  now  that  we  should  lay  aside  our  controyer- 
Bles,  and  join  hand  in  hand  to  repairing  the  breach- 
es of  our  Zion  ?  Happy  and  contented  were  I, 
my  excellent  friend,  to  be  a  treader  of  mortar,  or 
a  bearer  of  a  hod,  upon  this  occasion,  under  our 
great  leader,  with  whom  Providence  has  gone 
forth  in  this  great  national  controversy;  and 
truly,  so  devoutly  do  I  hold  by  our  excellent  and 
▼Ictorious  General  Oliver,  whom  Heaven  long 
preserve— that  were  he  to  command  me,  I  should 
not  scruple  to  pluck  forth  of  his  high  place  the 
man  whom  they  call  Speaker,  even  as  I  lent  a 
poor  hand  to  pluck  down  the  man  whom  they  call 
King.  — Wherefore,  as  I  know  your  judgment 
holdeth  with  mine  on  this  matter,  let  me  urge 
unto  you  lovingly,  that  we  may  act  as  brethren, 
and  build  up  the  breaches,  and  re-establish  the 
bulwarks  of  our  English  Zlon,  whereby  we  shall 
"be  doubtless  cliosen  as  pillars  and  buttresses, 
under  our  excellent  Lord  General,  for  supporting 
and  sustaining  the  same,  and  endowed  with 
proper  revenues  and  Incomes,  both  spiritual  and 
temporal,  to  serve  as  a  pedestal,  on  which  we 
may  stand,  seeing  that  otherwise  our  fDundation 
-will  be  on  the  loose  sand.— Nevertheless,"  con- 
tinued he,  his  mind  again  diverging  from  his 
views  of  temporal  ambition  Into  his  visions  of 
the  Fifth  Monarchy,  "these  things  are  but  vanity 
in  respect  of  the  opening  of  the  book  which  Is 
sealed;  for  all  things  approach  speedily  towards 
lightning  and  thundering,  and  unloosing  of  the 
great  dragon  from  the  bottomless  pit,  wherein 
he  is  chained." 

With  this  mingled  strain  of  earthly  politics, 
and  fanatical  prediction,  Harrison  so  overpow- 
ered Colonel  Everard,  as  to  leave  him  no  time 
to  urge  him  Ihrther  on  the  particular  circum- 
stances of  his  nocturnal  skirmish,  concerning 
which  it  Is  philn  he  had  no  desire  to  be  Inter- 
fogated.  They  now  reached  the  Lodge  of  Wood- 
stock. 

I 

CHAPTER  XV. 

Now  tb*  wMtad  bnuida  do  gloir, 

Whilt  tbo  tcrvcob-owl,  ■oundlng  lood, 
Put*  th«  wretch  that  Ilea  In  woe, 

In  remeinbrannj  of  a  throad. 
Now  H  l»  the  time  of  night 

Th»t  the  gravM,  •»  f*pl«g  wide, 
Erery  one  leU  oat  it*  apHte, 

In  the  chureh-wsy  path*  to  glide. 

MipeuMMKB  Ntour'a  Dsbam. 

Brfoub  the  gate  of  the  palace  the  guards  were 
now  doubled.  Everard  demanded  the  reason  of 
this  from  the  corporal,  whom  he  found  in  the 


ban  with  his  soldiers,  sitting  or  sleeping  around 
a  great  Are,  maintained  at  the  expense  of  the 
carved  chairs  and  benches,  with  fragments  of 
which  it  was  furnished. 

"  Why,  verily,'*  answered  the  man,  "  the 
corps-de-garde,  as  your  worship  says,  will  be 
harassed  to  pieces  by  such  duty ;  nevertheless, 
fear  hath  gone  abroad  among  us,  and  no  man 
will  mount  guard  alone.  We  have  drawn  In, 
however,  one  or  two  of  our  outposts  from  Ban- 
bury and  elsewhere,  and  we  are  to  have  a  relief 
from  Oxford  to-morrow." 

Everard  continued  minute  inquiries  concern- 
ing the  sentinels  that  were  posted  within  as 
well  as  without  the  Lodge;  and  found  that,  as 
they  had  been  stationed  under  the  eye  of  Harri- 
son himself,  the  rules  of  prudent  discipline  had 
been  exactly  observed  In  the  distribution  of  the 
posts.  There  remained  nothing  therefore  for 
Colonel  Everard  to  do,  but,  remcmbcriug  his 
own  adventure  of  the  evening,  to  recommend 
that  an  additional  sentinel  should  be  placed, 
with  a  companion.  If  judged  Indispensable,  In 
that  vestibule,  or  anteroom,  fh)m  which  the  long 
gallery  where  he  had  met  with  the  rencontre, 
and  other  suites  of  apartments,  diverged.  The 
corporal  respectfully  promised  all  obedience  to 
his  orders.  The  servlng-raen  being  called,  ap- 
peared also  In  double  force.  Everard  demanded 
to  know  whether  the  Commissioners  had  gone  to 
bed,  or  whether  he  could  get  speech  with  them  ? 
"They  are  in  their  bedrooms,  forsooth,"  re- 
plied cne  of  the  fellows;  "but  I  think  they  be 
not  yet  undressed." 

"Wliatl"  said  Everard,  "are  Colonel  Des- 
borough  and  Master  Bletson  both  In  the  same 
sleeping  apartment  ?  " 

*'  Their  honors  have  so  chosen  It,"  said  the 
man  ;  "  and  their  honore'  secretaries  remain 
upon  guard  all  night." 

"It  is  the  fashion  t-o  double  guards  all  over 
the  house,"  said  Wildrake.  "  Had  I  a  glimpse 
of  a  tolerably  good-looking  housemaid  now,  I 
should  know  how  to  fall  Into  the  feshlon." 

"Peace,  fool  I"  said  Everard.— "  And  where 
are  the  Mayor  and  Master  Holdenough  ?  " 

"The  Mayor  Is  returned  to  the  borough  ous 
horseback,  behind  the  trooper,  who  goes  to  Ox- 
ford for  the  reinforcement ;  and  the  man  of  the 
steeple  -  house  hath  quartered  himself  in  the 
chamber  which  Colonel  Desborough  had  last 
night,  being  that  In  which  he  Is  most  likely  to 

meet  the your  honor  understands.  The  Lord 

pity  us,  we  are  a  harassed  family  1 " 

"  And  where  be  General  Harrison's  knaves," 
said  Tomklns,  "  that  they  do  not  marshal  hhn  to 
his  apartment  ?  " 

"  Here— here— here.  Master  Tomklns,"  said 
three  fellows,  pressing  forward,  with  the  same 
consternation  on  their  faces  which  seemed  to 
pervade  the  whole  inhabitants  of  Woodstock. 

"  Away  with  yon,  then,"  said  Tomklns  ;— 
"  spcnk  not  to  his  worship— you  see  he  Is  not  In 
the  humor." 
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"Indeed,"  observed  Colonel  Everard,  "he 
looks  singnlarly  wan— his  features  seem  writhen 
as  by  a  palsy-stroke ;  and  though  ho  was  talking 
BO  fsBt  while  we  came  along,  he  hath  not  opened 
his  mouth  since  we  came  to  the  light/* 

''  It  is  his  manner  after  such  yisitations," 
said  Tomkins— '*  Give  his  honor  your  arms, 
Zedekiah  and  Jonathan,  to  lead  him  off— I  will 
follow  instantly.— You,  Nicodemus,  tarry  to  wait 
apon  me— it  is  not  well  walking  alone  In  this 
aDonsion." 

** Master  Tomkins,"  said  Bverard,  "I  have 
heard  of  you  often  as  a  sharp,  intelligent  man- 
tell  me  fairly,  ard  you  in  earnest  afraid  of  any* 
thing  supernatural  haunting  this  house  ?  " 

*'  I  would  be  loth  to  run  the  chance,  sir," 
said  Tomkins  veiy  gravely ;  "  by  looking  on  my 
worshipful  master,  you  may  form  a  guess  how 
the  living  look  after  they  have  spoken  with  the 
dead."  He  bowed  low,  and  took  his  leave. 
Everard  proceeded  to  the  chamber  which  the 
two  remaining  Commissioners  had,  for  comfort's 
sake,  chosen  to  inhabit  in  company.  They 
were  preparing  for  bed  as  he  went  into  their 
apartment.  Both  started  as  the  door  opened — 
both  rejoiced  when  they  saw  it  was  only  Eve- 
rard who  entered. 

"  Hark  ye  hither,"  said  Bletson,  pulling  him 
aside,  **  sawest  thou  ever  ass  equal  to  Des- 
borough  ?— the  fellow  is  as  big  as  an  ox,  and  as 
timorous  as  a  sheep.  He  has  insisted  on  my 
sleeping  here,  to  protect  him.  Shall  we  have  a 
merry  night  on*t,  ha  ?  We  will.  If  thou  wilt  take 
the  third  bed,  which  was  prepared  for  Harrison ; 
but  he  has  gone  out,  like  a  mooncalf,  to  look  for 
the  valley  of  Armageddon  in  the  Park  of  Wood- 
stock." 

"  General  Harrison  has'  returned  with  me  but 
now,"  said  Ererard. 

"  Nay  but,  as  I  shall  live,  he  comes  not  into 
our  apartment,"  said  Desborough,  overhearing 
his  answer.  "  No  man  that  has  been  supping, 
for  aught  I  know,  with  the  Devil,  has  a  right  to 
sleep  among  Christian  folk." 

"  He  does  not  propose  so,"  said  Everard ; 
**  he  sleeps,  as  I  understand,  apart— and  alone." 

*'  Not  quite  alone,  I  dare  say,"  said  Desbor- 
ough;  "for  Harrison  hath  a  sort  of  attraction 
for  goblins — they  fly  round  him  like  moths  about 
a  candle.  But,  I  prithee,  good  Everard,  do  thou 
Hay  with  us.  I  know  not  how  it  is,  but  although 
a  m  hast  not  thy  religion  always  in  thy  mouth, 
aor  speakest  many  hard  words  about  It,  like 
Harrison— nor  makest  long  preachments,  like  a 
certain  most  honorable  relation  of  mine  who 
shall  be  nameless,  yet  somehow  I  feel  myself 
safer  in  thy  company  than  with  any  of  them. 
As  for  this  Bletson,  he  Is  such  a  mere  blas- 
phemer, that  I  fear  the  Devil  will  carry  him 
away  ere  morning." 

'*  Did  you  ever  hear  such  a  paltry  coward  ?  " 
said  Bletson,  apart  to  Everard.  *'  Do  tarry,  how- 
ever, mine  honored  Colonel— I  know  your  zeal  to 
assist  the  distressed,  and  you  see  Desborough  is 


in  that  predieamont,  that  he  frtil  require  ma 
him  more  than  one  good  example  to  preveol 
him  thinldng  of  ghosts  and  fiends." 

"  I  am  sorry  I  cannot  oblige  yoo,  gentlemen," 
said  Everard ;  "  but  I  have  settled  my  mind  tp 
sleep  in  Victor  Lee's  d^rtmeut,  so  I  wish  yos 
good-night;  and  if  you  would  repose  wi^ioQt 
disturbance,  I  would  advise  that  joa  commend 
yourselves  during  the  watches  of  the  night,  to 
Him  unto  whom  night  is  even  as  mid-day.  I  had 
intendcdtohavespoke  with  yon  this  eTenlngoa 
the  subject  of  my  being  here ;  but  I  will  defer  the 
conference  till  to-morrow,  when,  I  think,  I  will 
be  able  to  show  yon  excellent  reasons  tor  leaving 
Woodstock." 

''We  have  seen  plenty  such  already,"  said 
Desborough.  *'  For  one,  I  came  here  to  serve  the 
estate,  with  some  moderate  advantage  doubtless 
to  myself  for  my  trouble ;  but  if  I  am  set  apon 
my  head  again  to-night,  as  I  was  the  nig^ht  before, 
I  would  not  stay  longer  to  gain  a  king*8  crown ; 
for  I  am  sure  my  neck  would  be  ixniltted  to  bear 
the  weight  of  it" 

*'  Good-night,"  exclaimed  Everard ;  and  was 
about  to  go,  when  Bletson  again  presised  dose, 
and  whispered  to  him,  *'  Hark  thee,  Cokrael— you 
know  my  friendship  for  thee— I  do  implore  thes 
to  leave  the  door  of  thy  apartment  open,  that  if 
thou  meetest  with  any  disturbance,  I  may  hear 
thee  call,  and  be  with  thee  upon  the  very  *"«tM>t 
Do  this,  dear  Everard,  my  fears  for  thee  will 
keep  me  awake  else ;  for  I  know  that,  notwiib- 
standlng  your  excellent  sense,  yoa  entertain 
some  of  those  superstitious  ideas  which  we  sock 
in  with  our  mother's  milk,  and  which  constitute 
the  ground  of  our  fears  in  situations  like  the 
present;  therefore,  leave  thy  door  open.  If  yo« 
love  me,  that  you  may  have  ready  assistance  frooi 
me  in  case  of  need." 

*' My  master,"  said  Wlldrake,  ^'trosta,  first, 
in  his  Bible,  sir,  and  then  in  his  good  sword.  He 
has  no  idea  that  the  Devil  can  be  baffled  by  the 
charm  of  two  men  lying  in  one  room,  still  less 
that  the  foul  fiend  can  be  argued  out  of  existeoce 
by  the  Nullifidians  of  the  Beta." 

Everard  seized  his  Imprudent  fHend  by  the 
collar,  and  dragged  him  off  as  he  was  epeakicg, 
keeping  Ikst  hold  of  him  till  they  were  both  in 
the  chamber  of  Victor  Lee,  where  they  had  al^ 
9n  a  former  occasion.  Even  then  ho  cod  tinned 
to  hold  Wlldrake,  until  the  servant  had  arranged 
the  lights,  and  was  dismissed  ftom.  the  room : 
then  letting  him  go,  addressed  him  with  the  op- 
braiding  question,  '*  Art  thou  not  a  prndent  and 
sagacious  person,  who  in  times  like  these  eeek'j't 
every  opportunity  to  argue  yourself  into  a  broil, 
or  embroil  yourself  In  an  ai^gument  ?  Oat  on 
youl" 

*'Ay,  out  on  me  indeed,"  said  the  caraBer; 
**  out  on  me  for  a  poor  tame-epirited  creatnre, 
that  submits  to  be  bandied  about  in  this  manner, 
by  a  man  who  Is  neither  better  bom  nor  better 
bred  than  myself.  I  tell  thee,  Mark,  you  inak« 
an  unDilr  use  of  your  advantages  over  me.    Whv 
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nin  yon  not  let  me  go  from  yon,  and  liye  and  die 
after  my  own  (ksliiou  ?  ** 

''  Becanse  before  we  have  been  a  week  eepa- 
rate,  I  should  hear  of  your  dying  after  the  fashion 
of  a  dog.  Come,  my  good  friend,  what  raadnesB 
was  it  in  thee  to  fall  foul  on  Harrison,  and  then  to 
enter  into  useless  argument  with  Bletson  ?  ^^ 

"Why,  we  are  in  the  Devil's  house,  I  think; 
and  I  would  willingly  give  the  landlord  his  dne 
wherever  I  traveL  To  have  sent  him  Harrison, 
or  Bletson  now,  Just  as  a  lunch  to  stop  his  appe- 
tite, tUl  Crom " 

"  Hnsh  I  stone  walls  hare  eara,^^  said  Ererard, 
looking  aronnd  him.  ''  Here  stands  thy  night- 
drink.  Look  to  thy  arms,  for  we  must  be  aa 
careful  as  if  the  Avenger  of  Blood  were  behind 
us.  Yonder  is  thy  bed— and  I,  as  thoa  aeest, 
have  one  prepared  in  the  parlor.  The  door  only 
divides  us." 

"  Which  I  will  leave  open,  in  case  thon 
should'st  holla  for  assistance,  as  yonder  Nnlli- 
fidiau  hath  it.— But  how  hast  thoa  got  all  thla  so 
well  put  in  order,  good  patron  ?  " 

"  I  gave  the  steward  Tomktns  notice  of  my 
purpose  to  sleep  here." 

"  A  strange  fellow  that,''  said  Wildrake, ''  and, 
as  I  Judge,  has  taken  measure  of  every  one's  foot 
—all  seems  to  pass  through  his  hands." 

''  He  is,  I  have  nnderstood,"^  replied  Bverard, 
**  one  of  the  men  formed  by  the  times— has  a 
ready  gift  of  preaching  and  expounding,  which 
keeps  him  In  high  terms  with  the  Independenta ; 
and  recommends  himself  to  the  more  moderate 
people  by  his  intelligence  and  activity." 

**  Has  his  sincerity  ever  been  doubted  ?  "  said 
Wildrake. 

*'  Never,  that  I  heard  of,"  said  the  Colonel ; 
**  on  the  contrary,  he  has  been  fkmiliarly  called 
Honest  Joe,  and  Trusty  Tomklns.  For  my  part, 
I  believe  his  sincerity  has  always  kept  pace  with 
his  interest.- But  come,  finish  thy  cup,  and  to 
bed.— What,  all  emptied  at  one  draught  1 " 

**  Adzookers,  yes  —  my  vow  forbids  me  to 
make  two  on't;  but,  never  fear— the  nightcap 
will  only  warm  my  brain,  not  clog  it.  So,  man  or 
devil,  give  me  notice  if  you  are  disturbed,  and 
roly  on  me  in  a  twinkling."  So  saying,  the  cava- 
lier retreated  into  his  separate  apartment,  and 
Dolonel  Everard,  taking  off  the  most  cumbrous 
-)art  of  his  dre«8,  lay  down  in  his  hose  and  doub- 
let, and  composed  hims^elf  to  rest." 

He  was  awakened  from  sleep  by  a  slow  and 
fu^lemn  strain  of  music,  which  died  away  as  at  a 
distance.  He  started  up,  and  felt  for  his  arras, 
which  he  found  close  beside  him.  His  tempo- 
rary bed  bein?  without  curtains,  he  could  look 
around  him  without  difficulty ;  but  as  there  re- 
mained In  the  chimney  only  a  few  red  embers  of 
the  fire  which  he  had  arranged  before  he  went  to 
sleep,  It  was  Impossible  he  could  discern  any 
thing.  He  felt,  therefore,  in  spite  of  his  natnral 
courage,  that  undefined  and  thrilling  species  of 
tremor  which  attends  a  sense  that  danger  is  near, 
■ud  an  uncertainty  concerning  its  cause  and  char- 


acter. Reluctant  as  he  was  to  yield  belief  to  en- 
pematural  occurrences,  we  have  already  said  he 
was  not  absolutely  incredulous ;  as  perhaps,  even 
in  thla  more  sceptical  age,  there  arc  many  fewer 
complete  and  absolnte  Infidels  on  this  particular 
than  give  themselves  out  for  such.  Uncertain 
whether  he  had  not  dreamed  of  these  sounds, 
which  seemed  yet  In  his  ears,  he  was  unwilling 
to  risk  the  raillery  of  his  friend  by  summoning 
him  to  his  assistance.  He  sat  np,  therefore,  In 
his  bed,  not  without  experiencing  that  nervous 
agitation  to  which  brave  men  as  well  as  cowards 
are  subject;  with  this  difference,  thit  the  one 
sinks  under  it,  like  the  vine  under  the  hall-storm, 
and  the  other  collects  his  energies  to  shake  it  off, 
as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  is  aaid  to  elevate  Its 
boughs  to  disperse  the  snow  which  accumulates 
upon  them. 

The  story  of  Harrison,  In  his  own  absolute 
despite,  and  notwithstanding  a  secret  suspicion 
which  he  had  of  trick  or  connivance,  returned  on 
hie  mind  at  this  dead  and  solitary  hour.  Har- 
rison, he  remembered,  had  described  the  vision 
by  a  circumstance  of  Ita  appearance  different 
from  that  which  his  own  remark  had  been  calcn- 
lated  to  suggest  to  the  mind  of  the  visionary  ;— 
that  bloody  napkin,  always  pressed  to  the  side, 
was  then  a  circumstance  present  either  to  his 
bodily  eye,  or  to  that  of  his  agitated  Imagination. 
Did,  then,  the  murdered  revisit  the  living  haunts 
of  those  who  had  forced  them  from  the  stage 
with  all  their  sins  unaccounted  for  ?  And  if  they 
did,  might  not  the  same  permission  authorize 
other  visitations  of  a  similar  nature,  to  warn— to 
Instmctr— to  punish?  Rash  are  they,  was  his 
conclusion,  and  credulous,  who  receive  aa  truth 
every  tale  of  the  kind ;  but  no  less  rash  may  It 
be,  to  limit  the  power  of  the  Creator  over  the 
works  which  he  has  made,  and  to  suppose  Uiat, 
by  the  permission  of  the  Author  of  Nature,  the 
laws  of  Nature  may  not,  in  peculiar  cases,  and 
for  high  purposes,  be  temporarily  suspended. 

While  these  thoughts  passed  through  £vc- 
rard's  mind,  feelings  unknown  to  him,  even  when 
he  stood  flrat  on  the  rough  and  perilous  edge  of 
battle,  gained  ground  upon  him.  He  feared  he 
knew  not  what ;  and  where  an  open  an  J  discern 
iblc  peril  would  have  drawn  out  his  courage,  the 
absolute  uncertainty  of  his  situation  Increased 
his  sense  of  the  danger.  He  felt  an  almost  Irre 
sistlble  desire  to  spring  from  his  bed  and  heap 
fhel  on  the  dying  embere,  expecting  by  the  blaze 
to  see  some  strange  sight  In  his  chamber.  He  was 
also  strongly  tempted  to  awaken  Wildrake ;  but 
shame,  stronger  than  fear  Itself,  checked  these 
Impulses.  What  1  should  It  be  thought  that  Ma  rk- 
ham  Everard,  held  one  of  the  best  soldiers  who 
had  drawn  a  sword  In  this  sad  war— Markham 
Everard,  who  had  obtained  such  distinguished 
rank  in  the  army  of  the  Parliament,  though  so 
young  in  years,  was  aftaid  of  remaining  by  him- 
self In  a  twilight-room  at  midnight  ?  It  never 
shonld  be  said. 

Thla  was,  however  no  charm  for  his  onpleas- 
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ant  cnrrent  of  thonght.  Thoro  rnshed  on  his 
mind  the  varionB  traditions  of  Victor  Lee^s 
chamher,  which,  thon^h  he  had  often  despised 
them  as  Yagne,  nnanthenticated,  and  inconsistent 
rnmors,  engendered  by  ancient  superstition,  and 
transmitted  firom  generation  to  generation  by 
loqnacions  credality,  had  yet  something  in  them 
which  did  not  tend  to  allay  the  present  unpleasant 
state  of  his  nerres.  Then,  when  he  recollected 
the  events  of  that  very  afternoon,  the  weapon 
pressed  against  his  throat,  and  the  strong  arm 
which  threw  him  backward  on  the  floor— if  the 
remembrance  served  to  contradict  the  Idea  of 
flitting  phantoms,  and  unreal  daggers,  it  certainly 
iudnced  him  to  believe  that  there  was  in  some 
pan  of  this  extensive  mansion  a  party  of  cava- 
Mers,  or  malignants,  harbored,  who  might  arise 
In  the  night,  overpower  the  guards,  and  execute 
upon  them  all,  but  on  Harrison  -in  particular,  as 
one  of  the  regicide  judges,  that  vengeance,  which 
ims  so  eagerly  thirsted  for  by  the  attached  fol- 
lowers of  the  slaughtered  monarch. 

He  endeavored  to  console  himself  on  this  sub- 
ject by  the  number  and  position  of  the  guards, 
yet  stin  was  dissatisfied  with  himself  for  not 
having  taken  yet  more  exact  precautions,  and  fcr 
keeping  an  extorted  promise  of  silence,  which 
might  consign  so  many  of  his  party  to  the  dan- 
ger of  assassination.  These  thoughta,  connected 
with  his  military  duties,  awakened  another  twin 
of  reflections.  He  bethought  himself,  that  all  he 
could  now  do,  was  to  visit  the  sentries,  and  as- 
certain that  they  were  awake,  alert,  on  the  watch, 
and  so  situated,  that  in  time  of  need  they  might 
be  ready  to  support  each  other.— **  This  better 
befits  me,"  he  thonght,  "  than  to  be  here  like  a 
child,  frightening  myself  with  the  old  woman's 
legend,  which  I  have  laughed  at  when  a  boy. 
What  although  old  Victor  Lee  was  a  sacrilegious 
man,  as  common  report  goes,  and  brewed  ale  in 
the  font  which  he  brought  from  the  ancient  palace 
of  Holyrood,  while  church  and  building  were  in 
flames  ?  And  what  although  his  eldest  son  was 
when  a  child  scalded  to  death  in  the  same  vessel  ? 
How  many  churches  have  been  demolished  since 
his  time?  How  many  fonts  desecrated?  80 
many  indeed,  that  were  the  vengeance  of  Heaven 
to  visit  such  aggressions  in  a  supernatural  man- 
ner, no  comer  in  England,  no,  not  the  most  petty 
parish  church,  but  would  have  its  apparition.— 
Tush,  these  are  idle  femcies,  unworthy,  especially, 
to  be  entertained  by  those  educated  to  believe 
that  sanctity  resides  in  the  intention  and  the  act, 
not  in  the  buildings  or  fonts,  or  the  form  of  wor- 
8]iip." 

As  thus  he  called  together  the  articles  of  his 
Calvinlstic  creed,  the  bell  of  the  great  clock  (a 
token  seldom  silent  in  such  narratives)  tolled 
three,  and  was  immediately  followed  by  the 
hoarse  call  of  the  sentinels  through  vault  and 
gallery,  up-stairs  and  beneath,  challerging  and 
answering  each  other  with  the  usual  watchword, 
•*  All's  well."  Their  voices  mingled  with  the 
deep  boom  of  the  bell,  yet  ceased  before  that  was 


Bllent,'and  when  they  had  died  awaj,  tiie  thigllBg 
echo  of  the  prolonged  knell  was  scarcely  audible. 
Ere  yet  that  last  distant  tingling  bad  finally  »cb- 
sided  into  silence,  it  seemed  as  if  it  again  iri* 
awakened;  and  Everard  could  hardly  jud^e  si 
first  whether  a  new  echo  had  taken  up  the  &Jl- 
Ing  cadence,  or  whether  some  other  and  scparsie 
sound  was  disturbing  anew  the  silence  to  wttk± 
the  deep  kneU  had,  as  its  voice  ceased,  conHgned 
the  ancient  mansion  and  the  woods  around  it 

But  the  doubt  was  soon  cleared  up.  The  is«- 
sical  tones  which  had  mingled  with  the  dyisi 
echoes  of  the  knell,  seemed  at  first  to  proi<Htf 
and  afterwards  to  survive  them.  A  wild  str&ia 
of  melody,  beginning  at  a  distance,  and  growb; 
louder  as  it  advanced,  seemed  to  pass  ftom  rcom 
to  room,  tvom  cabinet  to  gallery,  fW»m  hall  to 
bower,  through  the  deserted  and  dishonored  miss 
of  the  ancient  residence  of  so  manj  eovereigajt : 
and,  as  it  approached,  no  soldier  gare  alarm,  oer 
did  any  of  the  numerous^  guests  of  varioas  de- 
grees, who  spent  an  unpleasant  and  terrified 
night  in  that  ancient  mansion,  seem  to  dare  to 
announce  to  each  other  the  inexplicable  cause  cf 
apprehension. 

Everard's  excited  state  of  mind  did  notpenuit 
him  to  be  so  passive.  The  sounds  approotiied  ^ 
nigh,  that  it  seemed  they  were  performing,  in  fe. 
very  next  apartment,  a  solemn  aervice  for  th- 
dead,  when  he  gave  the  alarm,  by  calling  loudly  to 
his  trusty  attendant  and  friend  Wild  rake,  wbo 
slumbered  in  the  next  chamber  with  only  a  doo: 
betwixt  them,  and  even  that  ajar. 

"  Wildrake— Wildrake  1— Up— up !  Dost  tb« 
not  hear  the  alarm  ?  " 

There  was  no  answer  fh>m  WiWrake,  thoasfe 
the  musical  sounds,  which  now  rang  through  tif 
apartment,  as  if  the  performers  had  actnaHybea 
within  its  precincts,  would  have  been  soflldnt 
to  awaken  a  sleeping  person,  even  without  tbr 
shout  of  his  comrade  and  patron. 

"  Alarm— Roger  Wildrake — alarm  I  "  asife 
called  Everard,  getting  out  of  bed,  and  graspui: 
his  weapons — "  Get  a  light,  and  cry  alarm  1  ** 

There  was  no  answer.  His  roice  died  ami 
as  the  sound  of  the  music  seemed  also  to  c& 
and  the  same  soft  sweet  voice,  which  etfn  to  fa 
thinking  resembled  that  of  Alice  Lee,  was  besfv 
in  his  apartment,  and,  as  ho  thought,  at  no  d?>^ 
tance  fh)m  him. 

"  Your  comrade  will  not  anrwer,"  «dd  fe 
low  soft  voice.  "Those  only  hear  the  abn 
whose  consciences  feel  the  call  I " 

"Again  this  mummery  I"  said  Brerard.  "' 
am  better  armed  than  I  was  of  late  ;  and  but  f ' 
the  sound  of  that  voice,  the  speaker  had  bc«:t 
his  trifling  dear." 

It  was  singular,  we  may  observe  In  pa*&fci 
that  the  Instant  the  distinct  sonnds  of  the  hoEi^ 
voice  were  heard  by  Everard,  all  Idea  of  stK 
natural  interference  was  at  an  end,  and  the  cta-t; 
by  which  he  had  been  formerty  fettered  appear^ 
to  be  broken  ;  so  much  is  the  influence  of  ts* 
ginary  or  superstitions  terror  dependent  (to  ^ 
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M  respects  strong  judgments  at  least)  upon  what 
U  Tagne  or  ambigaons ;  and  so  readily  do  dis- 
tinct tones,  and  express  ideas,  bring  snch  Jodg- 
ments  back  to  the  current  of  ordinary  life.— 
The  voice  returned  answer,  as  addressing  his 
thoughts  as  well  as  his  words. 

"  We  laugh  at  the  weapons  thou  thinkest 
should  terrify  us— over  the  guardians  of  Wood- 
stock they  have  no  power.  Fire,  if  thou  wilt, 
and  try  the  effect  of  thy  weapons.  But  know,  it 
is  not  our  purpose  to  harm  thee— thou  art  of  a 
fiilcon  breed,  and  noble  in  thy  disposition, 
though,  unreclaimed  and  ill -nurtured,  thou 
hauntest  with  kites  and  carrion  crows.  Wing 
thy  flight  from  hence  on  the  morrow,  for  if  thou 
tarriest  with  the  bats,  owls,  vultures,  and  ravens, 
which  have  thought  to  nestle  here,  thou  wilt  in- 
evitably share  their  fiite.  Away  then,  that  these 
halls  may  be  swept  and  garnished  for  the  recep- 
tion of  Uiose  who  have  a  better  right  to  inhabit 
them." 

Everard  answered  In  a  raised  voice.— "Once 
more  I  warn  you,  think  not  to  defy  me  in  vain. 
I  am  no  child  to  be  fHghtened  by  goblins'  tales ; 
and  no  coward,  armed  as  I  am,  to  be  alarmed  at 
the  threats  of  banditti.  If  I  give  you  a  moment's 
indulgence,  it  is  for  the  sake  of  dear  and  mis- 
guided friends,  who  may  be  concerned  with  this 
dangerous  gambol.  Know,  I  can  bring  a  troop 
of  soldiers  round  the  castle,  who  will  search  its 
most  Inward  recesses  for  the  author  of  this  auda- 
cious frolic ;  and  if  that  search  should  fell,  it  will 
cost  but  a  few  barrels  of  gunpowder  to  make  the 
mansion  a  heap  of  ruins,  and  bury  under  them 
the  authors  of  such  an  ill-judged  pastime.** 

"  You  speak  proudly.  Sir  Colonel,"  said  an- 
other voice,  slmihir  to  that  harsher  and  strong- 
er tone  by  which  he  had  been  addressed  in  the 
gallery ;  "  try  your  courage  in  this  direction." 

^*  Ton  should  not  dare  me  twice,"  said  Colonel 
Everard,  '*  had  1  a  glimpse  of  light  to  take  aim 
by." 

As  he  spoke,  a  sudden  gleam  of  light  was 
thrown  with  a  brilliancy  which  almost  dazzled  the 
speaker,  showing  distinctly  a  form  somewhat  re- 
sembling that  of  Victor  Lee,  as  represented  in 
his  plctarc,  holding  in  one  hand  a  lady  completely 
Veiled,  and  in  the  other  his  leading-sUff,  or  trun- 
cheon. Both  figures  were  animated,  and,  as  It 
appeared,  standing  within  six  feet  of  him. 

•*  Were  It  not  for  the  woman,"  said  Everard, 
•*  I  would  not  be  thus  mortally  dared." 

**  Spare  not  for  the  female  form,  but  do  your 
worst,"  replied  the  same  voice.    "  I  defy  you." 

'*  Repeat  your  defiance  when  I  have  counted 
thrice,"  said  Everard,  "and  take  the  punishment 
of  your  insolence.  Once — I  have  cocked  my  pis- 
tol— Twice— I  never  missed  my  aim— By  all  that 
is  sacred,  I  fire  if  you  do  not  withdraw.  When  I 
pronounce  the  next  number,  I  will  shoot  you 
dead  where  yon  stand.  I  am  yet  unwilling  to 
•bed  blood— I  give  you  another  chance  of  flight- 
once— twice-THBiCB  l " 

Breiard  aimed  at  the  bosom,  and  discharged 


his  pistol.  The  figure  waved  its  arm  in  an  atti- 
tude of  scorn ;  and  a  kmd  laugh  arose,  luring 
which  the  light,  as  gradually  growing  weaker, 
danced  and  o:limmered  upon  the  apparition  of  the 
aged  knight,  and  then  disappcarc.l.  Kverard's 
life-blood  ran  cold  to  his  heart—"  Had  he  been 
of  human  mould,"  he  thought,  "  the  bullet  must 
have  pierced  him- but  I  have  neither  will  nor 
power  .to  fight  with  supernatural  beings." 

The  feeling  of  oppression  was  now  so  strong 
as  to  be  actually  sickening.  Ho  groped  his  way, 
however,  to  the  fireside,  and  fiung  on  the  embers 
which  were  yet  gleaming,  a  handful  of  dry  fhel. 
It  presently  bUzod,  and  afforded  him  light,  ^> 
see  the  room  in  every  direction.  He  looked  cau- 
tiously, almost  timidly,  around,  and  half  ex- 
pected some  horrible  phantom  to  become  visible. 
But  he  saw  nothing  save  the  old  furniture,  the 
reading-desk,  and  other  articles,  which  had  been 
left  in  the  same  state  as  when  Sir  Henry  Lee  de- 
parted. He  felt  an  uncontrollable  desire,  min- 
gled with  much  repugnance,  to  look  at  ihe  por- 
trait of  the  ancient  knight,  which  the  form  he 
had  seen  so  strongly  resembled.  He  hesitated 
betwixt  the  opposing  feelings,  but  at  length 
snatched,  with  desperate  resolution,  the  taper 
which  he  had  extluinilshed,  and  relighted  It,  ere 
the  blaze  of  the  fhel  had  again  died  away.  He  held 
it  up  to  the  ancient  portrait  of  Victor  Lee,  and 
gazed  on  it  with  eager  curiosity,  not  unmlngled 
with  fear.  Almost  the  childish  terrors  of  his  ear- 
lier days  returned,  and  he  thought  the  severe  pnio 
eye  of  the  ancient  warrior  followed  his,  and  men- 
aced him  with  its  displeasure.  And  although  he 
quickly  argued  himself  out  of  such  an  absurd  be- 
lief, yet  the  mixed  feelings  of  his  mind  were  ex- 
pressed in  words  that  seemed  half  addressed  to 
the  ancient  portrait. 

"  Soul  of  my  mother's  ancestor,"  he  said, "  be 
it  for  weal  or  for  woe,  by  designing  men,  or  by 
supernatural  beings,  that  these  ancient  halls  are 
disturbed,  I  am  resolved  to  leave  them  on  the 
morrow." 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  it,  with  all  my  soul,"  said 
a  voice  behind  him. 

"  He  turned,  saw  a  tall  figure  In  white,  with  a 
sort  of  turban  upon  its  head,  and  dropping  the 
candle  in  the  exertion,  instantly  grappled  with 
it 

"  ThCM  at  least  art  palpable,"  he  said. 

"  Palpable  ?  "  answered  he  whom  he  grasped 
so  strongly —  "  *Sdeath,  mcthinks  you  might 
know  that  without  the  risk  of  choking  me ;  and 
if  you  loose  me  not,  IMl  show  that  two  can  play 
at  the  game  of  wrestling." 

"  Boger  Wlldrake  I  "  said  Everard,  letting  the 
cavalier  loose,  and  stepping  back. 

"  Roger  Wlldrake  ?  ay,  truly.  Did  yon  take 
me  for  Roger  Bacon,  come  to  help  you  to  raise 
the  devil?— for  the  place  smells  of  sulphur  con- 
sumedly." 

"It  is  the  pistol  I  fired— Did  you  not  hoar 
it?" 

"  Why,  yes,  it  waa  the  first  thing  waked  me 
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—for  that  nightcap  whfch  I  pulled  on,  made  me 
Bleep  like  a  dormouse— Pshaw,  I  feel  my  brains 
giddy  with  It  yet." 

**  And  wherefore  came  yon  not  on  Uie  instant  ? 
—I  never  needed  help  more." 

**  I  came  as  fast  as  I  could,"  answered  Wild- 
rake  ;  **  but  it  was  some  time  ere  I  got  my  senses 
collected,  for  I  was  dreaming  of  that  cnrsed  field 
at  Naseby— and  then  the  door  of  my  roqm  was 
shut,  and  hard  to  open,  till  I  played  the  locksmith 
with  my  foot.'* 

'^  How  I  it  was  opoi  when  I  went  to  bed," 
■aid  Everard. 

*'It  was  locked  when  I  came  out  of  bed, 
though,"  said  Wlldrake.  **and  I  manrel  yon 
heard  me  not  when  I  forced  it  open." 

**My  mind  was  occnpied  otherwise,"  said 
Everard. 

"Well,"  said  Wildrake,  "but  what  has  hap- 
pened ?— Here  am  I  bolt  upright,  and  ready  to 
fight,  if  this  yawning  fit  will  give  me  leave — 
Mother  Redcap's  mightiest  is  weaker  than  I 
drank  last  night  by  a  bushel  to  a  barleycorn— I 
have  quaffed  the  very  elixir  of  nuilt— Ha— yaw." 

"  And  some  (^iate  besides,  I  should  think," 
said  Everard. 

"Very  like— very  like— less  than  the  pistol- 
shot  would  not  waken  me  ;  even  me,  who  with 
but  an  ordinary  grace-cup,  sleep  as  lightly  as  a 
maiden  on  the  first  of  May,  when  she  watches 
for  the  earliest  beam  to  go  to  gather  dew.  But 
what  are  you  about  to  do  next  ?  " 

"  Nothing,"  answered  Everard. 

"  Nothing  ?  "  said  Wlldrake  in  surprise. 

"  I  speak  it,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  '*  less  for 
your  information,  than  for  that  of  others  who 
may  hear  me,  that  I  will  leave  the  Lodge  this 
rooming,  and,  if  It  is  possible,  remove  the  Com^ 
missioners." 

**nark,"  said  Wildrake,  "do  you  not  hear 
some  noise  like  the  distant  sound  of  the  apphiuse 
of  a  theatre  ?  The  goblins  of  the  place  rejoice  in 
your  departure." 

"  I  shall  leave  Woodstock,"  said  Everard, 
**  to  the  occupation  of  my  uncle  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
and  his  fhmily,  if  they  choose  to  resume  it ;  not 
that  I  am  frightened  into  this  as  a  concession  to 
the  series  of  artifices  which  have  been  played 
off  on  this  occasion,  but  solely  because  such  was 
my  intention  from  the  beginning.  But  let  me 
warn  "  (he  added,  raising  his  voice),— let  mo  warn 
the  parties  concerned  in  this  combination,  that 
though  it  may  pass  off  successnUly  on  a  fool  like 
Deshoroagh,  a  visionary  like  Harrison,  a  coward 
like  Bletson " 

Here  a  voice  distinctly  spoke,  as  standing 
near  them—"  or  a  wise,  moderate,  and  resolute 
person,  like  Colonel  Everard." 

"  By  Heaven,  the  voice  came  from  the  pic- 
ture," said  Wildrake,  drawing  his  sword  ;  "  I 
will  pink  his  plaited  armor  for  bira." 

"  Offer  no  violence,"  said  Everard,  startled  at 
the  interruption,  but  resuming  with  firmness 
What  he  was  saying.-"  Let  those  engaged  be 


aware,  that  however  this  string  of  artlfloee  nsy 
be  immediately  successful,  it  roast,  when  ck»^ 
looked  into,  be  attended  with  the  pnnishjna:t 
of  aU  concerned— the  total  demolition  of  Wfs:«l- 
stock,  and  the  irremediable  downfall  of  the  faf&- 
ily  of  Lee.  Let  all  concerned  think  of  this,  aofl 
desist  in  time." 

He  paused,  and  almost  expected  a  reply,  bst 
none  such  came. 

"  It  is  a  very  hard  thing,"  said  Wlldrake ; 
"  but  yaw-ha— my  bnin  cannot  compass  It  jort 
now ;  It  whirls  round  like  a  toast  in  a  bowl  of 
muscadine  ;  I  must  sit  down— ha-yaw— and  di^ 
cuss  It  at  leisure — Gramercy,  good  elbow-chair/' 

So  saying,  he  threw  himself,  or  rather  sack 
gradually  down  on  a  laige  easy -chair  whi<±  bad 
been  often  pressed  by  the  wei^t  of  stout  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  and  in  an  Instant  was  Bound  askep. 
Everard  was  for  from  feeling  the  same  indiss- 
tion  for  slumber,  yet  his  mind  was  reUered  of  tbe 
apprehension  of  any  forther  visitation  that  nl^t ; 
for  he  considered  his  treaty  to  evacnate  Wood- 
stock as  made  known  to,  and  accepted  in  ^ 
probability  by,  those  whom  the  InLmsion  of  tbe 
Commissioners  had  Induced  to  take  such  einji}- 
lar  measures  for  expelling  them.  His  oplclca. 
which  had  for  a  time  bent  towards  a  belief  in 
something  supernatural  In  the  disturbances,  b&i 
now  returned  to  the  more  rational  mode  of  ac- 
counting for  them  by  a  dexterous  combination, 
for  which  such  a  mansion  as  Woodstock  afforded 
BO  many  fS&cllltles. 

He  heaped  the  hearth  with  fbel,  lighted  t&^ 
candle,  and  examining  4>oor  Wildrako'^s  sitoft- 
tlon,  adjusted  him  as  easily  In  the  chair  a^  b 
could,  the  cavalier  stirring  his  limbs  no  more 
than  an  Infant.  His  situation  went  for,  in  bii 
patron's  opinion,  to  Infer  trick  and  confederaq. 
for  ghosts  have  no  occasion  to  drag  mcn'^s  pos- 
sets. He  threw  himself  on  the  bed,  and  whik  b 
thought  these  strange  circumstances  orer,  a  sweet 
and  low  strain  of  music  stole  throngfa  the  ck£& 
ber,  the  words  "  Good-night— good-night— goai- 
night,"  thrice  repeated,  each  time  in  a  softer  £^ 
more  distant  tone,  seeming  to  assure  him  tkii 
the  goblins  and  he  were  at  truce,  if  not  at  -pev.f 
and  that  he  had  no  more  disturbance  to  exp^ci 
that  night  He  had  scarcely  the  conra^  lo  cC 
out  a  " good-night;  "  for,  after  lUl  Iris  convictia 
of  the  existence  of  a  trick,  it  was  so  weU  ye(- 
formed  as  to  bring  with  it  a  feeling  of  fear,  jiut 
like  what  an  audience  experience  daring  the  p«> 
formance  of  a  tragic  scene,  which  they  knotr  p 
be  unreal,  and  which  yet  affects  their  pasi^EH 
by  its  near  approach  to  nature.  Sleep  overt  «t 
him  at  last,  and  left  him  not  till  broftd  day^i^ 
on  the  ensuing  morning. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

And  jwnder  thloM  Auror»'«  harWnger, 

At  whoM  appruaeh  gfaoeti,  wsnddriDf  hen  and  ther*, 

Troop  homo  to  ebarchyard — 

MlDSUMMKB  NiCHT'B  DrKAM. 

With  the  fresh  air  and  the  rising  of  morning, 
irery  feeling  of  the  preceding  night  had  passed 
►way  from  Colonel  Everard*8  mind,  excepting 
ronaer  how  the  effects  which  he  had  witnessed 
KHiId  be  produced.  He  examined  the  whole 
oom,  sounding  bolt,  floor,  and  wainscot  with  his 
mncklee  and  cane,  bnt  was  anable  to  discern 
iny  secret  passages  ;  while  the  door,  secured  by 
I  strong  cross  bolt,  and  the  lock  besides,  re- 
nalned  as  firm  as  when  he  had  fostened  it  on  the 
>receding  evening.  The  apparition  resembling 
/Ictor  Lee  next  called  his  attention.  Ridiculoiis 
itorlcs  had  been  often  circulated,  of  this  figure, 
tr  one  exactly  resembling  it,  having  been  met 
vith  by  night  among  the  waste  apartments  and 
orridors  of  the  old  palace ;  and  Markham  Sve- 
nrd  had  often  heard  such  in  his  childhood.  He 
vas  angry  to  recollect  his  own  deficiency  of 
/)urage,  and  the  thrill  which  he  felt  on  the  pre- 
eding  night,  when  by  confedeiacy,  doubtless, 
uch  an  object  was  placed  before  his  eyes. 

**  Surely,"  he  said,  "  this  fit  of  childish  folly 
»nld  not  make  me  miss  my  aim— more  likely 
hat  the  bullet  had  been  withdrawn  clandestinely 
rom  my  pistol." 

He  examined  that  which  was  undischarged— 
le  found  the  bullet  in  It.  He  investigated  the 
ipartmcnt  opposite  to  the  point  at  which  he  had 
Ired,  and,  at  five  feet  from  the  floor  in  a  direct 
Ine  between  the  bedside  and  the  place  where 
;he  appearances  had  been  seen,  a  pistol-ball  had 
•ecently  buried  Itself  in  the  wainscot.  He  had 
ittle  doubt,  therefore,  that  he  had  fired  in  a  Just 
lirection ;  and  indeed  to  have  arrived  at  the 
)lace  where  it  was  lodged,  the  bullet  must  have 
>assed  through  the  appearance  at  which  he 
limed,  and  proceeded  point  blank  to  the  wall 
>eyond.  This  was  mysterious,  and  induced  him 
jo  doubt  whether  the  art  of  witchcraft  or  conju- 
!^tion  had  not  been  called  in  to  assist  the  machi- 
lations  of  those  daring  conspirators,  who,  being 
;hcmse!ves  mortal,  might,  nevertheless,  accord- 
jig  to  the  universal  creed  of  the  times,  have 
invoked  and  obtained  assistance  from  the  inhabi- 
tants of  another  world. 

His  next  investigation  respected  the  picture 
!>f  Victor  Lee  Itself.  He  examined  It  minutely 
&8  he  stood  on  the  fioor  before  It,  and  compared 
Its  pale,  shadowy,  flilntly-traced  outlines.  Its 
raded  colors,  the  stem  repose  of  the  eye,  and 
^eath-llke  pallidness  of  the  countenance,  with  its 
ilffcrent  aspect  on  the  preceding  night,  when  lllu- 
cnlnatcd  by  the  artificial  light  which  fell  fhll  upon 
It  while  it  left  every  other  part  of  the  room 
lu  comparative  darkness.  The  features  seemed 
then  to  have  an  unnatural  glow,  while  the  rising 
and  fiiUlng  of  the  fiame  In  the  chimney  gave  the 
bead  and  limbs  something  which  resembled  the 


appearance  of  actual  motion.  Now,  seen  by  day, 
it  was  a  mere  picture  of  the  hard  and  ancient 
school  of  Holbein ;  last  night,  it  seemed  for  the 
moment  something  more.  Determined  to  get  to 
the  bottom  of  this  contrivance  If  possible,  Eve- 
rard,  by  the  assistance  of  a  table  and  chair,  ex- 
amined the  portrait  still  more  closely,  and  eu- 
deavored  to  ascertain  the  existence  of  any  private 
spring,  by  which  it  mipht  te  slipF^d  sefc'r— a 
contrivance  not  unfrequent  in  ancient  buildings, 
which  usually  abounded  with  means  of  access 
and  escape,  communicated  to  none  bnt  the  lords 
of  the  castle  or  their  immediate  confidants.  Bnt 
the  panel  on  which  Victor  Lee  was  painted  was 
firmly  fixed  In  the  wainscoting  of  the  apartment, 
of  which  it  made  a  part,  and  the  Colonel  satis- 
fied himself  that  It  could  not  have  been  used  for 
the  purpose  which  he  had  suspected. 

He  next  aroused  his  ftiithfhl  squire,  Wlldmke, 
who,  notwithstanding  his  deep  share  of  the 
**  blessedness  of  sleep,"  had  scarce  even  yet  got 
rid  of  the  eflfects  of  the  grace-cup  of  the  preced- 
ing evening.  "  It  was  the  reward,"  according 
to  his  own  view  of  the  matter,  "  of  his  temper- 
ance ;  one  single  draught  having  made  him  sleep 
more  late  and  more  sound  than  a  matter  of  half- 
a-dozen,  or  ftrom  thence  to  a  dozen  pulls,  would 
have  done,  when  he  was  guilty  of  the  enormity 
of  rere-suppers,*  and  of  drinking  deep  after 
them." 

•*  Had  your  temperate  draught,"  said  Everard, 
"been  but  a  thought  more  strongly  seasoned. 
Wild  rake,  thonhadst  slept  so  sound  that  the  last 
trump  only  could  have  waked  thee." 

"  And  then,"  answered  Wlldrake,  "  I  should 
have  waked  with  a  headache,  Mark ;  for  I  see  my 
modest  sip  has  not  exempted  me  from  that  epi- 
logue.—But  let  us  go  forth,  and  see  how  the  night, 
which  we  have  passed  so  strangely,  has  been 
spent  by  the  rest  of  them.  I  suspect  they  are  all 
right  willing  to  evacuate  Woodstock,  unless  they 
have  either  rested  better  than  we,  or  at  least  been 
more  lucky  In  lodgings." 

"In  that  case,  I  will  dispatch  thee  down  to 
Jocellne's  hut,  to  negotiate  the  refintrance  of  Sir 
Henry  Lee  and  his  family  Into  their  old  apart- 
ments, where,  my  Interest  with  the  General  be- 
ing Joined  with  the  Indifferent  repute  of  the 
place  Itself,  I  think  they  have  little  chance  of  be. 
ing  disturbed  either  by  the  present,  or  by  any 
new  Commissioners." 

"But  how  are  they  to  defend  themselves 
against  the  fiends,  ray  gallant  Colonel  ? "  said 
Wildrake.  "  Methinks  had  I  an  interest  in  yon- 
der pretty  girl,  such  as  thou  dost  boast,  I  should 
be  loth  to  expose  her  to  the  terrors  of  a  resi- 
dence at  Woodstock,  where  these  devils— I  beg 

•  R*r»-rappen  {qwui  arriirt)  bolonf^  to  n  specie  i  of  luxury 
fatrodnead  In  tho  jolly  days  of  King  Jamat'*  eztnvaKance,  and 
continued  tbroogh  tha  nibMqnMit  ratgn.  The  rappar  took 
plaoe  at  an  early  hoar,  aiz  or  (area  o'clock  at  latest— the  rara- 
sapper  was  a  post-llminary  banqaet,  a  kort  d^acutrt^  which  made 
lis  appearance  at  ten  or  eleven,  and  serred  as  an  apology  fi>r 
proloi^ging  tb*  entartalnment  tUl  midnl^ 
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their  pardon,  tor  I  faappose  they  hear  every  word 
we  Bay— these  merry  gtibline— make  Buch  gay 
work  from  twilight  till  moniinjr." 

"  My  dear  Wildrakc,"  said  the  Colonel,  "  I,  as 
weU  as  yoa,  believe  it  possible  that  our  speech 
may  be  overheard ;  but  I  care  not,  and  will  spoak 
my  mind  plainly.  I  trust  Sir  Ilenry  and  Alke 
arc  not  engasjcd  in  this  silly  plot ;  I  cannot  reo- 
cncile  it  with  the  pride  of  the  one,  the  laodesty 
of  the  other,  or  the  good  sense  of  both,  that  any 
motive  could  engage  them  In  so  strange  a  con- 
junction. But  the  fiends  are  all  of  your  own  po- 
litical persuasion,  Wildrakc,  all  true-blue  cava- 
liers ;  and  1  am  convinced,  that  Sir  Henry  and 
Alice  Lee,  though  they  be  unconnected  with 
them,  have  not  the  slightest  cause  to  be  appre- 
hensive of  their  goblin  machinations.  Besides, 
Sir  Ilenry  and  Jocellne  mast  know  every  comer 
about  the  place :  it  will  be  for  more  difficult  to 
play  off  any  ghostly  machinery  upon  him  Uian 
upon  strangers.  But  let  us  to  our  toilet,  and 
when  water  and  brush  have  done  their  work,  we 
will  inquire  what  is  next  to  be  done." 

"  Nay,  that  wretched  Puritan's  garb  of  mine 
is  hardly  worth  brushing,"  said  Wildrake ;  "  and 
but  for  this  hundred  weight  of  rusty  iron,  with 
which  thou  hast  bedizened  me,  I  look  more  like 
a  bankrupt  Quaker  than  any  thing  else.  But  I'll 
make  ymt  as  spruce  as  ever  was  a  canting  rogue 
of  your  party." 

So  saying,  and  humming  at  the  same  time  the 
cavalier  tune,— 

** '  Thoi^  for  ft  tint*  wt  Me  WkiUfaall 
With  cobwaba  hang  ftroond  the  wftll, 
Yet  HesTen  shall  mftke  amends  for  all, 
When  the  King  »hen  enjoy  hli  own  again ' " 

"  Thou  foigettest  who  are  without,"  said  Colo- 
nel Everard. 

"  No— I  remember  who  are  within,"  replied 
his  friend.  "  I  only  sing  to  my  merry  goblins, 
who  will  like  me  all  the  better  for  It.  Tush,  man, 
the  devils  are  my  honos  sodos^  and  when  I  see 
them,  I  will  warrant  they  prove  such  roaring 
boyn  as  I  knew  when  I  served  under  Lunford  an^ 
Qorlng,  fellows  with  long  nails  that  nothing 
escaped,  bottomless  stomachs,  that  nothing  filled, 
—mad  for  pillaging,  ranting,  drinking,  and  fight- 
ing,—sleeping  rough  on  the  trenches,  and  dying 
stubbornly  in  their  boots.  Ah  !  those  merry 
days  are  gone.  Well,  It  is  the  foshlon  to  make  a 
grave  fiice  on't  among  cavaliers,  and  specially  the 
parsons  that  have  lost  their  tithe-pigs ;  but  I  was 
fitted  for  the  element  of  the  time,  and  never  did 
or  can  dcnlre  merrier  days  than  I  had  during 
that  same  barbarous,  bloody,  and  unnatural  rebel- 
lion." 

"  Thou  wcrt  ever  a  wild  sea-bird,  Roger, 
even  according  to  your  name ;  liking  the  gale 
better  than  the  calm,  the  boisterous  ocean  better 
than  the  smooth  lake,  and  yonr  rough,  wild  strug- 
gle against  the  wind,  than  daily  food,  case,  and 
quiet." 

"  Pshaw  1  a  fig  for  your  smooth  lake,  and 
jour  old  woman  to  feed  me  with  brewer's  jj^rains, 


and  the  poor  drake  obliged  to  corao  swatterlag 
whenever  she  whistles  1  Brerard,  I  like  to  fed 
the  wind  rustle  against  my  pinione,— «ow  divine 
now  on  the  crest  of  the  wave,  now  in  ocean,  now 
In  sky— that  Is  the  wild-drake's  Joy,  my  ffrara 
one  1  And  in  the  Civil  War  so  it  went  with  ns- 
down  in  one  county,  up  in  another,  beaten  to- 
day, victorious  to-morrow  —  now  starriBg  h 
some  barren  leagner->now  revelling  in  a  Pmtby- 
terian's  pantry— his  cellar*,  his  pUte-clieet,  bi« 
old  Judicial  thumb-ring,  his  pretty  senrin^-weach, 
all  at  command  I " 

*'  Hush,  fHend,'*  said  Bverard ;  *'*'  rememberl 
hold  that  persuasion." 

*'  More  the  pity,  Mark,  more  the  pity,"  saH 
Wildrake ;  "  but,  as  yon  say,  it  is  needless  talfc* 
ing  of  it.  Let  ns  e'en  go  and  see  how  year  Pm- 
byterian  pastor,  Mr.  Holdenoogb.  has  fiued.  taA 
whether  he  has  proved  more  able  to  foil  thf 
foul  Fiend  than  have  you  liis  disciple  mnd  sad- 
tor." 

They  left  the  apartment  accordin^y,  aoi 
were  overwhelmed  with  the  variovu  inoohcreit 
accounts  of  sentinels  and  others,  all  of  wbomtaad 
seen  or  heard  something  extraordinary  in  te 
course  of  the  flight.  It  is  needless  to  def>CTi^ 
particularly  the  various  ramors  which  each  cca> 
tributed  to  the  common  stock,  with  the  greats 
alacrity  that  in  such  cases  there  seema  alwavf  to 
be  a  sort  of  disgrace  in  not  having  seen  or  ni- 
fered  as  much  as  others. 

The  most  moderate  of  the  narrators  onlr 
talked  of  soimds  like  the  mewing  of  a  cat,  or  ite 
growling  of  a  dog,  especially  the  aqnoaklng  ef  i 
pig.  They  heard  also  as  if  it  had  heea  atifi 
driven  and  saws  used,  and  the  clashing  of  fettn^ 
and  the  rustling  of  silk  gowns,  and  the  not«c  d 
music,  and  in  short  all  sorts  of  soonds,  wiiki 
have  nothing  to  do  with  each  other.  Others 
swore  they  had  smelt  savors  of  Tariona  kind; 
chiefly  bituminoas.  Indicating  a  Satanic  derrre^ 
tion ;  others  did  not  indeed  swear,  bnt  prote^«ii 
to  visions  of  men  in  armor,  horses  without  he^L 
as(«ea  with  horns,  and  cows  with  six  le?s,  not  t^ 
mention  black  figures,  whose  cloTen  hoolk  j^r 
plain  infiormation  what  realm  they  belo>ng«d  ta 

But  these  strongly-attested  cases  of  nocturcc 
disturbances  among  the  sentinels  had  been  f* 
general  as  to  prevent  abirm  and  sncoor  <m  ar 
particuhir  point,  so  that  those  who  were  on  ^ 
called  In  vain  on  the  corp9-<U-gar€U,  who  wer 
trembling  on  their  own  post ;  and  an  alert  enei^ 
might  have  done  complete  execution  on  tbr 
whole  garrison.  But  amid  this  general  aiwU, « 
violence  appeared  to  be  meant,  and  annoyanc 
not  injury,  seemed  to  have  been  the  groblinc'  e^ 
Ject,  excepting  in  the  case  of  one  poor  felhrw. » 
trooper,  who  had  followed  Harrison  in  half  b^ 
battles,  and  now  ^as  sentinel  in  that  reiy  vi!5i> 
bulc  upon  which  Everard  had  recommended  th«c 
to  mount  a  guard.  He  had  presented  his  Ga» 
bine  at  something  which  came  suddenly  ope 
him,  when  it  was  wrested  out  of  his  handf,  s:^ 
ho  himself  knocked  down  with  the  buttrond  af  u 
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9iB  broken  head,  and  the  drenched  bedding  of 
DeBboroogh,  upon  whom  a  tab  of  ditch-water  had 
)ecn  emptied  dann^  his  Bleep,  were  the  only 
>icce8  of  real  eridence  to  attest  the  distarbances 
}f  the  night. 

The  reports  from  Harrison's  apartment  were, 
w  dellTered  by  the  grave  Master  Tomklns, 
iiat  truly  the  General  had  passed  the  nl^t  an- 
listnrbed,  though  there  was  stUl  upon  him  a 
iccp  sleep,  and  a  folding  of  the  hands  to  shtm- 
>er;  fh)m  which  Bverard  argued  that  the  machl- 
lators  had  esteemed  Harrison^s  part  of  the 
redeeming  enffldenUy  paid  off  on  the  preceding 
yrening. 

He  then  proceeded  to  the  apartment  doubly 
garrisoned  by  the  worshipftil  Desborough,  and 
the  philosophical  Bletson.  They  were  both  up 
ind  dressing  themselres ;  the  former  open- 
noathed  in  his  feeling  of  fear  and  euffsring. 
[ndeed,  no  sooner  had  Everard  entered,  than  the 
lucked  and  dismayed  Colonel  made  a  dismal 
M>mplaint  of  the  way  he  bad  spent  the  night, 
ind  murmured  not  a  little  against  his  worship- 
!U  kinsman  for  imposing  a  task  upon  him  which 
inferred  so  much  annoyance. 

^'  Could  not  his  Excellency,  my  kinsman  Noll,** 
le  said,  "  hare  given  his  poor  relative  and  broth- 
er-in-law a  sop  somewhere  else  than  out  of  this 
(Woodstock,  which  seems  to  be  the  devITs  own 
porridge  •  pot  f  I  cannot  sup  broth  with  ttie 
levil ;  I  have  no  long  spoon— not  I.  Could  be 
not  have  quartered  me  in  some  quiet  comer, 
uid  given  this  haunted  place  to  some  of  his 
preachers  and  prayers,  who  know  the  Bible  as 
well  as  the  muster-roll  ?  whereas  I  know  the 
[bur  hoofe  of  a  clean-going  nag,  or  the  points 
>f  a  team  of  oxen,  better  than  all  the  books  of 
Moses.  But  I  will  give  it  over,  at  once  and  for 
sver ;  hopes  of  earthly  gain  shall  never  make  me 
run  the  risk  of  being  carried  away  bodily  by  the 
ievil,  besides  being  set  upon  my  head  one  whole 
light,  and  soused  with  ditch-water  the  next— No, 
lo ;  I  am  too  wise  for  that** 

Master  Bletson  had  a  different  part  to  act. 
9e  complained  of  no  personal  annoyances ;  on 
he  contrary,  he  deckired  he  should  have  slept  as 
irell  as  ever  he  did  in  his  life,  bnt  for  the  abomi- 
lable  disturbances  aronnd  him,  of  men  calling  to 
inns  every  half  hour,  when  so  much  as  a  cat 
rotted  by  one  of  their  poet»— He  would  rather, 
le  said,  **  have  slept  among  a  whole  sabaoth  of 
irltches,  if  such  creatures  could  be  found.** 

**  Then  yon  think  there  are  no  such  things 
ts  apparitions.  Master  Bletson  ?  **  said  Everard. 
*I  med  to  be  sceptical  on  the  subject;  but, 
m  my  life,  to-night  has  been  a  very  strange 
me.*' 

*'  Dreams,  dreams,  dreams,  my  simple  Colo- 
leL.**  said  Bletson,  though  his  pale  fltoe  and  shak- 
ng  limbs  belied  the  assumed  courage  with  which 
te  spoke.  *'  Old  Chaucer,  sir,  hath  told  us  the  real 
noral  on*t— He  was  an  old  frequenter  of  the  forest 
»f  Woodstock,  here '* 

**  Chaser  f  **  said  Desborough ;  **  some  hunts- 


man, belike,  by  his  name.  Does  he  walk,  like 
Heame  at  Windsor?  ** 

**  Chaucer,*'  said  Bletson,  "  my  dear  Dc!u 
borough.  Is  one  of  those  wonderfiil  fellows,  as 
Colonel  Bverard  knows,  who  live  many  a  hun- 
dred years  after  they  are  buried,  and  whose 
words  haunt  onr  ears  after  their  bonce  are  long 
mouldered  in  the  dust.** 

**  Ay,  ay  1  well,**  answered  Desborough,  to 
whom  this  description  of  the  old  poet  was  unin- 
telligible—'* I  for  one  desire  his  room  rather  than 
his  company ;  one  of  your  conjurers,  I  warrant 
him.    But  what  says  he  to  the  matter  f  ** 

"  Only  a  slight  speU,  which  I  will  toke  the 
freedom  to  repeat  to  Colonel  Bverard,*'  said 
Bletson ;  ''  but  which  would  be  as  bad  as  Greek 
to  thee,  Desborough.  Old  Geoff^y  lays  the 
whole  bhime  of  onr  nocturnal  disturbance  on 
superfluity  of  humors, 

*  Which  noMn  foUte  to  dr«d  in  their  dreuu 
Of  arrowe*,  and  of  flr«  with  rad  gleanu, 
Rtfht  M  th«  htnnoar  of  Mtlaacholy 
CaoMth  maay  %  xamn  fai  tloAp  to  aj 

For  fcw  ofgraat  ImlU  viA  \mx%  bUdc, 

▲ad  othm  thM  blMk  dovUs  wUl  thrai  tnU."* 

While  he  \vas  thus  declaiming,  Everard  ob- 
served a  book  sticking  out  from  beneath  the 
pillow  of  the  bed  lately  occupied  by  the  honor- 
able member. 

**Is  that  Chaucer?**  he  said,  making  to  the 
volume;  "I  would  like  to  look  at  the  pas- 
sage  •* 

**  Chaucer  ?  **  said  Bletson,  hastening  to  Inter- 
fbrc ;  **  no— that  Is  Lucretius,  my  darling  Lucre- 
tius. I  cannot  let  yon  see  it ;  I  have  some  private 
marks.** 

But  by  this  time  Everard  had  the  book  In  his 
hand.  "  Lucretius  ?  *'  he  said  ;  "  no.  Master 
Bletson— this  is  not  Lucretius,  but  a  fitter  com- 
forter in  dread  or  m  dan^r— Why  should  yon  bo 
ashamed  of  It?  Only,  Bletson,  Instead  of  rest- 
ing your  head,  if  you  can  bnt  anchor  your  heart 
upon  this  volume,  it  may  serve  yon  in  better 
stead  than  Lucretius  or  Chaucer  cither.** 

»*  Why,  what  book  is  it?"  said  Bletson,  his 
pale  check  coloring  with  the  shame  of  detection. 
"  Oh  !  the  Bible  1  **  throwing  It  down  contomptn- 
ously ;  "  some  book  of  my  fellow  GIbeon's ;  these 
Jews  have  been  always  superstitious — ever  sine* 
JuvenaPs  time,  thou  knowest— 

*  QaaliaennqiM  toIm  Jodal  loinaU  Tandoat.' 

He  left  me  the  old  book  for  a  spell,  I  warrant 
yon;  for  *tls  a  well-meaning  fooL*' 

*'  He  would  scarce  have  left  the  New  Testa- 
ment as  well  as  the  Old,**  said  Everard.  "  Jome, 
my  dear  Bletson,  do  not  be  ashamed  of  the  wisest 
thing  you  ever  did  in  your  life,  supposing  yon 
took  your  Bible  in  an  hour  of  apprehension,  with 
a  view  to  profit  by  the  contents.** 

Bletson's  vanity  was  so  much  galled  that  it 
overcame  his  constitutional  cowardice.  His  little 
thin  fingers  quivered  for  eagerness,  his  neck  and 
cheeki  were  «■  red  as  scarlet,  and  his  artlcola- 
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tinn  wftfi  as  thick  and  yehemeot  as— in  short,  an 
ir  he  had  heen  no  philosopher. 

"  Master  Everard,"  he  said,  "  you  are  a  inan 
of  the  sword,  sir ;  and,  sir,  yon  seem  to  suppose 
yourself  entitled  to  say  whatever  comes  into  your 
mind  with  respect  to  clTllians,  sir.  But  I  would 
have  you  remember,  sir,  that  there  are  bounds 
beyond  which  human  patience  may  be  urg«d, 
air,— and  jests  which  no  man  of  honor  will  en- 
dure, sir-«nd  therefore,  I  expect  an  apology  for 
your  present  language.  Colonel  Everard,  and  this 
unmannerly  Jesting,  sir — or  yon  may  chance  to 
hear  from  me  in  a  way  that  will  not  pleaae 
you." 

Everard  could  not  help  smiling  at  this  explo- 
aion  of  valor,  engendered  by  irritated  self-love. 

'*Look  yon,  Master  Bletson,"  he  said,  **I 
have  been  a  soldier,  that  is  true,  but  I  was  never 
a  bloody-minded  one ;  and,  as  a  Christian,  I  am 
unwilling  to  enlarge  the  kingdom  of  darkness  by 
sending  a  new  vassal  thither  before  his  time. 
If  Heaven  gives  you  time  to  repent,  I  see  no 
reason  why  my  hand  should  deprive  you  of  it, 
which,  were  we  to  have  a  rencontre,  would  be 
your  fate  in  the  thrust  of  a  sword,  or  the  pulling 
of  a  trigger— I  therefore  prefer  to  apologise ;  and 
I  call  Desborough,  If  he  has  recovered  his  wits,  to 
bear  evidence  that  I  do  apologize  for  having  sus- 
pected you,  who  are  completely  the  slave  of  your 
own  vanity,  of  any  tendency,  however  slight,  tow- 
ards grace  or  good  sense.  And  I  fitrther  apolo- 
gize for  the  time  that  I  have  wasted  in  endeavor- 
ing to  wash  an  Ethiopian  white,  or  in  recom- 
mending rational  inquiry  to  a  self-willed  athe- 
ist." 

Bletson,  overjoyed  at  the  turn  the  matter  had 
taken— for  the  defiance  was  scarce  out  of  his 
mouth  ere  he  began  to  tremble  for  the  conse- 
quences—answered with  great  eagerness  and 
servility  of  manner,  —  "  Nay,  dearest  Colonel, 
say  no  more  of  it— an  apology  is  all  that  Is  neces- 
sary among  men  of  honor— it  neither  leaves  dis- 
honor with  him  who  asks  it,  nor  infers  degrada- 
tion on  him  who  makes  It" 

^^Not  such  an  apology  as  I  have  made,  I 
trust,"  said  the  Colonel. 

"No,  no— not  in  the  least,"  answered  Blet- 
son—" one  apology  serves  me  just  as  well  as  an- 
other, and  Desborough  will  bear  witness  you 
bave  made  one,  and  that  is  aU  there  can  be  said 
on  the  subject" 

"  Master  Desborough  and  you,"  rejoined  the 
Colonel,  "  will  take  care  how  the  matter  is  re- 
ported, I  dare  say;  and  I  only  recommend  to 
both,  that,  if  mentioned  at  all,  it  may  be  told  cor^ 
rectly." 

"Nay,  nay,  we  will  not  mention  it  at  all," 
said  Bletson,  "we  will  foiget  it  from  this  mo- 
ment Only,  never  suppose  me  capable  of  super- 
stitious weakness.  Had  I  been  afraid  of  an  ap- 
parent imd  real  danger— why  such  fear  is  natuial 
to  man— and  I  will  not  deny  that  the  mood  of 
D^d  may  have  happened  to  me  as  well  as  to 
otikere.    But  to  be  thought  capable  of  resorting 


to  spells,  and  sleeping  with  books  osder  mj  ^ 
low  to  secure  myself  against  ^rhosts,— (n  et 
word,  it  was  enough  to  provoke  one  to  quaird 
for  the  moment,  with  his  very  beet  friend. -A*1 
now.  Colonel,  what  is  to  be  done,  and  how  Is  t^* 
duty  to  be  executed  at  this  aocarsed  place  f  If  I 
should  get  such  a  wetting  as  Besborongfa'i,  whj 
I  should  die  of  catarrh,  thou^  jroo  see  it  htn 
him  no  more  than  a  bucket  of  water  thrown  ot^r 
a  post-horse.  Ton  are,  I  presnme,  a  brother  ii 
otfr  commission,— how  are  you  ot  opioioD  ve 
should  proceed  ?  " 

"  Why,  in  good  time  here  comes  HarrisoL" 
said  Everard,  "and  I  will  lay  my  commlseicis 
ftom  the  Lord  General  before  yon  all ;  whkh.  S4 
yon  see.  Colonel  Desborough,  commands  y^  tc 
desist  fh>m  acting  on  your  present  anthontr, 
and  intimates  his  pleasure  according:ly,  that  jm 
withdraw  fkom  this  place." 

Desborough  took  the  paper  and  examined  &« 
signature.-"  It  is  NolPs  signature  sare^noisl." 
said  he,  dropping  his  under  Jaw ;  **  only,  ew rj 
time  of  late  he  has  made  the  OOver  as  larfe  15  s 
giant,  while  the  CromuM  creeps  after  Bke  a 
dwarf,  as  if  the  surname  were  like  to  disappa: 
one  of  these  days  altogether.  Bnt  is  his  Exesl- 
lency,  our  kinsman,  Noll  Cromwell  (since  he  bai 
the  surname  yet)  so  unreasonable  as  to  tidnk  ti* 
relations  and  fHends  are  to  be  set  upon  tb^ 
heads  tih  they  have  the  crisk  tn  Uieir  neck- 
drenched  as  if  they  had  been  plnnged  in  a  boiw- 
pond— flrlgbtened,  day  and  niglii,  by  aU  sortai  d 
devils,  witches,  and  flilries,  and  get  not  a  pacy 
of  smart-money  r  Adzooks  (foi^  ve  me  for  sw«a^ 
ing),  if  that's  the  case  I  had  better  horns  to  ar 
tBkfm^  and  mind  team  and  herd,  than  dan^aikR 
such  a  thankless  person,  though  I  ham  wirvi 
his  sister.  She  was  poor  enocgh  w^hen  I  taet 
her,  for  as  high  as  Noll  holds  his  head  now.** 

"It  is  not  my  purpose,"  said  Bleston,  ^P 
stir  debate  in  this  honorable  meetto^ ;  and  s* 
one  will  doubt  the  veneration  and  attacfaiaat 
which  I  bear  to  our  noble  Oenerml,  whom  dr 
current  of  events,  and  his  own  matchless  <p^ 
ties  of  courage  and  constancy,  have  imised  k 
high  in  these  deplorable  days.— If  I  wei«  to  t«T9 
him  a  direct  and  immediate  emanation  of  ^ 
AnimuB  MumH  Itself— something  which  Natr- 
tiad  produced  in  her  proudest  boar,  wiiile  exert- 
ing herself,  as  is  her  law,  for  the  preservatidB  ^ 
the  creatures  to  whom  she  has  g;iven  exirtesK^- 
I  should  scarce  exhaust  the  ideas  whicb  I  cbm^ 
tain  of  him.  Always  protesting,  that  I  am  bj  ^ 
means  to  be  held  as  admitting,  bat  moR^lir  i» 
granting  for  the  sake  of  argument,  the  poe^^ 
existence  of  that  species  of  emamitioB,  or  exit 
latlon,  ftom  the  Animus  Mundi^  of  which  I  bs^ 
made  mention.  I  app^l  to  yon,  Oidoae]  D&- 
borough,  who  are  his  SxceUency*s  illation— v 
you.  Colonel  Everard,  who  hold  tho  deax^  m 
of  his  friend,  whether  X  have  overmted  v^m. 
in  his  behalf  f  " 

Everard  bowed  at  this  paose,  but  DesboKi^ 
gave  a  more  complete  aathentloatloii.    ^]^.: 
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can  bear  witness  to  that  I  hare  seen  when  you 
were  willing  to  tie  his  points  or  brash  his  cloak, 
or  the  like— and  to  be  treated  thns  nngratefally— 
and  gudgeoned  of  the  opportunities  wliich  had 
been  ffiven  you " 

*'  It  is  not  fur  that,"  said  Bletson,  waving  his 
hand  graceftilly.  "You  do  me  wrong,  Master 
Desborou^h— you  do  indeed,  kind  sir — although 
I  know  you  meant  it  not— No,  sir— no  partial 
consideration  of  private  interest  prevailed  on  me 
to  undertake  this  charge.  It  was  conferred  on 
me  by  the  Parliament  of  England,  in  whose  name 
this  war  commenced,  and  by  the  Council  of 
State,  who  are  the  conservators  of  England's 
liberty.  And  the  chance  and  serene  hope  of 
Berving  the  country,  the  confidence  that  I— and 
jrou.  Master  Desborough— and  you,  worthy  Gen- 
tral  Harrison— superior,  as  I  am,  to  all  selfish 
considerations — to  which  I  am  stire  you  also, 
good  Colonel  Everard,  would  be  superior,  had 
/ou  been  named  in  this  Commission,  as  I  would 
to  Heaven  you  had— I  say,  the  hope  of  serving 
the  country,  with  the  aid  of  such  respectable  as- 
sociates, one  and  all  of  them— as  well  as  you. 
Colonel  Everard,  supposing  you  to  have  been  of 
the  number,  induced  me  to  accept  of  tliis  oppor- 
tunity, whereby  I  might,  gratuitously,  with  your 
iHsistance,  render  so  much  advantage  to  our  dear 
mother,  the  Commonwealth  of  England.— Such 
was  my  hope— my  trust- my  confidence.  And 
Qow  comes  my  Lord  General's  warrant  to  dis- 
solve the  authority  by  which  we  are  entitled  to 
act.  Gentlemen,  I  ask  this  honorable  meeting 
[with  all  respect  to  his  Excellency),  whether  his 
jommlssion  be  paramount  to  that  from  which 
tie  himself  directly  holds  hU  commission  ?  No 
ane  will  say  so.  I  ask  whether  he  has  climbed 
Into  the  seat  from  which  the  late  Man  descended, 
9r  hath  a  great  seal,  or  means  to  proceed  by 
prerogative  in  such  a  case  ?  I  cannot  see  reason 
to  believe  it,  and  therefore  I  must  resist  such 
ioctrine.  I  am  In  your  Judgment,  my  brave  and 
lionorable  colleagues ;  but,  touching  my  own 
poor  opinion,  I  feel  myself  under  the  unhappy 
ueccssity  of  proceeding  in  our  commission,  as  if 
the  Interraption  bad  not  taken  place ;  with  this 
addition,  that  the  board  of  Sequestrators  should 
sit,  by  day,  at  this  same  Lodge  of  Wood- 
Btock,  but  that,  to  reconcile  the  minds  of  weak 
(brethren,  who  may  be  afllicted  by  superstitious 
ramors,  as  well  as  to  avoid  any  practice  on  our 
persons  by  the  mallgnants,  who,  I  am  convinced, 
ire  busy  in  this  neighborhood,  we  should  re- 
move our  sittings  after  sunset  to  the  George  Inn, 
In  the  neighboring  borough." 

»*  Good  Master  Bletson,"  replied  Colonel  Eve- 
rard, '*  it  is  not  for  me  to  reply  to  you ;  but  you 
[nay  know  in  what  characters  this  army  of  Eng- 
[ftud  and  their  General  write  their  authority.  I 
Tear  me  the  annotation  on  this  precept  of  the 
general,  will  be  expressed  by  the  march  of  a 
troop  of  horse  from  Oxford  to  see  it  executed. 
[  believe  there  are  orders  out  for  that  effect ;  and 


will  obey  his  General  equally  agalnit  King  and 
Parliament." 

"  That  obedience  is  conditional,"  said  Harri- 
son, starting  fiercely  up.  "Know'st  thou  not, 
Markham  Everard,  tliat  I  have  followed  'the  man 
Cromwell  as  close  as  the  bull-dog  follows  his 
master  ?— and  so  I  will  yet ;— but  I  am  no  span- 
iel, either  to  be  beaten,  or  to  have  the  ftx)d  I 
have  earned  snatched  from  me,  as  if  I  were  a 
vile  cur,  whose  wages  are  a  whipping,  and  free 
leave  to  wear  my  own  skin.  I  looked,  amongst 
the  three  of  us,  that  we  might  honestly,  and  pi- 
ously, and  with  advantage  to  the  Commonwealth, 
have  gained  out  of  this  commission  three,  or  It 
may  be  five  thousand  pounds.  And  does  Crom- 
well imagine  I  will  part  with  it  for  a  rough  word  T 
No  man  goetb  a  warfare  on  his  own  charges. 
He  that  serves  the  altar  must  live  by  the  altar— 
and  the  saints  must  liave  means  to  provide  them 
with  good  harness  and  fresh  horses  against  the 
unsealing  and  the  pouring  forth.  Does  Cromwell 
think  I  am  so  much  of  a  tame  tiger  as  to  permit 
him  to  rend  from  me  at  pleasure  the  miserable 
dole  he  hath  thrown  me  ?  Of  a  surety  I  will  re- 
sist ;  and  the  men  who  are  here,  being  chiefly  of 
my  own  regiment— men  who  wait,  and  who  ex- 
pect, with  lamps  burning  and  loins  girded,  and 
each  one  his  weapon  bound  upon  his  thigh,  will 
aid  me  to  make  this  house  good  against  every  as- 
sault—ay, even  against  Cromwell  himself,  until 
the  latter  coming— Sclah !  Selah ! — " 

**  And  I,"  said  Desborough,  "  will  levy  troops 
and  protect  your  out-quarters,  not  choosing  at 
present  to  close  myself  up  in  garrison " 

"  And  I,"  said  Bletson,  "  will  do  my  part,  and 
hie  me  to  town  and  lay  the  matter  before  Par- 
liament,  arising  In  my  place  for  that  effect." 

Everard  was  little  moved  by  all  these  threats. 
The  only  formidable  one,  indeed,  was  that  of 
Harrison,  whoso  enthusiasm,  joined  with  his 
courage,  and  obstinacy,  and  character  among  the 
fknatics  of  his  own  principles,  made  hira  a  dan- 
gerous enemy.  Before  trying  any  alignments 
with  the  refractory  ^lajor-Goneral,  Everard  en- 
deavored to  moderate  his  feelings,  and  threw 
something  in  about  the  late  disturbances. 

'*  Talk  not  to  me  of  supernatural  disturban- 
ces, young  man— talk  not  to  me  of  enemies  in 
the  body  or  out  of  the  body.  Am  I  not  the 
champion  chosen  and  commissioned  to  encoun- 
ter and  to  conquer  the  Great  Dragon,  and  the 
Beast  which  cometh  out  of  the  sea  ?  Am  I  not 
to  command  the  left  wing,  and  two  regiments  of 
the  centre,  when  the  saints  shall  encounter  with 
the 'countless  legions  of  Gog  and  Magog?  I  tell 
thee  that  my  name  is  written  on  the  sea  of  glass 
mingled  with  fire,  and  that  I  will  keep  this  place 
of  Woodstock  against  all  mortal  men,  and  against 
all  devils,  whether  In  field  or  chamber.  In  the 
forest  or  In  the  meadow,  even  till  the  Saints 
reign  In  the  fhlness  of  their  glory."" 

Everard  saw  It  was  then  time  to  produce 
two  or  three  lines  under  Cromweira  hand,  which 


fOtt  know  by  late  experience,  that  the  soldier    he  had  received  ft-om  the  General,  eubsoquently 


SO—* 
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to  the  communication  through  WDdiake.  Tho 
Information  they  contained  was  calcolated  to  allay 
the  disappointment  of  tlie  Commissionere.  This 
document  assigned  as  the  reason  of  superseding 
the  Woodstock  Commiesion,  that  he  should  prob- 
ably propose  to  the  Parliament  to  require  the  as- 
sistance of  General  Harrison,  Colonel  Desbor- 
ough,  and  Master  Blctson,  the  honorable  mem- 
ber for  Littlefaith,  in  a  much  greater  matter, 
namely,  the  disposing  of  the  royal  property,  and 
dieparking  of  the  King's  forest  at  Windsor.  So 
soon  as  this  idea  was  started,  all  parties  pricked 
np  their  ears ;  and  their  drooping,  and  gloomy, 
and  TindictiTe  looks  began  to  give  place  to  cour- 
teous smiles,  and  to  a  cheerftUness,  which  laughed 
in  their  eyes,  and  turned  their  mustaches  up- 
wards. 

Colonel  Desborongh  acquitted  his  right  honor- 
able and  excellent  cousin  and  kinsman  of  all  spe- 
cies of  nnkindness ;  Master  Bletson  discovered, 
that  the  interest  of  the  state  was  trebly  con- 
cerned in  the  good  administration  of  Windsor 
more  than  in  that  of  Woodstock.  As  for  Hai^ 
rison,  he  exclaimed,  without  disguise  or  hesita- 
tion, that  the  gleaning  of  the  grapes  of  Windsor 
was  better  than  the  vintage  of  Woodstock.  Thus 
speaking,  the  glance  of  his  dark  eye  expressed  as 
much  triumph  in  the  proposed  earthly  advantage, 
as  if  it  had  not  been,  according  to  his  vain  per- 
suasion, to  be  shortly  exchanged  for  his  share  in 
the  general  reign  of  the  Millennium.  His  de- 
light, in  short,  resembled  the  Joy  of  an  eagle,  who 
preys  upon  a  lamb  in  the  evening  with  not  the 
less  relish,  because  she  descries  in  the  distant 
landscape  an  hundred  thousand  menalMUt  to  Join 
battle  with  daybreak,  and  to  give  her  an  endless 
feast  on  tho  hearts  and  lifeblood  of  the  valiant. 

Yet  though  all  agreed  that  they  would  be  obe- 
dient to  the  Gtenerars  pleasure  in  this  mattor, 
Bletson  proposed,  as  a  precautionary  measure, 
in  which  all  agreed,  that  they  should  take  up 
their  abode  for  some  time  in  the  town  of  Wood- 
stock, to  wait  for  their  now  commissions  respect- 
ing Windsor;  and  this  upon  the  prudential  con- 
sideration, that  it  was  best  not  to  slip  one  knot 
until  another  was  first  tied. 

Each  commissioner,  therefore,  wrote  to  Oli- 
ver individually,  stating,  in  his  own  way,  the 
depth  and  height,  length  and  breadth,  of  his  at- 
tachment to  him.  Each  expressed  himself  re- 
solved to  obey  the  Generars  injunctions  to  the 
uttermost ;  but  with  the  same  scrupulous  devo- 
tion to  the  Parliament,  each  found  himself  at  a 
loss  how  to  lay  down  the  commission  intrusted 
to  them  by  tliat  body,  and  therefore  felt  bonn^  in 
conscience  to  take  up  his  residence  at  the  bor- 
ough of  Woodstock,  that  he  mii^ht  not  seem  to 
abandon  the  charge  committed  to  them,  until 
they  should  be  called  to  administrate  the  weigh- 
tier matter  of  Windsor,  to  which  they  expressed 
their  willingness  instantly  to  devote  themselves, 
tccording  to  his  Excellency's  pleasure. 

This  was  the  general  style  of  their  letters, 
raried  by  the  characteristic  flourishes  of  the 


writers.  Desborongh,  for  example,  said 
thing  about  the  religious  duty  of  providing  for 
one's  own  household,  only  he  blundered  \iie  text. 
Bletson  wrote  long  and  big  words  about  the  po- 
litical obligation  incumbent  on  every  member  of 
the  community,  on  every  person,  to  sacrifloe  his 
time  and  talents  to  the  service  of  his  comitry  ; 
while  Harrison  talked  of  the  littleness  of  present 
affairs,  in  comparison  of  the  approaching  tre- 
mendous change  of  all  things  beneath  the  son. 
But  although  the  garnishing  of  the  various  epis- 
tles was  different,  the  result  came  to  the  same, 
that  they  were  determined  at  least  to  keep  sight 
of  Woodstock,  until  they  were  well  assured  of 
some  better  and  more  profitable  commission. 

Bverard  also  wrote  a  letter  in  the  most  grate- 
fhl  terms  to  Cromwell,  which  would  probably  have 
been  less  warm  had  he  known  more  distinctly 
than  his  follower  chose  to  tell  him,  the  expecta- 
tion under  which  the  wily  General  had  gr^^anted 
his  request.  He  acquainted  his  Excellency  with 
his  purpose  of  continuing  at  Woodstock,  partly 
to  assure  himself  of  toe  motions  of  the  three  com- 
missioners, and  to  wateh  whether  they  did  not 
again  enter  upon  the  execution  of  the  tm^t, 
which  they  had  for  the  present  renoonced,— and 
partly  to  see  that  some  extraordinary  cimm- 
stances,  which  had  taken  place  in  the  Lodge,  and 
which  would  doubtless  transpire,  were  not  fol- 
lowed by  any  explosion  to  the  distorbance  of  the 
public  peace.  He  knew  (as  he  expressed  himself) 
that  his  Excellency  was  so  much  the  fHend  of 
order,  that  he  would  rather  disturbances  or  in- 
surrections were  prevented  than  punished;  and 
he  conjured  the  General  to  repose  confidence  in 
his  exertions  for  the  public  service  by  every  mode 
within  his  power ;  not  aware,  it  will  be  observed, 
in  what  peculiar  sense  his  general  pledge  might 
be  interpreted. 

These  letters  being  made  up  Into  a  i>acket, 
were  forwarded  to  Windsor  by  a  trooper,  de- 
tached on  that  errand. 


CHAPTER  XVn. 

We  do  that  In  oar  nal. 

Our  cmlmer  momenU  arc  afrmld  to  aanrcr.  ■, 

AjtOKTMOCI.        I 

While  the  Commissioners  were  preparing  to  .' 
remove  themselves  from  the  Lodge  to  Uie  inn  a( 
the  borough  of  Woodstock,  with  all  that  state  and 
bustle  which  attend  the  movemente  of  great  pe^ 
sons,  and  especially  of  such  to  whom  greatne^ 
Is  not  entirely  familiar,  Everard  held  some  cc^ 
loquy  with  the  Presbyterian  clergyman.  Master 
Holdenough,  who  had  issued  from  Uie  apartment 
which  he  had  occupied,  as  it  were  In  defiance  of 
the  spirits  by  whom  the  mansion  was  supposed  to 
be  disturbed,  and  whose  pale  cheek,  and  penfiTt 
brow,  gave  token  that  he  had  not  passed  the  ni^t 
more  comfortably  than  the  other  Inmates  of  tie 
Lodge  of  Woodstock.  Colonel  Everard,  baring 
offered  to  procure  the  reverend  gentleman  boss  * 
refreshment,  received  this    reply:— "This  daj     I 
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•tuQ  I  not  taste  food,  MTing  that  which  wo  are 
assured  of  as  snfflcieut  for  oarBastenauce,  where 
It  Is  promised  that  oar  bread  shall  be  given  as, 
and  oar  water  shall  be  sare.  Not  that  I  fiist,  in 
the  papistical  opinion  that  it  adds  to  those  merits, 
which  are  bat  an  accamalatinn  of  filthy  rags ;  but 
because  I  hold  it  needful  that  no  grosser  saste- 
nauce  should  this  day  cloud  my  understanding,  or 
render  less  pure  and  virid,  the  thanks  I  owe  to 
Heavon  for  a  most  wonderAil  preservation.*^ 

''Master  Holdenough,"  said  Everard,  "you 
are,  I  know,  both  a  good  man  and  a  bold  one,  and 
I  saw  yon  last  night  coarageoosly  go  apon  year 
sacred  duty,  when  soldiers,  and  tried  ones, 
seemed  considerably  alarmed/* 

"  Too  coarageooB— too  vcntaroos,*'  was  Mas- 
ter Holdenoogh's  reply,  the  boldneas  of  whose 
aspect  seemed  completely  to  have  died  away. 
''We  are  fhiil  creatarcs.  Master  Bvenrd,and 
frailest  when  we  think  ourselves  strongest.  Oh, 
Colonel  Everard,"  he  added,  after  apaose,  and  as 
if  the  confidence  was  partly  involantary,  "  I  have 
seen  that  which  I  shaU  never  survive  1 " 

"  Tou  surprise  me,  reverend  sir,**  said  Bve- 
rard:  — "may  I  request  you  will  speak  more 
plainly  ?  I  have  heard  some  stories  of  this  wild 
night,  nay,  have  witnessed  strange  things  my* 
self ;  but,  methinks,  I  would  be  much  interested 
in  knowing  the  nature  of  your  disturbance.** 

"  Sir,**  said  the  clergyman, "  you  are  a  discreet 
gentleman ;  and  though  I  would  not  willingly 
that  these  heretics,  schismatics,  Brownists,  Mug- 
gletonians.  Anabaptists,  and  so  forth,  had  such 
an  opportunity  of  triumph,  as  my  defeat  in  this 
matter  would  have  afforded  them,  yet  with  you, 
who  have  been  ever  a  faithAil  follower  of  our 
Church,  and  are  pledged  to  the  good  cause  by  the 
great  National  League  and  Covenant,  surely  I 
would  be  more  open.  Sit  wo  down,  therefore, 
and  let  me  call  for  a  glass  of  pure  water,  for  as 
yet  I  feel  some  bodily  fiUtering;  though,  I  thank 
Heaven,  I  am  in  mind  resolute  and  composed  as  a 
merely  mortal  man  may  after  such  a  vision. — 
They  say,  worthy  Colonel,  that  looking  on  such 
things  foretells,  or  causes,  speedy  death— I  know 
not  if  it  be  true ;  but  if  so,  I  only  depart  like  the 
tired  sentinel  when  his  officer  releases  him  from 
bis  post;  and  glad  shall  I  be  to  close  these 
wearied  eyes  against  the  sight,  and  shut  these 
barasCied  ears  against  the  croaking,  as  of  fh>gs, 
of  Antinomians,  and  Pelagians,  and  Soclnians, 
and  Arminians,  and  Arlans,  and  Nullifidians, 
which  have  come  up  Into  our  England,  like  those 
filthy  reptiles  into  the  bouse  of  Pharaoh.** 

Here  one  of  the  servants  who  had  been  sum* 
moned,  entered  with  a  cnp  of  water,  gaidng  at 
the  same  time  in  the  fiu^e  of  the  clerg3rman,  as  if 
lis  stupid  gray  eyes  were  endeavoring  to  read 
what  tragic  tale  was  written  on  his  brow ;  and 
shaking  his  empty  skull  as  he  left  the  room,  with 
the  air  of  one  who  was  proud  of  having  discovered 
:iiat  all  was  not  exactly  right,  though  he  could 
lot  so  wen  guess  what  was  wrong. 

Colonel  Brerard  InTited  the  good  man  to  take 


some  rcfh^shmcnt  more  gonial  than  the  pure 
element,  but  he  declined :  "  I  am  in  some  sort  a 
champion,**  he  said ;  "  and  though  I  have  been 
foiled  in  the  late  controversy  with  the  enemy, 
still  I  have  my  trumpet  to  £:ive  the  alarm,  and 
my  sharp  swonl  to  smite  withal ;  therefore,  like 
the  Nazaritcs  of  old,  I  will  cat  nothing  that 
Cometh  of  the  vine,  neither  drink  wine  nor  strong 
drink,  until  these  my  days  of  combat  shall  have 
passed  away.** 

Kindly  and  respectfully  the  Colonel  anew 
pressed  Master  Holdenough  to  communicate  the 
events  that  had  befollen  him  on  the  preceding 
night ;  and  the  good  clergyman  proceeded  as  fol- 
lows, with  that  little  characterlstlcal  touch  of 
vanity  in  his  narrative,  which  naturally  arose  out 
of  the  part  he  had  played  in  the  world,  and  the 
influence  which  he  had  exercised  over  the  minds 
of  others.  "  I  was  a  young  man  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Cambridge,**  he  said,  "  when  I  was  partic- 
ularly bound  In  friendship  to  a  fellow-student, 
perhaps  because  we  were  esteemed  (though  it  is 
vain  to  mention  it)  the  most  hopeful  scholars  at 
our  college ;  and  so  equally  advanced,  that  it  waa 
difficult,  perhaps,  to  say  which  was  the  greater 
proficient  in  his  studies.  Only  our  tutor.  Master 
Purefoy,  used  to  say,  that  if  my  comrade  had  the 
advantage  of  me  in  gifts,  I  had  the  better  of  him 
in  grace;  for  he  was  attached  to  the  profhne 
learning  of  the  classics,  always  unprofitable,  often 
impious  and  impure ;  and  I  had  light  enough  to 
tarn  my  studies  into  the  sacred  tongues.  Also 
we  differed  in  our  opinions  touching  the  Church 
of  England,  for  he  held  Arminian  opinions,  with 
Land,  and  those  who  would  connect  our  ecclesias- 
tical eetabiiahment  with  the  civil,  and  make  the 
Church  dependent  on  the  breath  of  an  earthly 
man.  In  fine,  he  fiivored  Prelacy  both  in  essen- 
tials and  ceremonial ;  and  although  wo  parted 
with  tears  and  embraces,  it  was  to  follow  very 
different  courses.  He  obtained  a  living,  and  be- 
came a  great  controversial  writer  in  behalf  of  the 
Bishops  and  of  the  Court  I  also,  as  is  weD 
known  to  you,  to  the  best  of  my  poor  abilities, 
sharpened  my  pen  in  the  cause  of  the  poor  op- 
pressed people,  whose  tender  consciences  reject- 
ed the  rites  and  ceremonies  more  befitting  a  pa- 
pistical than  a  reformed  Church,  and  which,  ac- 
cording to  the  blinded  policy  of  the  Court,  wer« 
enforced  by  pains  and  penalties.  Then  came  the 
Civil  War,  and  I— called  thereunto  by  my  con- 
science, and  nothing  fearing  or  suspecting  what 
miserable  consequences  have  chanced  through 
the  rise  of  these  Independents— consented  to 
lend  my  countenance  and  labor  to  the  great  work 
by  becoming  chaplain  to  Colonel  HarrI«on's  regi- 
ment Not  that  I  mingled  with  carnal  weapons 
in  the  fiold— which  Henven  forbid  that  a  minister 
of  the  altar  should— but  I  proached,  exhorted, 
and.  In  time  of  need  waa  a  purircon,  as  well  to  the 
wounds  of  the  body  as  of  the  soul.  Now,  It  fell, 
towards  the  end  of  the  war,  that  a  party  of  malig- 
nants  had  seized  on  a  strong  house  in  the  shire 
of  ShrewBbory,  situated  on  a  small  island,  ad- 
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ranced  into  a  lake,  and  accosglblo  only  by  a  Binall 
and  narrow  caneeway.  From  thence  they  made 
excursions,  and  vexed  the  country;  and  high 
time  it  was  to  suppress  them,  so  that  a  part  of 
our  regiment  went  to  reduce  them ;  and  I  was 
requested  to  |?o,  for  they  were  few  in  number  to 
take  in  so  strong  a  place,  and  the  Colonel  Judged 
that  my  exhortations  would  make  them  do  val- 
iantly. And  BO,  contrary  to  my  wont,  I  went 
forth  with  them  even  to  the  field,  where  there 
was  valiant  lighting  on  both  sides.  Nevertheless, 
the  malignants  shooting  their  wall-pieces  at  us, 
had  so  much  the  advantage,  that,  after  bursting 
their  gates  with  a  salvo  of  our  cannon.  Colonel 
Harrison  ordered  his  men  to  advance  on  the 
causeway,  and  try  to  carry  the  place  by  storm. 
Nathclcss,  although  our  men  did  valiantly,  ad- 
vancing in  good  order»  yet  being  galled  on  erery 
Bide  by  the  fire,  they  at  length  fell  into  disorder, 
and  were  retreating  with  much  loss,  Harrison 
himself  valiantly  bringing  up  the  rear,  and  de- 
fending them  as  he  could  against  the  enemy,  who 
Ballled  forth  In  pursuit  of  them,  to  smite  them 
hip  and  thigh.  Now,  Colonel  Everard,  I  am  a 
man  of  a  quick  and  Vehement  temper  by  nature, 
though  better  teaching  than  the  old  law  hath 
made  me  mild  and  patient  as  you  now  see  me.  I 
could  not  bear  to  see  our  Israelites  flying  before 
the  Philistines,  bo  I  rushed  upon  the  causeway, 
with  the  Bible  in  one  hand,  and  a  halberd,  which 
I  had  caught  up.  In  the  other,  and  turned  back  the 
foremost  ftagitlves,  by  threatening  to  strike  them 
down,  pointing  out  to  them  at  the  same  time  a 
priest  In  his  cassock,  as  they  call  it,  who  was 
among  the  malignants,  and  asking  them  whether 
they  would  not  do  as  much  for  a  true  servant  of 
Heaven,  as  the  unclrcumclsed  would  for  a  priest 
of  Baal.  My  words  and  strokes  prevailed ;  they 
turned  at  once,  and  shouting  out,  Down  with 
Baal  and  his  worshippers  I  they  charged  the  ma- 
lignants so  unexpectedly  home,  that  they  not 
only  drove  them  back  into  their  house  of  garri- 
son, but  entered  It  with  them,  as  the  phrase  Is, 
pell-mell.  I  also  was  there,  partly  hurried  on  by 
the  crowd,  partly  to  prevail  on  our  enraged  sol- 
diers to  give  quarter;  for  It  grieved  my  heart  to 
Bee  Christians  and  Englishmen  hashed  down 
with  swords  and  gunstocks,  like  curs  In  the 
Btreet,  when  there  Is  an  alarm  of  mad-dogs.  In 
this  way  the  soldiers  fighting  and  slaughtering, 
ftnd  I  calling  to  them  to  stay  their  hand,  we 
gained  the  very  roof  of  the  building,  which  was 
In  part  leaded,  and  to  which,  as  a  last  tower  of 
refuge,  those  of  the  cavaliers,  who  yet  escaped, 
had  retired.  I  was  myself,  I  may  say,  forced  up 
the  narrow  winding  staircase  by  our  soldiers, 
who  rushed  on  like  dogs  of  chase  upon  their 
prey ;  and  when  extricated  from  the  passage,  I 
found  myself  in  the  midst  of  a  horrid  scene.  The 
scattered  defenders  were,  some  resisting  with 
the  fury  of  dcspaii ;  some  on  their  knees,  im- 
Dlorlng  for  compassion  In  words  and  tones  to 
fcreak  a  man's  heart  when  he  thinks  on  them ; 
fome  If 6fp  paJUng  un  Ood  for  mercy ;  and  it  was 


time,  tor  man  had  none.  They  were  strliln 
down,  thrust  through,  fiung  from  the  battlementi 
Into  the  lake ;  and  the  wild  cries  of  the  vlctore, 
mingled  with  the  groans,  shrieks,  and  clamor?, 
of  the  ranqulshctl,  made  a  sound  bo  horrible, 
that  only  death  can  erase  It  from  my  memorr. 
And  the  men  who  butchered  Uieir  fellow-cres- 
tures  thus,  were  neither  pagans  fh>m  distant  sav- 
age lands,  nor  ruffians,  the  reftiBe  and  ofTscoor- 
Ings  of  our  own  people.  They  were  In  calm  blood 
reasonable,  nay,  religious  men,  malntaininga&ir 
repute  both  heavenward  and  earthward.  Oh,  Sfa»- 
ter  Everard,  your  trade  of  war  Bhoold  be  feared 
and  avoided,  since  It  converts  such  men  into 
wolves  towards  their  fellow-creatures  I  '• 

"  It  is  a  stem  necessity,"  said  Ererard,  look- 
ing down,  **  and  as  Buch  alone  is  Justifiable.  Bet 
proceed,  reverend  sir;  I  see  not  how  this  stonn, 
an  incident  but  e^en  too  frequent  on  both  sides 
during  the  late  war,  connects  with  the  aflUr  of 
hist  night." 

"  You  shall  hear  anon,"  said  Mr.  Holdenoagh ; 
then  paused  as  one  who  makes  an  ^brt  to  com- 
pose himself  before  continuing  a  relation,  tbe 
tenor  of  which  agitated  him  with  mnch  Tioleoce. 
— "  In  this  infernal  tumult,"  he  resumed, — "  for 
surely  nothing  on  earth  could  so  mnch  resemble 
hell,  as  when  men  go  thus  loose  In  mortal  malice 
on  their  fellow-creatures,—!  saw  the  same  priMt 
whom  I  had  distinguished  on  the  caaseway,  witc 
one  or  two  other  malignants,  pressed  into  a  tor- 
ner  by  the  assailants,  and  defending  tbenis«lT?« 
to  the  last,  as  those  who  had  no  hope. — I  saw  tis 
—I  knew  him— Oh,  Colonel  Everard  I " 

He  grasped  Everard>  hand  with  his  own  kA 
hand,  and  pressed  the  palm  of  his  right  to  W 
fiice  and  forehead,  sobbing  aloud. 

"  It  was  your  college  companion  f  '*  said  Ev?- 
mrd,  anticipating  the  catastrophe. 

"  Mine  ancient— mine  only  friend — ^with  wbca 
I  had  spent  the  happy  days  of  youth  1 — ^I  rta^xi 
forward— I  struggled— I  entreated.— But  my  »■ 
gemcss  left  me  neither  voice  nor  language— <1 
was  drowned  In  the  wretched  cry  which  I  lia; 
myself  raised— Down  with  the  priest  of  Baa] 
Slay  Mattan— slay  him  were  he  between  the  s^ 
tars !— Forced  over  the  battlements,  "but  rtrt* 
gllng  for  life,  I  could  see  him  cling  to  one  of 
those  projections  which  were  formed  to  carry  ft' 
water  from  the  leads,  but  they  hacked  at  his  i.'^ 
and  hands.  I  heard  the  heavy  fall  Into  the  h* 
tomlesB  abyss  below.— Excuse  me— I  cann^  f< 
on." 

"  He  may  have  escaped." 

"  Oh  1  no,  no,  no— the  tower  was  fcmr  stof:*  j 
In  height.  Even  those  who  threw  themselvi»  s- 
to  the  lake  trova  the  lower  windows,  to  escape  ^ 
swimming,  had  no  safety ;  for  mounted  troe^*r« 
on  the  shore  caught  the  same  bloodthirsty  hES" 
which  had  seized  the  storming  party,  gallop^-^ 
around  the  margin  of  the  lake,  and  ©hot  ih^^ 
who  were  struggling  for  life  In  the  water,  orrs 
them  down  as  they  strove  to  get  to  laikL  T^ 
were  all  cat  off  and  destroyed. — Oh  I   vrnj  ^ 

Digitized  byVjOOQlC 


WOODSTOCK. 


101 


Mood  shed  on  that  day  remain  silent  I— Oh  I  that 
the  earth  may  receive  it  In  her  recessca  I— Oh  1 
that  it  may  be  min;(led  for  ever  with  the  dark 
waters  of  that  lake,  so  that  it  may  never  cry  for 
Ycageancc  a^^iioet  those  whose  anger  was  fierce, 
and  who  sUiu^htcred  in  t^clr  wrath  I— And,  oh  I 
may  the  erring  m/m  be  forgiven  who  came  into 
their  assembly,  and  loDt  his  voice  to  enconrage 
their  cruelty  I— Oh  I  Albany,  my  brother,  ray 
brother,  I  have  lamented  for  thee  even  as  David 
for  Jonathan  I "  ♦ 

The  good  man  sobbed  alond,  and  so  much  did 
Colonel  Everard  sympathize  with  his  emotions, 
that  he  forbore  to  press  him  npon  the  subject  of 
hie  own  curiosity  until  the  full  tide  of  rcmoraefhl 
passion  had  for  the  time  abated.  It  was,  how- 
ever, fierce  and  a^tating,  the  more  so  perhaps, 
that  indulgence  in  strong  mental  feeling  of  any 
kind  was  foreign  to  the  severe  and  ascetic  char- 
acter of  the  man,  and  was  therefore  the  more 
overpowering  when  it  had  at  once  surmounted 
all  restraints.     Large  tears  flowed  down   the 

•  Mieluial  Hndaoa,  tb«  plain-d^lnf  ebftplain  of  Kiiif 
Clt«rl«s  I.,  reMmbled,  in  hii  loymlty  to  that  imfortaaata  moaarob, 
the  fietitioos  chanct«r  of  Dr.  RochsoUA ;  and  tha  dronmfltaaoM 
of  Ua  doatb  war*  oopi«d  \u  tha  narratiTa  of  tha  PraabjrtarUa't  ao- 
eoant  of  tba  ■laughter  of  bit  tcbool-fallow ;— ha  waa  choMO  bj 
€7harl««  I.  along  with  John  Ashburnbam,  a«  hU  gnlde  and  at- 
tandikiit,  when  he  adopted  tha  ill-ad  vlied  reiolation  of  inrrender* 
lag  his  penoa  to  tha  Seota  armj. 

Hm  iraa  takaa  prisoner  by  Uia  Parltamant,  remalnad  lonf  la 
thair  custody,  and  was  treated  with  (i«at  aarerlty.  Ha  naada 
hia  eacapa  for  aboat  a  year  la  1617 ;  was  ntakaa,  and  again  es- 
caped in  1643,  and,  beading  an  Insarrectlon  of  carallers,  seized 
on  %  strong  monted  bouse  In  Lincolnshire,  called  Woodford 
House.  He  gained  the  plaoa  withnnt  resistance ;  and  then  are 
Amonf  Pack's  Desiderata  Cnrlosa  seTeral  aoooonta  of  hla  death, 
among  which  we  shall  traoscHbe  that  of  Bbhop  Keaaeth,  at  tha 
moat  correct  and  concise : — 

"  I  have  been  on  the  spot,"  talth  his  Lordship,  "  and  made 
all  p'Msibla  bqniries,  and  find  that  tba  relation  given  by  Mr. 
Wood  may  be  a  little  rectified  and  sapplled. 

**  Bf  r.  Hodson  and  bU  party  did  not  fly  to  Woodfbrd,  bat  had 
qaletly  taken  poasesslao  of  It,  and  held  U  for  a  garrlaoa,  with  a 
^ood  party  of  horse,  who  made  a  stout  defenee,  and  fraqneat 
eollies,  a^ost  a  party  of  the  Parliament  at  Stanlord,  till  the 
colonal  commanding  tbem  sent  a  stronger  detachment,  onder  a 
captain,  his  own  kinsman,  who  was  shot  from  the  house,  upon 
which  the  colonel  himself  eame  up  to  renew  the  attack,  and  to 
d«m%nd  surrendery,  and  breoght  them  to  oapltnUte  upon  terme 
of  aaiis  qnarter.  But  the  oolonel,  In  baaa  revenge,  eoomanded 
tha*.  tbey  should  not  spare  that  rogue  Hudson.  Upon  which 
Hudson  fought  his  way  np  to  the  loads ;  and  when  he  saw  they 
w^ere  pathing  In  upon  him,  threw  himself  over  the  battlementa 
(another  account  says,  he  caught  held  of  a  spout  or  outstone), 
luid  hung  by  the  bonds  as  Intending  to  fall  Into  the  moat  b»> 
oeatb,  till  they  out  off  his  wrists  and  let  bin  drop,  and  then  ran 
down  to  bunt  him  in  the  water,  where  they  found  him  paddling 
with  bis  etnmps,  and  barbarously  knocked  blm  on  the  bead."'— 
Per-K's  Dttidtraia  C»rioaa,  Book  iz. 

Other  accounts  mcntlun  he  was  reftised  the  poor  charity  of 
coining  to  die  on  land,  by  one  Ggboroogb,  servant  to  Mr.  Spinks, 
the  intruder  Into  the  parsonage.  A  man  ealled  Walker,  a 
chandler  or  grocer,  cot  out  the  tongue  of  the  unfortunate  divine, 
«ad  showed  It  aa  a  trophy  through  the  country.  But  it  vras  re- 
ixusrked,  with  vindictive  satisfaction,  that  Egborougb  was  killed 
^y  the  bursting  of  bis  own  gun ;  and  that  Walker,  obliged  to 
bandon  bis  trade  tiiroogb  poverty,  became  a  scorned  otendieant. 

For  some  time  a  grave  was  not  vooohsafod  to  the  temains  of 
^U  Inavv  aod  loyal  dlvlae,  till  eae  of  the  other  party  lald, 
•<  Sinoa  ha  U  dead,  let  hha  ba  burled.'* 


trembling  fiMturoa  of  hie  thin,  and  usually  stem, 
or  at  least  austere  countenance  ;  he  eagerly  re 
turned  the  compression  of  Everard's  hand,  as  if 
thankful  for  the  sympathy  which  the  caress  iau 
pUed. 

Presently  after.  Master  Holdenough  wiped  hie 
eyes,  withdrew  his  hand  gently  from  that  of  Bvo* 
rard,  shaking  it  kindly  as  they  parted,  and  pro- 
ceeded with  more  composure :  "  Forgive  me  thU 
burst  of  passionate  feeling,  worthy  Colonei  I 
am  conscious  it  little  becomes  a  man  of  my  cloth, 
who  should  be  the  bearer  of  consolation  to 
others,  to  give  way  in  mine  own  person  to  an  ex- 
tremity of  grief,  weak  at  least,  if  indeed  it  is  not 
sinful ;  for  what  are  we,  that  wo  should  weep 
and  murmur  touching  that  which  is  permitted  ? 
But  Albany  was  to  me  as  a  brother.  The  hap« 
piest  days  of  my  life,  ere  my  call  to  mingle  my- 
self in  the  strife  of  the  land  had  awakened  me  to 
my  duties,  were  spent  in  his  company.  I— but 
I  will  make  the  rest  of  my  story  short."— Hero 
he  drew  his  chair  close  to  tliat  of  Everard,  and 
spoke  in  a  solemn  and  mysterious  tone  of  voice, 
almost  lowered  to  a  whisper—"  I  saw  him  last 
night." 

"Saw  Aim  — saw  whom?"  said  Everard. 
"  Can  you  mean  the  person  whom — -" 

"Whom  I  saw  so  rutWcssly  slaughtered,'* 
said  the  clergyman—"  My  ancient  college  friend 
—Joseph  Albany." 

"Master  Holdenough,  your  cloth  and  your 
character  alike  must  prevent  your  Jesting  on 
such  a  subject  aa  this." 

"Jesting  I"  answered  Holdenough;  "I 
would  as  soon  jest  on  my  death-bed— as  soon  jest 
upon  the  Bible." 

"But  you  must  have  been  deceived,"  an- 
swered Everard,  hastily;  "  this  tragical  story 
necessarily  often  returns  to  your  mind,  and  in 
moments  when  the  imagination  overcomes  the 
evidence  of  the  outward  senses,  your  fiincy  must 
have  presented  to  you  an  unreal  appearance. 
Nothing  more  likely,  when  the  mind  is  on  tha 
stretch  after  something  supernatural,  than  that 
the  imagination  should  supply  the  place  with  a 
chimera,  while  the  over-excited  feelings  render  it 
dilficult  to  dispel  the  delusion." 

"  Colonel  Everard,"  replied  Holdenough,  with 
austerity,  "in  discharge  of  my  duty  I  must  not 
fear  the  face  of  man ;  and,  therefore,  I  tell  you 
plainly,  as  I  have  done  before  with  more  observ- 
ance, that  when  you  bring  your  carnal  learning 
and  Judgment,  as  it  is  but  too  much  your  nature 
to  do,  to  investigate  the  hidden  things  of  another 
world,  yon  might  as  well  measure  with  the  palm 
of  your  hand  the  waters  of  the  Isis.  Indeed, 
good  sir,  you  err  in  this,  and  give  men  too  much 
pretence  to  confound  your  honorable  name  with 
witch-advocates,  fl?ee-thinkers,  and  atheists,  even 
with  such  as  this  man  Blofon,  who.  If  the  dis- 
cipline of  the  church  had  its  hand  strengthened, 
as  It  was  in  the  beginning  of  the  great  conflict, 
would  have  been  long  ere  now  cast  out  of  the 
pale,  and  dcllTercd  o?er  to  the  ponlshnvsnt  ot 
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£hc  flesh,  that  his  spirit  might,  If  posslhle,  he  yet 
BftTed." 

'  "Yon  mistake,  Master  noldenongh,"  said 
Colonel  Everard;  "I  do  not  deny  the  existence 
of  such  preternatural  visitations,  because  I  can- 
not, and  dare  not,  raise  the  voice  of  my  own 
opinion  against  the  testimony  of  ages,  supported 
by  such  learned  men  as  yourself.  Nevertheless, 
though  I  grant  the  possibility  of  such  things,  I 
have  scarce  yet  heard  of  an  instance  In  my  days 
Bp  wen  fortified  by  evidence,  that  I  could  at  once 
and  distinctly  say.  This  must  have  happened  by 
Bupematurftl  agency,  and  not  otherwise." 

"  Hear,  then,  what  I  have  to  tell,"  said  the 
divine,  "on  the  ftiithof  a  man,  a  Christian,  and, 
what  is  more,  a  servant  of  our  Holy  Church,  and, 
therefore,  though  unworthy,  an  elder  and  a  teach- 
er among  Christians.  I  had  taken  my  post  yester 
evening  in  the  half-ftimished  apartment,  where- 
in hangs  a  huge  mirror,  which  might  have  served 
Goliath  of  Gath  to  liave  admired  himself  in,  when 
clothed  from  head  to  foot  in  his  brazen  armor. 
I  the  rather  chose  this  place,  because  they  in- 
formed me  it  was  the  nearest  habitable  room  to 
the  gallery  In  which  they  say  you  had  been  your- 
self assailed  that  evening  by  the  Evil  One.— Was 
it  BO,  I  pray  you  ?  " 

"  By  some  one  with  no  good  intentions  I  was 
assailed  in  that  apartment.  So  far,"  said  Colo- 
nel Everard,  "you  were  correctly  informed." 

"Well,  I  chose  my  post  as  well  as  I  might, 
even  as  a  resolved  general  approaches  his  camp, 
and  casta  up  his  mound  as  nearly  as  he  can  to  the 
besieged  city.  And,  of  a  truth.  Colonel  Everard, 
if  I  felt  some  sensation  of  bodily  fear,— for  even 
Ellas,  and  the  prophets,  who  commanded  the  ele- 
ments, had  a  portion  in  our  frail  nature,  much 
more  such  a  poor  sinful  being  as  myself,— yet  was 
my  hope  and  my  courage  high ;  and  I  thought  of 
the  texts  which  I  might  use,  not  in  the  wicked 
Bense  of  periapts,  or  spells,  as  the  blinded  papists 
employ  them,  together  with  the  sign  of  the  cross 
and  other  fruitless  forms,  but  as  nourishing  and 
supporting  that  true  trust  and  confidence  in  the 
blessed  promiseB,  being  the  true  shield  of  foith 
wherewith  the  flery  darts  of  Satan  may  be  with- 
stood and  quenched.  And  thus  armed  and  pre- 
pared, I  sate  me  down  to  read,  at  the  same  time 
to  write,  tliat  I  might  compel  my  mind  to  attend 
to  those  subjects  which  became  the  situation  in 
which  I  was  placed,  as,  preventing  any  unlicensed 
excursions  of  the  fancy,  and  leaving  no  room  for 
my  imagination  to  brood  over  idle  fears.  So  I 
methodized,  and  wrote  down  what  I  thotight 
meet  for  the  time,  and  peradventure  some  hungry 
Bonis  may  yet  profit  by  the  food  which  I  then  pre- 
pared." 

"  It  was  wisely  and  worthily  done,  good  and 
reverend  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard.  "  I  pray 
you  to  proceed." 

"While  I  was  thus  employed,  sir,  and  had 
been  upon  the  matter  for  about  three  hours,  not 
yielding  to  weariness,  a  strange  thrilling  came 
over  ray  senses,  and  the  large  and  old-flMhioned 


apartment  seemed  to  wax  larger,  more  gloomr, 
and  more  cavernous,  while  the  air  of  the  nlgbt 
grev/  more  cold  and  chill.  I  know  not  if  It  was 
that  the  fire  began  to  decay,  or  whether  tber« 
Cometh  before  such  things  as  were  then  about  to 
happen,  a  breath  and  atmosphere,  as  it  were,  of 
terror,  as  Job  salth  in  a  wcll-tuiown  passage, 
*  Fear  came  upon  me,  and  trembling,  which  made 
my  bones  to  shake ;  *  and  there  was  a  tingling 
noise  in  my  ears,  and  a  dizziness  in  my  brahi,  k 
that  I  felt  like  those  who  call  for  aid  when  there  b 
no  danger,  and  was  even  prompted  to  flee,  when 
I  saw  no  one  to  pursue.  It  was  then  that  some- 
thing seemed  to  pass  behind  me,  casting  a  re- 
flection on  the  great  mirror  before  which  I  had 
placed  my  writing-table,  and  which  I  saw  by  as- 
sistance of  the  large  standing  light  which  wti 
then  in  fh>nt  of  the  glass.  And  I  looked  up,  and 
I  saw  in  the  glass  distinctly  the  appearance  of  a 
man  —  as  sure  as  these  words  issue  ftttm  mf 
month,  it  was  no  other  than  the  same  Joseph  Al- 
bany—the companion  of  my  youth — he  whom  I 
had  seen  precipitated  down  the  battlements  of 
Clidesthrongh  Castle  into  the  deep  lake  bekmr* 

"  What  did  you  do  ?  " 

"It  suddenly  rushed  on  my  mind,**  said  the 
divine,  "  that  the  stoical  philosopher  Athenodo- 
ms  had  eluded  the  horrors  of  such  a  vision  by  pa- 
tiently pursuing  his  studies ;  and  it  shot  at  tiie 
same  time  across  my  mind,  that  I,  a  Christiaa 
Divine,  and  a  Steward  of  the  Mysteries,  had  1<»? 
reason  to  fear  evil,  and  better  matter  on  whidj 
to  employ  my  thoughts,  than  was  possessed  by  i 
Heathen,  who  was  blinded  even  by  his  own  wis- 
dom. So,  instead  of  betraying  any  alarm,  or  er^D 
turning  my  head  around,  I  pursued  my  wrianp. 
but  with  a  beating  heart,  I  admit,  and  with  s 
throbbing  hand." 

"  If  you  could  write  at  all,"  said  the  Ctrfoiwl 
"  with  such  an  impression  on  your  mind,  yoo 
may  take  the  head  of  the  English  army  for  daost- 
less  resolution." 

"  Our  courage  Is  not  our  own.  Colonel,*'  m^. 
the  divine,  "  and  not  as  ours  should  it  be  rauntK 
of.  And  again,  when  you  speak  of  Uiis  stracp' 
vision  as  an  impression  on  my  (kncy,  and  nc4  ■ 
reality  obvious  to  my  senses,  let  me  tell  yon  occf 
more,  your  worldly  wisdom  is  but  fboUahse^ 
touching  the  things  that  are  not  worldly.^ 

"Did  yon  not  look  again  upon  the  mirror?" 
said  the  Colonel. 

"  I  did,  when  I  had  copied  out  the  comft>rt»N« 
text,  '  Thou  Shalt  tread  down  Satan  under  t^5 
feet.*" 

"  And  what  did  you  then  see  f  *' 

"  The  reflection  of  the  same  Joseph  AJbasy,' 
said  Holdenough,  "  passing  slowly  as  fWxe  S^ 
hind  my  chair— the  same  in  member  and  te<» 
raent  that  I  had  known  him  in  his  yooth,  cT<:r^ 
ing  that  his  cheek  had  the  marks  of  the  more  a* 
vanced  age  at  which  he  died,  and  was  verypaJf-' 

"What  did  you  then?" 

"  I  turned  from  the  glass,  and  plainly  saw  t^ 
figure  which  had  made  the  reflectioD  fca  the  ^^ 


Digitized  by 


Lnoogle 


WOODSTOCK. 


103 


mr  retreating  townrds  the  door,  not  fli8t»  nor 
Blow,  hot  with  a  gliding  steady  pace.  It  turned 
again  when  near  the  door,  and  again  showed  me 
its  pale,  ghastly  conntcnance,  before  It  dlsap- 
Beared.  But  how  It  left  the  room,  whether  by 
the  door,  or  otherwise,  my  spirits  were  too  ranch 
hurried  to  remark  exactly ;  nor  hare  I  been  able, 
by  any  effort  of  recollection,  distinctly  to  remem- 
ber." 

*'Thl8  Is  a  strange,  and,  as  coming  ftx)m  yon, 
a  most  eicelleutly  well-attested  apparition,**  an- 
swered Evcrard.  "  And  yet.  Master  Holdenough, 
if  the  other  world  has  been  actually  displayed,  as 
you  apprehend,  and  I  will  not  dispute  the  possi- 
bility, assure  yourself  there  are  also  wicked  men 
concerned  In  these  machinations.  I  myself  have 
undergone  some  rencontres  with  visitants  who 
possessed  bodily  strength,  and  wore,  I  am  sure, 
earthly  weapons." 

"  Oh !  doubtless,  doubtless,"  replied  Master 
Holdenough ;  "  Brelzebub  lores  to  charge  with 
horse  and  foot  mingled,  as  was  the  foshlon  of  the 
old  Scottish  general,  Davie  Leslie.  Ho  has  his 
devils  in  the  body  as  well  as  his  devils  disem- 
bodied, and  uses  the  one  to  support  and  back  the 
other." 

"It  may  be  as  you  say,  reverend  sir,"  aur 
Bwered  the  ColoneL— **  But  what  do  you  advise 
in  this  case?" 

"  For  that  I  must  consult  with  my  brethren," 
Bald  the  divine ;  "  and  If  there  be  but  left  In  our 
borders  five  ministers  of  the  true  kirk,  we  will 
chai^ge  Satan  In  fhll  body,  and  you  shall  see 
whether  we  have  not  power  over  him  to  resist  tin 
he  shall  flee  from  us.  But  falling  that  ghostly  ar- 
UKunent  against  these  strange  and  unearthly  ene- 
mies, truly  I  would  recommend,  that  as  a  house 
of  witchcraft  and  abomination,  this  polluted  den 
of  ancient  tyranny  and  prostitution  should  be 
totally  consumed  by  fire,  lest  Satan,  establishing 
his  head-quarters  so  much  to  his  mind,  should 
find  a  garrison  and  a  fastness  from  which  ho 
might  sally  forth  to  Infest  the  whole  neighbor- 
hood. Certain  It  Is,  that  I  would  recommend  to 
no  Christian  soul  to  Inhabit  the  mansion ;  and, 
if  deserted,  it  would  become  a  place  for  wizards 
to  play  their  pranks,  and  witches  to  establish 
their  Sabbath,  and  those  who,  like  Demas,  gu 
about  after  the  wealth  of  this  world,  seeking  for 
gold  xind  silver  to  practise  spells  and  charms  to 
the  prejudice  of  the  souls  of  the  covetous.  Trust 
me,  therefore.  It  were  better  that  It  were  spoiled 
ftnd  broken  down,  not  leaving  one  stone  upon 
another." 

*'  I  say  nay  to  that,  my  good  friend,"  said  the 
Colonel;  **  for  the  Lord  General  hath  permitted, 
by  his  license,  my  mother's  brother.  Sir  Henry 
Ijee,  and  his  family,  to  return  Into  the  house  of 
his  fathers,  being  indeed  the  only  roof  under 
which  be  hath  any  chance  for  obtaining  shelter 
for  his  gray  hairs." 

•*  And  was  this  done  by  your  advice,  Mark- 
ham  Everard  ?  "  said  the  divine,  austerely. 

**  Certainly  it  was,"  retonied  the  Colonel.— 


**  And  wherefore  should  I  not  exert  mine  influ- 
ence to  obtain  a  place  of  refhge  for  the  brother  of 
my  mother  ?  " 

"  Now,  as  sure  as  thy  soul  llveth,"  answered 
tl#  presbyter,  "I  had  believed  this  from  no 
tons:ue  but  thine  own.  Tell  me,  was  It  not  this 
very  Sir  Henry  Lee,  who,  by  the  force  of  his 
buffcoats  and  his  grecn-Jerkins,  enforced  the  Pa- 
pist Laud's  order  to  remove  the  altar  to  the  ea'^t- 
em  end  of  the  church  at  Woodstock  ?— and  did 
not  he  swear  by  his  beard,  that  he  would  bang  in 
the  very  street  of  Woodstock  whoever  should 
deny  to  drink  the  King's  health  ?— and  Is  not  his 
hand  red  ^vlth  the  blood  of  the  saints  ?— and  hath 
there  been  a  rufflcr  hi  the  field  (br  prelacy  and 
high  prerogative  more  unmiti,<:jable  or  fiercer  ?  " 

"All  this  may  have  been  as  you  say,  good 
Master  Holdenough,"  answered  the  Colonel; 
**  but  my  uncle  Is  now  old  and  feeble,  and  hath 
scarce  a  single  follower  remaining,  and  his 
daughter  is  a  being  whom  to  look  upon  would 
make  the  sternest  weep  for  pity;  a  being 
who " 

"Who  Is  dearer  to  Everard,"  said  Hold- 
enough,  "  than  his  good  name,  his  fhlth  to  his 
friends,  his  duty  to  his  religion ;  —  this  Is  no  . 
time  to  speak  with  sugared  lips.  The  paths  In 
which  you  tread  are  dangerous.  You  are  striv- 
ing to  raise  the  papistical  candlestick  which 
Heaven  in  its  justice  removed  out  of  Its  place- 
to  bring  back  to  this  hall  of  sorceries  those  very 
sinners  who  arc  bewitched  with  them.  I  will 
not  permit  the  land  to  be  abused  by  their  witch- 
crafts.—They  shall  not  come  hither." 

He  spoke  this  with  vehemence,  and  striking 
his  stick  against  the  ground ;  and  the  Colonel, 
very  much  dissatisfied,  began  to  express  himself 
haughtily  In  return.  "  You  had  better  consider 
your  power  to  accomplish  your  threats.  Master 
Holdenough,"  he  said,  "before  you  urge  them  so 
peremptorily." 

"And  have  I  not  the  power  to  bind  and 
to  loose  ?  "  said  the  clergyman. 

"  It  Is  a  power  little  available,  save  over  those 
of  your  own  Church,"  said  Everard,  with  a  tone 
something  contemptuous. 

"Take  heed— take  heed,"  said  the  divine, 
who,  though  an  excellent,  was,  as  we  have  else- 
where seen,  an  irritable  man.  "Do  not  insult 
me ;  but  think  honorably  of  the  messenger,  for 
the  sake  of  Him  whose  commission  he  carries. — 
Do  not,  I  say,  defy  me— I  am  bound  to  discharge 
my  duty,  were  It  to  the  displeasing  of  my  twin 
brother." 

"  I  can  see  nought  your  office  has  to  do  In  the 
matter,"  said  Colonel  Everard ;  "  and  I,  on  my 
side,  give  you  warning  not  to  attempt  to  meddle 
beyond  your  commission." 

"  Right— you  hold  me  already  to  be  as  sub- 
missive as  one  of  your  grenadiers,"  replied  the 
clergyman,  his  acute  features  trembling  with  a 
sense  of  Indignity,  so  as  even  to  agitate  his  gray 
hair ;  "but  beware,  sir,  I  am  not  so  powerless  as 
you  suppose.    I  will  invoke  every  true  Christian 
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m  Woodstock  to  gird  np  his  loins,  and  resist  the 
restoration  of  prelacy,  oppression,  and  mali;j- 
nancy  withlo  our  borders.  I  will  stir  up  tho 
wrath  of  the  rightcons  against  tho  oppressor— 
the  Ishmaellto— the  Edoralte— and  a;;ainst  his 
race,  and  against  those  who  snpport  him  aft 
encourage  Llm  to  rear  up  his  horn.  I  will  call 
aloud,  and  spare  not,  and  arouse  the  many  whose 
lo7e  hath  waxed  cold,  and  the  multitude  who 
oare  for  none  of  these  things.  There  shall  be  a 
renmant  to  listen  to  me ;  and  I  will  take  the 
•tick  of  Joseph,  which  was  in  the  hand  of 
Bphralm,  and  go  down  to  cleanse  this  place  of 
witches  and  sorcerers,  and  of  enchantments,  and 
will  cry  and  exhort,  saying— Will  you  plead  for 
Baal  t  —  will  you  serve  him  ?  Nay,  take  the 
prophets  of  Baal— let  not  a  man  escape  I  ** 

*^ Master  Holdcnough,  Master  Holdenougb," 
faid  Colonel  Everard,  with  much  impatience,  '*  by 
the  tale  yourself  told  me,  you  have  exhorted  upon 
that  text  once  too  often  already." 

The  old  man  struck  his  palm  forcibly  against 
his  forehead,  and  fell  back  Into  a  chair  as  these 
words  were  uttered,  as  suddenly,  and  as  much 
without  resistance,  as  if  the  Colonel  had  fired  a 
pistol  through  his  head.  Instantly  regretting  the 
reproach  which  he  had  suffered  to  escape  him  in 
his  impatience,  Everard  hastened  to  apologize, 
and  to  offer  every  conciliatory  excuse,  however 
hiconsistent,  which  occurred  to  him  on  the  mo- 
ment But  the  old  man  was  too  deeply  affected 
—he  rejected  his  hand,  lent  no  ear  to  what  he 
said,  and  finally  started  up,  saying  sternly,  "You 
have  abused  my  confidence,  sir— abused  It  vilely, 
to  turn  It  Into  my  own  reproach :  had  I  boon  a 
man  of  the  sword,  you  dared  not— But  enjoy  your 
triumph,  sir,  over  an  old  man,  and  your  father's 
friend— strike  at  the  wound  his  Imprudent  confi- 
dence showed  you." 

*'  Nay,  my  worthy  and  excellent  fWend,"  said 
the  Colonel 

"  Friend  I "  answered  tho  old  man,  starting 
up—"  We  are  foes,  sir— foes  now,  and  forever !  " 

So  saying,  and  startlnar  from  the  seat  Into 
which  he  had  rather  fallen  than  thrown  himself, 
he  ran  out  of  the  room  with  a  precipitation  of 
step  which  he  was  apt  to  use  upon  occasions 
of  irritable  feeling,  and  which  was  certainly 
more  eager  than  dignified,  especially  as  he  mut- 
tered while  he  ran,  and  seemed  as  if  he  were 
keeping  up  his  own  passion,  by  recounting  over 
Ud  over  the  offence  which  he  had  received. 

"Sohl"  said  Colonel  Everard.  '^and  there 
was  not  strife  enongh  between  mine  uncle  and  the 
people  of  Woodstock  already,  but  I  must  needs 
Increase  it  by  chafing  this  irritable  and  quick- 
tempered old  man,  eager  as  I  knew  him  to  be  in 
his  Ideas  of  church-government,  and  stiff  in  his 
prejudices  respecting  all  who  dissent  from  him  1 
The  mob  of  Woodstock  will  rice  ;  for  thoneh  he 
would  not  get  a  score  of  thorn  to  stand  by  him  in 
any  honest  or  Intelligible  purpose,  yet  let  him  cry 
havoc  and  destruction,  and  I  will  warrant  he  has 
followers  enow.    And  my  uncle  is  equally  wild 


and  unpersuadable.  For  the  value  of  all  the  es 
tate  he  ever  had,  he  would  not  allow  a  score  of 
troopers  to  be  quartered  In  the  honsc  for  de. 
fence ;  and  If  he  be  alone,  or  has  but  Jocellme  tc 
stand  by  him,  he  will  be  as  sure  to  fire  iip<a 
those  who  come  to  attack  the  Lodge,  as  if  he  bai 
a  hundred  men  In  garrison  ;  and  then  what  caa 
chance  but  danger  and  bloodshed  ?  " 

This  progress  of  melancholy  anticipation  tm 
Interrupted  by  the  return  of  Master  Holdcnoo^h, 
who,  hurrying  Into  the  room,  with  the  same  pre- 
cipitate pace  at  which  he  had  left  It,  ran  stiab^i 
up  to  the  Colonel,  and  said,  "Take  my  hand, 
Markham— take  my  hand  hastily ;  for  the  old 
Adam  Is  whispering  at  my  heart,  that  It  i*  » 
disgrace  to  hold  it  extended  so'long." 

"  Most  heartily  do  I  receive  your  hand,  my 
venerable  friend,"  said  Everard,  **  and  I  trust  in 
sign  of  renewed  amity." 

"Surely,  surely,"- said  the  divine,  shald^j 
his  hand  kindly ;  '*  thou  hast,  it  Is  true,  spoken 
bitterly,  but  thou  hast  spoken  tmth  In  g^od 
time  ;  and  I  think — though  your  words  wprs 
severe— with  a  good  and  kindly  purpose.  Vcnlj, 
and  of  a  truth,  it  were  slnftil  In  me  again  toie 
hasty  In  provoking  violence,  remembering  thai 
which  you  have  upbraided  me  with " 

"  Forgive  me,  good  Master  Holdenoash," 
said  Colonel  Everard,  "  it  was  a  hasty  word ;  I 
meant  not  In  serious  earnest  to  «/>6raW." 

"  Peace,  I  pray  you,  peace,"  said  the  divine : "  I 
say,  the  allusion  to  that  which  you  have  mostJvfSs 
upbraided  me  with— though  the  charge  aroa?M 
the  gall  of  the  old  man  within  me,  the  inward 
tempter  being  ever  on  the  watch  to  bring  us  ti? 
his  lure — ought,  instead  of  being  re&entcd,  to 
have  been  acknowledged  by  me  as  a  ftivor,  fd 
so  are  the  wounds  of  a  fHend  termed  fkithftil 
And  surely  I,  who  have  by  one  nnhappy  ci- 
hortatlon  to  battle  and  strife  sent  the  living  t« 
the  dead— and  I  fear  brought  back  even  the  df»d 
among  the  living— should  now  etndy  peace  asi 
good-will,  and  reconciliation  of  diflference,  lear- 
ing  punishment  to  the  Great  Being  whoso  !»»« 
are  broken,  and  vengeance  to  Him  who  han 
said,  I  will  repay  it." 

The  old  man's  mortified  features  lighted  ''■ 
with  a  humble  confidence  as  ho  made  thi«  »"• 
knowledgment ;  and  Colonel  Everard,  who  ka-^ 
the  constltntional  Infirmities,  and  the  earTj  jir> 
jndlces  of  professional  consequence  and  enc^- 
sive  party  opinion,  which  he  must  have  pubdn?' 
ere  arriving  at  such  a  tone  of  candor,  ha*t<'tel 
to  express  his  admiration  of  his  Christian  cb=-- 
Ity,  mingled  with  reproaches  on  himself  for  hs^ 
ing  so  deeply  injured  his  feelings. 

"  Think  not  of  it— think  not  of  It,  crcc-'Vs? 
young  man,"  said  Holder  onrrh  ;  **  wo  have  T-- 
erred— I  In  suffering  ray  zeal  to  outrun  my  r>^' 
Ity,  yon  perhaps  In  prc.«?ing  hard  on  an  oM  ^i 
peevish  man,  who  had  so  lately  poured  cut  k'> 
sufferings  into  your  friendly  bosom.  Be  it  iS 
forgotten.  Let  your  friends,  if  they  are  not  d^ 
terred  by  what  has  happened  at  this  manor  ^ 
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Woodstock,  resame  their  habitation  as  Boon  as 
they  win.  If  they  can  protect  themselves  against 
the  powers  of  the  air,  believe  me,  that  if  I  can 
prevent  it  by  aught  in  my  power,  they  shall  have 
QO  annoyance  from  earthly  neighbors ;  and  as- 
sure yournelf,  good  sir,  that  my  voice  is  still 
worth  something  with  the  worthy  Mayor,  and 
the  good  Aldermen,  and  the  better  sort  of  house- 
keepers up  yonder  in  the  town,  although  the 
o^er  classes  are  blown  about  with  every  wind 
>f  doctrine.  And  yet  farther,  be  assured,  Colo- 
ael,  that  should  your  mother's  brother,  or  any 
>f  hla  flamily,  learn  that  they  have  taken  up  a 
rash  bargain  In  returning  to  this  unhappy  and 
mhallowed  house,  or  should  thoy  find  any  qualms 
in  their  own  hearts  and  consciences  which  re- 
luire  a  ghoetly  comforter,  Nehemiah  Holdenough 
(Till  be  as  much  at  their  command  by  night  or 
lay,  as  if  they  had  been  bred  up  within  the 
duly  pale  of  the  church  in  which  he  is  an  un- 
rt-orthy  minister;  and  neither  the  awe  of  what  is 
'earful  to  be  seen  within  these  walla,  nor  his 
mowledge  of  their  blinded  and  carnal  state,  aa 
jrcd  up  under  a  prelatic  dispensation,  shall  pre- 
.^ent  him  doing  what  lies  in  his  poor  abilities  for 
heir  protection  and  edification." 

"  I  feel  all  the  force  of  your  kindness,  reveiv 
md  sir,"  said  Colonel  Everard,  "but  I  do  not 
;hiuk  it  likely  that  my  uncle  will  prive  you  trouble 
)n  cither  score.  He  is  a  man  much  accustomed 
o  be  his  own  protector  in  temporal  danger,  and 
n  spiritual  doubts  to  trust  to  his  own  prayers 
md  those  of  his  Church." 

"  I  trust  I  have  not  been  superfluous  in  offcr- 
ng  mine  assistance,"  said  the  old  mau,  some- 
blng  Jealous  that  his  proffered  spiritual  aid  had 
)een  held  rather  intrusive.  "I  ask  pardon  if 
bat  is  the  case,  I  humbly  ask  pardon— I  would 
lot  willingly  be  superfluous." 

The  Colonel  hastened  to  appease  this  new 
darm  of  the  watchfhl  Jealousy  of  his  conse- 
[uence,  which.  Joined  with  a  natural  heat  of 
«mper  which  he  could  not  always  subdue,  were 
he  good  man's  only  Ikults. 

They  had  regained  their  former  friendly  foot- 
ng,  when  Roger  Wildrake  returned  from  the  hut 
>t  Joceline,  and  whispered  his  master  that  hia 
irobassy  had  been  successftiL  The  Colonel  then 
ddressed  the  divine,  and  Informed  him,  that  as 
he  Ccmmissioners  had  already  given  up  Wood- 
tock,  and  as  his  uncle.  Sir  Henry  Lee,  proposed 
o  return  to  the  Lodge  about  noon,  he  would,  if 
lis  reverence  pleased,  attend  him  up  to  the  bor- 
•ugh. 

**  Will  you  not  tarry,"  said  the  reverend  man, 
vith  something  like  inquisitive  apprehension  in 
lis  voice,  "  to  welcome  your  relatives  upon  their 
•etum  to  this  their  bouse  ?  " 

'*  No,  my  good  friend,"  said  Colonel  Everard; 
'  the  part  which  1  have  taken  in  these  unhappy 
►rolls,  perhaps  also  the  mode  of  worship  in 
rhich  I  have  been  educated,  have  so  prejudiced 
QO  in  my  uncle's  opinion,  that  I  must  be  for 
ome  Umo  a  stranger  to  his  boose  and  fiunily." 


"  Indeed  I  I  r^olce  to  hoar  it  with  all  my 
heart  and  soul,"  said  the  divine.  "  Excuse  my 
frankness— I  do  indeed  rejoice ;  I  had  thought- 
no  matter  what  I  had  thought ;  I  would  not  again 
give  offence.  But  truly  though  the  maiden  hath 
a  pleasant  feature,  and  he,  as  all  men  say,  is  in 
human  tilings  unexceptionable,  yet,— but  I  give 
you  pain— in  sooth,  I  will  say  no  more  unless 
you  ask  my  sincere  and  unprejudiced  advice, 
which  you  shall  command,  but  which  I  will  not 
pres8  on  you  superfluously.  Wend  we  to  the 
borough  together^the  pleasant  solitude  of  the 
forest  may  dispose  us  to  open  our  hearts  to  each 
other." 

They  did  walk  up  to  the  little  town  in  com- 
pany, and,  somewhat  to  Master  Holdenough's 
surprise,  the  Colonel,  though  they  talked  on 
various  subjects,  did  not  request  of  him  any 
ghostly  advice  on  the  subject  of  Ws  love  to  hia 
fair  cousin,  while,  greatly  beyond  the  expecta- 
tion of  the  soldier,  the  clergyman  kept  his  word, 
and  in  his  own  phrase,  was  not  so  superflnoua 
as  to  offer  upon  so  delicate  a  point  hia  unasked 
counsel. 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

Thfn  an  tht  bvplei  f^o«— Yet  m  we  perch 
Wher«  vacb  fool  birds  have  rooeted,  let  ua  cleanm 
The  foal  obeoeolty  Uiey'Te  left  behind  them. 

AoAMBirxoir. 

The  embassy  of  Wildrake  had  been  success- 
ftjl,  chiefly  through  the  mediation  of  the  Episco- 
pal divine,  whom  we  formerly  found  acting  In 
the  character  of  a  chaplain  to  the  family,  and 
whose  voice  had  groat  influence  on  many  ac- 
counts with  its  master. 

A  little  before  high  noon.  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
with  his  smaU  household,  were  again  in  unchal- 
lenged possession  of  their  old  apartments  at  tho 
Lodge  of  Woodstock;  and  the  combined  exer- 
tions of  Joceline  Joliffe,  of  Phcebe,  and  of  old 
Joan,  were  employed  in  putting  to  rights  what 
the  late  intruders  had  left  in  great  disorder. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  had,  like  all  persons  of  qnallty 
of  that  period,  a  love  of  order  amounting  to  pre- 
cision, and  felt,  like  a  fine  lady  whose  dress  haa 
been  disordered  in  a  crowd,  insulted  and  humil- 
iated by  the  rude  confhsion  Into  which  his  house- 
hold goods  had  been  thrown,  and  impatient  tlL 
his  mansion  was  purifled  from  all  marks  of  Intrn* 
sion.  In  his  anger  he  uttered  more  orders  than 
the  limited  number  of  bis  domestics  were  likely 
to  find  time  or  hands  to  execute.  "  The  villains 
have  left  such  sulphureous  steams  behind  them, 
too,"  said  the  old  knight,  "  as  if  old  Davie  Leslie 
and  the  whole  Scottish  army  had  quartered 
among  them." 

*'  It  may  be  near  as  bad,"  said  Joceline,  •'  for 
men  say,  for  certain,  it  was  the  Devil  came  down 
bodily  among  them,  and  made  them  troop  off." 

'*  Then,"  said  the  knight,  "  is  the  Prince  of 
Darkness  a  gentleman,  as  old  Will  Shakspeare 
says.    He  never  interferes  with  those  of  his  own 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


106 


WAVESLET  NOYELS. 


coat,  for  the  Lees  have  been  here,  fetlier  and  son, 
those  live  hundred  years,  withoat  disquiet ;  and 
no  sooner  came  these  misbegotten  chnrls,  than 
he  plays  his  own  part  amon^'  them." 

"  Well,  one  thin;;  he  and  they  hare  left  us/' 
said  Jollffe,  "  which  we  may  thank  them  for ; 
and  that  Is,  such  a  well-filled  larder  and  but- 
tery as  has  been  seldom  seen  in  Woodstock 
Lodge  this  many  a  day :  carcasses  of  mutton, 
large  rounds  of  beef,  barrels  of  confectioners' 
ware,  pipes  and  runlets  of  sack,  muscadine,  ale, 
and  what  not.  We  shall  have  a  royal  time  ou*t 
through  half  the  winter;  and  Joan  must  get  to 
eahlng  and  pickling  presently." 

"Out,  vllhiln  I "  said  the  knight ;  "are  we  to 
feed  on  the  fragments  of  such  scum  of  the  earth 
OS  these?— Cast  them  forth  instantly!  Nay," 
checking  himself,  "that  were  a  sin  ;  but  give 
them  to  the  poor,  or  see  them  sent  to  the  owners. 
And,  hark  ye,  I  will  none  of  their  strong  liquors. 
I  would  rather  drink  like  a  hermit  all  my  life, 
than  seem  to  pledge  such  scoundrels  as  these  in 
their  leavings,  like  a  miserable  drawer,  who 
drains  off  the  ends  of  the  bottles  after  the  guests 
have  paid  their  reckoning,  and  gone  off.— And, 
hprk  ye,  I  will  taste  no  water  from  the  cistern 
out  of  which  these  slaves  have  been  serving 
themselves  —  fetch  me  down  a  pitcher  from 
Rosamond's  spring." 

Alice  heard  this  Injunction,  and  well  gueB«!ng 
there  was  enough  for  the  other  members  of  the 
family  to  do,  she  quietly  took  a  small  pitcher, 
and  flinging  a  cloak  around  her,  walked  out  in 
person  to  procure  Sir  Henry  the  water  which  he 
desired.  Meantime,  Jocellne  said,  with  some 
hesitation,  "  that  a  man  still  I'emalned,  belong- 
ing to  the  party  of  these  strangers,  who  was  di- 
recting alK>ut  the  removal  of  some  trunks  and 
malls  which  belonged  to  the  Commissioners,  and 
who  could  receive  his  honor's  commands  about 
the  provisions." 

"Let  him  come  hither."  (The  dialogue  was 
held  in  the  hall.)  "Why  do  you  hesitate  and 
drumblc  in  that  manner?  " 

"Only,  sir,"  said  Jocellne,  "only  perhaps 
your  honor  might  not  wish  to  see  him,  being  the 
name  who,  not  long  since " 

Be  paused. 

"  Sent  my  rapier  a-hawklng  through  the  fir- 
mament, thou  wouldst  say?— Why,  when  did  I 
take  spleen  at  a  man  for  standing  his  ground 
against  me  ?  Roundhead  as  he  Is,  man,  I  like 
him  the  better  of  that,  not  the  worse.  I  hunger 
and  thirst  to  have  another  turn  with  him.  I 
have  thought  on  his  passado  ever  since,  and  I 
believe,  were  It  to  try  again,  I  know  a  feat  would 
control  It.    Fetch  him  directly." 

Trusty  Tomklns  was  presently  ushered  in, 
bearing  himself  with  an  Iron  gravity,  which 
neither  the  terrors  of  the  preceding  night,  nor 
the  dignified  demeanor  of  the  high-born  personage 
before  whom  he  stood,  were  able  for  an  instant 
©  overcome. 

"How  now, good  feUowt"  aaid  Sir  Henry; 


^  I  would  fliin  see  aomothing  more  of  thy  fanet, 
which  baflicd  me  the  other  evening  ;  bat  truly, 
I  think  the  light  was  somewhat  too  faint  for  mf 
old  eyes.  Take  a  foil,  man— I  walk  here  in  tb« 
hall,  OS  Hamlet  says :  and  'tis  the  brcathing-tlme 
of  day  with  me.    Take  a  foil,  then.  In  thj  band.'' 

"  Since  it  is  yonr  worship's  desire,"  said  llw 
steward,  letting  fall  his  long  cloak,  and  taking 
the  foU  in  his  hand. 

"Now,"  said  the  knight,  "If  your  fltoefs 
speaks,  mine  is  ready.  Methlnks  the  re  ry  step- 
ping on  this  same  old  pavement  hath  channel 
away  the  gout  which  threatened  me. — Sa— «a— I 
tread  as  firm  as  a  game-cock." 

They  began  the  play  with  great  spirit ;  and 
whether  the  old  knight  really  fought  more  coolly 
with  the  blunt  than  with  the  sharp  weapon,  or 
whether  the  steward  gave  him  some  frralns  of 
advantage  in  this  merely  sportive  encotmter,  U 
is  certain  Sir  Henry  had  the  better  in  tbea»- 
sault.  His  success  put  him  into  excellent  homor. 

"  There,"  said  he,  "  I  found  your  trick— nay, 
you  cheat  me  not  twice  the  aame  way.  Tlepe 
was  a  very  palpable  hit.  Why,  had  I  had  but  Hgfct 
enough  the  other  night— But  it  skills  not  speak- 
ing of  It— Here  we  leave  off.  I  must  not  fight,  «s 
we  unwise  cavaliers  did  with  you  roundhead 
rascals,  beating  you  so  often  that  we  taught  yoa 
to  beat  us  at  last.  And  good  now,  teH  me  why 
you  are  leaving  your  larder  so  fhll  here  ?  Doyoo 
think  I  or  my  fiimlly  can  use  broken  Tictoak  ?— 
What,  hare  yon  no  better  employment  for  your 
rounds  of  sequestrated  beef  than  to  leave  them 
behind  you  when  you  shift  your  quarters  ?  " 

"So  please  your  honor,"  said  Tomklns,  **U 
may  be  that  you  desire  not  the  flesh  of  beevet, 
of  rams,  or  of  goats.  Nevertheless,  when  yo« 
know  that  the  provisions  were  provided  and  paH 
for  out  of  your  own  rents  and  stock  at  Ditchler, 
sequestrated  to  the  use  of  the  state  more  than  t 
year  since,  it  may  be  yon  will  hare  less  scmple 
to  use  them  for  your  own  behoof." 

"  Rest  assured  that  I  shall,"  said  Sir  Henry; 
"  and  glad  you  have  helped  me  to  a  share  of  mlae 
own.  Certainly  I  was  an  ass  to  suspect  yoc? 
masters  of  subsisting,  save  at  honest  men's  er 
pense." 

"  And  as  for  the  rumps  of  beeves,"  continued 
Tomklns,  with  the  same  solemnity,  *•*'  there  is  t 
rump  at  Westminster,  which  will  stand  us  of  tbi 
army  much  hacking  and  hewing  yet,  ere  It  Isdi^ 
cussed  to  our  mind." 

Sir  Henry  paused  as  if  to  consider  what  v« 
the  meaning  of  this  innuendo ;  for  he  was  rs(A  % 
person  of  very  quick  apprehension.  Bat  harcf 
at  length  caught  the  meaning  of  It,  he  borst  !a# 
an  explosion  of  louder  laughter  than  Jocellne  hdl 
seen  him  Indulge  in  for  a  good  while. 

"Right,  knave,"  he  said,  "  I  taste  thy  jest-t 
is  the  very  moral  of  the  puppet-show.  Pau<f3 
raised  the  devil,  as  the  Parliament  raised  tit 
army,— and  then,  as  the  devil  flies  away  vhk 
Faustus,  BO  will  the  army  fly  away  with  the  P«? 
liament— or  the  ramp,  as  thoa  call'at  H,  or  aitti!^ 
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[Mrt  of  the  Bo-called  Parliament —And  then,  look 
roo,  firiend,  the  very  devil  of  all  hath  my  willing 
consent  to  fly  away  with  the  army  in  its  tarn, 
Trom  the  highest  general  down  to  the  lowest 
Imm-hoy.— Nay,  never  look  fierce  for  the  matter ; 
remember  there  is  daylight  enough  now  for  a 
a'ame  at  sharps/* 

Trusty  Tomkins  appeared  to  think  it  best  to 
mpprcss  his  displeasure ;  and  observing  that  the 
praiJiiB  were  ready  to  transport  the  Commis- 
lioncrs'  property  to  the  borongh,  took  a  grave 
eave  of  Sir  Henry  Lee. 

Meantime  the  old  man  continued  to  pace  his 
recovered  hall,  rubbing  his  hands,  and  evincing 
greater  signs  of  glee  than  he  had  shown  since  the 
fatal  thirtieth  of  January. 

•'  Here  we  are  again  in  the  old  frank,  Jollflfe— 
Rrell  victualled  too.— How  the  knave  solved  my 
point  of  conscience  1— the  dullest  of  them  is  a 
fipocial  casuist  where  the  question  concerns  profit. 
Look  out  if  there  are  not  some  of  our  own  ragged 
regiment  hirking  about,  to  whom  abellyftil  would 
t>€  a  God-send,  Jocclinc.— Then  his  fence,  Joce- 
ine,— though  the  fellow  foins  well,— very  suffl- 
jient  well.— But  thou  saw'st  how  I  dealt  with 
lim  when  I  had  fitting  light,  Joceline." 

**  Ay,  and  so  your  honor  did,**  said  Joceline. 
'  You  taught  him  to  know  the  Duke  of  Norfolk, 
'rora  Saunders  Gardner.  I'll  warrant  liim  he  will 
lot  wish  to  come  under  your  honoris  thumb 
igain." 

*'  Why,  I  am  waxing  old,**  said  Sir  Henry ; 
*but  skill  will  not  rust  through  age,  though 
linews  must  stiffen.  But  my  age  is  like  a  lusty 
viutcr,as  old  Will  says,— frosty  but  kindly ;— 4ind 
nrhat  if,  old  as  we  are,  we  live  to  see  better  days 
ret  1  I  promise  thee,  Joceline,  I  love  this  Jarring 
)etwizt  the  rogues  of  the  board  and  the  rogues 
>f  the  sword.  When  thieves  quarrel,  true  men 
lavc  a  chance  of  coming  by  their  own.** 

Thus  triumphed  the  old  cavalier,  in  the  treble 
jlory  of  having  recovered  his  dwelling,— regained, 
\»  he  thought,  his  character  as  a  man  of  fence, 
ind  finally,  discovered  some  prospect  of  a  change 
>f  times,  in  which  he  was  not  without  hopes 
hat  something  might  turn  np  for  the  royal  in- 
ercst. 

Meanwhile,  Alice,  with  a  prouder  and  a  lighter 
leart  than  had  danced  in  her  bosom  for  several 
lays,  went  forth  with  a  gaiety  to  which  she  of 
ate  had  been  a  stranger,  to  contribute  her  assist- 
ance to  the  regulation  and  supply  of  the  honse- 
iold,by  bringing  the  fresh  water  wanted  lh>m 
air  Rosamond's  well. 

Perhaps  she  remembered,  that  when  she  was 
mt  a  girl,  her  cousin  Markham  used,  among 
>th  era  to  make  her  perform  tliat  duty,  as  pre- 
cntlng  the  character  of  some  captive  Trojan 
>rincc88,  condemned  by  her  situation  to  draw 
ho  waters  from  some  Grecian  spring,  for  the  use 
»f  the  proud  victor.  At  any  rate,  she  certainly 
loyed  to  see  her  fother  reinstated  in  his  ancient 
labltaiion ;  an(i  the  Joy  was  not  the  less  sincere, 
hat  she  knew  their  return  to  Woodstock  had 


been  procured  by  means  of  her  cousin,  and  that 
even  in  her  flither*s  prejudiced  eyes,  Bverard 
had  been  in  some  degree  exculpated  of  the  ao> 
cusations  the  old  Icnight  had  brought  against  him ; 
and  that,  if  a  reconciliation  had  not  yet  taken 
place,  the  preliminaries  bad  been  established  on 
which  such  a  desirable  conclusion  might  easily 
be  founded.  It  was  like  the  commencement  of  a 
bridge ;  when  the  foundation  is  securely  laid,  and 
the  piers  raised  above  the  influence  of  the  torrent, 
the  throwing  of  the  arches  may  be  accomplished 
In  a  subsequent  season. 

The  doubtlhl  tote  of  her  only  brother  might 
have  clouded  even  this  momentary  gleam  of  sun- 
shine ;  but  Alice  had  been  bred  up  during  the 
close  and  frequent  contests  of  civil  war,  and  had 
acquired  the  habit  of  hoping  in  behalf  of  those 
dear  to  her,  until  hope  was  lost  In  the  present 
case,  all  reports  seemed  to  assure  her  of  her 
brother's  safety. 

Besides  these  causes  for  gaiety,  Alice  Lee  h/td 
the  pleasing  feeling  that  she  was  restored  to  the 
habitation  and  the  haunts  of  her  childhood,  from 
which  she  had  not  departed  without  much  pain, 
the  more  felt,  perhaps,  because  suppressed,  in 
order  to  avoid  irritating  her  father's  sense  of  his 
misfortune.  Finally  she  enjoyed  for  the  Instant 
the  gleam  of  self-satisfaction  by  which  we  see  the 
young  and  well-disposed  so  often  animated,  when 
they  can  be,  in  common  phrase,  helpfhl  to  those 
whom  they  love,  and  perform  at  the  moment  of 
need  some  of  those  little  domestic  tasks,  which 
age  receives  with  so  much  pleasure  fh>m  the 
dutlfhl  hands  of  youth.  So  that,  altogether,  as 
she  hasted  through  the  remains  and  vestiges  of  a 
wilderness  already  mentioned,  and  from  thence 
about  a  bow-shot  into  the  Park,  to  bring  a  pitcher 
of  water  from  Rosamond's  spring,  Alice  Lee,  her 
features  enlivened  and  her  complexion  a  little 
raised  by  the  exercise,  had,  for  the  moment,  re- 
gained the  gay  and  brilliant  vivacity  of  expres- 
sion which  had  been  the  characteristic  of  her 
beanty  in  her  earlier  and  happier  days. 

This  fountain  of  old  memory  had  been  once 
adorned  with  architectural  ornaments  in  the  stylo 
of  the  sixteenth  century,  chiefiy  relating  to  an- 
cient mythology.  All  these  were  now  wasted 
and  overthrown,  and  existed  only  as  moss-covered 
ruins,  while  the  living  spring  continued  to  Aimlsh 
its  daily  treasures,  unrivalled  in  purity,  though 
the  quantity  was  small,  gushing  out  amid  dis- 
jointed stones,  and  bnbbUng  through  fragments 
of  ancient  sculpture. 

With  a  light  step  and  Uughlng  brow  the  young 
Lady  of  Lee  was  approaching  the  fountain  usually 
so  solitary,  when  she  paused  on  beholding  some 
one  seated  beside  It  She  proceeded,  however, 
with  confidence,  thongh  with  a  step  something 
less  gay,  when  she  observed  that  the  person  was 
a  female ;— some  menial  perhaps  fh>m  the  town, 
whom  a  fancifUl  mistress  occasionally  dispatched 
for  the  water  of  a  spring,  supposed  to  be  pecu- 
liarly pure,  or  some  aged  woman,  who  made  a 
little  trade  by  carrying  it  to  the  better  sort  of 
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hmUiefl,  and  selling  it  for  a  trifle.  There  was  no 
caaee,  therefore,  for  npprehenaton. 

Yet  the  terrors  of  the  times  were  so  great, 
tnat  Alice  did  not  see  a  stranjjer  even  of  her  own 
sex  without  some  apprehension.  Denaturalized 
women  had  as  usnal  followed  the  camps  of  both 
armies  during  the  Civil  War;  who,  on  the  one 
side  with  open  profligacy  and  profanity,  on  the 
other  with  the  fraudful  tone  of  fimaticism  or  hy- 
pocrisy, exercised  nearly  in  like  degree  their  tal- 
ents, for  munler  or  plunder.  But  it  was  broad 
daylight,  the  distance  from  the  Lodge  was  but  tri- 
fling, and  though  a  little  alarmed  at  seeing  a 
stranger  whore  she  expected  deep  solitude,  the 
daughter  of  the  haughty  old  Knight  had  too  much 
of  the  lion  about  her,  to  fear  without  some  detei> 
mined  and  decided  cause. 

Alice  walked,  therefore,  gravely  on  toward 
the  fount,  and  composed  her  looks  as  she  took  a 
hasty  glance  of  the  female  who  was  seated  there, 
and  addressed  herself  to  her  task  of  filling  her 
pitcher. 

The  woman,  whose  presence  had  surprised 
and  somewhat  startled  Alice  Lee,  was  a  person 
of  the  lower  rank,  whose  red  cloak,  russet  kir- 
tJe,  handkerchief  trimmed  with  Coventry  blue, 
and  a  coarse  steeple  hat,  could  not  indicate  at 
best  anytUng  higher  than  the  wife  of  a  small 
farmer,  or,  perhaps,  the  helpmate  of  a  bailiff  or 
hind.  It  was  well  if  she  proved  nothing  worse. 
Her  clothes,  Indeed,  were  of  good  materials ;  but, 
what  the  female  eye  discerns  with  half  a  glance, 
they  were  indifferently  adjusted  and  put  on. 
This  looked  as  if  they  did  not  belong  to  the  pei^ 
son  by  whom  they  were  worn,  but  were  articles 
of  which  she  had  become  the  mistress  by  some 
accident,  if  not  by  some  successfhl  robbery.  Her 
size,  too,  as  did  not  escape  Alice,  even  in  the 
short  perusal  she  aflbrded  the  stranger,  was  un- 
usual ;  her  features  swarthy  and  singularly  harsh, 
and  her  manner  altogether  unpropitious.  The 
young  lady  almost  wished,  as  she  stooped  to  fill 
her  pitcher,  that  she  had  rather  turned  back,  and 
sent  Joceline  on  the  errand;  but  repentance  was 
too  late  now,  and  she  had  only  to  disguise  as 
>Tell  as  she  could  her  unpleasant  feelings. 

"  The  blessings  of  this  bright  day  to  one  aa 
bright  as  It  is,"  said  the  stranger,  with  no  un- 
friendly, though  a  harsh  voice. 

*'  I  thank  you,"  said  Alice  in  reply ;  and  con- 
ttnued  to  flll  her  pitcher  busily,  by  assistance  of 
nn  iron  bowl  which  remained  still  chained  to  one 
cf  the  stones  beside  the  fountain. 

"Perhaps,  my  pretty  maiden,  if  you  would  ac- 
cept my  help,  your  work  would  be  sooner  done," 
said  the  stranger. 

"  I  thank  you,"  said  Alice ;  "  but  had  1  needed 
assisUince,  I  could  have  brought  those  with  me 
who  had  rendered  it." 

*'  I  do  not  doubt  of  that,  my  pretty  maiden," 
answered  the  female ;  "  there  are  too  many  lads 
in  Woodstock  with  eyes  in  their  heads— no  doubt 
you  could  have  brought  with  you  any  one  of  them 
who  kMked  on  you,  if  you  had  listed  f  " 


Alice  replied  not  a  syllable,  for  slie  did  t<A 
like  the  fi-cedom  used  by  the  speaker,  and  wm 
desirous  to  break  off  the  conTorpation. 

"Are  you  offended,  my  pretty  mistress?*' 
said  the  stranger;  "that was  far  fit)m  mypnr^ 
pose.— I  will  put  my  question  otherwise.— Are 
the  good  dames  of  Woodstock  so  car»?le«s  of  thei^ 
pretty  daughters  as  to  let  the  flower  of  them  al 
wander  about  the  wild  chase  without  a  mother, 
or  a  somebody  to  prevent  the  fox  from  runnins 
away  with  the  lamb?— that  carelessness,  mc» 
thinks,  shows  small  kindness." 

"  Content  yourself,  good  woman,  I  am  not  far 
from  protection  and  assintance,"  said  Alice,  who 
liked  less  and  less  the  effhjntcry  of  her  new  sc- 
quaintance. 

"  Alas  I  my  pretty  maiden,"  said  the  stranger, 
patting  with  her  large  and  hard  band  the  head 
which  Alice  had  kept  bended  down  to>rards  the 
water  which  she  was  laving,  it  would  bo  difllcnit 
to  hear  such  a  pipe  as  yours  at  the  town  of  Wood- 
stock, scream  as  loud  as  you  would." 

Alice  shook  the  woraan*s  hand  angrily  att, 
took  up  her  pitcher,  though  not  above  half  tail, 
and  as  she  saw  the  stranger  rise  at  the  nme 
time,  said,  not  without  fear,  doubtless,  bat  with 
a  natural  feeling  of  resentment  and  dignity,  **  I 
have  no  reason  to  make  my  cries  heard  as  far  si 
Woodstock ;  were  there  occasion  for  my  crying 
for  help  at  all.  It  is  nearer  at  hand." 

She  spoke  not  without  a  warrant ;  for,  at  the 
moment,  broke  through  the  bushes,  and  stood  by 
her  side,  the  noble  hound  Bevis :  fixing  on  tta« 
stranger  his  eyes  that  glanced  fire,  raising  every 
hair  on  his  gallant  mane  as  upright  as  the  bris- 
tles of  a  wild  boar  when  hard  pressed,  grinning 
till  a  case  of  teeth,  which  would  hare  matched 
those  of  any  wolf  in  Russia,  were  displayed  la 
fhll  array,  and,  without  either  barking  or  sprine- 
Ing,  seeming,  by  his  low  determined  growl,  to 
await  but  the  signal  for  dashing  at  the  femala, 
whom  he  plainly  considered  as  a  suspicions  pe^ 
son. 

But  the  stranger  was  undaunted.  **  My  pretty 
maiden,",  she  said,  "  you  have  Indeed  a  formida- 
ble guardian  there,  where  cockneys  or  bompkiw 
are  concerned;  but  we  who  hare  been  at  tb« 
wars  know  spells  for  taming  such  fhrioas  drs^ 
ons ;  and  therefore  let  not  your  four-footed  pro- 
tector go  loose  on  me.  for  he  is  a  noble  an  howl, 
and  nothing  but  self-defence  would  induce  me  to 
do  him  injnry."  So  saying,  she  drew  a  pistd 
from  her  bosom,  and  cocked  it — ^pointing  it  tow- 
ards the  dog,  as  if  apprehensive  that  he  woa^i 
spring  upon  her. 

"  Hold,  woman,  hold  1 "  said  Alice  Lee;  "ti« 
dog  will  not  do  yon  harm.— Down,  BcvIs,  coata 
down.— And  ere  you  attempt  to  hurt  him,  knov 
he  is  the  favorite  hound  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  of 
Ditchley,  the  keeper  of  Woodstock  Park,  wfco 
would  severely  revenge  any  injury  ofPered  to  bin. 

"And  you,  pretty  one,  are  the  old  knigt'i 
housekeeper,  doubtless  f  I  have  often  beani  t» 
Lees  have  good  taste.** 
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"  I  am  hip  dant^hter,  ^odi  woraan." 

"  ma  daughter  1— I  wag  blind— bat  yot  It  Is 
SJTie,  notblnj;  Ic«»9  perfect  could  answer  the  d©- 
Bcriptlon  which  all  the  world  ba»  {^vcn  of  Mie- 
tresB  Alice  Lee.  I  trust  that  my  folly  has  given 
my  yonn;^  mistreffs  no  otfence,  and  that  she  will 
allow  me,  in  token  of  recoDCiliation,  to  fill  her 
pitcher,  and  carry  It  as  far  as  she  will  penait." 

"  As  yon  will,  pood  mother ;  but  I  am  about 
to  return  instantly  to  the  Lodge,  to  which,  in 
these  times,  I  cannot  admit  stransrers.  You  can 
follow  me  no  farther  than  the  verge  of  the  wil- 
derness, and  I  am  already  too  long  ftom  home :  I 
will  send  some  one  to  meet  and  relieve  you  of 
the  pitcher."  So  saying,  she  turned  her  back, 
with  a  feeling  of  terror  which  she  could  hardly 
account  for,  and  began  to  walk  quickly  towards 
the  Lodge,  thinking  thus  to  get  rid  of  her  trouhlo- 
some  acquaintance. 

But  she  reckoned  without  her  host ;  for  m  a 
moment  her  new  companion  was  by  her  side,  not 
running,  indeed,  but  walking  with  prodigious 
long  unwomanly  strides,  which  soon  brought  her 
up  with  the  hurried  and  timid  steps  of  the  fright- 
ened maiden.  But  her  manner  was  more  re- 
spect fhl  than  formerly,  though  her  voice  sounded 
remarkably  liarsh  and  disagreeable,  and  her 
whole  appearance  suggested  an  undefined,  yet 
irresistible  feeling  of  apprehension. 

**  Pardon  a  stranger,  lovely  Mistress  Alice," 
said  her  persecutor,  "  that  was  not  capable  of 
distinguishing  between  a  lady  of  your  high  quality 
and  a  peasant  wench,  and  who  spoke  to  you  with  a 
degree  of  freedom,  lll-befltting  your  rank,  certain- 
ly, and  condition,  and  which,  I  fear,  has  given  yon 
offence." 

"No  offence  whatever,"  replied  Alice;  "but, 
good  woman,  I  am  near  home  and  can  excuse  your 
liirther  company.— Yon  are  unknown  to  me." 

**  But  it  follows  not,"  said  the  stranger,  "  that 
your  fortunes  may  not  be  known  to  m*,  flilr  Mis- 
tress Alice.  Look  on  my  swarthy  brow— England 
breeds  none  such— and  In  the  lands  trom  which  I 
come,  the  sun  which  blackens  our  complexion, 
pours,  to  make  amends,  rays  of  knowledge  into 
oar  brains,  which  are  denied  to  those  of  your 
lukewarm  climate.  Let  me  look  upon  your  pret- 
ty hand— [attempting  to  possess  herself  of  it],— . 
and  I  promise  you,  you  shall  hear  what  will  please 

TOO.'' 

"  I  hear  what  does  not  please  me,"  said  Alice, 
with  dignity;  "you  must  carry  your  tricks  of 
fortune-telling  and  palmistry  to  the  women  of  the 
▼lllag©— We  of  the  gentry  hold  them  to  be  either 
JmpKJsture  or  unlawful  knowledge." 

"  Yet  you  would  ftiln  hear  of  a  certain  Colonel, 
I  warrant  you,  whom  certain  unhappy  circum- 
stances have  separatefl  from  his  fomily ;  you 
would  give  better  ttian  silver  if  I  could  assure 
joxk  that  you  would  see  him  in  a  day  or  two— ay, 
perhaps,  sooner." 

'*I  know  nothing  of  what  you  speak,  good 
woman ;  if  you  want  alms,  there  is  a  piece  of  sil- 
rei — ^it  is  all  I  have  in  my  purse." 


"  It  were  a  pity  that  I  should  Uke  it,"  said  tha 
female ;  '*  and  yet  give  it  mo— for  the  princess  in 
the  Diiry  talc  must  ever  deserve,  by  her  generos- 
ity, the  bounty  of  the  benevolent  fairy,  before 
she  is  rewarded  by  her  protection." 

"  Take  it— take  it— give  me  ray  pitcher,"  said 
Alice,  "  and  begone,— yonder  comes  one  of  ni) 
father's  servants.- What,  ho  1— Joccline— Joco. 
Ihiel" 

The  old  fortune-teller  hastily  dropped  soma- 
thing  intr  the  pitcher  as  she  restored  it  to  Alice 
Lee,  and,  ilyiiig  her  long  limbs,  disappeared 
speedily  under  cover  of  the  wood. 

Bevis  turned,  and  backed,  and  showed  some 
inclination  to  harass  the  retreat  of  this  suspi- 
cious person,  yet,  as  if  uncertain,  ran  towards 
Joliffe,  and  fawned  on  him,  as  to  demand  his 
advice  and  encouragement.  Joccline  pacified  tlie 
animal,  and,  coming  up  to  bds  young  lady,  asked 
her,  with  surprise,  what  was  the  matter,  and 
whether  she  hJad  been  frightened  ?  Alice  made 
light  of  her  alarm,  for  which.  Indeed,  she  could 
not  have  assigned  any  very  competent  reason,  for 
the  manners  of  the  woman,  though  bold  and  intru- 
sive, were  not  menacing.  She  only  said  she  had 
met  a  fortune-teller  by  Rosamond's  Well,  and 
had  had  some  difficulty  in  shaking  her  off. 

"Ah,  the  gipsy  thief,"  said  Joccline,  "how 
well  she  scented  there  was  food  in  the  pantry  ! — 
they  have  noses  like  ravens,  these  strollers. 
Look  you.  Mistress  Alice,  you  shall  not  see  a 
raven,  or  a  carrion  crow  In  all  the  blue  sky  for  a 
mile  round  you ;  but  let  a  sheep  drop  suddenly 
down  on  the  greensward,  and  before  the  poor 
creature's  dead  you  shall  see  a  dozen  of  such 
guests  croaking,  as  If  inviting  each  other  to  the 
banquet.— Just  so  it  is  with  these  sturdy  beggars. 
You  will  see  few  enough  of  them  when  there's 
nothing  to  give,  but  when  the  hough's  in  the  pot, 
they  will  have  share  on*t.'* 

"  You  are  so  proud  of  your  fresh  supply  of 
provender,"  said  Alice,  "  that  you  suspect  all  of 
a  design  on't.  I  do  not  think  this  woman  will 
venture  near  your  kitchen,  Jocellne." 

"  It  win  be  best  for  her  health,"  said  Jocellne, 
"  lest  I  gire  her  a  ducking  for  digestion.— But 
give  me  the  pitcher.  Mistress  Alice— moeter  I 
bear  It  than  you.— How  now  ?  what  jingles  at  the 
bottom  t  have  you  lifted  the  pebbles  as  well  a« 
the  water?  " 

"I  think  the  woman  dropped  something  into 
the  pitcher,"  said  Alice. 

"  Nay,  we  must  look  to  that,  for  it  Is  like  to 
be  a  charm,  and  we  hare  enough  of  the  devil's 
ware  about  Woodstock  already  — we  will  not 
spare  for  the  water— I  can  run  back  and  fill  the 
pitcher."  He  poured  out  the  water  upon  the 
grass,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  pitcher  was  found 
a  gold  ring,  Jp  which  was  set  a  ruby,  apparently 
of  some  value. 

"  Nay,  If  this  be  not  enchantment,  I  know  not 
what  is,"  said  Joccline.  "  Truly,  Mistress  Alice, 
I  think  you  had  better  throw  away  this  glmcrack. 
Such  gilts  f^om  such  hands  are  a  kind  of  press- 
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money  which  the  deril  nees  for  enlistliig  hie  regl* 
ment  of  witches ;  and  if  they  take  hnt  bo  mnch  as 
A  hean  firom  him,  they  hecome  hla  hond  slaves  for 
Hft^— Ay,  you  look  at  the  gew-gaw,  hnt  to-morrow 
yon  will  find  a  lead  ring,  and  a  common  pebhle 
in  its  stead.'' 

*'  Nay,  Joccline,  I  think  it  will  be  better  to 
And  ont  that  dark-complexioned  woman,  and  re- 
turn to  her  what  seems  of  some  valae.  So,  cause 
inquiry  to  be  made,  and  be  sure  you  return  her 
ring.    It  seems  too  raluable  to  be  destroyed." 

"UmphI  that  Is  alwaye  the  way  with  wo- 
men," murmured  Joceltne.  "You  win  never 
got  the  best  of  them,  but  she  is  willing  to  save  a 
bit  of  finery. —Well,  Mistress  Alice,  I  trust  that 
you  are  too  young  and  too  pretty  to  be  enlisted  in 
a  regiment  of  witches." 

"  I  shall  not  be  afhiid  of  it  tin  yon  turn  con- 
jurer," said  Alice ;  "  so  hasten  to  the  well,  where 
you  are  like  still  to  find  the  woman,  and  let  her 
know  that  Alice  Lee  desires  none  of  her  gifts,  any 
more  tban  she  did  of  her  society." 

80  saying,  the  young  lady  pdrsued  her  way 
to  the  Lod^'e,  while  Joceline  went  down  to 
Bosamond's  Well  to  execute  her  commission. 
But  the  fortune-teller,  or  whoever  she  might  be, 
was  nowhere  to  be  found ;  neither,  finding  that 
to  be  the  case,  did  Joceline  give  himself  much 
trouble  in  tracking  her  &ther. 

**  If  this  ring,  which  I  dare  say  the  Jade  stole 
somewhere,"  said  the  under-kecper  to  himself, 
"  be  worth  a  few  nobles,  it  is  better  in  honest 
hands  than  in  that  of  vagabonds.  My  master  has 
a  right  to  all  waifs  and  strays,  and  certainly  such 
a  ring,  In  possession  of  a  gipsy,  must  be  a  waif. 
Bo  I  shall  confiscate  It  without  scruple,  and  ap- 
ply the  produce  to  the  support  of  Sir  Henry's 
household,  which  is  like  to  be  poor  enough. 
Thank  Heaven,  my  military  experience  has 
taught  me  how  to  carry  hooks  at  my  finger-ends 
—that  is  trooper's  law.  Yet,  hang  It,  after  all,  I 
had  best  take  It  to  Mark  Bverard  and  ask  his  ad- 
vice—I hold  him  now  to  be  your  learned  counsel- 
lor in  law  where  Mistress  Alice's  afikirs  are  con- 
cerned, and  my  learned  Doctor,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  for  such  as  concern  Church  and  State 
and  Sir  Henry  Lee— And  Fll  give  them  leave  to 
give  mine  umbles  to  the  kites  and  ravens  if  they 
find  me  conferring  my  confidence  where  it  is  not 
safe." 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

Belnf  ■klllen  In  thuce  parta,  whioh,  to  •  ttr 
Ungulded  and  onfriended,  ofUu  proTS 
Rough  «nd  InboapIUble. 

TwBLmi  NtOHT. 

There  was  a  little  attempt  at  preparation, 
now  that  the  dinner  hour  was  arilved,  which 
showed  that,  in  the  opinion  of  his  few  but  fiilth- 
fhl  domestics,  the  good  knight  had  returned  In 
triumph  to  his  home. 

The  great  tankard,  exhibiting  in  bas-relief  the 
figure  of  Michael  subduing  the  Arch-enemy,  was 


placed  on  the  table,  and  Joceline  and  Pbeipbe 
dutifhOy  attended ;  the  one  behind  the  disir  cf 
Sir  Henry,  the  other  to  wait  upon  her  youog  mil- 
tress,  and  both  to  make  ont  by  formal  and  reft 
lar  observance,  the  want  of  a  more  numenei 
train. 

"A  health  to  King  Chariesl"  said  the  oU 
knight,  handing  the  massive  tankard  to  hii 
daughter ;  **  drink  it,  my  love,  though  it  be  rcM 
ale  which  they  have  left  us.  I  will  pledge  thee; 
for  the  toast  will  excuse  the  liquor,  had  Noll  ld» 
self  brewed  It." 

The  young  lady  touched  the  goblet  with  ber 
lips,  and  returned  it  to  her  fhUier,  who  toi^  1 
copious  draught 

"  I  will  not  say  blessing  on  their  hearts,"  mM 
he  ;  "  though  I  must  own  they  drank  good  ale." 

"  No  wonder,  sir  ;  they  come  lightly  by  ths 
malt,  and  need  not  spare  it,"  said  Joceline 

"  Say'st  thou  ?  "  said  the  knight ;  "  thoa  ^bftit 
finish  the  tankard  thyself  for  that  very  jest's  sske.'* 

Nor  was  his  foUowcr  slow  in  doing  reaaoo  to 
the  royal  pledge.  He  bowed,  and  replaced  tlie 
tankard,  saying,  after  a  triumphant  glance  at  tiie 
sculpture,  "  I  had  a  gibe  with  that  same  red-coat 
about  the  Saint  Michael  Just  now." 

"  Red-coat— ha  1  what  red-coat  t "  said  the  has- 
ty old  man.  **  Do  any  of  these  knaves  stlH  tafk 
about  Woodstock  ?— Quoit  him  down-sttlre  la- 
stantly,  Joceline.  —  Enow  we  not  QaUonj 
nags?" 

"  So  please  you,  he  is  in  some  charge  hem, 
and  will  speedily  be  gone.— It  Is  he— he  who  W 
a  rencontre  with  your  honor  in  the  wood." 

''  Ay,  but  I  paid  him  off  for  it  in  the  hall,  as  jri 
yourself  saw.- 1  was  never  in  better  fence  in  my 
life,  Joceline.  That  same  steward  fellow  Is  doi  m 
utterly  black-hearted  a  rogue  as  the  mc^  ^ 
them,  Joceline.  He  fences  wefl — exccUent  wel 
I  will  have  thee  try  a  bout  in  the  haU  with  his 
to-morrow,  though  I  think  he  will  be  too  hard 
for  thee.    I  know  thy  strength  to  an  inch." 

He  might  say  this  with  some  truth ;  for  It  m 
Joceline' s  fiishion,  when  called  on,  as  sometima 
happened,  to  fence  with  his  patron.  Just  to  ps^ 
forth  as  much  of  his  strength  and  skill  as  obli^ 
the  Knight  to  contend  hard  for  the  victory,  wbki 
in  the  long  run,  he  always  contrived  to  yieid  D{iti 
him,  like  a  discreet  serving-man. 

*' And  what  said  this  roundheaded  steward  <^ 
our  great  Saint  Michael's  standing  cup  ?  ** 

**  Marry,  he  scofl'ed  at  our  good  saint,  and  ^ 
he  was  little  better  than  one  of  the  golden  cah« 
of  Bethel.  But  I  told  him  he  should  not  talk  ^ 
until  one  of  their  own  roundheaded  saints  t»i 
given  the  devil  as  complete  a  cross-buttock  • 
Saint  Michael  had  given  him,  as  'Us  carved  df<£ 
the  cup  there.  I  trow  that  made  him  ^^ 
enough.  And  then  he  would  know  whether  j£© 
honor  and  Mistress  Alice,  not  to  mentioo  c^ 
Joan  and  myself,  since  it  is  yonr  honor's  plcasaw 
I  should  take  my  bed  here,  were  not  afktid  f 
sleep  In  a  house  that  had  been  so  much  diatarb«< 
But  I  told  him  we  flsared  no  flenda  or  gi^^ 
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iaring  the  pmyen  of  the  Chiirch  read  every 
jTenlng." 

"  Joceline,"  eaid  Alice,  Internipting  him, 
*wcrt  thou  mad?  You  know  at  what  risk  to 
mrsclves  and  the  good  doctor  the  performance 
)f  that  duty  takes  place." 

*'  Oh,  Mistress  Alice,"  Bald  Joceline,  a  little 
ihashed,  "  you  may  bo  sure  I  spoke  not  a  word  of 
;he  doctor— No,  no— I  did  not  let  him  Into  the  se- 
cret that  we  had  such  a  reverend  chaplain.— I 
think  I  know  the  length  of  this  man's  foot.  We 
lave  had  a  Jollification  or  so  together.  He  is 
land  and  glove  with  me,  for  as  great  a  fimatic  as 
le  is." 

"  Trust  him  not  too  far,"  said  the  knight. 
*  Nay,  I  fear  thou  hast  been  imprudent  already, 
md  that  it  will  be  unsafe  for  the  good  man  to 
x>me  hero  after  nightihll,  as  is  proposed.  These 
[ndependonts  have  noses  like  bloodhounds,  and 
!an  smell  out  a  loyalist  under  any  disguise." 

"If  your  honor  thinks  so,"  said  Joceline,  "I'll 
k^atch  for  the  doctor  with  good  will,  and  bring 
lim  into  the  Lodge  by  the  old  condemned  postern, 
ind  so  up  to  this  apartment ;  and  sure  this  man 
romkins  would  never  presume  to  come  hither ; 
ind  the  doctor  may  have  a  bed  in  Woodstock 
[iOdge,  and  he  never  the  wiser;  or,  if  your  honor 
loes  not  think  that  safe,  I  can  cut  his  throat  for 
ron,  and  I  would  not  mind  it  a  pin." 

''  God  forbid  I "  said  the  knight.  "  He  is  under 
>ur  roof,  and  a  guest,  though  not  an  invited  one 
—Go,  Joceline  ;  it  shall  be  thy  penance,  for  having 
^ven  thy  tongue  too  much  license,  to  watch  for 
;he  doctor,  and  to  take  care  of  his  safety  while  he 
jontinues  with  us.  An  October  night  or  two  in 
;he  forest  would  finish  the  good  man." 

"  He's  more  like  to  finish  our  October  than 
>ur  October  is  to  finish  him,"  said  the  keeper ; 
ind  withdrew  under  the  encouraging  smile  of 
lis  patron. 

He  whisUed  Bcvis  along  with  htm  to  share  in 
lis  watch;  and  having  received  exact  informa- 
lon  where  the  clergyman  was  most  likely  to  be 
found,  assured  his  master  that  he  wonld  give  the 
nnost  pointed  attention  to  his  safety.  When  the 
ittendants  had  withdrawn,  having  previously  re* 
Boved  the  remains  of  the  meal,  the  old  knight, 
leaning  back  in  his  chair,  encouraged  pleasanter 
risions  than  had  of  late  passed  throuq^h  his  im- 
iglnation,  until  by  degrees  he  was  surprised  by 
ictual  slumber ;  while  his  daughter,  not  ventur- 
jig  to  move  but  on  tiptoe,  took  eome  ncedle- 
(cork,  and  bringing  It  close  by  the  old  man'e 
ilde,  employed  her  fingers  on  this  task,  bending 
tier  eyes  from  time  to  time  on  her  parent,  with 
^he  affectionate  zeal,  if  not  the  effective  power, 
3f  a  guardian  angeL  At  length,  as  the  light 
Mod  away,  and  night  came  on,  she  was  about 
to  order  candles  to  be  brought  But,  remember- 
ing how  indifferent  a  couch  Joceline's  cottage 
dad  afforded,  she  could  not  think  of  interrupting 
the  first  soand  and  refteshing  sleep  which  her 
[lather  had  ei^oyed,  in  all  probability,  for  the 
last  two  nights  and  days. 


She  herself  had  no  other  amusement,  as  she 
sat  facing  one  of  the  great  oriel  windows,  the 
same  by  which  Wildrake  had  on  a  former  occa- 
sion looked  in  upon  Tomkins  and  Joceline  while 
at  their  compotations,  than  watching  the  clouds, 
which  a  lazy  wind  sometimes  chased  from  the 
broad  disk  of  the  harvest-moon,  sometimes  per- 
mitted to  accumulate,  and  exclude  her  brightness. 
There  is,  I  know  not  why,  something  peculiarly 
pleasing  to  the  imagination  in  contemplating  the 
Queen  of  Night,  when  she  Is  toading^  as  the  ex- 
pression is,  among  the  vapors  which  she  has  not 
power  to  dispel,  and  which  on  their  side  are 
nnable  entirely  to  quench  her  lustre.  It  is  the 
striking  imago  of  patient  virtue,  calmly  pursuing 
her  path  through  good  report  and  bad  report, 
having  that  excellence  in  herself  which  ought  to 
command  all  admiration,  but  bedlmmed  in  the 
eyes  of  the  world,  by  suffering,  by  misfortune, 
by  calumny. 

As  some  such  reflections,  perhaps,  were  pass- 
ing through  Alice's  imadnation,  she  became  sen- 
sible, to  her  surprise  and  alarm,  that  some  one 
had  clambered  up  upon  the  window,  and  was 
looking  into  the  room.  The  idea  of  supernatural 
fear  did  not  in  the  slightest  degree  agitate  Alice. 
She  was  too  much  accustomed  to  the  place  and 
situation;  for  folk  do  not  see  spectres  in  the 
scenes  with  which  they  have  been  familiar  from 
infttncy.  But  danger  fh>m  marauders  in  a  dis- 
turbed country  was  a  more  formidable  subject 
of  apprehension,  and  the  thought  armed  Alice, 
who  was  naturally  high-spirited,  with  such  des- 
perate courage,  that  she  snatched  a  pistol  from 
the  wall,  on  which  some  fire-arms  hung,  and 
whUe  she  screamed  to  her  fother  to  awake,  had 
the  presence  of  mind  to  present  it  at  the  in- 
truder. She  did  so  the  more  readily,  because 
she  imagined  she  recognised  in  the  visage,  which 
she  partially  saw,  the  features  of  the  woman 
whom  she  had  met  with  at  Rosamond's  Well, 
and  which  had  appeared  to  her  peculiarly  harsh 
and  suspicious.  Her  fother  at  the  same  time 
seized  his  sword  and  came  forward,  while  the 
person  at  the  window,  alarmed  at  these  demon- 
strations, and  endeavoring  to  descend,  missed 
footing,  as  had  Cavallero  Wildrake  before,  and 
went  down  to  the  earth  with  no  small  noise. 
Nor  was  the  reception  on  the  bosom  of  our  com- 
mon mother  either  soft  or  safe ;  for,  by  a  most 
terrific  bark  and  growl,  they  heard  that  Bevis 
had  come  up  and  seized  on  the  party,  ere  he  or 
she  could  gain  their  feet. 

"Hold  ftist,  but  worry  not,"  said  the  old 
knight.—"  Alice,  thou  art  the  queen  of  wenches  1 
Stand  fkst  here  till  I  run  down  and  secure  the 
rascal." 

"For  God's  sake,  no,  my  dearest  fetherl" 
Alice  exclaimed;  "Joceline  will  be  up  Immedi- 
ately.— Hark  I— I  hear  him." 

There  was  indeed  a  bustle  below,  and  more 
than  one  light  danced  to  and  fh>  in  conftision, 
whUe  those  who  bore  them  caDed  to  each  other, 
yet  suppressing  their  Toices  as  they  spoke,  as 
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men  who  would  only  b«  heard  by  those  they  ad- 
flresBed.  The  InOlvidaal  who  had  fallen  under 
the  power  of  Bcvis  was  most  Impatient  in  his 
eitnation,  and  called  with  least  precantion— 
*'  Here,  Lee,— Forester,— take  the  dog  oflC,  else  I 
luuBt  shoot  him." 

"  If  thou  dost,"  said  Sir  Henry,  trom  the  win- 
dow, "I  blow  thy  brains  ont  on  the  spot. — 
Thieves,  Jocoline,  thieves  I  come  np  and  secure 
'Ui*  ruflian.— Bevis,  hold  on  1 " 

"  Back,"  Bevis ;  down,  sir,"  cried  Joceline, 
^*  I  am  coming,  I  am  coming,  Sir  Heniy— Saint 
Michael,  I  shall  go  distracted  I " 

A  terrible  thought  suddenly  occurred  to  Alice ; 
could  Joceline  have  become  unfaithful,  that  he 
was  calling  Bevis  off  the  villain,  instead  of  en- 
couragiug  the  trusty  dog  to  secure  him?  Her 
father,  mcautime,  moved  perhaps  by  some  sus- 
picion of  the  same  kind,  hastily  stepped  aside 
out  of  the  moonlight,  and  pulled  Alice  close  to 
him,  so  as  to  be  Invisible  from  without,  yet  so 
placed  as  to  hear  what  should  pass.  The  scuffle 
bctwecQ  Bcvis  and  his  prisoner  seemed  to  be 
ended  by  Jocellnc^s  iutcrferencc,  and  there  was 
close  whispering  for  an  instant,  as  of  people  In 
consultation. 

**  All  is  quiet  now,"  said  one  voice ;  "  I  will 
np  and  prepare  the  way  for  you."  And  imme- 
diately a  form  presented  itself  on  the  outside 
of  the  window,  pushed  open  the  lattice,  and 
sprung  into  the  parlor.  But  almost  ere  bis  step 
was  upon  the  floor,  certainly  before  he  had  ob- 
tained any  secure  footing,  the  old  kniglit,  who 
stood  ready  with  his  rapier  drawn,  made  a  desper- 
ate pass,  which  bore  the  intruder  to  the  ground. 
Joceline,  who  clambered  up  next  with  a  dark 
lantern  in  his  hand,  uttered  a  dreadfhl  exclama- 
tloD,  when  he  saw  what  had  happened,  crying 
out,  **  Lord  in  heaven,  he  has  slain  his  own  son  I " 

"  No,  no— I  tell  you  no,"  said  the  fallen  young 
man,  who  was  indeed  young  Albert  Lee,  the 
only  son  of  the  old  knight ;  **  I  am  not  hurt.  No 
noise,  on  your  lives,— get  lights  instantly."  At 
the  same  time,  he  started  trova.  the  flocr  as 
quickly  as  he  could,  under  the  embarrassment 
of  a  cloak  and  doublet  skewered  as  it  were  to- 
gether by  the  rapier  of  the  old  knight,  whose 
pass,  most  fortunately,  had  been  diverted  from 
the  body  of  Albert  by  the  interruption  of  his 
cloak,  the  blade  passing  right  across  his  back, 
piercing  the  clothes,  while  the  hilt  coming 
ftgainst  his  side  with  the  whole  force  of  the 
.onge,  had  borne  him  to  the  ground. 

Joceline  all  the  while  enjoined  silence  to 
every  one,  under  the  strictest  conjurations.  "  Si- 
lence, as  you  would  long  live  on  earth— silence, 
as  ye  would  have  a  place  In  heaven ;  bo  but  si- 
lent for  a  few  minutes— all  our  lives  depend  on 
it." 

Meantime  he  procured  lights  with  Inexpres- 
sible dispatch,  and  they  then  beheld  that  Sir 
Uenry,  on  hraring  the  fatal  words,  had  sunk  back 
on  one  of  the  *arge  choirs,  without  either  motion, 
color,  or  sign  of  lifi. 


"  Oh,  brother,  how  could  yoa  come  b  tldi 
manner  ?  "  said  Alice. 

'^  Ask  no  questions  —  Oood  God  I  for  vtut 
am  I  reserved ! "  He  gazed  on  his  &ther  t»  It 
spoke,  who,  with  clay-cold  features  rigidlj  Hxed, 
and  his  arras  extended  in  the  most  abeolate  help- 
lessness, looked  rather  the  Image  of  doatb  D(»n 
a  monument,  than  a  being  in  whom  exiatcDce 
was  only  suspended.  "Was  my  life  ppape^," 
said  Albert,  raising  his  hands  with  a  wild  ?«- 
ture  to  Heaven,  *'  only  to  witness  audi  a  bigU 
as  this  I " 

"  We  suffer  what  Heaven  permits,  young  man ; 
we  endure  our  lives  while  Heaven  continues  them. 
Let  me  approach."  The  same  clergyman  who 
had  read  the  prayers  a V  Joceline' s  hut  now  txm 
forward.  "  Get  water,"  he  said,  "  iDstajitlT." 
And  the  helpfkil  hand  and  light  foot  of  Alice, 
with  the  ready-witted  tenderness  which  nerct 
stagnates  in  vain  lamentations  while  there  U  &i:} 
room  for  hope,  provided  wl*Ji  incredible  c^kritj 
all  that  the  clergyman  called  for. 

"It  is  but  a  swoon,"  he  .said,  on  feelinj  Sir 
Henry's  palm  ;  "a  swoon  produced  from  the  fc 
stant  and  unexpected  shock.  Rou^e  thee  up 
Albert ;  I  promise  thee  it  will  be  nothing  sar?  s 
syncope— A  cup,  my  dearest  Alice,  and  a  ribbc-o 
or  a  bandage.  I  must  take  some  blo(^— sons 
aromatlcs,  too,  if  they  can  be  had,  my  good 
Alice." 

But  while  Alice  procured  the  cup  and  band- 
age, stripped  her  father's  sleeve,  and  seemed  t  j 
Intuition  even  to  anticipate  every  dirMlion  of 
the  reverend  doctor,  her  brother,  heartag  ts 
word,  and  seeing  no  sign  of  comfort,  slocd  vi'.i 
both  hands  clasped  and  elevated  into  the  air.  i 
monument  of  speechless  despair.  Every  featar? 
in  his  face  seemed  to  express  the  thought,  ''Di« 
lies  my  fhther's  corpse,  and  it  is  I  whose  nu--- 
ness  has  slain  hlra  I  " 

But  when  a  few  drops  of  blood  began  to  f-- 
low  the  lancet— at  first  falling  singly,  and  ti^ 
trickling  In  a  freer  stream— when,  In  conseqnoh^ 
of  the  application  of  cold  water  to  thetcmpK 
and  aromatlcs  to  the  nostrils,  the  old  man  9\,^> 
feebly,  and  made  an  effort  to  move  his  lisibr 
Albert  Lee  changed  his  posture,  at  once  to  thro^ 
himself  at  the  feet  of  the  clergyman,  and  ki*^  '^ 
he  would  have  permitted  him,  his  shoes  and  i^ 
hem  of  his  raiment. 

"Rise,  foolish  youth,"  said  the  good  tou^ 
with  a  reproving  tone  ;  *'  must  It  bo  always  i^i^ 
with  you  t  Kneel  to  Heaven,  not  to  the  feeUV;: 
of  its  agents.  You  have  been  saved  once  a?»^ 
from  great  danger  ;  would  you  deserve  Heave  • 
bounty,  remember  you  have  been  preserred  ^ 
other  purposes  than  you  now  think  on.  Bescja- 
you  and  Joceline— you  have  a  duty  to  dlschanr 
and  be  assured  It  will  go  better  with  yoarfati?'- 
recovery  that  he  see  you  not  for  a  few  mintii^ 
Down— down  to  the  wilderness,  and  brier  2 
your  attendant." 

**  Thanks,  thanks,  a  thousand  thanks,"'  ^ 
swered  Albert  Lee  ;  and  springing  throaj;h  t^ 
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^ttice,  he  dlaappearcd  as  unexpectedly  as  he  had 
entered.  At  the  same  time  Joceline  followed 
him,  and  by  the  earae  road. 

Alice,  whose  fears  for  her  fathef  were  now 
something  abated,  upon  this  new  movement 
among  the  persons  of  the  scene,  coald  not  re- 
eist  appealing  to  her  renerable  assistant. 
**  Good  doctor,  answer  me  but  one  question. 
Was  my  brother  Albert  here  just  now,  or  liave  I 
dreamed  all  that  has  happened  for  these  ten  min- 
utes past  ?  Mcthinks,  but  for  your  presence,  I 
could  suppose  the  whole  liad  passed  in  my  sleep ; 
that  horrible  thrust— that  death-like,  corpse-liko 
old  man ;  that  soldier  in  mute  despair ;  I  must 
indeed  have  dreamed." 

"If  you  have  dreamed,  my  sweet  Alice,"  said 
the  doctor,  *' I  wish  every  sick-nurse  had  your 
property,  since  you  have  been  attending  to  our 
patient  better  during  your  sleep  than  most  of 
these  old  dormice  can  do  when  they  are  most 
awake.  But  your  dream  came  through  the  gate 
of  horn,  my  pretty  darling,  which  you  must  re- 
mind me  to  explain  to  you  at 'leisure.  Albert 
has  really  been  here,  and  will  be  here  again. " 

"  Albert  I  **  repeated  Sir  Henry,  "  who  names 
my  son  ? " 

"  It  is  I,  my  kind  patron,"  said  the  doctor ; 
**  permit  me  to  bind  up  your  arm." 

"  My  wound  ?— with  all  my  heart,  doctor,"  said 
Sir  Henry,  raising  himself,  and  gathering  his  reo- 
ollection  by  degrees.  "Ilnicw  of  old  thou  wert 
body-carer  as  well  as  soul-curcr,  and  served  my 
regiment  for  surgeon  as  well  as  chaplain.— But 
where  is  the  rascal  I  killed?— I  never  made  a 
fairer  fttratna^on  in  ray  life.  The  shell  of  my 
rapier  struck  against  his  ribs.  So,  dead  he  must 
be,  or  my  right  hand  lias  forgot  its  cunning." 
"  Nobody  was  slain,"  said  the  doctor ;  **  we 
must  thank  God  for  that,  since  there  were  none 
but  friends  to  slay.  Here  is  a  good  cloak  and 
doublet,  though,  wounded  in  a  fashion  which 
■will  require  some  skiU  in  tailor-craft  to  cure. 
But  I  was  your  last  antagonist,  and  took  a  little 
blood  from  you,  merely  to  prepare  you  for  the 
pleasure  and  surprise  of  seeing  your  son,  who, 
though  hunted  pretty  cloac,  as  you  may  believe, 
hath  made  his  way  from  Worcester  hither, 
where,  with  Joccline's  assistance,  we  will  care 
vrell  enoni,'h  for  \\U  safety.  It  was  even  for  this 
reason  that  I  pressed  you  to  accept  of  your 
nephew's  proposal  to  return  to  the  old  Lodge, 
where  a  hundred  men  might  be  concealed,  though 
a  thousand  were  making  search  to  discover 
them.  5^ever  such  a  pliirc  for  hide-and-seek,  as 
1  shall  make  good  when  I  can  find  means  to  pub- 
lish my  Wondors  of  Woodntock." 

"But,  my  fon,  my  dear  son,"  said  the  knight, 
•*  shall  I  not  then  instantly  see  him  !  and  where- 
fore did  you  not  forewarn  me  of  this  joyfhl 
event  ?  " 

"  Because  I  was  uncertain  of  hia  motions," 
eaid  the  doctor,  "and  rather  thought  he  was 
t>ound  for  the  sea-side,  and  that  it  would  be  best 
to  tell  you  of  hia  fiite  when  he  was  safe  on  hoard. 


and  in  ftill  BaQ  for  France.  We  had  appointed 
to  let  you  know  all  when  I  came  hither  to-night 
to  join  you.  But  there  is  a  red-coat  in  the  houso 
whom  w^e  care  not  to  trust  farther  tlian  we  could 
not  help.  We  dared  not,  therefore,  venture  in 
by  the  hall ;  and  so,  prowling  round  the  build- 
ing, Albert  informed  us,  that  an  old  prank  of  his 
when  a  boy,  consisted  of  entering  by  this  win- 
dow. A  lad  who  was  with  us  would  needs  make 
the  experiment,  as  there  seemed  to  be  no  light  in 
the  chamber,  and  the  moonlight  without  made  us 
liable  to  be  detected.  His  foot  slipped,  and  our 
friend  Bevis  came  upon  us." 

"In  good  truth,  you  acted  simply,"  said  Sir 
Henry,  ''  to  attack  a  garrison  without  a  sum- 
mons. But  all  tliis  is  nothing  to  my  son,  Albert 
—where  is  he  ?— Let  me  see  him." 

"But,  Sir  Henry,  wait,"  said  the  doctor, 
"  till  your  restored  strength " 

"  A  plague  of  my  restored  strength,  man  I  "^ 
answered  the  knight,  as  his  old  spirit  began  to 
awaken  within  him. — "  Dost  not  remember  that 
I  lay  on  Ed^ehill-lleld  aU  night  bleeding  like  a  bul- 
lock from  Ave  several  wounds,  and  wore  my 
armor  within  six  weeks  ?  and  you  talk  to  me  of 
the  few  drops  of  blood  that  follow  such  a  scratch 
as  a  cat's  claw  might  have  made  I " 

"  Nay,  if  you  feel  so  courageous,"  said  tho 
doctor,  "  I  will  fetch  your  son- he  is  not  far  dis- 
tant." 

So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  making  a 
sign  to  Alice  to  remain,  in  case  any  symptoms  of 
her  father's  weakness  should  return. 

It  was  fortunate,  perhaps,  that  Sir  Henry  nev- 
er seemed  to  recollect  the  precise  nature  of  the 
alarm,  which  had  at  once,  and  effbctually  as  tho 
shock  of  the  thunderbolt,  for  the  moment  sus- 
pended his  faculties.  Something  he  said  more 
than  once  of  being  certain  he  had  done  mischief 
with  that  atramofon^  as  he  called  it ;  but  his  mind 
did  not  recur  to  that  danger  as  having  been  in- 
curred by  his  son.  Alice,  glad  to  see  that  her  fa- 
ther appeared  to  have  forgotten  a  circumstance 
so  fearful  (as  men  ollen  forget  the  blow,  or  other 
sudden  cause,  which  has  thrown  them  into  a 
swoon),  readily  excused  herself  from  throwing 
much  Ii;,'ht  on  the  matter,  by  pleading  the  gener- 
al confusion.  And  in  a  few  minutes,  Albert  cut 
off  all  farther  inquiry,  by  entering  the  room,  fol- 
lowed by  the  doctor,  and  throwing  himsell  alter- 
nately into  the  arms  of  his  father  and  of  his  sis- 
ter. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Th«  boy  )•— hkrk  70,  tlrrah— whut's  your  name  I— 
Ob,  Jacob — ay,  I  recoUect— tii*  tame. 

Crabbs. 

Thb  affectionate  relatives  were  united  &( 
those  who,  meeting  under  great  adversity,  fee? 
still  the  happiness  of  sharing  it  in  common.  Thej 
embraced  again  and  again,  and  gave  way  to  tho8( 
expansions  of  the  heart,  which  at  once  expresi 
and  relieve  the  pressure  of  mental  agitation.  Ai 
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length  the  tide  of  emotion  begftn  to  enbeide ;  and 
Sir  Henry,  etill  holding  his  recorered  Bon  hy  the 
hand,  resumed  the  command  of  his  feelings  which 
he  nsnally  practised. 

^^  So  yon  hare  seen  the  last  of  onr  battles,  Al- 
bert," he  eald,  **  and  the  King*e  colors  have  &Ilen 
Ibr  ever,  before  the  rebels  ?  " 

"  It  is  but  even  so,"  said  the  yonnj?  man— "  the 
last  cast  of  the  die  was  thrown,  and,  alas !  lost  at 
Worcester ;  and  CromweU's  fortune  carried  it 
there,  as  it  has  wherever  he  has  shown  himself." 

*'  Well— it  can  but  be  for  a  time— it  can  but  be 
fora  time,"  answered  his  flftther;  **the  devil  is 
potent,  they  say,  in  raising  and  gratifying  favor- 
ites, but  he  can  grant  but  short  leases. — And  the 
King— the  King,  Albert— the  King— in  my  ear— 
close,  close  I " 

"  Our  last  news  were  confident  that  he  had  es- 
caped fVom  Bristol." 

"  Thank  God  for  that— thank  God  for  that ! " 
said  the  knight    "  Where  didst  thou  leave  him  ?  " 

"  Our  men  were  almost  all  cut  to  pieces  at  the 
bridge,"  Albert  replied ;  **  but  I  followed  his 
Majesty  with  about  five  hundred  other  officers 
and  gentlemen,  who  were  resolved  to  die  around 
him,  until  as  our  numbers  and  appearance  drew 
the  whole  pursuit  after  us,  it  pleased  his  Majesty 
to  dismiss  us,  with  many  thanks  and  words  of 
comfort  to  us  in  general,  and  some  kind  expres- 
sions to  most  of  us  in  especial.  lie  sent  his  roy- 
al greeting  to  you,  sir,  in  particular,  and  said 
more  than  becomes  me  to  repeat" 

"  Nay,  I  win  hear  it  every  word,  boy,"  said 
Sir  Henry ;  *'  is  not  the  certainty  that  thou  hast 
discharged  thy  duty,  and  that  King  Charles  owns 
it,  enough  to  console  me  for  all  we  have  lost  and 
suflfered,  and  wouldst  thou  stint  me  of  it  from  a 
Ihlso  shamefacedness  ?— I  will  have  it  out  of  thee, 
were  it  drawn  from  thee  with  cords  I " 

**  It  shall  need  no  such  compulsion,"  said  the 
young  man— '*  It  vras  his  MaJesty^s  pleasure  to 
liid  me  tell  Sir  Henry  Lee,  in  his  name,  that  if 
his  son  could  not  go  before  his  flither  in  the  race 
of  loyalty,  he  was  at  least  following  him  closely, 
and  would  soon  move  side  by  side." 

"Said  he  so?"  answered  the  knight— "Old 
Victor  Lee  will  look  down  with  pride  on  thee, 
Albert  I— But  I  forget— you  must  be  weary  and 
hungry." 

"  Even  BO,  sir,"  said  Albert ;  "  but  these  are 
things  which  of  late  I  have  been  in  the  habit  of 
enduring  for  safety^s  sake." 

**  Joceline !— what  ho,  Joceline  I " 

The  undcr-keoper  entered,  and  received  orders 
to  get  supper  prepared  directly. 

"  My  son  and  Dr.  Rochecl^e  are  half  starv- 
ing," said  the  knight 

"  And  there  is  a  lad,  too,  below,"  said  Joce- 
line ;  "  a  page,  he  says,  of  Colonel  Albert^s,  whose 
belly  rings  cupboard  too,  and  that  to  no  common 
tune  ;  for  I  think  he  could  eat  a  horse,  as  the 
Torkstiireman  says,  behind  the  saddle.  He  Imd 
better  eat  at  the  sideboard ;  for  he  has  devoured 
A  whole  loaf  of  bread  and  batter,  as  Ikat  as  Phce- 


be  conld  cut  it,  and  it  has  not  staid  his  etomach 
for  a  minute— and  truly  I  think  you  had  better 
keep  him  under  your  own  eyes,  for  the  steward 
beneath  might  ask  him  troublesome  questions,  if 
he  went  below— And  then  he  is  impatient,  as  all 
your  gentlemen  pages  arc,  and  is  saucy  among 
the  women." 

"  Whom  is  it  he  talks  of  ?— what  page  hast 
thou  got,  Albert,  that  bears  himself  so  iU  f  **  said 
Sir  Henry. 

"  The  son  of  a  dear  Mend,  a  noble  lord  of 
Scotland,  who  followed  the  great  Montrose^sban- 
neiv-afterwards  Joined  the  King  in  Scotland,  and 
came  with  him  as  for  as  Worcester.  He  was 
wounded  the  day  l)efore  the  battle,  and  conjured 
me  to  take  this  youth  under  my  charge,  which  I 
did,  something  unwillingly ;  but  I  could  not  re- 
fhse  a  father,  perhaps  on  his  death-bed,  pleading 
for  the  safety  of  an  only  son." 

"Thou  hadst  deserved  an  lialter,  hadst  thou 
hesitated,"  said  Sir  Henry;  "the  smallest  tree 
can  always  give  some  shelter,— and  it  pleases  me 
to  think  the  old  stock  of  Lee  is  not  so  totally 
prostrate,  but  it  may  yet  be  a  rcftige  for  the  di8> 
tressed.  Fetch  the  youth  in;— he  is  of  noble 
blood,  and  these  are  no  times  of  ceremony— he 
shall  sit  with  us  at  the  same  table,  page  though 
he  be ;  and  if  you  have  not  schooled  him  hand- 
somely in  his  manners,  he  may  not  be  the  worse 
of  some  lessons  from  me.^* 

"  You  will  excuse  his  national  drawling  ac- 
cent, sir?"  said  Albert,  "though  I  know  yon 
like  it  not" 

"  I  tiavc  small  cause,  Albert,"  answered  the 
knight —  "  small  cause.  Who  stirred  up  these 
disunions  ?— The  Scots.  Who  strengthened  the 
hands  of  Parliament,  when  their  cause  was  well- 
nigh  ruined  t— the  Scots  again.  Who  delivered 
up  the  King,  their  countryman,  who  had  flung 
himself  upon  their  protection  f — the  Scots  again. 
But  this  lad^s  father,  yon  say,  has  fought  on  the 
part  of  the  noble  Montrose ;  and  such  a  man  as 
the  great  Marquis  may  make  amends  for  the  de- 
generacy of  a  whole  nation." 

"  Nay,  fiither,"  said  Albert,  "  and  I  must  add, 
that  though  this  lad  is  uncouth  and  wayward,  and, 
as  you  will  see,  something  wilfUl,  yet  the  Kinff 
has  not  a  more  zealous  friend  In  England ;  and, 
when  occasion  oflTered,  he  fought  stoutly,  too,  in 
his  defence— I  marvel  he  comes  not" 

"  He  hath  taken  the  bath,"  said  Joceline,  "  and 
nothing  less  would  serve  than  that  he  should 
have  It  immediately— the  supper,  he  said,  might 
be  got  ready  in  the  mean  time ;  and  he  commands 
all  about  him  as  if  he  were  in  his  fother^s  old  cas- 
tle, where  he  might  have  called  long  enough,  I 
warrant,  without  any  one  to  hear  him." 

"  Indeed  f  "  said  Sir  Henry,  "  this  must  be  a 
forward  chick  of  the  game,  to  crow  so  early.— 
What  Is  his  name  ?  " 

"  His  name  ?— It  escapes  me  every  hour,  it  la 
so  hard  a  one,"  said  Albert—"  Kem^uy  1b  hii 
name — Louis  Kemegny;  his  ikther  was  Lord 
Killstewers,  of  Kincardineshire." 
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**  Keraegaj,  and  KHlstewerf,  and  Kin— what 
ye  can  It?— Trulj,"  said  the  knight,  "  thcM 
3rthern  men's  names  and  titles  smack  of 
eir  origin  — they  sonnd  like  a  north-west 
ind,  ramhling  and  roaring  among  heather  and 
Ksks/' 

*'  It  is  but  the  asperities  of  the  Celtic  and  Sax- 
1  dialects/*  said  Dr.  Rocbecllffe,  *'  which,  ac- 
*7dlng  to  Verste^n,  still  linger  In  those  north- 
tx  parts  of  the  Ipland.— Bat  peace— here  cornea 
ipper,  and  Master  Louis  Kemegny." 
Sapper  entered  accordingly,  borne  in  by  Joco- 
ne  and  Phcebe,  and  after  it,  leaning  on  a  hage 
lotty  stick,  and  having  his  nose  In  the  air  like  a 
icsting  hoond— for  his  attention  was  apparent- 
more  fixed  on  the  good  proTlsions  that  went 
sfore  him,  than  any  thing  else— came  Master 
emegny,  and  seated  himself,  without  mnch  cer- 
Qony,  at  the  lower  end  of  the  table. 

He  was  a  tall,  rawboned  lad,  with  a  shock  head 
'  hair,  fiery  red,  like  many  of  his  country,  while 
tc  harshness  of  his  national  features  was  In- 
-eased  by  the  contrast  of  his  complexion,  tamed 
most  black  by  the  exposure  to  all  sorts  of 
eather,  which.  In  that  skulking  and  rambllTig 
ode  of  life,  the  (hgitlre  royaHsts  bad  been 
:)liged  to  encounter.  His  address  was  by  no 
cans  prepossessing,  being  a  mixture  of  awk- 
ardness  and  forwardness,  and  showing  in  a  re- 
arkable  degree  how  a  want  of  easy  address  may 
3  consistent  with  an  admirable  stock  of  assnr- 
ice.  His  face  Intimated  baring  received  some 
;cent  scratches,  and  the  care  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe 
xd  decorated  it  with  a  number  of  patches, 
hich  even  enhanced  Its  natural  plainness.  Yet 
to  eyes  were  brilliant  and  expressive,  and,  amid 
is  ugliness — for  it  amounted  to  that  d^ree  of 
regularity— the  face  was  not  deficient  in  some 
nes  which  expressed  both  sagacity  and  resolo- 
on. 

The  dress  of  Albert  himself  was  far  beneath 
is  quality,  as  the  son  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and 
)mmander  of  a  regiment  in  the  royal  service ; 
it  that  of  his  page  was  still  more  dilapidated, 
disastrous  green  jerkin,  which  had  been 
langed  to  a  hundred  hues  by  sun  and  rain,  so 
lat  the  original  could  scarce  be  discovered,  huge 
outerly  shoes,  leathern  breeches— such  as  were 
tim  by  hedge rs— coarse  gray  worsted  stockings, 
ere  the  attire  of  the  honorable  youth,  whose 
mping  gait,  while  It  added  to  the  uugalnllness 
'  his  manner,  showed,  at  the  same  time,  the  ex- 
nt  of  his  sufferings.  His  appearance  bordered 
>  much  upon  what  Is  vulgarly  called  the  queer, 
lat  even  with  Alice  It  would  have  excited  some 
nse  of  ridicule,  had  not  compassion  been  pre- 
)minant. 

The  grace  was  said,  and  the  young  squire  of 
itchley,  as  well  as  Dr.  Rocheclifl'e,  made  an  ex- 
illent  flinire  at  a  meal,  the  like  of  which,  in 
lallty  and  abundance,  did  not  seem  to  have  late- 
fallen  to  their  share.  But  their  feats  were 
dld*s-play  to  those  uf  the  Scottish  youth.  Far 
om  betraying  any  aymptonis  of  the  bread  and 


butter  with  which  he  had  attempted  to  dose  the 
orifice  of  his  stomach,  his  appetite  appeared  to 
have  been  sharpened  by  a  nlne-dnys*  fast ;  and 
the  knight  was  disposed  to  think  that  the  very 
genius  of  famine  himself,  come  forth  from  his 
native  regions  of  the  north,  was  in  the  act  of 
honoring  him  with  a  visit,  while,  as  if  af^id  of 
losing  a  moment's  exertion.  Master  Kemcgny 
never  looked  either  to  right  or  left,  or  spoke  a 
single  word  to  any  at  table. 

"I  am  glad  to  see  that  you  have  brought  a 
good  appett.e  for  our  country  fare,  young  gen  tie- 
man,'*  said  Sir  Henry. 

"  Bread  of  gude  I  sir,*'  said  the  page, "  an  ye'U 
find  flesh,  Fse  find  appetite  conforming,  one  day 
o'  the  year.  But  the  truth  is,  sir,  that  the  appe- 
teczement  has  been  coming  on  for  three  days  or 
four,  and  the  meat  in  this  southland  of  yours  has 
been  scarce,  and  hard  to  come  by ;  so,  sir,  I'm 
making  up  for  lost  time,  as  the  piper  of  Sligo 
said,  when  he  eat  a  hall  side  o'  mutton." 

"Yon  have  been  country-bred,  young  man,** 
said  the  knight,  who,  like  others  of  his  time,  held 
the  ruins  of  discipline  rather  tight  over  the  rising 
generation ;  "  at  least,  to  Judge  flrom  the  youths 
of  Scotland  whom  I  have  seen  at  his  late  Majes- 
ty's court  in  former  days ;  they  had  loss  appetite, 
and  more— more  "—As  he  sought  the  qualifying 
phrase,  which  might  supply  the  place  of  **  good 
mannere,"  his  guest  clot*ed  the  sentence  in  his 
own  way— ^*  And  more  meat  it  may  be— the  better 
luck  theirs." 

Sir  Henry  stared  and  was  silent.  His  son 
seemed  to  think  it  time  to  interpose—**  My  dear 
father,*'  he  said,  '*  think  how  many  years  have 
run  since  the  Thirty-eight,  when  the  Scottish 
troubles  first  began,  and  I  am  sure  that  yon  win 
not  wonder  that,  while  the  Barons  of  Scotland 
have  been,  for  one  cause  or  other,  perpetually  in 
the  field,  the  education  of  their  children  at  homo 
must  have  been  much  neglected,  and  that  young 
men  of  my  friend's  age  know  better  how  to  u^^c  a 
broadsword,  or  to  toes  a  pike,  than  the  decent 
ceremonials  of  society." 

**The  renson  Is  a  sufficient  one,**  said  the 
knight,  **and,  since  thou  sayost  thy  follower 
Kemlgo  can  fight«  we*U  not  let  him  lack  victuals, 
a  Qod*B  name. — See,  he  looks  angrily  still  at  yoU' 
der  cold  loin  of  mutton— for  Qod's  sake  put  It  all 
on  his  plate  I " 

**  I  can  bide  the  bit  and  the  buffet,"  said  the 
honorable  Master  Kem^uy— **a  hungry  tike 
ne'er  minds  a  blaud  with  a  rough  bane." 

*'  Now,  Ood  ha'e  mercy,  AHxjrt,  but  if  this  be 
the  son  of  a  Scots  peer,"  said  Sir  Henry  to  his  son, 
in  a  low  tone  of  voice,  '*  I  would  not  be  the  Eng- 
lish ploughman  who  would  change  manners  wlUi 
him  for  his  ancient  blood,  and  his  nobility,  and 
his  estate  to  boot,  an  he  has  one.— He  has  eaten, 
as  I  am  a  Cliristian,  near  four  ponnds  of  solid 
butcher's  meat,  and  with  the  grace  of  a  wolf  tug- 
ging at  the  carcass  of  a  dead  horse. — Oh,  ho  is 
about  to  drink  at  last— Soh  1— he  wipes  his  mouth, 
though,— and  dips  hla  flngen  in  the  ewer— and 
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dries  thorn,  I  profeee,  with  the  oapkin  I— there  is 
some  ^n^ce  in  him,  after  all/' 

"  Here  is  wusping  all  your  vera  gnde  healths  I " 
said  the  yoath  of  quality,  and  took  a  draught  ia 
proportion  to  the  Bolids  which  he  had  eout  be- 
fore; be  then  flung  hie  knife  and  fork  awk- 
wardly on  the  trencher,  which  he  pushed  back 
towards  the  centre  of  the  table,  extended  bis  feet 
beneath  it  till  they  rested  on  their  heels,  folded 
his  arms  on  his  well-replenished  stomach,  and, 
lolling  back  in  his  chair,  looked  much  as  if  he 
was  about  to  whistle  himself  asleep. 

^^Sohl'^  said  the  kuij^ht  —  *'the  honorable 
Master  Kemigo  hath  laid  down  his  arms.— With- 
draw these  things,  and  give  us  our  glasses— Fill 
them  around,  Joceliue ;  and  if  the  devil  or  the 
whole  Parliament  were  within  bearing,  let  them 
bear  Henry  Lee  of  Ditchley  drink  a  health  to  King 
Charles,  and  confusion  to  his  enemies  1  ^* 

**  Amen  I  '^  said  a  voice  from  behind  the  door. 

All  the  company  looked  at  each  other  in  astoo- 
ishmeut,  at  a  response  so  little  expected.  It  was 
followed  by  a  solemn  and  peculiar  tap,  such  as  a 
kind  of  freemasonry  bad  introduced  among  royal- 
iste,  and  by  which  they  were  accustomed  to  make 
themselves  and  their  principles  known  to  each 
other,  when  they  met  by  accident. 

^' There  Is  no  danger,"  said  Albert,  knowing 
the  sign- ^*  it  is  a  friend ;— yet  I  wish  be  had  been 
at  a  greater  distance  just  now.'* 

'*  And  why,  my  son,  should  you  wish  the  ab- 
sence of  one  true  man,  who  may,  perhaps,  wish 
to  share  our  abundance,  on  one  of  those  rare  oc- 
casions when  we  hare  superfluity  at  our  disposal  f 
— Qo,  Joceline,  see  who  knocks— and,  if  a  safe 
man,  admit  him/* 

*^  And  if  otherwise,'*  said  Joceline, ''  methinks 
I  shall  be  able  to  prevent  his  troubling  the  good 
company." 

*^  No  violence,  Joceline,  on  your  life,**  said 
Albert  Lee ;  and  Alice  echoed, ''  For  Qod*s  sake, 
no  violence  1  '* 

"  No  unnecessary  violence  at  least,**  said  the 
good  kul<;;ht;  ^'  fbr  if  the  time  demands  it,  I  will 
bare  it  seen  that  I  am  master  of  my  own  house.** 
Joceline  Jollffe  nodded  assent  to  all  parties,  and 
went  on  tiptoe  to  exchange  one  or  two  other  mys- 
terious symbols  and  knocks,  ere  he  opened  the 
door.  It  may  be  here  remarked,  that  this  species 
of  secret  association,  with  its  ifiignals  of  union, 
existed  among  the  more  dissolute  and  desperate 
class  of  cavaliers,  men  habituated  to  the  dissi- 
pated life  which  they  bad  been  accustomed  to  in 
an  ill-disciplined  army,  where  everything  like 
order  and  regularity  was  too  apt  to  be  accounted 
a  badge  of  pnritanism.  These  were  the  ^'  roaring 
boys**  who  met  in  hedge  alehouses,  and  when  they 
had  by  any  chance  obtained  a  little  money  or  a 
little  credit,  determined  to  create  a  counter-revo- 
lution by  declaring  their  sittings  permanent,  and 
proclaimed,  in  the  words  of  one  of  their  ctioioest 
ditUes,- 

"  W«ni  irink  tni  <m%  Mny 


The  leaders  and  gentry,  of  a  higher  deeorfytkn 
and  more  regular  morals,  did  not  Indeed  partake 
such  exoesscs,  but  they  still  kept  their  eye  apoa 
a  class  of  persons,  who,  fh>m  conraii^e  and  des- 
peration, were  capable  of  serving  on  an  advants- 
geoua  occasion  the  fallen  cause  of  royalty ;  and 
recorded  the  lodges  and  blind  taverns  at  which 
they  met,  as  wholesale  merchants  knoir  the  hooses 
of  call  of  the  mechanics  whom  they  may  have  oc> 
casion  to  employ,  and  can  tell  where  they  may 
And  them  when  need  requires.  It  ia  scarce  ne- 
cessary to  add,  that  among  the  lower  daaa,  and 
sometimes  even  among  the  tiigher,  there  were  men 
found  capable  of  betraying  the  projects  and  c<m- 
spiracles  of  their  associates,  whether  well  or  in* 
diffejrently  combined,  to  the  govemors  of  the 
state.  Cromwell,  in  particular,  had  gained  some 
correspondents  of  this  kind  of  the  highest  rank, 
and  of  the  most  undoubted  character,  among  the 
royalists,  who,  if  they  made  scmple  of  impeach- 
ing or  oetrayiug  individuals  who  conllded  in  them, 
had  no  hesitation  in  giving  the  government  such 
general  information  as  served  to  enable  blm  to 
disappoint  the  purposes  of  any  plot  or  conspir- 
acy. 

To  return  to  oar  story.  In  mnch  shorter  time 
than  we  have  spent  in  reminding  the  reader  of 
these  historical  particulars,  JolifTe  had  made  his 
mystic  communication ;  and  being  dnly  answered 
as  by  one  of  the  initiated,  be  undid  the  door,  and 
there  entered  our  old  friend  Soger  Wildrakc, 
roundhead  in  dress,  as  his  safety  and  bis  depend- 
ence on  Colonel  £verard  compelled  him  to  be,  but 
that  dress  worn  in  a  most  cavalier-like  manner, 
and  forming  a  stronger  contrast  than  osoal  with 
the  demeanor  and  language  of  the  wearer,  to  which 
it  was  never  very  congenial. 

His  puritanic  hat,  the  emblem  of  that  of 
Balpho  in  the  prints  to  Hndibras,  or,  as  be  called 
it,  his  felt  umbrella,  was  set  most  knowingly  on 
one  side  of  the  head,  as  if  it  had  been  a  Spanish 
bat  and  feather;  his  straight  square-caped  sad* 
colored  cloak  was  flung  gaily  upon  one  ehonlder, 
as  if  it  had  been  of  three-piled  taffeta,  lined  with 
crimson  silk ;  and  he  paraded  his  huge  caliakiii 
boots,  as  if  tiiey  had  been  silken  hose  and  Spanish 
leather  shoes,  with  roses  on  the  instep.  In  short, 
the  airs  which  he  gave  himself,  of  a  most  tlKM>> 
oogh-paced  wild  gallant  and  cavalier.  Joined  to  s 
glistening  of  self-satisfaction  in  his  eye,  and  aa 
inimitable  swagger,  in  his  gait,  which  completely 
announced  his  ttioughtless,  conceited,  and  reck- 
less character,  formed  a  most  ridicnlons  contrut 
to  his  gravity  of  attire. 

It  could  not,  on  the  other  hand,  be  denied,  tb<t 
in  spite  of  the  touch  of  ridicule  which  attncbea 
to  his  character,  and  the  loose  morality  wtiich  he 
had  learned  in  the  dissipation  of  town  pleasurM. 
and  afterwards  in  the  disorderly  life  of  a  soldier, 
Wildrake  bad  points  about  him  both  to  make  him 
feared  and  respected.  He  was  handsome,  cn% 
in  spite  of  his  air  of  debauched  effrontery;* 
man  of  the  most  decided  cooiage,  though  his 
vaunting  rendered  it  nomftUmcw  doabtfU ;  and 
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•ntertalned  a  Bineero  nense  of  bis  political  prin- 
ciples, rach  as  tbey  were,  though  he  was  often  so 
iDipradent  in  asserting;  and  boasttnt?  of  them,  as, 
joined  with  hl8  dependence  on  Colonel  Evcranl, 
induced  prudent  men  to  doubt  his  sincerity. 

Such  as  he  was,  however,  he  entersd  the  par- 
lor of  Victor  Lee,  where  his  presence  was  any 
thlnj»  but  desirable  to  the  parties  present,  with  a 
jaunty  step,  and  a  consclonsness  of  deserving 
the  best  possible  reception.  This  assurance  was 
greatly  aided  by  circumstances  which  rendered  it 
obvious,  that  if  the  jocund  cavalier  had  limited 
himself  to  one  draught  of  liquor  that  evening,  in 
terms  of  his  vow  of  temperance.  It  must  have 
been  ft  very  deep  and  long  one. 

"  Save  ye,  gentlemen,  save  ye.— Save  you,  good 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  though  I  liavo  scarce  the  honor  to 
be  known  to  you.— Save  you,  worthy  doctor,  and 
a  speedy  resurrection  to  ^e  fbllen  Church  of  Eng- 
land." 

"  Yon  are  welcome,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee, 
whoso  feelings  of  hospitality,  and  of  the  fraternal 
reception  due  to  a  royalist  sufferer,  Induced  him 
to  tolerate  this  intrusion  more  than  he  might 
have  done  otherwise.  "  If  you  have  fought  or 
Buffered  for  the  King,  sir,  it  is  an  excuse  for  join- 
ing us,  and  commanding  our  services  in  any- 
thing In  our  power— although  at  present  we  are 
a  family  party.— But  I  think  I  saw  you  in  waiting 
upon  Master  Markham  Everard,  who  calls  him- 
self Colonel  Everard.— If  your  message  is  fh)m 
him,  you  may  wisb  to  see  me  in  private  ?  " 

*'  Not  at  all,  Sir  Henry,  not  at  all.— It  is  true, 
as  my  ill  hap  will  have  it,  that  being  on  the 
stormy  side  of  the  hedge— like  all  honest  men 
— you  understand  me,  Sir  Henry— I  am  glad,  as  it 
were,  to  gain  something  fVom  my  old  friend  and 
comrade's  countenance— not  by  truckling  or  dis- 
owning my  principles,  sir— I  defy  such  practices ; 
— but,  in  short,  by  doing  him  any  kindness  in  my 
power  when  he  is  pleased  to  call  on  me.  So  I 
came  down  here  with  a  message  from  him  to  the 

old  roundheaded  son  of  a (I  beg  the  young 

lady*B  pardon,  from  the  crown  of  her  head  down 
to  the  very  toes  of  her  slipper) — And  so,  sir,  chan- 
cing as  I  was  stumbling  out  in  the  dark,  I  heard 
yon  give  a  toast,  sir,  which  warmed  my  heart, 
sir,  and  ever  will,  sir,  till  death  chills  it ;— and 
00  I  made  bold  to  let  you  know  there  was  an 
honest  man  within  hearing." 

Sacb  was  the  self-Introduction  of  Master  Wlld- 
roke,  to  which  the  knight  replied,  by  asking  him 
to  sit  down,  and  take  a  glass  of  sack  to  his  Ma- 
jesty's glorious  restoration.  Wildrake,  at  this 
hint,  squeezed  in  without  ceremony  beside  the 
vonng  Scotsman,  and  not  only  pledged  his  land- 
lord's toast,  but  seconded  Its  Import,  by  volnn- 
tcorlng  a  verse  or  two  of  his  fevorlte  loyal  dltty, 
—"The  Kin:<  shall  enjoy  his  own  again."  The 
(irartlness  which  he  threw  into  his  song  opened 
•till  farther  the  heart  of  the  old  knight,  though 
A^lbert  and  Alice  looked  at  each  other  with  looks 
resentful  of  the 'Intrusion,  and  desirous  to  put  an 
md  to  it.    The  honorable  Master  EerHeguy  cither 


possessed  that  happy  faidlfference  of  temper 
which  does  not  deign  to  notice  such  circumstan- 
ces, or  he  was  able  to  assume  the  appearance  of 
it  to  perlfection,  as  he  sat  sipping  sack,  and  crack- 
ing walnuts,  without  testifying  the  least  sense 
that  an  addition  had  been  made  to  the  party. 
Wildrake,  who  liked  the  liquor  and  the  company, 
showed  no  unwillingness  to  repay  his  landlord, 
by  being  at  the  expense  of  the  conversa- 
tion. 

"  You  talk  of  fighting  and  suffering.  Sir  Henry 
Lee.  Lord  help  us,-Nwe  have  all  had  our  share. 
All  the  world  knows  what  Sir  Henry  Leo  has 
done  from  Edgefield  downwards,  wherever  a 
loyal  sword  was  drawn,  or  a  loyal  flag  fluttered. 
Ah,  God  help  us  1  I  have  done  something  too. 
My  name  is  Roger  Wildrake  of  Squattleseamere, 
Lincoln ;  not  that  you  arc  ever  like  to  have  heard 
it  before,  but  I  was  captain  in  Lunsford's  light- 
horse,  and  afterwards  with  Goring.  I  was  a 
child-eater,  sir— u  babe-bolter." 

"I  have  heard  of  your  regiment's  exploits, 
air ;  and  perhaps  you  may  find  I  have  seen  some 
of  them,  if  we  should  spend  ten  minutes  together. 
And  I  think  I  l\ave  hoard  of  your  name  too.  I 
,beg  to  drink  your  health.  Captain  Wildrake  of 
Squattleseamere,  Lincolnshire." 

"Sir  Henry,  I  drink  yours  in  this  pint  bum- 
per, and  upon  my  knee ;  and  I  would  do  as  much 
for  that  young  gentleman"— (looking  at  Albert) — 
"  and  the  squire  of  the  green  cassock  too,  hold- 
ing it  fbr  green,  as  the  colors  are  not  to  my  eyea 
altogether  clear  and  distinguishable." 

It  was  a  remarkable  part  of  what  Is  called  by 
theatrical  folk  the  by-play  of  this  scene,  that  Al- 
bert was  conversing  apart  with  Dr.  Rochecllffb 
in  whispers,  even  more  than  the  divine  seemed 
desirous  of  encouraging;  yet,  to  whatever  their 
private  conversation  referred.  It  did  not  de- 
prive the  young  Colonel  of  the  power  of  listening 
to  what  was  going  forward  In  the  party  at  large, 
and  Interfering  from  time  to  time,  like  a  watch- 
dog, who  can  distinguish  the  slightest  alarm, 
even  when  emplo5ed  in  the  engrossing  process 
of  taking  his  food. 

"Captain  Wildrake,"  said  Albert,  "We  have 
have  no  objection— I  mean,  my  friend  and  I— to 
be  communicative  on  proper  occasions;  but 
you,  sir,  who  are  so  old  a  sufferer,  must  needs 
know,  that  at  such  casual  meetings  as  this,  me*i 
do  not  mention  their  names  nnlosa  they  are  spe- 
cially wanted.  It  Is  a  point  of  conscience,  sir,  to 
bo  able  to  say,  if  your  principal.  Captain  Eve- 
rard, or  Colonel  Everarifl,  If  he  bo  a  Colonel, 
should  examine  you  upon  oath,  I  did  not  know 
who  the  persons  were  whom  I  hoard  drink  such 
and  such  toasts." 

"Faith,  I  have  a  better  way  of  it,  worthy 
sir,"  answered  Wildrake ;  "  I  never  can,  for  the 
life  of  me,  remember  that  there  were  any  such 
and  such  toasts  drunk  at  all.  It's  a  strange  gift 
of  forgetfulness  I  have." 

"  Well,  sir,"  replied  the  younger  Lee ;  "  but 
we,  who  have  unhappily  mote  tenacious  memo- 
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riee,  would  willingly  abide  by  the  more  general 
rule." 

*'  Oh,  sir,"  answered  Wildrake,  "  with  all  my 
heart  I  Intrade  on  no  man's  confidence,  d— n 
me--and  I  only  spoke  for  civility's  sake,  haviug 
the  purpose  of  drinking  your  health  in  a  good 
fashion."— (Then  he  broke  forth  into  melody) — 

*'  *  Then  l«t  the  health  go  roond,  •-roand,  ar-roovd,  A^oaiidi 
Then  let  the  health  go  roand ; 
For  though  yonr  ttocklng  be  of  ellk, 

Yoar  knee  aliall  kiu  the  groond,  e-groond,  AFgroond,  b  f;roand, 
Tonr  knee  (lull  klu  the  groond.'  ** 

"  Uige  it  no  farther,"  said  Sir  Henry,  address- 
ing his  son ;  *'  Master  Wildrake  is  one  of  the  old 
school— one  of  the  tantivy  boys ;  and  we  must 
bear  a  little,  for  if  they  drink  hard  they  fought 
well.  I  will  never  forget  how  a  party  came  up 
and  rescued  us  derka  of  Oxford,  aa  they  called 
the  regiment  I  belonged  to,  out  of  a  cursed  em- 
broglio  during  the  attack  on  Brentford.  I  teU 
yon  we  were  enclosed  with  the  cockney's  pikes 
both  front  and  rear,  and  we  should  have  come  off 
but  ill  had  not  Lnnsford's  light-horse,  the  babe- 
eaters  as  they  called  them,  charged  up  to  the 
pike's  point,  and  brought  us  oC" 

**  I  am  glad  you  thought  on  that,  Sir  Henry," 
said  Wildrake ;  **  and  do  you  remember  what  the " 
officer  of  Lunsford's  said  f  " 

"  I  think  I  do,"  said  Sir  Henry,  smiling. 

"Well,  then,  did  not  he  call  out,  when  the 
women  were  coming  down,  howling  like  sirens 
as  they  were—*  Have  none  of  you  a  plump  child 
that  you  could  give  us  to  break  our  fast  upon  ?  * " 

"Truth  itself  I"  said  the  knight;  "and  a 
great  Ikt  woman  stepped  forward  with  a  baby, 
and  offered  it  to  the  supposed  cannibal.'* 

All  at  the  table.  Master  Kemeguy  excepted, 
who  seemed  to  think  that  good  food  of  any  kind 
required  no  apology,  held  up  their  hands  in  token 
of  amazement. 

"Ay,"  said   WUdrake,  "the a-heml— I 

crave  the  lady's  pardon  again,  from  tip  of  top- 
knot to  hem  of  farthingale— but  the  cnreed  crea- 
ture proved  to  be  a  parish  nurse,  who  had  been 
paid  for  the  child  half  a  year  in  advance.  Oad,  I 
took  the  baby  out  of  the  bitch- wolfs  hand ;  and  I 
have  contrived,  though  God  knows  1  have  lived 
in  a  skeldering  sort  of  way  myself,  to  breed  up 
bold  Breakfast,  as  I  call  him,  ever  since.- It  was 
paying  dear  for  a  jest,  though." 

"  Sir,  I  honor  you  for  yonr  humanity,"  said 
the  old  knight—"  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  your  cour- 
age—Sir, I  am  glad  to  see  you  here,"  said  the 
good  knight,  his  eyes  watering  almost  to  over- 
flowing. "  So  you  were  the  wild  officer  who  cut 
UB  out  of  the  toils.  Oh,  sir,  had  you  but  stopped 
when  I  called  on  you.  and  allowed  us  to  clear 
^he  streets  of  Brentford  with  our  musketeers, 
we  would  have  been  at  London  Stone  that  day  I 
but  your  good  will  was  the  same." 

"  Ay,  truly  was  it,"  said  Wildrake,  who  now 
Mt  triumphant  and  glorious  in  his  easy-chair. 
"  And  here  is  too  all  the  brave  hearts,  sir,  that 
fought  and  feU  in  that  same  storm  of  Brentford. 


We  drove  all  before  us  like  chaff,!!!!  tlio  iliopt, 
where  they  sold  strong  waters,  and  otlier  temp* 
tations,  brought  us  up.  Oad,  sir,  we,  the  babe> 
eaters,  had  too  many  acquaintances  in  Brentford, 
and  our  stout  Prince  Rupert  was  ever  better  at 
making  way  than  drawing  off.  Gad,  ecir,  for  mj 
own  poor  share,  I  did  but  go  into  tlie  house  of  a 
poor  widow  lady,  who  maintained  a  cixai^  <tf 
daughters,  and  whom  I  had  known  of  old,  to  get 
my  horse  fed,  a  morsel  of  meat,  and  so  forth, 
when  these  cockney  pikes  of  the  artillery  groond, 
as  you  very  well  call  them,  rallied,  and  came  in 
with  their  armed  heads,  as  boldly  as  so  many 
Cotswold  rams.  I  sprang  down-stairs,  got  to 
my  horse,- but,  egad,  I  fiuicy  all  my  troop  had 
widows  and  orphan  maidens  to  comfort  as  well 
as  I,  for  only  five  of  us  got  together.  We  cut 
our  way  through  suocessftilly ;  and  Oad,  gentle- 
men, I  carried  my  little  Breaklkst  on  the  pom- 
mel before  me ;  and  there  was  snch  a  hollowing 
and  screeching,  as  if  the  whole  town  thonglit  I 
was  to  kill,  roast,  and  eat  the  poor  child,  so  soon 
as  I  got  to  quarters.  But  devil  a  cockney 
charged  up  to  my  bonny  liay,  poor  lass,  to  reeaie 
little  cake-bread ;  they  only  cried  haro,  and  ont 
upon  me." 

"Alas I  alasl"  said  the  kni^it.  "we  made 
ourselves  seem  worse  than  we  were;  and  we 
were  too  bad  to  deserve  God's  blessing  even  in 
a  good  cause.  Bat  it  is  needless  to  look  hack— 
we  did  not  deserve  victories  when  Ood  gave 
them,  for  we  never  Improved  them  like  good 
soldiers,  or  like  Christian  men ;  and  so  we  gave 
these  canting  scoundrels  the  advantage  of  na, 
for  they  assumed,  out  of  mere  hypocrisy,  ths 
discipline  and  orderly  behavior  which  we,  who 
drew  our  swords  in  a  better  cause,  ought  to  ha-re 
practised  out  of  true  principle.  Bnt  here  ia  my 
hand,  Captain,  i  have  often  wished  to  see  ths 
honest  fellow  who  charged  up  so  smartly  in  oar 
behalf,  and  I  reverence  you  for  the  care  yon  took 
of  the  poor  child.  I  am  glad  this  dilapidated 
phice  has  still  some  hospitality  to  offer  yoo,  al- 
though we  cannot  treat  you  to  roasted  babes  or 
stewed  sucklings— eh.  Captain  7  " 

"Troth,  Sir  Henry,  the  scandal  was  sore 
against  us  on  that  score.  I  remember  I^acy,  wl»> 
was  an  old  play-actor,  and  a  lieutenant  in  ours,  ' 
made  drollery  on  it  in  a  play  which  was  som^ 
times  acted  at  Oxford,  when  onr  hearts  wars 
something  up,  called,  I  think,  the  Old  Troop."  * 

The  terrort  preoedlnj^  the  dvll  wu«,  wliich  agitated  tk 
pabllc  mind,  rendered  the  groeaeat  Mid  mott  eza^jpentted  fai» 
hoods  carrent  among  the  people.  When  Charles  I.  appcJsfal 
Sir  Thomaa  Lunaford  to  the  titaatlon  of  Lord  Uentcnitnt  of  C» 
Tower,  the  celebrated  John  Ullbam  takea  to  hlmeelf  {be  cr»L1 
of  exciting  the  public  hatred  aga  net  thla  officer  and  Lord  Di^» 
aa  pitilcac  raroea  of  the  most  bloody-minded  deacriptka,  frrta 
whom  the  people  were  to  expect  nothing;  but  bloodshed  b:J 
maaucrc.  Of  Sir  Thomaa  Lnnaford  in  partlcnlar,  it  was  n- 
ported  that  hia  favorite  food  was  the  flesh  of  children,  u4  b 
waa  painted  like  an  ogre  in  the  act  of  entdng  a  child  Iste  iteaki 
and  broiling  them.  The  Colonel  fell  at  the  slcg*  ot  Brittcil  fs 
1643,  but  the  same  cslnmny  panned  kis  raaaalaa,  and  the  cnV 
ttloiu  moltitnde  were  (old. 
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So  eaylog,  and  feeling  more  Ihmlliar  as  his 
merits  were  known,  he  hitched  his  chair  np 
against  that  of  the  Scottish  lad,  who  was  seated 
next  him,  and  who,  in  shifting  his  place,  was 
awkward  enough  to  disturb,  in  his  lum,  Alice 
Lee,  who  sate  opposite,  and,  a  little  offended,  or 


*'  The  po«t  who  came  from  Coreotry, 
Riding  In  a  red  rocket. 
Did  tidinf*  Ull  how  Lansford  fell 
A  dU/iTt  kamd  in  Ua  podui." 
Many  allutfona  to  this  rtport,  m  well  m  to  the  erednllty  of 
tbow  who  belWred  It,  may  b«  foond  In  the  wtim  and  lampomM 
0f  the  time,  althoo^,  eaje  Dr.  Qtey,  Lanaford  waa  a  man  of 
great  eobriety,  indnttiy,  and  cooiage.    Butler  wye,  that  the 
preachers 

«' Made  ohildm  with  their  Uvea  to  ma  fbr% 
Aa  bad  at  Bloodyboaea  or  Lnndbtd.'* 
Bat  tfaia  extraordinary  report  it  chiefly  inelated  npon  In  a 
•omedy  called  the  Old  Troopf  written  by  John  Lacy,  the  oome- 
dlan.  The  eoene  la  laid  daring  the  eiril  wart  of  England,  and 
the  perwNit  of  the  drama  are  chiefly  thoee  who  were  In  anna  for 
the  King.  They  are  repreeented  at  plondering  the  ooontry 
withoot  mercy,  whleh  Lacy  might  draw  tnm  the  life,  haring, 
In  fact,  began  hla  career  aa  a  lleatenant  of  cavalry,  in  the  aer- 
▼ice  of  Cbarlea  L  The  troopera  And  the  peaaanta  loth  to  anr- 
render  to  them  th«ir  prorialona,  on  which,  in  order  to  compel 
Ihem,  tbey  pretend  to  be  in  eameat  in  the  porpoae  of  eating  the 
children.  A  aoene  of  ooane  bat  hamorona  comedy  ia  then  intro- 
docad,  whidi  Dean  Swift  had  not,  perhape,  forgotten,  when  he 
TCoommeaded  the  eating  of  the  ^Udren  of  the  poor  ae  a  mode 
•f  rallering  the  dlatreeaee  of  theiir  pareata. 

**  XMMffiuMf.— Second  me,  and  Fll  make  them  bring  oat  all 
they  have,  I  warrant  yoo.  Do  bat  talk  aa  If  we  need  to  eat  chil- 
dren.—Why,  look  yoa,  good  woman,  we  do  beliere  yoa  are  poor, 
ao  we'll  mi^e  a  abift  with  oar  old  diet— yoa  have  children  In  the 
town  I 

**  ITaeiaa.— Why  do  yoa  aak,  air  t 

**  ZtenteiMNt.— Only  hare  two  or  three  to  M^per.  Flea-Alnt, 
joa  have  the  beat  wmy  of  oooklng  children. 

"  FUofJtiid,—!  can  powder  them  to  make  yon  taate  yoor 
Uqnor.    I  am  never  without  a  dried  child'a  toogoe  or  ham. 
*<  Woman.^O\  bleeamel 

**  FUe^nt.—Miau**  but  the  ordhMuy  way ;  bat  FoordCaim 
h  the  man  {  he  makea  yoa  the  aaTorleet  pla  of  a  child  chaldica 
Ihat  waa  ever  eai. 

'*  LUvUnaMt.—A  plague  I  all  the  world  cannot  cook  a  child 
like  Mr.  Raggoo  [a  French  oook  or  meeaman  to  Uie  troop,  and 
the  buflbon  of  the  piece]. 

**  Soffm.—Btgn  me  think  ao  |  for  Tat  waa  me  bred  la  the 
King  of  Mogol'a  kitchen  f  dere  we  kUl  twenty  ahUd  of  a  day. 
Take  you  one  ahild  by  both  hla  two  heela,  and  put  hla  head  ba> 
twMU  yoor  two  kneet,  and  take  your  knife  and  alice  off  all  but- 
toekc, — to  £aablon  ;  bcgar,  that  make  a  de  beat  Soota  oollop  in  de 
world. 

•<  ZMMtewM/.- Ah,  be  makee  the  beet  pottage  of  a  child'a 
head  and  feet,  however;  hot  you  muat  boil  H  with  bocoo.— 
Woman,  yoa  muat  get  bacon. 
»*  Woman.— O  Lud— yea,  air  I 
•*  i^frf.— And  then  It  muat  be  very  yoong. 
*'  Lify**nant.—Ynf  yet— Good  woman,  it   muat  be  a  flna 
aqoab  chQd  of  half  a  year  old— a  man  diild,  doat  hear  t "— Tn 
OtD  Tboop,  ah  III. 

After  a  good  deal  more  to  thia  purpoee,  the  rOlagere  deters 
mine  to  carry  forth  their  aheep,  poultry,  Ac.  to  aave  their  dliU> 
dren.  In  the  moanttm«,  the  CaTallera  are  In  eome  danger  of 
being  croat-bSt,  aa  tb«y  th^n  caUed  it ;  that  la,  caught  tn  their 
own  anare.   ^  woman  ent«ra,  who  anuonnoea  heradf  thua : — 

«  Woman.— 'Bj  your  leave,  your  good  worahipe,  I  have  made 
bold  to  bring  you  in  aome  proviaiona. 

*<  JEorJ.— Proviaiona  t  where,  where  la  thIa  providon  f 
*<  ITomoM.— Here,  If  it  pleaae  you,  1  have  brou^t  yoa  % 
•capla  of  flae  fleaby  children. 


at  least  embarrassed,  drew  her  chair  away  from 
the  table. 

"  I  crare  pardon,"  said  the  honorable  Master 
Kcmegny  ;  "  but,  sir,''  to  Master  Wildrako,  "  ye 
hae  e'en  garr'd  me  hurt  the  young  lady's  shank." 

"  I  crave  fbur  pardon,  sir,  and  much  more 
that  of  the  fair  lady,  as  is  reasonable  ;  thou;Lrh, 
rat  me,  sir,  if  it  was  I  set  your  chair  a-tmndling 
in  that  way.  Zooks,  sir,  I  have  brought  with 
me  no  plague,  nor  pestilence,  nor  other  infec- 
tions disorder,  that  ye  should  have  started  away 
as  if  I  had  been  a  leper,  and  discomposed  th« 
lady,  which  I  would  have  prevented  witii  my 
life,  sir.  Sir,  if  ye  be  northern  bom,  as  your 
tongue  bespeaks,  ^ad,  it  was  I  ran  tlie  risk  in 
drawing  near  you ;  so  there  was  small  reason  for 
you  to  bolt" 

"  Master  WUdrake,"  said  Albert,  interfering, 
^*  this  young  gentleman  is  a  stranger  as  well  as 
you,  under  protection  of  Sir  Henry's  hospitality, 
and  it  cannot  be  agreeable  for  my  fhther  to 
see  disputes  arise  among  his  guests.  Ton  may 
mistake  the  young  gentleman's  quality  from  his 
present  appearance— this  is  the  Honorable  Mas- 
ter Louis  Kemegny,  sir,  son  of  my  Lord  KUl- 
stewers  of  Kincardinshire,  one  who  has  fought 
for  the  King,  young  as  he  is." 

"  No  dispute  shall  rise  through  me,  sir— none 
through  me,  "  said  Wildrake  ;  "  your  exposi- 
tion sufflceth,  sir.— Master  Louis  Gimlgo,  son 
of  my  Lord  Klllsteer,  in  Oringardenshire,  I  am 
your  humble  slave,  sir,  and  drink  your  health, 
in  token  that  I  honor  you,  and  all  true  Scots 
who  draw  their  Andrew  Perraran  on  the  right 
Bide,  sir." 

**  rse  beholden  to  you,  and  thank  you,  sir,** 
said  the  young  man,  with  some  haughtiness  of 
manner,  which  hardly  corresponded  with  his  rus- 
ticity ;  **and  I  wuss  your  health  in  a  ceevil 
way." 

Most  judicious  persons  would  have  here 
dropped  the  conversation ;  but  it  was  one  of 
Wildrake's  marked  peculiarities,  that  he  could 
never  let  matters  stand  when  they  were  wclL 
He  continued  to  plague  the  shy,  proud,  and  awk- 
ward lad  with  his  observations.  **  You  speak 
your  national  dialect  pretty  strongly.  Master 
Gimigo,"  said  he,  "but  I  think  not  quite  the 


**  CbrmMtf.— Waa  ever  each  a  horrid  woman  I  what  ahall  we 
dot 

*'  IFbflMn.— Truly,  gantleuen,  they  are  flae  aquab  chridren  ; 
ahall  I  turn  them  opt— Chey  have  the  Itraveet  brawn  and  bui- 
to^e. 

<'  LtndmanL—SOt  no ;  but  woman,  art  thoa  not  tmubled  to 
part  with  thy  children  t 

*«  ITemon.— Alaa,  ahr,  they  ire  none  of  mine,  tbey  ere  only 
norae  children. 

<' XMMfmMtf .— What  a  baaal  It  tbte— whew  onUdrra  nn 
theyt 

"  IPaMian.— A  laandraea  that  owea  me  for  a  yenr'a  nnraing; 
I  hope  theyHl  prove  excellent  meat ;  they  are  twlna  too. 

"  Aijyw.— Aha,  but  t  but  begar  we  never  eat  no  twin  ihild, 
the  law  Ibrtrid  i\aA,**—IhitUm. 

In  thIa  manner  the  OavaHert  eacape  ftom  the  embarrnasing 
eeateqoenoet  of  their  own  atratagem,  which,  ae  '*>m  reader  will 
pcraelvc,  baa  been  nude  Ota  of  la  tbe  taxk 
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WAVESLET  NOYELa. 


Ungnage  of  tho  galtentB  that  I  bare  known 
among  the  Scottli*h  caraliere— I  knew,  for  ex- 
ample, gome  of  the  Oonlons,  and  othere  of  good 
repute,  who  always  put  an  /  for  the  a'/i,  as  faat 
for  ichat.fan  for  when^  and  the  Uke." 

Albert  Lee  here  Interposed,  an^  paid  that  the 
provinces  of  Scotland,  lilce  those  of  England,  had 
their  different  modes  of  pronunciation. 

*'You  are  very  right,  sir,"  eald  Wildnike. 
*'I  reckon  myself,  now,  a  prettj  good  speaker  of 
their  cnrsed  jargon— no  offence,  young  gentle- 
man ;  and  yet,  when  I  took  a  turn  with  some  of 
Montrose's  folk.  In  the  South  Hielands,  as  they 
call  their  beastly  wildernesses  (no  offence  again), 
I  chanced  to  be  by  myself,  and  to  lose  my  way, 
when  I  said  to  a  shepherd-fellow,  making  my 
mouth  as  wide,  and  my  voice  as  broad  as  I  could, 
VBhxyrt  am  I  ganging  tiU  /—confound  me  If  the  fol- 
k)w  could  answer  mo,  unless,  indeed,  he  was 
sulky,  as  the  bumpkins  will  be  now  and  then  to 
the  gentlemen  of  the  sword." 

This  was  flirailiarly  spoken,  and  though  part- 
ly addressed  to  Albert,  was  still  more  directed  to 
his.  Immediate  neighbor,  the  young  Scotsman, 
who  seemed,  from  baBhfhlness,  or  some  other 
veason,  rather  shy  of  his  intimacy.  To  one  or 
two  personal  touches  ftora  WUdrake's  elbow,  ad- 
ministered during  his  last  speech,  by  way  of  a 
practical  appeal  to  bim  in  particular,  he  only  an- 
swered, **  if  isunderstandings  were  to  be  expect- 
ed when  men  converse  in  national  deealects." 

Wildrake,  now  considerably  drunker  than  he 
ought  to  have  been  in  civil  company,  caught  up 
the  phrase,  and  repeated  It ;— "  Misunderstand- 
ing, sir— Misunderstanding,  sir  ?— I  do  not  know 
how  I  am  to  construe  that,  sir ;  but  to  Judge 
fW)ra  the  information  of  these  scratches  on  your 
honorable  visnomy,  I  should  augur  that  you  liad 
been  of  late  at  misunderstanding  with  the  cat, 
air?" 

**  Ton  are  mistaken,  then,  frtend,  tor  it  was 
with  the  dowg,"  answered  the  Scotsman,  dryly, 
and  cast  a  look  towards  Albert 

"  We  have  had  some  trouble  with  the  watch- 
dogs in  entering  so  late  in  the  evening,"  said 
Albert,  in  explanation,  **  and  this  youth  had  a  fhll 
among  some  rubbish,  by  which  he  came  by  tlicee 
Bcratches." 

'*  And  now,  dear  Sir  Henry,"  said  Dr.  Rochc- 
cUffe,  "allow  us  to  remind  you  of  your  gout,  and 
our  long  journey.  I  do  it  the  rather  that  my 
good  friend  your  son  lias  been,  during  the  whole 
time  of  supper,  putting  questions  to  me  aside, 
which  had  much  better  be  reserved  till  to-mor- 
row— May  we  therefore  ask  permission  to  retire 
to  our  ni'.;hrs  re<»t  ?  " 

"  Thes«  private  committees  in  a  merry  meet- 
incr,"  said  Wildrake,  "  area  solecism  In  breeding. 
Tl'oy  always  put  me  in  mind  of  tho  cursed  com- 
mltt  >a3  at  Weatmlint  »r.— But  shall  we  to  roost 
bufora  we  rou<»«  thsai^'ht-owl  with  a  catch?" 

"  Aha,  canat  thou  quote  Shakspoare  ?  "  said 
Blr  Henry,  pleased  at  discovering  a  new  good 
qunlity  in  his  acquaintance,  whose  military  ser- 


Ticea  were  otherwise  but  juat  able  to  coimterbil 
ance  the  Intrusive  fh^odom  of  hla  conversatit*. 
*'  In  tho  name  of  merry  Will,"  be  continued,— 
*'  whom  I  never  saw.  though  I  hare  seen  many 
of  his  comrades,  as  Alleyn,  IlemmlngB,  and  sood, 
— we  will  have  a  single  catch,  aud  one  roti* 
about,  and  then  to  bed." 

After  the  usual  discussion  about  the  choice  of 
the  song,  and  the  parts  which  each  wa»  to  b^r. 
they  united  their  voices  in  trolling  a  loyal  giee, 
which  was  popular  among  the  party  at  the  time, 
and  In  fkct  beUeved  to  be  composed  bj  no  leae  a 
peraoo  than  Dr.  Rochecliffe  himself. 

QLEB  FOB  KINQ  CHARLES. 
BriBg  Um  bowl  whidi  jom  bo— >, 

nil  It  ap  to  til*  brim ; 
Tla  to  him  we  lor*  tho  moot. 

And  to  all  who  loro  h'un. 
Br»T«  g»Uaat«,  ttuid  op, 

Aad  sTMint,  y«  baao  gotIm  I 
Wort  thore  dmth  in  tho  cop, 

Hon'sAhoalthtoKlocChiiriMl   * 
Tbovfh  bo  wandon  threc^  daagotm. 


EitrM|^od  iToa  his  own  j 
TbooKb  til  nadcr  oor  bmth, 

Amidst  fcH^ila  ood  perils, 
Hert't  to  honor  ud  Ckith, 

And  a  hoolth  to  Kiof  Cbarloe  t 

Lot  waxk  honors  UMintid 

As  tho  time  can  aftwd, 
The  knee  on  the  gronod. 

And  the  hand  on  the  sword ; 

But  the  ttnie  sbkll  come  round, 

.  When,  mid  Lords,  T>iikes,  aad  Earls 

The  load  trsmpets  shall  ooand 

Here's  a  health  to  King  Chailea  I 

After  this  display  of  loyalty,  and  a  final  Hba- 
tlon,  the  party  took  leave  of  each  other  for  tbf 
night.  Sir  Henry  offered  his  old  acqoaintaxKe 
Wildrake  a  bed  for  the  evening,  who  weighed 
the  matter  somewhat  In  this  fashion :  *'  Why,  to 
apeak  truth,  my  patron  will  expect  me  at  the  bor- 
ough—but then  he  Is  used  to  my  staying  cot  ti 
doors  a-nlghts.  Then  there's  the  Devil,  thai 
they  say  haunts  Woodstock;  but  with  the  blis- 
ing  of  this  reverend  Doctor,  I  defy  him  and  aL 
his  works— I  saw  him  not  when  I  alept  here  j 
twice  before,  and  I  am  sure  if  he  -was  abjk'st 
then,  he  luis  not  come  back  with  Sir  Henry  L*- 
and  his  fttmily.  So  I  accept  your  conrtesy,  ?ir 
Henry,  and  I  thank  you,  as  a  cavalier  of  Lun^^rJ 
should  thank  one  of  the  flghllng  clerks  of  Oxim. 
God  ble«»s  the  King  1  I  care  not  who  hears  It 
and  confhsion  to  Noll  and  his  red  nose  I "  Off  1k- 
went  accordingly  with  a  boltle-swag^r,  guid«t! 
by  Joceline,  to  whom  Albert,  in  the  meactimf. 
had  whispered,  to  be  sure  to  quarter  him  f»r 
enough  trom  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Young  Lee  then  saluted  his  sister,  and,  with 
the  formality  of  those  times,  asked  and  received 
his  father's  blessing  with  an  affectionate  em- 
brace. His  page  seemed  desirous  to  imltue 
one  part  of  his  example,  but  waa  repelled  by  Al- 
ice, who  only  replied  to  his  offered  salute  with  i 
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nrtey.  He  next  bowed  bis  head  In  an  awkward 
fiabion  to  ber  father,  who  wished  him  a  good 
iii,'ht.  "  I  am  glad  to  see,  yonnj?  man,"  be  said, 
'  that  yon  have  at  least  learned  the  rerercnce  due 
o  age.  It  should  always  be  paid,  sir ;  because 
D  doing  so  yon  render  that  honor  to  others 
rhlcb  you  win  expect  yourself  to  receive  when 
-on  approach  the  close  of  your  life.  More  will  I 
peak  with  yon  at  leisure,  on  year  dnties  as  a 
»age,  which  office  in  former  days  used  to  be  the 
ery  school  of  chivalry ;  whereas  of  late,  by  the 
lisorderly  times,  it  has  become  little  better  than 
school  of  wild  and  disordered  license ;  which 

oade  rare  Ben  Jonson  exclaim ^*^ 

**Nay,  ftither,"  said  Albert,  interposing,  "yon 
anst  consider  this  day's  fktigne,  and  the  poor 
id  is  almost  asleep  on  his  legs— to-morrow  he 
rill  listen  with  more  profit  to  yonr  kind  admonl- 
lons.— And  yon,  Louis,  remember  at  least  one 
tart  ofyourdnty^take  the  candles  and  light  us 
-here  Joceline  comes  to  show  ns  the  way.  Once 
aore,  good-night,  good  Dr  Bochecliife  —  good- 
light,  all." 

» 

CHAPTER  XXL 

ffrwrn.    H«Il,MbUprlBMl 
King  Riekard.  Thanks,  Doble  pMr  I 

The  cbMpMt  of  u  U  •  gnwt  too  Ami. 

Richard  II. 

Albbbt  and  his  page  were  ushered  by  Joce- 
Ine  to  what  was  called  the  Spanish  Chamber,  a 
m^e  old  scrambling  bedroom  rather  in  a  dilap- 
dated  condition,  but  famished  with  a  large 
itanding-bed  for  the  master,  and  a  truckle-bed 
or  the  domestic,  as  was  common  at  a  much  later 
)criod  in  old  English  houses,  whore  the  gentle- 
nan  often  required  the  asf^istance  of  a  groom  of 
he  chambers  to  help  him  to  bed,  Ir  the  bospltal- 
ty  had  been  exuberant.  The  walls  were  covered 
vith  hangings  of  cordovan  leather,  stamped  with 
rold,  and  representing  fights  between  the  Span- 
ards  and  Moriscoes,  bull-feasts,  and  other  sports 
)ecu1iar  to  the  Peninsula,  from  which  it  took  its 
lamo  of  the  Spanish  Chamber.  These  hangings 
.vere  in  some  places  entirely  torn  down,  in 
)thers  defoced  and  hanging  in  tatters.  But  Al- 
)crt  stopped  not  to  make  observations,  anxiouH 
t  seemed,  to  get  Jocellne  out  of  the  room ;  which 
le  acliieved  by  hastily  answering  his  offers  of 
Iresb  fhel,  and  more  liquor,  in  the  negative,  and 
■etumlng,  with  equal  conciseness,  the  under- 
ceeper's  good  wishes  for  the  evening.  He  at 
ength  retired,  somewhat  unwillingly,  and  as  if  he 
bought  that  his  young  master  might  have  bo- 
itowed  a  few  more  words  upon  a  faithful  old  re- 
iiiner  after  so  long  absence. 

Joliffe  was  no  sooner  gone,  than,  before  a 
ilugle  word  was  spoken  between  Albert  Lee  and 
ii8  page,  the  former  hastened  to  the  door,  ex- 
imlued  lock,  latch,  and  bolt,  and  made  them 
'ast,  with  the  most  scrupulous  attention.  He 
mpcradded  to  these  precautions  that  of  a  long 
icrew-bolt,  which  he  brought  out  of  his  pocket, 
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and  which  he  screwed  on  to  the  staple  in  snch  a 
manner  as  to  render  It  Impossible  to  withdraw 
it,  or  open  the  door,  unless  by  breaking  it  down. 
The  page  held  a  light  to  him  during  the  opera- 
tion, which  his  master  went  through  with  much 
exactness  and  dexterity.  But  when  Albert  arose 
Arom  his  knee,  on  which  he  had  rested  during  the 
accomplishment  of  this  task,  the  manner  of  the 
companions  was  on  the  sudden  entirely  changed 
towards  each  other.  The  honorable  Master 
Kemeguy,  flrom  a  cubbish  lout  of  a  raw  Scots- 
man, seemed  to  have  acqnired  m  once  all  the 
grace  and  ease  of  motion  and  manner,  which 
could  be  given  by  an  acquaintance  of  the  earliest 
and  most  fiftmiliar  kind  with  the  beat  company  of 
the  time. 

He  gave  the  light  ho  held  to  Albert,  with  the 
easy  indifference  of  a  superior,  who  rather 
graces  than  troubles  his  dependant  by  giving  him 
some  slight  service  to  perform.  Albert,  with  the 
greatest  appearance  of  deference,  assamed  in 
his  turn  the  character  of  torch-bearer,  and  U^hted 
bis  page  across  the  chamber,  without  turning  hid 
back  upon  him  as  he  did  so.  He  then  set  the 
light  on  a  table  by  the  bedside,  and  approaching 
the  young  man  with  deep  reverence,  received 
firom  him  the  soiled  green  jacket,  with  the  same 
profound  respect  as  if  he  had  been  a  first  lord  of 
the  bedchamber,  or  other  officer  of  the  house- 
hold of  the  highest  distinction,  disrobing  his  Sov- 
ereign of  the  Mantle  of  the  Oarter.  The  person 
to  whom  this  ceremony  was  addressed  endured 
it  for  a  minute  or  two  with  profound  gravity,  and 
then  bursting  ont  a-langhlng,  exclaimed  to  Al- 
bert, "  What  a  devil  means  all  this  formality?— 
thou  complimentest  with  these  miserable  rags 
as  if  they  were  silks  and  sables,  and  with  poor 
Louis  Kemeguy  as  if  he  were  the  King  of  Groat 
Britain  I" 

''  And  if  your  Majesty's  commands,  and  the 
circumstances  of  the  time,  have  made  me  for  a 
moment  seem  to  forget  that  you  are  my  sover- 
eign, snrely  I  may  be  permitted  to  render  my 
honuige  as  such  while  you  are  in  your  own  royal 
palace  of  Woodstock  f  " 

"  Truly,"  replied  the  disguised  Monarch,  *'  the 
sovereign  and  the  palace  are  not  ill  matched :— 
these  tattered  hangings  and  my  ragged  Jerkin 
suit  each  other  admirably.—?!^  Woodstock  1— 
this  the  bower  where  the  royal  Norman  revelled 
with  the  foir  Rosamond  Clifford  I  -Why,  it  is  a 
place  of  assignation  for  owls  I "  Then,  suddenly 
recollecting  himself,  with  his  natural  courtesy, 
he  added,  as  If  fearing  he  might  have  hurt  Al- 
bert's feelings—  "  But  the  more  obscure  and  re- 
tired, it  is  the  fitter  for  our  purpose,  Lee ;  and 
if  it  does  seem  to  be  a  roost  for  owls,  as  there  is 
no  denying,  why  we  know  it  has  nevertheless 
brought  up  eagles." 

He  threw  himself  as  he  spoke  upon  a  chair, 
and  Indolently,  but  gracefhlly,  received  the  kind 
offices  of  Albert,  who  undid  the  coarse  botton- 
ings  of  the  leathern  gamaahes  which  defended 
his  legs,  and  spoke  to  him  thft  yrhUMi :~"  What  • 
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line  epocimcn  of  the  olden  time  Ib  yonr  (kther, 
BIr  Henry  I  It  la  etranse  I  tihould  not  have  seen 
lilm  before ;— but  I  heard  my  father  often  speak 
of  him  as  bcinj<  amon;^  the  flower  of  oar  real  old 
English  gentry.  By  the  mode  in  which  he  be^an 
to  school  me,  I  can  gnese  yoa  had  a  tight  lask- 
maeter  of  him,  Albert— I  warrant  yon  never  wore 
hat  In  hia  presence,  eh  ?  ** 

''  I  never  cocked  it  at  least  in  hia  presence, 
please  your  Majesty,  as  I  have  seen  some  yoong- 
■ters  do,''  answered  Albert ;  ^'  indeed  if  I  had,  it 
must  have  been  a  stoat  beaver  to  have  saved  me 
fh>m  a  broken  head/' 

"Oh,  I  donbt  it  not,"  replied  the  King;  "a 
fine  old  gentleman— but  with  that,  methiuks.  In 
his  countenance,  ttiat  assures  you  he  would  not 
hate  the  child  in  sparing  the  rod.— Hark  ye,  Al- 
bert —  Suppose  the  same  glorious  Restoration 
come  round— which,  if  drinking  to  its  arrival  can 
hasten  it,  should  not  be  for  distant,— for  In  that 
particular  our  adherents  never  neglect  their  duty, 
—suppose  it  come,  therefore,  and  that  thy  fother, 
as  must  be  of  course,  becomes  an  Earl  and  one 
of  the  Privy  Council,  oddsflsh,  man,  I  shall  be  as 
much  afkuid  of  him  as  ever  was  my  grandfother 
Henri  Qoatre  of  old  Sully.— Imagine  there  were 
audi  a  trinket  now  about  the  Court  as  the  Fair 
Rosamond,  or  La  Belle  Gabrielle,  what  a  work 
there  would  be  of  page«i,  and  grooms  of  the  cham- 
ber, to  get  the  pretty  rogue  clandestinely  shuffled 
out  by  the  backstairs,  like  a  prohibited  commo- 
dity, when  the  step  of  the  Earl  of  Woodstock  was 
heard  in  the  antechamber  I " 

"  I  am  glad  to  see  your  Majesty  so  merry  after 
your  fotiguing  Journey." 

"The  fotfgne  was  nothing,  man,"  said 
Charles ;  "  a  kind  welcome  and  a  good  meal  made 
amends  for  all  that.  But  they  must  have  sus- 
pected thee  of  bringing  a  wolf  from  the  braea  of 
Badenoch  along  with  you.  Instead  of  a  two-legged 
being,  with  no  more  than  the  usual  allowance 
of  mortal  stowage  for  provisions.  I  was  really 
ashamed  of  my  appetite ;  but  thou  knowest  I  had 
oat  nothing  for  twenty-four  hours,  save  the  raw 
e^  you  stole  for  me  fh)m  the  old  woman's  hen- 
roost—I  tell  thee,  I  blushed  to  show  myself  so 
ravenous  before  that  high-bred  and  respectable 
old  gentleman  your  fother,  and  the  very  pretty 
girl  yonr  sister— or  cousin,  is  she?" 

"  She  is  my  sister,"  s^ld  Albert  Lee,  dryly,  and 
added,  in  the  same  breath,  "your  Majesty's  ap- 
petite suited  well  enouirh  with  the  character  of  a 
raw  northern  lad.  —  Would  your  Majesty  now 
pleane  to  retire  to  rest?  " 

"  Not  for  a  minute  or  two,"  said  the  King,  re- 
taining his  seat.  "  Why,  man,  I  have  scarce  had 
my  tongue  unchained  to-rlay :  and  to  talk  with 
that  northern  twang,  and  besides,  the  fatigue  of 
being  obliged  to  speak  every  word  In  character, 
—Gad,  its  like  walking  as  the  galley-slaves  do  on 
the  Continent,  with  a  twenty-four  pound  shot 
chained  to  their  legs— they  may  drag  it  along,  but 
they  cannot  move  with  comfort.  And,  by  the 
way,  tboa  art  slack  in  paying  me  my  well-de- 


tervcd  tribute,  of  compliments  on  mj  < 
fciting.— Did  I  not  play  Loais  Keme^y  as  rand 
as  a  ring?" 

"  If  yonr  Majesty  asks  my  serioos  oplnlftt, 
pertiaps  I  may  be  forgiven  if  I  say  yoar  dialed 
was  somewhat  too  coarse  for  a  Scottish  youth  of 
high  birth,  and  your  behavior  perhaps  a  little  too 
churlish.  I  thought  too— though  I  pretend  not  to 
bo  sldlftil— ^at  some  of  yonr  Scottish  soviBded  m 
if  it  were  not  genuine.'* 

"  Not  genuine  f>-there  is  no  pleasini:  tfaee,  Al- 
bert—Why, who  should  speak  i^mmine  Scottisli 
but  myself  ?— Was  I  not  their  Kin^  for  a  matt«r 
of  ten  months  ?  and  if  I  did  not  get  knowledge 
of  their  language,  I  wonder  wliat  else  I  got  by  iL 
Did  not  east  country,  and  south  country,  and  west 
country,  and  Highlands,  caw,  croak,  and  shriek 
about  me,  as  the  deep  guttural,  the  broad  dravl, 
and  the  high  sharp  yell  predominated  bj  torn*? 
— Oddsflsli,  man,  have  I  not  been  speeched  at  bf 
their  orators,  addressed  by  their  senators,  re^ 
buked  by  their  kirlnnen  ?  Have  I  not  sate  on  tbt 
cntty-Btool,  mon,  [again  assuming  the  northern 
dialect],  and  thought  It  grace  of  worthy  Master 
John  Gillespie,  that  I  was  permitted  to  do  peLacoe 
in  mine  own  privy  chamber,  instead  of  tiie  ftce 
of  the  congregation  ?  and  wilt  thon  teO  me,  after 
all,  that  I  cannot  speak  Scotch  enough  to  haffl« 
an  Oxon  knight  and  his  fomily  ?  " 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,— I  began  by  say- 
ing I  was  no  judge  of  the  Scottish  language.*' 

"  Pshaw— it  is  mere  envy ;  just  so  you  said  st 
Norton's  that  I  was  too  courteous  and  civil  for  & 
young  page— now  you  think  me  too  mde." 

"  And  there  is  a  medium,  if  one  conld  And  it," 
Mild  Albert,  defending  his  opinion  in  the  vKsi 
tone  in  which  the  king  attacked  him  ;  "  so  tiis 
morning,  when  yon  were  in  the  woman's  dres& 
you  raised  your  petticoats,  rather  nnbecomiogtr 
high,  as  you  waded  through  the  first  little  stream: 
and  when  I  told  you  of  it,  to  mend  the  matter, 
you  draggled  through  the  next  withotit  raisis^ 
them  at  all." 

"  O,  the  devil  take  the  woman's  dress  I "  nA 
Charles ;  "  I  hope  I  shall  never  be  driren  to  thai 
disgnise  again.  Why,  my  ugly  Dace  was  enoost 
to  put  gowns,  caps,  and  kirtles,  out  of  (hshicn  fo?  : 
ever— the  very  dogs  fled  from  me — ^Had  I  pass^ 
any  hamlet  tliat  had  but  five  huts  in  it,  I  conld  ct^ 
have  escaped  the  cucking-stool.  I  was  a  Hbel  at 
womanhood.  These  leathern  conveniences  arr 
none  of  the  gayest,  but  they  are  propria  qiics  mdrf 
bus  ;  and  right  glad  am  I  to  be  repossess^  of  thfm 
I  can  tell  you  too,  my  Mend,  I  shall  resnme  all  ct 
mascniino  privileges  with  my  proper  habU^ 
ments ;  and  as  you  say  I  have  been  too  coars«  t* 
night,  I  will  beliavo  myself  like  a  courtier  to  yi>  ; 
tress  Alice  to-morrow.  I  made  a  sort  of  acqoxlDt- 
ance  with  her  already,  when  I  seemed  to  be  of 
the  same  sex  with  herself,  and  fonnd  ont  there 
are  other  Colonels  in  the  wind  besides  you.  Colo- 
nel Albert  Lee." 

"  May  it  please  your  Majesty,'*  said  Albert- 
and  thea  stopped  short,  flrom  the  dlfflcn*t;  ^'^ 
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Sndlnc^  words  to  expreffs  tho  nnpleasant  nature 
of  his  feeling.  They  conld  not  e«cape  Charles ; 
but  he  proceeded  without  scruple.  "  I  pique  ay- 
nelf  on  eeelnj?  as  far  into  the  hearts  of  young 
ladies  as  moat  folk,  thou<:>:h  Ck>d  knows  they  are 
sometimes  too  deep  for  the  wisest  of  us.  But  I 
mentioned  to  your  sister  in  my  character  of  for- 
tune-teller—thinking, poor  simple  man,  that  a 
country  girl  must  have  no  one  but  her  brother  to 
iream  about,— that  she  was  anxious  about  a  cer- 
tain  CokmeL  I  had  hit  the  theme,  but  not  the 
person :  for  I  alluded  to  yoo,  Albert ;  and  I  pre- 
mme  the  blush  was  too  deep  ever  to  be  gtren  to 
I  brother.  So  up  she  got,  and  away  she  flew 
from  me  like  a  lapwing.  I  can  excuse  her— for, 
looking  at  myself  in  the  well,  I  think  if  I  had  met 
>uch  a  creature  as  I  seemed,  I  should  have  called 
ire  and  fkgot  against  it— Now,  what  think  yon, 
\lbert— who  can  this  Colonel  be,  that  more  than 
rivals  you  in  your  sister's  affection  ?  " 

Albert,  who  well  knew  that  the  King's  mode 
>f  thinking,  where  the  (klr  sex  was  concerned, 
»7as  (kr  more  gay  than  delicate,  endeavored  to 
;)ut  a  stop  to  the  present  topic  by  a  grave  answer. 

'^His  sister,'^  he  said,  **had  been  in  some 
neasnre  educated  with  the  son  of  her  maternal 
incle,  Biarkham  Bverard ;  but  as  his  fkther  and 
ie  himself  had  adopted  the  cause  of  the  ronnd- 
icads,  the  families  had  in  consequence  been  at 
rariance;  and  any  projects  which  might  have 
ieen  formerly  entertained,  were  of  course  long 
)ince  dismissed  on  all  sides.'' 

"  You  are  wrong,  Albert,  you  are  wrong,"  said 
;he  King,  pitilessly  pursuing  his  Jest  **You 
I^lonels,  whether  you  wear  blue  or  orange 
jiashes,  are  too  pretty  fellows  to  be  dismissed  so 
easily,  when  once  you  have  acquired  an  interest 
But  Mistress  Alice,  so  pretty,  and  who  wishes 
;be  restoration  of  the  King  with  such  a  look  and 
icccnt,  as  if  she  were  an  angel  whose  prayers 
nust  needs  brini?  it  down,  must  not  be  allowed 
li  tetain  any  thoughts  of  a  canting  roundhead— 
i^bat  say  you— will  you  give  me  leave  to  take  her 
;o  task  about  It  ?— After  all,  I  am  the  party  most 
concerned  in  maintaining  true  allegiance  among 
ny  subjects ;  and  if  I  gain  the  pretty  maiden's 
;ood  will,  that  of  the  sweetheart's  will  soon  fol- 
ow.  This  was  Jolly  King  Edward's  way— Ed- 
rvard  the  Fourth,  you  know.  The  king-making 
Sari  tf  Warwick— the  Cromwell  of  hia  day— de- 
^rocsd  him  more  than  once;  but  he  bad  the 
learts  of  the  merry  dames  of  London,  and  the 
lurses  and  veins  of  tho  cockneys  bled  fhiely,  till 
;hey  brought  him  home  again.  How  say  you  ? — 
>haU  I  shake  off  my  northern  slough,  and  speak 
A'ith  Alice  in  my  own  character,  showing  what 
Hlncation  and  manners  have  done  for  me,  to 
uake  the  best  amends  they  can  for  an  ugly 
"ace  ?  " 

*'  May  it  please  your  Majesty,*'  said  Albert,  In 
in  altered  and  embarrassed  tone,  **I  did  not 
expect " 

Hem  he  stopped,  not  able  to  find  words  ad- 
»qnftt«  al  the  same  time  to  express  his  senti- 


ments,  and  respectftil  enough  to  the  King,  while 
in  his  fkther's  house,  and  under  his  own  protec- 
tion. 

"  And  what  is  it  that  Master  Leo  docs  not  ex- 
pect?'* said  Charles  with  marked  gravity  on 
his  part 

Again  Albert  attempted  a  reply,  but  advanced 
no  (krther  than,  "I  would  hope,  if  it  please  your 
Majesty"— when  he  again  stopped  short,  his  deep 
and  hereditary  respect  for  his  sovcreiijn,  and  his 
sense  of  the  hospitality  due  to  his  misfortunes, 
preventing  his  ^ving  utterance  to  his  irritated 
feelings. 

"  And  what  docs  Colonel  Albert  Lee  hope  ?  '* 
said  Charles,  in  the  same  dry  and  cold  manner  in 
which  he  had  before  spoken.— "No  answer?— 
Now,  I  hope  that  Colonel  Lee  does  not  see  in  a 
silly  Jest  any  thing  oflbnsive  to  the  honor  of  his 
fkmily,  since  methlnks  that  were  an  Indifferent 
compliment  to  his  sister,  his  flither,  and  himself, 
not  to  mention  Charles  Stewart,  whom  he  calls 
his  King;  and  I  expect ^  that  I  shall  not  be  so 
hardly  construed,  as  to  be  supposed  capable  of 
forgetting  that  Mistress  Alice  Lee  is  the  daughter 
of  my  fkithfhl  subject  and  host,  and  the  sister  of 
my  guide  and  preserver.— Come,  come,  Albert,'* 
he  added,  changing  at  once  to  his  naturally  frank 
and  unceremonious  manner,  "yon  forget  how 
long  I  have  been  abroad,  where  men,  women, 
and  children,  talk  gallantry  morning,  noon,  and 
night,  with  no  more  serious  thought  than  Just  to 
pass  away  the  time ;  and  I  forget,  too,  that  yon 
are  of  the  old-fkshioned  Bngllsh  school,  a  son 
after  Sir  Henry's  own  heart  and  don't  under- 
stand raillery  upon  such  subjects— But  I  ask 
your  pardon,  Albert  sincerely.  If  I  have  really 
hurt  you." 

So  saying,  he  extended  his  hand  to  Colonel 
Lee,  who,  feeling  he  had  been  rather  too  hasty  in 
construing  the  King's  Jest  in  an  unpleasant  sense, 
kissed  it  with  reverence,  and  attempted  an  apol- 
ogy. 

"  Not  a  word— not  a  word,"  said  the  good- 
natured  Prince,  raiding  his  penitent  adherent  as 
he  attempted  to  kneel:  "we  understand  each 
other.  Ton  are  somewhat  afmid  of  the  gay 
reputation  which  I  acquired  In  Scotland;  bnt  I 
assure  you,  I  will  1>e  as  stupid  as  you  or  your 
cousin  Colonel  could  desire,  in  presence  of  Mrs. 
Alice  Lee,  and  only  bestow  my  gallantry,  should  I 
have  any  to  throw  away,  upon  the  pretty  Httlo 
waiting-maid  who  attended  at  supper— unless 
you  should  have  monopolized  her  ear  for  your 
own  benefit.  Colonel  Albert  ?  " 

"  It  Is  monopolized,  sure  enough,  though  not 
by  me.  If  it  please  your  Majesty,  but  by  Jocelino 
Jollffe,  the  under-keeper,  whom  we  must  not 
disoblige,  as  we  have  trusted  him  so  Ihr  already, 
and  may  have  occasion  to  repose  even  entire  con- 
fidence In  him.  I  half  think  he  suspects  who 
Louis  Kemeguy  may  In  reality  be." 

"You  are  an  engrossing  set,  you  wooers  of 
Woodstock,"  said  the  King,  laughing.  "  Now,  l! 
I  had  A  flincy,  as  a  Frenchman  would  not  fliU  to 


Digitized  by 


Lrioogle 


124 


WA  VERLEY  NOVELS. 


have  in  snch  a  case,  to  make  pretty  9peeche«  to 
the  deaf  old  woman  I  saw  In  the  kitchen,  as  a 
pls-aUer^  I  dare  say  1  should  be  told  that  her  ear 
was  enjrrossed  for  Dr.  Rochecllffe's  sole  use  ? '' 

"  I  manrcl  at  yourMajeety's  good  spirits,''  said 
Albert,  "  that  after  a  day  of  dancjer,  fatijjuo,  and 
accidents,  yon  shoald  feel  the  power  of  amusing 
yourself  thus." 

"  That  is  to  say,  the  groom  of  the  chambers 
wishes  his  Majesty  would  go  to  sleep  ?— Well,  one 
word  or  two  on  more  serious  business,  and  I 
have  done.^I  have  been  completely  directed  by 
yon  and  Il<x:liecliffe— T  have  changed  my  disguise 
fjroin  female  to  male  upon  the  instant,  and  altered 
my  destination  fh)m  Hampshire  to  take  shelter 
here-— Do  you  still  hold  it  the  wiser  course  ?  " 

*'  I  have  great  confidence  in  Dr.  Rochccliffe," 
replied  Albert,  "whose  acquaintance  with  the 
scattered  royalists  enables  him  to  gain  the  most 
accurate  intelligence.  His  pride  in  the  extent  of 
his  correspondence,  and  the  complication  of  his 
plots  and  schemes  for  your  Majesty's  service,  is 
indeed  the  very  food  he  lives  upon ;  but  his  sagac- 
ity Lb  eqnal  to  his  vanity.  I  repose,  besides,  the 
ntmost  f^ith  in  JolifTe.  Of  my  father  and  sister 
I  would  say  nothing ;  yet  I  would  not,  without 
reason,  extend  the  knowledge  of  your  M^esty's 
person  farther  than  it  is  indispensably  necea- 
sary." 

"  Is  it  handsome  in  me,''  said  Charles,  pausing, 
"  to  withhold  my  ftUl  confidence  from  Bir  Henry 
Leer' 

"Tour  Majesty  beard  of  his  almost  death- 
swoon  of  last  night— what  would  agitate  him 
most  deeply  must  not  be  hastily  communicated." 

"True;  but  are  we  safe  from  a  visit  of  the 
red-coats — they  have  them  in  Woodstock  as  well 
as  in  Oxford  ?  "  said  Charles. 

"Dr.  Rochccliffe  says,  not  unwisely,"  answered 
Lee,  "that  it  is  best  sitting  near  Ihe  fire  when 
the  chimney  smokes ;  and  that  Woodstock,  so 
lately  in  possession  of  the  sequestrators,  and 
still  In  the  vicinity  of  the  soldiers,  will  be  less 
suspected,  and  more  carelessly  searched,  than 
more  distant  comers,  which  might  seem  to 
promise  more  safety.  Besides,"  he  added, 
"  Rochccliffe  is  in  possession  of  curious  and  im- 
portant news  concerning  the  state  of  matters  at 
Woodstock,  highly  favorable  to  your  Majesty's 
being  concealed  In  the  palace  for  two  or  three 
fays,  till  shipping  is  provided.  The  Parliament, 
or  usurping  Council  of  State,  had  sent  down 
sequestrator?,  whom  their  own  evil  consciences, 
assisted,  perhaps,  by  the  tricks  of  some  daring 
cavaliers,  had  frightened  out  of  the  Lodge,  with- 
out much  desire  to  i  'i'ne  back  again.  Then  the 
more  formidable  uoarper,  Cromwell,  had  granted 
a  warrant  of  possession  to  Colonel  Everard,  who 
had  only  used  it  for  the  purpose  of  repossessing 
Irlfe  uncle  In  the  Lodge,  and  who  kept  watch  in 
person  at  the  little  borough,  to  see  that  Sir  Henry 
was  not  disturbed." 

Whatl  Mistress  Alice's  Colonel ?"  said  the 
King—"  that  sounds  alarming ;— for  grant  that  he 


keeps  the  other  follows  at  bay,  think  yoa  not, 
Master  Albert,  he  will  have  an  bandred  emads 
a-day  to  bring  him  here  in  person  i  " 

"Dr.  Rochccliffe  says," answered  Lee,  ** the 
treaty  between  Sir  Henry  and  his  nephew  bbwte 
the  latter  not  to  approach  the  Lodge,  ank«8  io* 
vited  ;--indeed,  it  was  not  without  great  difflcnUy, 
and  strongly  argning  the  good  coneeqaenees  it 
might  produce  to  your  Majesty's  cause,  that  ray 
flither  could  be  prevailed  on  to  occupy  Wood- 
stock at  all ;  but  be  assured  he  will  be  in  nohnrrf 
to  send  an  invitation  to  the  CoIoneL" 

"And  be  yon  assured  that  the  Colonel  will 
come  without  waiting  for  one,"  said  Charies. 
"  Folk  cannot  Jndge  rightly  where  slstera  are  ooo- 
cemed— they  are  too  familiar  with  the  magnet  to 
Jndge  of  its  powers  of  attracticm. — ^Ererard  wiD 
be  here,  as  if  drawn  by  cart-ropes — fietten>,  not 
to  talk  of  promises,  will  not  hold  him — and  then, 
methinks,  we  are  in  some  danger." 

"I  hope  not,"  said  Albert.  "In  the  tnt 
place,  I  know  Markbam  is  a  slave  to  his  word; 
besides,  were  any  chance  to  bring  him  here,  I 
tiilnk  I  could  pass  your  Majesty  npon  him  widt- 
out  difficulty,  as  Louis  Kem^^y.  Theti,aUfaoci^ 
my  cousin  and  I  have  not  been  on  good  terms  to 
these  some  years,  I  believe  him  incapable  of  be- 
traying your  Majesty  ;  and  lastly,  if  I  saw  the 
least  danger  of  it,  I  would,  were  he  ten  times  t}» 
son  of  my  mother's  sister,  run  my  sword  ttaroos^ 
his  body,  ere  he  had  time  to  execute  his  par* 
pose." 

"  There  is  but  another  question,"  said  Charies, 
"and  I  will  release  yon,  Albert: — Yoa  seem  io 
think  yourself  secure  from  search.  It  may  be  so; 
but,  in  any  other  country,  this  tale  of  ^obliai 
which  is  flying  about  would  bring  down  prk»t8 
and  ministers  of  Justice  to  examine  the  reatitT 
of  the  story,  and  mobs  of  idle  people  to  eatia^ 
their  curiosity." 

"  Respecting  the  first,  sir,  we  hope  and  iuidCT>' 
stand  that  Colonel  Everard's  inflaenoe  will  pn^ 
vent  any  immediate  inquiry,  for  the  sake  of  prs- 
serving  undisturbed  the  peace  of  his  nnde^s  flun- 
ily;  and  as  for  any  one  coming  without  sooc 
sort  of  authority,  the  whole  neighbors  have  m 
much  love  and  fear  of  my  father,  and  are,  bef  ides, 
so  horribly  alarmed  about  the  goblin  a  of  Wood- 
stock, that  fear  will  silence  curiosity." 

"On  the  whole,  then,"  said  Charles,  "thf 
chances  of  safety  seem  to  be  in  fistvor  of  the  p)&a 
we  have  adopted,  which  is  all  I  can  hope  for  is  s 
condition  where  absolute  safety  is  oat  of  thf 
question.  The  Bishop  recommended  Dr.  Roc^ie- 
cllffc  as  one  of  the  most  ingenious,  boldest,  and 
most  loyal  sons  of  the  Church  of  England ;  yen. 
Albert  Lee,  have  marked  your  fidelity  by  a  hsa- 
dred  proofs.  To  you  and  your  local  knowledge  I 
submit  myself.— And  now  prepare  our  arms- 
alive  I  will  not  be  taken ;  yet  I  will  not  believe 
that  a  son  of  the  King  of  England,  and  heir  of 
her  throne,  could  be  destined  to  danger  Ib  hli 
own  palace,  and  under  the  guard  of  tbe  loyal 
Lees." 
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Albert  Lee  laM  pletola  and  swords  in  readi- 
3688  by  the  King's  bed  and  his  own ;  and  Charles, 
ifter  nomo  slight  apology,  took  his  place  in  the 
larjfer  and  bettor  bed,  with  a  sigh  of  pleasure,  as 
rrora  one  who  had  not  lately  enjoyed  such  an  In- 
lulgence.  He  bade  good-night  to  his  foithltil  at- 
tendant, who  deposited  himself  on  his  truckle ; 
ind  both  monarch  and  subject  were  soon  &8t 
isleep. 


CHAPTER  XXn. 

Olr*  sir  NlebolM  Ttmlkeld  pcmlta  ( 
Hmt  It,  good  maa,  old  la  dajt, 
Tboa  tTM  of  toocor  Mid  of  rwi 
To  thit  Toting  bird  that  wm  dlttren'd  { 
Beneath  thy  braachea  he  did  stay ; 
Aad  he  wa«  free  to  iport  and  plajr, 
When  falcona  were  abroad  for  prey. 

WoBoaworni. 

The  ftigltlve  Prince  slept,  in  spite  of  danger, 
irith  the  profound  repose  which  youth  and  fii- 
igue  inspire.  But  the  young  cavalier,  his  guide 
ind  guard,  spent  a  more  restless  night,  starting 
Yom  time  to  time,  and  listening ;  anxious,  not- 
irithstaudlng  Dr.  RocheclifTe^s  assurances,  to 
jrocure  yet  more  particular  knowledge  concem- 
iig  the  state  of  things  around  them,  than  he  had 
)een  yet  able  to  collect. 

He  rose  early  after  daybreak ;  but  although  he 
novcd  with  as  little  noise  as  was  possible,  the 
(lumbers  of  the  haunted  Prince  were  easily  dls- 
urbed.  He  started  up  in  Ills  bed,  and  asked  If 
;bere  was  any  alarm. 

"  None,  please  your  Majesty,''  replied  Lee ; 
*  only,  thinking  on  the  questions  your  Majesty 
ras  asking  last  night,  and  the  various  ctiancea 
here  are  of  your  Majesty's  safety  being  endan- 
gered fh)m  unforeseen  accidents,  I  thought  of 
;oing  thus  early,  both  to  communicate  with  Dr. 
iocheclifTe,  and  to  keep  such  a  look-out  as  befits 
he  place,  where  are  lodged  for  the  time  the  for- 
nnes  of  England.  I  fear  I  must  request  of  your 
dajesty,  for  your  own  gracious  security,  that  you 
larc  the  goodness  to  condescend  to  secure  the 
loor  with  your  own  hand  after  I  go  out." 

'*  Oh,  talk  not  to  Majesty,  for  Heaven's  sake, 
lear  Albert  I "  answered  the  poor  King,  endeav- 
>rlng  in  vain  to  put  on  a  part  of  his  clothes,  in 
•rder  to  traverse  the  room.— "When  a  King's 
lonblct  and  hose  are  so  ragged  that  he  can  no 
Qore  find  his  way  into  them  than  he  could  have 
ravelled  through  the  forest  of  Deane  without  a 
^ide,  good  faith,  there  should  be  an  end  of  Ma- 
lesty,  until  it  chances  to  be  better  accommo- 
lated.  Besides,  there  is  the  chance  of  these  big 
pords  bolting  out  at  unawares,  when  there  are 
ars  to  hear  them  whom  we  might  think  danger- 
•us." 

"  Your  commands  shall  be  obeyed,"  said  Lee, 
cho  had  ifow  succeeded  In  opening  the  door ; 
rom  which  he  took  his  departure,  leaving  the 
Ung,  who  had  hustled  along  the  floor  for  that 
lurpoee,  with  his  dress  woftiUy  ill  arranged,  to 
laku  it  fiist  again  behind  him,  and  begging  him 


in  no  case  to  opeL  to  any  one,  imless  he  or  Boche* 
clilTe  were  of  the  party  who  summoned  him. 

Albert  then  set  out  in  quest  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe's 
apartment,  which  was  only  known  to  himself  and 
the  foithAil  Joliffe,  and  had  at  dllfercnt  times  oc- 
commodated  that  steady  churchman  with  a  place 
of  concealment,  when,  from  his  bold  and  busy 
temper,  which  led  him  into  the  most  eztenslvs 
and  hazardous  mactiinations  on  the  King's  be- 
half, he  had  been  strictly  sought  after  by  the  op- 
posite party.  Of  late,  the  inquest  after  him  had 
died  entirely  away,  as  he  had  prudently  with- 
drawn himself  from  the  scene  of  his  intrigues. 
Since  the  loss  of  the  battle  of  Worcester,  he  had 
been  afloat  again,  and  more  active  than  eve: ; 
and  had,  by  fHends  and  correspondents,  and  es- 
pecially the  Bishop  of ,  been  the  means  of 

directing  the  King's  flight  towards  Woodstock, 
although  it  was  not  until  the  very  day  of  his  ar- 
rival that  be  could  promise  him  a  safe  reception 
at  that  ancient  mansion. 

Albert  Lee,  though  he  revered  both  the  un- 
daunted spirit  and  ready  resources  of  the  buslling 
and  intriguing  churchman,  felt  be  had  not  been 
enabled  by  him  to  answer  some  of  Charles's 
questions  yesternight,  in  a  way  so  distinct  as 
one  trusted  with  the  King's  safety  ought  to 
have  done  ;  and  it  was  now  his  object  to  make 
himself  personally  acquainted,  if  possible,  with 
the  various  bearings  of  so  weigiity  a  matter,  as 
became  a  man  on  whom  so  much  of  the  responsi- 
bility was  likely  to  descend. 

Even  his  local  knowledge  was  scarce  adequate 
to  find  the  Doctor's  secret  apartment,  had  he 
not  traced  his  way  after  a  genial  fiavor  of  roast- 
ed game  through  divers  blind  passages,  up  and 
down  certain  very  useless  stairs,  through  cup- 
boards and  hatchways,  and  so  forth,  to  a  species 
of  sanctum  sanctorum,  where  Joceline  Jolifie 
was  ministering  to  the  good  Doctor  a  solemn 
breakfhst  of  wild-fowl,  with  a  cup  of  small  bcor 
stirred  with  a  sprig  of  rosemary,  which  Dr. 
Rochecliffe  preferred  to  all  strong  potations.  Be- 
side him  sat  Bevis  on  his  tail,  slobbering  and 
looking  amiable,  moved  by  the  rare  smell  of  the 
breakfost,  which  had  quite  overcome  his  native 
dignity  of  disposition. 

The  chamber  in  which  the  Doctor  had  estab- 
lished himself  was  a  little  octangular  room,  with 
walls  of  great  thickness,  within  which  were  fab- 
ricated various  issues,  leading  In  dlflbrcnt  direc- 
tions, and  communicating  with  different  parts  of 
the  building.  Around  him  were  packages  with 
arms,  and  near  him  one  small  barrel,  as  it 
seemed,  of  gunpowder;  many  papers  indifferent 
parcels,  and  several  keys  for  correspondence  in 
cipher;  two  or  three  scrolls  covered  with  hiero- 
glyphics were  also  beside  him,  which  Albert  took 
for  plans  of  nativity;  and  various  models  of  ma- 
chinery, in  which  Dr.  Rochecliffe  was  an  adept. 
There  were  also  tools  of  various  kinds,  masks, 
cloaks,  and  a  dark  lantern,  and  a  number  of  other 
Indescribable  trinkets  belonging  to  the  trade  of 
A  daring  plotter  Id  dangerous  times.    Last,  there. 
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was  a  casket  with  gold  and  sflrer  coin  of  diffei^ 
ent  conntrieSf  which  was  left  carelessly  open,  as 
If  It  were  the  least  of  Dr.  Bochecliffe's  concern, 
although  his  habits  in  general  announced  narrow 
circumstances,  If  not  actual  poverty.  Close  by 
the  divine's  plate  lay  a  Bible  and  Prayer-book, 
with  some  proof-sheets,  as  they  are  technically 
called,  seemingly  fresh  from  the  press.  There 
were  also  within  the  reach  of  his  hand  a  dirk,  or 
Scottish  poniard,  a  powder-horn,  and  a  mos- 
ketoon,  or  blunderbuss,  with  a  pair  of  handsome 
pocketrpistols.  In  the  midst  of  this  miscellane- 
ous collection,  the  Doctor  sat  eating  his  break- 
tost  with  great  appetite,  as  little  dismayed  by  the 
▼arious  implements  of  danger  around  him,  as  a 
workman  Is  when  accustomed  to  the  perils  of  a 
gunpowder  manutoctory. 

'*  Soh,  young  gentleman,"  he  said,  getting  up, 
•nd  extending  his  hand,  *^  are  you  come  to  break- 
tost  with  me  in  good  fellowship,  or  to  spoil  my 
meal  this  morning,  as  you  did  my  supper  last 
night,  by  asking  untimely  questions  7  *' 

'^I  will  pick  a  bone  with  you  with  all  ipy 
heart,"  said  Albert ;  "  and  if  yon  please.  Doctor,  I 
would  ask  some  questions  which  seem  not  quite 
untimely." 

So  saying  he  sat  down,  and  assisted  the  Doc- 
tor in  giving  a  very  satisfactory  account  of  a  brace 
of  wild-ducks  and  a  leash  of  teaL  Bevis,  who 
maintained  his  place  with  great  patience  and  in- 
sinuation, bad  his  share  of  a  collop,  which  was 
also  placed  on  the  well-furnished  boanl ;  for,  like 
most  high-bred  dogs,  he  declined  eating  water- 
fowl. 

"Come  hither,  then,  Albert  Lee,"  said  the 
Doctor,  laying  down  his  knife  and  fork,  and 
plucking  the  towel  from  his  throat,  so  soon  as 
Jocellne  was  withdrawn  ;  ''  thou  art  still  the 
same  lad  thou  wert  when  I  was  thy  tutor— never 
satisfied  with  having  got  a  grammar  rule,  but 
always  persecuting  me  with  questions  why  the 
rule  stood  so,  and  not  otherwise— over  curious 
after  information  which  thou  couldst  not  com- 
prehend, an  Bevis  slobbered  and  whined  for  the 
duck-wing,  which  he  could  not  eat." 

"I  hope  yon  will  find  me  more  reasonable, 
Doctor,"  answered  Albert ;  **  and  at  the  same 
time,  that  you  will  recollect  I  am  not  now  tub 
/eruia^  but  am  placed  In  circumstances  where  I 
am  not  at  liberty  to  act  npon  the  ipse  dixit  of  any 
van,  unless  my  own  Judgment  be  convinced.  I 
shall  deserve  richly  to  be  hanged,  drawn,  and 
quartered,  should  any  misfortune  hapi)en  by  my 
misgovemment  In  this  business." 

'*  And  It  Is  therefore,  Albert,  that  I  would  have 
thee  trust  the  whole  to  me,  without  interfering. 
Thou  snyeKt,  forsooth,  thou  art  uoi  sub  ferula ; 
but  recollect  that  while  you  have  been  fighting  in 
the  field,  I  have  been  plotting  in  the  study— that 
I  know  all  the  corablnatlous  of  the  King's  friends, 
ny,  and  all  the  motions  of  his  enemies,  as  well  as 
a  spider  knows  every  mesh  of  his  web.  Think 
of  my  experience,  man.  Not  a  cavalier  in  the 
land  bat  has  heard  of  Bochecllfie  the  Plotter.    I 


have  been  a  main  limb  in  ereiy  thing  that  tai 
been  attempted  since  forty-two — penned  declaim  ^ 
tions,  conducted  correspondence,  communicated 
with  chiefe,  recruited  followers,  commls9ioii«d 
arms,  levied  money,  appointed  rendezvouses.  I 
was  in  the  Western  Rising ;  and  before  that,  b 
the  aty  Petition,  and  in  Sir  John  Owen*s  stir  is 
Wales;  in  short,  almost  in  every  plot  for  tht 
King,  since  Tomklns  and  Challoner'a  matter.** 

*'  But  were  not  all  these  plots  anaaccesslhl  f  ^ 
said  Albert;  *'and  were  not  Tomkins  and  Cbsl- 
loner  hanged.  Doctor  f  " 

**  Tes,  my  yoong  fHend,"  answered  the  Do^ 
tor,  gravely,  "as  many  others  have  been  with 
whom  I  have  acted;  but  only  becan^e  they  did 
not  follow  my  advice  Implicitly.  Yoa  newi 
heard  that  I  was  hanged  myself." 

**  The  time  may  come.  Doctor,"  said  Albeit ; 
"  the  pitcher  goes  oft  to  the  well — ^The  proverb, 
as  my  tother  would  say,  is  somewhat  mn»ty. 
But  I,  too,  have  some  confidence  in  my  ovn 
Judgment;  and,  much  as  I  honor  the  Cfanrcii, 
I  cannot  altogether  subscribe  to  passive  obedi- 
ence. I  will  tell  you  in  one  woid  what  points  I 
must  have  expUnatlon  on ;  and  it  wiQ  rc^nain 
with  you  to  give  it,  or  to  return  a  message  to  tbc 
King  that  you  will  not  explain  your  plan ;  in 
which  case.  If  he  acts  by  my  advice,  he  wiQ 
leave  Woodstock,  aod  resume  his  purpose  of 
getting  to  the  coast  without  delay." 

"  Well,  then,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  thou  snepl- 
clons  monster,  make  thy  demands,  and,  if  ther 
be  such  as  I  can  answer  without  betraying  oenft- 
dence,  I  will  reply  to  them." 

"  In  the  first  place,  then,  what  is  aO  this  story 
about  ghosts,  and  witchcrafts,  and  appariticHts? 
and  do  yon  consider  it  as  safe  for  his  Majesty  to 
stay  in  a  house  subject  to  such  visitatlona,  real 
or  ])retended  T  " 

"  Ton  must  be  satisfied  with  my  answer  ti%  war- 
bo  sacerdolis— the  cireumstances  yoa  allade  to 
will  not  give  the  least  annoyance  to  Woodstock 
during  the  King's  residence.  I  cannot  expUia 
ferther;  but  for  tills  I  will  be  boond,  at  the  xitk 
of  my  neck." 

"  Then,"  said  Lee,  "  we  must  take  Dr.  Bocb»- 
dUTe's  ball  that  the  devil  will  keep  the  peace 
towards  our  Sovereign  Lord  the  King — good. 
Now  there  lurked  about  this  house  tbc  greater 
part  of  yesterday,  and  perhaps  slept  here,  a  fel- 
low called  Tomklns,— a  bitter  Independent,  acd 
a  secretary,  or  clerk,  or  somettilng  or  other,  tp 
the  i^dde  dog  Desborough.  The  man  is  well 
known  -  a  wild  ranter  In  religions  opinions,  bat 
in  private  affklrs  torsighted,  cunning,  and  inter 
ested  even  as  any  rogue  of  them  all." 

"Be  af'sured  we  will  avail  ourselves  of  hU 
crazy  fanaticism  to  mislead  his  wicked  cunning' : 
—a  child  may  lead  a  hog  if  it  has  wit  to  fast-o 
a  cord  to  the  ring  in  Its  nose,"  replied  the 
Doctor. 

"You  may  be  deceived,"  said  Albert;  '*the 
age  has  many  such  as  this  fellow,  whose  views  of 
the  spiritual  and  temporal  world  are  so  dlffcrctU, 
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:hat  they  resemble  the  eyes  of  a  eqninting  nuin;  one 
>f  which,  obllqae  and.distorted,  sees  nothing;  bnt 
;he  end  of  his  nose,  while  the  other.  Instead  of  par- 
aking  the  same  defect,  views  stron^^ly,  sharply, 
ind  acutely,  whatever  is  subjected  to  its  scrutiny." 

"But  we  wlU  put  a  patch  on  the  better  eye," 
(aid  the  Doctor,  "  and  he  shall  only  be  allowed  to 
(peculate  with  the  imperfect  optic  You  must 
mow,  this  fellow  has  always  seen  the  greatest 
lumber,  and  the  most  hideous  apparitions;  he 
las  not  the  courage  of  a  cat  in  such  matters, 
iiongh  stout  enough  when  he  hath  temporal  an- 
agonists  before  him.  I  have  placed  him  under 
be  charge  of  Joceline  Joliffe,  who,  betwixt  ply- 
ng  him  with  sack  and  ghost-stories,  would  make 
lim  incapable  of  knowing  what  was  done,  if  you 
jrere  to  procUilm  the  King  in  his  presence." 

*'  But  why  keep  such  a  fellow  here  at  all  T  " 

"  Oh,  sir,  content  you ;— he  lies  leaguer,  as  a 
sort  of  ambassador  for  his  worthy  masters,  and 
we  are  secure  from  any  intrusion  so  long  as  they 
^t  all  the  news  of  Woodstock  fh>m  Trusty  Tom- 
dns." 

*'I  know  Joccline*s  honesty  well,**  said  Al- 
>ert;  *^and  if  he  can  assure  me  that  he  will  keep 
I  watch  over  this  fellow,  I  will  so  fVir  trust  in 
ilm.  He  does  not  know  the  depth  of  the  stake, 
tis  true,  bnt  that  my  life  is  concerned  will  be 
jnlte  enough  to  keep  him  vigilant.— Well,  then, 
[  proceed :  —  What  if  Markham  Everard  comet 
iown  on  us  f  " 

"We  have  bis  word  to  the  contrary,"  an- 
iwered  RochelifTe— "his  word  of  honor  transmit- 
:od  by  his  friend:— Do  you  think  it  likely  he  will 
jreak  it?  " 

*^  I  hold  him  incapable  of  doing  so,"  answered 
Ubert;  "and  besides,  I  think  Markham  would 
nake  no  bad  use  of  anything  which  might  come 
JO  his  knowledge.— Yet  Ood  forbid  we  should  be 
inder  the  necessity  of  trusting  any  who  ever 
wore  the  Parliament's  colors  in  a  matter  of  such 
iear  concernment ! " 

"Amen!"  said  the  Doctor.  — "Are  your 
lonbta  silenced  now  f  " 

"I  still  have  an  objection,"  said  Albert,  "to 
ronder  impudent  rakehelly  fellow,  styling  hira- 
»elf  a  cavalier,  who  pushed  himself  on  our  com- 
>any  last  night,  and  gained  my  ftither's  heart  by 
I  story  of  the  storm  of  Brentford,  which  I  dare 
»ay  the  rogue  never  saw." 

"You  mistake  him,  dear  Albert,"  replied 
Rochecliflte— "  Roger  Wildrake,  although  till  of 
ate  I  only  knew  him  by  name,  is  a  gentleman, 
^as  bred  at  the  Inns  of  Court,  and  spent  his  es- 
ate  in  the  King's  service." 

"Or  rather  in  the  dcvirs  service,"  said  Al- 
bert. "  It  is  such  fellows  as  he,  who,  sunk  from 
:he  license  of  their  military  habits  Into  Idle  de- 
janchod  ruffians,  Infest  the  land  with  riots  and 
■obberles,  brawl  In  hedge  alehooBos  and  cellars 
jvhere  strong  waters  are  sold  at  midnight,  and, 
jrith  their  deep  oaths,  their  hot  loyalty,  and  their 
Irunken  valor,  make  decent  men  abominate  the 
rery  name  of  cavatter." 


"  Alas ! "  said  the  Doctor,  "  it  is  but  (oo  tme ; 
but  what  can  you  expect  ?  When  the  higher  and 
more  guallfled  classes  are  broken  down  and 
mingled  undistingnishably  with  the  lower  orders, 
they  are  apt  to  lose  the  most  valuable  marks  of 
their  quality  In  the  general  coufiislon  of  morals 
and  manners— just  a^  a  handAil  of  silver  medale 
will  become  delkced  and  discolored  If  jumbled 
about  among  the  vulgar  copper  coin.  Even  the 
prime  medal  of  all,  which  we  royalists  would  so 
willingly  wear  next  our  very  hearts,  has  not,  per- 
haps, entirely  escaped  some  deterioration— But 
let  other  tongues  than  mine  speak  on  that  sub- 
ject." 

Albert  Lee  paused  deeply  after  having  heard 
these  communications  on  the  part  of  Rochecllffb. 
"Doctor,"  he  said,  "It  Is  generally  agreed,  even 
by  some  who  think  you  may  occasionally  have 
been  a  little  over  busy  In  putting  men  upon  dan- 
gerous actions " 

"  May  Ood  forgive  them  who  entertain  so  folse 
an  opinion  of  me,"  said  the  doctor. 

"That,  nevertheless,  you  have  done  and 

suffered  more  In  the  King's  behalf  than  any  man 
of  your  function." 

"They  do  me  but  Jnstlco  there,"  said  Dr. 
Rochellffe— "  absolute  justice." 

"I  am  therefore  disposed  to  abide  by  your 
opinion,  if,  all  thlncrs  considered,  you  think  It 
safe  that  we  should  remain  at  Woodstock." 

"That  is  not  the  question,"  answered  the 
divine. 

^*  And  what  is  the  question,  then  I "  replied 
the  young  soldier. 

"Whether  any  safer  course  can  be  pointed 
out.  I  grieve  to  say,  that  the  question  must  be 
comparative,  as  to  the  point  of  option.  Absolute 
siafcty  Is— alas  the  while  I— out  of  the  question  on 
all  sides.  Now,  I  say  Woodstock  Is,  fenced  and 
guarded  as  at  present,  by  far  the  mod>t  preferable 
place  of  concealment." 

"  Enough,"  replied  Albert ;  "  I  give  up  to  you 
the  question,  as  to  a  person  wJiose  knowledge  of 
such  important  affairs,  not  to  mention  your  age 
and  experience.  Is  more  intimate  and  extensive 
than  mine  can  be." 

"  You  do  well,"  answered  Rochecllffe ;  "  and 
if  others  had  acted  with  the  like  distrust  of  their 
own  knowledge,  and  confidence  In  competent 
persons,  it  had  been  better  for  the  age.  Tlils 
makes  Understanding  bar  himself  up  within  his 
fortalice,  and  Wit  betake  himself  to  his  high 
tower."  (Here  he  looked  around  his  cell  with  an 
air  of  self-complacence.)  "  The  wise  man  fore- 
seeth  the  tempest  and  hideth  himself." 

"Doctor,"  said  Albert,  "let  our  foresight 
serve  others  far  more  preelons  than  either  of  us. 
Let  me  ask  you,  If  you  have  well  considered 
whether  our  precious  chari?c  should  remain  In 
society  with  the  (hmlly,  or  betake  himself  to 
some  of  the  more  hidden  comers  of  the  house  ?  " 

"  Hum !  "  said  the  Doctor,  with  an  air  of  deep 
reflection— "I  think  ho  will  be  safest  as  Louis 
Kemeguy,  keeping  himself  close  beside  you '* 
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"I  fear  It  win  be  neceBsary,''  added  Albert, 
**  that  I  scoat  abroad  a  little,  and  show  myself  in 
some  distant  part  of  the  country,  lest,  coming 
here  in  quest  of  me,  they  should  find'  higher 
game/* 

"  Pray  do  not  interrupt  me— Keeping  himself 
d.>8e  beside  you  or  your  Ihther,  in  or  near  to 
Victor  Lee*s  apartment,  from  which  yon  are 
aware  he  can  make  a  ready  escape  should  danger 
approach.  This  occurs  to  me  as  best  for  the 
present— I  hope  to  hear  of  the  vessel  to^y— to- 
morrow at  finrthest.** 

Albert  Lee  bid  the  active  but  opinionated  man 
good>morrow :  admiring  how  this  species  of  in- 
trigue had  become  a  sort  of  element  in  which  the 
Doctor  seemed  to  ei^oy  himself,  notwithstanding 
all  that  the  poet  has  said  concerning  the  horrors 
which  intervene  betwixt  the  conception  and  ex- 
ecution of  a  conspiracy. 

In  returning  from  Dr.  Rochecliffe^s  sanctuary, 
he  met  with  Joccline,  who  was  anxiously  seek- 
ing him.  *^Tbe  young  Scotch  gentleman,''  he 
•Aid,  in  a  mysterious  manner,  **  has  arisen  IVom 
bed,  and  hearing  me  pass,  he  called  me  into  his 
apartment." 

*'  Well,"  replied  Albert,  "I  will  see  him  pres- 
ently." 

"  And  he  asked  me  for  fresh  linen  and  clothes. 
Now,  sir,  he  Is  like  a  man  who  is  quite  accus- 
tomed to  be  obeyed,  so  I  gave  him  a  suit  which 
happened  to  be  in  a  wardrobe  in  the  west  tower, 
and  Bom^of  your  linen  to  conform ;  and  when  he 
was  dressed,  he  commanded  me  to  show  him  to 
the  presence  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  and  my  young  lady. 
I  would  have  said  something,  sir,  about  waiting 
tUl  you  came  back,  but  he  pulled  me  good-na- 
turedly by  the  hair  (as,  indeed,  he  has  a  rare 
hnmor  of  his  own),  and  told  me,  he  was  a  guest 
to  Master  Albert  Lee,  and  not  his  prisoner ;  so, 
■ir,  though  I  thought  you  might  be  displeased 
with  me  for  giving  him  the  means  of  stirring 
abroad,  and  perhaps  being  seen  by  those  who 
should  not  see  him,  what  could  I  say  ?  " 

"  You  are  a  sensible  fellow,  JoceUne,  and  com- 
prehend always  what  is  recommended  to  yon. 
This  youth  will  not  be  controlled,  I  fear,  by  either 
of  ns ;  but  we  must  look  the  closer  after  his 
safety.  You  keep  your  watch  over  that  prying 
fellow  the  steward  7  " 

"  Trust  him  to  my  care— on  that  side  have  no . 
foar.  But  ah,  sir!  I  would  we  had  the  young 
Scot  in  his  old  clothes  again,  for  the  riding-suit 
of  yours  which  he  now  wears  hath  set  him  off  in 
other  guess  fashion." 

From  the  manner  in  which  the  faithful  de- 
pendant expressed  himself,  Albert  saw  that  he 
suspected  who  the  Scottish  page  in  reality  was  ; 
yet  he  did  not  think  it  proper  to  acknowledge  to 
liim  a  foct  of  snch  Importance,  secure  as  he  was 
equally  of  his  fidelity,  whether  explicitly  trusted 
to  the  fhll  extent,  or  left  to  his  own  conjectures. 
PuU  of  anxious  thought,  he  went  to  the  apart- 
ment of  Victor  Lee,  in  which  Joliffe  told  him  he 
would  find  the  par^  assembled.    The  sound  of 


laughter,  as  he  laid  his  hand  oo  the  lock  of  tb« 
door,  almost  made  him  start,  so  singnlariy  did  it 
Jar  with  the  doubtfhl  and  melancholy  reflecti<iiu 
which  engaged  his  own  mind.  He  entered,  «nd 
found  his  father  in  high  good-htimor,  langhisi,' 
and  conversing  Areely  with  his  young  charge. 
whose  appearance  was,  indeed,  so  much  ^umged 
to  the  better  in  externals,  that  it  seemed  scam 
possible  a  night's  rest,  a  toilet,  and  a  suit  of  de> 
cent  clothes,  could  have  done  so  mncdi  in  his  fkvor 
in  so  short  a  time.  It  could  not,  however,  be  im- 
puted to  the  mere  alteration  of  dresa,  altboo^ 
that,  no  doubt,  had  its  effect  There  was  nothinf 
splendid  in  that  which  Louis  Kemeguy  (we  eos- 
tinue  to  call  him  by  his  assumed  name)  now  wore. 
It  was  merely  a  riding-suit  of  gray  cloth,  with 
some  silver  lace,  in  the  feshion  of  a  conn  try  gen- 
tleman of  the  time.  But  it  tiappened  Co  lit  him 
veiy  well,  and  to  become  his  very  dark  cocnplfx- 
Ion,  especially  as  he  now  held  ap  his  head,  asd 
used  the  manners,  not  only  of  a  well-behaved,  bat 
of  a  highly-accomplished  gentleman.  When  be 
moved,  his  clumsy  and  awkward  limp  was  ex- 
changed for  a  sort  of  shufile,  which,  as  It  might 
be  the  consequence  of  a  wound  in  those  perikvos 
times,  had  rather  an  interesting  than  an  ongain^ 
effect.  At  least  it  was  as  genteel  au  expreasioB 
that  the  party  had  been  overfaard  travelled,  as 
the  most  polite  pedestrian  oonld  propose  to  him- 
self. 

The  features  of  the  Wanderer  were  harsh  s« 
ever,  bat  his  red  shock  peruke,  for  such  it  proved, 
was  Uid  aside,  his  sable  elf-locks  were  tndned. 
by  a  little  of  Joceline?s  assistance.  Into  cnrK  txA 
his  fine  black  eyes  shone  from  among  the  shade 
of  these  curls,  and  corresponded  witli  the  ani- 
mated, though  not  handsome,  character  of  tb* 
whole  head.  In  his  cbnversation,  he  had  laxd 
aside  all  the  coarseness  of  dialect  which  he  had 
so  strongly  affected  on  the  preceding  evenli^; 
and  although  he  continued  to  speak  a  little  Bootdi. 
for  the  support  of  his  character  as  a  yoong  gen- 
tleman of  that  nation,  yet  it  was  not  in  a  degree 
which  rendered  his  speech  either  unooath  or 
nnintelligible,  but  merely  aflbrded  a  oertabi 
Doric  tinge  essential  to  the  personage  he  reprv^ 
sented.  No  person  on  earth  could  better  imder- 
stand  the  society  in  which  he  moved ;  exile  hsd 
made  him  acquainted  with  life  in  aU  its  shades 
and  varieties — his  spirits,  if  not  nniform,  were 
elastic— he  had  tliat  species  of  Epicurean  philot- 
ophy,  which,  even  in  the  most  extreme  dlfllailtlei 
and  dangers,  can,  in  an  interval  of  ease,  however 
brief,  avail  itself  of  the  enjoyments  of  the  mo- 
ment—he was,  in  short,  in  youth  and  misforCane, 
as  afterwards  in  his  regal  condition,  a  good- 
humored  but  hard-hearted  voluptuary— wise,  savt 
where  his  passions  intervened- beneficent,  »v« 
when  prodigality  had  deprived  him  of  the  meaof, 
or  prejudice  of  the  wish,  to  confler  benefits— hit 
(buHs  rjch  as  might  often  have  drawn  down 
hatred,  but  that  they  were  mingled  with  so  macb 
urbanity  that  the  injured  person  felt  it  impossSbIt 
to  retain  the  fhU  sense  of  his  wrongs. 
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Albert  Lee  found  the  party,  conBisttng  of  bis 
Aither,  sister,  and  the  rapposed  page,  seated  by 
the  break  test-table,  at  which  he  also  took  his 
place.   He  was  a  pensive  and  anxious  beholder 
of  what  paseed,  while  the  page,  who  had  already 
completely  gained  the  heart  of  the  good  old  cava- 
lier, by  mimicking  the  manner  in  which  the 
8cottiBb  divines  preached  in  fttvor  of  Ma  gade 
LordMarqalsof  Aigyle  and  the  Solemn  Leagne 
and  Covenant,  was  now  endeavoring  to  interest 
the  C&ir  Alice  by  snch  anecdotes,  partly  of  warlike 
and  perilous  adventure,  as  possessed  the  same 
degree  of  interest  for  the  female  oar  which  they 
have  had  ever  since  Desdcmona^s  days.    Bot  it 
was  not  only  of  dangers  by  land  and  sea  that  the 
disj^sed  page  spoke ;  but  mnch  more,  and  much 
oftener,  on  foreign  revels,  banquets,  balls,  where 
the  pride  of  France,  of  Spain,  or  of  the  Low 
Countries,  was   exhibited  in  the  eyes  of  their 
mo8t  eminent  beauties.    Alice  being  a  very  young 
girl,  who,  inconsequence  of  the  Civil  War,  had 
been  almost  entirely  educated  in  the  country,  and 
often  in  great  seclusion,  it  was  certainly   no 
wonder  that  she  should  listen  with  willing  ears, 
and  a  ready  smile,  to  what  the  young  gentleman, 
their  guest,  and  her  brother's  prot^,  told  with 
so  mnch  gaiety,  and  mingled  with  such  a  shade  of 
dangerous  adventure,  and  occasionally  of  serious 
reflection,  as  prevented  the  discourse  fh>m  being 
regarded  as  merely  light  and  frivolous. 

In  a  word.  Sir  Henry  Lee  laughed,  Alice 
smiled  from  time  to  time,  and  all  were  satisfied 
but  Albert,  who  would  himself,  however,  have 
been  scarce  able  to  allege  a  sufficient  reason  for 
his  depression  of  spirits. 

The  materials  of  breakfkst  were  at  last  re- 
moved, under  the  active  superintendence  of  the 
neat-handed  Phoebe,  who  looked  over  her  shoul- 
der, and  lingered  more  than  once,  to  listen  to  the 
fluent  discourse  of  their  new  guest,  whom,  on 
the  preceding  evening,  she  had,  while  in  attend- 
ance at  supper,  accounted  one  of  the  most  stupid 
inmates  to  whom  the  gates  of  Woodstock  had 
been  opened  since  the  times  of  Fair  Rosamond. 

Louis  Kemeguy  then,  when  they  were  left 
only  four  in  the  chamber,  without  the  interruption 
of  domestics,  and  the  successive  bustle  occasioned 
by  the  discussion  and  removal  of  the  morning 
meal,  became  apparently  sensible,  that  his  friend 
and  ostensible  patron  Albert  ong^t  not  altogether 
to  be  sofltered  to  drop  to  leeward  in  the  conver- 
sation, while  he  was  himself  successAilly  engag- 
ing the  attention  of  those  members  of  his  family 
to  whom  he  had  become  so  recently  known.  He 
wont  behind  his  chair,  therefore,  and,  leaning  on 
the  back,  said  with  a  good-humored  tone,  which 
made  his  purpose  entirely  intelligible, — 

**  Either  my  good  fHend,  guide,  and  patron, 
has  heard  worse  news  this  morning  than  he  cares 
to  tell  as,  or  he  must  have  stumbled  over  my  tat- 
tered jerkin  and  leathern  hose,  and  acquired,  by 
contact,  the  whole  mass  of  stupidity  which  I 
threw  off  last  night  with  those  most  dolorous 
^rments.    Cheer  up,  my  dear  Colonel  Albert,  if 


your  afitectionate  page  may  presume  to  say  so-^ 
you  are  in  company  with  Uiosc  whose  society, 
dear  to  strangers,  must  be  doubly  so  to  yon. 
Odds-fish,  man,  cheer  up  1  I  have  seen  you  gay 
on  a  biscuit  and  a  mouthftil  of  water-cresses^ 
douH  let  your  heart  taXL  you  on  Rhenish  wine 
and  venison." 

''Dear  Louis,**  said  Albert,  rousing  himself 
into  exertion,  and  somewhat  ashamed  of  his  own 
silence, ''  I  have  slept  worse,  and  been  astir  ear- 
lier than  you.** 

*' Be  it  so,*'  said  his  father;  " yet  I  hold  it  no 
good  excuse  for  your  sullen  oilcnce.  Albert,  you 
have  met  your  sister  and  me,  so  long  separated 
from  you,  so  anxious  on  your  behalf,  almost  like 
mere  strangers,  and  yet  you  are  returned  safe  to 
us,  and  you  find  us  well.** 

"Returned  indeed— but  for  safety,  my  dear 
fkther,  that  wood  must  be  a  stranger  to  us  Wor- 
cester folk  for  some  time.  However,  it  is  not 
my  own  safety  about  which  I  am  anxious.*' 

"  About  whose,  then,  should  you  be  anxious  ? 
— AH  accounts  agree  that  the  King  is  safe  out  of 
the  dogs'  jaws.** 

"Not  without  some  danger,  though,"  mut- 
tered Louis,  thinking  of  his  encounter  with  Bevis 
on  the  preceding  evening. 

"No,  not  without  dan«rer,  indeed,"  echoed 
the  knight ;  "  but,  as  old  Will  says,— 

*  TheiVi  laob  dirlntty  dotb  h«d^  s  Itin^i 
That  trMMHi  darat  not  pMp  at  what  it  woald.' 

No,  no— thank  Ood,  that's  cared  for;  our  Hope 
and  Fortune  is  escaped,  so  all  news  afflrm;  es- 
caped from  Bristol— if  I  thought  otherwise,  Al- 
bert, I  should  bo  as  sad  as  you  are.  For  tho  rest 
of  it,  I  have  lurked  a  month  in  this  house  when 
discovery  would  have  been  death,  and  that  Is  no 
longer  since  than  after  Lord  Holland  and  the 
Duke  of  Buckingham's  rising  at  Kingston  ;  and 
hang  me.  If  I  thought  once  of  twisting  ray  brow 
into  such  a  tragic  fold  as  yours,  but  cocked  my 
hat  at  misfortune  as  a  cavalier  should.** 

"  If  I  might  put  in  a  word,"  said  Louis,  "  it 
would  be  to  assure  Colonel  Albert  Lee  that  I 
verily  believe  the  King  would  think  his  own  hap, 
wherever  he  may  be,  much  tho  worse  Chat  his 
beet  subjects.were  seized  with  dejection  on  his 
account.'* 

"You  answer  boldly  on  the  King's  part, 
young  man,*'  said  Sir  Henry. 

"  Oh,  my  fSither  was  melkle  about  the  King's 
hand,"  answered  Louis,  recollecting  his  present 
character. 

"No  wonder,  then,'*  said  Sir  Henry,  "that 
you  have  soon  recovered  your  good  spirits  and 
good  breeding,  when  you  heard  of  his  Majesty's 
escape.  Why,  you  are  no  more  like  the  lad  we 
saw  last  night,  than  the  best  hunter  I  ever  had 
was  like  a  dry-horse." 

"  Oh.  there  is  much  in  rest,  and  food,  and 
grooming,"  answered  Louis.  "  You  would  hard- 
ly know  the  tired  jade  you  dismounted  fh>m  last 
night,  when  she  Is  brought  out  prancing  and 
neighing  the  next  morning,  rested,  refh^hed, 
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ind  ready  to  stnrt  agA!n~especiany  if  the  brute 
bath  Bome  good  blood,  for  auch  pick  up  tmco 
fiwt." 

'*  Well,  then,  but  pIucc  thy  fiither  was  a  coni^ 
tier,  and  thou- hast  learned,  I  think,  Bometbiug 
of  the  trade,  tell  us  a  lltHe,  blaster  Kemepny, 
about  him  we  love  moet  to  hear  about— the  Kinj^; 
veare  all  pafe  and  secret,  you  need  not  be  afraid. 
He  was  a  hopeftil  youth ;  I  trust  his  flourishing 
blossom  now  gives  promise  of  fruit  Y  ^* 

As  the  knight  spoke,  Louis  bent  his  eyes  on 
the  ground,  and  seemed  at  first  uncertain  what 
to  answer.  But,  admirable  at  extricating  him- 
self from  such  dilemmas,  he  replied,  *'  That  he 
really  could  not  presume  to  speak  on  such  a  s ab- 
ject in  the  presence  of  his  patron.  Colonel  Al- 
bert Lee,  who  must  be  a  much  better  Judge  of  the 
character  of  King  Charles  than  he  could  pretend 
to  be." 

Albert  was  accordingly  next  assailed  by  the 
knight,  seconded  by  Alice,  for  some  account  of 
his  Majosty^s  character. 

*'I  will  speak  but  according  to  fiurts,"  said 
Albert ;  ''  and  then  I  must  be  acquitted  of  par- 
tiality. If  the  King  had  not  possessed  enterprise 
and  military  skill,  be  never  would  have  attempted 
the  expedition  to  Worcester ;— had  he  not  had 
personal  courage,  he  had  not  so  long  disputed  the 
battle  that  Cromwell  almost  Judged  it  lost.  That 
he  possesses  prudence  and  patience,  must  be 
argued  from  the  circumstances  attending  his 
flight ;  and  that  he  has  the  love  of  his  subjects  is 
evident,  since,  necessarily  known  to  many,  he 
has  been  betrayed  by  none." 

*'  For  shame,  Albert  1 "  replied  his  sister;  "  is 
that  the  way  a  good  cavalier  doles  out  the  char- 
acter of  his  Prince,  applying  an  instance  at  eveiy 
concession,  like  a  pedlar  measuring  linen  with 
his  rod  ?— Out  upon  you  I— no  wonder  you  were 
beaten.  If  you  fought  as  coldly  for  your  King  aa 
you  now  talk  for  him." 

"  I  did  my  best  to  trace  a  likeness  from  what 
I  have  seen  and  known  of  the  original,  sister  Al- 
ice," replied  her  brother.—*'  If  you  would  have  a 
&ncy  portrait,  you  must  get  an  artist  of  more 
imagination  than  I  have  to  draw  it  for  you." 

"I  will  be  that  artist  myself,';  said  Alice, 
**  and  in  my  portrait,  our  Monarch  shall  show  all 
that  he  ought  to  be,  having  such  high  pretensions 
—all  that  he  must  be,  buing  so  loftily  descended— 
all  that  I  am  sure  he  Is,  and  that  every  loyal 
heart  in  the  kingtlom  ought  to  believe  him." 

"Well  said,  Alice,"  quoth  the  old  knight— 
*'  Look  thou  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this  I— 
Here  is  our  young  friend  shall  Judge.  I  wager 
my  best  na*?— that  is,  I  would  wager  him  had  I 
one  left— that  Alice  proves  the  belter  painter  of 
the  two.  My  son's  brain  is  still  misty,  I  think, 
since  his  defeat— he  has  not  got  the  smoke  of 
Worcester  out  of  it.  Plague  on  thee  I— a  young 
man,  and  cast  down  for  one  beating  1  Had  you 
been  banged  twenty  times,  like  me,  it  had  been 
time  to  look  grave.— But  come,  Alice,  forward ; 
the  colors  arc  mixed '  n  your  pallets— forward  with 


something  that  ahall  show  ilke  one  of  Yandjke') 
living  portraits,  placed  beside  the  dull  dry  pre<> 
entatlon  there  of  our  ancestor  Victor  Lee." 

Alice,  it  must  be  observed,  had  been  edarat«l 
by  her  father  in  the  notions  of  high  and  even  ex- 
aggerated loyalty,  which  characterised  the  caf- 
alien,  and  she  was  really  an  enthoalast  io  iIm 
royal  cause.  But,  besides,  ehe  was  good  Id 
spirits  at  her  brother's  happy  return,  and  wlubcd 
to  prolong  the  gay  humor  In  which  her  father  LkI 
of  lato  scarcely  ever  Indulged. 

"  Well,  then,"  she  said, "  though  I  am  no  Apd- 
les,  I  will  try  to  paint  an  Alexander,  soch  u  1 
hope,  and  am  determined  to  believe,  exists  ia 
the  person  of  our  exiled  sovereign,  soon  I  tmst 
to  be  restored.  And  I  will  not  go  farther  tluc 
bis  own  fomily.  He  shall  have  all  ihe  chiTalrcxu 
courage,  all  the  warlike  skill,  of  Henry  of  France, 
his  grandfather.  In  order  to  place  h<r*  oo  tbc 
throne ;  all  his  benevolence,  love  of  his  people, 
patience  even  of  unpleasing  advice,  sacri^cr 
of  his  own  wlahea  and  pleasures  to  the  commoD- 
wealth,  that,  seat«.  there,  he  may  be  blest  whik 
living,  and  so  long  remembered  when  dead,  that 
for  ages  after  it  snail  be  thought  sacrileiire  to 
breathe  an  aspersion  against  the  throne  which  be 
has  occupied  1  Long  after  he  Is  dead,  while  there 
remains  an  old  man  who  has  seen  him,  were  tbe 
condition  of  that  survlvorno  higher  than  agroom 
or  a  menial,  his  age  shall  be  provided  for  at  tbe 
public  charge,  and  his  gray  hairs  regarded  wiib 
more  distinction  than  an  earl's  coronet,  becuue 
he  remembers  the  Second  Charles,  the  monardi 
of  every  heart  In  England  1 " 

While  Alice  spoke,  she  was  hardly  consdons 
of  the  presence  of  any  one  save  her  fkther  uhI 
brother :  for  the  page  withdrew  himself  some- 
what from  the  circle,  and  there  was  nothing  to 
remind  her  of  him.  She  gave  the  reins,  thcr^ 
fore,  to  her  enthusiasm  ;  and  as  the  tear»  glit' 
tered  in  her  eye,  and  her  beantlihl  features  bc^ 
came  animated,  she  seemed  like  a  desrcoded 
cherub  proclaiming  the  virtues  of  a  patriot  vof^ 
arch.  The  person  chiefly  Interested  In  her  de- 
scription held  himself  back,  as  we  liavc  said.asii 
concealed  his  own  features,  yet  so  aa  to  preserte 
a  fUll  view  of  the  beautiful  speaker. 

Albert  Lee,  conscious  in  whose  presence  thtf 
euloglum  was  pronounced,  was  much  embar- 
rassed ;  but  his  father,  all  whose  feelings  wcrr 
flattered  by  the  panegyric,  was  In  rapture. 

*'So  much  for  the  Klng^  Alice,"  he  said; 
"  and  now  for  the  Man.''' 

"  For  the  man,"  replied  Alice,  in  the  sanw 
tone,  "  need  I  wish  him  more  than  the  palenu) 
virtues  of  his  unhappy  father,  of  whom  his  woRt 
enemies  have  recorded,  that  if  moral  virtues  aiwl 
religious  faith  were  to  be  selected  as  the  qualiti-^ 
which  merited  a  crown,  no  man  could  plead  the 
possession  of  them  In  a  higher  or  more  indijipn- 
table  degree.  Temperate,  wise,  and  fhi^l,jc{ 
mnnlflccnt  In  rewarding  merit— a  friend  to  b* 
ters  and  the  muses,  but  a  severe  discourager  d 
the  misuse  of  such  gifts— a  worthy  gcntleinao-> 
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rind  master— the  best  Meno.  the  best  flither, 

he  beat  Christian *     Her  voice  began  to  IM- 

:cr,  and  her  (hther^s  handkerchief  was  already  at 
lis  cyea. 

'*He  was,  girl,— he  was!"  exclaimed  Sir 
Henry;  **bnt  no  more  on't,  I  charge  ye— no 
nore  on't— enoogh ;  let  his  son  but  possess  his 
rlrtnes,  with  better  adrlsers,  and  better  for- 
tnnes,  and  he  wUl  be  all  that  Bngland,  In  her 
irarmest  wishes,  could  desire." 

There  was  a  pause  after  this ;  for  Alice  felt 
IS  if  she  had  spoken  too  frankly  and  too  zealously 
for  her  sex  and  youth.  Sir  Henry  was  occupied 
in  melancholy  recollections  on  the  flute  of  his  late 
lovereign,  while  Kemeguy  and  his  supposed 
patron  felt  embarrassed,  perhaps  fh)m  a  con- 
sciousness that  the  real  Charles  fell  fistr  short  of 
lis  ideal  character,  as  designed  In  such  glowing 
io\oT%.  In  some  cases,  exaggerated  or  unappro- 
priate  praise  becomes  the  most  severe  satire. 

But  such  reflections  were  not  of  a  nature  to 
ye  long  willingly  cherished  by  the  person  to 
(vhom  they  might  have  been  of  great  advantage. 
3e  assumed  a  tonjB  of  raillery,  which  Is,  perhaps, 
khc  readiest  mode  of  escaping  ftrom  the  feelings 
)f   self-reproot     "Every    cavalier,"    he    said, 

*  should  bend  his  knee  to  thank  Mistress  Alice 
Liee  for  having  made  such  a  flattering  portrait  of 
ihe  King  their  master,  by  laying  under  contribu- 
ion  for  his  beneflt  the  virtues  of  all  his  ances- 
»rs ;  only  there  was  one  point  he  would  not  have 
i^xpected  a  female  painter  to  have  passed  over  in 
illence.  When  she  made  him  In  right  of  his 
^randfother  and  flither,  a  muster  of  royal  and  in- 
iividual  excellences,  why  could  she  not  have  en- 
lowed  him  at  the  same  time  with  his  mother^s 
>er8onal  charms  ?  Why  should  not  the  son  of 
Senrietta  Maria,  the  finest  woman  of  her  day, 
idd  the  recommendations  of  a  handsome  face 
md  figure  to  his  Internal  qualities  ?  He  had  the 
tame  hereditary  title  to  good  looks  as  to  mental 
luallficatlons  ;  and  the  picture,  with  such  an  ad- 
litlon,  would  be  perfect  In  its  way— and  God  send 
t  might  be  a  resemblance  I " 

"  I  understand  you.  Master  Kemeguy,"  said 
yice  ;  *'  but  I  am  no  ikiry,  to  bestow,  as  those 
lo  In  the  nursery  tales,  gifts  which  Providence 
las  denied.  I  am  woman  enough  to  have  made 
nquiries  on  the  subject,  and  I  know  the  general 
report  is,  that  the  King,  to  have  been  the  son  of 
mch  handsome  parents,  Is  unusually  hard  fa- 
rored." 

"Good  God,  sister!"  said  Albert,  starting 
impatiently  from  his  scat 

"  Why,  you  yourself  told  me  so,"  said  AMce, 
lurprlsed  at  the  emotion  he  testified  ;  "  and  yon 
»ald " 

"  This  Is  Intolerable,"  muttered  Albert :  *'  I 
nust  out  to  speak  with  Joceline  without  delay— 
Liouls  "  (with  an  Imploring  look  to  Kemeguy), 

*  you  will  surely  come  with  me  ?  " 

"  I  would  with  all  my  heart,"  said  Kemeguy, 
iimlllng  maliciously  ;  "  but  you  see  how  I  suffer 
»tUl  from  lameness.  —  Nay,  nay,  Albert,"   he 


whispered,  resisting  young  Leo's  attempt  to  pre- 
vail on  him  to  leave  the  room,  "  can  you  suppose 
I  am  fool  enough  to  be  hurt  by  this  ?— On  the 
contrary,  I  have  a  desire  of  profiting  by  It." 

*'  May  God  grant  it  I  "  said  Loe  to  himself,  as 
he  left  the  room—"  it  will  be  the  first  lecture  you 
ever  profited  by;  and  the  devil  confound  the 
plots  and  plotters  who  made  mo  bring  you  to 
this  place  I "  So  saying,  he  carried  his  discon* 
tent  forth  into  the  park. 


CHAPTER  XXllL 

For  then,  tkey  ny,  h«  daOj  doth  ftvqaaat 
WiUi  aDi«atrm!n«d  Ioom  corapanioni ; 
Wliile  he,  young,  iraoton,  and  eflemJnate  boy, 
Take*  on  the  point  of  honor,  to  support 
So  d!(*oIat«  a  crew. 

RlCHAKD  H. 

Thb  conversation  which  Albert  had  in  vain 
endeavored  to  Interrapt,  flowed  on  In  the  same 
course  afler  he  had  left  the  room.  It  entertained 
Louis  Kemeguy  ;  for  personal  vanity,  or  an  over- 
sensitiveness  to  deserved  reproof,  were  not 
among  the  fnults  of  his  character,  and  were  indeed 
incompatible  with  an  understanding,  which, 
combined  with  more  strength  of  principle,  steadi- 
ness of  exertion,  and  self-denial,  might  have 
placed  Charles  high  on  the  list  of  English  mon- 
archs.  On  the  other  hand.  Sir  Henry  listened 
with  natural  delight  to  the  noble  sentiments 
uttered  by  a  being  so  beloved  as  his  daughter. 
His  own  parts  were  rather  steady  than  brilliant; 
and  he  had  that  species  of  imagination  which  is 
not  easily  excited  without  the  action  of  another, 
as  the  electrical  globe  only  scintillates  when 
rubbed  against  its  cushion.  He  was  well  pleaded, 
therefore,  when  Kemeguy  pursued  the  conversa- 
tion, by  observing  that  Mistress  Alice  Lee  had 
not  explained  how  the  same  good  foiry  that  con- 
ferred moral  qualities,  could  not  also  remove  cor- 
poral blemishes. 

"You  mistake,  sir," said  Alice.  "I  confer 
nothing.  I  do  but  attempt  to  paint  our  King 
such  as  I  hope  he  Is— such  as  I  am  sure  he  may 
be,  should  he  himself  desire  to  be  so.  The  same 
general  report  which  speaks  of  his  countenance 
as  unprepossessing,  describes  his  talents  as  be- 
ing of  the  flrst  order.  He  has,  therefore,  the 
means  of  arriving  at  excellence,  should  he  culti- 
vate them  sedulously  and  employ  them  usefhlly 
—should  he  rale  his  passions  and  be  guided  by 
his  understanding.  Every  good  man  cannot  be 
wise ;  but  it  is  In  the  power  of  every  wise  man, 
if  he  pleases,  to  be  as  eminent  for  virtue  as  for 
talent." 

Toung  Kemeguy  rose  briskly,  and  took  a  turn 
through  the  room ;  and  ere  the  knight  could  make 
any  observation  on  the  slnqnlar  vivacity  iu  which 
he  had  indulged,  he  threw  himself  again  into  his 
chair,  and  said,  in  rather  an  altered  tone  of  voice 
— "  It  seems,  then.  Mistress  Alice  Lee,  that  the 
good  friends  who  have  described  this  poor  King 
to  yon,  have  been  as  nnfiivorablc  In  their  account 
of  his  morals  as  of  his  person  Y  " 
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**  The  truth  maet  be  better  known  to  you,  elr," 
■aid  Alice,  *'  than  it  can  be  to  me.  Some  mmore 
there  have  been  which  accuse  him  of  a  license, 
which,  whatever  allowauce  flatterers  make  for  It, 
does  not,  to  say  the  least,  become  the  son  of  the 
Martyr— I  shall  be  happy  to  have  these  oontra- 
dictcd  on  good  authority." 

'- 1  am  surprised  at  your  folly,"  said  Sir  Hen- 
7j  Le»\  ^*  in  hinting  at  such  things,  Alice  ;  a  pack 
of  scandal,  invented  by  the  rascals  who  hav« 
Ksnrped  the  government— a  thing  devised  by  the 
enemy." 

"Nay,  sir,"  said  Kemegny,  laughing,  "we 
must  not  let  our  zeal  charge  the  enemy  with 
more  scandal  than  they  actually  deserve.  Mis- 
^  tress  Alice  has  put  the  question  to  me.  I  can 
only  answer,  that  no  one  can  be  more  devotedly 
attached  to  the  King  than  I  myself,— that  I  am 
very  partial  to  his  merits  and  blind  to  his  defects ; 
—and  that,  in  short,  I  would  be  the  last  man  in 
the  world  to  give  up  his  cause  where  it  was  ten- 
able. Nevertheless,  I  must  confess,  that  if  all 
his  grandfather  of  Navarre's  morals  have  not  de- 
scended to  him,  this  poor  King  has  somehow  in- 
herited a  share  of  the  specks  that  were  thought 
to  dim  the  lustre  of  that  great  Prince— that 
Charles  is  a  little  soft-hearted,  or  so,  where  beau- 
ty is  concerned.— Do  not  blame  him  too  severely, 
pretty  Mistress  Alice ;  when  a  man's  hard  fote 
has  driven  him  among  thorns,  it  were  surely 
hard  to  prevent  him  from  trifling  with  the  few 
roses  he  may  find  among  them  ?  " 

Alice,  who  probably  thought  the  conversation 
had  gone  &r  enough,  rose  while  Master  Kerne- 
guy  was  speaking,  and  was  leaving  the  room  be> 
fore  he  had  finished,  without  apparently  hearing 
the  Interrogation  with  which  he  concluded.  Her 
ftither  approved  of  her  departure,  not  thinking 
the  turn  which  Kemeguy  had  given  to  the  dis- 
course altogether  fit  for  her  presence ;  and,  desir- 
ous civilly  to  break  off  the  conversation,  "  I  see," 
he  said,  "  this  Is  about  the  time,  when,  as  Will 
says,  the  household  affaire  will  call  my  daughter 
hence ;  I  will  therefore  challeoge  you,  young  gen- 
tleman, to  stretch  your  limbs  In  a  little  exercise 
with  me,  either  at  single  rapier,  or  rapier  and 
poniard,  backsword,  spadroon,  or  your  national 
weapons  of  broadsword  and  taiget;  for  all  or 
any  of  which  I  think  wo  shall  fiod  Implements  In 
the  ball." 

It  would  be  too  high  a  distinction.  Master 
Kemeguy  said,  for  a  poior  page  to  be  permitted 
to  try  a  passage  of  arms  with  a  knight  so  re- 
nowned as  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  he  hoped  to  enjoy 
so  great  an  honor  before  he  left  Woodstock ;  but 
at  the  present  moment  his  lameness  continued  to 
give  him  so  much  pain,  that  he  should  shame 
hinself  In  the  attempt 

Sir  Henry  then  offered  to  read  him  a  play  of 
Shakspeare,  and  for  this  purpose  turned  up 
King  Richard  II.  But  hardly  had  he  commenced 
with 

"  Old  John  of  Oaont,  time-honored  Laacutcr," 

when  the  young  gentleman  was  seized  with  such 


an  Incontrollable  flt  of  the  cramp  as  could  ofalj 
be  relieved  by  Immediate  exercise.  He  I  berefbf  t 
begged  permission  to  be  allowed  to  ^mster 
abroad  for  a  little  while.  If  Sir  Henry  Lee  oonsld' 
ered  he  might  venture  without  danger. 

"  I  can  answer  for  the  two  or  three  of  oor 
people  that  are  stUI  left  about  the  place,**  said 
Sir  Henry ;  "  and  I  know  my  eon  baa  disposed 
them  so  as  to  be  constantly  on  the  wat<AL  If  yoa 
hear  the  bell  toll  at  the  Lodge,  I  adrise  you  to 
come  straight  home  by  the  way  of  tbe  King^ 
Oak,  which  you  see  in  yonder  glade  towering 
above  the  rest  of  the  trees.  We  will  hare  some 
one  stationed  there  to  Introduce  you  secretly  into 
the  house." 

The  page  listened  to  these  cautions  with  the 
Impatience  of  a  school-boy,  who,  desirous  of  en- 
joying his  holiday,  hears  without  marUng  tbe 
advice  of  tutor  or  parent,  about  taking  care  not 
to  catch  cold,  and  so  forth. 

The  absence  of  Alice  Lee  had  removed  all 
which  had  rendered  the  interior  of  the  Lodjee 
agreeable,  and  the  mercurial  young  page  fled 
with  precipitation  from  the  exercise  and  annx«e- 
ment  whidi  Sir  Henry  bad  proposed.  He  girded 
on  his  rapier,  and  threw  his  cloak,  or  rather  that 
which  belonged  to  his  borrowed  suit,  about  him. 
bringing  up  the  lower  part  so  as  to  mofDe  tb« 
f)»ce  and  show  only  the  eyes  over  It,  which  was  s 
common  way  of  wearing  them  in  those  days, 
both  In  streets.  In  the  country,  and  in  pnbiic 
places,  when  men  had  a  mind  to  be  private,  and 
to  avoid  interruption  fh>m  salutations  and  greet* 
ings  In  the  market-place.  He  hurried  across  the 
open  space  which  divided  the  fh>nt  of  the  Lod?e 
from  the  wood,  with  the  haste  of  a  bird  escaped 
fh>m  the  cage,  which,  though  Joyftal  at  its  libera- 
tion, is  at  the  same  time  sensible  of  its  need  of 
protection  and  shelter.  The  wood  seemed  to  af- 
ford these  to  the  human  fugitive,  as  It  might  have 
done  to  the  bird  In  question. 

When  under  the  shadow  of  the  branches,  and 
within  the  verge  of  tlie  forest,  covered  from  ob- 
servation, yet  with  the  power  of  surveying  tbe 
ttoni  ot  the  Lodge,  and  all  the  open  ground  be- 
fore it,  the  supposed  Louis  Kemeguy  meditated 
on  his  escape. 

"What  an  infliction— to  fence  with  a  gouty 
old  man,  who  knows  not,  I  dare  say,  a  trick  of 
the  sword  which  was  not  fhmillar  in  the  days  of 
old  Vincent  Savlok)  I  or,  as  a  change  of  miseir, 
to  hear  him  read  one  of  those  wildernesses  of 
scenes  which  the  English  call  a  play,  from  pro- 
logue to  epilogue— ftom  Enter  the  first  to  iht 
final  Exeunt  ornna^— an  unparalleled  horror-a 
penance  which  would  have  niade  a  dimgeon  dart- 
er and  added  dulness  even  to  Woodstock  I " 

Here  he  stopped  and  looked  around,  then  con 
dnued  his  meditations — "  So  then,  it  was  here 
that  the  gay  old  Norman  secluded  his  pretty  mis- 
tress—I warrant,  without  having  seen  her,  that 
Rosamond  Clifford  was  never  half  so  handsome 
as  that  lovely  Alice  Lee.  And  what  a  soul  there 
is  in  the  girl's  eye !— with  what  abandonment  d 
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ill  respects,  save  that  expressing  the  interest  of 
he  moment,  she  poured  forth  her  tide  of  enthn- 
ilaam  I  Wore  I  to  he  lonij  here,  In  spite  of  pm- 
lence,  and  half-a-dozcn  very  venerahle  ohstacles 
Kiside,  I  should  ho  tempted  to  try  to  reconcile  her 
o  the  indUTerent  visage  of  this  same  hard-fii- 
rored  Prince,— Hard-fiivoredf— it  is  a  kind  of 
reason  for  one  who  pretends  to  so  mu(^  lojaHy, 
o  say  so  of  the  King's  features,  and  in  my  mind 
le!4erves  punishment.  —  Ah,  pretty  Mistress 
Ulcel  many  a  Mistress  Alice  before  you  has 
nade  dreadAU  exclamations  on  the  irregularities 
)f  mankind,  and  the  wickedness  or  the  age,  and 
mded  by  being  glad  to  look  out  for  apologies  for 
heir  own  share  in  them.  But  then  her  flither— 
he  stout  old  cSTalier— my  fltther's  old  friend— 
ihould  such  a  thing  beAll,  it  would  break  his 
leart.— Break  a  pudding's-end  —  he  has  more 
tense.  If  I  give  his  grandson  a  title  to  quarter 
he  arms  of  England,  what  matter  if  a  bar  sinis- 
er  Is  drawn  across  them  f— Pshaw !  for  fW>m  an 
ibatement,  it  is  a  point  of  addition — the  heralds 
n  their  next  yisitatlon  will  place  him  higher  in 
he  roll  for  it.  Then,  if  he  did  wince  a  little  at 
Irst,  does  not  the  old  traitor  deserve  it ;— first,  for 
lis  disloyal  intention  of  punching  mine  anoint- 
;d  body  black  and  blue  with  his  vile  foils— and 
secondly,  his  atrocious  complot  with  Will  Shak- 
ipeare,  a  fellow  as  mu3h  out  of  date  as  himself, 
o  read  me  to  death  with  five  acts  of  a  historical 
)lay,  or  chronicle,  ^  being  the  piteous  Life  and 
>eath  of  Richard  the  Second  ?*  Odds-fish,  my 
iwn  life  is  piteous  enough,  as  I  think ;  and  my 
leath  may  match  it,  for  aught  I  see  coming  yet 
Vh,  but  then  the  brother— my  friend— my  guide— 
ny  guard— So  fkr  as  this  little  proposed  intrigue 
x^ncems  him,  such  practising  would  be  thought 
lot  quite  fkir.  But  your  bouncing,  swaggering, 
-evengeAil  brothers  exist  only  on  •the  theatre, 
four  dire  revenge,  with  which  a  brother  perse- 
mted  a  poor  fcUow  who  had  seduced  his  sister, 
>r  been  seduced  by  her,  as  the  case  might  be,  as 
■elentlessly  as  if  he  had  trodden  on  his  toes  with- 
>ut  making  an  apology.  Is  entirely  out  of  fttshion, 
ilnce  Dorset  killed  the  Lord  Bruce  many  a  long 
rear  since.*  Pshaw  I  when  a  King  is  the  oflTend- 
)r,  the  bravest  man  sacrifices  nothing  by  pocket- 
ng  a  little  wrong  which  he  cannot  personally 
■eeent.  And  in  France,  there  is  not  a  noble 
lOuse,  where  each  individual  would  not  cock  his 
2at  an  inch  higher,  if  they  could  boast  of  such  a 
eft-handed  alliance  with  the  Grand  Monarque. 

Such  were  the  thoughts  which  rushed  through 
he  mind  of  Charles,  at  his  first  quitting  the  Lodge 
)f  Woodstock,  and  phinging  into  the  forest  that 
lurrounded  it.  His  profiigate  logic,  however, 
tvas  not  the  result  of  his  natural  disposition,  nor 
received  without  scruple  by  his  sound  under- 
ttanding.  It  was  a  train  of  reasoning  which  he 
liad  been  led  to  adopt  from  his  too  close  intimacy 
(rlth  the  witty  and  profligate  youth  of  quality  by 

*  Thii  melancholy  ttory  may  be  found  in  tbe  Guardian.  An 
Dtrigua  of  Lord  Sackvfllt!,  »ft«rwardi  Earl  of  Donet,  wm  tb« 
AQMvftlMlktaldiNl. 


whom  he  had  been  surrounded.  It  arose  fh>m 
the  evil  ooramnnlcation  with  VilUeni,  Wllmot, 
Scdleyand  otherj«,  whose  genius  was  destined  to 
corrupt  that  age,  and  the  Monarch  on  whom  its 
character  aflerwanls  came  so  much  to  depend. 
Sudi  men,  bred  amidst  the  license  of  civil  wir, 
and  without  experiencing  that  curb  which  In  or- 
dinary times  the  authority  of  parents  and  rel*. 
tions  Imposes  upon  the  headlong  passions  of 
youth,  were  practised  in  every  species  of  vice, 
and  could  recommend  it  as  well  by  precept  as  by 
example,  turning  Into  pitiless  ridicule  all  those 
nobler  feelings  which  withhold  mt-  from  gratify- 
ing lawless  passion.  The  events  of  the  King's 
life  had  also  ftivored  his  reception  of  this  Epicu- 
rean doctrine.  He  saw  himself,  with  the  highest 
claims  to  sympathy  and  assistance,  coldly  trejited 
by  the  Courts  which  he  visited,  rather  as  a  per- 
mitted suppliant,  than  an  exiled  Monarch.  He 
beheld  his  own  rights  and  claims  treated  with 
scorn  and  indifference ;  and,  in  the  same  propor- 
tion, he  was  reconciled  to  the  hard-hearted  and 
selfish  course  of  dissipation,  which  promised  him 
immediate  indnlgcnce.  If  this  was  obtained  at 
the  expense  of  the  happiness  of  others,  should  he 
of  all  men  be  scrupulous  upon  the  8n>>ject,  since 
he  treated  others  only  as  the  world  treated  him  ? 

But  although  the  foundations  of  thit*  nnhappy 
system  had  been  laid,  the  Prince  was  not  at  this 
early  period  so  ftilly  devoted  to  it  as  he  was  fonnd 
to  have  become,  when  a  door  wns  unexpectedly 
opened  for  his  restoration.  On  the  contrary, 
though  the  train  of  gay  reasonini?  which  we  have 
above  stated,  as  if  It  had  fonnd  vent  in  uttered 
hinguage,  did  certainly  arise  In  his  mind,  as  that 
which  would  have  been  suggested  by  his  favor- 
Ite  counsellors  on  such  occasions,  he  recollected 
that  what  might  be  passed  over  as  a  peccadillo  in 
Prance  or  the  Netherlands,  or  turned  Into  a  di- 
verting novel  or  pasquinade  by  the  wits  of  his 
own  wandering  Court,  was  likely  to  have  the  as- 
pect of  horrid  ingratitude  and  Infkmons  treachery 
among  the  English  gentry,  and  would  Inflict  a 
deep,  perhaps  an  incurable  wound  upon  his  in- 
terest, among  the  more  aged  and  respectable  part 
of  his  adherents.  Then  It  occurred  to  him— for 
his  own  Interest  did  not  escape  him,  even  in  this 
mode  of  considering  the  subject— that  he  was  in 
the  power  of  the  Lees,  fother  and  son,  who  were 
always  understood  to  be  at  least  sufficiently 
punctilious  on  the  score  of  honor;  and  if  they 
should  suspect  such  an  affW>nt  as  his  Imagina- 
tion had  conceived,  they  could  be  at  no  loss  to 
find  means  of  the  most  ample  revenge,  either  by 
their  own  hands,  or  by  those  of  the  ruling  faction. 

**  The  risk  of  reopening  the  fotal  window  at 
Whitehall,  and  renewing  the  tragedy  of  the  Man 
in  the  Mask,  were  a  worse  penal^,'*  was  his  final 
reflection,  **  than  the  old  stool  of  the  Scottish  pen- 
ance ;  and  pretty  though  Alice  Lee  is,  I  cannot 
afford  to  intrigue  at  such  a  hazard.  So,  fare- 
well, pretty  maiden  I  unless,  as  sometimes  has 
happened,  thou  hast  a  humor  to  throw  thyself  at 
thy  King's  Ibet,  and  then  I  am  too  magnanimous 
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to  reftue  thee  my  protection.  Yet,  when  I  think 
of  the  pale  day-cold  figure  of  the  old  man,  as  he 
Uiy  last  ni^ht  extended  before  me,  and  imagine 
the  fUry  of  Albert  Leo  raging  with  impatience,  his 
hand  on  a  sword  which  only  hie  loyalty  prevonts 
aim  from  plonging  Into  his  sovereign's  heart- 
nay,  the  picture  is  too  horrible !  Charles  must  for 
over  change  his  name  to  Joseph,  even  if  he  were 
strongly  tempted;  wliich  may  Fortune  in  mercy 
prohibit  I " 

To  speak  the  truth  of  a  prince,  more  unfor- 
tunate in  his  early  companions,  and  the  callons- 
nesB  which  he  acquired  by  his  Juvenile  adven- 
tares  and  irregular  mode  of  life,  than  in  his  nat- 
ural disposition,  Charles  came  the  more  readily  to 
this  wise  conclusion,  because  he  was  by  no  meant 
subject  to  those  violent  and  engrossing  passions, 
to  gratify  which  the  world  has  been  thought  well 
lost.  His  amours,  like  many  of  the  present  day, 
were  rather  matters  of  habit  and  fashion,  than  of 
passion  and  affection ;  and,  in  comparing  himself 
in  this  respect  to  his  grandfather,  Henry  IV.,  be 
did  neither  his  ancestor  nor  himself  perfect  Jus- 
tice. He  was,  to  parody  the  words  of  a  bard, 
himself  actuated  by  the  stormy  passions  which  an 
intriguer  often  only  simulates,— 

None  of  tboM  who  lored  wo  kindlj, 
MoiM  of  thoM  who  lored  to  blindly. 

An  amour  was  with  him  a  matter  of  amusement, 
a  regular  consequence,  as  It  seemed  to  him,  of  the 
ordinary  course  of  things  in  society.  He  was  not 
at  the  trouble  to  practise  seductive  arts,  because 
he  liad  seldom  found  occasion  to  make  use  of 
them ;  his  high  rank,  and  the  profligacy  of  part 
of  the  female  society  with  which  he  had  mingled, 
rendering  them  unnecessaiy.  Added  to  this,  he 
liad,  for  the  same  reason,  seldom  been  crossed  by 
the  obstinate  interference  of  relations,  or  even  of 
husbands,  who  had  generally  seemed  not  unwill- 
ing to  suffer  such  matters  to  take  their  course. 

So  that,  notwithstanding  his  total  looseness 
of  principle,  and  systematic  disbelief  in  the  vir- 
tue of  woman,  and  the  honor  of  men,  as  connect^ 
od  with  the  character  of  their  female  relativea, 
Charles  was  not  a  person  to  have  studiously  in- 
troduced disgrace  into  a  flumily,  where  a  con- 
quest might  have  been  violently  disputed,  at- 
tained with  difficulty,  and  accompanied  with 
general  distress,  not  to  mention  the  excitation 
of  all  fiercer  passions  against  the  author  of  the 
Bcandal. 

But  the  danger  of  the  King's  society  consist- 
ed in  Ills  being  much  of  an  unbellevor  in  the  ex- 
istence of  such  cases  as  were  likely  to  be  em- 
bittered by  remorse  on  the  part  of  the  principal 
victim,  or  rendered  perilous  by  the  violent  re- 
sentment of  her  connections  or  relatives.  He 
had  even  already  found  such  things  treated  on  the 
continent  as  matters  of  ordinary  occurrence,  sub- 
ject. In  all  cases  were  a  man  of  high  influence 
was  concerned,  to  an  easy  arrangement ;  and  he 
was  really,  generally  speaking,  sceptical  on  the 
subject  of  severe  virtue  In  either  sex,  and  apt  to 
consider  it  as  a  veil  assumed  by  prudery  in 


women,  and  hypocrisy  In  men,  to  extort  fthS^w 
reward  for  their  compliance. 

While  we  are  discussing  the  character  of  his 
disposition  to  gallantry,  the  Wanderer  was  con- 
ducted, by  the  walk  he  had  chosen,  throueb 
several  whimsical  turns,  until  at  last  it  brooght 
nim  under  the  windows  of  Victor  Lee*s  ainrt- 
ment,  where  he  descried  Alice  waterinfir  abA 
arranging  some  flowers  placed  on  tli«  orld  win- 
dow, which  was  easily  accessible  by  dayi^ht, 
although  at  night  he  had  found  U  a  dangerant 
attempt  to  scale  it.  But  not  Alice  only,  her 
fkther  also  showed  himself  near  the  window,  and 
beckoned  him  up.  The  Ikmlly  party  seemed 
now  more  promising  than  before,  and  the  fkigi- 
tive  Prince  was  weary  of  playing  battledore  and 
shuttlecock  with  his  conscience,  and  mnch  dis- 
posed to  let  matters  go  as  chance  should  dete^ 
mine. 

He  climbed  lightly  up  the  broken  ascent,  md 
was  readily  welcomed  by  the  old  knight,  who 
held  activity  in  high  honor.  Alice  also  eeemed 
glad  to  see  the  lively  and  interesting  yonng-  man : 
and  by  her  presence,  and  the  unaffected  mirth 
with  which  she  enjoyed  his  sallies,  he  wme  ani- 
mated to  display  those  qualities  of  wit  and  hu- 
mor which  nobody  possessed  in  a  higher  degree. 

His  satire  delighted  the  old  gentleman,  w1m> 
laughed  till  his  eyes  ran  over  as  he  heard  the  youth, 
whose  claims  to  his  respect  he  little  dreamed 
of,  amusing  him  with  successive  imitations  oftlie 
Scottish  Presbyterian  clergymen,  of  the  prood  and 
poor  Hidalgo  of  the  North,  of  the  fierce  and  ovei^ 
weening  pride  and  Celtic  dialect  of  the  monntaia 
chief,  of  the  slow  and  more  pedantic  Lowlander, 
with  all  of  which  his  residence  in  Scotland  had 
made  him  fhmiliar.  Alice  also  laughed,  and  ap- 
plauded, amused  herself,  and  delighted  to  see  that 
her  fkther  was  so ;  and  the  whole  party  were  in  tte 
highest  glee,  when  Albert  Lee  entered,  eager  to 
find  Louis  Kemegny,  and  to  lead  him  away  to  a 
private  colloquy  with  Dr.  Rochecliflto,  whose  nal, 
assiduity,  and  wonderfhl  possession  of  inforau- 
tion,  had  constituted  him  their  master-pilot  is 
those  difllcult  times. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  introduce  the  reader  to 
the  minute  particulars  of  their  conference.  The 
information  obtained  was  so  ikr  flivorable,  that 
the  enemy  seemed  to  have  had  no  intelligence  of 
the  King's  route  towards  the  south,  and  re- 
mained persuaded  that  he  had  made  his  ^Kape 
from  Bristol,  as  had  been  reported,  and  as  had 
indeed  been  proposed ;  but  the  master  of  the 
vessel  prepared  for  the  King's  passage  had  taken 
the  alarm,  and  sailed  without  his  royal  freight 
His  departure,  however,  and  the  sospicion  of 
the  service  in  which  he  was  engaged,  served  i^ 
make  the  belief  general,  that  the  King  had  goce 
off  along  with  him. 

But  though  this  was  cheering,  the  Doctor  bsd 
more  unpleasant  tidings  from  the  sea-coast,  al- 
leging great  difflculties  in  securing  a  vcs&el,  to 
which  it  might  be  fit  to  commit  a  charge  k> 
precious  ;  and,  above  aO,  requesting  hla  If^jaiti 
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mij^ht  on  no  acoonnt  yentare  to  approach  the 
ihoro,  until  he  Bboold  receire  advice  that  all  the 
previous  arrangcmenta  had  been  completely  set- 
tled. 

No  one  waa  able  to  enpiereBt  a  safer  place  of 
residence  than  that  which  ho  at  preaeut  occu- 
pied. Colonel  Ererard  was  deemed  certainly  not 
pereonally  unfriendly  to  the  King ;  and  Crom- 
well, as  was  supposed,  reposed  In  Brorard  an 
unbounded  confidence.  The  Interior  presented 
numberless  hMlng-placcs,  and  secret  modes  of 
exit,  known  to  no  one  but  the  ancient  residents 
of  the  Lodge— nay,  far  better  to  Rochecliffe  than 
to  any  of  them ;  as,  when  Rector  at  the  neighbor- 
ing town,  his  prying  disposition  as  an  antiquary 
had  Induced  him  to  make  very  many  researches 
among  the  old  ruins— the  results  of  which  he 
was  believed,  In  some  Instances,  to  have  kept  to 
himself. 

To  balance  these  conveniences,  it  was  no 
doubt  true,  that  the  Parliamentary  Commission- 
ers were  still  at  no  great  distance,  and  would  be 
ready  to  resume  their  authority  upon  the  first 
opportunity.  But  no  one  supposed  such  an  op- 
portunity was  likely  to  occur ;  and  all  believed, 
as  the  Influence  of  Cromwell  and  the  army  grew 
more  and  more  predominant,  that  the  disap- 
pointed Commissioners  would  attempt  nothing 
in  contradiction  to  his  pleasure,  but  wait  with 
patience  and  Indemnification  in  some  other  quar- 
ter for  their  vacated  commissions.  Report, 
through  the  voice  of  Master  Joseph  Tomklns, 
stated,  that  they  had  determined.  In  the  first 
place,  to  retire  to  Oxford,  and  were  making  prep- 
arations accordingly.  This  promised  still  far- 
ther to  Insure  the  security  of  Woodstock.  It  was 
therefore  settled  that  the  King,  under  Uie  char- 
acter of /Louis  Kemeguy,  should  remain  an  in- 
mate of  the  Lodge,  until  a  vessel  should  be  pro- 
cured for  his  escape,  at  the  port  which  might  be 
esteemed  the  safest  and  most  convenient 


CHAPTER  XXrV. 

The  dMdlteat  snakM  an  thoH  which,  twiiMd  'moagtt  flowers. 
Blond  their  bright  oolorint;  with  the  Taried  blocaoma, 
Their  fleivc  eyea  glittering  like  tlie  (pengied  dewdrop ; 
In  rII  to  like  what  nature  ba<  moat  hnrmlesa, 
That  tportira  innocence,  which  dreadi  no  danger, 
It  poiMo'd  onawaree. 

Ou>  PfcAir: 

Crarlvs  (we  must  now  give  him  his  own 
Dame)  was  easily  reconciled  to  the  circumstances 
which  rendered  his  residence  at  Woodstock  ad- 
visable. No  doubt  he  would  much  rather  have 
Been  red  his  safety  by  making  an  Immediate  escape 
ont  of  England ;  but  he  had  been  condemned  al- 
ready to  many  uncomfortable  lurking-places,  and 
more  disagreeable  disguises,  as  well  as  to  long 
and  difficult  journeys,  during  which,  between 
pragmatical  oflScers  of  justice  belonging  to  the 
prevailing  party,  and  parties  of  soldiers  whose 
officers  usually  took  on  them  to  act  on  their  own 
warrant,  risk  of  discovery  bad  more  than  once 
become  very  imminent     He  was  glad,  there- 


fore, of  comparative  repose,  and  of  comparative 
safety. 

Then  It  must  be  considered,  that  Charles  had 
been  entirely  reconciled  to  the  society  at  Wood- 
stock  sinc^  he  had  become  better  acquainted  with 
h.  He  had  seen,  that,  to  interest  the  beautlftil 
Alice,  and  procure  a  great  deal  of  her  company, 
nothing  more  was  necessary  than  to  submit  to  th« 
humors,  and  cultivate  the  Intimacy,  of  the  old 
cavalier  her  father.  A  few  bouts  at  fencing.  In 
which  Charles  took  care  not  to  put  out  his  more 
perfect  skill,  and  (hll  yonthfhl  strength  and  ac- 
tivity—the  endurance  of  a  few  scenes  ftrom  Shaks^ 
peare,  which  the  knight  read  with  more  zeal  than 
taste— a  little  skill  in  music.  In  which  the  old  man 
had  been  a  proficient— the  deference  paid  to  a 
few  old-fitshloned  opinions,  at  which  Charles 
laughed  In  his  sleeve— were  all-suffident  to  gain 
for  the  disguised  Prince  an  Interest  In  Sir  Henry 
Lee,  and  to  conciliate  in  an  equal  degree  the  good- 
will of  his  lovely  daughter. 

Never  were  there  two  young  persons  who  could 
be  said  to  commence  this  species  of  intimacy 
with  such  uneqnal  advantages.  Charles  was  a 
libertine,  who,  If  he  did  not  In  cold  blood  resolve 
upon  prosecuting  his  passion  for  Alice  to  a  dis- 
honorable conclusion,  was  at  every  moment  liable 
to  be  provoked  to  attempt  the  strength  of  a  virtue, 
in  which  he  was  no  believer.  Then  Alice,  on  her 
part,  hardly  knew  even  what  was  Implied  by  the 
word  libertine  or  seducer.  Her  mother  had  died 
early  In  the  commencement  of  the  Civil  War,  and 
she  had  been  bred  up  chiefly  with  her  brother 
and  cousin ;  so  that  she  had  an  unfoaring  and 
unsuspicious  frankness  of  manner,  upon  which 
Charles  was  not  unwilling  or  unlikely  to  put  a 
construction  favorable  to  his  own  views.  Even 
Alice's  love  for  her  cousin— the  first  sensation 
which  awakens  the  most  Innocent  and  simple 
mind  to  feelings  of  shyness  and  restraint  towards 
the  male  sex  in  general— had  failed  to  excite  such 
an  alarm  In  har  bosom.  They  were  nearly  related ; 
and  Bverard,  though  young,  was  several  years 
her  elder,  and  had,  firom  her  infhncy,  been  an 
object  of  her  respect  as  well  as  of  her  affection. 
When  this  early  and  childish  intimacy  ripened 
into  youthfhl  love  confessed  and  returned,  still  it 
dlflfered  In  some  shades  from  the  passion  existing 
between  lovers  originally  strangers  to  each  other, 
until  their  affections  have  b^en  united  In  the  ordi- 
nary course  of  courtship.  Their  love  was  fonder, 
more  familiar,  more  perfectly  confidential ;  purer 
too,  perhaps,  and  more  free  from  starts  of  pas- 
sionate violence,  or  apprehensive  jealousy. 

ITie  possibility  that  any  one  could  have  at- 
tempted to  rival  Everard  In  her  affection,  was  a 
circumstance  which  never  occurred  to  Alice ;  and 
that  this  singular  Scottish  lad,  whom  she  laughed 
with  on  account  of  his  humor,  and  laughed  at  for 
his  peculiarities,  should  be  an  object  of  danger  or 
of  caution,  never  once  entered  her  imagination. 
The  sort  of  intimacy  to  which  she  admitted  Kcr* 
neguy  was  the  same  to  which  she  would  have  re- 
ceived a  companion  of  her  own  sex,  whose  man- 
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Den  she  Jid  not  alwajrs  approre,  bat  whoee 
society  Bbc  foand  always  amaoing. 

It  was  natural  that  the  freedom  of  Alice  Lee's 
conduct,  which  arose  from  the  most  perfect  In- 
difference, shoald  pass  for  something  approach- 
ing to  cncoaragement  in  the  royal  gallant's  ap- 
prehension, and  that  any  resolations  he  had 
formed  against  being  tempted  to  violate  the  hos- 
pitality of  Woodstock,  shoald  begin  to  totter,  as 
opportunities  for  doing  so  became  more  fteqncnt. 

These  opportonlties  were  favored  by  Alben*8 
departure  from  Woodstock  the  very  day  after  his 
arrival.  It  had  been  agreed,  in  ftiU  council  with 
Charles  and  Rochecliffe,  that  he  should  go  to  visit 
Ills  uncle  Everard  in  the  county  of  Kent,  and,  by 
showing  himself  there,  obviate  any  cause  of  sus- 
picion which  might  arise  from  his  residence  at 
Woodstock,  and  remove  any  pretext  for  disturb- 
ing his  father's  family  on  account  of  their  har- 
boring one  who  had  been  so  lately  in  arms.  He 
had  also  undertaken,  at  his  own  great  personal 
risk,  to  visit  different  points  on  the  sea-coast,  and 
ascertain  the  security  of  different  places  for  pro- 
viding shipping  for  the  King's  leaving  England. 

These  circumstances  were  alike  calculated  to 
procure  the  King's  safety,  and  facilitate  his 
escape.  But  Alice  was  thereby  deprived  of  the 
presence  of  her  brother,  who  would  have  been 
her  most  watchful  guardian,  but  who  had  set 
down  the  King's  light  talk  upon  a  former  occasion 
to  the  gaiety  of  his  humor,  and  would  have  thought 
he  had  done  his  sovereign  great  iujustice,  had  he 
seriously  suspected  him  of  such  a  breach  of  hos- 
pitality as  a  dishonorable  pursuit  of  Alice  would 
hare  implied. 

There  were,  however,  two  of  the  household  at 
Woodstock,  who  appeared  not  so  entirely  recon- 
ciled with  Louis  Kemeguy  or  his  purposes.  The 
one  was  Bevis,  who  seemed,  from  their  first  un- 
fHendly  rencontre,  to  have  kept  up  a  pique  against 
their  new  guest,  which  no  advances  on  the  part 
of  Charles  were  able  to  soften.  If  the  page  was 
by  chance  left  alone  with  his  young  mistress, 
Bevis  chose  always  to  be  of  the  party ;  came 
close  by  Alice's  chair,  and  growled  audibly  when 
the  gallant  drew  near  her.  **It  is  a  pity,"  said 
the  disguised  Prince,  *^  that  your  Bevis  is  not  a 
bull-dog,  Uiat  we  might  dub  him  a  roundhead  at 
once— He  is  too  handsome,  too  noble,  too  aristo- 
cratic, to  nourish  those  inhospitable  prejudices 
t^inst  a  poor  houseless  cavalier.  I  am  con- 
vinced the  spirit  of  Pym  or  Hampden  has  trans- 
migrated into  the  rogue,  and  continues  to  de- 
monstrate his  hatred  against  royalty  and  all  its 
adherents." 

Alice  would  then  reply,  that  Bevis  was  loyal 
in  word  and  deed,  and  only  partook  her  father's 
prejudices  against  the  Scots,  which,  she  could 
not  but  acknowledge,  were  tolerably  strong. 

*'  Nay,  then,"  said  the  supposed  Louis,  *'  I 
must  find  some  other  reason,  for  I  cannot  allow 
Sir  Bevis's  resentment  to  rest  upon  national  an- 
tipathy. So  we  will  suppose  that  some  gallant 
cavalior,  who  wended  to  the  wars  and  never  re- 


turned, has  adopted  this  ahape  to  look  bade  upos 
the  haunts  he  left  so  unwillingly,  and  is  Jealous  H 
seeing  even  poor  Louis  Keroegny  drawingnear  to 
the  lady  of  his  lost  affections." — He  appnncbed 
her  chair  as  he  spoke,  and  Bevis  gave  one  of  hif 
deep  growls. 

**  In  that  case,  you  had  best  keep  jonr  dis- 
tance," said  Alice,  laughing, ''  for  the  bite  of  a 
dog,  possessed  by  the  ghost  of  a  Jealous  lorer,  oc- 
not  be  very  safe."  And  the  King  carried  on  ti» 
dialogue  in  the  same  strain— which,  while  It  kd 
AHce  to  apprehend  nothing  more  serious  than 
the  apish  gallantry  of  a  fantastic  boy,  certainly  in- 
duced the  supposed  Louis  Kemeguy  to  think 
that  he  had  made  one  of  those  cooqneste  whick 
often  and  easily  fall  to  the  share  of  sovereign*. 
Notwithstanding  Uie  acuteness  of  his  apprehen- 
sion, he  was  not  sufficiently  aware  that  ^e  Roy- 
al Road  to  female  favor  is  only  open  to  monarcbs 
when  they  travel  in  grand  costume,  and  that 
when  ;;hey  woo  incognito,  their  path  of  coDrtefaip 
is  liable  to  the  same  windings  and  obetaclea  whicfa 
obstruct  the  course  of  private  individuals. 

There  was,  besides  Bevis,  another  member 
of  the  family,  who  kept  a  look-out  upon  Lonia 
Kern  eguy,  and  with  no  friendly  eye.  Pheebe  May- 
flower, though  her  experience  extended  not  be- 
yond the  st)here  of  the  village,  yet  knew  the  worM 
much  better  than  her  mistress,  and  besides  ebe 
was  five  years  older.  More  knowing,  she  wae 
more  suspicious.  She  thought  that  odd-lootdsg 
Scotch  boy  made  more  up  to  her  young  mistress 
than  was  proper  for  bis  condition  of  life ;  aiMi, 
moreover,  that  Alice  gave  him  a  little  more  en- 
couragement than  Parthenla  would  hare  affi>rded 
to  any  such  Jack-n-dandy,  in  the  absence  of  Argalm 
— for  the  volume  treaiing  of  the  loves  of  these  ceL 
ebratod  Arcadians  was  then  the  favorite  study  of 
swains  and  damsels  throughout  merry  England. 
Entertaining  such  suspicions,  Phcebe  was  at  a 
loss  how  to  conduct  herself  on  the  occasion,  ai^ 
yet  resolved  she  would  not  see  the  slightest  chance 
of  the  course  of  Colonel  Everard's  true  love  be- 
ing obstructed,  without  attempting  a  rcmedr. 
She  had  a  peculiar  fa\'or  for  Markham  herself; 
and,  moreover,  he  was,  according  to  her  phrafe, 
as  handsome  and  personable  a  young  man  as  wu 
In  Oxfordshire ;  and  this  Scottish  scarecrow  wt« 
no  more  to  be  compared  to  him  than  chalk  ws8 
to  cheese.  And  yet  she  allowed  that  Master  GIr- 
nigy  bad  a  wonderftilly  well-oiled  tongue,  aod 
that  such  gallants  were  not  to  be  deepiaed.  Wbtt 
was  to  be  done?— she  had  no  facta  to  offer,  only 
vague  suspicion ;  and  was  afraid  to  speak  to  her 
mistress,  whose  kindness,  great  as  it  wa?,  did 
not,  nevertheless,  encourage  famfliarity. 

She  sounded  Jocellne ;  but  he  was,  riie  kaev 
not  why,  so  deeply  interested  about  this  unluckT 
lad,  and  held  his  importance  so  high,  that  she 
could  make  no  impression  on  him.  T^o  speak  to 
the  old  knight,  would  have  been  to  laiee  a  general 
tempest  The  worthy  chaplain,  who  was.  st 
Woodstock,  grand  referee  on  all  disputed  matter^ 
would  have  been  the  damsel's  moat  natural  m* 
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lource,  for  lie  was  peoceftil  as  well  as  moral  by 
profession,  and  politic. by  practice.  Bat  it  hap- 
pened he  btad  giyea  Phoebe  oniotentiona]  offence 
by  epcaklnq:  of  her  under  the  classical  epithet  of 
Jlwtiea  FideU,  the  which  epithet,  as  she  under- 
stood it  not,  she  held  herself  bound  to  resent  aa 
cootumelions,  and  declaring  she  was  not  fonder 
of  ^.fiddU  than  other  folk,  had  ever  since  shunned 
all  intercourse  with  Dr.  RochecUffe  which  ahe 
coold  easily  avoid. 

Master  Tomkina  was  always  coming  and  go- 
ing about  the  house  under  Tarions  pretexts ;  but 
he  was  a  roundhead,  and  she  was  too  true  to  the 
cavaliers  to  introduce  any  of  the  anemy  as  partloa 
to  their  internal  discords ;  besides,  he  had  talked 
to  Phoebe  herself  in  a  manner  which  induced  her 
to  decline  every  thing  in  the  shape  of  fiimillarity 
with  him.  Lastly,  Cavaliero  WUdrake  might 
have  been  consulted;  but  Phoebe  had  her  own 
reasons  for  saying,  as  she  did  with  some  empha- 
sis, that  Oavaliero  WUdrake  was  an  impudent 
London  rake.  At  length  she  resolved  to  com- 
manicate  her  suspicions  to  the  party  having  most 
Interest  in  verifying  or  confuting  them. 

*'  I'll  let  Master  Markham  Everard  know,  that 
there  is  a  wasp  buzzing  about  his  honeycomb,** 
said  Phoebe;  *^and,  moreover,  that  I  know  that 
this  young  Scotch  Scapegrace  shiried  himself  out 
of  a  wooian's  into  a  man's  dress  at  Qoody 
Green's,  and  gave  Ooody  Oreen*s  Dolly  a  gold- 
piece  to  say  nothing  about  it ;  and  no  more  she 
did  to  aay  one  but  me,  and  she  knows  best  her- 
self whe^ther  she  gave  cliange  for  the  gold  or  not, 
—but  Master  Louis  is  a  saucy  Jackanapes,  and 
like  enough  to  ask  it" 

Three  or  four  days  elapsed  while  matters  con- 
tinued in  this  condition— the  disguised  Prince 
sometimes  thinking  on  the  intrigue  which  For- 
tune seemed  to  have  thrown  In  his  way  for  his 
amusement,  and  taking  advantage  of  such  oppor* 
tunities  as  occurred  to  Increase  his  intimacy  with 
Alice  Loe ;  but  much  oftener  harassing  Dr.  Roche- 
cliffe  with  questions  about  the  possibility  of 
escape,  which  the  good  man  finding  himself  un- 
able to  answer,  secured  his  leisure  against  royal 
importunity,  by  retreating  into  the  various  unex- 
plored recesses  of  the  Lodge,  known  perhaps 
only  to  himself,  who  had  been  for  ncariy  a  score 
of  years  employed  in  writing  \ho  Wonders  of 
Woodstock. 

It  chanced  on  the  fourth  day,  that  some  trifling 
clrcamstance  had  called  the  knight  abroad ;  and 
he  had  left  the  young  Scotsman,,  now  fhmiliar  in 
the  fitmily,  along  with  Alice,  in  the  parlor  of 
Victor  Lee.  Thus  situated,  he  thought  the  time 
not  nnpropitious  for  entering  upon  a  strain  of 
gallantry,  of  a  kind  which  mi^ht  1>e  called  ex- 
perimental, such  as  is  practised  by  the  Croats  in 
Bkirmiahing,  when  they  keep  bridle  in  hand, 
ready  to  attack  the  enemy,  or  canter  off  without 
coming  to  close  quarters,  as  circumstances  may 
recommend.  After  using  for  nearly  ten  minutes 
a  0ort  of  metaphysical  jargon,  which  might,  ao- 
cording  to  Alice's    pleasure,  have  been  Inter- 


preted either  into  gallantry,  or  the  language  of 
serions  pretension,  and  when  he  sapposi^  her  en- 
gaged in  fathoming  his  mean  lu;^,  he  had  the  mor- 
tification to  find,  by  a  single  and  brief  qaostlon, 
that  he  had  been  totally  unattended  to,  and  that 
Alice  was  thinking  on  any  thing  at  the  moment 
rather  than  the  sense  of  what  he  had  been  saying. 
She  asked  him  if  he  could  tell  what  it  was  o'clock, 
and  this  with  an  air  of  real  curiosity  concerning 
the  hipse  of  time,  which  put  coquetry  wholly  out 
of  the  question. 

''  I  will  go  look  at  the  sundial.  Mistress  Alice/* 
said  the  gallant,  rising  and  cok)ring,  through  a 
sense  of  the  contempt  with  which  he  thought 
himself  treated. 

"  Ton  will  do  me  a  pleasure.  Master  Kerne- 
guy,"  said  Alice,  without  the  least  consciousness 
ot  the  indignation  she  had  excited. 

Master  Louis  Kemeguy  left  the  room  accord- 
ingly, not,  however,  to  procure  the  information 
required,  but  to  vent  his  anger  and  mortification, 
and  to  swear,  with  more  serious  purpose  than  he 
had  dared  to  do  before,  tliat  Alice  should  rue  her 
insolence.  Qood-naturedas  he  was,  he  was  stilla 
prince,  unaccustomed  to  contradiction,  (kr  less  to 
contempt,  and  his  self-pride  felt,  for  the  moment, 
wounded  to  the  quick.  With  a  hasty  step  he 
plunged  into  the  Chaae,  only  remombcring  his  own 
safety  so  fhr  as  to  choose  the  deeper  and  seques- 
tered avenues,  where,  walking  on  with  the  speedy 
and  active  step,  which  his  recovery  fh>m  fotigno 
now  permitted  him  to  exercise  according  to  his 
wont,  he  solaced  his  angry  purposes,  by  devising 
schemes  of  revenge  on  the  insolent  country  co- 
quette, from  which  no  consideration  of  hospitality 
was  in  fhture  to  tiave  weight  enough  to  save  her. 

The  irritated  gallant  passed 

"  Th«  di«l-«ton«,  »g«d  »Dd  green,'* 

without  deigning  to  ask  it  a  single  question ;  nor 
could  it  have  satisfied  his  cariosity  if  he  had,  for 
no  sun  happened  to  shine  at  the  moment.  He 
then  hastened  forward,  muffling  himself  in  his 
cloak,  and  assuming  a  stooping  and  slouching 
gait,  which  diminished  his  apparent  helghl.  Ue 
was  soon  involved  in  the  deep  and  dim  alleys  of 
the  wood,  into  which  he  had  insensibly  plunged 
himself,  and  was  traversing  it  at  a  great  rate, 
without  having  any  distinct  idea  in  what  dlreo 
tion  he  was  going,  when  suddenly  his  course  was 
arrested,  firet  by  a  loud  hollo,  and  then  by  a  sum- 
mons to  stand,  accompanied  by  what  seemed  still 
more  startling  and  extraordinary,  the  touch  of  a 
cane  upon  his  shoulder,  imposed  in  a  good-hu- 
mored but  somewhat  imperious  manner. 

There  were  few  symptoms  of  recognition 
which  would  have  been  welcome  at  this  moment ; 
but  the  appearance  of  the  peraon  who  had  thus 
arrested  his  couree,  was  least  of  all  that  he  could 
have  anticipated  as  timely  or  agreeable.  When 
he  turned,  on  receiving  the  signal,  he  beheld  him- 
self close  to  a  young  man,  nearly  six  feet  in 
height,  well  made  in  Joint  and  limb,  but  the  grav- 
ity of  whose  apparel,  althoo;:h  handsome  and 
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gentlemanlike,  tnd  a  sort  of  preclelon  in  his  hab- 
Si,  fh)m  the  cleanness  and  stiflfbess  of  liis  band 
to  the  nnenllied  parity  of  Iiis  Spanish-leather 
shoes,  bespoke  a  love  oif  order  which  was  foreign 
to  the  impoverished  and  vanqnlshed  cavaliers, 
and  proper  to  the  habits  of  those  of  the  victori- 
ons  par^,  who  coold  aflbrd  to  dress  themselves 
handsomely ;  and  whose  role— that  is,  such  as 
r^arded  the  higher  and  moie  respectable  classes 
•^enjoined  decency  and  sobriety  of  garb  and  de- 
portment. There  was  yet  another  weight  against 
the  Prince  in  the  scale,  and  one  still  more  charac- 
teristic of  the  ineqaality  in  the  comparison,  nnder 
which  he  seemed  to  labor.  There  was  strength 
in  the  mnscnlar  form  of  the  stranger  who  had 
brought  him  to  this  Involuntary  parley,  authority 
and  determination  In  his  brow,  a  long  rapier  on  the 
left,  and  a  poniard  or  dagger  on  the  right  side  of  hit 
belt,  and  a  pair  of  pistols  stuck  into  It,  which  would 
have  been  sufficient  to  give  the  unknown  the  ad- 
vantage (Louis  Kemejfuy  having  no  weapon  but 
his  sword),  even  liad  his  personal  strength  ap- 
proached nearer  than  It  did  to  that  of  the  person 
by  whom  ho  was  thus  suddenly  stopped. 

Bitterly  regretting  the  thoughtless  fit  of  paa- 
elon  that  brought  him  luto  his  present  situation, 
but  especially  the  want  of  the  pistols  he  had  left 
behind,  and  which  do  so  much  to  place  bodily 
strength  and  weakness  upon  an  equal  footing, 
Charles  yet  availed  himself  of  the  courage  and 
presence  of  mind,  in  which  flsw  of  his  unfortu- 
nate fiunlly  had  for  centuries  been  deficient  He 
Btood  firm  and  without  motion,  his  cloak  still 
wrapped  round  the  lower  part  of  hts  fttce,  to  give 
time  for  explanation,  in  case  he  was  mistaken 
tor  some  other  person. 

This  coolness  produced  its  effect ;  tor  the  other 
party  said,  with  doubt  and  surprise  on  his  part, 
**  Jocellne  JollflTo,  Is  Itnot?— If  I  know  not  Joce- 
llne  Joliffe,  I  should  at  leadt  know  my  own 
cloak." 

**I  am  not  Jocellne  Joliflfb,  as  you  may  see, 
cir,^*  said  Kemeguy,  calmly,  drawing  himself 
erect  to  show  the  difference  of  size,  and  dropping 
the  cloak  fh>m  his  fttce  and  person. 

**  Indeed ! "  replied  the  stranger,  in  surprise ; 
**  then.  Sir  Unknown,  I  have  to  express  my  re- 
gret at  having  used  my  cane  In  intimating  that 
I  wished  you  to  stop.  From  that  dress,  which  I 
certainly  recognise  for  my  own,  I  concluded  you 
must  le  Jocellne,  in  whose  custody  I  had  left  my 
habit  at  the  Lodge." 

**  If  it  had  been  Jocellne,  sir,"  replied  the  sup- 
posed Kem^uy,  with  perfect  composure,  '^  me- 
thinks  you  should  not  have  struck  so  hard." 

The  other  party  was  obviously  confused  by 
the  steady  calmness  with  which  he  was  encoun- 
tered. The  sense  of  politeness  dictated,  in  the 
first  place,  an  apology  for  a  mistake,  when  he 
thought  he  had  been  tolerably  certain  of  the  per- 
son. Master  Kemoguy  was  not  In  a  situation  to 
be  punctilious ;  he  bowed  gravely,  as  indicating 
hit  acceptance  of  the  excuse  offered,  then  turned, 
and  walked,  as  he  conceived,  towards  the  Lodge ; 


though  he  had  traversed  the  woods  which  were 
cut  with  various  alleys  in  different  directions,  too 
hastily  to  be  certain  of  the  real  course  wldch  be 
wished  to  pursue. 

He  was  much  embarrassed  to  find  that  thk 
did  not  get  him  rid  of  the  companion  whom  be 
had  thus  involuntarily  acquired.  Walked  he  slow, 
walked  he  fast,  his  fHend  in  the  genteel  Imt  pu- 
ritanic habit,  strong  in  person,  and  well  armed, 
as  we  have  described  him,  seemed  determined  to 
keep  him  company,  and,  without  attemptiiig  to 
Join,  or  enter  into  conversation,  never  suifbred 
him  to  outstrip  his  surveillance  for  more  thaa 
two  or  three  yards.  The  Wanderer  mended  his 
pace ;  bat,  although  he  was  then,  in  his  yoath,  as 
afterwards  in  his  riper  age,  one  of  the  beet  walk- 
ers in  Britain,  the  stranger,  without  advaodnjz 
his  pace  to  a  run,  kept  fully  eqnal  to  him,  and 
his  persecution  became  so  close  and  constant 
and  inevitable,  that  the  pride  and  fear  of  Charier 
were  both  alarmed,  and  he  began  to  think  that 
whatever  the  danger  might  be  of  a  single-banded 
rencontre,  he  would  nevertheless  have  a  better 
bargain  of  this  tall  satellite  if  they  aettk^d  the 
debate  betwixt  them  in  the  forest,  than  if  the; 
drew  near  any  phice  of  habitation,  wliere  the 
man  in  authority  was  likely  to  tlnd  Mends  and 
concurrents. 

Betwixt  anxiety,  therefore,  vexation,  and  an- 
ger, Ohariea  faced  suddenly  round  on  his  pursa- 
er,  as  they  reached  a  small  narrow  glade,  wlucfa 
led  to  the  little  meadow  over  which  presided  the 
King^s  Oak,  the  ragged  and  scathed  branches  and 
gigantic  trunk  of  which  formed  a  vista  to  the  lit- 
tie  wild  avenue. 

**  Sir,"  said  he  to  his  pursuer,  **  yoa  have  al- 
ready been  guilty  of  one  piece  of  impertinence 
towards  me.  Tou  have  apologized ';  and  knowing 
no  reason  why  you  should  distinguish  me  as  so 
object  of  incivility,  I  have  accepted  your  excuse 
without  scruple.  Is  there  anything  remalm  to 
be  settled  betwixt  us,  which  causes  you  to  follov 
me  In  this  manner  ?  If  so,  I  shall  bo  glad  to  make 
it  a  subject  of  explanation  or  satisfiictioa,  as  the 
case  may  admit  of.  I  think  you  can  owe  me  do 
malice;  for  I  never  saw  yon  before  to  my  knowl- 
edge. If  you  can  give  any  good  reascm  for  ask- 
ing it,  I  am  willing  to  render  you  personal  satw- 
fliction.  If  your  purpose  is  merely  impertinect 
curiosity,  I  let  you  know  that  I  will  not  snfiTer  my- 
self to  be  dogged  in  my  private  walks  by  any  one.** 

^^  When  I  recognise  my  own  cloak  on  uiotber 
man^s  shoulders,"  replied  the  stranger,  dxrlr 
^^methlnks  I  have  a  natural  right  to  fbUowaoii 
see  what  becomes  of  it ;  for  know,  air,  though  I 
have  been  mlitaken  as  to  the  wearer,  yet  I  aa 
confident  I  had  as  good  a  right  to  stretch  my  cafi« 
across  the  cloak  you  are  muffled  in,  as  over  hk 
any  one  to  brush  his  own  garments.  Ii;  therf 
fore,  wc  are  to  be  friends,  I  must  ask,  for  ia- 
stanoe,  how  you  came  by  that  cloak,  and  wbcre 
you  are  going  with  it?  I  shall  otherwise  m«ki> 
bold  to  stop  y(Mi,  as  one  who  has  sofflcient  ooa 
mission  to  do  so." 
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•*0h,  nnhappy  cloak,"  thousrht  the  Wanderer, 
*■  ay,  and  thrice  unhappy  the  idle  fiincy  that  sent 
ne  here  with  it  wrapped  around  my  noae,  to  pick 
quarrels  and  attract  observation,  when  quiet  and 
secrecy  were  peculiarly  eesentiai  to  my  safety  1 " 

"If  you  will  allow  me  to  gness,  sir,"  con- 
Innod  the  strans^r,  who  was  no  other  than 
tfarkham  Bverard,  '*I  will  conrince  you  that 
rou  are  better  known  than  you  chink  for." 

*'  Now,  Hearen  forbid  1 "  prayed  the  party  ad- 
Ireseed,  in  silence,  but  with  as  much  devotion  as 
)ver  he  applied  to  a  prayer  in  his  life.  Tet  even 
n  this  moment  of  extreme  nri^cncy  his  courage 
md  composure  did  not  Call;  and  he  recollected  it 
¥aa  of  the  utmost  importance^  not  to  seem 
itartled,  and  to  answer  so  as,  if  possible,  to  lead 
;he  dangerous  companion  with  whom  he  had 
net,  to  confess  the  extent  of  his  actual  knowledge 
>r  BUflpiclons  concerning  him. 

"  If  you  know  me,  Sir,"  he  said, "  and  are  a  gen- 
leman,  as  your  appearance  promises,  yon  cannot 
>e  at  a  loss  to  disoorer  to  what  accident  yon 
nnst  attribute  my  wearing  these  clothes,  which 
rou  say  are  yours." 

''  Oh,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard,  his  wrath 
11  no  sort  turned  away  by  the  mildness  of  the 
itranger's  answer — "  we  have  learned  our  Ovid's 
VIetamorphoses,  and  we  know  for  what  purposes 
roung  men  of  quality  travel  in  disguise—wo  know 
.bat  even  female  attire  is  resorted  to  on  certain 
occasions— We  have  heard  of  Yertumnus  and 
Pomona." 

The  Monarch,  as  he  weighed  these  words, 
igain  uttered  a  devout  prayer,  that  this  ill-look- 
tng  affklr  might  have  no  deeper  root  than  the 
)ealousy  of  some  admirer  of  Alice  Lee,  promising 
lo  himself,  that,  devotee  as  he  was  to  the  ftiir 
sex,  he  would  make  no  scruple  of  renouncing 
the  fairest  of  Eve's  daughters  in  order  to  get  out 
>f  the  present  dilemma. 

**  Sir,"  he  said,  **  you  seem  to  be  a  gentleman. 
[  have  no  objection  to  tell  yon,  as  such,  that  I 
ilso  am  of  that  class." 

*'  Or  somewhat  higher,  perhaps  ?  "  said  Eve- 
rard. 

"  A  gentleman,"  replied  Charles,  *'  is  a  term 
srhich  comprehends  all  ranks  entitled  to  armorial 
>earings— A  duke,  a  lord,  a  prince,  is  no  more 
;han  a  gentleman ;  and  if  in  misfortune,  as  I  am, 
10  may  be  glad  if  that  general  term  of  courtesy  is 
illowed  him." 

"  Sir,"  replied  Bverard,  "  I  have  no  purpose 
,o  entrap  you  to  any  acknowledgment  fatal  to 
^onr  own  safety,~nor  do  I  hold  it  my  business 
:o  be  active  in  the  arrest  of  private  individuals, 
jvhose  perverted  sense  of  national  duty  may  have 
cd  them  into  errors,  rather  to  be  pitied  than 
vanished  by  candid  men.  Bnt  if  those  who  have 
>rought  civil  war  and  disturbance  into  thoir  na- 
tive country,  proceed  to  carry  dishonor  and  dis- 
grace into  the  bosom  of  femllles— If  they  attempt 
^  carry  on  their  private  debaucheries  to  the  in- 
}ary  of  the  hospitable  roofs  which  atTord  them 
refh;;;e  Arom  the  consoqncncos  of  their  public 


crimes,  do  you  think,  my  lord,  that  we  shall  bear 
it  with  patience  J  " 

"  If  it  is  your  purpose  to  quarrel  with  me," 
said  the  Prince,  "  spealc  It  out  nt  once  like  a  gen- 
tleman. You  have  the  advantage,  no  doubt,  of 
arms ;  bnt  it  is  not  that  odds  which  will  Induce 
me  to  fly  from  a  single  man.  If,  on  the  other 
hand,  you  are  disposed  to  hear  reason,  I  tell  yoa 
in  calm  words,  that  I  neither  suspect  the  offence 
to  wliich  yon  allude,  nor  comprehend  why  you 
give  me  the  title  of  my  Lord." 

*'  You  deny,  then,  being  the  Lord  Wllmot  ?  " 
said  Everard. 

^'  I  may  do  so  most  safely,"  said  the  Prince. 

"Perhaps  yon  rather  style  yourself  Earl  of 
Rochestor  ?  We  heard  that  the  Issuing  of  some 
such  patent  by  the  King  of  Scots  was  a  step  which 
your  ambition  proposed." 

"  Neither  lord  nor  earl  am  I.  as  sure  as  I  have 
a  Christian  soul  to  be  saved.    My  name  is " 

"  Do  not  degrade  yourself  by  unnecessary 
falsehood,  my  lord;  and  that  to  a  single  man, 
who,  I  promise  you,  will  not  invoke  public  jus- 
tice tu  assist  his  own  good  sword  should  he  see 
cause  to  use  it.  Can  yon  look  at  that  ring,  and 
deny  that  you  are  Lord  Wllmot  f  " 

He  handed  to  the  disguised  Prince  a  ring 
which  he  toolc  from  his  purse,  and  his  opponent 
Instantly  knew  it  for  the  same  he  had  dropped 
Into  Alice's  pitcher  at  the  fountain,  obeying  only, 
though  imprudently,  the  gallantry  of  the  moment, 
in  giving  a  pretty  gem  to  a  handsome  girl,  whopi 
he  had  accidentally  frightened. 

"  I  know  the  ring,"  he  said ;  "  It  has  been  in 
my  possession.  How  it  should  prove  me  to  be 
Lord  Wllmot,  I  cannot  con<jjQive ;  and  bog  to  say, 
it  bears  fiilsc  witness  against  me." 

"  You  shall  see  the  evidence,"  answered  Eve- 
rard ;  and,  resuming  the  rini;,  he  pressed  a  spring 
ingeniously  contrived  in  the  collet  of  the  setting, 
on  which  the  stone  flew  back,  and  showed  within 
it  the  cipher  of  Lord  WHmot  beautifully  engraved 
in  miniature,  with  a  coronet.—"  What  say  you 
now,  sir  ?  " 

"  That  probatiUlttes  are  no  proofs,"  said  the 
Prince ;  "  there  is  nothing  here  save  what  can  be 
easily  accounted  for.  I  am  the  son  of  a  Scottish 
nobleman,  who  was  mortally  wounded  and  made 
prisoner  at  Worcester  flght.  When  he  took  leave, 
and  bade  me  fly,  he  gave  me  the  few  valuables  ho 
possessed,  and  that  among  others.  I  have  heard 
him  talk  of  having  changed  rings  with  Lord  Wil- 
mot,  on  some  occasion  in  Scotland,  but  I  never 
knew  the  trick  of  the  gem  which  you  have  shown 
me." 

In  this  it  nwy  be  necessary  to  say,  Charles 
spoke  very  truly ;  nor  would  he  have  parted  with 
it  lu  the  way  he  did,  had  he  suspected  It  would  be 
easily  recosrnlsed.  He  proceeded  after  a  minute's 
pause : — '"  Once  more,  sir— 1  liavo  told  yon  much 
that  concerns  my  safety— ii  von  are  generous,  yon 
will  let  me  pass,  and  I  may  do  yon  on  some  fhtore 
day  as  good  service.  If  yoa  mean  to  arrest  me, 
yoa  must  do  bo  here,  and  at  your  own  peril,  for  1 
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wlL  neither  walk  forther  yonr  way,  nor  permit 
70D  to  do;;  me  00  mine.  If  70a  let  me  pass  I  will 
thank  you ;  if  not,  take  to  yonr  weapon." 

"Young  gentleman,*'  said  Colonel  Everard, 
"  whether  you  be  actually  the  gay  young  noble- 
man for  whom  I  took  you,  yon  have  made  me  un- 
certain ;  but,  intimate  as  you  say  your  family  has 
been  with  him,  I  have  little  doubt  that  you  are 
proficient  in  the  school  of  debauchery,  of  which 
Wilmot  and  Villiem  are  professors,  and  their 
hopefhl  Master  a  graduated  student  Your  con- 
duct at  Woodstock,  where  you  have  rewarded 
the  hospitality  of  the  family  by  meditating  the 
most  deadly  wound  to  their  honor,  has  proved  you 
too  apt  a  scholar  in  such  an  academy.  I  intended 
only  to  warn  you  on  this  subject— it  will  be  your 
own  foult  if  I  add  chastisement  to  admonition." 

"  Warn  me,  sir ! "  said  the  Prince,  indignant- 
ly, "  and  chastisement  I  This  is  presuming  more 
on  my  patience  than  Is  consistent  with  your  own 
safety— Draw,  sir." — So  saying,  he  laid  his  hand 
on  his  sword. 

'*  My  religion,"  said  Everard,  "  forbids  me  to 
be  rash  in  sheddin;;  blood— Go  home,  sir— be 
wise— consult  the  dictates  of  honor  as  well  as 
prudence.  Respect  the  honor  of  the  House  of 
Lee,  and  know  there  is  one  nearly  allied  to  it, 
by  whom  your  motions  will  be  called  to  severe 
account." 

"  Xha  I "  said  the  Prince,  with  a  bitter  laugh, 
**I  see  the  whole  matter  now  — we  have  our 
ronndheaded  Ck>Ioncl,  our  puritau  cousin  before 
us— the  man  of  texts  and  morals,  whom  Alice 
Lee  laughs  at  so  heartily.  If  your  religion,  sir, 
prevents  you  from  giving  satisftiction,  it  should 
prevent  you  from  oaring  insult  to  a  person  of 
honor." 

The  passions  of  both  were  now  fhlly  up — they 
drew  mutually,  and  began  to  fight,  the  Colonel 
relinquishing  the  advantage  he  could  have  ob- 
tained by  the  use  of  his  fire-arms.  A  thrust  of 
the  arm,  or  a  slip  of  the  foot,  might,  at  the  mo- 
ment, have  changed  the  destinies  of  Britain, 
when  the  arrival  of  a  third  party  broke  off  the 
combat. 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

Stay— for  tht  King  baa  thrown  bit  wardsr  dowa. 

RiCHAKD  n. 

The  combatants  whom  we  left  ensraged  at  the 
end  of  the  last  chapter,  made  mutual  passes  at 
each  other  with  apparently  equal  skill  and  cour- 
age. Charles  had  been  too  often  in  action,  and  too 
long  a  party  as  well  as  a  victim  to  civil  war,  to 
find  anything  new  or  surprising  in  being  obliged 
to  defend  himself  with  his  own  hands  ;  and  Eve- 
rard had  been  distingttl!>hcd,  as  well  for  his  per- 
sonal bravery,  as  for  the  other  properties  of  a 
commander.  But  the  arrival  of  a  third  party 
prevented  the  tragic  conclusion  of  a  combat, 
in  which  the  success  of  either  party  must  have 
giren  him  much  cause  fbr  leffcetWng  his  vic- 
tory. 


It  was  the  old  knight  himseir,  who  arrived, 
mounted  upon  a  forest  pony,  for  the  war  aa4 
sequestration  had  left  him  no  steed  of  a  mon* 
dignified  description.  He  thrast  himself  betwe« 
the  combatants,  and  commanded  them  on  their 
lives  to  hold.  So  soon  as  a  glance  from  one  to  tbe 
other  had  ascertained  to  him  whom  he  bad  Ut 
deal  with,  he  demanded,  *'  Whether  the  devils  (rf 
Woodstock,  whom  folk  talked  ahoat,  had  got  pos- 
session of  them  both,  that  they  were  tUtisg  st 
each  other  within  the  verge  of  the  royal  UbeN 
ties?  Let  me  tell  both  of  yon,**  be  eald,  ^'t^ 
while  old  Henry  Lee  is  at  Woodstock,  titc  imcui- 
nities  of  the  Pai^  shall  be  maintained  as  ranch  si 
if  the  King  were  still  on  the  tiirone.  None  ^lal 
fight  duellos  here,  excepting  tiie  ftaj^  in  tl^ir 
season.  Put  up,  both  of  you,  or  I  shall  Ing  cnt 
as  thirdsman,  and  prove  perhaps  the  worst  devil 
of  the  three  I— As  Will  says— 

'  I'll  to  maal  jon  and  yonr  toaathig-Iron*, 
That  yoa  ■hall  think  tht  drril  haa  oome  from  bell ! '  ** 

The  combatants  desisted  from  their  cdcocb- 
ter,  but  stood  looking  at  each  other  BuHeoly.  as 
men  do  in  such  a  situation,  each  unwiDiD?  to 
seem  to  desire  peace  more  than  the  other.  as<i 
averse  therefore  to  be  the  first  to  sbesthe  Mi 
sword. 

"Return  your  weapons,  gentlemen,  upon  fee 
spot,"  said  the  knight  yet  more  peremptorily, 
"  one>and  both  of  you,  or  you  win  have  aomethin^ 
to  do  with  me,  I  promise  yon.  Yoa  may  be 
thankfhl  times  are  changed.  I  have  known  then 
such,  that  yonr  insolence  might  have  cost  e»cb 
of  you  your  right  hand,  if  not  redeemeil  with  a 
round  snm  of  money.  Nephew,  if  yon  do  do. 
mean  to  alienate  me  for  ever,  I  command  yon  to 
put  up.— Master  Kemeguy,  yon  are  my  gne^it.  I 
request  of  you  not  to  do  me  the  ini$nU  of  r^nain- 
ing  with  your  sword  drawn  where  it  is  my  dut; 
to  see  peace  observed." 

"I  obey  you,  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  Kin;:. 
sheathing  his  rapier— "I  hardly  indeed  knew 
wherefore  I  was  assaulted  by  this  gentleman.  I 
assure  yon,  none  respects  the  Klng^t  perscm  or 
privileges  more  than  myself— though  the  devotk* 
is  somewhat  ont  of  foshlon." 

"We  may  find  a  place  to  meet,  sir,**  replied 
Everard,  "where  neither  the  royal  person  nor 
privileges  can  be  offended." 

"Faith,  very  hardly,  sir,"  said  Charles,  na- 
able  to  suppress  the  rising  jest — "I  mean,  ite 
King  has  so  few  followers,  that  the  lose  of  tte 
least  of  them  might  be  some  small  damage  to 
him ;  but,  risking  all  that,  I  will  meet  you  wher- 
ever there  is  fair  field  for  a  poor  cavalier  to  gfJ 
off  in  safety,  if  he  has  the  luck  in  fight,*' 

Sir  Henry  Lee's  first  idea  had  heen  fixed  uppa 
the  insult  offered  to  the  royal  demesne  ;  be  nov 
began  to  turn  them  towards  the  safoty  of  bi^ 
kinsman,  and  of  the .  young  royalist,  as  b? 
deemed  him.  "Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "I  msi4 
Insist  on  this  business  being  put  to  a  final  eol 
Nephew  Markham,  is  this  yonr  retnm  for  ay 
condescension  in  coming  back  to  Woodstoek  m 
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your  warrant,  that  you  shonld  take  an  opporfca- 
nlty  to  cut  tho  throat  of  my  guoBt  ?  " 

"If  you  knew  his  purpose  as  well  as  I  do," — 
said  Markham,  and  then  paused,  conscious  that 
he  might  only  incense  his  uncle  without  con- 
vincing him,  as  any  thin^  he  might  say  of  Kome- 
g:uy'8  addresses  to  Alice  was  likely  to  be  im- 
puted to  hts  own  Jealous  suspicious — he  looked 
3D  the  ground,  therefore,  and  was  silent. 

"And  you.  Master  Kcmeguy,"  said  Sir  Henry, 

*  can  you  give  me  any  reason  why  yom  seek  to 
take  the  life  of  this  young  man,  in  whom,  though 
unhappily  foi;getfki]  of  his  loyalty  and  duty,  I  must 
ret  take  some  interest,  as  my  nephew  by  aflln- 
ty?" 

"  I  was  not  aware  the  gentleman  enjoyed  that 
lonor,  which  certainly  would  haye  protected  him 
'rom  my  sword,"  answered  Kemeguy.  "Bnt 
.he  quarrel  is  his ;  nor  can  I  tell  any  reason  why 
le  fixed  it  upon  me,  unless  it  were  the  difference 
)f  our  political  opinions." 

"You  know  the    contrary,"    said  Everard; 

*  you  know  that  I  told  you  you  were  safe  from 
nc  as  a  ftigitlve  royalist— and  your  last  words 
(bowed  yon  were  at  no  loss  to  guess  my  connez- 
on  with  Sir  Henry.  That,  indeed,  is  of  little 
consequence.  I  should  debase  myself  did  I  use 
he  relationship  as  a  means  of  protection  from 
rou,  or  any  one." 

As  they  thus  disputed,  neither  choosing  to  ap- 
>roach  the  real  cause  of  quarrel.  Sir  Henry  looked 
Vom  the  one  to  the  other,  with  a  peace-making 
M)untcnance,  exclaiming— 

"  *  Why,  what  im  Intricate  linp«ich  Is  Cbkt 

I  think  yon  both  havs  dmnk  of  Clrc«'*  cup.' 

;?ome,  my  young  masters,  allow  an  old  man  to 
nediate  between  yon.  I  am  not  short-sighted  In 
(uch  matters. — ^The  mother  of  mischief  is  no  big- 
re  r  than  a  gnat's  wing ;  and  I  have  known  fifty 
D stances  in  my  own  day,  when,  as  Will  says— 

'  Oallnnt*  have  been  confronted  hardily, 
In  dngle  opposition,  hand  to  hand,' 

n  which,  after  the  field  was  fought,  no  one  could 
•emember  the  cause  of  quarrel.— Tush  I  a  small 
hing  will  do  it— the  taking  of  the  wall— or  the 
rcntle  rub  of  the  shoulder  in  passing  each  other, 
»r  a  haety  word,  or  a  misconceived  gesture— 
?ome,  forget  your  cause  of  quarrel,  be  what  it 
V III— yon  have  had  your  breathing,  and  though 
--ou  put  up  your  rapiers  unbloodied,  that  was  no 
ief^nlt  of  yours,  but  by  command  of  yonr  elder, 
lud  one  who  had  right  to  use  authority.  In 
Halta,  where  the  duello  Is  punctiliously  well 
Liiderstood,  the  persons  engaged  In  a  single  com- 
»at  arc  bound  to  halt  on  the  command  of  a  knight, 
►  r  priest,  or  lady  and  the  quarrel  so  interrupted 
0  held  as  honorably  terminated,  and  may  not  bo 
evlved.— Nephew,  It  Is,  I  think,  Impossible  that 
•on  can  nourish  spleen  against  this  young  gen- 
Icman  for  having  fought  for  his  king.  Hear  my 
louest  proposal,  Markham— You  know  I  bear  no 
aallce,  though  I  have  some  reason  to  be  offended 
rith  yon— Give  the  young  man  your  hand  In 
jrlendshlp,  and  we  win  back  to  the  Lodge,  aU 


three  together,  and  drink  a  cup  of  sack  In  token 
of  reconciliation." 

Markham  Everard  found  himself  unable  to  re- 
sist this  approach  towards  kindness  on  his  uncle's 
part.  He  suspected,  indeed,  what  was  partly  the 
truth,  that  it  was  not  entirely  from  reviving  good- 
will, but  also,  that  his  uncle  thought,  by  such  at- 
tention, to  secure  his  neutrality  at  least,  If  not 
his  assistance,  for  the  safety  of  the  (tagltlve  roy- 
alist. He  was  sensible  that  he  was  placed  In  an 
awkward  predicament ;  and  that  he  might  incur 
the  suspicions  of  his  own  party,  for  holding  In- 
tercouse  even  with  a  near  relation,  who  bar* 
bored  such  guests.  But,  on  the  other  hand,  he 
thought  his  services  to  the  Commonwealth  had 
been  of  snfllclent  Importance  to  outweigh  what- 
ever enry  might  urge  on  that  topic.  Indeed,  al- 
though the  Civil  War  had  divided  families  much« 
and  In  many  various  ways,  yet  when  It  seemed 
ended  by  the  triumph  of  the  republicans,  the  rage 
of  political  hatred  began  to  relent,  and  the  an- 
cient ties  of  kindred  and  friendship  regained  at 
at  least  a  part  of  their  former  Influence.  Many 
reunions  were  formed  ;  and  those  who,  like  Eve- 
rard, adhered  to  the  conquering  party,  often  ex- 
erted themselves  for  the  protection  of  their 
deserted  relatives. 

As  these  things  rushed  through  his  mind,  ac- 
companied with  the  prospect  of  a  renewed  Inter- 
course with  Alice  Lee,  by  means  of  which  hemlght 
be  at  hand  to  protect  her  against  every  chance, 
either  of  Injury  or  Insult,  he  held  out  his  hand 
to  the  supposed  Scottish  page,  saying  at  the  same 
time,  **Tfhat,  for  his  part,  he  was  very  ready  to 
forget  tho  cause  of  quarrel,  or  rather,  to  consider 
It  as  arising  out  of  a  misapprehension,  and  to 
offer  Master  Kemeguy  snch  Mendshlp  as  might 
exist  between  honorable  men,  who  had  embraced 
different  sides  in  politics." 

Unable  to  overcome  the  feeling  of  personal 
dignity,  which  prudence  recommended  to  him  to 
forget,  Louis  Kemeguy  In  return  bowed  low,  but 
without  accepting  Everard's  proffered  hand. 

"  He  had  no  occasion,"  he  said, "  to  make  any 
exertions  to  forget  the  cause  of  quarrel,  for  ho 
had  never  been  able  to  comprehend  It ;  but  as  he 
had  not  shunned  the  gentleman's  resentment,  so 
he  was  now  willing  to  embrace  and  return  any 
degree  of  hts  &vor,  with  which  he  might  be 
pleased  to  honor  him." 

Everard  withdrew  his  hand  with  a  smile,  and 
bowed  in  return  to  the  salutation  of  the  page, 
whose  stiff  reception  of  his  advances  he  Imputed 
to  the  proud  pettisl.  disposition  of  a  Scotch  boy, 
trained  up  In  extravagant  Ideas  of  family  conse- 
quence and  personal  Importance,  which  his  ac- 
quaintance with  the  world  had  not  yet  been  suf- 
ficient to  dispel. 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  delighted  with  the  termination 
of  the  quarrel,  which  he  supposed  to  be  In  deep 
deference  to  his  own  authori^,  and  not  displeased 
with  the  opportunity  of  renewing  some  acquaint- 
ance with  his  nephew,  who  had,  notwithstanding 
his  political  demerits,  a  warmer  interest  In  his 
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BfTectlons  than  be  was,  perhaps,  himpclf  aware  of, 
Bald  In  a  tone  of  conBolation,  "  Never  be  raortl- 
fled,  yonng  gentlemen.  I  protest  it  went  to  my 
heart  to  part  yon,  when  I  saw  you  stretching 
yonrselvea  so  handsomely,  and  in  ftir  love  of 
honor,  without  any  malicions  or  bloodthirsty 
thoughts.  I  promise  you,  hod  it  not  been  for  my 
duty  as  Ranger  here,  and  sworn  to  the  office,  I 
vronld  rather  liave  been  your  umpire  than  your 
hinderance.—But  a  finished  quanel  is  a  forgotten 
quarrel ;  and  your  tilting  should  have  no  farther 
consequence  excepting  the  appetite  it  may  have 
given  you." 

80  saying,  he  jrged  forward  his  pony,  and 
moved  in  triumph  towards  the  Lodge  by  the 
nearest  alley,  nis  feet  almost  touching  the 
ground,  the  ball  of  his  toe  Just  resting  in  the 
stirrup,— the  forepart  of  the  thigh  brought  round 
to  the  saddle,— the  heels  turned  outwards,  and 
sunk  as  much  as  possible,  —  his  body  pre- 
cisely erect,— the  reins  property  and  systemati- 
cally divided  in  his  left  hand,  his  right  holding  a 
riding-rod  diagonally  pointed  towards  the  horso^s 
left  ear,— he  seemed  a  champion  of  the  menage, 
fit  to  have  reigned  Bucephalus  himself.  His 
youthftil  companions,  who  attended  on  either 
hand  like  equerries,  could  scarce  suppress  a 
smile  at  the  completely  adjusted  and  systematic, 
posture  of  the  rider,  contrasted  with  the  wild 
and  diminutive  appearance  of  the  pony,  with  its 
shaggy  coat,  and  long  tail  and  mane,  and  its  keen 
eyes  pparkling  like  red  coals  from  amongst  the 
mass  of  hair  which  fell  over  Its  small  countenance. 
If  the  reader  has  the  Duke  of  Newcastle's  book  on 
horsemanship  (spt^ndida  moles  f),  he  may  have 
some  Idea  of  the  figure  of  the  good  knight,  if  he 
can  conceive  such  a  figure  as  one  of  the  cavaliers 
there  represented,  seated,  in  all  the  graces  of  his 
art,  on  a  Welsh  or  Exmoor  pony,  in  its  native 
savage  state,  without  grooming  or  discipline  of 
any  kind ;  the  ridicule  being  greatly  enhanced  by 
the  disproportion  of  size  betwixt  the  animal  and 
its  rider. 

Perhaps  the  knight  saw  their  wonder,  for  the 
first  w^ords  he  said  after  they  left  the  ground 
were,  "  Pixie,  though  small,  Is  mettlesome,  gen- 
themen"  (here  he  contrived  that  Pixie  should 
himself  corroborate  the  assertion,  by  executing  a 
gambade)—" he  is  diminutive,  but  ftill  of  spirit; 
—Indeed,  save  that  I  am  somewhat  too  large  for 
aa  elfin  horseman"  (the  knight  was  upwards  of 
six  feet  high),  "I  should  remind  myself,  when  I 
mount  him,  of  the  Fairy  king,  as  described  by 
Mike  Drayton  :— 

<  Hlmwlf  he  on  ad  emrwig  let, 
Yet  te%rce  upon  hU  back  could  g«t, 
So  oft  and  higb  h«  did  corvet, 

Krabehlmwlfdidaettle. 
He  nude  him  (top,  snd  tarn,  and  boand, 
To  gsllop  and  to  trot  the  round, 
He  scarce  could  ttAnd  on  any  KTOond, 

He  waa  so  foil  of  mettle.'  " 

"  My  old  friend,  Pixie,"  said  Everard,  strok-" 
Ing  the  pony's  neck,  **I  am  glad  that  he  has 


survived  all  Uiese  bustling  days.  Pixie  inuat  be 
above  twenty  years  old.  Sir  Henry  ?  " 

*'  Al)ove  twenty  years,  certainly.  Tee,  nephew 
Markham,  war  is  a  whirlwind  in  a  plantatkm, 
which  only  spares  what  Is  least  worth  Icavini:. 
Old  Pixie  and  his  old  master  have  sarviTed  msBv 
a  tall  fellow  and  many  a  great  horse— neither  of 
them  good  for  much  themselves.  Yet,  as  Will 
says,  an  oM  man  can  do  somewhat.  80  Plxit 
and  I  still  survive." 

80  saying,  he  again  contrived  that  Pixk 
should  show  some  remnants  of  activity. 

"  Btin  survive  7  "  said  the  yotmg  Scot^  eom- 
pletlng  the  sentence  which  the  good  knlglit  had 
left  unfinished—"  ay,  still  survive, 

'  To  witch  tho  world  with  aobU  horwmsiuUp.' " 

Everard  colored,  for  he  felt  tke  irony ;  bit 
not  so  his  uncle,  whose  simple  vanity  never  per- 
mitted him  to  doubt  the  sincerity  of  the  compli- 
ment 

"Are  you  avlscd  of  that?"  he  said-  "In 
King  James's  time,  indeed,  I  have  appeared  io 
the  tilt-yard,  and  there  you  might  have  said— 

'  Ton  Mw  Toong  Hany  with  kb  bearar  opw' 

As  to  seeing  old  Harry,   why* "      Here  tb< 

knight  paused,  and  looked  as  a  bashftil  man  Ib 
labor  of  a  pun— "As  to  old  Harry — why,  yea 
might  as  well  sec  the  devil.  Yon  take  me.  Hal- 
ter Kemeguy— the  devil,  you  know,  is  my  name- 
sake—ha— ha— ha  !— Cousin  Everard,  I  hope  yuar 
precision  is  not  startled  by  an  innocent  jest!  *' 

He  was  so  delighted  with  the  applaase  of  both 
his  companions,  that  he  recited  the  whole  of  tbe 
celebrated  passage  referred  to,  and  concladed 
with  defying  the  present  age,  bundle  all  its  wit-. 
Donn6,  Cowley,  Waller,  and  the  rest  of  them  tr.- 
gether,  to  produce  a  poet  of  a  tenUi  part  of  tki 
genius  of  old  Will. 

"  Why,  we  are  said  to  have  one  of  hl*«  descts^ 
anta  among  us— Sir  William  D'Avenant,"  fiM 
Louis  Kemeguy  ;  "  and  many  think  him  as  de^ 
er  a  fellow." 

"Whatl"  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  —  "WW 
D'Avenant,  whom  I  knew  In  the  North,  an  off- 
cer  under  Newcastle,  when  the  Marqnis  lay  be- 
fore Hull  ?— why,  he  was  an  honest  cavalier,  and 
wrote  good  doggerel  enough  ;  but  how  came  te 
a-kln  to  Will  Shakspeare,  I  trow  ?  " 

"Why,"  replied  the  young  Scot,  **by  \hi 
surer  side  of  the  house,  and  after  the  old  Ikshioii 
if  D'Avenant  speaks  truth.  It  seeme  that  hi* 
mother  was  a  good-looking,  laughing,  bnxom  mis- 
tress of  an  inn  between  Stratford  and  London,  si 
which  Will  Shakspeare  often  quartered  as  U 
went  down  to  his  native  town ;  and  that  out  cf 
friendship  and  gossip  red,  as  we  say  in  Scotlsri. 
Will  Shakspeare  became  godfiither  to  WTB 
D'Avenant ;  and  not  c<mtented  with  this  spirit- 
ual affinity,  the  younger  Will  Is  for  establitsbini; 
some  claim  td  a  natural  one,  alleging  that  h^ 
mother  was  a  great  admirer  of  wit,  and  tbdre 
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wero  DO  boirads  to  her  complaiflance  for  men  of 
genlua."  • 

*'Oat  npon  the  hound  T*  said  Colonel  Eve- 
rard :  ''  wonld  he  pnrchat»e  the  repntatlon  of  de- 
scending fjrom  poet,  or  fh)m  prince,  at  the  ex- 
pense of  his  mother's  good  fltme  Y— his  nose 
ought  to  he  slit.'* 

"  That  would  be  difficult,"  answered  the  dis- 
guised Prince,  recollecting  the  pecuUaritj  of  the 
hard's  countenance,  t 

''Will  D'Avonant  the  son  of  Will  Shalc- 
speare  I  '*  said  the  knight,  who  had  not  yet  re- 
covered his  surprise  at  the  enormity  of  the  pre- 
tension ;  "  why,  It  reminds  me  of  a  yerse  in  the 
puppet  show  of  Phaeton,  where  the  hero  com- 
plains to  his  mother— 

*  BaddM,  by  all  Um  rlllMft  bejn  I'm  ahamM  ; 
Ton  th*  Soa'a  aoB,  yoa  imMal,  yoo  b*  d— 4 1 '  % 

I  never  heard  such  unbhishing  assurance  in  my 
life !— Win  D'Avenant  the  son  of  the  brightest 
and  best  poet  that  ever  was,  Is,  or  will  be?— But 
]  crave  your  pardon,  nephew— Ton,  I  believe, 
love  no  stage  plays." 

**  Nay,  I  am  not  altogether  so  precise  as  you 
would  make  me,  uncle.  I  have  loved  them  per- 
haps too  well  In  my  time,  and  now  I  condemn 
them  not  alto^ther,  or  In  gross,  though  I  ap- 
prove not  their  excesses  and  extravagances.— I 
cannot,  even  in  Shakspcare,  but  see  many  things 
both  scandalous  to  decency  and  prejudicial  to 
good  manners— many  things  which  tend  to  rldicide 
virtue,  or  to  recommend  vice,— at  least  to  miti- 
gate the  hideousness  of  its  features.  I  cannot 
think  these  fine  poems  are  a  useftil  study,  and 
especially  for  the  youth  of  either  sex,  in  which 
bloodshed  Is  pointed  out  as  the  chief  occupation 
of  the  men,  and  intrigue  as  the  sole  employment 
of  the  women.'* 

In  making  these  observations,  Everard  was 
simple  enough  to  think  that  he  was  only  giving 
his  uncle  an  opportunity  of  defending  a  favorite 
opinion,  without  offending  him  by  a  contradic- 
tion which  was  so  limited  and  mitigated.  But 
tiere,  as  on  other  occasions,  he  forgot  how  ob- 
ptinate  his  uncle  was  in  his  views,  whether  of  re- 
ason, policy,  or  taste,  and  that  it  would  be  as 
easy  to  convert  him  to  the  Prej«byterlan  form  of 
government,  or  engage  him  to  take  the  abjura- 
tion oath,  as  to  shake  his  belief  in  Shakspeare. 
There  was  another  peculiarity  In  the  good 
knight's  mode  of  arguing,  which  Everard,  being 
himself  of  a  plain  and  downright  character,  and 
one  whose  reli'^^lous  tenets  were  In  some  degree 
unihvorable  to  the  suppressions  and  simulations 

*  Thit  gowiping  Ule  U  to  b«  found  lo  the  r«rk>rum  Shak- 
•peare.  D'ArMiant  did  not  moch  mind  throwing  oat  hinta,  in 
whfc^  h«  ncHficwl  hi*  mother's  cbaractor  to  bU  dedn  of  baing 
beld  a  deaocndant  from  th«  admlrabia  Shakspaara. 

t  D'ATcnant  actually  waatad  tha  noM,  tha  feoadation  of 
ttkmnj  a  jact  of  the  day. 

X  Wa  obMnra  thU  couplet  In  Fleldlng'i  larea  of  Tumbt*~do»%. 
JHckf  foonded  on  the  ume  olaulcal  ttory.  Ai  t  waa  current  in 
•h«  tioM  of  the  Commonwealth,  it  matt  hara  reached  the  author 
o#  Tk»m  Jonn  bf  tradition— for  no  one  will  wapect  the  praaent 
««tkor  of  making  tha  anaehronkaa. 


often  used  In  society,  conM  ncn-er  perfectly  un- 
derstand. Sir  Henry,  st^nsiblo  of  his  natural 
heat  of  temper,  was  wont  acmpnlously  to  tninrd 
againpt  it,  and  would  for  some  time,  when  in  fact 
much  offended,  conduct  a  debate  with  all  the  ex- 
ternal appearance  of  composure,  till  the  violence 
of  his  feelings  wonld  rise  so  high  as  to  overcome 
and  bear  away  the  artlflclal  barriers  opposed  to 
It,  and  rush  down  upon  the  adversary  with  ac- 
cumulating wrath.  It  thus  firoquently  happened, 
that,  like  a  wily  old  general,  he  retreated  In  the 
fitce  of  his  disputant  in  good  order  and  by  de- 
grees, with  so  moderate  a  degree  of  resistance, 
as  to  draw  on  his  antagonist's  pursuit  to  the 
spot,  where,  at  length,  making  a  sudden  and  un- 
expected attack,  with  hone,  foot,  and  artillery  at 
once,  he  seldom  flilied  to  confound  the  enemy, 
thou^  he  might  not  overthrow  him. 

It  was  on  this  principle,  therefore,  that,  hear- 
ing Bverard's  bMt  observation,  he  disguised  hhi 
angry  feelings,  and  answered,  with  a  tone  where 
poUteness  was  called  in  to  keep  guard  npon  pas- 
sion, ''  That  undoubtedly  the  Presbyterian  gen- 
try had  given,  through  the  whole  of  these  un- 
happy times,  such  proofs  of  an  humble,  unaspir- 
ing, and  unambitious  desire  of  the  public  good, 
as  entitled  them  to  general  credit  fur  the  sincer- 
ity of  those  very  strong  scruples  which  they  en- 
tertained against  works,  in  which  the  noblest 
sentiments  of  religion  and  virtue,— sentiments 
which  might  convert  hardened  sinners,  and  be 
placed  with  propriety  In  the  mouths  of  dying 
saints  and  martyrs,— happened,  from  the  rude- 
ness and  coaree  taste  of  the  times,  to  be  mixed 
writh  some  broad  jests,  and  simiUr  matter,  which 
lay  not  much  in  the  way,  excepting  of  those  who 
painfully  sought  such  stuff  out,  that  they  might 
use  it  in  vilifying  what  was  In  itself  deserving  of 
the  highest  applause.  But  what  he  wished  es- 
pecially to  know  from  his  nephew  was,  whether 
any  of  those  gifted  men,  who  had  expelled  the 
learned  scholara  and  deep  divines  of  the  Church 
of  England  from  the  pnlpit,  and  now  flourished 
In  their  stead,  received  any  Inspiration  from  the 
muses  (if  he  might  use  so  profane  a  term  with- 
out offence  to  Colonel  Everard),  or  whether  they 
were  not  as  sottlshly  and  brutally  averse  from 
elegant  lettere,  as  they  were  from  humanity  and 
common  sense  J  " 

Colonel  Everard  might  have  guessed,  by  the 
Ironical  tone  In  which  the  speech  was  delivered, 
what  storm  was  mustering  within  his  uncle's 
bosom— nay,  he  might  have  conjectured  the  state 
of  the  old  loilght's  feelings  from  his  emphasis  on 
the  word  Colonel,  by  which  epithet,  as  that  which 
most  connected  his  nephew  vrith  the  party  he 
hated,  he  never  distinguished  Everard,  unless 
when  his  wrath  was  rising;  while,  on  the  con- 
trary, when  disposed  to  be  on  good  terms  with 
him,  he  usually  called  him  Kinsman,  or  Nephew 
Markham.  Indeed,  it  was  under  a  partial  sense 
that  this  was  the  case,  and  In  the  hope  to  nee  his 
cousin  Alice,  that  the  Colonel  forbore  making  any 
answer  to  tlie  harangue  of  his  uncle,  which  had 
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concladed  JnBt  as  the  old  knlgfat  had  alighted  at 
the  door  of  the  Lodge,  and  was  entering  the  hall, 
followed  by  his  two  attendants. 

Phoebe  at  the  same  time  made  her  appearance 
in  the  hall,  and  received  orders  to  bring  some 
"beverage"  for  the  gentlemen.  The  Hebe  of 
Woodstock  failed  not  to  recognise  and  welcome 
Everard  by  an  almost  imperceptible  curtsy ;  but 
she  did  not  serve  her  interest,  as  she  designed, 
when  she  asked  the  knight,  as  a  qaestion  of 
eonrso,  whether  he  commanded  the  attendance 
of  Bfistress  Al\ce.  A  stem  Ao,  was  the  decided 
reply;  and  the  ill-timed  interference  seemed  to 
increase  his  previous  irritation  against  Everard 
for  his  depreciation  of  Bhakepeare.  "  I  wonM  in- 
sist," said  Sir  Henry,  resuming  the  obnoxioos 
sabject,  ''were  it  fit  for  a  poor  disbanded  cava- 
lier to  ase  such  a  phrase  towards  a  commander 
of  the  conquering  army,— apon  knowing  whether 
t!te  convulsion  which  has  sent  us  saints  and 
prophets  without  end,  has  not  also  afforded  us  a 
poet  with  enough  both  of  gifts  and  grace  to  out- 
shine poor  old  Will,  the  oracle  and  idol  of  us 
blinded  and  carnal  cavaliers  ?  "^ 

"Surely,  sir,"  replied  Colonel  Everard;  "I 
know  verses  written  by  a  friend  of  the  Common- 
wealth, and  those,  too,  of  a  dramatic  character, 
which,  weighed  in  an  impartial  scale,  might 
equal  even  the  poetry  of  Sliakspeare,  and  which 
are  Aree  from  the  ftistian  and  indelicacy  with 
which  that  great  bard  was  sometime?  content  to 
feed  the  coarse  appetites  of  his  barbarous  audi- 
ence." 

"  Indeed  I "  said  the  knight,  keeping  down  his 
wrath  with  difficulty.  "  I  should  like  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  this  masterpiece  of  poetry  1— May 
we  ask  the  name  of  this  distinguished  person  ? " 

"  It  must  be  Vicars,  or  Withers,  at  least,"  said 
the  feigned  Page. 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Everard,  "norDrummond 
of  HawUiomdcn,  nor  Lord  Stirling  neither.  And 
yet  the  verses  will  vindicate  what  I  say,  if  you 
will  make  allowance  for  IndiiTerent  recitation,  for 
I  am  better  accustomed  to  speak  to  a  battalion 
than  to  those  who  love  the  muses.  The  speaker 
is  a  lady  benighted,  who,  having  lost  her  way  in 
a  pathless  forest,  at  first  expresses  herself  agi- 
tated by  the  supernatural  fears  to  which  her  sit- 
uation gave  rise." 

"  A  play,  too,  and  written  by  a  roundhead  au- 
thor I "  said  Sir  Henry  in  surprise. 

"  A  dramatic  production  at  least,"  replied  his 
nephew ;  and  began  to  recite  simply,  but  with 
feeling,  the  lines  now  so  well  known,  but  which 
had  then  obtained  no  celebrity,  the  flune  of  the 
author  resting  upon  the  basis  rather  of  his  po- 
lemical and  political  publications,  than  on  the 
poetry  doomed  in  after-days  to  support  the  eter- 
nal  structure  of  his  immortality : 

"  *  Tb«M  tbovgfaU  may  turtle,  but  will  not  utonnd 
Tb«  virtuou*  mind,  that  ert r  walks  Attended 
By  %  ttroDg-elding  champion,  Conscience. ' " 

"  My  own  opinion,  nephew  Markham,  my  own 
opinion,"  said  Sir  Henry,  with  a  buret  of  admi- 


ration ;  "better  expressed,  tmt  Jnst  what  I  oU 
when  the  scotmdrelly  roundheads  pretended  t« 
see  ghosts  at  Woodstock— Go  on,  I  prithee.'* 
Everard  proceeded  :— 

^  *  O  welcome,  pore-eyed  Faltb,  wlilt»4md«d  Hmf^ 
Umii  horering  angel,  girt  with  goldaa  wiofs, 
And  tbon  unblemitli'd  form  of  CbactSty; 
I  see  y«  rlsibly,  and  now  bellev* 
That  He,  the  Supreme  Good,  to  whom  mU  thtBga  01 
Are  but  as  slavl^  officers  of  rengeanoe^ 
Would  send  a  Klistering  gnardiao,  If  need  ware. 
To  keep  ny  l!ii  attd  honor  nnaasail'd.— 
Was  I  deoolT'd,  or  did  a  Mble  doad, 
Tvan  forth  her  sUTar  lining  on  the  night  I ' 

"  The  rest  has  escaped  me,"  said  the  reciter; 
"  and  I  marvel  I  have  been  able  to  resoember  so 
much." 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  who  had  expected  some  e^ 
fhsion  very  different  from  those  claaslcal  ttd 
beautiftil  lines,  soon  changed  the  scomlW  ei- 
pression  of  his  countenance,  relaxed  his  as>- 
tortod  upper  Up,  and,  stroking  down  his  heasi 
with  his  left  hand,  rested  the  forefinger  of  the 
right  upon  his  eyebrow,  in  sign  of  proftmnd  at* 
tention.  After  Everard  had  c^tsed  speaking,  the 
old  man  sighed  as  at  the  end  of  a  strain  of  sw^ 
music  He  then  spoke  in  a  gentler  manner  tbaa 
formerly. 

"Cousin  Markham,"  he  said,  "these  vena 
flow  sweetly,  and  sound  in  my  ears  like  the  well- 
touched  warbling  of  a  lute.  But  thoa  knowe^  I 
am .  sometliing  slow  of  apprehending  the  taM 
meaning  of  that  which  I  hear  for  the  first  time. 
Repeat  me  these  verses  again  slowly  and  delib- 
erately ;  for  I  always  love  to  hear  poetry  twice, 
the  first  time  for  sound,  and  the  latter  time  kt 
sense." 

Thus  encouraged,  Everard  recited  agata  tte 
lines  with  more  hardihood  and  better  effect ;  tbe 
knight  distinctly  understanding,  and  tnm  U^ 
looks  and  motions,  highly  applauding  them. 

"  Yes  1  "  he  broke  out,  when  Ererard  km 
again  silent—"  yes,  I  do  call  that  poetry— thcn^ 
it  were  even  written  by  a  Presbyterian,  or  as 
Anabaptist  either.  Ay,  there  were  good  sad 
righteous  people  to  be  found  even  amongst  tki 
offending  towns  which  were  destroyed  by  flre^ 
And  certainly  I  have  heard,  though  with  fittl« 
credence  (begging  your  pardon,  cousin  Everard^ 
that  there  are  men  among  yon  who  ha-re  seen  tlw 
error  of  their  ways  in  rebelling  against  the  best 
and  kindest  of  mastera,  and  bringing  it  to  that 
pass  that  he  was  murdered  by  a  gang  yet  fierc« 
than  themselves.  Ay,  doubtless,  the  |rentlen»<^ 
of  spirit,  and  the  purity  of  mind,  which  dictated 
those  beautiftU  lines,  has  long  ago  tau^it  a  mu 
so  amiable  to  say,  I  have  sinned,  I  have  slBned. 
Tes,  I  doubt  not  so  sweet  a  harp  has  been  brokec 
even  in  remorse,  for  the  crimes  he  was  witness 
to ;  and  now  he  sits  drooping  for  the  shame  aod 
sorrow  of  England,— all  his  noble  rti)-mes,  u 
Will  says, 

'  LUu  sweet  bells  Jangled  ont  of  tone  and  hAnh.* 

e 

Dost  thou  not  think  so,  Master  Keraegi^y  f " 
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"  Not  I,  Sir  Henry ,"  Answered  the  page,  some- 
Krbat  malictouBly. 

''  What,  dott  not  belleye  the  author  of  tbcea 
ines  must  needs  be  of  the  better  file,  and  lean- 
ng  to  onr  persoasion  ?  " 

**  I  think,  8ir  Henry,  that  the  poetry  qoalifles 
Jie  author  to  write  a  play  on  the  subject  of  Dame 
Potiphar  and  her  recusant  lorer ;  and  as  for  his 
filing— that  last  metaphor  of  the  cloud  in  a  black 
M)at  or  cloak,  with  silver  lining,  would  have 
Inbbed  him  a  tailor  with  me,  only  that  I  happen 
i>  know  that  ho  is  a  schoolmaster  by  profession^ 
md  by  political  opinions  qualified  to  be  Poet 
^^janreate  to  Cromwell ;  for  what  Colonel  Ererard 
IBS  repeated  with  such  unction,  is  the  produc- 
Jon  of  no  less  celebrated  a  person  than  John 
tfUton." 

''  John  Milton !  *'  exclaimed  Sir  Henry  in  as- 
x>nl6hment— **whatl  John  Milton,  the  blasphe- 
nous  and  bloody-minded  author  of  the  I^fentio 
f\>pvii  Anglieoni  f^the  AArocAie  of  the  infernal 
Ilgh  Court  of  Fiends ;  the  creature  and  parasite 
)f  that  grand  impostor,  that  loathsome  hypocrite, 
hat  detestable  monster,  that  prodigy  of  the  unl- 
rcn»c,  that  disgrace  of  mankind,  that  landscape 
>r  iniquity,  that  sink  of  sin,  and  that  compendium 
)f  baseness,  Oliver  Cromwell  1 " 

*'Even  the  same  John  Milton,**  answered 
^Jharles ;  **  schoolmaster  to  little  boys,  and  tailor 
o  the  clonds,  which  he  ftimlshos  with  suits  of 
)lack,  lined  with  silver,  at  no  other  expense  than 
hat  of  common  sense.'* 

"Markham  Everard,**  said  the  old  knight,  "I 
vlll  never  forgive  thee— neve  r,  never.  Thou  hast 
nade  me  speak  words  of  praise  respecting  one 
vbose  offal  should  &ttcn  the  region-kites.  Speak 
lot  to  me,  sir,  but  begone  I  Am  I,  your  kinsman 
md  benefactor,  a  fit  person  to  be  juggled  out  of 
ny  commendation  and  eulogy,  and  brought  to 
>odanb  such  a  whitened  sepulchre  as  the  sophist 
dilton  ?  " 

**  I  profess,**  said  Everard, "  this  is  hard  meas- 
ire,  Sir  Henry.  Yon  pressed  me— you  defied 
no  to  produce  poetry  as  good  as  Shakspeare's. 
only  thought  of  the  verses,  not  of  the  politics  of 
lllton.** 

'*  Oh  yes,  sir,"  replied  Sir  Henry,  "  we  well 
mow  your  power  of  making  distinctions ;  yon 
ould  make  war  against  the  King's  prerogative, 
without  havmg  the  least  design  against  his  per- 
on.  Oh  Heaven  forbid  1  But  Heaven  will  hear 
nd  Judge  you. — Set  down  the  beverage,  Phcebe  " 
-(this  was  added  by  way  of  parenthesis  to 
■hcebe,  who  entered  with  refreshment)—'*  Colo- 
icl  Everard  is  not  thirsty.— You  have  wiped  your 
louths  and  said  you  have  done  no  evlL  But 
hough  you  have  deceived  man,  yet  God  yon  can- 
tot  deceive.  And  yon  shall  wipe  no  lips  in  Wood- 
tock,  either  after  meat  or  drink,  I  promise 
oil." 

Charged  thus  at  once  with  the  fanlts  imputed 
r>  his  whole  religious  sect  and  political  party, 
2verard  felt  too  late  of  what  Imprudence  he  had 
•eun  guilty  lo  giving  the  opening,  by  disputinfir 
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his  nnc]e*B  taste  in  dramatic  poetry, 
ored  to  explain— to  apologize. 

**I  mistook  yonr  purpose,  honored  air,  and 
thought  you  really  desired  to  know  something 
of  our  literature ;  and  in  repeating  what  you 
deemed  not  unworthy  your  hearing,  I  profess  I 
thought  I  was  doing  you  pleasure,  instead  of 
stirring  your  indignation.  **    • 

"  O  ay  I  '*  returned  the  knight,  with  unmiti- 
gated rigor  of  resentment—"  profess— profess — 
Ay,  that  is  the  new  phrase  of  asseveration,  in- 
stead of  the  proftine  adjuration  of  courtiers  and 
cavaliers— Oh,  sir,  pn^etg  less  AndpraetUe  more 
—and  so  good-day  to  you. — ^Master  Kemeguy, 
you  will  find  beverage  in  my  apartment.** 

While  Phoebe  stood  gaping  in  admiration  at 
the  sudden  quarrel  which  had  arisen.  Colonel 
Everard*s  vexation  and  resentment  was  not  a  litfle 
increased  by  the  nonchalance  of  the  young  Scots- 
man, who,  with  his  hands  thrust  Into  his  pock- 
ets (with  a  courtly  affectation  of  the  time,)  had 
thrown  himself  Into  one  of  the  antique  chain,  and, 
though  habitually  too  polite  to  laugh  aloud,  and 
possessing  that  art  of  internal  laughter  by  which 
men  of  the  world  learn  to  indulge  their  mirth 
without  incurring  quarrels,  or  giving  direct  of- 
fence, was  at  no  particular  trouble  to  conceal  that 
he  was  exceedingly  amused  by  the  result  of  the 
Colonel's  visit  to  Woodstock.  Colonel  Evererd's 
patience,  however,  had  reached  bounds  which 
It  was  very  likely  to  surpass  ;  for,  though  differ- 
ing widely  In  politics,  there  was  a  resemblance 
betwixt  the  temper  of  the  uncle  and  nephew. 

*''  Damnation  I  **  exclaimed  the  Colonel,  In  a 
tone  which  became  a  puritan  as  little  as  did  the 
exclamation  Itself. 

"  Amen !  **  said  Louis  Kemeguy,  but  In  a  tone 
so  soft  and  gentle,  that  the  ejaculation  seemed 
rather  to  escape  him  than  to  be  designedly  uttered. 

"  Sir,"  said  Everard,  striding  towards  him  In 
that  sort  of  humor,  when  a  man,  fttll  of  resent- 
ment, would  not  unwillingly  find  an  object  on 
which  to  discharge  it. 

"iYff<M//**  said  the  page,  In  the  most  equable 
tone,  looking  up  In  his  Ihce  with  the  most  uncon- 
scious Innocence. 

"  I  wish  to  know,  sir,**  retorted  Everard, "  the 
meaning  of  that  which  you  said  just  now  ?  '* 

"  Only  a  ponring  out  of  the  spirit,  worthy  sir,** 
returned  Kemeguy— "a  small  skiff  dispatched  to 
Heaven  on  my  own  account,  to  keep  company 
with  jonr  holy  petition  just  now  expressed." 

"  Sir,  I  have  known  a  merry  gentleman's  bonet 
broke  for  such  a  smile  as  you  wear  just  now,**  re- 
plied Everard. 

"  There,  look  yon  now  !  '*  answered  the  mall- 
dons  page,  who  could  not  weigh  even  the  thoughts 
of  his  safety  against  the  enjoyment  of  his  jest— 
**  If  yon  had  stuck  to  your  pro/esHons,  worthy 
sir,  yon  must  have  choked  by  this  time;  but 
yonr  round  execration  bolted  like  a  cork  fW)m  a 
bottle  of  cider,  and  now  allows  your  wrath  to 
come  foaming  out  after  It,  In  the  honest  unbap- 
theed  language  of  common  mfBans.*' 
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"For  Hearen's  sake.  Master  Grinegy,"  said 

PhcBbe,  "forbear  giving  the  Oolonel  theee bitter 

,    words  I     And  do  yon,  good  Colonel  Markham, 

Bcom  to  take  offence  at  his  hands— he  is  bat  a 

boy." 

"  If  the  Colonel  oryou  choose,  Mistress  Phoebe, 
yon  shall  And  me  a  man— I  think  the  gentleman 
can  say  something  to  the  pnrpose  already.— Prob- 
ably he  may  recommend  to  yon  the  part  of  the 
Lady  in  Comus ;  and  I  only  hope  his  own  admi- 
ration of  John  Milton  will  not  induce  him  to  un- 
dertake the  part  of  Samson  Agonistes,  and  blow 
up  this  old  honse  with  execrations,  or  pall  it  down 
in  wrath  abont  onr  ears." 

"Young man,"  said  the  Ook>nel,  still  in  tow- 
ering passion,  "  if  you  respect  my  principles  for 
nothing  else,  be  grateftil  to  the  protection  which, 
but  for  them,  yon  would  not  easily  atuin." 

"  Nay,  then,"  said  the  attendant, "  I  must  fetch 
those  who  have  more  influence  with  you  than  I 
have,**  and  away  tripped  PhoBbe ;  while  Kerne- 
guy  answered  Bverard  in  the  same  provoldnf 
tone  of  calm  indifference,— 

"  Before  you  menace  me  with  a  thing  so  foiw 
midable  as  your  resentment,  you  ought  to  be  cer- 
tain  whether  I  may  not  be  compelled  by  circum- 
stances to  deny  you  the  opportunity  you  seem  to 
point  at." 

At  this  moment  Alice,  summoned  no  doubt  by 
oer  attendant,  entered  the  hall  hastily. 

"Master  Kemeguy,"  she  said,  "my  fhther 
requests  to  see  you  in  Victor  Lee's  apartment** 
Kemeguy  arose  and  bowed,  but  seemed  deter^ 
mined  to  remain  till  Evorard*s  departure,  so  as 
to  prevent  any  expUnation  betwixt  the  cousins. 
"  Markham,**  said  Alice,  hurriedly—"  Cousin 
Bverard— I  have  but  a  moment  to  remain  here— 
for  God*s  sake  do  you  instantly  begone !— be  cau- 
tious and  patient— but  do  not  tarry  here— my  ftu 
ther  is  fearfhlly  incensed.** 

"  I  have  had  my  unole*s  word  for  that,  mad- 
am,** replied  Bverard,  "as  weU  as  his  injunc- 
tions to  depart,  which  I  win  obey  without  delay. 
I  was  not  aware  that  you  would  have  seconded  so 
harsh  an  order  quite  so  willingly;  but  I  go,  mad- 
am, sensible  I  leave  those  behind  whose  com- 
pany is  more  agreeable.** 

"  Unjust — ungenerous  —  ungrateftU  1  **  said 
Alice ;  but  fearful  her  words  might  reach  ears  for 
which  they  were  not  designed,  she  spoke  them 
in  a  voice  so  feeble,  that  her  consln,  for  whom 
they  were  intended,  lost  the  consolation  they 
were  calculated  to  convey.  ; 

He  bowed  coldly  to  Alice,  as  taking  leave, 
and  said,  with  an  air  of  that  constrained  courtesy 
which  sometimes  covers,  among  men  of  condition, 
the  most  deadly  hatred,  "  I  believe.  Master  Keme- 
guy, that  I  must  make  it  convenient  at  present  to 
suppress  my  own  peculiar  opinions  on  the  matter 
which  we  have  hinted  at  in  our  conversation,  in 
which  case  I  will  send  a  gentleman,  who,  I  hope, 
may  be  able  to  conquer  yours.** 

The  supposed  Scotchman  made  him  a  stately, 
and  at  the  same  time  a  condescending  bow,  said 


he  should  expect  the  honor  cf  Ida  commande,  ot 
fered  his  hand  to  Mistress  Alice,  to  conduct  her 
back  to  her  fiither's  apartment,  and  took  t  tri- 
umphant leave  of  his  rival. 

Bverard,  on  the  other  hand,  stung  bejood  hli 
patience,  and,  from  the  grace  and  compel  so- 
suranceofthe  youth's  carriage,  still  comelTtog 
him  to  be  either  Wllmot,  or  some  of  hiscompeen 
In  rank  and  profligacy,  returned  to  the  town  of 
Woodstock,  determined  not  to  be  ontbeanled, 
even  though  he  should  seek  redress  by  mtuA 
which  his  principles  forbade  liim  to  ocmeider  u 
justiflable. 


CHAPTER  XXVL 


In  lutitra  k  •  tjnauf~-\X  kmUi  b«aB 
Th*  aatindy  «mptjing  of  nmy  •  thrcof^ 
And  £kU  of  many  kings.— 


While  Colonel  Bverard  retreated  in  high  \aS^ 
nation  firom  the  little  refection,  which  8irHe&7 
Lee  had  in  his  good-humor  offer«d,  and  vitlh 
drawn  under  the  circumstance  of  provoaU(S] 
which  wo  have  detailed,  the  good  old  knlsfet, 
scarce  recovered,  ftom  his  flt  of  paaslon,  partook 
of  it  with  his  daughter  and  guest,  and  sboiti; 
after,  recollecting  some  sylvan  task  (for,  thcwg* 
to  little  efllcient  purpose,  he  still  i^ular)y  at- 
tended to  his  duties  as  Ranger),  he  called  Berii, 
and  went  out,  leaving  the  two  young  people  to- 
gether. 

"  Now,**  said  the  amorous  Prince  to  himsdf; 
"  that  Alice  is  left  without  her  lion,  it  remahts  to 
see  whether  she  is  herself  of  a  tigress  br«ed.-8c. 
Sir  Bevls  has  left  his  charge,**  he  said  afosd ;  "  I 
thought  the  knights  of  old,  those  stem  guardiisa 
of  which  he  Is  so  flt  a  representative,  were  more 
rigorous  in  maintaining  a  vigilant  guard.** 

"  Bevls,**  said  Alice,  "  knows  that  his  atteod* 
ance  on  me  is  totally  needless ;  and,  moraorer, 
he  has  other  duties  to  perform,  which  every  tnw 
knight  prefers  to  dangling  the  whole  morning  l>j 
a  lady*8  sleeve.** 

"  Ton  speak  treason  against  all  true  a^^ 
tlon,"  said  the  gallant;  "a  lady's  lightest  wUb 
should  to  a  trae  knight  be  more  binding  tlm 
aught  excepting  the  sunmions  of  his  8over«i2% 
I  wish.  Mistress  Alice,  you  would  but  intimate 
your  slightest  desire  to  me,  and  you  should  fft 
how  I  have  practised  obedience.** 

"  You  never  brought  me  word  what  o*clock  ft 
was  this  morning,*'  replied  the  young  lady,  "aci 
there  I  sate  qnestionlng  of  the  wings  of  Time 
when  I  should  have  remembered  that  gentlemea'i 
gallantry  can  be  quite  as  fugitive  as  Time  his* 
self.  How  do  you  know  what  your  disobediescf 
may  have  cost  me  and  others?  Pudding  and 
pasty  may  have  been  bumed  to  a  cinder,  for,  sir, 
I  practise  the  old  domestic  rule  of  vislttof  tbe 
kitchen ;  or  I  may  have  missed  prayers,  or  I  mt; 
have  been  too  late  for  an  appointment,  simplly  bf 
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he  negligenoe  of  Master  Louis  Eemegny  (kiling 
o  let  me  knew  the  hoar  of  the  day/* 

''  Oh/*  replied  Eernegay, ''  I  am  one  of  those 
overs  who  cannot  endure  absence— I  mast  be 
itemaUy  at  the  feet  of  my  (klr  enemy— «iich,  I 
hink,  is  the  title  with  which  romances  teach  as 
ogracb  the  fiiir  and  cruel  to*  whom  we  devote 
>ar  hearts  and  lives.— Speak  for  me,  good  late/* 
le  added,  taking  ap  the  instnimeut,  ''and  show 
vhother  I  know  not  my  daty." 

He  song,  bat  with  more  taste  than  ezocation, 
he  air  of  a  French  rondclal,  to  which  some  of  the 
vits  or  sonnetteers,  in  Ills  gay  and  roving  train, 
lad  adapted  Bnglish  verses : 

Aa  hoor  wtth  Uim  I— WbM  aarllMt  iaj 
I>^>pl«t  with  gold  the  •Mt«ni  fny, 
Oh,  wh*t  can  fiwn*  mj  aalnd  to  b«ar 
The  toil  and  turmoil,  cark  and  oare, 
New  grt«a,  which  eomlDf  honn  onfold. 
And  ad  ramemhranoe  of  the  old  f — 

One  hoor  wtth  thee. 
One  bov  wtth  thee  t— When  bonla^  Jono 
Wares  hU  red  flaf  at  pitch  of  noon  { 
What  ahall  repay  the  fiUthfU  iwala. 
Hie  labor  on  the  ealtrj  plain ; 
And  mora  than  eaT«  or  theltering  boogh, 
Cool  feverlah  blood,  and  throbbing  browf— 

One  boar  with  thee. 
One  boor  with  thee  I— When  son  ia  tet. 
Oh !  what  can  (each  me  to  forgtft 
The  thankleu  labon  of  the  day ; 
The  hopes,  the  wiahee,  dong  away ; 
The  increasing  wants,  and  leeeening  galaa, 
The  master's  pride,  who  icnma  my  palnit— 

One  honr  with  thee. 

**  Truly,  there  is  another  verse,"  said  the 
»ong8ter;  ''but  I  sing  it  not  to  yon,  Mistress 
yice,  because  some  of  the  prades  of  the  court 
iked  it  not." 

"  I  thank  yoa.  Master  Louis,**  answered  the 
roting  lady  "  both  for  your  discretion  in  singing, 
ivhat  has  given  me  pleasure,  and  in  forbearing 
(v^hat  might  offend  me.  Though  a  country  girl,  I 
;>retend  to  be  so  Atr  of  the  court  mode,  as  to  re- 
vive nothing  which  does  not  pass  current  among 
;be  better  class  there.** 

"  I  would,"  answered  Louis, "  that  you  wereso 
(vell  confirmed  in  their  creed,  as  to  let  all  pass 
(vith  you,  to  which  court  ladies  would  give  cur^ 
rency.** 

"And  what  would  be  the  consequence ?  **  said 
^ice,  with  perfect  composure. 

'*  In  that  case,**  said  Louis,  embarrassed  like  a 
f^eral  who  finds  tliat  his  ^reparations  for  attack 
5o  not  seem  to  strike  eiwcr  fear  or  confusion 
Into  the  enemy—"  in  that  case  you  would  forgive 
ne,  fitir  Alice,  if  I  spoke  to  you  in  a  warmer 
Angaage  than  that  of  mere  gallantry— if  I  told 
fon  how  much  my  heart  was  interested  in  what 
fou  consider  as  idle  jesting— if  I  seriously  owned 
It  was  in  your  power  to  make  me  the  happiest  or 
the  most  miserable  of  human  beings." 

"  Master  Kemeguy,**  said  Alice,  with  the  same 
inshaken  nonchalance,  "  let  us  understand  each 
other.  I  am  little  acquainted  with  high-bred 
DiannerB,  and  I  am  unwilling,  I  tell  you  pla\nly, 


to  be  accounted  a  silly  country  girl,  who,  rather 
from  Ignorance  or  conceit,  is  startled  at  every 
word  of  gallantry  addressed  to  her  by  a  young 
man,  who,  for  the  present,  has  nothing  better  to 
do  than  coin  and  circulate  such  fttlse  compliments. 
But  I  must  not  let  this  fear  of  seeming  rustic  and 
awkwardly  timorous  cariy  mo  too  far ;  and  being 
ignorant  of  the  exact  limits,  I  will  take  care  to 
stop  within  them.** 

"  I  trust,  madam,**  said  Kerneguy,  '*  that 
however  severely  yon  may  be  disposed  to  judge 
of  me,  your  Justice  will  not  punish  me  too  severe- 
ly for  an  offence,  of  which  your  charms  are  alone 
the  occasion  y** 

"Hear  me  out,  sir,  if  you  please,**  resumed 
AUce.  "  I  have  listened  to  you  when  yon  spoke 
«i  teffftfr-nay,  my  complaisance  has  been  so 
great,  as  to  answer  you  en  berght—tox  I  do  not 
think  anything  except  ridicule  can  come  of  dia- 
logues between  Llndor  and  Jeanneton ;  and  the 
principal  fltnlt  of  the  style  la  Its  extreme  and  tire- 
some silliness  and  afl^tatlon.  But  when  yon 
begin  to  kneel,  offer  to  take  my  hand,  and  speak 
with  a  more  serious  tone,  I  must  remind  you  of 
our  real  characters.  I  am  the  daughter  of  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  sir;  and  you  are,  or  profess  to  be. 
Master  Louis  Kerneguy,  my  brother*s  page,  and 
a  fhgltlve  for  shelter  under  my  fother*s  roof,  who 
incurs  danger  by  the  harbor  he  affords  yon,  and 
whose  household,  therefore,  ought  not  to  be  dls- 
turbed  by  your  unpleaslng  Importunities.** 

"I  would  to  Heaven,  fidr  Alice,**  said  the 
King,  "  that  your  objections  to  the  suit  which  I 
am  ufging,  not  in  jest,  but  most  seriously,  as 
that  on  which  my  happiness  depends,  rested  onlj 
on  the  low  and  precarious  station  of  Louis  Ker- 
neguy 1— Alice,  thou  hast  the  soul  of  thy  flimlly, 
and  must  needs  love  honor.  I  am  no  more  the 
needy  Scottish  page,  whom  I  have  for  my  owi 
purposes,  personated,  than  I  am  the  awkward 
lout,  whose  manners  I  adopted  on  the  first  night 
of  our  acquaintance.  This  hand,  poor  as  I  seem, 
can  confer  a  coronet** 

"Keep  It,**  said  Alice,  "  for  some  more  ambi- 
tious damsel,  my  lord,  for  such  I  conclude  is  your 
title,  if  this  romance  be  true,— I  would  not  accept 
your  hand,  could  you  confer  a  duchy.*.  , 

"  In  one  sense,  lovely  Alice,  you  hrfve  neither 
overrated  my  power  nor  affection.  It  Is  your 
Klng^lt  Is  Charles  Stewart  who  speaks  to  you  1^ 
he  can  confer  duchies,  and  If  beauty  can  merit 
them.  It  is  that  of  Alice  Lee.  Nay,  nay— rise— do 
not  kneel— it  Is  for  your  sovereign  to  kneel  to 
thee,  Alice,  to  whom  he  Is  a  thousand  times  more 
devoted  than  the  wanderer  Louis  dared  venture 
to  profess  himself.  My  AUce  has,  I  know,  been 
trained  up  in  those  principles  of  love  and  obedi- 
ence to  her  sovereign,  that  she  caimot,  in  con- 
science or  in  mercy,  inflict  on  him  such  a  wound 
as  would  be  implied  in  the  rejection  of  his 
suit.** 

In  spite  of  an  Charlcs*s  attempts  to  prevent 
her,  AUce  had  persevered  in  kneeUng  on  one 
ontU  she  had  touched  with  her  lip  the  hand 
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with  whteb  he  attempted  to  raise  her.  Bat  this 
ealatatiou  ended,  she  stood  uprfpht,  with  her 
arms  folded  on  her  bosom— her  looks  hnmble,  bat 
composed,  keen,  and  watchfhl,  and  so  poescssed 
of  herself,  so  Uttle  flattered  by  the  comraanlca 
tion  vf\i\ch  the  King  had  snpposed  would  have 
been  overpowering,  that  he  scarce  knew  in  what 
terns  next  to  arge  his  solicitation. 

"  Thou  art  silent— thoa  art  silent,"  he  said, 
**my  pretty  Alice.  Has  the  King  no  more  infla- 
mce  with  thee  than  the  poor  Scottish  page  ?  " 

"  In  one  sense,  every  Influence,"  said  Alice ; 
**  for  he  commands  my  best  thoughts,  my  best 
wishes,  my  earnest  prayers,  my  devoted  loyalty, 
which,  as  the  men  of  the  House  of  Lee  have  been 
ever  ready  to  testify  with  the  sword,  so  are  the 
women  bound  to  seal,  if  necessary,  with  their 
blood.  But  beyond  the  duties  of  a  true  and  de- 
voted subject,  the  King  la  even  less  to  AHce  Lee 
than  poor  Louis  Kemeguy.  The  Pago  ooold  have 
tendered  an  honorable  union — the  Monirch  can 
but  oflfer  a  contaminated  coronet." 

**  You  mistake,  Alice— yon  mistake,"  said  the 
King,  eagerly.  **  Sit  down  and  let  me  speak  to 
you— sit  down— What  IsU  you  fear?  " 

"  I  fear  nothing,  my  liege,"  answered  Alice. 
"  What  can  I  fear  from  the  King  of  Britain- I, 
the  daughter  of  his  loyal  subject,  and  under  my 
fhther's  roof?  But  I  remember  the  distance  be- 
twixt us  ;  and  though  I  might  trifle  and  Jest  with 
mine  equal,  to  my  King  I  must  only  appear  in 
the  datihil  posture  of  a  subject,  unless  where  his 
safety  may  seem  to  require  that  I  do  not  ac- 
knowledge his  dignity." 

Charles,  though  young,  being  no  novice  in 
such  scenes,  was  surprised  to  encounter  resist- 
ance of  a  kind  which  had  not  been  opposed  to 
him  in  similar  pursuits,  even  In  cases  where  he 
had  been  unsuccessftil.  There  was  neither  an- 
ger, nor  Injured  pride,  nor  disorder,  nor  dis- 
dain, real  or  affected,  in  the  manners  and  con- 
duct of  Alice.  She  stood,  as  it  seemed,  calmly 
prepared  to  argue  on  the  subject,  which  is  gen- 
erally decided  by  passion— showed  no  inclina- 
tion to  escape  from  the  apartment,  but  appeared 
determined  to  hear  with  patience  the  suit  of  the 
vbver— while  her  countenance  and  manner  in- 
timated that  she  had  this  complaisance  only  In 
deference  to  the  commands  of  the  King. 

**  She  is  ambitious,"  thought  Charles ;  "  it  is 
Yf  dazzling  her  love  of  glory,  not  by  mere  pas- 
donate  entreaties,  that  I  must  hope  to  be  suc- 
eessftil.- 1  pray  you  be  seated,  my  feir  Alice," 
he  said;  *Hhe  lover  entreats — the  King  com- 
mands yon." 

"  The  King,"  said  Alice,  "  may  permit  the  re- 
laxation of  the  ceremonies  due  to  royalty,  but 
he  cannot  abrogate  the  subject's  duty,  even  by 
express  command.  I  stand  here  while  it  is  your 
Majesty's  pleasure  to  address  me  — a  patient 
listener,  as  in  duty  bound." 

"Know  then,  simple  glr\,"  said  the  King, 
*that  in  accepting  my  proffered  affection  and 
protection,  you  break  through  no  law  either  of 


virtue  or  morality.  Those  who  are  buni  a 
royalty  are  deprived  of  many  of  the  comforti  of 
private  life— chiefly  that  which  is,  perfaapi,  ih« 
dearest  and  most  precious,  the  power  of  cbooi- 
Ing  their  oixn  mates  for  life.  Their  formal  wd- 
dings  are  guided  upon  principles  of  poliHcil  «• 
pedience  only,  and  those  to  whom  they  are  wed- 
ded are  frequently,  in  temper,  person,  and  da^ 
position,  the  most  unlikely  to  make  tiiem  bap^. 
Society  has  commiseration,  therefore,  toward! 
ns,  and  binds  our  unwilling  and  often  nnhsppy 
wedlocks  with  chains  of  a  lighter  and  more  e&^ 
character  than  those  wtiich  fetter  other  m«n, 
whose  marriage  ties,  as  more  voluntarily  »- 
sumed,  ought,  in  proportion,  to  be  more  Btrictlr 
binding.  And  therefore,  ever  since  the  timetlst 
old  Henry  buIH  these  walls,  priests  and  prehto, 
as  well  as  nobles  and  statesmen,  have  bees  w- 
customed  to  see  a  Mr  Bosamond  rule  the  heirt 
of  an  affectionate  monarch,  and  console  him  for 
the  few  hours  of  constraint  and  siate  which  In 
must  bestow  upon  some  angry  and  jealous  Ee* 
anor.  To  such  a  connexion  the  world  tttscb«s 
no  blame ;  they  rushed  to  the  festival  to  idmin 
the  beauty  of  the  lovely  Esther,  whUe  the  imperi- 
ous Vashti  is  left  to  queen  It  in  solitude;  ti^ 
thronged  the  palace  to  ask  her  protection,  vhoe^ 
influence  is  more  in  the  state  an  hundred  tiiae; 
than  that  of  the  proud  oonBort ;  her  effi^mtf 
rank  with  the  nobles  of  the  land,  and  Tifldicat« 
by  their  courage,  like  the  celebrated  Longsworf, 
Earl  of  Salisbury,  their  descent  f^om  royaltriod 
ttom  love.  From  such  connexions  our  ridiot 
ranks  of  nobles  are  recruited ;  and  the  motlter 
lives,  in  the  greatness  of  her  posterity,  honored, 
and  blessed,  as  she  died  lamented  and  wept  In 
the  arms  of  love  and  Mendship." 

"  Did  Rosamond  so  die,  my  lord  f  "  said  ilice. 
"  Our  records  say  she  was  poisoned  by  the  b- 
Jured  Queen— poisoned,  without  time  allowed 
to  can  to  Ood  for  the  pardon  of  many  Italti. 
Did  her  memory  so  live  f  I  have  heard  ttet, 
when  the  Bishop  purified  the  church  at  Goi- 
stowe,  her  monument  was  broken  open  Ij  lili 
orders,  and  her  bones  thrown  oat  Into  mlcon$^ 
crated  ground." 

"Those  were  rude  old  days,  sweet  Alice," 
answered  Charles ;  "  queens  are  not  now  » 
jealous,  nor  bishops  so  rigorous.  And  kMV. 
besides,  that  In  the  lands  to  which  I  ?rotild  lefti 
the  loveliest  of  her  sex,  other  laws  obtain,  wWf" 
remove  fW>m  such  ties  even  the  slightest  shot 
of  scandal.  There  Is  a  mode  of  matrimoBJ- 
which,  fhlflning  all  the  rites  of  the  Church,  Icbt^^ 
no  stain  on  the  conscience ;  yet  Investing  tb? 
bride  with  none  of  the  privHeges  peculiar  to  hff 
husband's  condition.  Infringes  not  upon  tb* 
duties  which  the  B^ing  owes  to  hla  subjects.  ^ 
that  Alice  Lee  may,  In  all  respects,  become  tbe 
real  and  lawful  wife  of  Charies  Stewart,  eicfp^ 
that  their  private  union  gives  her  no  tltie  to  b* 
Queen  of  England  " 

"My  ambition, '  said  AHce,  "wiU  he  mi 
ciently  gratifled  to  see  OhaiiM  king,  w^b^ 
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iming  to  Bban  either  his  dignity  in  pablio,  or 
lis  wealth  and  regal  loxary  in  prirate/* 

"I  understand  thee,  Alice,"  said  the  King, 
lurt  bat  not  displeased.  "  You  ridicule  me,  being 
i  furtive,  for  speaking  like  a  king.  It  is  a 
labit,  I  admit,  which  I  hare  learned,  and  of 
vhich  even  misfortune  cannot  cure  me.  But  my 
'A945  is  not  so  desperate  as  you  may  suppose, 
dy  friends  are  still  many  in  thoM  Idngdoms ;  my 
lilies  abroad  are  l>ound,  by  regnrd  to  their  own 
nterest,  to  espouse  my  cause.  I  iiave  h(^>et 
i^iven  me  firom  Spain,  from  France,  and  from 
>ther  nations ;  and  I  have  confidence  that  my 
atber'e  blood  tias  not  been  poured  forth  in  rain, 
lor  is  doomed  to  dry  up  without  due  vengeance, 
biy  trust  ia  in  Him  from  whom  princes  derive 
heir  title,  and,  think  what  thou  wilt  of  my  pree- 
mt  condition,  I  have  perfect  confidence  that  I 
(hall  one  day  sit  on  the  throne  of  England." 

''  May  Qod  grant  itl  "  said  Alice;  ''and  that 
le  may  grant  it,  noble  Prince,  deign  to  consider 
whether  you  now  pursue  a  conduct  likely  t^ 
x>nciliate  his  favor.  Think  of  the  course  jou  rec- 
>mmcnd  to  a  motherless  maiden,  who  has  no 
>etter  defence  against  your  sophistry,  than  what 
i  sense  of  morality,  together  with  the  natural 
'eellng  of  female  dignity,  inspires.  Whether  the 
leath  of  her  father,  which  would  be  the  conse- 
quence of  her  imprudence ;— wheUier  the  despair 
}f  her  brother,  whose  life  has  been  so  often  in 
>eril  to  save  that  of  your  Majesty ;— whether  the 
iishonor  of  the  roof  which  has  sheltered  you, 
ivlll  read  well  in  yourannals,  or  are  events  likely 
<o  propitiate  Gk>d,  whose  controversy  with  your 
aonse  has  been  but  too  visible,  or  recover  the 
iffectlons  of  the  people  of  England,  in  whose  eyes 
mch  actions  are  an  abomination,  I  leave  to  your 
)wn  royal  mind  to  consider." 

Charles  paused,  struck  with  a  turn  to  the  con- 
rer^ation  which  placed  his  own  interests  more 
in  collision  with  the  gratification  of  hia  present 
;>a6Bion  than  he  bad  supposed. 

''  If  your  Majesty,"  said  Alice,  curtsying  deep- 
ly, ''has  no  fhrther  commands  for  my  attend- 
luce,  may  I  be  permitted  to  withdraw  V  " 

"  Stay  yet  a  littie,  strange  and  impracticable 
2^rl,"  said  the  King,  "and  answer  me  but  one 
;[ne8tion :— Is  it  the  lowness  of  my  present  for- 
tunes that  makes  my  suit  contemptible  ?  " 

"I  have  nottiing  to  conceal,  my  liege,"  she 
»aid,  "and  my  answer  shall  be  as  plain  and  di- 
rect as  the  question  yon  tiave  asked.  If  I  could 
iiave  been  moved  to  an  act  of  ignominious,  insane, 
ftnd  ungratefhl  folly,  it  could  only  arise  from  my 
being  blinded  by  that  passion,  which  I  believe  ia 
pleaded  as  an  excuse  for  folly  and  for  crime  much 
mure  often  than  it  has  a  real  existence.  I  must, 
in  short,  have  been  in  love,  aa  it  is  called— and 
that  might  have  been  with  my  equal,  but  surely 
never  with  my  sovereign,  whether  such  only  in 
title,  or  in  possession  of  his  kingdom." 

"  Yet  loyalty  was  ever  the  pride,  almoet  the 
ruling  passion,  of  your  Cunily,  Alice,"  said  the 
King. 


"And  could  I  reconcUe  that  loyalty,"  said 
Alice,  "  with  indulging  my  sovereign,  by  permit- 
ting him  to  prosecute  a  suit  dishonorable  to 
himself  as  to  me  r  Ought  I,  aa  a  faith^il  subject, 
to  Join  him  in  a  folly,  which  might  throw  yet  an- 
other stumbling-block  in  the  path  to  his  rostora- 
tion,  and  could  only  serve  to  diminish  his  se- 
curity, even  if  lie  w«t^  seated  upon  his  throne  ?  ** 

"At  this  rate,"  said  Charles,  discontentedly, 
"  I  tiad  better  have  retained  my  character  of  tho 
page,  than  assumed  that  of  a  sovereign,  which 
it  seems  is  still  more  irreconcilable  with  my 
wishes." 

"  My  candor  Shan  go  still  Ihrtiier,"  said  Alice. 
"  I  could  have  felt  as  littie  for  Louis  Kemeguy  aa 
for  the  heir  of  Britain ;  for  such  love  as  I  have  to 
bestow  (and  it  is  not  such  as  I  read  of  in  ro- 
mance, or  bear  poured  fortii  in  son^,  has  been 
already  conferred  on  another  object.  This  gives 
your  Majesty  pain— I  am  sorry  for  it— but  the 
wholesomest  medicines  are  often  bitter." 

"  Yes,"  answered  the  King,  with  some  asper- 
ity, "  and  physicians  are  reasonable  enough  to 
expect  their  patients  to  swallow  them,  as  if  they 
were  honeycomb.  It  is  true,  then,  that  whis- 
pered tale  of  the  cousin  Colonel ;  and  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  loyal  Lee  lias  set  her  heart  upon  a  re- 
bellious fimatic  ?  " 

"  My  love  was  given  ere  I  knew  what  these 
words  fhnatic  and  rebel  meant.  I  recalled  it  not, 
for  I  am  satisfied,  that  amidst  the  great  distrac- 
tions which  divide  the  kingdom,  the  person  to 
whom  you  allude  has  chosen  his  part,  erroneous- 
ly perhaps,  but  conscientiously— he,  therefore, 
lias  still  the  highest  place  in  my  afibction  and  es- 
teem. More  he  cannot  have,  and  will  not  ask, 
until  some  happy  turn  shall  reconcile  these  pub- 
lic differences,  and  my  fiither  be  once  more  rec- 
onciled to  him.  DevouUydo  I  pray  that  such 
an  event  may  occur  by  your  Majesty's  speedy  and 
unanimous  restoration  1 " 

"You  have  found  out  a  reason,"  said  the 
King,  pettishly,  "  to  make  me  detest  the  thought 
of  such  a  change— nor  have  you,  Alice,  any  sin- 
cere interest  to  pray  for  it.  On  the  contrary,  do 
you  not  see  that  your  lover,  walking  side  l^  side 
wjth  Cromwell,  may,  or  rather  mnst,  share  his 
power?  nay,  if  Lambert  does  not  anticipate  him« 
he  may  trip  up  Oliver's  heels,  and  reign  In  hit 
stead.  And  think  you  not  he  will  find  means  to 
overcome  the  pride  of  the  loyal  Lees,  and  achieve 
an  union,  for  which  things  are  better  prepared 
than  that  which  Cromwell  is  said  to  meditate  be- 
twixt one  of  his  brats  and  the  no  less  loyal  heir 
of  Fauconberg  f " 

"  Your  MiO^Aty,"  said  Alice,  "  has  found  a  way 
at  length  to  avenge  youraelf— if  what  I  have  said 
deserves  vengeance." 

"  I  could  point  out  a  yet  shorter  road  to  yonr 
union,"  said  Charles,  without  minding  her  dis- 
tress, or  perhaps  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  retali- 
ation. "Suppose  that  you  sent  your  Colonel 
word  that  there  was  one  Charles  Stewart  here, 
who  had  come  to  disturb  the  Saints  in  their 
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peacoftil  goTerament,  wbieh  they  had  acqalred 
by  prayer  and  preaching,  pike  and  gon,— and 
Ruppose  he  had  the  art  to  bring  down  a  half- 
score  of  troopers,  qnite  enough,  as  times  go,  to 
decide  the  fisite  of  this  heir  of  royalty— thinlc  you 
not  the  possession  of  such  a  prize  as  this  might 
obtain  from  the  Rompers,  or  from  Cromwell, 
snch  a  reward  as  might  oyercome  your  ftither^s 
objections  to  a  roundhead's  alliance,  and  place 
the  fair  AUce  and  her  coosin  Colonel  in  ftill  pos- 
aeesion  of  their  wishes  ?  " 

"  My  liege,"  said  Alice,  her  cheeks  glowing, 
and  her  eyes  sparkling— for  she  too  had  her  share 
of  the  hereditary  temperament  of  her  fomily,— 
'*  this  passes  my  patience.  I  have  heard,  with- 
out expressing  anger,  the  most  ignominious  per^ 
suasions  addressed  to  myself,  and  I  have  rindi- 
cated  myself  for  reiUslng  to  bo  the  paramour  of 
a  ftigitive  Prince,  as  if  I  had  been  excusing  my- 
self from  accepting  a  share  of  an  actual  crown. 
But  do  you  think  I  can  hear  all  who  are  dear  to 
me  slandered  without  emotion  or  reply  1  I  will 
not,  sir;  and  were  yon  seated  with  all  the  ter- 
rors of  your  fltther*8  Star-chamber  around  you, 
you  should  hear  me  defend  the  absent  and  the  in- 
nocent. "  Of  my  &ther  I  will  say  nothing,  but 
that  ifhe  is  now  without  wealth— without  state, 
almost  without  a  sheltering  home  and  needftil 
food— it  is  because  he  spent  all  in  the  serrice  of 
the  King.  He  needed  not  to  commit  any  act  of 
treachery  or  villany  to  obtain  wealth— he  had 
an  ample  competence  in  his  own  possessions. 
ForMarkhamByerard— heknowsno  such  thing 
ae  selflshnesB— he  would  not,  for  broad  England, 
had  she  the  treasures  of  Peru  in  her  bosom,  and 
a  paradise  on  her  surfhce,  do  a  deed  that  would 
disgrace  his  own  name,  or  injure  the  feelings  of 
another.— Kings,  my  liege,  may  take  a  lesson 
ftom  him.  Hy  liege,  for  the  present  I  take  my 
leaye.*' 

"  Alice,  Alice— stay  ! "  exclaimed  the  King. 
**  She  is  gone.— This  must  be  Tirtue— real,  dis- 
interested overawing  virtue  —  or  there  Is  no 
such  thing  on  earti.  Yet  Wilmot  and  VillierB 
will  not  believe  a  word  of  it,  but  add  the  tale  to 
the  other  wonders  of  Woodstock.  'Tis  a  rare 
wench !  and  I  profess,  to  use  the  ColonePs  obtes- 
tation, that  I  kiiow  not  whether  to  forgive  and  be 
friends  with  her,  or  study  a  dire  revenge.  Were 
it  not  for  that  accursed  cousin— that  puritan 
Colonel— I  could  forgive  everything  else  to  lo 
noble  a  wench.  But  a  roundheaded  rebel  preferred 
ii  me — the  preference  avowed  to  my  fiice,  andjns- 
tifled  with  the  assertion,  that  a  king  might  take 
a  lesson  from  him— it  is  gall  and  wormwood. 
If  the  old  man  had  not  come  up  this  morning  as 
he  did,  the  King  should  have  taken  or  given  a 
lesson,  and  a  severe  one.  It  was  a  mad  rencontre 
to  venture  upon  with  my  rank  and  responsibili- 
ty—and yet  this  wench  has  made  me  so  angry 
with  her,  and  so  envious  of  him,  that  if  an  op- 
portunity offered,  I  should  scarce  be  able  to  for- 
bear him.— Ha !  whom  have  we  here  t " 

The  interiection  at  the  conclusion  of  this  royal 


BoHloqny,  was  occasioned  by  the  imezpecCed  ^ 
trance  of  another  personage  of  the  drama. 


CHAPTER  XXVIL 

BfMrfM.— Shall  I  ipMk  s  word  Id  70«r  Mr  ! 


MocB  Aoo  AMxrv  JSaasam, 

As  Charles  was  about  to  leave  the  apartment, 
he  was  prevented  by  the  appearance  of  Wfldxake. 
who  entered  with  an  unusual  degree  of  swagger 
in  his  gait,  and  of  fimtastic  importance  on  hb 
brow.  "  I  crave  your  pardon,  fiiir  sir,"  he  eaSd ; 
"  but,  as  they  say  in  my  country,  when  doors  are 
open  dogs  enter.  I  liave  knocked  and  called  tai 
the  hall  to  no  purpose ;  so,  knowing  the  way  to 
this  parlor,  sir,— for  I  am  a  light  partisan,  and 
the  road  I  once  travel  I  never  forget, — ^I  rentured 
to  present  myself  unannounced.*' 

"  Sir  Henry  Lee  is  abroad,  sir,  IbeUere,  In  tbs 
Chase,"  said  Charles,  coldly,  for  the  appeamtoe 
of  this  somewhat  vulgar  dcbanchee  was  not 
agreeable  to  him  at  the  moment,  ^*and  Master 
Albert  Lee  has  left  the  Lodge  for  two  or  tiuee 
days." 

*»  I  am  aware  of  it,  sir,"  said  Wildrake ;  "  bat 
I  have  no  business  at  present  with  either." 

"  And  with  whom  is  your  businesci  f  '*''  laU 
Charles ;  "  that  is,  if  I  may  be  permitted  to  ask- 
since  I  think  it  cannot  in  posslbiBty  bewitb  me.'' 

**  Pardon  me  in  turn,  sir,"  answered  the  am- 
lier ;  '^  in  no  possibility  can  it  be  impa  rted  to  any 
other  but  yourself,  if  you  be,  as  I  think  yon  are, 
though  in  sometliing  better  habit,  Master  Louis 
Gimigo,  the  Scottish  gentleman  who  walta  np<m 
Master  Albert  Lee." 

**I  am  all  you  are  Uke  to  And  for  him,"  an- 
swered  Charles. 

"  In  truth,"  said  the  cavalier, "  I  do  perceive  a 
difference,  but  rest,  and  better  clothing,  wHI  do 
much ;  and  I  am  glad  of  it,  since  I  would  l3e  mrry 
to  have  brought  a  message,  such  as  I  am  cbai^ 
with,  to  a  tatterdemalion." 

*^  Let  us  get  to  the  business,  sir,  if  you  please," 
said  the  King;— *' you  have  a  message  for  oe, 
you  say?" 

"True,  sir,"  replied  Wildrake;  "I  am  the 
friend  of  Colonel  Markham  Everard,  sir,  a  tall 
man,  and  a  worthy  person  in  the  field,  although  I 
could  wish  him  a  better  cause— A  message  I  liave 
to  you,  it  is  certain,  in  a  slight  note,  which  I  take 
the  liberty  of  presenting  with  the  usual  formaS* 
ties."  So  saying,  he  drew  his  sword,  put  &e 
billet  he  mentioned  upon  the  point,  and  makings 
profound  bow,  presented  it  to  Cliarles. 

The  disguised  Monarch  accepted  of  it,  with  i 
grave  return  of  the  salute,  and  said,  as  be  was 
about  to  open  the  letter,  "  I  am  not,  I  presume,  to 
expect  friendly  contents  in  an  epistle  preeented 
In  so  hostile  a  munner  f  " 

"  A-hem,  sir,"  replied  the  ambassador,  ckar> 
Ing  his  voice,  while  he  arranged  a  suitable  an- 
swer, in  which  the  mild  strain  of  diplomacy  m^l 
be  properly  maintained ;  "  not  utterly  hostile,  I 
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rappofle,  Blr,  is  the  inTltatlon,  thongfa  it  be  sach 
is  mast  be  confitraod  in  the  commencement 
rather  bellicose  and  pngnacions.  I  trast,  sir,  we 
?hAll  find  that  a  few  throdta  will  make  a  handsome 
^oncluBlon  of  the  bnainess;  and  ^  so,  as  my  old 
naater  used  to  say.  Pax  naseUur  ex  beUo.  For  my 
}wn  poor  share,  I  am  truly  glad  to  haye  been 
graced  by  my  fHcnd,  Markham  Everard,  In  this 
natter— the  rather  as  I  feared  the  puritan  prin- 
ciples with  which  he  is  imbued  (I  win  confess 
:he  truth  to  yon,  worthy  sir),  might  have  rendered 
lim  unwilling,  ft-om  certain  scruples,  to  hare 
:aken  the  gentlemanlike  and  honorable  mode  of 
lighting  himself  in  such  a  case  as  the  present. 
kaA  as  I  render  a  friend's  duty  to  my  friend,  so  I 
inmbly  hope,  Master  Louis  Gimigo,  that  I  do  no 
injustice  to  you  in  preparing  the  way  for  the 
;>ropo8ed  meeting,  where,  give  me  leave  to  say,  I 
trust,  that  if  no  fiital  accident  occur,  we  shall  be 
lU  better  friends  when  the  skirmish  is  over  than 
sr e  were  before  it  began." 

'*I  should  suppose  so,  sir,  in  any  case,"  said 
Dbarles,  looking  at  the  letter;  "worse  than 
nortal  enemies  we  can  scarce  be,  and  it  is  that 
'ootlng  upon  which  this  billet  places  us." 

»»You  say  true,  sir,"  said  Wlldrake;  "it  is, 
dr,  a  cartel,  introducing  to  a  single  combat,  for 
he  pacific  object  of  restoring  a  perfect  good  un- 
lerstanding  betwixt  the  survivors — in  case  that 
brtunately  that  word  can  be  used  in  the  plural 
ifler  the  event  of  the  meeting." 

"  In  short,  we  only  fight,  I  suppose,"  replied 
he  King,  "  that  we  may  come  to  a  perfectly  good 
tnd  amicable  understanding  ?  " 

'^  You  are  right  again,  sir;  and  I  thank  you 
br  the  clearness  of  your  apprehension,"  said 
fVildrake.— **  Ah,  sir.  It  is  easy  to  do  with  a  per- 
son of  honor  and  of  intellect  in  such  a  case  as 
bis.  And  I  beseech  you,  sir,  as  a  personal  kind- 
less  to  myself,  that,  as  the  morning  is  like  to  be 
Vosty,  and  myself  am  in  some  sort  rheimiatic— as 
irar  will  leave  its  scars  behind,  sir,— I  say,  I  will 
mtreat  of  yon  to  bring  with  yon  some  gentleman 
>f  honor,  who  will  not  disdain  to  take  part  of 
vhat  is  going  forward— a  sort  of  pot-luck,  sir— 
yith  a  poor  old  soldier  like  myself— that  we  may 
ake  no  harm  by  standing  unoccupied  during  such 
K)ld  weather." 

"  I  understand,  sir,"  replied  Charles ;  "  If  this 
natter  goes  forward,  be  assured  I  will  endeavor 
o  provide  you  with  a  suitable  opponent." 

"  I  shall  remain  greatly  indebted  to  you,  sir," 
laid  Wlldrake ;  "  and  I  am  by  no  means  curious 
ibout  the  quality  of  my  antagonist— It  is  true  I 
vrlte  myself  esqnlre  and  gentleman,  and  should 
icconnt  myself  especially  honored  by  crossing  my 
iword  with  that  of  Sir  Henry  or  Master  Albert 
jce ;  but,  should  that  not  be  convenient,  I  will 
lot  reAise  to  present  my  poor  person  in  opposl- 
lon  to  any  gentleman  who  has  served  the  King, 
vhich  I  always  hold  as  a  sort  of  letters  of  nobility 
n  itself,  and,  therefore,  would  on  no  account  de- 
Oine  the  duello  with  such  a  person." 

*•  The  King  Is  much  obliged  to  yon,  sir,"  said 


Charles,  **  for  the  honor  you  do  his'  fiilthftil  sub- 
jects." 

"  O,  sir,  I  am  scrupulous  on  that  point— very 
Bcrupulotts.— When  there  Is  a  roundhead  In  ques- 
tion, I  consult  the  Herald's  books,  to  see  that  he 
is  entitled  to  bear  arms,  as  is  Master  Markham 
Everard,  without  which,  I  promise  you,  I  had 
borne  none  of  his  cartel.  But  a  cavalier  is  with 
me  a  gentleman,  of  course— be  his  birth  ever  so 
low,  his  loyalty  has  ennobled  his  condition." 

"  It  Is  well,  sir,"  said  the  King.  "  This  paper 
requests  me  to  meet  Master  Everard  at  six  to- 
morrow morning,  at  the  tree  called  the  King's 
Oak.— I  object  neither  to  place  nor  time.  He 
profibrs  the  sword,  at  which,  he  says,  we  possess 
some  equality— I  do  not  decline  the  weapon  ;  for 
company,  two  gentlemen  — I  shall  endeavor  to 
procure  myself  an  associate,  and  a  suitable  part- 
ner for  you,  sir,  if  yon  incline  to  Join  in  the 
dance." 

"  I  kiss  your  hand,  sir,  and  rest  yours,  under 
a  sense  of  obligation,"  answered  the  envoy. 

"I  thank  you,  sir,"  continued  the  Khig ;  "I 
will  therefore  be  ready  at  place  and  tlmtf,  and 
suitably  furnished ;  and  I  will  either  give  your 
friend  such  satisfaction  wlUi  my  sword  as  he  re- 
quires, or  will  render  him  such  cause  for  not  do- 
ing so  as  he  will  be  contented  with." 

"You  will  excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Wlldrake,  "  if 
my  mind  is  too  dull,  under  the  circumstances,  to 
conceive  any  alternative  that  can  remain  betwixt 
two  men  of  honor  in  such  a  case,  excepting— ea 
— sa^."  He  threw  himself  into  a  fencing  posi- 
tion, and  made  a  pass  with  his  sheathed  rapier, 
but  not  directed  towards  the  person  of  the  King, 
whom  he  addressed. 

"  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  Charles,  "  if  I  do  not 
trouble  your  intellects  with  the  consideration  of 
a  case  which  may  not  occur.— But,  for  example,  I 
may  plead  urgent  employment  on  the  part  of  the 
public."— This  he  spoke  In  a  low  and  mysterious 
tone  of  voice,  which  Wildrake  appeared  perfectly 
to  comprehend ;  for  he  laid  his  forefinger  on  his 
nose  with  what  he  meant  for  a  very  Intelligent 
and  apprehensive  nod. 

"Sir,"  said  he,  "if  you  be  engaged  In  any 
aflhir  for  the  King,  my  Wend  shall  have  evsry 
reasonable  degree  of  patience— Nay,  I  will  fight 
him  myself  in  your  stead,  merely  to  stay  hit 
stomach,  rather  than  you  should  bo  interrupted. 
—And,  sir,  if  you  can  find  room  In  your  enterprise 
for  a  poor  gentleman  that  has  followed  Lunsford 
and  Goring,  you  have  but  to  name  day,  time,  and 
place  of  rendezvous ;  for  truly,  sir,  I  am  tired  of 
tlie  scald  hat,  cropped  hair,  and  undertaker's 
cloak,  with  which  my  friend  has  bedizened  me, 
and  would  willingly  ruffle  it  out  once  more  in  the 
King's  cause,  when  whether  I  be  banged  or 
hanged,  I  care  not." 

**  I  shall  remember  what  yon  say,  sir,  should 
an  opportimlty  occur,"  said  the  King;  "and  I 
wish  his  Majesty  had  many  such  subjects.— I  pre* 
snme  our  business  Is  now  settled  ?  " 

"  When  you  shall  have  been  pleased,  sir,  to 
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ifire  me  a  trifling  Bcrap  of  writing  to  eerre  for 
my  credentials — for  ench,  yon  know,  Is  the  cus- 
tom—your written  cartel  hath  Its  written  an- 
Bwer." 

"  That,  sir,  will  I  presently  do,"  eald  Charies, 
*'  and  in  good  time— here  are  the  materials.'* 

"And,  sir,"  continued  the  envoy— "Ahl! — 
ahem  t— if  you  have  interest  in  the  household  for 
a  cup  of  sack— I  am  a  man  of  few  words,  and  am 
somewhat  hoarse  with  much  speaking— more- 
over, a  serious  husiness  of  this  kind  always 
makes  one  thirsty.- Besides,  sir,  to  part  with 
dry  lips  argues  malice,  which  Ood  forhld  should 
exist  in  such  an  honorable  conjuncture." 

"I  do  not  boast  much  Influence  in  the  house, 
sir,"  said  the  King ;  *'  but  If  you  would  have  the 
condescension  to  accept  of  this  broad  piece  tow- 
ards quenchtng  your  thirst  at  the  Geoi^ge " 

"  Sir,"  said  the  cavalier  (for  the  times  ad- 
mitted of  this  strange  species  of  courtesy,  nor 
was  Wildrake  a  man  of  such  peculiar  delicacy  as 
keenly  to  dispute  the  matter), — *'  I  am  once  again 
beholden  to  you.  But  I  see  not  how  it  consists 
with  my  honor  to  accept  of  such  accommodation, 
unless  you  were  to  accompany  and  partake  ? " 

"Pardon  me,  sir,"  replied  Charles,  "  my  safe- 
ty recommends  that  I  remain  rather  private  at 
present." 

"Enough  said,"  Wildrake  observed;  "poor 
cavaliers  must  not  stand  on  ceremony.  I  see, 
sir,  you  understand  cutter's  law— when  one  tall 
fellow  has  coin,  another  must  not  be  thirsty.  I 
wish  yon,  sir,  a  continuance  of  health  and  hap- 
piness until  to-morrow,  at  the  King's  Oak,  at  six 
o'clock." 

"  Farewell,  sir,"  said  the  King,  and  added,  as 
Wildrake  went  down  the  stair  whistling,  "  Hey 
for  cavaliers,"  to  which  air  his  long  rapier.  Jar- 
ring against  the  steps  and  banisters,  bore  no  un- 
suitable burden— "  Farewell,  thou  too  Just  em- 
blem of  the  state,  to  which  war,  and  defeat,  and 
despair,  have  reduced  many  a  gallant  gentleman." 

During  the  rest  of  the  day,  there  occurred 
nothing  peculiarly  deserving  of  nottee.  Alice 
sedulously  avoided  showing  towards  the  dis- 
guised Prince  any  degree  of  estrangement  or  shy- 
ness, which  could  be  discovered  by  her  father,  or 
by  any  one  else.  To  all  appearance,  the  two 
young  persons  continued  on  the  same  footing  In 
every  respect.  Yet  she  made  the  gallant  himself 
'.enslblc,  that  this  apparent  Intimacy  was  as- 
sumed merely  to  save  appearances,  and  in  no 
way  designed  as  retracting  from  the  severity 
with  which  she  had  rejected  his  suit.  The  sense 
that  this  was  the  cftse,  joined  to  his  Injured  self- 
love,  and  his  enmity  against  a  successful  rival, 
Induced  Charles  early  to  withdraw  himself  to  a 
solitary  walk  In  the  wilderness,  where,  like  Her- 
cules In  the  Emblem  of  Cebes,  divided  betwixt 
the  personlficationB  of  Vlrrae  and  of  Pleasure, 
ne  listened  alternately  to  the  voice  of  Wisdom 
and  of  passionate  Folly. 

Prudence  urged  to  him  the  Importance  of  his 
own  life  to  the  (hture  prosecution  of  the  great 


object  in  which  ho  had  for  the  present  miscarried 
—the  restoration  of  monarchy  In  England,  tlie  re- 
building of  the  throne,  the  regaining  the  crown 
of  his  fother,  the  avenging  his  death,  and  restor- 
ing to  their  fortunes  and  their  country  the  nu- 
merous exiles,  who  were  suflteriiig  poverty  and 
banishment  on  account  of  their  attachment  to  his 
cause.  Pride  too,  or  rather  a  just  and  natural 
sense  of  dignity,  displayed  the  unworthlnese  of 
a  Prince  descending  to  actual  personal  conflict 
with  a  subject  of  any  degree,  and  the  ridicuje 
which  would  be  thrown  on  his  memory,  should 
he  lose  his  life  for  an  obscure  intrigue  by  the 
hand  of  a  private  gentleman.  What  wonld  hia 
sage  counsellors,  Nicholas  and  Hyde— what  would 
his  kind  and  wise  governor,  the  Marquis  ofHert- 
ford,  say  to  such  an  act  of  rashness  and  foDy  ? 
Would  it  not  be  likely  to  shake  the  allegiance  of 
the  staid  and  prudent  persons  of  the  royalist 
party,  since  wherefore  should  they  expose  their 
lives  and  estates  to  raise  to  the  government  of  a 
kingdom  a  young  man  who  could  not  command 
his  own  temper  ?  To  this  was  to  be  added,  the 
consideration  that  even  his  success  wonld  add 
double  dlfScultles  to  his  escape,  which  already 
seemed  sufficiently  precarious.  If,  stopping 
short  of  death,  he  merely  had  the  better  of  his 
antagonist,  how  did  he  know  that  he  might  not 
seek  revenge  by  delivering  up  to  government  the 
Malignant  Louis  Kemeguy,  whose  real  character 
could  not  in  that  case  fail  to  be  discovered  ? 

These  considerations  strongly  recommended 
to  Charles  that  he  should  clear  himself  of  the 
challenge  without  fighting ;  and  the  reservation 
under  which  he  had  accepted  it,  afforded  him 
some  opportunity  of  doing  so. 

But  Passion  also  had  her  arguments,  which 
she  addressed  to  a  temper  rendered  irritable  by 
recent  distress  and  mortification.  In  the  first 
place,  if  he  was  a  prince,  he  was  also  a  gentle 
man,  entitled  to  resent  as  such,  and  obliged  to 
give  or  claim  the  satisfaction  expected  on  occa- 
sion of  differences  among  gentlemen.  With  Eng- 
lishmen, she  urged,  he  conld  never  lose  Interest 
by  showing  himself  ready,  instead  of  sheltering 
himself  under  his  royal  birth  and  pretensions,  to 
come  frankly  fon^'ard  and  maintain  what  he  had 
done  or  said  on  his  own  responsibility.  In  a  free 
nation,  it  seemed  as  if  he  would  rather  gain  than 
lose  in  the  public  estimation  by  a  conduct  which 
could  not  but  seem  gallant  and  generous.  Then 
a  character  for  courage  was  ffer  more  necessary 
to  support  his  pretensions  than  any  other  kind 
of  reputation ;  and  the  lying  under  a  challenge, 
without  replying  to  It,  might  bring  his  spirit  Into 
question.  What  wonld  Vllliers  and  Wllmot  say 
of  an  Intrigue,  In  which  he  had  allowed  himself 
to  be  shamefully  bafllod  by  a  country  girl,  and 
had  failed  to  revenge  himself  on  his  rival?  The 
pasquinades  which  they  would  compose,  the  v  it- 
ty  sarcasms  which  they  would  circulate  on  the 
occasion,  would  be  harder  to  endure  than  the 
grave  rebukes  of  Hertford,  Hyde,  and  Nicholas. 
This  reflection^  added  to  the  stings  of  yoothiU 
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and  awakened  courage,  at  length  fixed  bU  reeo- 
.ntion,  and  be  rotaraed  to  Woodstock  determined 
to  keep  his  appointment,  come  of  It  what  mi^^bL 
Perhaps  there  mingled  with  his  resolution  a 
secret  belief  that  such  a  rencontre  would  not  prove 
IhtaL  He  w«s  In  the  flower  of  his  youth,  active 
in  all  hla  exercises,  and  in  no  way  Inferior  to 
Colonel  £verard,  as  far  as  the  momlng^s  experi- 
ment had  gone,  In  that  of  self-defence.  At  least, 
Buo^  recollection  might  pass  through  his  royal 
mind,  as  he  hummed  to  himself  a  well-known 
ditty,  which  he  had  picked  up  during  his  resi- 
dence in  Scotland— 

**  A  nw  IM7  drtnlind  net  be  dnnk  I 
A  maa  maj  fif  hi  tad  not  b«  aUla  { 
A  maa  m«y  ki«  a  bonnle  Imb, 
Aad  yet  be  welcom*  back  •gain.*' 

Meanwhile  the  busy  and  all-directing  Dr. 
Bochecllflfe  had  contrived  to  Intimate  to  Alice  that 
Bhe  must  give  him  a  private  audience,  and  she 
found  him  by  appointment  In  what  was  called  the 
study,  once  filled  with  ancient  books,  which,  long 
since  converted  into  cartriilges,  had  nuuie  more 
noise  in  the  world  at  their  final  exit,  than  during 
the  space  which  had  intervened  betwixt  that  and 
their  first  publication.  The  Docter  seated  him- 
self  in  a  high-backed  leathern  easy-chair,  and 
signed  to  Alice  to  fetch  a  stool  and  sit  down  beside 
him. 

'*  Alice,''  said  the  old  man,  taking  her  hand  af- 
fectionately, *'  thou  art  a  good  girl,  a  wise  girl,  a 
virtuous  girl,  one  of  those  whose  price  is  above 
rubles— not  that  rubie$  Is  the  proper  translatioo 
—but  remind  me  to  teU  you  of  that  another  time. 
Alice,  thou  knowest  who  this  Louis  Keme;;ny  is 
—nay,  hesitate  not  to  me— I  know  every  thing— I 
am  well  aware  of  the  whole  matter.  Thou 
knowest  this  honored  house  holds  the  fortunes  of 
England."'  Alice  was  about  to  answer.  **  Nay, 
speak  not,  but  listen  to  me,  Allc&— How  does  he 
bear  himself  towards  you  ?  " 

Alice  colored  with  the  deepest  crimson.  "  I 
am  a  country-bred  glrl,'^  she  said,  "*"  and  his  man- 
ners are  too  court-like  for  me." 

^'^Bnough  said— I  know  It  alL  Alice,  he  Is  ex- 
posed to  a  great  danger  to-morrow,  and  you  must 
he  the  happy  means  to  prevent  him." 

**•  I  prevent  him !  —  bow,  and  in  what  man- 
ner ?  "  said  Alice,  in  surprise.  **It  Is  my  duty, 
as  a  subject,  to  do  any  thing— any  thing  that  may 
become  my  fhther^s  daughter " 

Here  she  stopped,  considerably  embarrassed. 

**  Yes,"  continued  the  Doctor,  "  to-morrow  he 
hath  made  an  appointment— an  iH>polntment  with 
Karkham  Everard ;  the  honr  and  place  are  set — 
six  in  the  morning,  by  the  King's  Oak.  If  they 
meet,  one  wlU  probably  (^" 

**  Now,  nuty  God  forefcnd  they  should  meet," 
said  Alice,  turning  as  suddenly  pale  as  she  had 
previously  reddened.  *'  But  harm  cannot  come 
of  it;  Bverard  will  never  lift  his  sword  against 
the  King.'* 

*'  For  that,"  said  Dr.  Rochecllffc,  *'  I  would  not 
warrant    But  if  that  unhappy  young  gentleman 


Shan  have  still  some  reserve  of  the  loyalty  which 
his  general  conduct  entirely  disavows,  it  would 
not  serve  ns  here ;  for  he  knows  not  the  King, 
but  considers  him  merely  as  a  cavalier,  from 
whom  he  has  received  injury." 

*'Let  him  know  the  truth.  Doctor  Rochecllffc, 
let  him  know  it  instantly,"  said  Alice ;  *'  he  lift 
hand  against  the  King,  a  fugitive  and  defence- 
less 1  He  Is  incapable  of  it.  My  life  on  the  is- 
sue, he  becomes  most  active  In  his  preservation." 

*'  That  Is  the  thought  of  a  maiden,  Alice,"  an- 
swered the  Doctor ;  '*  and,  as  I  fear,  of  a  maiden 
whose  wisdom  Is  misled  by  her  affections.  It 
were  worse  than  treason  to  admit  a  rebel  officer, 
the  fHend  of  the  arch-traitor  Cromwell,  Into  so 
great  a  secret.  I  dare  not  answer  for  such  rash- 
ness. Hammond  was  trusted  by  his  fhthcr,  and 
you  know  what  came  of  It." 

"  Then  let  my  father  know.  He  wlH  meet 
Markham,  or  send  to  him,  representing  the  In- 
dignity done  to  him  by  attacking  his  guest." 

"  We  dare  not  let  your  fothcr  Into  the  secret 
who  Louis  Kemegny  really  is.  I  did  but  hint 
the  possibility  of  Charles  takln.?  ref^cre  at  Wood- 
stock, and  the  rapture  Into  which  Sir  Henry  broke 
out,  the  preparations  for  accommodation  and  de- 
fence which  he  began  to  talk  of,  plainly  showed 
that  the  mere  enthusiasm  of  his  loyalty  would 
have  led  to  a  risk  of  a  discovery.  It  Is  you, 
Alice,  who  must  save  the  hopes  of  every  true 
royalist." 

"II"  answered  Alice ;  "  It  is  impossible.— 
Why  cannot  my  father  be  biduced  to  interfere,  as 
in  behalf  of  his  fHend  and  gncet,  though  he  know 
him  as  no  other  than  Louis  Kemeguy  ?  " 

'•  You  have  forgot  your  father's  character,  my 
young  friend,"  said  the  Doctor;  **an  excellent 
man,  and  the  best  of  Christians,  till  there  Is  a 
clashing  of  swords,  and  then  be  starts  up  the 
complete  martlalist,  as  deaf  to  every  pacific  rea- 
soning, as  if  he  were  a  game-cock." 

''You  forget,  Dr.  Rochecllffc,"  said  Alice, 
*'  that  this  very  momlnir,  If  I  understand  the  thing 
aright,  my  fitther  prevented  them  from  fighting." 

"Ay,"  answered  the  Doctor,  "because  he 
deemed  himself  bound  to  keep  the  peace  in  the 
Boyal  Park ;  but  it  was  done  with  such  regret, 
Alice,  that  should  he  find  them  at  it  again,  I  am 
clear  to  foretell  he  will  only  so  far  postpone  the 
combat  as  to  conduct  them  to  some  unprivileged 
ground,  and  there  bid  them  tUt  and  welcome, 
while  he  regaled  his  eyes  with  a  scene  so  pleas- 
ing. No,  Alice,  It  is  you,  and  you  only,  who  can 
help  us  In  this  extremity." 

"  I  see  no  possibility,"  said  she,  again  color- 
ing, "  how  I  can  be  of  the  least  use." 

"You  must  send  a  note,"  answered  Dr.  Roche- 
cllffo,  "  to  the  King— a  note  such  as  all  women 
know  bow  to  write  better  than  any  man  can 
teach  them— to  meet  you  at  the  precise  hour  of 
the  rendezvous.  He  will  not  fhU  you,  for  I  know 
his  unhappy  foible." 

"Doctor  Rochecllffc,"  said  Alice,  gravely  — 
*'you  have  known  me  from  inflmcy— What  have 
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fou  Been  !n  me  to  Indnce  you  to  believe  that  I 
Bhould  ever  follow  snch  unbecoming  couneel?  " 

"And  if  yon  have  known  me  ftom  infimcy,'* 
retorted  the  Doctor,  "  whAt  have  you  seen  of  me 
that  yon  should  suspect  me  of  giving  counsel  to 
my  friend's  daughter,  which  it  would  be  misbe- 
coming In  her  to  follow?  You  cannot  be  fool 
enough,  I  think,  to  suppose,  that  I  mean  you 
should  carry  your  complaisance  farther  than  to 
keep  him  In  discourse  for  an  hour  or  two,  tlH  I 
have  all  In  readiness  for  his  leaving  this  place, 
fh)m  which  I  can  fHghten  him  by  the  terrors  of 
an  alleged  search  ?— So,  C.  8.  mounts  his  horse 
and  rides  off,  and  Mistress  Alice  Lee  has  the 
honor  of  saving  him." 

"  Yes,  at  the  expense  of  her  own  reputation," 
said  Alice,  **  and  the  risk  of  an  eternal  stain  on 
my  torally.  You  say  you  know  all.  What  can 
the  King  think  of  my  appointing  an  assignation 
with  him  after  what  is  passed,  and  how  will  it  be 
possible  to  disabuse  him  respecting  the  purpose 
of  my  doing  so  ?  " 

"  I  will  disabuse  him,  Alice ;  I  will  explain  the 
whole." 

"  Doctor  Rochccllffo,"  said  Alice,  "  you  pro- 
pose  what  la  impossible.  You  can  do  much  by 
your  ready  wit  and  great  wisdom;  but  if  new- 
foUcn  snow  were  once  sullied,  not  all  your  art 
could  wash  it  white  again ;  and  It  is  altogether 
the  same  with  a  maiden's  reputation." 

"  Alice,  my  dearest  child,"  said  the  Doctor, 
"bethink  you  that  If  I  recommend  this  means  of 
saving  the  life  of  the  King,  at  least  rescuing  him 
from  instant  peril,  it  is  because  I  see  no  other  of 
which  to  avail  myself.  If  I  bid  you  assume,  even 
for  a  moment,  the  semblance  of  what  Is  wrong,  It 
Is  but  in  the  last  extremity,  and  under  circum- 
stances which  cannot  return  — I  will  take  the 
surest  means  to  prevent  all  evil  report  which  can 
arise  from  what  I  recommend." 

"Say  not  so,  Doctor,"  said  Alice;  "better 
undertake  to  turn  back  the  Isis  than  to  stop  tho 
course  of  calumny.  The  King  will  make  boast 
to  his  whole  licentious  court,  of  the  ease  with 
which,  but  for  a  sudden  alarm,  he  could  have 
brought  off  Alice  Lee  as  a  paramour— the  mouth 
which  confers  honor  on  others,  will  then  be  the 
means  to  deprive  me  of  mine.  Take  a  fitter 
course,  one  more  becoming  your  own  character 
and  profession.  Do  not  lead  him  to  fail  In  an 
engagement  of  honor,  by  holding  out  the  pros- 
i>ect  of  another  engagement  equally  dishonora- 
ble, whether  false  or  true.  Go  to  tho  King  him- 
self, speak  to  him,  as  the  servants  of  God  have  a 
right  to  speak,  even  to  earthly  sovereigns.  Point 
out  to  him  the  folly  and  the  wickedness  of  the 
course  he  is  about  to  pursue— urge  upon  him, 
that  he  fear  the  sword,  since  wrath  bringeth  the 
punishment  of  the  sword.  Tell  him,  that  the 
friends  who  died  for  him  In  the  field  at  Worces- 
ter, on  the  scaffolds,  and  on  the  gibbets,  since 
that  bloody  day— that  the  remnant  who  are  In 
prison,  scatter  3d,  fled,  and  ruined  on  his  account, 
deserve  better  of  him  and  his  father's  race,  than 


that  be  should  throw  away  his  life  in  an  Idii 
brawl.— Tell  him,  that  it  is  dishonest  to  venture 
that  which  is  not  his  own,  dlshonomble  to  betny 
the  trust  which  brave  men  have  repoeed  in  his 
virtue  and  In  his  courage." 

Doctor  Bochecliffe  looked  on  her  with  a  mel- 
ancholy smile,  his  eyes  glistening  as  he  said, 
"  Alas  I  Alice,  even  I  could  not  plead  that  just 
cause  to  him  so  eloquently  or  so  impressively  as 
thou  dost  But,  alack !  Charles  would  listen  to 
neither.  It  is  not  trom  priests  or  women,  he 
would  say,  that  men  should  receive  counsel  in 
aflklrs  of  honor." 

"  Then,  hear  me.  Doctor  RodiecHffs— I  wiH 
appear  at  the  place  of  rendezvous,  and  I  will 
prevent  the  combat— do  not  fear  that  I  can  do 
what  I  say— at  a  sacrifice,  Indeed,  but  not  that 
of  my  reputation.  My  heart  may  be  broken,"— 
she  endeavored  to  stifle  her  sobs  with  dlflBcuIty— 
"  for  the  consequence  ;  but  not  in  the  imagina- 
tion of  a  man,  and  far  lees  that  man  her  sovereign, 
shall  a  thought  of  Alice  Lee  be  associated  with 
dishonor.**  She  hid  her  face  in  her  handkerchief, 
and  burst  out  into  unrestrained  tears. 

"  What  means  'his  hysterical  passion  ?  "  said 
Doctor  Bochecliffe,  surprised  and  somewhat 
alarmed  by  the  vehemence  of  her  grief—"  Maid- 
en, I  must  have  no  concealments ;  I  must  know." 

"  Exert  your  ingenuity,  then,  and  discover  it," 
said  Alice— for  a  moment  put  out  of  temper  at  the 
Doctor's  pertinacious  self-importance — ^**  Ckiees 
my  purpose,  as  you  can  guess  at  everything  elw*. 
It  is  enough  to  have  to  go  through  with  my  task, 
I  will  not  endure  the  distress  of  telling  it  over, 
and  that  to  one  who— forgive  me,  dear  Doctor- 
might  not  think  my  agitation  on  this  occasion 
fhlly  warranted." 

"  Nay  then,  my  young  mistress,  you  must  be 
ruled,"  said  Bochecliffe  \  "  and  if  I  cannot  make 
you  explain  yourself,  I  must  sec  whether  your 
father  can  gain  so  far  on  you."  So  saying,  he 
arose  somewhat  displeased,  and  walked  towards 
the  door. 

"  You  forget  what  you  yourself  told  me.  Doc- 
tor Bochecliffe,"  said  Alice,  "  of  the  risk  of  com- 
municating this  great  secret  to  my  father." 

"  It  is  too  true,**  he  said,  stopping  short  and 
turning  round ;  "  and  I  think,  wench,  thou  art 
too  smart  for  me,  and  I  have  not  met  many  such. 
But  thou  art  a  good  girl,  and  wilt  ten  me  thy  de^ 
vice  of  free  will— it  concerns  my  character  and  in- 
fluence with  the  King,  that  I  should  be  toOj  ao 
quainted  with  whatever  is  actum  atque  traettUtan^ 
done  and  treated  of  in  this  matter.*' 

"  Trust  your  character  to  me,  good  Doctor,** 
said  Alice,  attempting  to  smile ;  "  it  is  of  firmer 
stoff  than  those  of  women,  and  wfll  be  saf^r  in  my 
custody  than  mine  could  have  been  in  yours. 
And  thus  much  I  condescend— you  shall  see  tiia 
whole  scone- you  shall  go  with  me  yourself,  and 
much  will  I  feel  emboldened  and  heartened  by 
your  company." 

"  That  is  something,*'  said  the  Doctor,  thongi 
not  altogether  satisfled  with  this  limited  can& 
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ienco.  **  Thou  wert  crer  a  clerer  wench,  and  I 
will  troBt  thee  ;  indeed,  trust  thee  I  find  I  mast, 
whether  voluntarily  or  no." 

*'  Meet  me,  then,"  said  Alice,  "  in  the  wilder- 
ness to-morrow.  Bnt  first  tell  me,  are  you  well 
assured  of  time  and  place  ?— a  mistake  were  fk- 
tal." 

**  Assure  yourself  my  Information  is  entirely 
accurate,"  said  the  Doctor,  resuming  his  air  of 
consequence,  which  had  been  a  little  diminished 
during  the  latter  part  of  their  conference. 

"  May  I  aslt,"  said  Alice,  "  through  what  chan- 
nel you  acquired  such  Important  information  ?  " 

"  You  may  aslc  unquestionably,"  he  answered, 
now  completely  restored  to  his  supremacy ;  *'  but 
whether  I  will  answer  or  not  is  a  rery  different 
question.  I  conceive  neither  your  reputation  nor 
my  own  is  interested  in  your  remaining  in  igno- 
rance on  that  subject.  So  I  have  my  secrets  as 
well  as  you,  mistress ;  and  some  of  them,  I  tency, 
are  a  good  deal  more  worth  knowing." 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  Alice,  quietly ;  "  if  you  will 
meet  me  in  the  wilderness  by  the  broken  dial  at 
half-past  Ave  exactly,  we  will  go  tojrether  to-moiv 
row,  and  watch  them  as  they  come  to  the  rendez- 
Tous.  I  will  on  the  way  get  the  better  of  my 
present  timidity,  and  explain  to  yon  the  means  I 
design  to  employ  to  prevent  mischief.  Ton  can 
perhaps  think  of  making  some  effort  which  may 
render  my  Interference,  unbecoming  and  palnftU 
as  it  must  be,  altogether  unnecessary." 

"Nay,  my  child,"  said  the  Doctor,  "If  you 
place  yourself  In  my  hands,  you  will  be  the  first 
that  ever  had  reason  to  complain  of  my  want  of 
condnct,  and  you  may  well  judge  you  are  the  very 
last  (one  excepted)  whom  I  would  see  suffer  for 
want  of  counsel.  At  half-past  five,  then,  at  the 
dial  in  the  wilderness— and  God  bless  our  under- 
taking!" 

Here  their  Interview  was  Interrupted  by  the 
sonorous  voice  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,  which  shonted 
their  names,  "Daughter  Alice— Doctor  Boche- 
cllffe,"  through  passage  and  gallery. 

"  "What  do  you  here,"  said  he  entering,  "  sit- 
ting like  two  crows  In  a  mist,  when  we  have  such 
rare  sport  below?  Here  is  this  wild  crack- 
brained  boy  Louis  Kemeguy,  now  making  me 
laugh  till  my  sides  are  fit  to  split,  and  now  play- 
tng  on  his  guitar  sweetly  enough  to  win  a  lark 
from  the  heavens.— Come  away  with  you,  come 
•wa}     It  is  hard  work  to  laugh  alone.'* 


CHAPTER  XXVlll. 

Thli  U  tlia  pl«c«,  the  centre  of  the  ^roTe ; 
Here  ■tends  the  oek,  the  monarch  of  the  wood. 

JOHII  HOMB. 

Thb  sun  had  risen  on  the  broad  boughs  of  the 
Ibrest,  but  without  the  power  of  penetrating 
into  Its  recesses,  which  hung  rich  with  heavy 
dewdropa,  and  were  beginning  on  some  of  the 
trees  to  exhibit  the  varied  tints  of  autunm  ;  it 
being  the  season  when  Nature,  like  a  prodigal 


whose  race  is  well-nigfa  run,  seems  desirous  to 
make  up  In  profhse  gaiety  and  variety  of  colors, 
for  the  short  space  which  her  splendor  has  then 
to  endure.  The  birds  were  silent— and  even 
Bobin  red-breast,  whose  chirmplng  song  was 
heard  among  the  bushes  near  the  Lodge,  em- 
boldened by  the  largesses  with  which  the  good 
old  knlj^ht  always  encouraged  his  fiunlliarity,  did 
not  venture  into  the  recesses  of  the  wood,  where 
he  encountered  the  sparrow-hawk,  and  other  ene- 
mies of  a  similar  description,  preferring  the 
vicinity  of  the  dwellings  of  man,  from  whom  he, 
almost  solely  among  U^e  feathered  tribes,  seomi 
to  experience  disinterested  protection. 

The  scene  was  therefore  at  once  lovely  and 
silent,  when  the  good  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  wrapped 
in  a  scarlet  roquelaure,  which  had  seen  service  In 
its  day,  muffling  his  fitce  more  from  habit  than 
necessity,  and  supporting  Alice  on  his  arm  (she 
also  defended  by  a  cloak  against  the  cold  and 
damp  of  the  autunm  morning),  glided  through  the 
tangled  and  long  grass  of  the  darkest  aUeys,  al- 
most ankle-deep  in  dew,  towards  the  place  ap- 
pointed for  the  intended  duel.  Both  so  eagerly 
maintained  the  consultation  in  which  they  were 
engaged,  that  they  were  alike  insensible  of  the 
roughness  and  discomforts  of  the  road,  though 
often  obliged  to  force  their  way  through  brush- 
wood and  coppice,  which  poured  down  on  them 
an  the  liquid  pearls  with  which  they  were  loaded, 
tUl  the  mantles  they  were  wrapped  in  hung  lank 
by  their  sides,  and  clung  to  their  should- 
ers, heavily  charged  with  moisture.  They 
stopped  when  they  had  attained  a  station 
under  the  coppice,  and  shrouded  by  it,  from 
which  they  could  see  all  that  passed  on  the  little 
esplanade  before  the  King's  Oak,  whose  broad 
and  scathed  form,  contorted  and  shattered  limbs, 
and  frowning  brows,  made  it  appear  like  some 
ancient  warworn  champion,  well  selected  to  be 
the  umpire  of  a  field  of  single  combat 

The  first  person  who  appeared  at  the  rendez- 
vous was  the  gay  cavalier  Roger  Wildrake.  He 
also  was  wrapped  in  his  cloak,  but  had  discarded 
his  puritanic  beaver,  and  wore  in  Its  stead  a 
Spanish  hat,  with  a  feather  and  gilt  hatband,  all 
of  which  had  encountered  bad  weather  and  hard 
service ;  but  to  make  amends  for  the  appearance 
of  poverty  by  the  show  of  pretension,  the  castor 
was  accurately  adjusted  after  what  was  rather 
profiinely  called  the  d— me  cut,  used  among  the 
more  desperate  cavaliers.  He  advanced  hastily, 
and  exclaimed  aloud—"  First  In  the  field  after  all, 
by  Jove,  though  T  bilked  Kverard  In  order  to  have 
my  morning  draught.— It  has  done  me  much 
good,'' he  added,  smacking  his  lips.— "Well,  I 
suppose  I  should  search  the  ground  ere  my  prin- 
cipal comes  up,  whose  Presbyterian  watch 
trudges  as  slow  as  his  Presbyterian  step." 

He  took  his  rapier  from  under  his  cloak,  and 
seemed  about  to  search  the  thickets  around. 

"  I  will  prevent  him,"  whispered  the  Doctor 
to  Alice.  "  I  will  keep  fhlth  with  you— you  shall 
not  come  on  the  scene— ni«i  dlgnw  vindiee  nodut 
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— ni  explain  that  another  time.  Vindex  is  fem- 
inine, as  well  as  mascolinc,  so  the  quotation  la 
defensible.— Keep  yon  close." 

So  saying,  be  stepped  forward  on  the  espla- 
nade, and  bowed  to  Wildrake. 

"Master  Louis  Kemejoiyi"  said  Wildrake, 
pulling  off  his  hat ;  but  instantly"  discovering  his 
error,  he  added,  "  But  no— I  beg  your  pardon,  sir 
—Fatter,  shorter,  older.— Mr.  Kemeigny^s  friend, 
I  suppose,  with  whom  I  hope  to  have  a  turn  by 
amd  by.— And  why  not  now,  sir,  before  onr  prin- 
cipals come  up  r  just  a  snack  to  stay  the  oriflc« 
of  the  stomach,  till  the  dinner  is  served,  sir? 
What  say  you  ?  " 

"  To  open  the  oriilce  of  the  stomach  more 
likely,  or  to  give  it  a  new  one,"  said  the  Doctor. 

"  True,  sir,"  said  Roger,  who  seemed  now  in 
his  element;  "you  say  well— that  is  as  there- 
after may  be. — But  come,  sir,  you  wear  your 
foce  muffled.  I  grant  you,  it  is  honest  men^s 
fashion  at  this  unhappy  time;  the  more  is  the 
pity.  But  we  do  all  above  board— we  have  no 
traitors  here.  I'll  get  into  my  gears  first,  to  en- 
courage you,  and  show  you  that  you  have  to  deal 
with  a  gentleman,  who  honors  the  King,  and  is  a 
match  fit  to  fight  with  any  who  follow  him,  a* 
doubtless  you  do,  sir,  since  you  are  tlie  friend  of 
Master  Louis  Kemeguy." 

All  this  while,  Wildrake  was  busied  undoing 
the  clasps  of  his  square-caped  cloak. 

"  Off— off,  ye  lendings,"  he  said,  *'  borrowings 
I  should  more  properly  call  you — 

*  Via  the  cnrtaln  which  ■hsdow'd  Boi^i*.* " 

So  saying,  he  threw  the  cloak  fh)m  him,  and 
appeared  In  cuerpo,  in  a  most  cavalier-like  doub- 
let, of  greasy  crimson  satin,  pinked  and  slashed 
>¥ith  what  had  been  once  white  tifikny ;  breechei 
of  the  same ;  and  nether-stocks,  or,  as  we  now 
call  them,  stockings,  darned  in  many  places,  and 
which,  like  those  of  Poins,  had  been  once  peach 
colored.  A  pair  of  pumps,  ill-calculated  for  a  walk 
through  the  dew,  and  a  broad  shoulder-belt  of 
tarnished  embroidery,  completed  his  equipment 

**  Come,  sir  I "  he  exclaimed ;  "  make  haste, 
off  with  your  slough— Here  I  stand  tight  and  true 
—as  loyal  a  kid  as  ever  stuck  rapier  through 
a  roundhead.— Come,  sir,  to  your  tools  I "  hecoUf 
tinned  ;  "  we  may  have  lialf-a-doson  thrusts  be- 
fore they  come  yet,  and  shame  them  for  their 
tartlinees.— Pshaw  I "  he  exclaimed,  in  the  most 
disappointed  tone,  when  the  Doctor,  unfolding 
his  cloak,  showed  his  clerical  dreas  ;  "  Tush ! 
it^s  but  the  parson  an«r  all  1 " 

Wildrake's  respect  for  the  Church,  however, 
and  his  desire  to  remove  one  who  might  possibly 
interrupt  a  scene  to  which  be  looked  forward 
with  peculiar  satis&ction,  induced  him  presently 
to  assume  another  tone. 

*'  I  beg  pardon,"  he  said,  "  my  dear  Doctor— I 
kiss  the  hem  of  your  cassock— I  do,  by  the  thun- 
dering Jove— I  beg  your  pardon  ag^. — ^But  lam 
happy  I  have  met  with  you— They  are  raving  for 
your  presence  at  the  Lodge— to  marry,  or  chris- 


ten, or  bniy,  or  confess,  |r  somethlng^  veiy  ir- 
gent.— For  Heaven's  sake,  make  baste  I  " 

"  At  the  Lodge  ?  "  said  the  Doctor ;  "  why,  I 
left  the  Lodge  this  instant— I  was  there  latcr^  1 
am  sure,  than  you  could  be,  who  came  the  Wood- 
stock road." 

"  Well,"  replied  Wildrake,  "  it  is  at  Wood- 
stock they  want  you.— Rat  it,  did  I  eaj  tbe 
Lodge  ?— No,  no— Woodstock— Mine  host  cannot 
be  hanged— tiis  daughter  married— his  bast&rd 
christened,  oi  his  wife  buried— without  tbe  asslBt- 
ance  of  a  real  clergyman  —  Tour  Holdenoughs 
won't  do  for  them.~He's  a  true  man,  mine  host ; 
BO,  as  you  value  your  (tmction,  malce  haste. "^ 

"You  will  pardon  me.  Master  Wildrake,** 
said  the  Doctor—"  I  wait  for  Master  Louis  Ker- 
neguy." 

"The  devil  you  do!"  exclaimed  Wildrake. 
"  Why,  I  always  knew  the  Scots  could  do  noth- 
ing without  their  minister ;  but  d— n  it,  I  never 
thought  they  put  them  to  this  use  neither.  Bat 
I  have  Iniown  joUy  customers  in  orders,  who  tra- 
de rstood  to  handle  tbe  sword  as  well  as  their 
prayer-book.  Tou  know  the  purpose  of  oar 
meeting,  Doctor.  Do  you  come  only  as  a  ghostly 
comforter— or  as  a  surgeon,  periiaps— or  do  yoa 
ever  take  bUboa  in  hand  ?— Sa— sa  I " 

Here  he  made  a  fencing  dem(mstration  with 
his  sheathed  rapier. 

"  I  have  done  so,  sir,  on  necessary  occasion,** 
said  Dr.  Rochecliffe. 

"Good  sir,  let  this  stand  for  a  necessary 
one,"  said  Wildrake,  "Yon  Imow  mj  derotioa 
for  the  Church.  If  a  divine  of  your  skiD  would 
do  me  the  honor  to  excliange  but  three  passes 
with  me,  I  should  think  myself  happy  for  ever." 
"  Sir,"  said  Rochecliffe,  smiling,  "were  there 
no  other  objection  to  what  you  propose,  I  have 
not  the  means— I  have  no  weapon." 

"What?  you  want  the  de  quoif  that  is  tm- 
lucky  indeed.  But  you  tiave  a  stout  cane  in  yohr 
liand— what  hinders  our  trying  a  pass  (my  rapter 
being  sheathed  of  coarse)  imtil  onr  principals 
come  up  ?  My  pumps  are  full  of  this  IVosi^dew ; 
and  I  shall  be  a  toe  or  two  out  of  pocket,  if  I  am 
to  stand  still  all  the  time  they  are  stretchiug 
themselves ;  for,  I  foncy.  Doctor,  you  are  of  my 
opinion,  that  the  matter  wiU  not  be  a  fight  of 
cock-sparrows." 

"  My  business  here  is  to  make  it,  if  possible, 
be  no  fight  at  all,"  said  the  divine. 

"Now,  rat  me.  Doctor,  but  that  is  too  spi(»> 
fhl,"  said  Wildrake ;  "  and  were  it  not  for  my  re- 
spect for  the  Church,  I  could  turn  Presbyteriao, 
to  be  revenged." 

"  Stand  back  a  little,  if  yon  please,  sir,"  said 
the  Doctor ;  "  do  not  press  forward  in  that  di- 
rection." —  For  Wildrake,  in  the  agitation  of 
his  movements,  induced  by  his  disappointment, 
approached  the  spot  where  Alice  remained  stQ] 
concealed. 

"And  wherefore  not,  I  pray  you.  Doctor!" 
said  the  cavalier. 

"  But  on  advancing  a  stAp,  he  suddenly  stqvpsd 
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short,  and  mnttered  to  himself,  with  a  round  oath 
ofaHtonishmeot,  "A  petticoat  in  the  coppice,  by 
all  that  iB  reverend,  and  at  tliis  hour  in  the  mom- 
ini;—  Wfiew  —ew—ew  !""  —  lie  gave  vent  to  hia 
Barprise  in  a  long  low  luterjectional  whistle; 
then  fuming  to  tlie  Doctor,  with  his  linger  on  the 
pldo  of  hi*  no«e,  "  You're  sly.  Doctor,  d— n  ely  I 
But  why  not  >;ive  me  a  hint  of  your— your  com- 
modity there— your  contraband  goods  ?  Gad,  sir, 
I  am  not  a  man  to  expose  the  eccentricities  of  the 
Church." 

"  Sir,"  said  Dr,  RocheclilTe, "  you  are  Imperti^ 
neat;  and  if  the  time  served,  and  it  were  worth 
my  while,  I  would  chastise  yoo.'' 

And  the  Doctor,  who  had  served  long  enough 
in  the  wars  to  have  added  some  of  the  qualitiea 
of  a  captain  of  horse  to  those  of  a  divine,  actually 
raised  his  cane,  to  the  infinite  delight  of  the  rake, 
whose  respect  for  the  Church  was  by  no  meani 
able  to  subdue  his  love  of  mischief. 

"Nay,  Doctor,"  said  he,  "If  you  wield  your 
weapon  buclcsword- fashion,  in  tiiat  way,  and 
raise  it  as  high  as  your  head,  I  shall  be  through 
yon  in  a  twinlcling."  So  saying,  he  made  a  pass 
with  hia  sheathed  rapier,  not  precisely  at  the 
Doctor's  person,  but  In  tliat  direction ;  when 
Bochelifle,  changing  the  direction  of  his  cane 
troxxi  the  broadsword  guard  to  that  of  the  rapier, 
made  the  cavalier's  sword  spring  ten  yards  out  of 
his  hand,  with  all  the  dexterity  of  my  friend  Fran- 
oalanza.  At  this  moment  both  the  principal  par- 
ties appeared  on  the  field. 

Everard  cxchiimed  angrily  to  Wildroke,  "Is 
this  your  friendship  ?  In  Heaven's  name,  what 
make  you  in  that  fool's  jacket,  and  playing  tha 
pranks  of  a  Jack-pudding?"  while  his  worthy 
second,  somewhat  crest-fallen,  held  down  his 
head,  like  a  boy  caught  in  roguery,  and  went  to 
pick  up  his  weapon,  stretching  his  head,  as  he 
passed.  Into  the  coppice,  to  obtain  another 
glimpse,  if  possible,  of  the  concealed  ohject  of  his 
curiosity. 

Charles,  in  the  meantime,  still  more  surprised 
at  what  lie  beheld,  called  out  on  his  part— 
**  What !  Doctor  BocheclifTe  become  literally  one 
of  the  church  militant,  and  tilting  with  my  fHend 
cavalier  Wild  rake?  May  I  use  the  freedom  to 
ask  him  to  withdraw,  as  Colonel  Everard  and  I 
have  some  private  business  to  settle  ?  " 

It  was  Dr.  Rochecllffe's  cue,  on  this  impor- 
tant occasion,  to  have  armed  himself  with  the 
•nthorlty  of  his  sacred  office,  and  used  a  tone  of 
interference  which  might  have  overawed  even 
a  monarch,  and  made  him  feel  that  his  monitor 
spoke  by  a  warrant  higher  than  his  own.  But 
the  indiscreet  latitude  he  had  just  given  to  his 
own  passion,  and  the  levity  in  which  he  had  been 
detected,  were  very  unfavorable  to  his  assuming 
t4iat  superiority,  to  which  so  uncontrollable  a 
spirit  as  that  of  Charles,  wilfhl  as  a  prince,  and 
capricious  as  a  wit,  was  at  all  likely  to  submit. 
The  Doctor  did,  however,  endeavor  to  rally  his 
dignity,  and  replied,  with  the  gravest,  and  at  the 
tame  time  the  most  respectfhl,  tone  he  could  as- 


sume, that  he  also  had  business  of  the  most  ur^ 
geut  nature,  which  prevented  him  fh>m  comply- 
ing with  Master  Kemeguy's  wishes,  and  leaving 
that  spot 

"Excuse  this  untimely  interruption,"  said 
Charles,  taking  off  his  hat,  and  bowing  to  Colonel 
Everard,  "  which  I  will  Immediately  put  an  end 
to." 

Everard  gravely  returned  his  salute,  and  >vas 
sUcnU 

"Are  you  mad.  Doctor  Rochecliffef"  said 
Charles—"  or  are  you  deaf  ?— or  hare  you  forgot- 
ten your  mother-tongue  ?  I  desired  you  to  leave 
this  place." 

"  I  am  not  mad,"  said  the  divine,  rousing  up 
his  resolution,  and  n^ining  the  natural  firm- 
ness of  his  voice—"  I  would  prevent  others  from 
being  so ;  I  am  not  deaf— I  would  pray  others  to 
hear  the  voice  of  reason  and  religion ;  I  hare  not 
forgotten  my  mother-tongue— but  I  hare  come 
hither  to  speak  the  language  of  the  Master  of 
kings  and  princes." 

"  To  fence  with  broomsticks,  I  should  rather 
suppose,"  said  the  King—"  Come,  Doctor  Boche- 
cllffe,  this  sudden  fit  of  assumed  importance  be- 
fits you  as  little  as  your  late  frolic.  Tou  are  not, 
I  apprehend,  either  a  Catholic  priest  or  a  Scotch 
Mass-John  to  claim  devoted  obedience  from  your 
hearers,  but  a  Church-of-England-man,  subject  to 
the  rules  of  that  Communion— and  to  Its  Head.'* 
In  speaking  the  lost  words,  the  King  lowered  his 
voice  to  a  low  and  Impressive  whisper.  Everard 
observing  this  drew  back,  the  natural  generosity 
of  his  temper  directing  him  to  avoid  overiiearing 
private  discourse,  in  which  the  safety  of  the  speak- 
ers might  be  deeply  concerned.  They  continued, 
however,  to  observe  great  caution  In  their  forms 
of  expression. 

" Master Kemeguy,"  said  the  clergyman,  "it 
is  not  I  Vho  assume  autJbority  or  control  over 
your  wishes— God  forbid ;  I  do  but  tell  you  what 
reason.  Scripture,  religion,  and  morality,  alike 
prescribe  for  your  rule  of  conduct" 

"  And  I,  Doctor,"  said  the  King,  smiling,  and 
pointing  to  the  unlucky  cane,  "  will  take  your 
example  rather  than  your  precept.  If  a  reverend 
clergyman  will  himselffight  a  bout  at  single-stick, 
what  right  can  he  have  to  interfere  in  gentlemen's 
quarrels  ?— Come,  sir,  remove  yourself,  and  do 
not  let  your  present  obstinacy  cancel  former 
obligations." 

"  Bethink  yourself,"  said  the  divine,*-"  I  can 
say  one  word  which  will  prevent  all  this." 

"  Do  it,"  replied  the  King,  "  and  in  doing  so 
belie  the  whole  tenor  and  actions  of  an  honor- 
able life— abandon  the  principles  of  your  Church, 
and  become  a  peijured  traitor  and  an  apostate, 
to  prevent  anoUier  person  fh>m  dischar^dng  his 
duty  as  a  gentleman !  This  were  indeed  killing 
your  friend  to  prevent  the  risk  of  his  running 
himself  into  danger.  Let  the  Passive  Obedience, 
which  is  so  often  in  your  mouth,  and  no  doubt 
in  your  head,  put  your  feet  for  once  into  motion, 
and  step  aside  for  ten  minutes.     Within  that 
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ipace  your  assistance  may  be  needed,  either  as 
body-curer  or  soal-cnrer.*' 

"  Nay,  then,"  said  Doctor Bochediffe,  "I hare 
bat  one  argument  left." 

While  this  conversation  was  carried  on  apart, 
Eyerard  had  almost  forcibly  detained  by  hie  own 
side  his  follower,  Wildrake,  whose  greater  curi- 
osity, and  lesser  delicacy,  would  otherwise  have 
thrust  him  forward,  to  got,  if  possible,  into  the 
secret.  But  when  he  saw  the  Doctor  turn  into  the 
coppice,  he  whispered  eagerly  to  Everard,— "A 
gold  Carolus  to  a  commonwealth  farthing,  the 
Doctor  has  not  only  come  to  preach  a  peace, 
but  has  brought  the  principal  conditions  along 
with  him  1 " 

Everard  made  no  answer;  be  tiad  already  un- 
sheathed his  sword;  and  Charles  hardly  saw 
Rochecliffe's  back  fairly  turned,  than  he  lost  no 
time  in  following  his  example.  Bat,  ere  they 
had  done  more  than  salute  each  other,  with  the 
usual  courteous  flourish  of  their  weapons.  Dr. 
Rochecliffe  again  stood  between  them,  leading  in 
his  hand  Alice  Lee,  her  garments  dank  with  dew, 
and  her  long  hair  heavy  with  moisture,  and 
totally  uncurled.  Her  face  was  extremely  pole, 
but  it  was  the  paleness  of  desperate  resolution, 
not  of  fear.  There  was  a  dead  pause  of  aston- 
ishment—the combatants  rested  on  their  swords 
—end  even  the  forwardness  of  Wildrake  only 
vented  itself  in  half-suppressed  ejaculations,  as, 
**Well  done.  Doctor  — this  beats  the  *  parson 
among  the  pease  ^— No  less  than  your  patron^s 
daughter— And  Mistress  Alice,  whom  I  thought  a 
very  snowdrop,  turned  out  a  dog-violet  after  all 
—a  Lindabrides,  by  heavens,  and  altogether  one 
of  ourselves  I " 

Excepting  these  unheeded  mutterings,  Alice 
was  the  first  to  speak. 

'*  Master  Everard,"  she  so  id— "Master  Keme- 
guy,  you  arc  surprised  to  sef-  me  here— Yet,  why 
should  I  not  tell  the  reason  at  once  ?  Convinced 
that  I  am,  however  guiltlessly,  the  unhappy  cause 
of  your  misunderstanding,  I  am  too  much  inter- 
ested to  prevent  fatal  consequences  to  pause  upon 
any  step  which  may  end  it.— Master  Kemeguy, 
have  my  wishes,  my  entreaties,  my  prayers— have 
your  noble  thoughts— the  recollections  of  your 
own  high  duties,  no  weight  with  you  in  this  mat- 
ter ?  Let  me  entreat  you  to  consult  reason,  religion, 
and  common  sense,  and  return  your  weapon." 

"  I  ani  obedient  as  an  Eastern  slave,  madam," 
answered  Charles,  sheathing  his  sword;  "but  I 
assure  you,  the  matter  about  which  you  distress 
yourself  is  a  mere  trifle,  which  will  be  much 
better  settled  betwixt  Colonel  Everard  and  my- 
self in  *lve  minutes,  than  with  the  assistance  of 
the  whole  Convocation  of  the  Church,  with  a  fe- 
male parliament  to  assist  their  reverend  delibera- 
tions.  —  Mr.  Everard,  will  you  oblige  me  by 
walking  a  little  farUier?  — We  must  change 
ground,  it  seems." 

"  I  am  ready  to  attend  you,  sir,"  said  Everard, 
who  had  sheathed  his  sword  so  soon  as  hie  an- 
tagonist did  so. 


**  I  have  then  no  Interest  with  yon,  sir.**  aaid 
Alice,  continuing  to  address  the  King—**  Do  you 
not  fear  I  should  use  the  secret  in  my  power  to 
prevent  this  aflTair  going  to  extremity?  Think 
you  this  gentleman,  who  raises  his  liand  agmtnst 
you,  if  he  knew " 

*'  If  he  knew  that  I  were  Lord  Wihnot,  mndanu 
you  would  say  r— Accident  has  given  him  proof  to 
that  effect,  with  which  he  is  already  satisfled,  and 
I  think  you  would  find  it  difllcnlt  to  induce  him 
to  embrace  a  different  opinion." 

Alice  paused,  and  looked  on  the  King  with 
great  indignation,  the  following  words  dropping 
from  her  mouth  by  intervals,  as  if  they  burst 
forth  one  by  one  In  spite  of  feelings  that  would 
have  restrained  them— "  Cold— selfish— ungrate- 

All— unkind !— Woe  to  the  land  which "  Hero 

she  paused  with  marked  emphasis,  then  added— 
**  which  shall  number  thee,  or  such  as  thee,  among 
her  nobles  and  rulers  I " 

"Nay,  fair  Alice,"  said  Charles,  whose  good- 
nature could  not  but  feel  the  severity  of  this  re- 
proach, though  too  slightly  to  make  all  the  desired 
impression,  "you  are  too  unjust  to  me— too 
partial  to  a  happier  man.  Do  not  call  me  unkind ; 
I  am  but  here  to  answer  Mr.  Bverard's  sum- 
mons. I  could  neither  decline  attending,  nor 
withdraw  now  I  am  here,  without  loss  of  honor ; 
and  my  loss  of  honor  would  be  a  disgrace  whidi 
must  extend  to  many— I  cannot  fly  ttota  Mr.  Eve- 
rard—it  would  be  too  shamefhl.  If  he  abides  by 
bis  message.  It  must  be  decided  as  such  aflliiirs 
usually  are.  If  he  retreats  or  yields  it  up,  I  will, 
for  your  sake,  waive  punctilio.  I  will  not  even 
ask  an  apology  for  the  trouble  it  has  aflbrded  me, 
but  let  all  pass  as  if  it  were  the  consequence  of 
some  unhappy  mistake,  the  grounds  of  which 
shall  remain  on  my  part  uninquired  into. — ^Thls  I 
will  do  for  yoor  sake,  and  it  is  much  for  a  man  of 
honor  to  condescend  so  far— Tou  know  that  the 
condescension  from  me  in  particular  is  great  in* 
deed.  Then  do  not  call  me  ungenerous,  or  on 
grateftil,  or  unkind,  since  I  am  ready  to  do  aU, 
which,  as  a  man,  I  can  do,  and  more  pertiaps  than 
as  a  man  of  honor  I  ought  to  do." 

"  Do  you  hear  this,  Markham  Everard,"  ex- 
claimed Alice — "  do  you  hear  this  f — The  dread- 
fhl  option  is  left  entirely  at  your  disposal.  Yon 
were  wont  to  be  temperate  in  passion,  reli* 
gious,  forgiving— win  you,  for  a  mere  punctilio, 
drive  on  this  private  and  unchristian  broQ  to  a 
murderous  extremity  f  Believe  me,  if  you  now, 
contrary  to  all  the  better  principles  of  your  life, 
give  the  reins  to  your  passions,  the  consequences 
may  be  such  as  you  will  rue  for  your  lifetime, 
and  even,  if  Heaven  lutve  not  mercy,  roe  after 
your  life  is  flnished." 

Markham  Everard  remained  for  a  moment 
gloomily  silent,  with  ids  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground. 
At  length  he  looked  up,  and  answered  her : "  Alice, 
you  are  a  soldier's  daughter— a  soIdier*s  aister. 
All  your  relations,  even  including  one  whom  yoa 
then  entertained  some  regard  for,  have  been  made 
soldiers  by  these  unhappy  dlscoxds.     Yet  too 
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hare  eeen  ihem  take  the  field— in  some  ]n«tanccB 
on  contrary  Bides  to  do  their  duty  where  their 
principlcB  called  them,  without  manifesting  this 
extreme  degree  of  interest.  Answer  me— and 
your  answer  shall  decide  my  conduct— Is  this 
yoath,  so  short  while  known,  already  of  more 
value  to  you  than  those  dear  connexions,  father, 
brother,  and  kinsman,  whose  departure  to  battle 
you  saw  with  comparative  indifference  ?— Say 
this^  and  it  shall  be  enough— I  leave  the  ground, 
never  to  sec  you  or  this  country  again." 

"  Stay,  Markham,  stay ;  and  believe  me  when 
I  say,  that  if  I  answer  your  question  in  the  affirm- 
ative, it  is  because  Master  Kemeguy's  safety 
comprehends  more,  much  more,  than  that  of  any 
of  those  you  have  mentioned." 

"Indeed  1  I  did  not  know  a  coronet  had  been 
BO  superior  In  value  to  the  crest  of  a  private  gen- 
tleman," said  Everard ;  "  yet  I  have  heard  that 
many  women  think  so." 

"  You  apprehend  me  amiss,"  said  Alice,  per- 
plexed between  the  difficulty  of  so  expressing 
herself  as  to  prevent  immediate  mischief,  and  at 
the  same  time  anxious  to  combat  the  Jealousy 
and  disarm  the  resentment  which  she  saw  aris- 
ing In  the  bosom  of  her  lover.  But  she  found 
no  words  fine  enough  to  draw  the  distinction, 
without  leading  to  a  discovery  of  the  King's 
actual  character,  and  perfaapB,  in  consequence, 
to  his  destruction.  "  Markham,"  she  said, "  have 
compassion  on  me.  Press  me  not  at  this  mo- 
ment ;— believe  me,  the  honor  and  happiness  of 
my  ftither,  of  my  brother,  and  of  my  whole  family, 
ore  Interested  in  Master  Kemeguy's  safety,  are 
inextricably  concerned  in  this  matter  resting 
where  it  now  does." 

"  Oh,  ay— I  doubt  not,"  said  Everard  ;  **  the 
House  of  Lee  ever  looked  up  to  nobility,  and 
yalued  in  their  connexions  the  fontastic  loyalty 
of  a  courtier  beyond  the  sterling  and  honest 
patriotism  of  a  plain  country  gentleman.  For 
them,  the  thing  is  in  course.  But  on  your  part, 
you  Alice— 0 1  on  your  part,  whom  I  have  loved 
BO  dearly— who  has  suffered  me  to  think  that  my 
affection  was  not  unrepaid— can  the  attractions 
of  an  empty  title,  the  idle  court  compliments  of  a 
mere  man  of  quality,  during  only  a  few  hours, 
lead  yon  to  prefer  a  libertine  lord  to  Buch  a  heart 
fts  mine  f  " 

"No,  no- believe  me,  no,"  said  Alice,  in  the 
extremity  of  distress. 

"  Put  your  answer,  which  seems  so  painltil, 
in  one  word,  and  say  for  vJwee  safety  Ib  it  yon 
Ere  thus  deeply  interested  f  " 

"  For  both— for  both,"  said  Alice. 

•*  That  answer  will  not  serve,  Alice,"  an- 
Bwered  Everard—"  here  is  no  room  for  equality. 
I  must  and  will  know  to  what  I  have  to  trust.  I 
nnderstaud  not  the  paltering,  which  makes  a 
maiden  unwilling  to  decide  betwixt  two  eult- 
ors :  nor  would  I  willingly  impute  to  ye>u  the 
'anity  that  cannot  remain  contented  wiUi  one 
over  at  once." 

The  vehemence  of  Everard^B  displeasure,  when 


he  supposed  his  own  long  and  sincere  devotion 
lightly  forgotten,  amid  the  addresses  of  a  profli- 
gate courtier,  awakened  the  spirit  of  Alice  Lee, 
who,  as  we  elsewhere  said,  had  a  portion  in  her 
temper  of  the  lion-humor  that  was  characteristic 
of  her  tomlly. 

"  If  I  am  thus  misinterpreted,"  she  said—"  if 
I  am  not  Judged  worthy  of  the  least  confidence 
or  candid  construction,  hear  my  declaration,  and 
my  assurance,  that,  stran;?c  as  my  words  may 
seem,  they  are,  when  truly  Interpreted,  such  as 
do  you  no  wrong.  I  teD  you— I  tell  all  present 
— and  I  tell  this  gentlemen  himself,  who  well 
knows  the  sense  in  which  I  speak,  that  his  life 
and  safety  are,  or  ought  to  be,  of  more  value  to 
me  than  those  of  any  other  man  In  the  kingdom 
—nay,  in  the  world,  be  the  other  who  he  will." 

These  words  she  spoke  in  a  tone  so  firm 
and  decided  as  admitted  no  farther  discussion. 
Charles  bowed  low  and  with  gravity,  but  re- 
mained silent.  Everard,  his  features  agitated 
by  the  emotions  which  his  pride  barely  enabled 
him  to  suppress,  advanced  to  his  antagonist, 
and  said,  Ui  a  tone  which  he  vainly  endeavored 
to  make  a  firm  one,  "  Sir,  you  heard  the  lady's 
declaration,  with  such  feelings,  doubtless,  of 
gratitude,  as  the  case  eminently  demands.— Aa 
her  poor  kinsman,  and  an  unworthy  suitor,  sir,  1 
presume  to  yield  my  Interest  In  her  to  you ;  and, 
as  I  will  never  be  the  means  of  g:lvlng  her  pain, 
I  trust  you  will  not  think  I  act  unworthily  in  re- 
tracting the  letter  which  gave  you  the  trouble  of 
attending  this  place  at  this  hour.— Alice,"  he 
said,  turning  his  head  towards  her,  "  forewell, 
Alice,  at  once,  and  for  ever  I " 

The  poor  young  lady,  whose  adventitious 
spirit  had  almost  deserted  her,  attempted  to  re- 
peat the  word  Carewell,  but  felling  In  the  at- 
tempt, only  accomplished  a  broken  and  Imper- 
fect sound,  and  would  have  sunk  to  the  ground, 
but  for  Doctor  Rochecllffe,  who  caught  her  as  she 
fell.  Roger  WUdrake,  also,  who  had  twice  or 
thrice  put  to  his  eyes  what  remained  of  a  ker- 
chief, interested  by  the  lady's  evident  distress, 
though  unable  to  comprehend  the  mysterious 
cause,  hastened  to  assist  the  divine  in  supporo- 
ing  so  feir  a  burden. 

Meanwhile,  the  disguised  Prince  had  beheld 
the  whole  In  silence,  but  with  an  agitation  to 
which  he  was  unwonted,  and  which  his  swarthy 
features  and  still  more  his  motions,  began  to  be- 
tray. His  posture  was  at  first  absolutely  sta- 
tionary, with  his  arms  folded  on  his  bosom,  as 
one  who  waits  to  be  guided  by  the  current  of 
events ;  presently  after,  he  shifted  his  position, 
advanced  and  retired  his  foot,  clenchel  and 
opened  his  hand,  and  otherwise  showed  symp- 
toms that  he  was  strongly  agitated  by  contend- 
ing feelings— was  on  the  point,  too,  of  forming 
some  sudden  resolution,  and  yet  still  in  uncer- 
tainty what  course  he  should  pursue. 

But  when  he  saw  Markham  Everard,  after 
one  look  of  unspeakable  anguish  towards  Alice, 
turning  his  back  to  depart,  he  broke  out  into  Ms 
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AimillAr  ejacnlation,  "  Oddaflsli  1  tbis  miUBt  not 
be/*  Id  three  etrides  he  OTertook  the  slowly 
retiring  Everard,  tapped  him  smartly  on  the 
shoulder,  and,  as  he  tarood  roond,  said,  with  an 
air  of  command,  which  he  well  knew  how  to 
adopt  at  plca!*urc,  *'  One  word  with  yon,  sir." 

"At  your  pleasure,  sir,"  replied  Everard;  and 
Laturally  conjecturing  the  purpose  of  his  antag- 
onist to  be  hostile,  took  hold  of  his  rapier  with 
the  lea  hand,  and  laid  the  right  on  the  hilt,  not 
displeased  at  the  supposed  call ;  for  anger  Is  at 
least  as  much  akin  to  disappointment  as  pity  is 
■aid  to  be  to  love. 

"  Pshaw  I "  answered  the  King,  **  that  can- 
not he  nm«  — Colonel  Bvcrard,  I  am  Charles 
Stewart  I" 

Everard  recoiled  In  the  greatest  surprise,  and 
next  exclaimed,  "  Impossible  —  It  cannot  be  I 
The  King  of  Scots  has  escaped  from  Bristol.— 
My  Lord  Wllmot,  your  talents  for  Intrigue  are 
well  known  ;  but  this  wlU  not  pass  upon  me." 

"  The  King  of  Scots,  Master  Everard,"  replied 
Charles,  "  since  you  are  so  pleased  to  limit  his 
sovereignty— at  any  rate,  the  Eldest  Son  of  the 
late  Sovereign  of  Britain—Is  now  before  you ; 
therefore  it  Is  impossible  he  could  have  escaped 
from  BristoL  Doctor  Rochecliffe  shall  be  my 
voucher,  and  will  tell  you,  moreover,  that  Wll- 
mot Is  of  a  fair  complexion  and  light  hair;  mine, 
you  may  see.  Is  swart  as  a  raven." 

Rochecllffe,  seeing  what  was  passing,  aban- 
doned Alice  to  the  care  of  Wlldrake,  whose  ex- 
treme delicacy  In  the  attempts  he  made  to  bring 
her  back  to  life,  formed  an  amiable  contrast  to 
his  usual  wildness,  and  occupied  him  so  much, 
that  he  remained  for  the  moment  ignorant  of  the 
disclosure  in  which  he  would  have  been  so  much 
interested.  As  for  Dr.  Rochecllffe,  he  came  for- 
ward, wringing  his  hands  In  all  the  demonstra- 
tlonn  of  extreme  anxiety,  and  with  the  usual  ex- 
clamations attending  such  a  state. 

"Peace,  Dr.  Rochecliffel"  said  the  King, 
with  such  complete  self-possession  as  indeed  be- 
came a  prince ;  "  we  are  in  the  bands,  I  am  sat- 
isfied, of  a  man  of  honor.  Master  Everard  must 
l>e  pleased  In  finding  only  a  fhgltive  prince  in 
the  person  in  whom  he  thou^thchad  discovered 
fi  snccessfhl  rival.  lie  cannot  but  be  aware  of 
the  feelings  which  prevented  me  ftrom  taking 
advantage  of  the  cover  which  this  young  ]ady*8 
devoted  loyalty  afforded  me,  at  the  risk  of  her 
own  happiness.  He  is  the  party  who  is  to  profit 
by  my  candor ;  and  certainly  I  have  a  right  to 
expect  that  my  condition,  already  indifferent 
enough,  shall  not  be  rendered  worse  by  his  be- 
coming privy  to  It  under  such  circumstances. 
At  any  rate,  the  avowal  is  made ;  and  it  is  for 
Colonel  Everard  to  consider  how  he  is  to  conduct 
himself." 

**  Oh,  your  Majesty !  ray  Liege  1  my  King  I  my 
royal  Prince ! "  exclaimed  Wlldrake,  who,  at 
length  discovering  what  was  passing,  had  crawled 
on  his  knees,  and  seizing  the  King's  hand,  was 
kissing  it,  more  like  x  child  mnmbllng  ginger- 


bread, or  like  a  lover  devoariog  the  yielded  band 
of  his  mistress,  than  In  the  manner  in  whkb 
such  salutations  pass  at  court—'*  If  my  dear 
friend  Markham  Everard  should  prove  a  dog  on 
this  occasion,  rely  on  me  I  will  cut  his  throat  on 
the  spot,  were  I  to  do  the  same  for  myself  tbe 
moment  aiterwards  I " 

*"•  Hush,  hush,  my  good  friend  and  loyal  rah- 
Ject,''  said  the  King,  "and  compoee  yourself; 
for  though  I  am  obliged  to  pnt  on  the  Prince  for 
a  moment,  we  have  not  privacy  or  safety  to  r^ 
ceive  our  subjects  in  King  Cambysea^  vein.^* 

Everard,  who  had  stood  for  a  time  utterly  con- 
founded, awoke  at  length  like  a  man  from  a 
dream. 

"  Sire,"  he  said,  bowing  low,  and  with  pro- 
found deference,  *'  If  I  do  not  offer  yon  the  hom- 
age of  a  subject  with  knee  and  sword.  It  is  be- 
cause God,  by  whom  kings  reign,  has  denied  yo« 
for  the  present  the  power  of  ascending  yonr 
throne  without  rekindling  civil  war.  For  yoor 
safety  being  endangered  by  me,  let  not  each  an 
imagination  for  an  Instant  cross  your  mind. 
Had  I  not  respected  your  person— were  I  not 
bound  to  you  for  the  candor  with  which  yonr 
noble  avowal  has  prevented  the  misery  of  my 
fhture  life,  your  misfortunes  would  have  ren- 
dered your  person  as  sacred,  so  for  as  I  can  pro- 
tect It,  as  It  could  be  esteemed  by  the  most  de- 
voted royalist  In  the  kingdom.  If  your  plans  are 
soundly  considered,  and  securely  laid,  think  that 
all  which  Is  now  passed  Is  bnt  a  dream.  If  they 
are  In  such  a  state  that  I  can  aid  them,  saving  my 
duty  to  the  Commonwealth,  which  will  permit 
me  to  be  privy  to  no  schemes  of  actnal  violence, 
your  Majesty  may  command  my  services.'* 

"  It  may  be  I  may  be  troublesome  to  yon,  sir," 
said  the  King ;  ''  for  my  fortunes  are  not  such  as 
to  permit  me  to  reject  even  the  most  limited  of- 
fers of  assistance ;  but  if  I  can,  I  win  dlspcnce 
with  applying  to  you.  I  would  net  willingly  pnt 
any  man's  compassion  at  war  with  his  sense  of 
duty  on  my  account.— Doctor,  I  think  there  will 
be  no  farther  tilting  to-day,  either  with  sword  or 
cane ;  so  we  may  as  well  return  to  the  Lodge, 
and  leave  these — "  looking  at  Alice  and  five- 
rard— ''  who  may  have  more  to  say  in  explana- 
tion." 

"No— no!"  exclaimed  AJIce,  who  was  now 
perfectly  come  to  herself,  and  partly  by  her  own 
observation,  and  partly  from  the  report  of  Dr. 
Rochecliffe,  comprehended  all  that  had  taken 
place—"  My  coushi  Everard  and  I  have  nothing 
to  explain ;  he  will  forgive  me  for  having  riddled 
with  him  when  I  dared  not  speak  plainly  ;  and 
I  forgive  him  for  having  read  my  riddle  vmuig. 
But  my  fhther  has  my  promise— wo  mnstnoC 
correspond  or  converse  at  present— I  retnm  in- 
stantly to  the  Lodge  and  he  to  Woodstock,  un- 
less  you,  sire,"  bowing  to  the  King,  **  command 
his  duty  otherwise.  Instant  to  the  town.  Cousin 
Markham ;  and  If  danger  should  approach,  give 
OS  warning." 

Everard  would  Lave  delayed  her  d^»artiire, 
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would  hare  excused  himself  for  his  anjost  sus- 
picion, woald  have  said  a  thotieand  things ;  bat 
she  would  not  listen  to  him,  saying:,  for  all  other 
answer,— "  Farewell,  Markham,  till  God  send 
better  days  1 " 

''  She  is  an  angel  of  tmth  and  beauty,"  said 
Roger  Wildrake ;  ''  and  I,  like  a  blasphemous 
heretic,  called  her  a  Lindabrldes  1  *  But  has 
your  Majesty— craving  your  pardon — no  com- 
mands for  poor  Hodge  Wildrake,  who  will  blow 
out  his  own  or  any  other  man's  brains  in  Eng- 
land, to  do  your  Grace  a  pleasure  ?  " 

'*  We  entreat  our  good  friend  Wildrake  to  do 
nothing  hastily,'*  said  Charles,  smiling ;  *'  such 
brains  as  his  are  rare,  and  should  not  be  rashly 
dispersed,  as  the  like  may  not  be  easily  collected. 
We  recommend  him  to  be  silent  and  prudent — 
to  tilt  no  more  with  loyal  clergymen  of  the 
Church  of  England,  and  to  get  himself  a  new 
jacket  with  all  convenient  speed,  to  which  we 
beg  to  contribute  our  royal  aid.  When  fit  time 
comes,  we  hope  to  find  other  service  for  him.'* 

As  he  spoke,  he  slid  ton  pieces  into  the  tumd 
of  poor  Wildrake,  who,  confounded  with  the  ex- 
cess of  his  loyal  gratltuile,  blubberod  like  a  child, 
and  would  hare  followed  the  King,  had  not  Dr. 
Rochecllffe,  in  few  words,  but  peremptory,  in- 
sisted that  he  should  return  with  his  patron, 
promising  liim  he  should  certainly  be  employed 
in  assisting  the  King's  osci4>e,  could  au  oppor* 
tunlty  be  found  of  using  his  servic^^s. 

"  Be  so  generous,  reverend  sir,  and  you  bind 
me  to  you  for  ever,"  said  the  cavalier ;  '*  and  I 
conjure  you  not  to  keep  malice  against  me  on 
account  of  the  foolery  you  wot  of." 

**  I  have  no  occasion.  Captain  Wildrake,"  said 
the  Doctor, ''  for  I  think  I  had  the  best  of  it" 

"  Well,  then.  Doctor,  I  forgive  you  on  my  part ; 
and  I  pray  you,  for  Christian  charity,  let  me  have 
a  linger  in  this  good  service ;  for  as  I  live  in  hope 
of  It,  rely  thati  shall  die  of  disappohitment." 

While  the  Doctor  and  soMier  thus  spoke  to- 
gether, Charles  took  leave  of  Bverard  (who  re- 
mained uncovered  while  ho  spoke  to  him),  with 
his  usnal  grace— '*  I  need  not  bid  you  no  longer 
be  jealous  of  me,"  said  the  King ;  *'  for  I  presume 
you  will  scarce  think  of  a  match  betwixt  Alice 
and  me,  which  would  be  too  losing  a  one  on  her 
fride.  For  other  thoughts,  the  wildest  libertine 
could  not  entertain  them  towards  so  high-minded 
a  creature ;  and  believe  me,  that  my  sense  of  her 
merit  did  not  need  this  last  distinguished  proof 
of  her  truth  and  loyalty.  I  saw  enoiujh  of  her 
from  her  answers  to  some  idle  sallies  of  gallan- 
try, to  know  with  what  a  lofty  character  she  is 
endowed.  Mr.  Everard,  her  happiness  I  see  de- 
pends on  yon,  and  I  trufft  you  will  be  the  carefU 
guardian  of  it.  If  we  can  take  any  obstacle  out 
of  the  way  of  your  joint  happiness,  be  assured  we 
win  use  our  influence.— Farewell,  sir ;  if  we  can- 
not be  better  friends,  do  not  at  least  let  us  en- 
tertain harder  or  worse  thoughts  of  each  other 
than  we  have  now." 


*  Aiortofoovta 


of  nonpotatioa. 


There  was  something  In  the  manner  of 
Cliarles  that  was  extremely  affecting;  something 
too.  In  his  condition,  as  a  (hgltlve  in  the  kingdom 
which  was  his  own  by  Inheritance,  th/it  made  a 
direct  appeal  to  Bverard's  bosom— though  in  con* 
tradlctlon  to  the  dictates  of  that  policy  which  he 
judged  it  his  duty  to  pursue  in  the  distracted  cir- 
cumstances of  the  country.  He  remained,  as  we 
have  said,  uncovered ;  and  in  his  manner  testi- 
fied the  highest  expression  of  reverence,  up  to 
the  point  when  such  might  seem  a  symbol  of  al* 
legianoe.  He  bowed  so  low  as  almost  to  ap- 
proach his  lips  to  the  hand  of  Chariee— but  he  did 
not  kiss  it—"  I  would  rescue  your  person,  sir," 
he  said,  "with  the  purchase  of  my  own  life. 

More "    Hostoppedshort,  and  the  King  took 

up  his  sentence  where  it  broke  off—"  More  you 
cannot  do,"  said  Charles,  "  to  maintain  an  hon* 
orable  consistency— but  what  you  have  said  Is 
enough.  You  cannot  render  homage  to  my  prof- 
fered hand  as  that  of  a  sovereign,  but  you  will 
not  prevent  my  taking  yours  asafriend— if  you 
allow  me  to  call  myself  so— I  am  sure,  as  a  well- 
wisher  at  least." 

The  generous  soul  of  Everard  was  touched — 
He  took  the  King's  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his 
Ups. 

"Oh!"  be  said,  "were  better  times  to 
come " 

"Bind  youreelf  to  nothing,  dear  Everard," 
said  the  good-natured  Prince,  partaking  his  emo- 
tion—  "we  reason  ill  while  our  feelings  aro 
moved.  I  will  recruit  no  man  to  his  loss,  nor 
will  I  have  my  fUlen  fortunes  involve  those  of 
others,  because  they  have  humanity  enough  to 
pity  my  present  condition.  If  better  times  come, 
why  we  will  meet  again,  and  I  hope  to  our  mu- 
tual satlsfectiou.  If  not,  as  your  future  (hther-in- 
law  would  say "  (a  benevolent  smUe  came  over 
his  foce,  and  accorded  not  unmeetly  with  his 
glistening  eyes),—"  if  not,  this  parting  was  well 
made.'* 

Everard  turned  away  with  a  deep  bow,  al- 
most choking  under  contending  feelings ;  the  up- 
permost of  which  was  a  sense  of  the  generosity 
with  which  Charles,  at  his  own  imminent  risk, 
had  cleared  away  the  darkness  that  seemed  about 
to  overwhelm  his  prospects  of  happiness  for  lif^ 
—mixed  with  a  deep  sense  of  the  perils  by  which 
he  was  environed.  He  returned  to  the  littl« 
town,  followed  by  his  attendant  Wildrake,  who 
turned  back  so  often,  with  weeping  eyes,  and 
hands  clasped  and  uplifted  ss  supplicating 
Heaven,  that  Everard  was  obliged  to  remind  him 
that  his  gestures  might  be  observed  by  some  one, 
and  occasion  suspicion. 

The  generous  conduct  of  the  King  during  the 
closing  part  of  this  remarkable  scene,  had  not 
escaped  Alice's  notice ;  and,  erasing  at  once  fW)m 
her  mind  all  resentment  of  Charles's  former  con- 
duct, and  all  the  suspicions  they  had  deservedly 
excited,  awakened  in  her  bosom  a  sense  of  the 
natural  goodness  of  hie  disposition,  which  peN 
mltted  her  to  imite  regaid  for  Ids  person,  with 


Digitized  by 


Cnoogle 


162 


WAVEBLEY  NOVELS. 


Quit  rererence  for  his  high  oflBce  in  which  fhe  had 
been  edacated  at  a  portion  of  her  creed.  She  felt 
son vi need,  and  delighted  with  the  conriction, 
that  his  Yirtuee  were  his  own,  liis  Hhertlniam  the 
fiialt  of  education,  or  rather  want  of  edacation, 
and  the  corntpting  adTice  of  sycophants  and  flat- 
terers. She  coald  not  know,  or  perhaps  did  not 
in  that  moment  consider,  that  in  a  soil  where  no 
care  is  talcon  to  eradicate  tares,  they  will  oat- 
grow  and  smother  the  wholesome  seed,  even  if 
the  last  is  more  natural  to  the  soil.  For,  as  Dr. 
Bochecliffe  informed  her  afterwards  for  her  ed- 
ification,—promising,  as  was  his  costom,  to  ex- 
plain the  precise  words  on  some  fhtnre  occasion, 
if  she  would  put  him  in  mindr-Virtut  rectortm 
ditcemque  desidenU;  ViUaHne  magistro  diaeun- 
tur.* 

There  was  no  room  for  such  reflections  at 
present.  Cionsclons  of  mutual  sincerity,  by  a 
sort  of  intellectual  communication,  through 
which  indiriduals  are  led  to  understand  each 
other  better,  perhaps,  in  delicate  circumstances, 
than  by  words,  reserve  and  simulation  appeared 
to  be  now  banished  from  the  intercourse  between 
the  King  and  Alice.  With  manly  fhinkness,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  with  princely  condescension, 
he  requested  her,  exhausted  as  she  was,  to  accept 
of  his  arm  on  the  way  homeward,  instead  of  that 
of  Dr.  Rocheclifl'e,  and  Alice  accepted  of  his  sup- 
port with  modest  humility,  but  without  a  shadow 
cf  mistrust  or  fear.  It  seemed  as  if  the  last  half 
hour  had  satisfied  them  perfectly  with  the  char- 
acter of  each  other,  and  that  each  had  full  con- 
viction of  the  purity  and  sincerity  of  the  other's 
intentions. 

Dr.  Rochecliffe,  in  the  meantime,  had  fiillen 
some  four  or  five  paces  behind ;  for,  less  light 
and  active  than  Alice  (who  had,  besides,  the  as- 
sistance of  the  King's  support),  ho  was  unable, 
without  effort  and  dUflculty,  to  keep  up  with  the 
pace  of  Charles,  who  then  was,  as  we  have  else- 
where noticed,  one  of  the  best  walkers  in  Eng- 
land, and  was  sometimes  apt  to  forget  (as  great 
men  will)  that  others  were  inferior  to  him  in  ac- 
tivity. 

"'  Dear  Alice,'^  said  the  King,  but  as  if  the  epi- 
thet were  entirely  fraternal,  "  I  like  your  Eve- 
rard  much— I  would  to  God  he  were  of  our  de- 
termination—But since  that  cannot  be,  I  am  sure 
he  will  prove  a  generous  enemy.'* 

*'  May  it  please  you,  sire,"  said  Alice,  modest- 
ly, but  with  some  firmness,  *'my  cousin  will 
never  be  your  BCaJesty's  personal  enemy— and  he 
is  one  of  the  few  on  whose  slightest  word  you 
may  rely  more  than  on  the  oath  of  those  who 
profess  more  strongly  and  formally.    He  is  ut- 

*  Th*  qnoUtioni  ct  Um  Imnied  doctor  and  aatiqoarj  w«re 
eft«n  l«ft  oDiotorprtt^,  tbough  Mldom  oneommaotcated,  owing 
to  hh  conUmpt  for  thoM  who  did  not  undontand  tba  learned 
languages,  and  bis  dItliVo  to  tba  labor  ot  tranilation,  fur  lh« 
baneflt  of  ladle*  and  of  ooontry  gentlaman.  That  fair  raadert 
and  eooDtry  thanes  may  not  oo  thla  oecation  burst  In  Ignorance, 
w«  add  the  meaning  of  the  paataft  la  the  text :— '*  ViHtu  rr* 
fmirm  tk«  mU  ,ff  m  i 


tarly  incapable  of  abusing  your  Majesty^s  iBOik 
generous  and  voluntary  confidence.'* 

*'  On  my  honor,  I  believe  so,  Alice,"  replied 
the  King.  ''But  oddsfishl  my  girl,  let  Majesty 
sleep  for  the  present— it  concerns  my  aafety,  as 
I  told  your  brother  lately— Call  me  sir,  then, 
which  belongs  alike  to  king,  peer,  knight,  and 
gentleman— or  rather,  let  me  be  wild  Louia  Ke»> 
neguy  again." 

Alice  looked  down,  and  shook  her  head. 
"  That  cannot  be,  please  your  Majesty." 

"Whatl  Louis  was  a  saucy  companion— a 
naughty  presuming  boy— and  you  cannot  abide 
him  Y— Well,  perhaps  you  are  right— But  we  will 
wait  for  Dr.  Rochdiffe  "—he  said,  desiK>u8,  with 
good-natured  delicacy,  to  make  Alice  aware  thai 
he  had  no  purpose  of  engaging  her  in  any  dis- 
cussion which  could  recall  painfhl  ideas.  They 
paused  aocordin^y,  and  again  she  felt  relieved 
and  grateful 

'*  I  cannot  persuade  our  Ihir  Mend,  Mlftreea 
Alice,  Doctor,"  said  the  King,  *'that  she  nnist, 
in  prudence,  forbear  using  titles  of  respect  to 
me,  while  there  are  such  veiy  slender  means  of 
sustaining  them."  y 

*'It  is  a  reproach  to  earth  and  to  fortune,** 
answered  the  divine,  as  fhst  as  his  recovered 
breath  would  permit  him,  '*  that  your  most  a*- 
cred  Majesty's  present  condition  shoold  not  ac- 
cord with  the  rendering  of  those  honors  which 
are  your  own  by  birth,  and  whidi,  with  God*s 
blessing  on  the  efforts  of  your  loyal  subjects,  I 
hope  to  see  rendered  to  you  as  your  hereditaiy 
right,  by  the  universal  voice  of  the  three  Idng- 
doms." 

"True,  Doctor,"  replied  the  King:  ''bat, In 
the  meanwhile,  can  you  expound  to  Mistiesa 
Alice  Lee  two  lines  of  Horace,  which  I  have  car* 
riod  in  my  thick  head  several  years,  tUl  now  they 
have  come  pat  to  my  purpose.  As  my  canny  sub- 
jects of  Scotland  say.  If  you  keep  a  thing  seven 
years  you  are  sure  to  find  a  use  for  it  at  last— 
TW^iAu^— ay,  so  it  begins 

'  nhphu  «( Mtmt,  eum  pmmper  tl  tmut  wtnfutf 
Ptqjieit  ampmUmt  tt  tufmipniali*  verftc.** 

"I  will  explain  the  passage  toMlstrees  Al- 
ice,'* said  the  Doctor,  **  when  she  reminds  me  of 
it— or  rather"  (he  added,  recollecting  that  his 
ordinary  dilatory  answer  on  auch  occasiona  ought 
not  to  be  returned  when  the  order  for  exposition 
emanated  from  his  Sovereign),  **  I  will  repeat  a 
poor  couplet  firom  my  own  translation  of  the 
poem— 

*  H eroae  and  Unfa,  la  exile  Ibread  to  roam, 
Lcare  awelllnf  phrase  and  eerea-leagned  wordi  at  hotno.*  ** 

*'A  most  admirable  version.  Doctor,*^  said 
Charles ;  ''  I  feel  all  Its  force,  and  particularly  the 
beautiful  rendering  of  sesqtdpedalia  verba  into 
seven-leagued  boots — words  T  mean— it  reminds 
me,  like  half  the  things  I  meet  with  in  this  woiid, 
of  the  Oonte8  d€  Cmnmirt  V  Oy€^''  * 

Thus  conversing  they  reached  the  Lodge ;  and 

•TalMofMotlMrGooM. 
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as  the  Kins:  went  to  his  chamber  to  prepare  for 
the  breakflMt  summons,  now  impending,  the  Idea 
crossed  his  mhid,  "WUmot,  and  Vllliers,  and 
KiOigrew,  wonld  langh  at  me,  did  they  hear  of  a 
campaign  in  which  neither  man  nor  woman  liad 
been  conqnered— But,  oddsflshi  let  them  langh 
as  they  will,  there  to  something  at  my  heart 
which  tells  me,  that  for  once  in  my  life  I  have 
acted  well." 

^That  day  and  the  nert  were  spent  In  tranqnll- 
nty,  the  King  waiting  impatiently  for  the  intelli- 
gence, which  was  to  announce  to  him  that  a  ves- 
sel was  prepared  somewhere  on  the  coast.  None 
euch  was  yet  in  readiness ;  but  he  learned  that 
the  indefatigable  Albert  Lee  was,  at  great  per- 
sonal risk,  traversing  the  sea-coast  fW>m  town  to 
Tillage,  and  endeavoring  to  find  means  of  em- 
barkation among  the  friends  of  the  royal  cause, 
and  the  correspondents  of  Dr.  Bochediffe. 


CHAPTBR  XXIX. 


IB,  I«t  go  that  rad«  anelTfl  toudi  1 

Two  QMHTLVtMn  OF  VcmoSA. 


It  to  time  we  should  give  some  account  of  the 
other  actors  in  our  drama,  the  interest  due  to  the 
principal  personages  having  for  some  time  en- 
grossed our  attention  exclusively. 

We  are  therefore  to  inform  the  reader  that  the 
lingering  longings  of  the  Commissioners,  who 
had  been  driven  forth  of  their  proposed  paradise 
of  Woodstock,  not  by  a  cherub  indeed,  but,  as 
they  thought,  by  spirits  of  another  sort,  still  de- 
tained them  in  the  vicinity.  They  had,  indeed, 
left  the  little  borough  under  pretence  of  indiffer- 
ent accommodation.  The  more  palpable  reasons 
were,  that  they  entertained  some  resentment 
against  Everard,  as  the  means  of  their  disappoint- 
ment, and  had  no  mind  to  reside  where  their  pro- 
ceedings could  be  overlooked  by  him,  althonsrh 
they  took  leave  in  terms  of  the  utmost  respect. 
They  went,  however,  no  ftirther  than  Oxford,  and 
remained  there,  as  ravens,  who  are  accustomed 
to  witness  the  chase,  sit  upon  a  tree  or  crag,  at  a 
little  distance,  and  watch  the  disembowelling  of 
the  deer,  expecting  the  relics  which  ftill  to  their 
share.  Meantime,  the  University  and  City,  but 
espedally  the  former,  supplied  them  with  some 
mems  of  employing  their  various  fhculties  to  ad- 
Tantage,  until  the  expected  moment,  when,  as 
they  hoped,  they  shoukl  either  be  summoned  to 
Windsor,  or  Woodstock  should  once  more  be 
abandoned  to  their  discretion. 

Bletson,  to  pass  the  time,  vexed  the  souls  of 
BQCh  learned  and  pious  divines  and  scholars,  as 
ae  could  intrude  his  hatefhl  presence  upon,  by 
ibophtotry,  atheistical  discourse,  and  challenges 
to  them  to  Impugn  the  most  scandalous  theses. 
Desborough,  one  of  the  most  brutally  ignorant 
men  of  the  period,  got  himself  nominated  the  head 
of  a  college,  and  lost  no  time  in  cnttinji  down  trees, 
and  plundering  plate.  As  for  Harrison,  he 
preached  in  fhll  uniform  In  Saint  Mary^s  Church, 
irearing  hto  buff-coat,  boots,  and  spurs,  as  if  he 


were  about  to  take  the  field  for  the  fight  at  Ar- 
mageddon. And  it  was  hard  to  say,  whether  that 
seat  of  Learning,  Relig^ion,  and  Loyalty,  as  it  Is 
called  by  Clarendon,  was  more  vexed  by  the  ra- 
pine of  Desborough,  the  cold  scepticism  of  Blet- 
son, or  the  ftantlc  enthusiasm  of  the  Fifth-Mon- 
archy Champion. 

Ever  and  anon,  soldier!*,  under  pretenc^  of 
relieving  guard,  or  otherwise,  went  and  came  be- 
twixt Woodstock  and  Oxford,  and  maintained,  it 
may  be  supposed,  a  correspondence  With  Trusty 
Tomkins,  who,  thougli  he  chiefly  resided  in  the 
town  of  Woodstock,  visited  the  Lodge  occasion- 
ally, and  to  whom,  therefore,  they  doubtless 
tmsted  for  information  concerning  the  proceed- 
ings there. 

Indeed,  this  man  Tomkins  seemed  by  some 
secret  means  to  have  gained  the  confidence  in 
part,  if  not  in  whole,  of  almost  every  one  con- 
nected with  these  intrigues.  All  closeted  him, 
an  conversed  with  him  in  private ;  those  who 
had  the  means  propitiated  him  with  gifts,  those 
who  had  not  were  liberal  of  promises.  When  he 
chanced  to  appear  at  Woodstock,  which  always 
seemed  as  it  were  by  accident— if  he  passed 
through  the  hall,  the  knight  was  sure  to  ask  him 
to  take  the  foils,  and  was  equally  certain  to  be, 
after  less  or  more  resistance,  victorious  in  the 
encounter ;  so,  in  consideration  of  so  many  tri- 
umphs, the  good  Sir  Henry  almost  forgave  him 
the  sins  of  rebellion  and  puritanisro.  Then,  if 
his  slow  and  formal  step  was  heard  in  the  pas- 
sages approaching  the  gallery.  Dr.  Rochecliffe, 
though  he  never  introduced  him  to  his  peculiar 
boudoir,  was  sure  to  meet  Master  Tomkins  in 
some  neutral  apartment,  and  to  engage  him  in 
long  conversations,  which  apparently  had  great 
interest  for  both. 

Neither  was  the  Independent's  reception  below 
stairs  less  gracious  than  above.  Joceline  failed 
not  to  welcome  him  with  the  most  cordial  frank- 
ness ;  the  pasty  and  the  flagon  were  put  In  imme- 
diate requisition,  and  good  cheer  was  the  general 
word.  The  means  for  this,  it  may  be  observed, 
had  grown  more  plenty  at  Woodstock  since  the 
arrival  of  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  who,  in  quality  of 
agent  for  several  royalists,  had  various  sums  of 
money  at  his  disposal.  By  these  ftinds  it  Is 
likely  that  Trusty  Tomkins  also  derived  his  owik 
fhll  advantage. 

In  his  occasional  indulgence  in  what  he  called 
a  fleshly  frailty  (and  for  which  he  said  he  had  a 
privilege),  which  was  in  truth  an  attachment  to 
strong  liquors,  and  that  in  no  motlerote  degree, 
his  language,  at  other  times  remarkably  decorous 
and  reserved,  became  wild  and  animated.  Ho 
sometimes  talked  with  all  the  unction  of  an  old 
debauchee,  of  former  exploits,  such  as  deer-steal- 
ing, orchard-robbing,  drunken  gambols,  and  des- 
perate affrays  in  which  he  had  been  engaged  in 
the  earlier  part  of  his  life,  sung  bacchanalian  and 
amorous  ditties,  dwelt  sometimes  upon  adven* 
tares  which  drove  Phosbe  Mayflower  from  the 
company,  and  penetrated  the  deaf  ears  of  Dame 
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Jelllcot,  BO  as  to  moke  the  buttery  iu  which  he 
bold  big  caroasala  no  proper  place  for  the  poor 
okl  woman. 

In  the  middle  of  these  wild  rants,  Tomkins 
twice  or  thrice  snddculy  ran  into  religions  topics, 
aiid  t«puke  mysteriously,  bat  with  great  anima- 
tion, and  a  rich  eloquence,  on  the  happy  and  pre- 
eminent saints,  who  were  saints,  as  ho  termed 
them  indeed— Men  who  had  stormed  the  inner 
treosure-huusc  of  Heaven,  and  possessed  them- 
selves of  itH  choicest  Jewels.  All  other  sects  he 
treated  with  the  utmost  contempt,  as  merely 
qoarrelling,  as  he  expressed  it,  like  hogs  over  a 
trough  about  husks  and  acorns ;  under  which 
derogatory  tarms,  be  included  alike  the  usual  rites 
and  ceremonies  of  public  devotion,  the  ordi- 
nances of  the  establisbed  churches  of  Christianity, 
and  the  obscrvuncoa,  nay,  the  forbearances,  en- 
joined by  every  class  of  Christians.  Scarcely 
hearing,  and  not  at  all  understanding  him,  Joce- 
linc,  who  seemed  his  most  frequent  confidant  on 
such  occasions,  generally  led  him  back  into  some 
strain  of  rude  mirth,  or  old  recollection  of  follies 
before  the  Civil  Wars,  without  caring  about  or 
endeavoring  to  analyze  the  opinion  of  this  saint 
of  an  evil  fashion,  but  lYiUy  sensible  of  the  protec- 
tion which  his  presence  afforded  at  Woodstock, 
and  confident  in  the  honest  meaning  of  so  free- 
f  pokcn  a  fellow,  to  whom  ale  and  brandy,  when 
better  liquor  was  not  to  be  come  by,  seemed  to  be 
principal  objects  of  life,  and  who  drank  a  health 
to  the  King,  or  any  one  else,  whenever  required, 
provided  the  cup  in  which  he  was  to  perform  the 
libation  were  but  a  brimmer. 

These  peculiar  doctines,  which  were  enter- 
tained by  a  sect  sometimes  termed  the  Family  of 
Love,  but  more  commonly  Ranters,*  had  made 
some  progress  in  times  when  such  variety  of  re- 
ligions opinions  were  prevalent,  that  men  pushed 
the  jarring  heresies  to  the  verge  of  absolute  and 
most  impious  insanity.  Secrecy  had  been  en- 
joined on  these  frantic  believers  in  a  most  blas- 
phemous doctrine,  by  the  fear  of  consequences, 
should  they  come  to  be  generally  announced ;  and 
it  was  the  care  of  Master  Tomkins  to  conceal  the 
spiritual  fireedom  which  he  pretended  to  have  ac- 
quired, from  all  whose  resentment  would  have 
been  stirred  by  his  public  avowal  of  It  This 
was  not  difficult;   for  their  profession  of  faith 


•  The  FsmtlUU  were  oHglnstljr  roan<M  hj  Dftrld  Gcorp  of 
Dalft,  an  tntbusiaat,  who  believed  hlmeelf  the  Meetieh.  They 
branolMd  off  Into  vkrioas  leeto  oT  Orindleteoiana,  FMoiUtU  of  the 
MoonUln*,  of  the  Valleys ;  FamilUU  of  Cape  Order,  Ae.,  Ac,  of 
the  Scattered  Flock,  Ac,  Ac  Among  doctrinet  too  wild  and 
foal  to  be  quoted,  they  held  the  Uwftilneu  of  occasional  con- 
formity with  any  predominant  sect  when  it  sailed  their  cod- 
▼ealeuoe,  of  eomplyiag  with  the  order  of  any  magistrate,  or 
•nperior  power,  bowerer  slnAJ.  They  disowned  the  priadpal 
doctrines  of  Christianity,  as  a  law  which  had  been  soperseded  by 
the  advent  of  David  George— nay,  obeyed  the  wildest  and  loosest 
dktatt^s  of  evil  pssvlons,  and  are  said  to  have  pnctl^ed  among 
themselves  the  grossest  libertinism.  See  Edward's  {ktnfnniaf 
Fifttt's  Htrmiitgrapkia,  and  a  very  onrions  work  written  by 
Ladovie  OUictoa,  one  o#  the  leaden  of  the  ewst,  eaUed  the  Xntf 
Oefp /biiM<.-8iuaU  ^aarto.    Londoa,  IMO. 


permitted,  ni|y,  raquired  their  occAi4oiiaI  cbk^ 
fonnity  with  the  sectaries  or  professors  of  any 
creed  which  chanced  to  be  iq>pernH>eL 

Tomkins  had  accordingly  the  art  to  paae  him- 
self on  Dr.  Bochecliffe  as  still  a  zealovs  member 
of  the  Church  of  England,  though  serving  under 
the  enemy's  colors,  as  a  spy  in  their  camp ;  and 
AS  he  had  on  several  times  given  him  true  and 
valuable  intelligence,  this  active  in  trigger  was  the 
more  easily  induced  to  believe  his  professions. 

Nevertheless,  lest  this  person^  occasiona]  pres- 
ence at  the  Lodge,  which  there  were  perhaps  no 
means  to  prevent  without  exdtlBg  suapicioB, 
should  infer  danger  to  the  King's  person,  Bocbo* 
cliffe,  whatever  confidence  he  otherwise  reposed 
in  him,  recommended  that,  if  possible,  the  King 
should  keep  always  out  of  his  sight,  and  when 
accidently  discovered,  that  he  should  only  AM>e»r 
in  the  character  of  Louis  Kemegny.  Josq>h 
Tomkins,  he  said,  was,  he  really  believed.  Honest 
Joe ;  but  honesty  was  a  horse  which  might  be 
overburdened,  and  there  was  no  use  in  leadlfig 
our  neighbor  into  temptation. 

It  seemed  as  if  Tomkins  himself  had  acqui- 
esced  in  this  limitation  of  eonfldence  exercised 
towards  him,  or  that  he  wished  to  seem  btinder 
than  he  really  was  to  the  presence  of  this  straoger 
in  the  (kmlly.  It  occurred  to  Joceline,  who  was  a 
very  shrewd  feUow,  that  once  or  twice,  when  by 
inevitable  accident  Tomkins  had  met  Kemegny, 
he  seemed  less  interested  in  the  clrcumstaoca 
tlian  he  would  have  expected  (h)m  the  man's  dia- 
posltion,  which  was  naturally  prying  and  inqais- 
itive.  *'  He  asked  no  questions  about  the  yovng 
stranger,"  said  Joceline— '' Ood  avert  that  he 
knows  or  suspects  too  muchP*  But  hla  ea»- 
picions  were  removed,  when,  in  the  course  of 
their  subsequent  conversation,  Joseph  TomkliM 
mentioned  the  King's  escape  fh>m  Bristol  aa  a 
thing  positively  certain,  and  named  both  the 
vessel  In  which,  he  said,  he  had  gone  off,  and  the 
master  who  commanded  her,  seeming  ao  con- 
vinced of  the  truth  of  the  report,  that  JoceliBO 
judged  it  impossible  he  could  have  the  allghtcat 
suspicion  of  the  reality. 

Tet,  notwithstanding  this  persuasion,  and  the 
comradeship  which  had  been  established  between 
them,  the  fitlthfnl  nnder-keeper  resolved  to  main- 
tain a  strict  watch  over  his  gossip  Tomkins,  aad 
be  in  readiness  to  give  the  alarm  should  occasioa 
arise.  True,  he  thought,  he  had  reason  to  bo- 
lieve  that  his  said  firiend,  notwithstanding  Us 
drunken  and  enthusiastic  rants,  was  as  trust- 
worthy as  he  was  esteemed  by  Dr.  Bochodiflle ; 
yet  still  he  was  an  adventurer,  the  outside  aikd 
lining  of  whose  cloak  were  of  different  colorsyaad 
a  high  reward,  and  pardon  for  past  acts  of  malig> 
nancy,  might  tempt  him  once  more  to  turn  his 
tippet.  For  these  reasons  Jocellne  kept  a  strict 
though  unostentations  watch  over  Trusty  Tom- 
kins. 

We  have  said  that  the  discreet  senesdial  was 
universally  well  received  at  Woodstock,  whetliar 
in  the  borough  or  at  the  Lodge,  and  that  i 
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JToceline  Joltflb  wm  anxionB  to  conceal  any  tne- 
picions  which  he  conld  not  altogether  rcprees, 
under  a  great  show  of  cordial  hospitality.  There 
were,  however,  two  indirlduals,  who,  for  Tery 
dltferent  reasouB,  nourished  per»oni^l  dislike 
«fra)D8t  the  Indlvldaal  -^  gpnerally  acceptable. 

One  was  Nehemiah  Holdenongh,  who  remem- 
bered, with  great  bitterness  of  spirit,  the  Inde- 
pendent's violent  intnision  Into  his  pnlpit,  and 
who  ever  spoke  of  him  in  private  as  a  lying  mis- 
llonary,  Into  whom  Satan  had  pnt  a  spirit  of  de- 
.osion  ;  and  preached,  besides,  a  solemn  sermon 
on  the  subject  of  the  folse  prophet,  out  of  whose 
mouth  came  fh)g8.  The  discourse  was  highly 
prized  by  the  Mayor  and  most  of  the  better  class, 
who  conccired  that  their  minister  had  stmck  a 
heavy  blow  at  the  very  root  of  Independency.  On 
the  other  hand,  those  of  the  private  spirit  con- 
tended, that  Joseph  Tomkins  had  made  a  suc- 
cessful and  triumphant  rally,  in  an  exhortation 
on  the  evening  of  the  same  day,  in  which  he 
proved,  te  the  conviction  of  many  handicrafts- 
men, that  the  pa8sa(*e  in  Jeremiah,  *■''  The  proph- 
ets prophesy  foleeiy,  and  the  priests  bear  rale 
by  their  means,^  was  directly  applicable  to  the 
Preebyterian  system  of  church  government  The 
clergyman  dispatched  an  account  of  his  advcN 
sary>  conduct  to  the  Reverend  Master  Edwards, 
to  be  inserted  in  the  next  edition  of  Oangrnna, 
as  a  pestilent  heretic;  and  Tomkins  recent 
mended  the  parson  to  his  master,  Desbor- 
ough,  as  a  good  subject  on  whom  to  Impose  a 
round  tine,  for  vexiug  the  private  spirit ;  assur- 
ing him,  at  the  same  time,  that  though  the  min- 
ister might  seem  poor,  yet  if  a  few  troopers  were 
quartered  on  him  till  the  fine  was  paid,  every 
rich  shopkeeper's  wife  in  the  borough  would  rob 
the  till,  rather  than  go  without  the  mammon  of 
unrighteousness  with  wbkh  to  redeem  their 
priest  fh)m  snflbrance ;  holding,  according  to 
bis  expression,  with  Laban,  *'You  have  taken 
from  me  my  gods,  and  what  have  I  more?*' 
There  was,  of  course,  little  eordiality  between 
the  polemical  disputants,  when  religious  debate 
took  so  worldly  a  turn. 

Bat  Joe  Tomkins  was  much  more  concerned 
at  the  evil  opinion  which  seemed  to  be  enter- 
tained against  him,  by  one  whose  good  graces  he 
was  greatly  more  desirous  to  obtain  than  those 
of  Nehemiah  Hoklenough.  This  was  no  other 
ttian  pretty  Mistress  Phoebe  Mayflower,  for  whose 
0(»:ver8ion  he  had  felt  a  strong  vocation,  ever 
since  his  lecture  upon  Shakspeare  on  their  first 
meeting  at  the  Lodge.  He  seemed  desirous, 
however,  to  carry  on  this  more  serious  work  in 
private,  and  especially  to  conceai  his  labors  fjrom 
bis  friend  Joccline  JollffSs,  lest,  perchance,  he  had 
been  addicted  to  jealousy.  Bat  it  was  in  vain 
that  he  plied  the  fbithfal  damsel,  sometimes  with 
verses  from  the  Canticles,  sometimes  with  quo- 
tations fh>m  Greenes  Arcadia,  or  pithy  passages 
(^om  Venus  and  Adonis,  and  doctrines  of  a 
nature  yet  more  abstruse,  from  the  popular  work 
entitled  Aristotle's  Masterpiece.    Unto  no  woo- 


ing of  his,  sacred  or  profhne,  metaphysical  or 
physical,  would  Phoebe  Mayflower  seriously  In- 
cline. 

The  maiden  loved  Jocellne  JoHffc,  on  the  one 
hand ;  and,  on  the  other,  If  she  disliked  Joseph 
Tomkins  when  she  first  saw  him,  as  a  rebellious 
puritan,  she  had  not  been  at  all  reconciled  by 
finding  reason  to  regard  him  as  a  hypocritical 
Hbertine.  She  hated  him  In  both  capacities— 
never  endured  his  conversation  when  she  could 
escape  fh>m  it— and  when  obliged  to  remain,  lis- 
tened to  him  only  because  she  knew  he  bad  been 
BO  deeply  trasted,  that  to  ofl^end  him  might  en- 
danger the  security  of  the  family,  in  the  service 
of  which  she  had  been  bom  and  bred  up,  and  to 
whose  interest  she  was  devoted.  For  reasons 
somewhat  similar,  she  did  not  suffer  her  dislike 
of  the  steward  to  become  manifiest  before  Joce- 
Mne  Joliffe,  whose  spirit,  as  a  forester  and  a 
soldier,  might  have  been  Ukcly  to  bring  matters 
to  an  arbitrament,  in  which  the  couUau  de  ehasse 
and  quarterstaff  of  her  favorite,  would  have  been 
too  imequally  matched  with  the  long  rapier  and 
pistols  which  his  dangerous  rival  always  carried 
about  his  person.  But  It  is  difflcult  to  blind 
jealousy  when  there  is  any  cause  of  doubt ;  and 
perhaps  the  sharp  watch  maintained  by  Jocellne 
on  his  comrade,  was  prompted  not  only  by  his 
zeal  fbr  the  King's  safety,  but  by  some  vague 
suspicion  that  Tomkins  was  noi  ill-disposed  to 
poach  upon  his  own  fair  manor. 

Phoebe^  in  the  meanwhile,  like  a  pradent  girl, 
sheltered  herself  as  much  as  possible  by  the  pres- 
ence of  Ooody  Jellicot  Then,  indeed,  it  is  true 
the  Independent,  or  whatever  he  wa«>,  used  to 
follow  her  with  hit«  addresses  to  very  little  jmr- 
pose ;  for  Phcebe  seemed  as  deaf,  through  wUftil- 
ness,  as  the  old  matron  by  natural  Infirmity. 
This  Indifference  highly  incensed  her  new  lover, 
and  induced  him  anxiously  to  watch  for  a  time 
and  place,  tn  which  he  might  plead  his  suit  with 
an  energy  that  should  command  attention.  Por- 
trme,  that  malicioas  goddess,  who  so  often  rains 
us  by  granting  the  very  object  of  our  vows,  did 
at  length  procure  him  such  an  opportunity  as  he 
had  long  coveted. 

It  was  abont  sunset,  or  shortly  after,  when 
Phcebe,  upon  whose  activity  much  of  the  domes- 
tic arrangements  depended,  went  as  fkr  as  Fair 
Rosamond's  spring  to  obtain  water  for  the  even- 
ing meal,  or  rather  to  gratify  the  prejudice  of  the 
old  knight,  who  believed  that  celebrated  fountain 
aflbrded  the  choicest  supplies  of  the  necessary 
element.  Such  was  the  respect  In  which  he  was 
held  by  his  whole  fhmily,  that  to  neglect  any  of 
his  wishes  that  could  be  gratified,  though  with 
inconvenience  to  themselves,  would,  in  their 
estimation,  have  been  almost  equal  to  a  breach 
of  religious  duty. 

To  fill  the  pitehcr  had,  we  know,  been  of  late 
a  troublesome  task ;  but  Jnceliuc's  ingenuity  had 
so  fhr  rendered  it  easy,  by  repairing  rudely  a  part 
of  the  ruined  fVont  of  the  ancient  fountain,  that 
the  water  was  collected,  and  trickling  along  « 
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t^oodOD  spoilt,  dropped  Arom  a  height  of  about 
two  feet  A  damgel  was  thereby  enabled  to  place 
her  pitcher  under  the  slowly  dropping  supply, 
and,  without  tofl  to  herself,  might  wait  till  her 
?eB8cl  was  filled. 

Phcebe  Mayflower,  on  the  erening  we  ai- 
.ude  to,  saw,  for  the  first  time,  this  little  im- 
proyement ;  and.  Justly  considering  it  as  a  piece 
of  gallantry  of  ber  sylvan  admirer,  designed  to 
eaye  her  the  trouble  of  performing  her  task  in  a 
more  incunvenient  manner,  she  grate(hl1y  em- 
ployed the  minutes  of  ease  which  the  contrivance 
procured  her,  in  reflecting  on  the  good-nature 
and  ingenuity  of  the  obliging  engineer,  and  per- 
haps in  thinking  he  might  have  done  as  wisely 
to  have  waited  till  she  came  to  the  fountain,  that 
he  might  have  secured  personal  thanks  for  the 
trouble  he  had  taken.  But  then  she  knew  he  was 
detained  in  the  buttery  with  that  odious  Tom- 
kins,  and  rather  than  have  seen  the  Independent 
along  with  him,  she  would  have  renounced  the 
thought  of  meeting  Joceline. 

As  she  was  thus  reflecting.  Fortune  was  ma- 
licious enough  to  send  Tomkins  to  the  fountain, 
and  without  Joceline.  When  she  saw  his  figure 
darken  the  path  up  which  he  came,  an  anxious  re- 
flection came  over  the  poor  maiden's  breast,  that 
she  was  alone,  and  within  the  verge  of  the  forest, 
where  in  general  persons  were  prohibited  to 
come  during  ther  twilight,  for  disturbing  the  deer 
settling  to  their  repose.  She  encouraged  herself, 
however,  and  resolved  to  show  no  sense  of  fear, 
although,  as  the  steward  approached,  there  was 
something  in  the  man's  look  and  eye  no  way  cal- 
culated to  allay  her  apprehensions. 

"  The  blessings  of  the  evening  upon  you,  my 
pretty  maiden,*'  he  said.  "  I  meet  you  even  as 
the  chief  scrvani  of  Abraham,  who  was  a  steward 
like  myself,  met  Bebecca,  the  daughter  of  Be- 
thuel,  the  son  of  Milcah,  at  the  well  of  the  city  of 
Nahor,  in  Mesopotamia  Shall  I  not,  therefore,  say 
to  you,  set  down  thy  pitcher  that  I  may  drink?  '* 

"■  The  pitcher  is  at  your  service.  Master  Tom- 
kins,"  she  replied,  *'  and  you  may  drink  as  much 
as  you  will ;  but  yon  have,  I  warrant,  drank  bet- 
ter liquor,  and  that  not  long  since." 

It  was,  indeed,  obvious  that  the  steward  had 
arisen  from  a  revel,  for  his  features  were  some- 
what flushed,  though  he  had  stopped  far  short  of 
intoxication.  But  Phoebe's  alarm  at  his  first  ap- 
pearance was  rather  increased  when  she  ob- 
served how  he  had  been  lately  employed. 

*'  I  do  but  use  my  privilege,  my  pretty  Rebecca ; 
the  earth  is  given  to  the  saints,  and  the  fhlness 
thereof.  They  shall  occupy  and  qv^oj  it,  both  the 
riches  of  the  mine,  and  the  treasures  of  the  vine ; 
and  they  shall  rejoice,  and  their  hearts  be  merry 
within  them.  Thou  hast  yet  to  learn  the  privi- 
leges of  the  saints,  ray  Rebecca." 

''  My  name  is  Phoebe,"  said  the  maiden,  in 
ordet  to  sober  the  enthusiastic  rapture  which  he 
either  felt  or  affected. 

"Phoebe  after  the  flesh," he  said,  "but  Re- 
becca bjing  spiritualized;   for  art  thou  not  a 


wandering  and  stray  sheep  ?~aiid  am  I  not  sent 
to  fetch  thee  within  the  fold?— Wherefore  else 
was  it  said.  Thou  shalt  find  her  seated  by  the 
well.  In  the  wood  which  is  called  after  the  an- 
cient harlot,  Rosamond  ?  '* 

"You  have  found  me  sitting  here  sure 
enough,"  said  Phoebe ;  "  but  if  you  wish  to  keep 
me  company,  you  must  walk  to  the  Lodge  with 
me ;  and  you  shall  carry  my  pitcher  forme,  if  you 
will  be  so  kind.  I  will  hear  all  the  good  things 
you  have  to  say  to  me  as  we  go  along.  But  8ir 
Heniy  calls  for  his  glass  of  water  regularly  before 
prayers." 

"  What  1 "  exclaimed  Tomkins, "  hath  the  old 
man  of  bloody  hand  and  perverse  heart  sent  thee 
hither  to  do  the  work  of  a  bondswoman  ?  VerOy 
thoa  shalt  return  enfranchised ;  and  for  the  water 
thou  hast  drawn  for  him,  it  shall  be  poured  forth, 
even  as  David  caused  to  be  poured  forth  the 
water  of  the  well  of  Bethlehem.'* 

So  saying,  he  emptied  the  water-pitcher,  in 
spite  of  Phoebe's  exclamations  and  entreaties. 
He  then  replaced  the  vessel  beneath  the  little 
conduit,  and  continued :— "  Know  that  this  shall 
be  a  token  to  thee.  The  filling  of  that  pitcher 
shall  be  like  the  running  of  a  sand-glass ;  and  if 
within  the  time  which  shall  pass  ere  it  rises  to  the 
brim,  thou  shalt  listen  to  the  words  which  I  shall 
say  to  thee,  then  it  shall  be  well  with  thee,  and 
thy  place  shall  be  high  among  those  who,  forsak- 
Ing  the  Instruction  which  is  as  milk  for  babes 
and  sucklings,  eat  the  strong  food  which  nour- 
ishes manhood.  Bat  if  the  pitcher  shall  over- 
brim with  water  ere  thy  ear  i^U  hear  and  imder- 
stand,  thou  shalt  then  be  given  as  a  prey,  and  as 
a  bondsmaiden,  unto  those  who  shall  possess  the 
fat  and  the  fhlr  of  the  earth." 

"You  fHghten  me.  Master  Tomkins,"  said 
Phoebe,  "  though  I  am  sure  you  do  not  mean  to  do 
so.  I  wonder  how  you  dare  speak  words  so  like 
the  good  words  in  the  Bible,  when  you  know  how 
yon  laughed  at  your  own  master,  and  all  the  rest 
of  them— when  yon  helped  to  play  the  hobgoblins 
at  the  Lodge." 

"  Thlnk'st  thou  then,  thou  simple  fool,  that  in 
putting  that  deceit  upon  Harrison  and  the  rest,  I 
exceeded  my  privileges  ?— Nay,  verily.  Listen  to 
me,  foolish  girl.  When  in  former  days  I  lived 
the  most  wild,  malignant  rakehell  in  Oxfordshire, 
f^uenting  wakes  and  fairs,  dancing  around 
May-poles,  and  showing  my  hutihood  at  football 
and  cudgel-playing— Yea,  when  I  was  called,  la 
the  language  of  the  uncircumcised,  Philip  Haxel- 
dlne,  and  was  one  of  the  singers  in  the  choir,  and 
one  of  the  ringers  in  the  steeple,  and  served  the 
priest  yonder,  by  name  Rochecliffe,  I  was  not 
farther  ftom  the  straight  road  than  when,  after 
long  reading,  I  at  length  found  one  blind  guide 
after  another,  all  burners  of  bricks  in  BgirpU  I 
left  them  one  by  one,  the  poor  tool  Harrison  be- 
ing the  last;  and  by  my  own  unassisted  strength, 
1  have  stmggled  forward  to  the  broad  and  blessed 
light,  whereof  thou  too,  Phoebe,  shalt  be  pa^ 
taker." 
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**  I  thank  yon,  Mfister  Tomkins/'  said  PtKebe, 
•nppressfai^  some  fear  under  an  appearance  of 
indifference ;  ^  bnt  I  shall  have  lijdit  enoogh  to 
carry  home  my  pitcher,  woold  yon  bat  let  me 
take  it ;  and  that  is  all  the  want  of  light  I  shall 
haye  this  evening.** 

So  saying,  she  stooped  to  take  the  pitcher 
trom  the  foantain ;  but  he  snatched  hold  of  her 
by  the  arm,  and  prevented  her  from  accomplish- 
ing her  purpose.  Phoebe,  however,  was  the 
daughter  of  a  bold  forester,  prompt  at  thoughts 
of  self-defence ;  and  though  she  missed  getting 
hold  of  the  pitcher,  she  caught  up  histead  a  large 
pebble,  which  she  kept  concealed  hi  her  right 
hand. 

**  Stand  up,  fooUsh  maiden,  and  listen,**  said 
the  Independent,  sternly;  **and  know,  in  one 
word,  that  sin,*  for  which  the  spirit  of  man  is 
punished  with  the  vengeance  of  Heaven,  lieth 
not  in  the  corporal  act,  but  in  the  thought  of  the 
sinner.  Believe,  lovely  Phoebe,  that  to  the  pure 
all  acts  are  pure,  and  that  sin  is  tn  our  thought, 
not  in  our  actions—even  as  the  radiance  of  the 
day  1b  dark  to  a  blind  man,  but  seen  and  enjoyed 
by  him  whose  eyes  receive  it  To  him  who  is  but 
a  novice  in  the  things  of  the  spirit,  much  Is  en- 
Joined,  much  is  prohibited ;  and  he  is  fed  with 
milk  fit  for  babes,— for  him  are  ordinances,  pro- 
hibitions, and  commands.  But  the  saint  is  above 
these  ordinances  and  restraints.— To  him,  as  to 
the  chosen^hild  of  the  house,  is  given  the  pass- 
key to  open  all  locks  which  withhold  htm  from 
the  enjoyment  of  his  hearths  desire.  Into  such 
pleasant  paths  will  I  guide  thee,  lovely  Phoebe,  as 
shall  unite  tn  Joy,  in  innocent  ftvedom,  pleasures, 
which,  to  the  unprivileged,  are  sinfU  and  pro- 
hibited.*' 

"  I  really  wish.  Master  Tomklns,  you  would 
let  me  go  home,**  said  Phoebe,  not  comprehending 
the  nature  of  his  doctrine,  but  disliking  at  once 
his  words  and  his  manner.  He  went  on,  how- 
ever, with  the  accursed  and  blasphemous  doc- 
trines, which,  in  common  with  others,  of  the  pre- 
tended saints,  he  had  adopted,  after  having  long 
shifted  fh>m  one  sect  to  another,  nntil  he  settled 
in  the  vile  belief,  that  sin,  being  of  a  character 
exclusively  spiritoal,  only  existed  in  the  thoughts, 
and  that  the  worst  actions  were  permitted  to 
those  who  had  attained  to  the  pitch  of  believ- 
ing  themselves  above  ordinances.  "Thus,  my 
Phoebe,**  he  continued,  endeavoring  to  draw  her 
towards  him,  "  I  can  offer  thee  more  than  ever 
was  held  out  to  woman  since  Adam  first  took  his 
bride  by  the  hand.  It  shall  be  for  others  to  stand 
dry-lipped,  doing  penance,  like  papists,  by  absti- 
nence, when  the  veeset  of  pleasure  pours  for^its 
delights.  Dost  thou  love  money  f— I  have  it,  and 
can  procure  more— am  at  liberty  to  procure  it  on 
every  hand,  and  by  every  means— the  earth  is 
mine  and  its  folness.  Do  you  desire  power?— 
which  of  these  poor  cheated  commissioner-fel- 
lows* estates  dost  thou  covet,  I  win  work  it  out 
fbr  thee ;  for  I  deal  with  a  mightier  spirit  than 
Any  of  them.    And  it  is  not  without  warrant  thai 


I  have  aided  the  malignant  Rocheeliffb,  and  the 
clowh  Joliffe,  to  frighten  and  bafSe  them  in  the 
guise  they  did.  Ask  what  thou  wilt,  Phoebe,  I 
can  give,  or  lean  procure  it  for  thee— Then  enter 
with  me  into  a  life  of  delight  In  this  wurid,  which 
shall  prove  but  an  anticipation  of  the  Joys  of 
Paradise  hereafter  I " 

Again  the  fonatical  voluptuary  endeavored  to 
puU  the  poor  giri  towards  him,  while  she, 
alarmed,  but  not  scared  out  of  her  presence  of 
mind,  endeavored,  by  folr  entreaty,  to  prevail  on 
him  to  release  her.  But  his  features,  in  them- 
selves  not  marked,  had  acquired  a  frigfatftU  ex- 
pression, and  he  exclaimed, "  No,  Phoebe— do  not 
think  to  escape— thou  art  given  to  me  as  a  cap- 
tive—thou hast  neglected  the  hour  of  grace  and  it 
has  glided  past— See,  the  water  trickles  over  thy 
pltdier,  which  was  to  be  a  sign  between  us— 
Therefore  I  will  urge  thee  no  more  with  words, 
of  which  thou  art  not  worthy,  but  treat  thee  as  a 
recusant  of  offered  grace.** 

"  Blaster  Tomklns,*'  said  Phoebe,  in  an  Implor- 
ing tone,  "  consider,  for  God's  sake,  I  am  a  fa* 
theriess  child— do  me  no  li^ury,  It  would  be  a 
shame  to  your  strength  and  your  manhood— I 
cannot  understand  your  fine  words — I  will  think 
on  them  till  to-morrow.**  Then,  tn  rising  resent- 
ment, she  added  more  vehemently-"  I  will  not 
be  used  rudely— stand  off,  or  I  will  do  jrou  a  mis- 
chief." But,  as  he  pressed  upon  hor  with  a  vio- 
lence, of  which  the  object  could  not  be  mistaken, 
and  endeavored  to  secure  her  right  hand,  she  ex- 
claimed, "  Take  it  then,  with  a  wanton  to  you  I  '* 
—and  struck  him  an  almost  stunning  blow  on  the 
Ihce,  with  the  pebble  which  she  held  ready  for 
such  an  extremity. 

The  fanatic  let  her  go,  and  staggered  back- 
ward, half  stupefied ;  while  Phoebe  Instantly  be- 
took herself  to  flight,  screaming  for  help  as  she 
ran,  but  still  grasping  the  victorious  pebble.  Ir- 
ritated to  frenzy  by  the  severe  blow  which  he  had 
received,  Tomklns  pursued,  with  every  black 
passion  in  his  soul  and  tn  his  foce,  mingled  with 
fear  lest  Ms  villany  should  be  discovered.  He 
called  on  Phoebe  loudly  to  stop,  And  had  the  bra- 
tallty  to  menace  her  with  one  of  his  pistols  If  she 
continued  to  fly.  Yet  she  slacked  not  her  pace 
for  his  threats,  and  he  must  either  have  executed 
them,  or  seen  her  escape  to  carry  the  tale  to  the 
Lodge,  had  she  not  unhappily  stumbted  over  the 
projecting  root  of  a  fir-tree.  But  as  be  mshed 
upon  his  prey,  rescue  interposed  in  the  person 
of  Joceline  Joliffe,  with  his  quarierstaff  on  hie 
shoulder.  "  How  now  ?  what  means  this  ?  **  he 
said,  stepping  between  Phoebe  and  her  pursuer. 
Tomklns,  already  roused  to  Airy,  made  no  other 
answer  than  by  discharging  at  Joceline  the  pis- 
tol which  he  held  In  his  hand.  The  ball  grazed 
the  underkceper's  fhce,  who,  in  requital  of  the 
assault,  and  saying,  "  Aha  I  Let  ash  answer 
iron,**  applied  his  qnarterstaff  with  so  much 
force  to  the  Independent's  head,  that,  lighting  on 
the  left  temple,  the  blow  proved  almost  instantly 
mortal 
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A  few  coDTTilBive  etrnggles  were  accompanied 
with  the»e  broken  word*,  — "Jocelinc— I  am 
gone— but  T  forgive  thee— Doctor  Rochecllffe— I 
wish  I  had  minded  more— Oh !— the  clergyman— 

the  ftineral-penrice." As  he  attered   these 

words,  indicative,  it  may  be,  of  his  return  to  a 
creed,  which,  perhaps,  he  had  never  abjured 
BO  thoronghly  as  he  had  persuaded  himself, 
his  voice  was  lost  in  a  groan,  which,  rattling 
in  the  throat,  seemed  unable  to  find  Its  way  to 
the  air.  These  were  the  last  symptoms  of  life: 
the  clenched  hands  presently  relazed— the  closed 
eyes  opened,  and  stared  on  the  heavens  a  lifelesc 
jelly— the  limbs  extended  themselves  and  stiff- 
ened. The  body  which  was  lately  animated  with 
life,  was  now  a  lump  of  senseless  clay— the  soul, 
dLsmiseed  from  its  earthly  tenement  inra  moment 
■o  unhallowed,  was  gone  before  the  judgment- 
Beat 

"  Oh,  what  have  you  done  f— what  have  you. 
done,  Joceline  1 "  exclaimed  Phcebe ;  "  you  have 
killed  the  man  I " 

"  Better  than  he  should  have  killed  me,"  an- 
swered Joceline ;  **  for  he  was  none  of  the  blink- 
ers that  miss  their  mark  twice  running.— And 
yet  I  am  sorry  for  him— Many  a  merry  bout  have 
we  had  together  when  he  was  wild  Philip  Hazel- 
dine,  and  then  he  was  bad  enough ;  but  since  he 
daubed  over  his  vices  with  hypocrisy,  he  seems 
to  have  proved  worse  devil  than  ever." 

**  Oh,  Joceline,  come  away,"  said  poor  Phoebe, 
**and  do  not  stand  gazing  on  him  thus ; "  for  the 
woodman,  resting  on  his  &tal  weapon,  stood 
looking  down  on  the  corpse  with  the  appearance 
of  a  man  half  stunned  at  the  event 

"  This  comes  of  the  ale-pitcher,"  she  contin- 
ued, in  the  true  style  of  female  consolation,  ^*  as 
I  have  often  told  you— For  Heaven's  sake,  come 
to  the  Lodge,  and  let  us  consult  what  is  to  be 
done." 

*'  Stay  first,  girl,  and  let  me  drag  him  out  of 
the  path ;  we  must  not  have  him  lie  here  in  all 
men's  sight— Will  you  not  help  me,  wench  ?  " 

*'  I  cannot,  Joceline— I  would  not  touch  a  lock 
on  him  for  all  Woodstock." 

^'  I  must  to  this  gear  myself,  then,"  said  Joce- 
line, who,  a  soldier  as  well  as  a  woodsman,  still 
had  great  reluctance  to  the  necessary  task. 
Something  in  the  face  and  broken  words  of  the 
dying  man  had  made  a  deep  and  terrific  impres- 
Bion  on  nerves  not  easily  shaken.  He  accom- 
plished it,  however,  so  fhr  as  to  drag  the  late 
steward  out  of  the  open  path,  and  bestow  his 
body  amongst  the  undergrowth  of  brambles  and 
briers,  so  as  not  to  be  visible  unless  particularly 
looked  after.  He  then  returned  to  Phoebe,  who 
had  sate  speechless  ail  the  while  beneath  the 
tree  over  wliose  roots  she  had  stumbled. 

"Come  away,  wench,"  he  said,  "come  away 
to  the  Lodge,  and  lot  us  study  how  this  Is  to  be 
answered  for— the  mishap  of  his  being  killed  will 
strangely  increase  our  danger.  What  had  he 
sought  of  thee,  wench,  when  you  ran  from  him 
like  a  mad-woman  ?— But  I  can  guess— Phil  was 


always  a  devil  among  the  girls,  and  I  think,  as 
Doctor  Rocheclifl'e  says,  that,  since  he  turned 
saint,  he  took  to  himself  seven  devils  worse  than 
himself —Here  is  the  very  place  where  I  saw  him, 
with  his  sword  in  his  hand  raided  against  the 
old  knight,  and  he  a  child  of  the  parish— It  was 
lilgh  treason  at  least— but,  by  my  fidth,  he  bath 
paid  for  it  at  Ust" 

"But,  oh,  Joceline,"  said  Phcebe,  "how  could 
you  take  so  wicked  a  man  into  your  counsels, 
and  join  him  in  all  his  plots  about  scaring  the 
roundhead  gentlemen  ?  " 

"  Why  look  thee,  wench,  I  thought  I  knew 
him  at  the  first  meeting,  especially  when  Bevie, 
who  was  bred  here  when  he  was  a  dog-leader, 
would  not  fiy  at  him ;  and  when  we  made  up  our 
old  acquaintance  at  the  Lodge,  I  found  he  kept 
up  a  close  correBpondence  with  Doctor  Bodi» 
cUffe,  who  was  persuaded  that  he  was  a  good 
King's  man,  and  held  consequently  good  intelli- 
gence with  him.— The  Doctor  boastB  to  have 
learned  much  through  his  means ;  I  wiah  to 
Heaven  he  may  not  have  been  aa  communicative 
in  turn." 

"Oh,  Joceline,"  said  the  waiting-woman, 
"  you  should  not  have  left  hhn  within  the  gate  of 
the  Lodge  1 " 

"  No  more  I  would.  If  I  had  kno¥m  how  to 
keep  him  out;  but  he  went  so  fhmldy  Into  our 
scheme,  and  told  me  how  I  was  to  dreae  myself 
like  Robinson  the  player,  whose  ghost  haunted 
Harrison— I  wish  no  ghost  may  haont  me!— 
when  he  taught  me  how  to  bear  myBelf  to  terrify 
his  lawfhl  master,  what  could  I  think,  wehch  f 
I  only  trust  the  Doctor  has  kept  the  great  secret 
of  all  from  hia  knowledge.— But  here  we  are  at 
the  Lodge.  Go  to  thy  chamber,  wench,  and  com- 
pose thyself.  I  must  seek  out  Dr.  Bochecliffe; 
he  is  ever  talking  of  hia  quick  and  ready  inven- 
tion. Here  come  times,  I  think,  that  will  de- 
mand it  all" 

Pho^>e  w«it  to  her  chamber  accordingly ;  but 
the  strength  arising  flrom  the  pressure  of  danger 
giving  way  when  the  danger  was  removed,  she 
quickly  fell  into  a  succession  of  hysterical  fits, 
which  required  the  constant  attention  of  Dame 
Jellicot,  and  the  less  alarmed,  but  more  jadicioos 
care  of  Mistress  Alice,  before  they  even  abated  in 
their  rapid  recurrence. 

The  under-keeper  carried  his  news  to  the  pol- 
itic Doctor,  who  was  extremely  disconcerted, 
alarmed,  nay  angry  with  Joceline,  for  having 
slain  a  person  on  whose  coomiunications  he  had 
accustomed  himself  to  rely.  Yet  his  looks  de- 
clared his  suspicion,  whether  his  confidence  bad 
not  been  too  rashly  conferred— a  suBplcion  whidi 
pressed  him  the  more  anxiously,  that  he  was 
unwilling  to  avow  it,  as  a  derogation  ttova  his 
character  for  shrewdness,  on  which  he  valued 
himselC 

Doctor  Bochecliffe's  reliance,  however,  on  the 
fidelity  of  Tomklns,  had  apparently  good 
grounds.  Before  the  Civil  Wars,  aa  may  be 
partly  collected  from  what  has  been  already 
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hinted  at,  TomklnB,  ander  his  trno  name  of  Haz- 
elrllne,  had  been  under  the  protection  of  the 
Rector  of  Woodstock,  occasionally  acted  as  bis 
cleric,  was  a  distinguished  member  of  his  choir, 
and,  bein;?  a  handy  and  ingenious  fellow,  was 
employed  in  assisting  the  antiquarian  researches 
of  Dr.  Rochocliffe  through  the  Interior  of  Wood- 
Btock.  When  ho  engaged  in  the  opposite  side  In 
the  Civil  Wars,  he  still  kept  up  his  intelligence 
with  the  divine,  to  whom  he  had  afforded  what 
seemed  valuable  information  ftom  time  to  time. 
His  assistance  had  latterly  been  eminently  usefhl 
in  aiding  the  Doctor,  with  the  assistance  of  Joce- 
line  and  Phoebe,  In  contriving  and  executing  the 
various  devices  by  which  the  Parliamentary 
Ck)mmls8ioners  had  been  expelled  from  Wood- 
stock. Indeed,  his  services  in  this  respect  had 
been  thought  worthy  of  no  less  a  reward  than  a 
present  of  what  plate  remained  at  the  Lodge, 
which  had  been  promised  to  the  Independent  ac- 
cordingly. The  Doctor,  therefore,  while  admit- 
ting he  might  be  a  bad  man,  regretted  him  as  a 
Qsefkil  one,  whose  death.  If  Inquired  after,  was 
likely  to  bring  additional  danger  on  a  house 
which  danger  already  surrounded,  and  which 
contained  a  pledge  so  precioua. 


CHAPTER 

CfaMMo.— That  throat  had  b«ett  mj  eoaray  Indeed 
Bat  that  my  ooat  la  better  than  thou  know'et. 

OlBRLO. 

Ok  the  dark  October  night  succeeding  the 
evening  on  which  Tomklns  vras  slain.  Colonel 
Everard,  besides  his  constant  attendant  Roger 
Wlldrake,  had  Master  Nehcmlah  Holdenough 
with  him  at  a  guest  at  supper.  The  devotions 
of  the  evening  having  been  performed  according 
to  the  Presbyterian  foshlon,  a  light  entertain- 
ment, and  a  double  quart  of  burnt  claret,  were 
placed  before  his  friends  at  nine  o'clock,  an  hour 
unusually  late.    Master   Holdenough   soon    en- 


gaged himself  in  a  polemical  discourse  against 

Sectaries  and  Independents,  without  being  aware 

that  his  eloquence  was  not  very  Interesting  to  his  aside  the  things  of  this  world— pressing  forward 

principal  hearer,  whose  ideas  In  the  meanwhile  to  those  of  the  next— It  Is  by  thus  using  our  time 


fire,  and  had  promised  him  promotion  so  soon  aa 
his  young  prot6g6.  Breakfast,  was  fit  to  succeed 
him  In  his  present  office.  It  need  scarce  be  said 
that  the  menage  was  maliitainod  entirely  at  the 
expense  of  Colonel  Everard,  who  allowed  Wlld- 
rake to  arrange  the  household  very  much  no- 
cording  to  his  pleasure.  The  page  did  not  omit. 
In  offering  the  company  wine  from  time  to  time, 
to  accommodate  Wildrake  with  about  twice  the 
number  of  opportunities  of  refreshing  himself 
which  he  considered  it  necessary  to  afford  to  the 
Colonel  or  his  reverend  guest. 

While  they  were  thus  engaged,  the  good 
divine  lost  In  his  own  argument,  and  the  hear- 
ers In  their  private  thoughts,  their  attention 
was  about  half-past  ten  arretted  by  a  knocking 
at  the  door  of  the  hou-^e.  To  those  who  have 
anxious  hearts,  trifles  give  cause  of  alarm. 

Even  a  thing  so  simple  as  a  imock  at  the  door 
may  have  a  character  wlilch  excites  apprehen- 
sion. This  was  no  quiet  gentle  tap.  Intimating 
a  modest  intruder ;  no  redoubled  rattle,  as  the 
pompous  annunciation  of  some  vain  person ; 
neither  did  it  resemble  the  formal  summons  to 
fbrmal  business,  nor  the  cheerful  visit  of  some 
welcome  friend.  It  was  a  single  blow,  solemn 
and  stem.  If  not  actually  menacing  In  the  sound. 
The  door  was  opened  by  some  of  the  persons  of 
the  house ;  a  heavy  foot  ascended  the  stair,  a 
stout  man  entered  the  room,  and  drawing  the 
cloak  from  liis  fbce,  said, ""  Markham  Everard,  I 
greet  thee  In  Qod's  name.*^ 

It  was  General  Cromwell. 

Eve.rard,  surprised  and  taken  at  unawares,  en- 
deavored In  vain  to  find  words  to  express  hla 
astonishment.  A  bustle  occurred  In  receiving 
Uie  General,  assisting  him  to  uncloak  himself, 
and  offering  In  dumb  show  the  civilities  of  recep- 
tion. The  General  cast  his  keen  eye  around  the 
apartment,  and  fixing  It  first  on  tiie  divine,  ad- 
dressed Everard  as  follows : 

"  A  reverend  man  I  see  is  with  thee.  Thou  art 
not  one  of  those,  good  Markham,  who  let  the  time 
unnoted  and  unimproved  pass  away.     Casting 


wandered  to  Woodstock  and  all  which  it  con- 
tained—the Prince,  who  lay  concealed  there— 
tiifl  uncle— above  all,  Alice  Lee.  As  for  Wlld- 
rake, after  bestowing  a  mental  curse  both  on 
Sectaries  and  Presbyterians,  as  being.  In  his 
opinion,  never  a  barrel  the  better  herring,  he 
•tretcheid  oat  his  limbs,  and  would  probably  have 
composed  himself  to  rest,  but  that  he  as  well 
jM  Ills- patron  had  thoughts  which  murdered 
Bleep. 

The  party  were  waited  upon  by  a  little  gipsy- 
looking  boy,  in  an  orange-tawny  doublet,  much 
decayed,  and  garnished  with  blue  worsted  lace. 
The  rogue  looked  somewhat  stinted  in  size,  but 
active  both  in  intelligence  and  In  limb,  as  his 
black  eyes  seemed  to  promise  by  their  vivacity. 
He  was  an  attendant  of  Wlldrake*s  choice,  who 
bad  conferred  on  him  the  ncm  de  gtt^*^  of  Spit- 
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in  this  poor  seat  of  terrestrial  sin  and  care,  that 
we  may,  as  it  were But  how  Is  this  ?  "  he  con- 
tinued, snddenly  changing  his  tone,  and  speaking 
briefly,  sharply,  and  anxiously;  "one  bath  left 
the  room  since  I  entered  f  " 

Wlldrake  had.  Indeed,  been  absent  for  a  minute 
or  two,  but  had  now  returned,  and  stepped  for- 
ward trom  a  bay  window,  as  if  he  had  been  out 
of  sight  only,  not  out  of  the  apartment.  "  Not 
BO,  sir,  I  stood  but  In  the  background  out  of  re- 
spect. Noble  General,  I  hope  all  Is  well  with  the 
Estate,  that  your  Excellency  makes  us  so  late 
a  visit?  Would  not  your  Excellency  cboose 
some " 

"  Ah  1 "  said  Oliver,  looking  sternly  and 
fixedly  at  him—"  Our  trusty  Go-between— our 
fitithfhl  confidant— No,  sir ;  at  present  I  desire 
nothing  mo-e  than  a  kind  receptioni  which,  mO' 
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thinks,  my  frlnnd  Markham  Brerard  ts  In  no 
hurry  to  give  mo." 

"  Yon  bring  yonr  own  welcome,  my  lord," 
paid  Everard,  compelUiicr  hlmBelf  to  speak.  "  I 
can  only  trust  it  was  no  bad  news  that  made  yonr 
Excellency  a  late  traveller,  and  ask,  like  my  fol- 
lower, what  refreshment  I  shall  command  for 
your  accommodation.** 

**The  State  is  sotmd  and  healthy,  Colonel 
Everard."  aaid  the  General;  "and  yet  the  less 
BO,  that  many  of  Its  members,  who  have  been 
hitherto  workers  toother,  and  propounders  of 
good  counsel,  and  advancers  of  the  pnblic  weal, 
tiave  now  waxed  cold  in  their  love  and  in  their 
affection  for  the  Good  Cause,  for  which  we  should 
be  ready,  in  our  various  degrees,  to  act  and  do 
BO  Boon  as  we  are  called  to  act  that  wherennto 
we  are  appointed,  neither  rashly  nor  ovcr-slotb- 
fhlly,  neither  lukewarmly  nor  over- violently,  but 
with  such  a  frame  and  disposition,  in  which  zeal 
and  charity  may,  as  it  were,  meet  and  kisB  each 
other  in  our  streetB.  Howbeit,  because  we  look 
back  after  we  have  put  onr  hand  to  the  plough, 
therefore  Ib  onr  force  waxed  dim." 

'*  Pardon  me,  sir,"  said  Nehemiah  Hold- 
enough,  who,  listening  with  some  impatience, 
began  to  guess  in  whose  company  he  stood— 
''Pardon  me,  for  unto  this  I  have  a  warrant  to 
speak." 

"  Ah !  ah  1 "  Bald  Cromwell.  **  Snrcly,  most 
worthy  sir,  we  grieve  the  Spirit  when  we  re- 
strain those  pourings  forth,  which  like  water  from 
a  rock " 

"Nay,  therein  I  differ  from  you,  sir,"  said 
Holdenough ;  "  for  as  there  is  the  mouth  to 
transmit  the  food,  and  the  profit  to  digest  what 
Heaven  hath  sent;  so  Is  the  preacher  ordained 
to  teach  and  the  people  to  hear ;  the  shepherd  to 
gather  the  flock  into  the  sheepfold,  the  sheep  to 
profit  by  the  caro  of  the  shepherd." 

"Ahl  my  worthy  sir,"  said  Cromwell,  with 
much  tmctlon,  "  methinks  you  verge  npon  the 
great  mistake,  which  supposes  that  churches  are 
tall  large  bouses  built  by  masons,  and  hearers 
are  men  — wealthy  men,  who  pay  tithes,  the 
larger  as  well  as  the  lees ;  and  that  the  pricstB, 
men  in  black  gowns  or  gray  cloaks,  who  receive 
the  same,  are  In  guerdon  the  only  distributors 
of  Christian  blessings ;  whereas,  in  my  appre- 
hension, there  is  more  of  Christian  liberty  in 
koving  it  to  the  discretion  of  the  hungry  soul  to 
BC^k  his  edfficatlon  where  it  can  be  found, 
whether  fh)m  the  mouth  of  a  lay  teacher,  who 
clAlmeth  his  warrant  from  Heaven  alone,  or  at 
th')  dispensation  of  those  who  take  ordination 
and  degrees  from  synods  and  universities,  at 
beot  but  associations  of  poor  sinful  creatures  like 
ourselves." 

"  You  speak  you  know  not  what,  sir,"  replied 
Boldenough,  impatiently.  "  Can  light  come  out 
of  darkness,  sense  out  of  ignorance,  or  knowl- 
edge of  the  mysteries  of  religion  from  such 
ignorant  medicine rs  as  g^ve  poisons  instead  of 
whoJcBomo  modicamenta.  «nd  cram  with  filth 


the  stomachs  of  such  as  seek  to  them  for  food  ?"* 
This,  which  the  Presbyterian  divine  uttered 
rather  warmly,  the  General  answered  with  the 
utmost  mildness. 

"  Lack-a-day,  lack^-day  1  a  learned  man,  hot 
Intemperate ;  over-zeal  hath  eaten  blm  up.— A 
well-a-day,  sir,  you  may  talk  of  your  regular  go«- 
pel-meals,  but  a  word  spoken  in  season  bj  odb 
whoBe  heart  is  with  your  heart.  Just  perhaps  whai 
you  are  riding  on  to  encounter  an  enemy,  or  are 
about  to  mount  a  breach,  is  to  the  poor  spirit 
like  a  rasher  on  the  coals,  which  the  hungry 
shall  find  preferable  to  a  great  banquet,  at  such 
times  when  the  full  soul  loatheth  the  honey- 
comb. Nevertheless,  although  I  speak  thus  in 
my  poor  Judgment,  I  would  not  put  force  on  tha 
conscience  of  any  man,  leaving  to  the  learned  to 
follow  the  learned,  and  the  wise  to  be  instructed 
by  the  wise,  while  poor  simple  wretched  B<»ilfl 
are  not  to  be  denied  a  drink  ftom  the  stream 
which  runneth  by  Uie  way.— Ay,  verily,  it  will  be 
a  comely  sight  in  England  when  men  shall  go  oo 
BB  in  a  better  world,  bearing  with  each  other's 
InflrmitieB,  Joining  in  each  other's  comfort»— 
Ay,  truly,  the  rich  drink  out  of  silver  flagons, 
and  goblets  of  silver,  the  poor  out  of  paltry  bowb 
of  wood- and  even  so  let  it  be,  since  they  both 
drink  the  Bame  element." 

Here  an  oflicer  opened  the  door  and  looked  hi, 
to  whom  Cromwell,  exchanging  the  canting 
drawl,  in  which  it  seemed  he  might  have  gone  on 
interminably,  for  the  short  brief  tone  of  action, 
called  out,  "  Pearson,  is  he  come  ?  " 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson;  "we  have  in- 
quired for  him  at  the  place  you  noted,  and  also  at 
other  haunts  of  his  about  the  town.** 

"  The  knave  1  *'  said  Cromwell,  with  bitter  em- 
phasis ;  "  can  he  have  proved  false  ?— No,  no,  his 
interest  is  too  deeply  engaged.  We  ehall  find 
him  by  and  by.— Hark  thee  hither.** 

While  this  conversation  was  going  forward, 
the  reader  must  imagine  the  alarm  of  Ererard. 
He  was  certain  that  the  personal  attondance  of 
Cromwell  must  be  on  some  most  important  ac- 
coimt,  and  he  could  not  but  strongly  suspect  Uut 
the  General  had  some  information  respectini: 
Charles's  lurking-phice.  If  taken,  a  renewal  of 
the  tragedy  of  the  thirtieth  of  January  was  ht- 
stantly  to  be  apprehended,  and  the  ruin  of  tbs 
whole  family  of  Lee,  with  himself  probably  in- 
cluded, must  be  the  necessary  consequence. 

He  looked  eagerly  for  consolation  at  WUdrake, 
whose  countenance  expressed  much  alarm,  which 
he  endeavored  to  bear  out  with  his  usual  look  of 
confidence.  But  the  weight  within  was  too  great ; 
he  shufBed  with  his  feet,  rolled  his  eyee,  ax^ 
twisted  his  hands,  Uko  an  unassured  wltnesB  ^ 
fore  an  acute  and  not  to  be  deceived  Judge. 

Oliver,  meanwhile,  left  his  company  not  i 
minute's  leisure  to  take  counsel  together.  Etcb 
while  his  perplexed  eloquence  flowed  on  io  ■ 
stream  so  mazy  that  no  one  could  discover  whic^ 
way  its  course  was  tending,  his  sharp  watcfafci 
eye  rendered  all  attempts  of  Ererard  to  boU 
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eommiinlcatlon  with  Wndmke,  even  by  signs,  al- 
together vain.  Everard,  indeed,  looked  for  an 
inetant  at  the  window,  then  glanced  atWUdrake, 
as  if  to  hint  there  mi^ht  be  a  possibility  to  escape 
that  way.  Bnt  the  cavalier  had  replied  with  a 
disconsolate  shake  of  the  head,  so  slight  as  to  be 
almost  imperceptible.  Bverari,  therefore,  lost 
all  hope,  and  the  melancholy  feeling  of  approach- 
ing and  inevitable  evil,  was  only  varied  by  anx- 
iety concerning  the  shape  and  manner  in  which 
it  was  about  to  make  its  approach. 

Bnt  Wildrake  had  a  spark  of  hope  left.  The 
very  instant  Cromwell  entered  he  had  got  ont  of 
the  room,  and  down  to  the  door  of  \h%  house. 
**  Back— back  I  **  repeated  by  two  armed  sentinels, 
convinced  him  that,  as  his  fears  had  anticipated, 
the  General  had  come  neither  nnattended  nor 
unprepared.  He  turned  on  his  heel,  ran  np-stalrs, 
and  meeting  on  the  landing-place  the  boy  whom 
he  called  Spitfire,  hurried  him  into  the  small  apart- 
ment which  he  occupied  as  his  own.  Wildrake 
had  been  shooting  that  morning,  and  game  lay  on 
the  table.  He  pulled  a  feather  from  a  woodcock^s 
wing,  and  saying  hastily,  "For  thy  life.  Spitfire, 
mind  my  orders— I  will  put  thee  safe  ont  at  the 
window  into  the  court— the  yard  wall  is  not  high 
—and  there  will  be  no  sentry  there— Fly  to  the 
Lodge,  as  thou  wouldst  win  Heaven,  and  give 
this  feather  to  Mistress  Alice  Lee,  If  possible— if 
not,  to  Joceline  Joliffe— say  I  have  won  the  wager 
of  the  young  lady.    Dost  mark  me,  boy  t " 

The  sharp-witted  youth  clapped  his  hand  in 
hia  master*s,  and  only  replied,  *^  Done,  and 
done." 

Wildrake  opened  the  window,  and,  though 
the  height  was  considerable,  he  contrived  to  let 
the  boy  down  safely  by  holding  his  doak.  A  heap 
of  straw  on  which  Spitfire  lighted  rendered  the 
descent  perfectly  safe,  and  Wildrake  saw  him 
scramble  over  the  wall  of  the  court-yard,  at  the 
angle  which  bore  on  a  back  lane ;  and  so  rapidly 
vras  this  accomplished,  that  the  cavalier  had  Just 
reentered  the  room,  when,  the  bustle  attending 
Cromweirs  arrival  subsiding,  liis  own  absence 
began  to  be  noticed. 

He  remained  daring  Oromwell's  lecture  on 
the  vanity  of  creeds,  anxious  in  mind  whether 
ho  might  not  have  done  better  to  send  an  explicit 
verbal  message,  since  there  was  no  time  to  write. 
But  the  chance  of  the  boy  being  stopped,  or  be- 
coming confhsed  with  feeling  himself  the  mes- 
senger of  a  hurried  and  important  communica- 
tion, made  him,  on  the  whole,  glad  that  he  had 
preferred  a  more  enigmatical  way  of  conveying 
the  intelligence.  He  had,  therefore,  the  advan- 
tage of  his  patron,  for  he  was  conscious  still  of  a 
spark  of  hope. 

Pearson  had  scarce  shut  the  door,  when  Hold- 
enoogh,  as  ready  in  arms  against  the  (hture  Dic- 
tator as  he  had  been  prompt  to  encounter  the 
rnpposed  phantoms  and  fiends  of  Woodstock,  re- 
snced  his  attack  upon  the  schismatics,  whom  he 
andertook  to  prove  to  be  at  once  soul-slayers, 
tUse  brethren,  and  false  messengers ;  and  was 


proceeding  to  allege  texts  in  behalf  of  his  prop- 
osition, when  Cromwell,  apparently  tired  of  the 
discussion,  and  desirous  to  introduce  a  discourse 
more  accordant  with  his  real  feelings.  Interrupted 
him,  though  very  civilly,  and  took  the  discourse 
into  his  own  hands. 

'*  Lack-a-day,"  he  said,  "  the  good  man  speaks 
truth,  according  to  his  knowledge  and  to  his 
Hghts,— ay,  bitter  truths,  and  hard  to  be  digested, 
while  we  see  as  men  see,  and  not  with  the  eyes 
of  angels.— False  messengers,  said  the  reverend 
man  f— ay,  truly,  the  world  is  fhll  of  such.  You 
shall  see  them  who  will  carry  your  secret  message 
to  the  house  of  your  mortal  foe,  and  will  say  to 
him,  ^  Lo !  my  master  Is  going  forth  with  a  small 
train,  by  such  and  such  desolate  places ;  be  you 
speedy,  therefore,  that  yon  may  arise  and  slay 
him.*  And  another,  who  knoweth  where  the  foe 
of  your  house,  and  enemy  of  your  person,  lies 
hidden,  shall,  instead  of  telling  his  master  thereof, 
carry  tidings  to  the  enemy  even  where  he  lurketh, 
Mying,  *  Lo !  my  master  knoweth  of  your  secret 
abode— up  now,  and  fiy,  lest  he  come  on  thee  like 
a  lion  on  his  prey.*— But  shall  this  go  without 
punishment?  **  looking  at  Wildrake  with  a  with- 
ering glance.  **  Now,  as  my  soul  llveth,  and  as 
He  llveth  who  hath  made  me  a  ruler  in  Israel, 
such  fklse  messengers  shall  be  knitted  to  gibbets 
on  the  wayside,  and  their  right  hands  shall  be 
nailed  above  their  heads,  in  an  extended  position, 
as  If  pointing  out  to  others  the  road  from  which 
they  themselves  have  strayed ! " 

"Surely,"  said  Master  Holdenongh,  "it  is 
right  to  cut  off"  such  ofl'enders." 

"Thank  ye,  Mass-.Iohn,"  muttered  Wildrake; 
"  when  did  the  Presbyterian  fail  to  lend  the  devil 
a  shove  f  " 

"  But,  I  say,"  continued  Holdenough,  "  that 
the  matter  Is  estranged  from  our  present  purpose, 
for  the  felse  brethren  of  whom  I  spoke  are " 

"  Right,  excellent  sir,  they  be  those  of  our  own 
house,"  answered  Cromwell ;  "  the  good  man  la 
right  once  more.  Ay,  of  whom  can  we  now  say 
that  he  is  a  true  brother  although  he  has  lain  in 
the  same  womb  with  us?  Although  we  have 
struggled  in  the  same  cause,  cat  at  the  same 
table,  fought  in  the  same  battle,  worshipped  at 
the  same  throne,  there  shall  be  no  truth  In  him.— 
Ah,  Markham  Everard,  Markham  Everard  I " 

He  paused  at  this  ejaculation ;  and  Everard, 
desirous  at  once  of  knowing  how  far  he  stood 
committed,  replied,  "  Your  Excellency  seems  to 
have  something  in  your  mind  in  which  I  am  con- 
cerned. May  I  request  you  will  speak  it  out 
that  I  may  know  what  I  am  accused  of?  "  . 

"Ah,  Mark,  Mark,"  replied  the  General, 
"  there  needeth  no  accuser  speak  when  the  still 
small  voice  speaks  within  us.  Is  there  not  moist- 
ure on  thy  brow,  Mark  Everard  ?  Is  there  not 
trouble  in  thine  eye  ?  Is  there  not  a  failure  In 
thy  frame?  And  whoever  saw  such  things  In 
noble  and  stout  Markliam  Everard,  whose  brow 
was  only  moist  after  having  worn  the  helmet  for 
a  summer^s  day ;  whose  hand  only  shook  when  it 
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had  wtelded  for  honrsthc  weighty  flilchlon  f— But 
go  to,  man  I  thou  doubteet  over  much.  Ilast 
thon  not  been  to  me  &»  a  brother,  and  ehall  I  not 
forgive  thee  even  the  seven ty-ecventh  time  ?  the 
knave  hath  tarried  Bomewherc,  who  nhould  have 
done  by  this  time  an  oflBcc  of  much  import  Take 
advantage  of  his  abBence,  Mark;  It  is  a  grace 
that  God  gives  thee  beyond  expectance.  I  do  not 
0ay,  t&\\  at  my  feet ;  but  speak  to  me  as  a  friend 
to  his  friend."' 

'*  I  have  never  said  anything  to  yoar  Ezcelp 
lency  tliat  was  in  the  least  undeserving  the  title 
yon  have  assigned  to  me/'  said  Colonel  Everard, 
proudly. 

'*Nay,  naj,  Markham,"  answered  Cromwell; 
"  1  say  not  you  have.  But— but  you  ought  to  have 
remembered  the  message  I  sent  you  by  that  per- 
son" (pointing  to  Wlidrake);  "and  you  must 
reconcile  It  with  your  conscieuce,  how,  having 
such  a  message,  guarded  with  such  reasons,  you 
could  think  yourself  at  liberty  to  expel  my  friends 
from  Woodstock,  being  determined  to  disappoint 
my  object,  whilst  you  availed  yourself  of  the  boon, 
on  condition  of  which  my  warrant  was  issued.'' 

Evcrard  was  about  to  reply,  when,  to  his 
astonit>hment,  Wildrake  stepped  forward;  and 
with  a  voice  and  look  very  diiSerent  from  his  or- 
dinary manner,  and  approaching  a  good  deal  to 
real  dignity  of  mind,  said,  boldly  and  calmly, 
*'  Tou  are  mistaken.  Master  Cromwell ;  and  ad- 
dress yourself  to  the  wrong  party  here." 

The  speech  was  so  sudden  and  Intrepid  that 
Cromwell  stepped  a  pace  back,  and  motioned 
with  his  right  hand  towards  his  weapon,  as  if  he 
had  expected  that  an  address  of  a  nature  so  un- 
usually bold  was  to  be  followed  by  some  act  of  vio- 
lence. He  Instantly  resumed  his  inditferent  pos- 
ture;  and,  irritated  at  a  smile  which  he  observed 
on  Wildrakc's  co  untenancc,  he  said,  with  the  dig- 
nity of  one  long  accustomed  to  see  all  tremble 
before  him,  "  This  to  me,  fellow  I  Know  you  to 
whom  you  speak  f  " 

'•  Fellow  I "  echoed  Wildrake,  whose  reckless 
bumor  was  now  completely  set  afloat— "no  fel- 
low of  yours.  Master  Oliver.  I  have  known  the 
day  when  Roger  Wildrake  of  Sqnattleseamere, 
Uncoln,  a  handsome  young  gallant,  with  a  good 
«)stato,  would  have  been  thought  no  fellow  of  the 
bankrupt  brewer  of  Huntington." 

"  Be  silent ! "  said  Everard ;  "  be  silent,  Wlld- 
nuce.  If  you  love  your  life  I " 

**  I  care  not  a  raarnvedl  for  my  life,"  said  Wild- 
rake. "  Zounds,  If  he  dislikes  what  I  say,  let  him 
take  to  his  tools  I  I  know,  after  all,  he  hath  good 
blood  in  his  veins  1  and  I  will  indulge  him  with 
A  turn  in  the  court  yonder  had  he  been  ten  times 
a  brewer." 

"  Such  ribaldry,  friend,"  said  Oliver,  "  I  treat 
with  the  contempt  it  deserves.  But  If  thou  hast 
anything  to  say  touching  the  matter  in  question, 
wpcak  out  like  a  man,  though  thou  look'st  more 
lUvo  a  boast," 

"All  I  have  to  say  is,"  replied  Wildrake, 
**  that  whereas  you  blame  Everard  for  acting  on 


your  warrant,  aa  you  call  it,  I  can  tell  you  be 
knew  not  a  word  of  the  rascally  conditions  you 
talk  of.  I  took  care  of  that ;  and  you  may  take 
the  vengeance  on  me  If  you  list." 

"  Slave !  dare  you  tell  this  to  f7i«  /  "  said  Crom- 
well, still  heedfhlly  restraining  his  passion,  which 
he  felt  was  about  to  discharge  itself  upon  an  nn* 
worthy  object. 

•  "  Ay,  you  will'make  eveiy  Englishman  a  slaTe, 
if  yon  have  your  own  way,"  said  Wildrake,  not  a 
whit  abashed ;— for  the  awe  which  had  formerly 
overccMue  him  when  alone  with  this  remarkable 
man,  had  vanished,  now  that  they  were  engaged 
in  an  ay^rcatlon  before  witnesses.—**  But  do  your 
worst.  Master  Oliver;  I  tell  you  beforehand  the 
bird  has  escaped  you." 

"You  dare  not  say  so  I— Escaped  T— So  bo  I 
Pearson  I  tell  the  soldiers  to  mount  instantly.— 
Thou  ait  a  lying  fooll— Escaped?— Where,  or 
flrom  whence  f  " 

"Ay,  that  la  the  question,"  said  WlMrakc; 
"  for  look  you,  sir— that  men  do  go  from  hence 
is  certain  —  but  how  they  go,  or  to  what  quar 
ter " 

Cromwell  stood  attentive,  expecting  some 
usefhl  hint  from  the  careless  impetuoeity  of  the 
cavalier,  upon  the  route  which  t^e  King  might 
have  taken. 

— "  Or  to  what  quarter,  as  I  said  before,  why 
your  Excellency,  Master  Oliver,  may  e'en  find 
that  out  yourself.'* 

As  he  uttered  the  last  words  he  unsheathed 
his  rapier,  and  made  a  lUl  pass  at  the  GencraPs 
body.  Had  his  sword  met  no  other  impediment 
than  the  buff  Jerken,  Cromwell's  course  had  ended 
on  the  spot.  But  fcarfhl  of  such  attempts,  the 
General  wore  under  his  military  dress  a  shirt  of 
the  finest  maU,  made  of  rings  of  the  best  steet 
and  so  light  and  flexible  that  it  was  Uttle  or  no 
encumbrance  to  the  motions  of  the  wearer.  It 
proved  his  safety  on  this  occasion,  fbr  the  rapier 
sprung  in  shivers;  while  the  owner,  now  held 
back  by  Everard  and  Holdenough,  flung  the  hilt 
with  passion  on  the  ground,  exclaiming,  "Be 
damned  the  hand  that  forged  thee  I — ^To  serve  me 
so  long,  and  fhll  me  when  thy  true  service  would 
have  honored  us  both  for  ever  I  But  no  good 
could  come  of  thee,  since  thon  wert  pointed,  even 
in  Jest,  at  a  learned  divine  of  the  Church  of  Bog* 
land." 

In  the  first  instant  of  alarm,  and  perhaps  sat 
pectlng  Wlidrake  might  be  supported  by  otliery, 
Cromwell  half  drew  from  his  bosom  a  concealed 
pistol,  which  he  hastily  returned,  observing  that 
both  Everard  and  the  clergyman  were  withhold- 
ing the  cavalier  fh>m  another  attempt 

Pearson  and  a  soldier  or  two  rushed  in— "Se- 
cure that  fellow,"  said  the  General,  in  the  indif- 
ferent tone  of  one  to  whom  immediate  danger  wss 
too  fhmillar  to  cause  Irritation—"  Bind  him— bat 
not  so  hard,  Peareon ; " — for  the  men,  to  show 
their  zeal,  were  drawing  their  belts.'Whlch  tbet 
used  for  want  of  cords,  brutally  tight  roood 
Wildrake's   limbs.      "He  would  have  assa^- 
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Bated  mOfbnt  I  wonkl  reserre  him  for  his  fit 
doom." 

**  AasasBinated !— I  scorn  yon r  words,  Master 
Oliyer,"  said  Wlldrake ;  **  I  proffered  you  a  feir 
duello." 

"  Shall  we  shoot  him  in  the  street,  for  an  ex- 
ample ?  "  said  Pearson  to  Cromwell ;  while  Eve- 
rard  cndeaTored  to  stop  Wlldrake  ftom  giving 
further  offence. 

^*  On  your  life  harm  him  not ;  hut  let  him  be 
kept  In  safe  ward,  and  well  looked  after,"  said 
Cromwell ;  while  the  prisoner  exclaimed  to  Eve- 
mrd,  *'  I  prithee  let  me  alone^I  am  now  neither 
thy  follower,  nor  any  man^s,  and  I  am  as  will- 
ing to  die  as  ever  I  was  to  take  a  cup  of  liquor.— 
And  hark  ye,  speaking  of  that,  Master  Oliver,  you 
were  once  a  Jolly  fellow,  prithee  let  one  of  thy 
lobsters  here  advance  yonder  tankard  to  my  lips, 
and  your  Excellency  shall  hear  a  toast,  a  song,  and 
a— secret." 

'*  Unloose  his  head,  and  hand  the  debanclied 
beast  the  tankard,"  said  Oliver;  "while  yet  he 
exists.  It  were  shame  to  refUse  him  the  element 
he  lives  in." 

"  Blessings  on  your  head  for  once,"  said  WDd- 
rake,  whose  object  In  continuing  this  wild  dis- 
course was,  if  possible,  to  gain  a  little  delay, 
when  every  moment  was  precious.  "  Thou  hast 
brewed  good  ale,  and  that's  warrant  for  a  bless- 
ing. For  my  toast,  and  my  song,  here  they  go 
together— 

'SonoTswHeh, 
Maytt  tboa  die  la  •  dltdi, 

With  the  batcher*  who  beck  thy  qoaneU ; 
And  rot  abore  ground. 
While  the  world  aliall  raeoand 

A  welcome  to  Royal  King  Chnrlee.' 

And  now  for  my  secret,  that  you  may  not  say  I 
had  youf  liquor  for  nothing— I  fiincy  my  song  will 
Bcarce  pass  current  for  much— My  secret  is.  Mas- 
ter Cromwell— that  the  bird  Is  flown— and  your 
red  nose  win  be  as  white  as  your  wlndlng-sheet 
before  you  can  smell  out  which  way." 

"Pshaw,  rascal,"  answered  Cromwell,  con- 
temptuously, "  keep  your  scurrile  jests  for  the 
gibbet  foot." 

"  I  Shan  look  on  the  gibbet  more  boldly,"  re- 
plied Wlldrake,  "  than  I  have  seen  you  look  on 
the  Royal  Martyr's  picture." 

This  reproach  touched  Cromwell  to  the  very 
quick. —"  Villain  I "  he  exclaimed;   "drag  him 

hence,  draw   out  a  party,  and But  hold, 

not  now— to  prison  with  him— let  him  be  close 
watched  and  gagged,  if  he  attempts  to  speak  to 
the  sentinels— Nay,  hold— I  mean,  put  a  bottle 
of  brandy  into  his  cell,  and  he  win  gag  himself  in 
his  own  way,  I  warrant  you— When  day  comes, 
that  men  can  see  the  example,  he  shaU  be  gagged 
after  my  ftishion." 

During  the  various  breaks  In  his  orders,  the 
General  was  evidently  getting  command  of  his 
temper ;  and  though  he  began  in  ftiry,  he  ended 
with  the  contemptuous  sneer  of  one  who  over- 


looks the  abusive  language  of  an  inferior,  Some- 
thing remained  on  his  mind  notwithstanding,  for 
he  continued  standing,  as  If  fixed  to  the  same 
spot  In  the  apartment,  his  eyes  bent  on  the 
ground,  and  with  closed  hand  pressed  against 
his  lips,  like  a  man  who  is  musing  deeply.  Pear- 
son, who  was  about  to  speak  to  him,  drew  back, 
and  made  a  sign  tc  iiose  In  the  room  to  be  si- 
lent 

Master  Holdenough  did  not  mark,  or,  at  least, 
did  not  obey  it  Approaching  the  General,  ho 
said.  In  a  respectfhl  but  firm  tone,  "  Did  I  under- 
stand it  to  be  your  Bxcellency*s  purpose  that  this 
poor  man  shall  die  next  morning  ?  " 

"  Hah  l "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  starting  fJrom 
his  reverie,  "  what  say'st  thou  ?  " 

"  I  took  leave  to  ask,  if  it  was  your  wffl  that 
this  unhappy  man  should  die  to-morrow  ?  " 

"  Whom  saldst  thou  ?  "  demanded  CromweM  : 
"  Markhara  Everard— ehaU  he  die,  saldst  thou  ?  " 

"  God  forbid  1 "  replied  Holdenough,  stepping 
back—"  I  asked  whether  this  blinded  creature, 
Wlldrake,  was  to  be  so  suddenly  cut  off?  " 

"  Ay,  marry  Is  he,"  said  CromwcU,  "  were  the 
whole  General  Assemblv  of  Divines  at  Westmin- 
ster—the whole  Sanhedrim  of  Presbytery— to 
offer  bail  for  him." 

"If  you  win  not  think  better  of  it,  sir,"  said 
Holdenough.  "at  least  give  not  the  poor  man  the 
means  of  destroying  his  senses — ^Let  me  go  to  him 
OS  a  divine,  to  watch  with  him,  In  case  he  may  yet 
be  admitted  into  the  vineyard  at  the  latest  hour- 
yet  brought  Into  the  sheepfold,  though  he  has  neg- 
lected the  can  of  the  pastor  tiU  time  is  wen-nigh 
closed  upon  him." 

"For  God's  sake,"  said  Everard,  who  had 
hitherto  kept  sUence,  because  he  knew  Cromwell's 
temper  on  such  occasions,  "  think  better  of  what 
you  do  1 " 

"  Is  it  for  thee  to  teach  me  f  "  replied  Crom- 
wen ;  "  think  thou  of  thine  own  matters,  and  be- 
lieve me  it  will  require  aU  thy  wit.— And  for  you, 
reverend  sir,  I  wiU  have  no  (kther-confessors  at- 
tend my  prisoners— no  tales  out  of  school.  If 
the  feUow  thirsts  after  ghostly  comfort,  as  he  is 
much  more  like  to  thirst  after  a  quartern  of  bran- 
dy, there  Is  Corporal  Humgudgeon,  who  com- 
mands the  corp9  de  garde ^  wiU  preach  and  pray  as 
wen  as  the  best  of  ye.— But  this  delay  Is  Intoleiw 
able— Comes  not  this  feUow  yet  ?  " 

"No,  sir,"  replied  Pearson.  "Had  we  not 
better  go  down  to  the  Lodge  f  The  news  of  our 
coming  hither  may  else  get  there  before  us." 

"  True,"  said  Cromwell,  speaking  aside  to  his 
oflBcer ;  "  but  you  know  Tomklns  warned  us 
against  doing  so,  aneging  there  were  so  many 
postem-doore,  and  sallyports,  and  concealed  en- 
trances In  the  old  house,  that  it  was  like  a  rabbit- 
warren,  and  that  an  escape  might  be  easily  made 
under  our  very  noses,  unless  he  wore  with  us  to 
point  out  all  the  ports  which  should  be  guarded. 
He  hinted,  too,  that  he  might  be  delayed  a  few  min- 
utes after  his  time  of  appointment- but  wo  have 
now  waited  half-an-hour." 
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**  Does  your  ExeeDenpy  think  Tomkins  is  cer- 
tainly to  be  depended  npon  ?  **  said  Pearson. 

"  As  for  ae  his  interest  goes,  nnqaestionably/* 
replied  the  Oeneml.  ' '  He  lias  ever  been  the  pamp 
by  which  I  liave  sacked  the  marrow  oat  of  many 
a  plot,  in  special  those  of  the  conceited  fool  Roche- 
cliffc,  who  is  goose  enoagh  to  believe  that  ench 
a  fellow  as  Tomkins  would  valae  anything  be- 
yond the  offer  of  the  best  bidder.  And  yet  it  grow- 
eth  late— I  fear  we  mast  to  the  Lodge  withoat  him 
«-Tet,  all  things  well  considered,  I  will  tariy  here 
till  midnight— Ah  I  Bverard,  thoa  mlgfatest  pat 
this  gear  to  rights  If  thou  wilt  I  Shall  some  fool- 
ish principle  of  fitntastic  panctilio  have  more 
weight  with  thee,  man,  than  have  the  paciiication 
and  welflire  of  England ;  the  keeping  of  faith  to 
thy  friend  and  beneflu^tor,  and  who  will  be  yet 
more  so,  and  the  fortone  and  security  of  thy  rela- 
tions? Are  these,  I  say,  lighter  in  the  balance 
than  the  cause  of  a  worthless  boy,  who,  with  his 
fhthcr  and  his  &ther>  house,  have  troubled  Is- 
rael for  fifty  years  ?  " 

**  I  do  not  understand  your  Excellency,  nor  at 
what  service  you  point,  which  I  can  honestly  ren-* 
der,"  replied  Everard,  '*  That  which  is  dishon- 
est I  should  be  loth  that  you  proposed.** 

*'  Then  this  at  least  might  suit  your  honesty, 
or  scrupulous  humor,  call  it  which  thou  wilt,'* 
said  CromwelL  '*  Thou  knowest,  surely,  all  ihe 
passages  about  Jezebers  palace  down  yonder?— 
Let  me  know  how  they  may  be  guarded  against 
the  escape  of  any  ftx)m  within.** 

**  I  cannot  pretend  to  aid  you  In  this  matter,** 
paid  Bvorard ;  ''  I  know  not  all  the  entrances  and 
posterns  about  Woodstock,  and  if  I  did,  I  am  not 
tree  In  conscience  to  communicate  with  you  on 
this  occasion.*' 

"  We  shall  do  without  you,  sir,**  replied  Crom- 
well, haughtily ;  '*  and  If  aught  Is  found  which  may 
criminate  yon,  remember  you  have  lost  right  to 
my  protection." 

**  I  shall  be  sorry,"  said  Everard,  '*  to  have 
lost  your  friendship.  General ;  but  I  trust  my  qual- 
ity as  an  Englishman  may  dispense  with  the  ne- 
cessity of  protection  from  any  man.  I  know  no 
law  which  obliges  me  to  be  spy  or  Informer,  even 
If  I  were  in  the  way  of  having  opportunity  to  do 
service  in  either  honorable  capaci^." 

'*  Well,  sir,"  said  Cromwell, "  for  all  your  priv- 
leges  and  qualities,  I  will  make  bold  to  take  you 
down  to  the  Lodge  at  Woodstock  to-night,  to  in- 
quire Into  affairs  In  which  the  State  is  concerned. 
—Come  hither,  Pearson."  He  took  a  paper  (h>m 
his  pocket,  containing  a  rough  sketch  or  ground- 
plan  of  Woodstock  Lodge,  with  the  avenues  lead- 
ing to  It. — '*  Look  here,"  he  said,  '*  we  must  move 
In  two  bodies  on  foot,  and  with  all  possible  silence 
— thou  must  march  to  the  rear  of  the  old  house  of 
Iniquity  with  twenty  file  of  men,  and  dispose 
them  around  It  the  wisest  thou  canst.  Take  the 
reverend  man  there  along  with  yon.  Ho  mnst  be 
secured  at  any  rate,  and  may  serve  as  a  guide.  I 
myself  will  occupy  the  front  of  the  Lodge,  and 
IhUA  having  stopped  all  the  earths,  thou  wilt  come 


to  me  for  farther  ordera— alienee  and  dlH>ft^^  1* 
all.— But  for  the  dog  Tomkins,  who  broke  ap- 
pointment with  me,  he  had  need  render  a  good 
excuse,  or  woe  to  his  fiither's  aonl — Ravereod 
sir,  be  pleased  to  accompany  that  officer. — Colo- 
nel Everard,  you  are  to  follow  me ;  bat  first  give 
your  sword  to  captain  Pearson,  and  oonsider 
yourself  as  under  arrest." 

Everard  gave  his  sword  to  Pearson  without 
any  comment,  and  with  the  most  anxious  presage 
of  evil  followed  the  Republican  Genera],  in  obe- 
dience to  commands  which  It  would  have  be«a 
useleaa  to  dispute. 


CHAPTER  XXXI. 

**  Wen  mjr  toa  William  here  bat  bow. 

He  wodnft  fail  the  pledgv." 
Wi'  that  In  at  the  door  there  ma 

A  ghartly-looklBK  pngo— 
"  I  taw  them,  master,  O I  I  lav, 

BwMath  the  thomle  krM, 
Of  black-mall'd  warrlurt  maoy  a  rank* 

'  Rercn^  I '  he  cried  '  and  gac*  ** 

Hsxar  BfACKVxzn. 

The  little  party  at  the  Lodge  were  assembled 
at  supper,  at  the  early  hour  of  eight  o'clock.  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  neglecting  the  food  that  was  placed 
on  the  table,  stood  by  a  lamp  on  the  chimney-piece, 
and  read  a  letter  with  moumfhl  attention. 

**  Docs  my  son  write  to  yon  more  particnlar)y 
than  to  mo.  Doctor  Rochecllffe  ?  "  said  the  knight. 
"  He  only  says  here,  that  ho  will  return  probably 
this  night ;  and  that  Master  Kemegny  moat  be 
ready  to  set  off  with  him  instantly.  What  can 
this  haste  mean  ?  Have  yon  heard  of  any  new 
search  after  our  suffering  party?  I  wish  they 
would  permit  me  to  enjoy  my  son's  company  In 
quiet  but  for  a  day.'* 

**  The  quiet  which  depends  on  the  wicked 
ceasing  fh)m  troubling,**  said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  '*  U 
connected,  not  by  days  and  hours  but  by  minutes. 
Their  glut  of  blood  at  Worcester  had  satiated 
them  for  a  moment,  but  their  appetite,  I  fkncy, 
has  revived." 

**You  have  news,  then,  to  that  purpose  ?** 
said  Sir  Henry. 

"  Your  son,'*  replied  the  doctor,  **  wrote  to  me 
by  the  same  messenger:  he  seldom  foils  to  do  so, 
being  aware  of  what  importance  it  Is  that  I  should 
know  every  thing  that  passes.  Means  of  escape 
are  provided  on  the  coast,  and  Blaster  Kemegny 
must  be  ready  to  start  with  your  son  the  Instant 
he  appears.** 

**  It  Is  strange,'*  said  the  knight ;  "  for  forty 
years  I  have  dwelt  in  this  hoase,  man  and  boy, 
and  the  point  only  was  how  to  make  the  day  pa^s 
over  our  heads ;  for  If  I  did  not  scheme  ont  some 
hunting  match  or  hawking,  or  the  like,  I  might 
have  sat  here  on  my  arm-chair,  as  undisturbed  ai 
a  sleeping  dormouse,  from  one  end  of  the  year  to 
the  other,  and  now  I  am  more  like  a  hare  on  her 
form,  that  dare  not  sleep  unless  with  her  ejsi 
open,  and  scuds  off  when  the  wind  ruatles  among 
the  fern.*' 
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**  Tt  Is  etmng«,^*  said  Alice,  .ooking  at  Dr. 
Rocheellffe,  **that  the  roundhead  steward  has 
told  yon  nothing  of  this.  He  is  asnally  commn- 
nlcatiye  enoac^h  of  the  motions  of  his  party ;  and 
I  Raw  you  close  together  this  morning." 

**  I  mnst  he  closer  with  him  this  evening/'  said 
the  Doctor  gloomily  ;  *'  hnt  ho  will  not  hlah." 

**  I  wish  yon  may  not  tnxst  him  too  much/*  said 
Alice  in  reply.—*'  To  me,  that  man^s  Ikce,  with  ail 
Its  shrewdness,  evinces  snch  a  dark  expression, 
that  methinks  I  read  treason  in  his  very  eye.** 

**  Be  assured,  tliat  matter  is  looked  to/*  an- 
swered the  Doctor,  In  the  same  ominous  tone  as 
before.  No  one  replied,  and  there  was  a  chill- 
ing  and  anxious  feeling  of  apprehension  which 
neemed  to  sink  down  on  tiie  company  at  once, 
like  those  sensations  which  make  such  constitu- 
tions as  are  particularly  subject  to  the  electrical 
influence,  conscious  of  an  approaching  thunder- 
storm. 

The  disguised  Monarcti,  apprized  that  day  to 
be  prepared  on  short  notice  to  quit  his  temporary 
asylum,  felt  his  own  share  of  the  gloom  which  in- 
Tolved  the  little  society.  But  he  was  the  first  also 
to  shake  it  off,  as  what  neither  suited  his  charac- 
ter nor  his  situation.  Gaiety  was  the  leading  dis- 
tinction of  the  former,  and  presence  of  mind,  not 
depression  of  spirits,  was  required  by  the  latter. 

"We  make  the  hour  heavier,*'  he  said,  "  by 
being  melancholy  about  it.  Had  yon  not  better 
Join  me.  Mistress  Alice,  in  Patrick  Gary's  Jovial 
ihrewell  f— Ah,  you  do  not  know  Pat  Gary— a 
younger  brother  of  Lord  Falkland's  ?  *'  ♦ 

"  A  brother  of  the  Immortal  LordFalkIand*e, 
and  write  songs  I  **  said  the  Doctor. 

**  Oh  Doctor,  the  Muses  take  tithe  as  weQ  as 
the  Church,**  said  Charles,  *'  and  have  their  share 
in  every  fiimily  of  distinction.  You  do  not  know 
the  words,  Mistress  Alice,  but  you  can  aid  me, 
notwithstanding,  in  the  burden  at  least 

*  Come,  DOW  Ui»t  wa'ra  psrtinf;,  sad  'Ua  one  to  tm 

If  tlM  tow«n  of  iwMt  Wooditock  I  e'er  •••  ffio^ 

Let  u  e'en  ^aen  •  frolic^  and  drink  irk«  t«n  men, 

While  the  goblet  goes  merrily  roood.' "  t 

The  song  arose,  but  not  with  spirit.    It  was 

*  "  Toa  do  not  know  Patrick  Cmrey,"  Myi  Kinp  Charles  In 
the  norel ;  and,  what  Is  more  ■ini^Iar,  Patrick  Carej  hae  had 
two  editor!  each  onknown  alike  to  the  other,  except  hj  name 
only.  la  1T71,  Mr.  John  Mamj  published  Carey's  poems, 
from  a  collectloa  said  to  be  hi  the  hands  of  the  Rot.  Mr.  Plere- 
point  Crimp.  A  rery  probable  emgeetnre  is  stated,  that  the 
B«thor  was  only  known  to  private  friendship.  As  Lite  n»  1819, 
the  Anthor  of  Warerley,  ignorant  of  the  edition  of  1771,  pub- 
lished a  seoond  quarto  from  an  elaborate  manuscript,  thoi^  In 
>ad  order,  apparently  theiuitograph  of  the  flrst.  Of  Carey,  the 
Moond  editor,  like  the  first,  only  knew  the  name  and  the  spirit 
9f  the  verses.  He  has  since  been  enabled  to  ascertain  that  the 
poetle  eaTalicr  was  a  younger  brother  of  the  celebrated  Henry 
Lord  Carey,  who  fell  at  the  battle  of  Newbery,  and  escaped  the 
researches  of  Horace  Walpale,  to  whose  list  of  noble  anthers  he 
wnald  have  been  an  important  addition.  So  completely  has  the 
fame  of  the  great  Lord  Falkland  eclipsed  that  of  his  brothers, 
that  thb  brother  Patrick  has  been  ovei  looked  eren  by  genealo- 

f  The  orighial  song  of  Carey  bears  Wykeham,  insteml  of 
feedstock,  fbr  the  locality.  The  rerses  are  full  of  the  bao- 
•kaaallaa  cplrit  of  the  tine. 


one  of  those  efforts  at  forced  mirth,  by  which, 
above  all  other  modes  of  expressing  it,  the  ab< 
sence  of  real  cheerfhlness  is  most  dlstincly  inti- 
mated. Charles  stopped  the  song,  and  upbraided 
the  choristers. 

"  You  slntj,  my  dear  Mistress  Alice,  as  if  you 
were  chanting  one  of  the  seven  penitential 
psalms ;  and  yon,  good  Doctor,  as  If  yon  recited 
the  fhneral  service.'* 

The  Doctor  rose  hastily  fh>m  the  table,  and 
tamed  to  the  window ;  for  the  expression  con- 
nected singularly  with  the  task  which  he  was  that 
evening  to  discliarge.  Charles  looked  at  him  with 
some  surprise;  for  the  peril  in  which  he  lived, 
made  him  watchtal  of  the  slightent  motions  of 
those  around  him— then  turned  to  Sir  Henry,  and 
said,  *'  My  honored  host,  can  you  tell  any  reason 
for  this  moody  fit,  which  has  so  strangely  crept 
upon  usaliy** 

"Not  I,  my  dear  Louis,*'  replied  the  knight; 
**  I  have  no  skill  in  these  nice  quillets  of  philos- 
ophy. I  could  as  soon  undertake  to  tell  yon  the 
reason  why  Bevis  turns  round  three  times  before 
he  lies  down.  I  can  only  say  for  myself,  that  if 
age  and  sorrow  and  uncertainty  bo  enough  to, 
breaka  Jovial  spirit,  or  at  least  to  bend  it  now  and 
then,  I  have  my  share  of  them  all ;  so  that  I,  for 
one,  cannot  say  that  I  am  sad  merely  because  I 
am  not  merry.  I  have  but  too  good  cause  for  sad- 
ness. I  would  I  saw  my  son,  were  it  but  for  a 
minute.** 

Fortune  seemed  for  once  disposed  to  gratiQr 
the  old  man ;  for  Albert  liCe  entered  at  that  mo- 
ment. He  was  dressed  in  a  riding-suit,  and  ap- 
peared to  have  travelled  hard.  He  cast  his  eye 
hastily  around  as  he  entered.  It  rested  for  a  sec- 
ond on  that  ot  the  disguised  Prince,  and,  satisfied 
with  the  glance  which  he  received  in  lieu,  he  has- 
tened, after  the  Ihshion  of  the  olden  day,  to  kneel 
down  to  his  fothcr,  and  request  his  blessing. 

"  It  is  thine,  my  boy,**  said  the  old  man ;  a  tear 
springing  to  his  eyes  as  he  laid  his  hand  on  the 
long  locks,  which  distinguished  the  young  cava- 
lier's rank  and  principles,  and  which,  usually 
combed  and  curled  with  some  care,  now  hung 
wild  and  dishevelled  about  his  shoulders.  They 
remained  an  instant  in  this  posture,  when  the  old 
man  suddenly  started  trom  it,  as  If  ashamed  of 
the  emotion  which  he  had  expressed  before  so 
many  witnesses,  and  passing  the  back  of  his  hand 
hastily  across  his  eyes,  bade  Albert  got  np  and 
mind  his  supper,  **  since  I  dare  say  you  have  rid- 
den fast  and  far  since  you  last  baited— and  we*ll 
send  round  a  cup  to  his  health,  if  Doctor  Roche- 
cliffc  and  the  good  company  pleases.— Joceline, 
thou  knave,  skink  about— thou  look'st  as  if  thou 
hadst  Been  a  ghost." 

"Joceline,"  said  Alice,  "is  sick  for  sympathy 
— one  of  the  stags  ran  at  Phoebe  Mayflower  to-day, 
and  she  was  fain  to  have  Jocellne's  assistance  to 
drive  the  creature  off— the  girl  has  been  in  fits 
since  she  came  home." 

"Silly  slut,"  said  the  old  knight  — "she  a 
woodman's  daughter  t— But,  Joceline,  If  the  deer 
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gets  dangerons,  yoa  mnBt  send  a  broad  arrow 
throagh  him.'* 

"  It  will  not  need.  Sir  Henry,'*  Bald  Joceline, 
speaking  with  great  difficulty  of  utterance—'*  he 
is  quiet  enoujjh  now— he  will  not  offend  in  that 
sort  again." 

"  See  It  be  so,"  replied  the  knight ;  "  remem- 
ber Mistress  Alice  often  walks  in  the  Chase.  And 
now,  fill  round,  and  fill  too,  a  cup  to  thyself  to 
orer-red  thy  fear,  as  mad  Will  has  it  Tush,  man, 
Phoebe  will  do  well  enough — she  only  screamed 
and  ran,  that  thou  migfat'st  hare  the  pleasure  to 
help  her.  Miod  what  thou  dost,  and  do  not  go 
spilling  the  wine  after  that  fiishion.— Come,  here 
is  a  health  to  our  wanderer,  who  has  come  to  as 
again." 

*'  None  win  pledge  it  more  willingly  than  I," 
said  the  disguised  Prince,  unconsciously  assum- 
ing an  importance  which  the  character  he  person- 
ated scarce  warranted ;  bnt  Sir  Henry,  who  had 
become  fond  of  the  supposed  page,  with  all  his 
peculiarities,  imposed  only  a  moderate  rebuke 
upon  his  petnlance.  "  Thou  art  a  merry,  good- 
humored  youth,  Louis,"  he  said,  **  but  it  is  a 
#  world  to  see  how  the  forwardness  of  the  present 
generation  hath  gone  beyond  the  gravity  and  rev- 
erence which  in  my  youth  was  so  r^ularly  ob- 
Bcnred  towards  those  of  higher  rank  and  station 
—I  dared  no  more  have  given  my  own  tongue  the 
rein,  when  there  was  a  doctor  of  divinity  in  com- 
pany, than  I  would  have  dared  to  have  spoken  in 
church  in  service  time." 

"True,  sir,"  said  Albert,  hastily  interfering; 
"  but  Master  Eemeguy  had  the  better  right  to 
speak  at  present,  that  I  have  been  absent  on  his 
business  as  well  as  my  own,  have  seen  several 
of  his  fHends,  and  bring  him  important  intelli- 
gence." 

Charles  was  about  to  rise  and  beckon  Al- 
bert aside,  naturally  impatient  to  know  what 
news  he  haid  procured,  or  what  scheme  of  safe  es- 
cape was  now  decreed  for  him.  But  Dr.  Roche- 
cliffe  twitched  his  cloak,  as  a  hint  to  him  to  sit 
-  still,  and  not  show  any  extraordinary  motive  for 
anxiety,  since,  in  case  of  a  sudden  discovery  of 
his  real  quality,  the  violence  of  Sir  Henry  Lee's 
feelings  might  have  been  llkejy  to  attract  too 
much  attention. 

Charles,  therefore,  only  replied,  as  to  the 
knight's  stricture,  that  he  had  a  particular  title 
to  be  sudden  and  unceremonious  in  expressing 
^s  thanks  to  Colonel  Lee— that  gratitude  was 
ipt  to  be  unmannerly— finally,  that  he  was  much 
obliged  to  Sir  Henry  for  his  admonition ;  and 
that  ^.ait  Woodstock  when  he  would,  "  he  was 
sure  to  leave  it  a  better  man  than  he  came  tbere ." 

His  speech  was  of  course  ostensibly  directed 
towards  the  father;  bnt  a  glance  at  Alice  assured 
her  that  she  had  her  Ibll  share  in  the  compliment. 

"I  fear,"  he  concluded,  addressing  Albert, 
*  that  you  come  to  tell  us  our  stay  here  must  be 
very  short." 

**A  few  hours  only,"  said  Albert— "Just 
fiiough  for  needftil  rest  for  ourselves  and  our 


horses.  I  have  procured  two  which  arc  good  and 
tried.  But  Doctor  Rochecliflb  broke  Ikith  with 
me.  I  expected  to  have  met  some  one  do  yn  at 
Joceline's  hut,  where  I  left  the  horses ;  and  find- 
ing no  person,  I  was  delayed  an  hour  in  littering 
them  down  myself,  that  they  might  bo  ready  for 
to-morrow's  work— for  we  must  be  off  before 
day." 

"  I— I— intended  to  have  sent  Tomktns — bat- 
but" hesitated  the  Doctor,  "  I ^" 

"  The  roundheaded  rascal  waa  drunk,  or  oat 
of  the  way,  I  presume,"  said  Albert  **  I  am  glad 
of  it— you  may  easily  trust  him  too  ftir." 

"Hitherto  he  has  been  faithful,"  said  the  Doc- 
tor, "and  I  scarce  think  he  will  fiiil  me  now. 
But  Joccline  win  go  down  and  have  the  horses  in 
readiness  in  the  morning." 

Joceline's  countenance  was  nsnany  that  erf 
alacrity  itself  on  a  case  extraordinary.  Now, 
however,  he  seemed  to  hesitate. 

"  You  will  go  with  me  a  little  way.  Doctor?  " 
he  said,  as  he  edged  himself  closely  to  HochecUff^ 

"  How  f  puppy,  fool,  and  blockhead,"  said  the 
knight,  "  wouldst  thou  ask  Doctor  Rochecliffe  to 
bear  thee  company  at  this  hour?— Out,  hoand  !— 
get  down  to  the  kennel  yonder  instantly,  or  I  will 
break  the  knave's  pate  of  thee." 

Joceline  looked  with  an  eye  of  agony  at  the 
divine,  as  if  entreating  him  to  Interfere  in  his  be- 
half;  but  Just  as  he  was  about  to  speak,  a  most 
melancholy  howling  arose  at  the  hall-door,  and  a 
dog  was  heard  scratchihg  for  admittance. 

"  What  ails  Bevis  next?  "  said  the  oki knight 
"I  think  this  must  be  AU-Fools-day,  and  that 
everything  around  me  is  going  mad  I " 

The  same  sound  startled  Albert  and  Charles 
fW>m  a  private  conference  in  which  they  had  en- 
gaged, and  Albert  ran  to  the  haU-door  to  examine 
personally  into  the  cause  of  the  noise. 

"It  is  no  alarm,"  said  the  old  knight  to  Ker- 
negny,  "  for  in  such  cases  the  dog's  bark  is  short 
sharp,  and  forious.  These  long  howls  are  said  to 
be  ominous.  It  was  even  so  that  Beris's  gnuid- 
sire  bayed  the  whole  Uvelong  nicht  on  which  my 
poor  Aither  died.  If  it  comes  now  ae  a  presage, 
Ood  send  it  regard  the  old  and  useless,  not  the 
young,  and  those  who  may  yet  serve  Kinf^  and 
country  I " 

The  dog  had  pushed  past  Colonel  Lee,  wiw 
stood  a  little  while  at  the  haU-door  to  Usten  if 
there  were  any  thing  stirring  without,  while 
Bevis  advanced  into  the  room  where  the  com- 
pany were  assembled,  bearing  someAing^  in  fait 
mouth,  and  exhibiting,  in  an  unusual  degree, 
that  sense  of  duty  and  interest  which  a  dog  seesu 
to  show  when  he  thinks  he  has  the  charge  of 
something  important.  He  entered,  therefore, 
drooping  his  long  tail,  slouching  his  head  and 
ears,  and  wanring  with  the  stately  yet  melancbofy 
dignity  of  a  war-horse  at  his  master's  fhnertl. 
In  this  manner  he  paced  throagh  the  room,  went 
straight  up  to  Joceline,  who  had  been  regarding 
him  with  astonishment,  and  uttering  a  short  and 
melancholy  howl,  laid  at  his  feet  the  obiject  wfaic^ 
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he  horc  in  hiB  month.  Joceline  stooped,  and  took 
rrom  the  floor  ft  man^B  glove,  of  the  CEMbion  worn 
\>j  the  troopera,  having  something  like  the  okl- 
fashioned  gauntlet  projections  of  thick  leather 
arising  IVom  the  wrist,  which  go  half  way  op  to 
the  elbow,  and  secure  the  arm  against  a  cat  with 
a  sword.  Bat  Joceline  had  no  sooner  looktd  at 
what  in  it«elf  was  so  common  an  object,  than  he 
dropped  it  (Vom  his  hand,  staggered  backward, 
uttered  a  groan,  and  nearly  fell  to  the  ground. 

"Now,  the  coward^B  curse  be  upon  thee  for 
an  idiot  I "  said  the  knight,  who  had  picked  up 
the  glove,  and  was  looking  at  it—"  thou  shonldst 
bo  sent  back  to  school,  and  flogged  tiH  the 
craven's  blood  was  switched  out  of  thee— What 
di>»t  Uiou  look  at  but  a  glove,  thou  base  poltroon, 
and  a  very  dirty  glove,  too  f  Stay,  here  Is  writ- 
ing—Joseph Tomkins  ?  Why,  that  is  the  round- 
headed  fellow— I  wish  he  hath  not  come  to  some 
mischief,  for  this  is  not  dirt  on  the  cheveron,  but 
blood.  Bevis  may  have  bit  the  fellow,  and  yet 
the  dog  seemed  to  love  him  well  too,  or  the  stag 
may  have  hurt  him.  Out,  Joceline,  instantly,  and 
see  where  he  is— wind  your  bugle." 

"I  cannot  go,"  said  Joliflie,  "unless"— and 
again  he  looked  piteously  at  Dr.  Rocheclifl'e,  who 
saw  no  time  was  to  be  lost  in  appeasing  the 
ranger's  terrors,  as  his  ministry  was  most  need- 
ftil  in  the  present  circumstances.— "  Get  spade 
and  mattock,"  he  whispered  to  him,  "  and  a  dark 
lantern,  and  meet  me  in  the  Wilderness." 

Joceline  left  the  room ;  and  the  Doctor,  before 
following  him,  had  a  few  words  of  explanation 
with  Colonel  Lee.  His  own  spirit,  fhr  fh>m  be- 
ing dismayed  on  the  occasion,  rather  rose  higher, 
like  one  who^e  natural  element  was  Intrigue  and 
danger.  "  Here  hath  been  wild  work,"  he  said, 
**  since  you  parted.  Tomkins  was  rude  to  the 
wench  Phoebe— Joceline  and  he  had  a  brawl  to- 
gether, and  Tomkins  is  lying  dead  in  the  thicket, 
not  for  from  Rosamond^s  Well.  It  will  be  neces- 
sary that  Joceline  and  I  go  directly  to  bury  the 
body  ;  for  besides  that  some  one  might  stumble 
upon  it,  and  raise  an  alarm,  this  fellow  Joceline 
will  never  be  fit  for  any  active  purpose  till  it  is 
under  ground.  Though  as  stout  as  a  lion,  the 
ander-kcepcr  has  his  own  weak  side,  and  is  more 
afraid  of  a  dead  body  than  a  living  one.  When 
do  you  propose  to  start  to-morrow  7  " 

"  By  daybreak,  or  earlier,"  said  Colonel  Lee ; 
**but  we  will  meet  again.  A  vessel  is  provided, 
and  I  have  relays  in  more  places  than  one— we 
go  off  from  the  coast  of  Sussex ;  and  I  am  to  get 

a  letter  at ,  acquainting  me  precisely  with  the 

spot." 

"  Wherefore  not  go  off  instantly  ?  "  said  the 
Doctor. 

"The  horses  would  foil  ui,"  replied  Albert; 
•they  have  been  hard  ridden  to-day." 

"Adieu,"  said  Rochecliffe,  "I  must  to  my 
task— Do  you  take  rest  and  repose  for  yours. 
To  conceal  a  slau^tered  body,  and  convey  on  the 
same  night  a  king  from  danger  and  captivity,  are 
two  feats  wliich  have  foUen  to  few  folks  save  my- 


self; but  let  me  not,  while  putting  on  my  har 
ness,  boast  myself  as  if  I  were  taking  it  off  after 
a  victory."  So  saying,  he  left  the  apartment,  and 
muflling  himself  in  his  doak,  went  out  into  what 
was  called  the  Wilderness. 

The  weather  was  a  raw  frost  The  mist  lay 
in  partial  wreaths  upon  tiie  lower  grounds ;  but 
the  night,  considering  that  the  heavenly  bodies 
were  in  a  great  measure  hidden  by  the  Imzc,  was 
not  extremely  dark.  Dr.  Rochecliffe  could  not, 
however,  disUngnish  the  onder-keeper  until  he 
had  hemmed  once  or  twice,  when  Joceline  an- 
swered the  signal  by  showing  a  glimpse  of  light 
tram  the  dark  lantern  which  be  carried.  Quided 
by  tills  intimation  of  his  presence,  the  divine 
found  him  leaning  against  a  buttress  which  had 
once  supported  a  terrace,  now  ruinous.  He  had 
a  pickaxe  and  shovel,  together  with  a  deer's  hide 
hanging  over  his  shoalder. 

"  What  do  you  want  with  the  hide,  Joceline," 
said  Dr.  Rochecliffe,  "  that  you  lumber  it  about 
with  you  on  such  an  errand  ?  " 

"Why,  look  you,  Doctor,"  he  answered,  "  it  is 
as  well  to  tell  you  all  about  it.  The  man  and  I— 
he  there — yon  know  whom  I  mean — ^had  many 
years  since  a  quarrel  about  this  deer.  For  though 
we  were  great  friends,  and  Philip  was  sometimes 
allowed  by  my  master's  permission  to  help  me 
in  mine  ofSce,  yet  I  knew,  for  all  that,  Philip 
Hazeldine  was  sometimes  a  trespasser.  The 
deer-stealers  were  very  bold  at  thnt  time,  it  being 
just  before  the  breaking  out  of  the  war,  when 
men  were  becoming  unsettled.  And  so  it 
chanced,  that  one  day,  in  the  Chase,  I  found  two 
fellows  with  their  foces  blacked  and  shirts  over 
their  clothes,  carrying  as  prime  a  buck  between 
Uiem  as  any  was  in  the  park.  I  was  upon  them 
in  the  instant — one  escaped,  but  I  got  hold  of  the 
other  fellow,  and  who  should  it  prove  to  be  but 
trusty  Phil  Hazeldine  1  Well,  I  don't  know 
whether  it  was  right  or  wrong,  but  he  was  my 
old  friend  and  pot-companion,  and  I  took  his 
word  for  amendment  in  future:  and  he  helped 
me  to  hang  up  the  deer  on  a  tree,  and  I  camo 
back  with  a  horse  to  carry  him  to  the  Lodge,  and 
ten  the  knight  the  story,  all  but  Phil's  name. 
But  the  rogues  had  been  too  clever  for  me ;  for 
they  had  flayed  afld  dressed  the  deer,  and  quar- 
tered him,  and  carried  liim  off,  and  left  the  hide 
and  horns,  with  a  chime,  saying,— 

*  The  banneh  to  Uim, 
Th«  bfVMt  to  in«, 
Th*  hid«  ud  the  horot  for  tbo  k««per'a  tm.* 

And  this  I  knew  for  one  of  Phil's  mad  pranks, 
that  he  would  play  in  those  days  with  any  lad  in 
the  country.  But  I  was  so  nettled  that  I  made 
the  deer's  hide  be  curried  and  dressed  by  a  tan- 
ner and  swore  that  it  should  be  his  winding-sheet 
or  mine;  and  though  I  had  long  repented  my 
rash  oath,  yet  now.  Doctor,  you  see  what  it  haa 
come  to— though  I  forgot  it,  the  devil  did  not.'* 

"  It  was  a  very  wrong  thing  to  make  a  vow  so 
sinftil,"  said  Rochecliffe;  "but  it  would  have 
been  greatly  worse  had  you  endeavored  to  keep 
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It  Therefore,  I  bid  yoo  cheer  ap,*^  said  the  good 
dirine ;  ''  for  in  thie  unhappy  case,  I  conid  not 
have  wished,  after  what  I  have  heard  flrom  Phce- 
be  and  yourself,  that  you  should  have  kept  your 
hand  etill,  though  I  may  regret  that  the  blow  has 
proved  fatal.  Nevertheless,  thou  hast  done  even 
that  which  was  done  by  the  great  and  inspired 
legislator,  when  ho  beheld  an  Egyptian  tyranniz- 
ing over  a  Hebrew,  saying  that,  in  the  case  pres- 
ent, it  was  a  flQmalc,  when,  says  the  Septuagint, 
Percusgum  Egyptium  abscondii  tabulo  ;  the  mean- 
ing whereof  I  will  explain  to  yon  another  time. 
Wherefore,  I  exhort  you  not  to  grieve  beyond 
measure;  for  although  this  circumstance  is  un- 
happy in  time  and  place,  yet,  from  what  Phoebe 
hath  infoimed  me  of  yonder  wretches  opinions, 
it  is  much  to  be  regretted  that  his  brains  had  not 
been  beaten  out  in  hh*  cradle,  rather  than  that  he 
had  grown  up  to  be  one  of  those  Orindlestonians, 
or  Mnggletonlans,  in  whom  is  the  perfection  of 
every  foul  and  blasphemous  heresy,  united  with 
sucli  an  universal  practice  of  hypocritical  assen- 
tation as  would  deceive  their  master,  even  Satan 
himself." 

"  Nevertheless,  sir,"  said  the  forester,  "  I 
hope  you  will  bestow  some  of  the  service  of  the 
Church  on  this  poor  man,  as  It  was  his  last  wish, 
naming  you,  sir,  at  the  same  time ;  and  unless 
this  were  done,  I  should  scarce  dare  to  walk  out 
in  the  dark  again  for  my  whole  life.** 

"  Thou  art  a  silly  fellow ;  but  if,"  continued 
the  Doctor,  **  he  named  roe  as  he  departed,  and 
desired  the  last  rites  of  the  Church,  there  was, 
it  may  be,  a  turning  from  evil  and  a  seeking  to 
good  even  in  his  last  moments ;  and  if  Heaven 
granted  him  grace  to  form  a  prayer  so  fitting, 
wherefore  should  man  refuse  it  f  All  I  fear  is  the 
brieAiess  of  time." 

"Nay,  your  reverence  may  cut  the  service 
somewhat  short,"  said  Joceline;  "assuredly  he 
does  not  deserve  the  whole  of  it ;  only  if  some- 
thing were  not  to  be  done,  I  believe  I  should  fiee 
the  country.  They  were  his  last  words ;  and  me- 
thinks  he  sent  Bevis  with  his  glove  to  put  me  in 
mind  of  them." 

*•  Out,  fool  1  Do  yon  think,"  said  the  Doctor, 
"dead  men  send  gauntlets  to  the  living,  like 
knights  in  a  romance ;  or  if  so,  would  they  choose 
dogs  to  carry  their  challonges?  I  tell  thee,  fool, 
Hie  cause  was  natural  enough.  Bevls,  questing 
about,  found  the  body,  and  brought  the  glove  to 
you  to  intimate  where  It  was  lying,  and  to  re- 
quire assistance ;  for  such  is  the  high  instinct  of 
these  animals  towards  one  in  peril." 

*Nay,  If  you  think  so.  Doctor,"  said  Joceline 
— "  and,  doubtless,  I  must  say,  Bevis  took  an  In- 
terest in  the  man— if  indeed  It  was  not  some- 
thing worse  in  the  shape  of  Bevis,  for  methought 
his  eyes  looked  wild  and  fiery,  as  if  he  would  have 
spoken." 

As  he  talked  thus,  Joceline  rather  hung  back, 
and,  in  doing  so,  displeased  the  Doctor,  who  ex- 
claimed, "  Come  along,  thou  lazy  laggard.  Art 
thou  a  soldier,  and  a  brave  one,  and  so  much 


afhiid  of  a  dead  man  t  Thou  hast  killed  men  in 
battle  and  in  chase,  I  warrant  thee." 

"  Ay,  but  their  backs  were  to  me,"  eaid  Jo. 
Celine.  "I  never  saw  one  of  them  cast  back  his 
head,  and  glare  at  me  as  yonder  fellow  did.  hia 
eye  retaining  a  glance  of  hatred,  mixed  with  ict^ 
ror  and  reproach,  till  St  became  fixed  like  a  jelly. 
And  were  you  not  with  me,  and  my  master's  con- 
cerns, and  something  else,  veiy  deeply  at  ftiake, 
I  promise  you  I  would  not  again  look  at  him  for 
all  Woodstock." 

"  You  must,  though,"  said  the  Doctor,  wid- 
denly  pausing,  "for  here  is  the  place  where  he 
ties.  Come  hither  deep  into  tlie  copse ;  take  care 
of  stumbling^Here  is  a  place  Just  fitting,  and 
we  will  draw  the  briers  over  Uie  grave  after- 
wards." 

As  the  Doctor  thus  issued  his  directions,  ho 
assisted  also  in  the  execution  of  them ;  and  while 
his  attendant  labored  to  dig  a  shallow  and  mis- 
shapen grave,  a  task  which  the  state  of  the  soil, 
perplexed  with  roots,  and  hardened  by  the  influ- 
ence of  the  frost,  rendered  very  difficult,  the  di- 
vine read  a  few  passages  out  of  the  ftmeral  ser- 
vice, partly  in  order  to  appease  the  superstition* 
terrors  of  Joceline,  and  partly  becnnsc  he  held  it 
matter  of  conscience  not  to  deny  the  Church's 
rites  to  one  who  had  requested  ^hpir  aid  in  ex- 
tremity. 


CHAPTER  XXXIL 

Cam  ye,  cm*  y«,— on  with  jtmt  riaardu 

Hsxmr  IV. 

The  company  whom  we  had  left  In  Victor 
Lee*8  parlor  were  about  to  separate  for  the  night, 
and  had  risen  to  take  a  formal  leave  of  each 
other,  when  a  tap  was  heard  at  the  hall-door. 
Albert^the  vldette  of  the  party,  hastened  to  open 
It,  enjoining,  as  he  left  the  room,  the  rest  to  re- 
main quiet,  until  he  had  ascertained  the  causa 
of  the  knocking.  When  he  gained  the  portal,  he 
called  to  know  who  was  there,  and  what  they 
wanted  at  so  late  an  hour. 

"  It  Is  only  me,"  answered  a  treble  voice. 

"  And  what  Is  your  name,  my  little  fellow  f  " 
said  Albert, 

"  Spitfire,  sir,"  replied  the  voice  without. 

"Spitfire?  "said  Albert. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  voice ;  "  all  the  world 
calls  me  so,  and  Colonel  Everard  himself.  Bat 
ray  name  Is  Spittal  for  all  that." 

"  Colonel  Everard  I  arrive  you  ftt)m  him  ?  " 
demanded  young  Lee. 

"No,  sir;  I  come,  sir,  fh)m  Roger  Wild  rake, 
esquire,  of  Squattlesea-mere,  if  it  like  yon,**  said 
the  boy ;  "  and  I  have  brought  a  token  to  Mis- 
tress Lee,  which  I  am  to  give  Into  her  own  hands. 
If  you  would  but  open  the  door,  sir,  and  let  me  in 
—but  I  can  do  nothing  with  a  three-inch  board 
between  us.** 

"  It  is  some  ftcak  of  that  drunken  rakebell,** 
said  Albert,  In  a  low  voice,  to  his  sister,  who  had 
crept  out  after  him  on  tiptoe. 
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>  ^'  Tet,  let  US  not  be  hastj  In  condnding  so/^ 
laid  the  young  lady ;  *'  at  this  moment  the  least 
trifle  may  be  of  consequence.— What  token  has 
Master  Wildrake  sent  me,  my  little  boyf  ** 

**  Nay,  nothing  very  ralnable  neither/^  replied 
the  boy ;  **  but  he  was  so  anxlons  yon  shonld  get 
it,  that  ho  pat  me  out  of  window  as  one  would 
chuck  out  a  kitten,  that  I  might  not  be  stopped 
by  the  soldiers.*^ 

**  Hear  you  f  "  said  Alice  to  her  brother ; 
'*  undo  the  gate,  for  God^s  sake." 

Her  brother,  to  whom  her  feelings  of  suspi- 
cion were  now  sufficiently  communicated,  opened 
the  gate  in  haste,  and  admitted  the  boy,  whose 
appearance,  not  much  dissimilar  to  that  of  a 
skinned  rabbit  in  a  livery,  or  a  monkey  at  a  foir, 
would  at  another  time  have  ftimlshed  them  with 
amusement.  The  urchin  messenger  entered  the 
ball,  making  several  odd  bown  and  congas,  and 
delivered  the  woodcock's  feather*  with  much 
ceremony  to  the  young  lady,  assuring  her  it  was 
the  prize  she  had  won  upon  a  wager  about  hawk- 
ing. 

"  I  prithee,  my  little  man,"  aaid  Albert,  "  was 
your  master  drunk  or  sober,  when  he  sent  thee 
aU  this  way  with  a  feather  at  this  time  of 
night?" 

"With  reverence,  sir,"  said  the  boy,  "  he  was 
what  he  calls  sober,  and  what  I  would  call  con- 
cerned in  liquor  for  any  other  person." 

"  Curse  on  the  druken  coxcomb  I "  said  Al- 
bert—** There  is  a  tester  for  thee,  boy,  and  tell 
thy  master  to  break  his  jests  on  suitable  persons, 
and  at  fitting  times." 

"  Stay  yet  a  minute,"  exclaimed  Alice ;  "  we 
must  not  go  too  &st— this  craves  wary  walk- 
ing." 

"A  feather,"  said  Albert;  "all  this  work 
about  a  feather  I  Why,  Doctor  Bochecliffe,  who 
can  suck  intelligence  out  of  every  trifle  as  a  mag- 
pie would  suck  an  egg,  could  make  nothing  of 
this." 

**  Let  us  try  what  we  can  do  without,  him," 
aaid  Alice.  Then  addressing  herself  to  the  boy, 
— *'  So  there  are  stmngers  at  your  master's  f  " 

"  At  Colonel  Bverard's,  madam,  which  is  the 
same  thing,"  said  Spitfire. 

"  And  what  manner  of  strangers,"  said  Alice ; 
"guests,  I  suppose?  " 

"Ay,  mistress,"  said  the  Iwy,  "a  sort  of 
guests  that  make  themselves  welcome  wherever 


•  Ob  •  partknilar  oocmIod,  •  lady,  raspeetlng,  by  th«  pu- 
aag«  of  •  body  of  goArda  throagfa  her  estate,  that  the  urut  of 
lier  oeigfabor,  Patrick  Hoom  of  Polwarth,  afterwards  first  Earl 
of  MaKhmont,  was  designed,  sent  him  a  feather  by  a  shepherd 
boy,  whom  she  dared  not  trust  with  a  mora  explicit  message. 
Danger  sharpens  the  intellect,  and  this  hint  was  the  commence' 
ment  of  thoso  romantic  adTcntoras  which  gare  Oriixel  Lady 
Morr^  Um  materials  from  which  she  compiled  her  account  of 
ber  grand£kther*s  escape,  pablished  by  Mr.  Thomas  Thomson, 
Deputy  Register  of  Scotland.  The  anecdote  of  the  feather  does 
»ot  occur  Uiere,  bat  the  author  has  often  heard  it  from  the  late 
Lady  Diana  Soott,  the  lineal  deeceadant  and  representaUre  of 
Patrick  Earl  of  Marchmuut. 


they  come,  If  they  meet  not  a  welcome  from  theif 
landlord— soldiers,  madam." 

"  The  men  that  have  been  long  lying  at  Wood- 
stock," said  Albert. 

"  No,  sir,"  said  Spitfire,  "  new-comers,  with 
gallant  bufi'-coats  and  steel  breastplates;  and 
their  commander— your  honor  aud  your  ladyship 
never  saw  such  a  man— at  least  1 4km  sure  BjU 
Spitfire  never  did." 

"Was  he  tall  or  short?"  said  Albert,  now 
much  alarmed. 

"  Neither  one  nor  other,"  said  the  Iwy ;  "  stout 
made,  with  slouching  shoulders;  a  nose  large, 
and  a  foce  one  would  not  like  to  say  No  to.  He 
had  several  officers  with  him.  I  saw  him  but  for 
a  moment,  but  I  shall  never  forget  him  while  I 
live." 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Albert  Lee  to  his  sis- 
ter, pulling  her  to  one  side — "  quite  right— the 
Archfiend  himself  is  upon  us ! " 

"And  the  feather,"  said  Alice,  whom  fear 
had  rendered  apprehensive  of  slight  tokens, 
"  means  flightr-and  a  woodcock  is  a  bird  of  pas- 
aage." 

"You  have  hit  it,"  said  her  brother;  "  but 
the  time  has  taken  us  cruelly  short.  Give  the 
boy  a  trifle  more— nothing  that  can  excite  sus- 
picion, and  dismiss  him.  I  must  summon  Boche- 
clifTo  and  Joceline." 

He  went  accordingly,  but,  unable  to  find 
those  he  sought,  he  returned  with  hasty  steps  to 
the  parlor,  where,  in  his  character  of  Louis,  the 
page  was  exerting  himself  to  detain  the  old 
knight,  who,  while  laughing  at  the  tales  he  told 
him,  was  anxious  to  go  to  see  what  was  passing 
in  the  hall. 

"What  is  the  matter,  Albert?  "  said  the  old 
man ;  "  who  calls  at  the  Lodge  at  so  undue  an 
hour,  and  wherefore  is  the  hall-door  opened  to 
them  ?  I  will  not  have  my  rules,  and  the  regula- 
tions laid  down  for  keeping  this  house,  broken 
through,  because  I  am  old  and  poor.  Why  an- 
swer you  not  ?  why  keep  a  chattering  with  Louia 
Kemeguy,  and  neither  of  you  all  the  while  mind- 
ing what  I  say  ?— Daughter  Alice,  have  you  sense 
and  civility  enough  to  tell  me,  what  or  who  it  is 
that  is  admitted  here  contrary  to  my  general  or- 
ders ?  " 

" No  one,  sir,"  replied  Alice ;  "a  boy  brought 
a  message,  which  I  fear  is  an  alarming  one." 

"  There  is  only  fear,  sir,"  said  Albert,  step- 
ping forward,  "  that  whereas  we  thought  to  have 
stayed  with  you  till  to-morrow,  we  must  now 
take  CureweU  of  you  to-night." 

"Not  so,  brother,"  said  Alice,  "you  must 
stay  and  aid  the  defence  here— if  you  and  Master 
Kemeguy  are  1>oth  missed,  the  pursuit  will  be  ^ 
instant,  and  probably  successftU ;  but  if  you  stay, 
the  hiding-places  about  this  house  will  take  some 
time  to  search.  You  can  change  coats  with  Ker- 
neguy  too." 

"  Right,  noble  wench,"  said  Albert ;  "  most 
excellent— yes— Louis,  1  remain  as  Kemeguy,  you 
fly  a8  young  Master  Lee." 
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**I  cannot  Bee  the  Jostlce  of  that,**  eaid 
,  Charles. 

*'  Nor  I  neither,"  said  the  knlgfat,  Interfering. 
"  Men  come  and  po,  lay  schemes,  and  alter  them, 
In  my  lionse,  without  delpnlng  to  conenlt  me  I 
And  who  Is  Master  Kemegny,  or  what  la  he  to  me, 
that  my  son  mast  stay  and  take  the  chance  of 
mischief,  and  this  your  Scotch  page  is  to  escape 
In  his  dress  ?  I  will  have  no  such  contrivance  car- 
ried into  effect,  though  it  were  the  finest  cobweb 
that  was  ever  woven  in  Dr.  Bochecliffe's  brains. 
"-I  wish  you  no  ill,  Louis ;  thou  art  a  lively  boy  ; 
but  I  have  been  somcwtiat  too  lightly  treated  In 
this,  man." 

"  I  am  ftilly  of  your  opinion.  Sir  Henry,"  re- 
plied the  person  whom  he  addressed.  "You 
have  been,  indeed,  repaid  for  your  hospitality  by 
want  of  that  confidence,  which  could  never  have 
been  so  Justly  reposed.  But  the  moment  Is 
come,  when  I  must  say.  In  a  word,  I  am  that  un- 
fortunate Charles  Stewart,  whose  lot  It  has  been 
to  become  the  cause  of  ruin  to  his  best  friends, 
and  whose  present  residence  in  your  family 
threatens  to  bring  destmctiou  to  you,  and  all 
around  you." 

**  Master  Louis  Kemegny,"  said  the  knight, 
▼ery  angrily,  **  I  will  teach  you  to  choose  the 
subjects  of  your  mirth  better  when  you  address 
them  to  me  ;  and,  moreover,  very  Uttle  provoca- 
tion would  make  me  desire  to  have  an  ounce  or 
two  of  that  malapert  blood  from  you." 

*•  Be  still,  sir,  for  Qod*s  sake ! "  said  Albert  to 
his  fkther.  ''This  Is  indeed  the  Kino;  and 
such  is  the  danger  of  his  person,  that  every  mo- 
ment we  waste  may  bring  round  a  fiital  catas- 
trophe." 

"  Good  God  I "  said  the  father,  clasping  his 
hands  together,  and  about  to  drop  on  his  knees, 
**  has  my  earnest  wish  been  accomplished  I  and 
Is  it  in  such  a  manner  as  to  make  me  pray  it  had 
never  taken  place  1 " 

He  then  attempted  to  bend  his  knee  to  the 
King^klssed  his  hand,  while  tears  trickled  fW)m 
bis  eyes — then  said,  "  Pardon,  my  Lord— your 
Mi^esty,  I  mean— permit  mo  to  sit  in  your  pres- 
ence but  one  Instant  till  my  blood  beats  more 
freely,  and  then " 

Charles  raised  his  ancient  and  falthfhl  snbject 
tram  the  ground  ;  and  even  in  tliat  moment  of 
ftuir,  and  anxiety,  and  danger,  insisted  on  lead- 
big  him  to  his  seat,  upon  which  be  sunk  In  ap- 
parent exhaustion,  his  head  drooping  upon  his 
k«g  white  beard,  and  big  nnconscions  tears 
mingling  with  its  silver  hairs.  Alice  and  Albert 
remained  with  the  King,  arguing  and  uiglng  his 
instant  departure. 

"  The  horses  are  at  the  under-kceper's  hut," 
said  Albert,  "  and  the  relays  only  eighteen  or 
twenty  miles  off.  If  the  horses  can  but  cany 
yon  so  far " 

"Will  you  not  rather,"  interrupted  Alice, 
"  trust  to  the  concealments  of  this  place,  so  nu- 
merous and  so  well  tried— Rochecliffe's  apart- 
ments, and  the  yet  farther  places  of  sccnicy  t " 


"Alas!"  said  Albert,  "  I  know  them  only  by 
name.  My  father  was  sworn  to  confide  them  to 
but  one  man,  and  he  had  chosen  Rocheclifl'p." 

"  I  prefer  taking  the  field  to  any  hiding-bole 
in  England,"  said  the  King.  "  Could  1  but  find  my 
way  to  this  hut,  where  the  horses  are,  I  woaW 
try  what  arguments  whip  and  spur  could  nsc  to 
get  them  to  the  rendezvous,  where  I  sm  to  meet 
Sir  Thomas  Acland  and  fresh  cattle.  Come 
with  me,  Colonel  Lee,  and  let  us  run  for  it.  t\M 
roundheads  have  beat  us  in  battle;  but  if  it 
come  to  a  walk  or  a  race,  I  think  I  can  show 
which  lias  the  best  mettle." 

**  But  then,"  said  Albert,  "  we  loee  «n  the 
time  which  may  otherwise  be  gained  by  the  do- 
fence  of  this  house— leaving  none  here  but  my 
poor  father,  incapable  fh)m  his  state  of  doing 
anything ;  and  you  will  be  instantly  pursued  by 
fresh  horses,  while  ours  are  unfit  for  the  road. 
Oh,  where  is  the  villain  Jocellne  I " 

"  What  can  have  become  of  Doctor  Roche- 
cllffe?  "  said  Alice  ;  "he  ttiat  is  so  ready  with 
advice ;— where  can  they  be  gone?  Oh,  if  my 
fattier  could  but  rouse  himself  I " 

"Your fatherly  roused,"  eaid  Sir  Henry,  ris- 
ing and  stepping  up  to  them  with  the  cneigy  of 
(hll  manhood  In  his  countenance  and  motioos— 
"I  did  but  gather  my  thougbts— for  when  did 
they  foil  a  Lee  when  his  King  needed  counsel  or 
aid  ?  "  He  then  began  to  speak,  with  the  ready 
and  distinct  utterance  of  a  general  at  the  head  of 
an  army,  ordering  cveiy  motion  for  attack  and 
defence,  unmoved  himself,  and  his  own  enci^ 
compelling  obedience,  and  that  chcerftil  obedi- 
ence, from  all  who  heard  him.  "  Daughter,"  he 
said,  "  beat  up  Dame  Jelllcot— Let  Phoebe  rise,  if 
she  were  dying,  and  secure  doors  and  windows^" 

"  That  hath  been  done  regularly  since— we 
have  been  thus  far  honored,"  said  his  daughter, 
looking  at  the  King—"  yet,  let  them  go  through 
the  chambers  once  more."  And  Alice  retired  to 
give  the  orders,  and  presently  returned. 

The  old  knight  proceeded,  in  the  saaie 
decided  tone  of  promptitude  and  dispatch— 
"  Which  is  your  first  stage  T  "  • 

"  Gray's— Rothebury,  by  Henley,  where  81r 
Thomas  Acland  and  young  KnoUes  are  to  have 
horses  in  readiness,"  said  Albert ;  **  but  how  to 
get  there  with  our  weary  cattle  I " 

"Trust  me  for  that,"  said  the  knight;  and 
proceeding  with  the  same  tone  of  authority- 
"Your  Majesty  must  instantly  to  Jocelhie's 
lodge,"  he  said ;  "  there  are  your  horses  snd 
your  means  of  flight.  The  secret  places  of  tU« 
house,  well  managed,  win  keep  the  rebel  dogs  In 
play  two  or  three  hours  good— Rochecllffe  is,  I 
fear,  kidnapped,  and  his  Independent  bath  be- 
trayed him— Would  I  had  Judged  the  villain  bet- 
ter I  I  would  have  struck  him  through  at  one  of 
our  trials  of  fence,  with  an  unbated  weapon,  at 
Will  says.- But  for  your  guide  when  on  horse- 
back, half  a  bowshot  from  Joceline's  hut  is  tbst 
of  old  Martin  the  verdnrer;  he  is  a  score  of  yesn 
older  than  I,  but  as  fresh  as  an  old  oak— beat  op 
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Ills  anartera,  and  let  him  ride  with  70a  for  death 
and  life.  He  will  guide  yon  to  your  relay,  for  no 
fox  that  ever  earthed  in  the  Chase  knows  the 
country  so  well  for  seven  Icagnes  around." 

**  Excellent,  my  dearest  Ihther,  excellent," 
said  Albert;  "I  had  forgot  Martin  the  verdur- 
er." 

*'  Young  men  forget  aH,"  answered  the  knight 
— ^Alas,  that  the  limbs  should  foil,  when  the 
head  which  can  best  direct  them— is  come  per- 
haps to  its  wisest  I " 

**But  the  tired  horses,"  said  the  King— 
**  could  we  not  get  fresh  cattle  ?  " 

**  Impossible  at  this  time  of  night,"  an- 
Bwered  Sir  Henry ;  *'  but  tired  horses  may  do 
much  with  care  and  looking  to."  He  went 
hastily  to  the  cabinet  which  stood  in  one  of  the 
oriel  windows,  and  searched  for  something  in 
the  drawers,  pulling  out  one  after  another. 

"  We  lose  time,  father,"  said  Albert,  afraid 
that  the  intelligence  and  energy  which  the  old 
man  displayed  had  been  but  a  temporary  flash 
of  Che  lamp,  which  was  about  to  relapse  into 
CTening  twilight 

"  Go  to,  sir  boy,"  said  his  fiither  sharply ;  "  is 
It  for  thee  to  tax  me  in  this  presence  t— Know, 
that  were  the  whole  roundheads  that  are  out  of 
hen  In  present  assemblage  round  Woodstock,  I 
could  send  away  the  Royal  Hope  of  England  by  a 
way  that  the  wisest  of  them  could  nover  guess. 
— Alice,  my  love,  ask  no  questions,  but  speed  to 
the  kitchen,  and  fetch  a  slice  or  two  of  beef,  or 
better  of  venison ;  cut  them  long,  and  thin,  d'ye 
mark  me " 

"This  is  wandering  of  tiie  mind,"  said  Al- 
bert apart  to  the  King.  '^  We  do  him  wrong,  and 
your  Majesty  harm,  to  listen  to  him." 

*'  I  think  otherwise,"  said  Alice,  "and  I  know 
my  fiither  better  than  you."  80  saying,  she  left 
the  room,  to  fhlfll  her  flithor*s  orders. 

"  I  think  so,  too,"  said  Charles—"  in  Scot- 
land the  Presbyterian  ministers,  when  thunder^ 
ing  in  ttieir  pulpita  on  my  own  sins  and  those  of 
my  house,  took  the  ft-eedom  to  call  me  to  my  face 
Jeroboam,  or  Rehoboam,  or  some  such  name,  for 
foDowing  the  advice  of  young  counsellors— Odds- 
flsh^  I  will  take  that  of  the  gray  beard  for  once, 
for  never  saw  \  more  sharpness  and  decision 
than  in  the  countenance  of  that  noble  old  man." 

By  this  time  Sir  Henry  had  found  what  he  was 
seeking.  "  In  this  tin  box,"  he  said,  **  are  six 
balls  prepared  of  the  most  cordial  spices,  mixed 
with  medicaments  of  the  choicest  and  most  bi- 
Tigorating  quality.  Given  from  hour  to  hour, 
wrapped  in  a  covering  of  good  beef  or  venison,  a 
tiorse  of  spirit  will  not  flag  for  flve  hours,  at  the 
speed  of  fifteen  miles  an  hour;  and,  please  God, 
Che  fourth  of  the  time  places  your  Majesty  in 
safety— what  remains  may  be  usefhl  on  some 
fhture  occasion.  Martin  knows  how  to  adminis- 
ter them  ;  and  Albert's  weary  cattle  shall  be 
ready,  if  walked  gently  for  ten  minutes,  in  run- 
ning to  devour  the  way,  as  old  Will  says— nay, 
waste  not  time  in  si>euch,  your  Majesty  does  me 


but  too  much  honor  in  using  what  is  your  own. 
— Now,  see  if  the  coast  is  clear,  Albert,  and  let 
his  Majesty  set  off  instantly— We  will  play  onr 
parts  but  ill,  if  any  take  the  chase  after  him  for 
these  two  hours  that  are  between  night  and  day 
— Change  dresses,  as  you  proposed,  in  yonder 
sleeping  apartment— something  may  be  made  of 
that  too." 

"  But,  good  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  King,  **  your 
zeal  overlooks  a  principal  point.  I  have,  in- 
deed,  come  from  the  underkceper's  hut  you  men- 
tion to  this  place,  but  it  was  by  daylight,  and 
under  guidance — I  shall  never  find  my  way 
thither  in  utter  darkness,  and  without  a  guide 
—I  fear  you  must  let  the  Colonel  go  with  me ; 
and  I  entreat  and  command,  you  will  put  your- 
self to  no  trouble  or  risk  to  defend  thehouse-^ 
only  make  what  delay  you  can  in  showing  its 
secret  recesses." 

"  Rely  on  me,  my  rojral  and  liege  Sovereign,*' 
said  Sir  Henry;  "but  Albert  rnvMi  remain  here, 
and  Alice  shall  guide  your  Majesty  to  Joceline's 
hut  in  his  stead." 

"  Alice  I "  said  Charles,  stepping  back  in 
surprise—"  why,  it  Is  dark  night— and— and— 
and—"  He  glanced  his  eye  towards  Alice,  who 
had  by  this  time  returned  to  the  apartment,  and 
saw  doubt  and  apprehension  in  her  look ;  an  in- 
timation, that  the  reserve  under  which  he  had 
placed  his  disposition  for  gallantry,  since  the 
morning  of  the  proposed  duel,  had  not  alto- 
gether eflbced  the  recollection  of  his  previous 
conduct.  He  hastened  to  put  a  strong  negative 
upon  a  proposal  which  appeared  so  much  to  em- 
barrass her.  "  It  is  inipossible  for  me,  indeed, 
Sir  Henry,  to  use  Alice's  services— I  must  walk 
as  if  bloodhounds  were  at  my  heels." 

"  Alice  shall  trip  It,"  said  the  knight,  "  with 
any  wench  in  Oxfordshire ;  and  what  would  your 
Majesty's  best  speed  avail,  if  yon  knew  not  the 
way  to  go  ?  " 

"Nay,  nay.  Sir  Henry,"  continued  the  King, 
"  the  night  is  too  dark— we  stay  too  long— I  will 
flnd  it  myself." 

"  Lose  no  time  in  exchanging  your  dress  with 
Albert,"  said  Sir  Henry-"  leave  me  to  take  care 
of  the  rest." 

Charles,  stm  Inclined  to  expostulate,  with- 
drew, however,  into  the  apartment  where  young 
Leo  and  he  were  to  exchange  clothes ;  while  Sir 
Henry  said  to  his  daughter,  "Get  thee  a  cloak, 
wench,  and  put  on  thy  thickest  shoes.  Thou 
might'st  have  ridden  Pixie,  but  he  is  something 
spirited,  and  thou  art  a  timid  horsewoman,  and 
ever  wert  so— the  only  weakness  I  have  known 
of  thee." 

"  But,  my  father,"  said  Alice,  flxing  her  eyes 
very  earnestly  on  Sir  Henry's  fece,  "must  I 
really  go  along  with  the  King  ?  might  not  Phcebe, 
or  Dame  Jellicot,  go  with  us  ?  " 

"  No— no— no,"  answered  Sir  Henry ;  "  Phoebe, 
the  silly  slnt^  has,  as  you  well  know,  been  in  fits 
to-night,  and  I  take  it,  such  a  walk  as  you  must 
take  is  no  charm  for  hysterics— Dame  Jellicot 
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hobbles  as  slow  as  a  broken-winded  inare->be- 
sides,  ber  deaftiess,  were  there  occasion  to  speak 
to  her— No— no— yon  shall  ^  alone  and  entitle 
yourself  to  hare  it  written  on  your  tomb,  *Here 
lic9  Bhe  who  saved  the  King  I  *— And,  hark  you, 
do  not  think  of  returning  to-night,  but  stay  at 
the  Tordurer^s  with  his  niece  —  the  Park  and 
Chase  will  shortly  be  filled  with  our  enemies, 
and  whatever  chances  here  yon  will  learn  early 
enongh  in  the  morning/^ 

'*And  what  is  it  I  may  then  learn  ?^*  said 
Alice—"  Alas,  who  can  tell  ? — Oh,  dearest  father, 
let  me  stay  and  share  your  fitte  I  I  will  pull  off 
the  timorous  woman,  and  fight  for  the  King,  if  it 
be  necessary.- But— I  cannot  think  of  becoming 
his  only  attendant  in  the  dark  night,  and  through 
a  road  so  lonely." 

*^  How  I "  said  the  knight,  raising  his  rolce ; 
**do  you  bring  ceremonious  and  silly  scruples 
forward,  when  the  King's  safety,  nay,  his  life.  Is 
at  stake  I  By  this  mark  of  loyalty,"  stroking  his 
gray  beard  as  he  spoke,  '^  could  I  think  thou  wert 
other  than  becomes  a  daughter  of  the  house  of 
Lee,  I  would " 

At  this  moment  the  King  and  Albert  inters 
rupted  him  by  entering  the  apartment,  having  ex- 
changed dresses,  and,  from  their  stature,  bearing 
some  resemblance  to  each  other,  though  Charles 
was  evidently  a  plain,  and  Lee  a  handsome  young 
man.  Their  complexions  were  different;  but 
the  difference  could  not  be  immediately  noticed, 
Albert  having  adopted  a  black  pemqne,  and 
darkened  his  eyebrows. 

Albert  Lee  walked  out  to  the  flront  of  the  man- 
sion, to  give  one  turn  around  the  Lodge,  in  order 
to  discover  In  what  direction  any  enemies  might 
be  approaching,  that  they  might  Judge  of  the  road 
which  it  was  safest  for  the  royal  fugitive  to 
adopt.  Meanwhile  the  King,  who  was  first  in 
entering  the  apartment,  had  heard  a  part  of  the 
angry  answer  which  the  old  knight  made  to  his 
daughter,  and  was  at  no  loss  to  guess  the  subject 
of  his  resentment.  He  walked  up  to  him  with 
the  dignity  which  he  perfectly  knew  to  assume 
when  he  chose  it 

"Sir  Henry,"  he  said,  "it  is  our  pleasure, 
nay,  our  command,  that  you  forbear  all  exertion 
of  paternal  authortity  in  this  matter.  Mistress 
Alice,  I  am  sure,  must  have  good  and  strong  rea- 
sons for  what  she  wishes ;  and  I  should  never 
pardon  myself  were  she  placed  in  an  unpleasant 
situation  on  my  account  I  am  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  woods  and  wildernesses  to  fear 
losing  my  way  among  my  native  oaks  of  Wood- 
stock." 

"  Your  Majesty  shall  not  incur  the  danger," 
said  Alice,  her  temporary  hesitation  entirely  re- 
moved by  the  calm,  clear,  and  candid  manner  in 
which  Charles  uttered  these  last  words.  "You 
shall  run  no  risk  that  I  can  prevent ;  and  the  un- 
happy chances  of  the  times  in  which  I  have  lived 
have  from  experience  made  the  forest  as  well 
known  to  me  by  night  as  by  day.  So.  If  yon 
soom  not  my  company,  let  us  away  instantly." 


"  If  your  company  is  given  with  good-wlE,  I 
accept  it  with  gratitude,"  replied  the  monardL 

"WiUingly,"  she  said,  "moat  willinglj.  Let 
me  be  one  of  the  first  to  show  that  zeal  and  that 
confidence,  which  I  trust  all  England  will  ooe 
day  emulously  display  In  behalf  of  your  Ma* 
Jesty." 

She  uttered  these  words  with  an  alacrl^  of 
spirit,  and  made  the  trifling  change  of  habit  with 
a  speed  and  dexterity  which  showed  that  all  her 
fears  were  gone,  and  that  her  heart  was  entirely 
in  the  mission  on  which  her  father  had  dispatdied 
her. 

"All  is  safe  around,"  said  Albert  Lee,  show- 
ing himself;  "you  may  take  which  passage y(» 
will— the  most  private  is  the  best" 

Charlefl,  went  gracoftiUy  up  to  Sir  Henry  Lee 
ere  his  departure,  and  took  him  by  the  hand. — "  I 
am  too  proud  to  make  professions,"  he  saM, 
"  which  I  may  be  too  poor  ever  to  realize,  fot 
while  Charles  Stewart  lives,  he  lives  the  obliged 
and  indebted  debtor  of  Sir  Henry  Lee." 

"  Say  not  so,  please  your  Majesty,  say  not  so," 
excUimed  the  old  man,  struggling  with  the  hy^ 
terical  sobs  which  rose  to  his  throat  "He  who 
might  claim  all,  cannot  become  indebted  by  ac- 
cepting some  small  part" 

"  Farewell,  good  friend,  fiirewell  I "  said  the 
King;  "think  of  me  as  a  son,  a  brother  to  Al- 
bert and  to  Alice,  who  are,  I  see,  already  Impa- 
tient Give  me  a  father's  blessing,  and  let  me  be 
gone." 

"The  God,  through  whom  kings  reign,  bless 
your  Majesty,"  said  Sir  Henry,  kneeling  and 
turning  his  reverend  fkce  and  clasped  hands  op 
to  Heaven-"  The  Lord  of  Hosts  bless  you,  and 
save  your  Majesty  trom  your  present  dangers, 
and  bring  you  in  his  own  good  time  to  the  safe 
possession  of  the  crown  that  is  your  due  I " 

Charles  received  his  blessing  like  that  of  a 
flutlier,  and  Alice  and  he  departed  on  their  Jour- 
ney. 

As  they  left  the  apartment  the  old  knight  let 
his  hands  sink  gently  as  he  concluded  this  fer- 
vent ejaculation,  his  head  sinking  at  the  same 
time.— His  son  dared  not  disturb  his  roeditatkm, 
yet  feared  the  strength  of  his  feelings  mlglit 
overcome  that  of  his  constitution,  and  that  be 
might  fi&ll  into  a  swoon.  At  length  he  ventured 
to  approach  and  gradually  touch  him.  The  okl 
knight  started  to  his  feet  and  was  at  once  the 
same  alert,  active-minded,  forecasting  director, 
which  he  had  shown  himself  a  little  before. 

"You  are  right  boy,"  he  said,  "we  must  be 
up  and  doing.  They  lie,  the  roundheaded  trai- 
tors, that  call  him  dissolute  and  worthless  I  He 
hath  feelings  worthy  the  son  of  the  blessed  Ma^ 
tyr.  You  saw,  even  in  the  extremity  of  danger, 
he  would  have  perilled  his  safety  rather  than  take 
Alice's  guidance  when  the  silly  wench  seemed  in 
doubt  about  going.  Profligacy  Is  Intensely  self- 
ish, and  thinks  not  of  the  feelings  of  others.  Bat 
hast  thou  drawn  bolt  and  bar  after  them  ?  I  vow 
1  scarce  saw  when  they  left  the  hall." 
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"  I  let  them  out  at  the  HUle  potteni/'  said  tbb 
Colonel ;  '*  and  when  I  rotnmed,  I  was  afraid  I 
had  Toond  jon  WV 

*'  Joy— joy,  only  joy,  Albert— I  cannot  allow  a 
thonght  of  doabt  to  cross  my  breast.  God  will 
>iiot  desert  the  descendant  of  ao  hmidred  kings — 
■the  rlghtfbl  heir  will  not  be  given  up  to  the  ruf- 
fians. There  was  a  tear  In  his  eye  as  he  took 
leave  of  me— I  am  sure  of  It  Wouldst  not  die 
§OT  him,  boy  ?  " 

**  If  I  lay  my  life  down  for  him  to-night,"  said 
Albert,  ^^  I  would  only  regret  It,  because  I  should 
not  hear  of  his  escape  to-morrow." 

*'  Well,  let  us  to  thli«  gear,"  said  the  knight; 
^*  think'st  thou  that  thou  know'st  enough  of  his 
manner,  clad  as  thou  art  In  his  dress,  to  induce 
the  women  to  believe  thee  to  be  the  page  Eemo- 
guy?" 

**  Umph,"  replied  Albert,  "  it  is  not  easy  to 
bear  out  a  personiflcatlon  of  the  King,  when 
women  arc  in  the  ca^e.  But  there  is  only  a  very 
little  light  below,  and  I  can  try." 

*'  Do  so  Instantly,"  said  his  fiither ;  ^*  the 
knaves  will  be  here  presently." 

Albert  accordingly  left  the  apartment,  while 
the  knight  continued—"  If  the  women  be  actually 
persuaded  that  Kemeguy  be  still  here,  it  will  add 
strength  to  my  plot— the  beagles  will  open  on  a 
Dalse  scent,  and  the  royal  stag  be  safe  In  cover  ere 
they  regain  the  slot  of  him.  Then  to  draw  them 
on  from  hiding-place  to  hiding-place  I  Why,  the 
east  will  be  gray  before  they  have  sought  the 
half  of  them  I— Yes,  I  will  play  at  bob-cherry  with 
them,  hold  the  bait  to  their  nose,  which  they  are 
never  to  gorge  upon  I  I  will  drag  a  trail  for  them 
-which  will  take  them  some  time  to  puzzle  out.— 
But  at  what  cost  do  I  do  this  I "  contitiued  the 
old  knight.  Interrupting  his  own  joyous  soliloquy 
— "  Oh,  Absalom,  Absalom,  my  son  I  my  son  I— 
Bat  let  him  go ;  he  can  but  die  as  his  fathers 
have  died  ;  and  In  the  cause  for  which  they  lived. 
Bat  he  comes— Hush  I— Albert,  hast  thou  suc- 
ceeded ?  hast  thou  taken  royalty  upon  thee  so  as 
to  pass  current  ?  " 

"  I  have,  sir,"  replied  Albert ;  "  the  women 
win  swear  that  Louis  Kemegny  was  In  the  house 
this  very  last  minute." 

"  Right,  for  they  are  good  and  falthftil  crea- 
tures," said  the  knight,  "and  would  swear  what 
iras  for  his  majesty*s  safe^  at  any  rate ;  yet  they 
will  do  It  with  more  nature  and  effect,  if  they 
believe  they  are  swearing  truth— How  didst  thou 
impress  the  deceit  upon  them  ?  " 

"  By  a  trifling  adoption  of  the  royal  manner, 
sir,  not  worth  mentioning." 

*'  Out,  rogue  1 "  replied  the  knight  "  I  fear 
the  King^s  character  will  stiffer  under  your 
mummery." 

"Umph,"  said  Albert,  muttering  what  he 
dared  not  utter  aloud—"  were  I  to  follow  the  ex- 
ample close  up,  I  know  whose  character  would  be 
In  the  greatest  danger." 

"  Well,  now  we  ranst  adjust  the  defence  of  the 
outworks,  the  slguaJB,  Ac,  betwixt  us  both,  and 


the  best  way  to  bafSe  the  enemy  for  the  longest 
time  possible."  He  then  again  had  recourse  to 
the  secret  drawers  of  his  cabinet,  and  pulled  out 
a  piece  of  parchment,  on  which  was  a  plan. 
"  This,"  said  he,  "  is  a  scheme  of  the  citadel,  as  I 
call  It,  which  may  hold  out  long  enough  after  you 
have  been  forced  to  evacuate  the  places  of  retreat 
you  are  already  acquainted  with.  The  ranger 
was  always  sworn  to  keep  this  plan  secret,  save 
from  one  person  only,  in  case  of  sudden  death.— 
Let  us  sit  down  and  study  it  together." 

They  accordingly  adjusted  their  measures  in 
a  manner  which  will  better  show  itself  from 
what  afterwards  took  place,  than  were  we  to 
state  the  various  schemes  which  they  proposed, 
and  provisions  made  against  events  that  did  not 
arrive. 

At  length  young  Lee,  armed  and  provided 
with  some  food  and  liquor,  took  leave  of  his  fa- 
tlier,  and  went  and  shut  himself  up  in  Victor 
Lee^s  apartment,  from  which  was  an  opening  to 
the  labyrinth  of  private  apartments,  or  hiding- 
places,  that  had  served  the  associates  so  well  in 
the  fontastic  tricks  which  they  had  played  off  at 
the  expense  of  the  Commissioners  of  the  Com- 
monwealth. 

"  I  trust,"  said  Sir  Henry,  sitting  down  by  his 
desk,  after  having  taken  a  tender  farewell  of  his 
son,  "  that  Rochecliffe  has  not  blabbed  out  the 
secret  of  the  plot  to  yonder  fellow  Tomklns,  who 
was  not  unlikely  to  prate  of  It  on*,  of  school- 
But  here  am  I  seated— perhaps  for  the  last  time, 
with  my  Bible  on  the  one  hand,  and  old  Will  on 
the  other,  prepared,  thank  God,  to  die  as  I  have 
lived. — I  marvel  they  come  not  yet,"  he  said, 
after  waiting  for  some  time—"  I  always  thought 
the  devil  had  a  smarter  spur  to  give  his  agents, 
when  they  were  upon  his  own  special  service." 


CHAPTER  XXXm. 

Bnt  am,  bli  face  U  black,  and  fall  of  blood ; 

Hii  eye-b»llB  farther  oat  than  wh«n  h«  WwtA, 

Staring  fbll  gbasUy,  Ilk«  •  atnnglad  man ; 

Hh  hair  npraar'd— bU  nostrils  itratchM  with  itragipUng } 

Hi*  hands  abroad  ditplay'd,  aa  one  who  grmp'd 

And  togg'd  for  life,  and  waa  by  atrength  subdaed. 

Hbmkt  VL  I\tH  I. 

Had  those  whose  unpleasant  visit  Sir  Henry 
expected  come  straight  to  the  Lodge,  instead  of 
staying  for  three  hours  at  Woodstock,  they 
would  have  secured  their  prey.  Bnt  the  Famil- 
ist,  partly  to  prevent  the  King's  escape,  partly 
to  render  himself  of  more  Importance  In  the  af- 
fair, had  represented  the  party  at  the  Lodge  as 
being  constantly  on  the  alert,  and  had  theref\)re 
inculcated  upon  Cromwell  the  necessity  of  his 
remaining  quiet  until  he  (Tomklns)  should  ap- 
pear to  give  him  notice  that  the  household  were 
retired  to  rest.  On  this  condition  he  undertook, 
not  only  to  discover  the  apartment  in  which  the 
unfortunate  Charles  slept,  but.  If  possible,  to  find 
some  mode  of  fostening  the  door  on  the  outside, 
BO  as  to  render  flight  impossible.  He  had  also 
promised  to  secure  the  key  of  a   postern,  by 
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which  the  soldiers  might  be  admitted  into  the 
house  withont  excltinq:  alarm.  Nay,  the  matter 
miflrht,  by  means  of  hia  local  knowledge,  be  man- 
aged, as  he  represented  it,  with  euch  security 
that  he  would  undertake  to  place  his  Excellency, 
or  whomsoever  he  might  appoint  for  the  serrice, 
by  the  side  of  Charles  Stewart's  bed,  ere  he  liad 
slept  off  the  last  night's  claret  Above  all,  he 
had  stated,  that  from  the  style  of  the  old  house, 
there  were  many  passages  and  posterns  which 
must  be  careftilly  guarded  before  the  least  alarm 
was  caught  by  those  within,  otherwise  the  suc- 
cess of  the  whole  enterprise  might  be  endan- 
gered. He  had  therefore  besought  Cromwell  to 
wait  for  him  at  the  village,  if  he  found  him  not 
there  on  his  arrival ;  and  assured  him  that  the 
marching  and  countermarching  of  soldiers  was  at 
present  so  common,  that  even  if  any  news  were 
carried  to  the  Lodge  that  fresh  troops  had  ar- 
rived in  the  borough,  so  ordinary  a  circumstance 
would  not  give  them  the  least  alarm.  He  recom- 
mended that  the  soldiers  chosen  for  this  service 
should  be  such  as  could  be  depended  upon— no 
faintcrs  in  spirit  —  none  who  turn  back  trom. 
Mount  Qilead  for  fear  of  the  Amalekites,  but 
men  of  war,  accustomed  to  strike  with  the 
sword,  and  to  need  no  second  blow.  Finally,  he 
represented  that  it  would  be  wisely  done  if  the 
General  should  put  Pearson,  or  any  other  officer 
whom  he  could  completely  trusit,  into  the  com- 
mand of  the  detachment,  and  keep  his  own  per- 
son, if  he  should  think  it  proper  to  attend,  secret 
even  from  the  soldiers. 

All  this  man^s  counsels  Cromwell  had  punc- 
tually followed.  He  had  travelled  in  the  van  of 
this  detachment  of  one  hundred  picked  soldiers, 
whom  he  had  selected  for  the  service,  men  of 
dauntless  resolution,  bred  in  a  thousand  dan- 
gers, and  who  were  steeled  against  all  feelings 
of  hesitation  and  compassion,  by  the  deep  and 
gloomy  fiinaticism  which  was  their  chief  princi- 
ple of  action— men  to  whom,  as  their  General, 
and  no  less  as  the  chief  among  the  Elect,  the 
commands  of  Oliver  were  like  a  commission 
fh)m  the  Deity. 

Great  and  deep  was  the  Gcnerars  mortifica- 
tion at  the  unexpected  absence  of  the  personage 
on  vfhose  agency  he  so  confidently  reckoned,  and 
'  many  conjectures  he  formed  as  to  the  cause  of 
■uch  mysterious  conduct.  Sometimes  he  thought 
'JTomkins  had  been  overcome  by  liquor,  a  frailty 
to  which  Cromwell  knew  him  to  be  addicted ; 
and  when  he  held  this  opinion,  he  discharged  his 
wrath  in  maledictions,  which,  of  a  different  kind 
from  the  wild  oaths  and  curses  of  the  cavaliers,  had 
yet  in  them  as  much  blasphemy,  and  more  deter- 
mined malevolence.  At  other  times  he  thought 
some  unexpected  alarm,  or  perhaps  some  drunk- 
en cavalier  revel,  had  caused  the  family  of  Wood- 
stock Lodge  to  make  later  hours  than  usual.  To 
this  conjecture,  which  appeared  the  most  proba- 
ble of  any,  his  mind  often  recurred ;  and  it  was 
the  hope  that  Tomkius  would  still  appear  at  the 
rendezvous  which  induced  him  to  remain  at  the 


borough,  anxious  to  receive  commnnlcation  fhua 
his  emissary,  and  afteid  of  enduigering  the  eiic> 
cess  of  the  enterprise  by  any  premature  exertioo 
on  his  own  part 

In  the  meantime,  Cromwell,  findhig  it  no 
longer  possible  to  conceal  his  personal  praeeace, 
disposed  of  everything  so  as  to  be  ready  at  a 
minute's  notice.  Half  his  soldiera  he  caused  to 
dismount,  and  had  the  horses  put  into  qnarten; 
the  other  half  were  directed  to  keep  their  borsea 
saddled,  and  themselves  ready  to  mount  at  a  mo- 
ment's notice.  The  men  were  brought  into  the 
house  by  turns,  and  had  some  ref^shment,  leav- 
ing a  sufficient  guard  on  the  horses,  which  was 
changed  from  time  to  time. 

Thus  Cromwell  waited  with  no  little  nocer- 
tainty,  often  casting  an  anxious  eye  upon  Ccdoocl 
Everard,  who,  he  suspected,  could,  if  be  chose  It, 
well  supply  the  place  of  his  absent  confidant 
Everard  endured  this  calmly,  with  unaltered 
countenance,  and  brow  neither  ruffled  nor  de- 
jected. 

Midnight  at  length  tolled,  and  It  became  ne- 
cessary to  take  some  decisive  step.  Tomkins 
might  have  been  treacherous ;  or,  a  suspidoa 
which  approached  more  near  to  the  reality,  hb 
intrigue  might  have  been  discovered,  and  he  him- 
self murdered  or  kidnapped  by  the  vengcAi]  roy- 
alists. In  a  word,  if  any  use  was  to  be  made 
of  the  chance  which  fortune  afforded  of  securing 
the  most  formidable  claimant  of  the  supreme 
power,  which  he  already  aimed  at,  no  farther 
time  was  to  be  lost  He  at  length  gave  orders 
to  Pearson  to  get  the  men  under  arms ;  he  di> 
rocted  him  concerning  the  mode  of  forming 
them,  and  that  they  should  march  with  the  ut- 
most possible  silence ;  or  as  it  was  given  out  ia 
the  orders,  "  Even  as  Gideon  marched  in  silence 
when  he  went  down  against  the  camp  of  the 
Midianites,  with  only  Phurah  his  servant  Per- 
adventure,"  continued  this  strange  docnment 
"  we  too  may  learn  of  what  yonder  Midianites 
have  dreamed.'* 

A  single  patrol,  followed  by  a  corporal  and 
five  steady,  experienced  soldiers,  formed  the  ad- 
vanced guard  of  the  par^;  then  followed  the 
main  body.  A  rear-guard  of  ten  men  gnaided 
Everard  and  the  minister.  Cromwell  required 
the  attendance  of  the  former,  as  it  might  be  ne- 
cessary to  examine  him,  or  confront  him  with 
others ;  and  he  carried  Master  Holdenou^  with 
1dm,  because  he  might  escape  if  left  behind, 
and  perhaps  raise  some  tumult  in  the  village. 
The  Presbyterians,  though  they  not  only  conc1l^ 
red  with,  but  led  the  way  in  the  civil  war,  were 
at  its  conclusion  highly  dissatisfied^with  the  as- 
cendency of  the  military  sectaries,  and  not  to  be 
trusted  as  cordial  agents  in  anything  where  their 
interest  was  concerned.  The  infantry  being  dis- 
posed of  as  we  have  noticed,  marched  off  from 
the  left  of  their  line,  Cromwell  and  Pearson,  both 
on  foot,  keeping  at  the  head  of  the  centre,  or 
main  body  of  the  detachment  They  were  all 
armed  with  petronels,  short  guns  similar  to  the 
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Bodtrn  eaimbine,  asd,  Uke  them,  used  \ej  bone- 
men.  Thoy  marched  in  the  most  profound  el- 
•ence  and  with  the  utmost  rcgnlart^,  the  whole 
body  moring  like  one  man. 

About  one  hundred  3rard8  behind  the  rear- 
most of  the  dismounted  party,  came  the  troopers 
who  remained  on  horseback ;  and  it  seemed  as 
if  even  the  irrational  animals  were  sensible  to 
Cromwell's  orders,  for  the  horses  did  not  neigh, 
and  eren  appeared  to  place  their  feet  on  the  earth 
cautiously,  and  with  less  noise  than  usual. 

Their  leader,  fhll  of  anxious  thoughts,  never 
spoke,  save  to  enforce  by  whispers  his  caution 
respecting  silence,  while  the  men,  surprised  and 
delighted  to  find  themselres  under  the  command 
of  their  renowned  General,  and  destined,  doubt- 
less, for  some  secret  eenrloe  of  high  Import,  used 
the  utmost  precaution  in  attending  to  his  reiter- 
ated orders. 

Thoy  marched  down  the  street  of  the  little 
boroui^  in  the  order  we  have  mentioned.  Few 
of  the  townsmen  were  abroad ;  and  one  or  two, 
who  had  protracted  the  orgies  of  the  evening  to 
that  unusual  hour,  were  too  happy  to  escape  the 
notice  of  a  strong  party  of  soldiers,  who  often 
acted  In  the  character  of  police,  to  inquire  about 
their  purpose  for  being  under  arms  so  late,  or 
the  route  which  they  were  pursuing. 

The  external  gate  of  the  Chase  had,  ever  sinee 
the  party  had  arrived  at  Woodstock,  been  strictly 
firuarded  by  three  file  of  troopers,  to  cut  off  all 
cfHnmnnication  between  the  Lodge  and  the  town. 
Spitfire,  Wildrake'a  emissary,  who  had  often 
been  a-blrd-nesting,  or  on  similar  mischievous 
excursions  in  the  forest,  had  evaded  these  men's 
Tigilance  by  climbing  over  a  breach  with  which 
he  was  well  acquainted,  in  a  different  part  of  the 
wall. 

Between  this  party  and  the  advanced  guard  of 
Cromweirs  detachment,  a  whispered  challenge 
was  exchanged,  according  to  the  rules  of  disci- 
pline. The  infkntry  entered  the  Park,  and  were 
followed  by  the  cavalry,  who  were  directed  to 
avoid  the  hard  road,  and  ride  as  much  as  possi- 
ble upon  the  turf  which  bordered  on  .the  avenue. 
Here,  too,  an  additional  precantion  was  used,  a 
file  or  two  of  foot  soldiers  being  detached  to 
search  the  woods  on  either  hand,  and  make  pris- 
oner, or,  in  the  event  of  resistance,  put  to  death, 
any  whom  they  might  find  lurking  there,  under 
What  pretence  soever. 

Meanwhile,  the  weather  began  to  show  itself 
as  propitious  to  Cromwell,  as  he  had  found  most 
Incidents  In  the  course  of  his  sucoessfiil  career. 
The  gray  mist,  which  had  hitherto  obscured 
orverythiug,  and  rendered  marching  In  the  wood 
embarrassing  and  dUBcnlt,had  now  given  way  to 
the  moon,  which,  after  many  efforts,  at  length 
forced  her  way  through  the  vapor,  and  hung  her 
dim  dull  cresset  In  the  heavens,  which  she  en- 
lightened, as  the  dying  lamp  of  an  anchorite  docs 
the  cell  In  which  he  reposes.  The  party  were  In 
sight  of  the  front  of  the  palace,  when  Holdenougfa 
whispered  to  Bveraid,  as  they  walked  near  each 


other—**  See  ye  not,  jronder  flutters  the  mysterl 
ons  light  iu  the  turret  of  the  incontinent  Rosa- 
mond T  This  night  wlH  try  whether  the  devil  of 
the  Sectaries  or  the  devil  of  the  Malignanta  shall 
prove  the  stronger.  O,  sing  jubilee,  for  the 
kingdom  of  Satan  is  divided  against  Itself ! " 

Here  the  divine  was  Interrupted  by  a  non- 
commissioned ofllcer,  who  came  hastily,  yet  with 
noiseless  steps,  to  say,  in  a  low  stern  whisper— 
**  Silence,  prisoner  in  the  rear— silence  on  pain 
of  death  1*" 

A  moment  afterwards  the  whole  party  stopped 
their  mareh,  the  word  haU  being  passed  Anom  one 
to  another  and  Instantly  obeyed. 

The  cause  of  this  interruption  was  the  hasty 
return  of  one  of  the  flanking  party  to  the  main 
body,  bringing  news  to  Cromwell  that  they  had 
seen  a  Hght  In  the  wood  at  some  distance  on  the 
left. 

**Wh8t  can  It  be  f"  said  Cromwell,  his  low 
stern  voice,  even  in  a  whisper,  making  Itself  dis- 
tinctly heard.  **  Does  It  move,  or  Is  It  station- 
ary?" 

**  So  flir  as  we  can  Judge,  It  moveth  not,''  an- 
swered the  trooper. 

*'  Strange — there  Is  no  cottage  near  the  spot 
where  It  Is  seen." 

**  So  please  your  Excellency,  It  may  be  a  device 
of  SathiuD,"  said  Corporal  Humgudgeon,  snuflllng 
through  his  nose;  '*he  is  mighty  powerful  in 
these  parts  of  late." 

**So  please  your  idiocy,  thou  art  an  ass,"  said 
Cromwell;  but,  instantly  recollecting  that  the 
corporal  had  been  one  of  the  a4}utators  or 
tribunes  of  the  common  soldiers,  and  was  there- 
fore to  be  treated  with  suitable  respect,  he  said, 
**  Nevertheless,  If  It  be  the  device  of  Satan,  please 
it  the  Lord  we  will  resist  him,  and  the  foul  slave 
shall  fly  fyom  us. — ^Pearson,"  he  said,  resuming 
his  soldierlike  brevity,  **  take  four  file,  and  see 
what  Is  yonder— No— the  knaves  may  shrink  from 
thee.  Go  thou  straight  to  the  Lodge— Invest  it  in 
the  way  we  agreed,  so  that  a  bird  shall  not  escape 
out  of  it— form  an  outer  and  an  inward  ring  of 
sentinels,  but  give  no  alarm  until  I  come.  Should 
any  attempt  to  escape,  mix  them."— He  spoke 
that  command  with  terrible  emphasis.  — "  Kill 
them  on  the  spot,"  he  repeated,  **  be  they  who  or 
what  they  will.  Better  so  than  trouble  the  Com- 
monwealth with  prisoners." 

Pearson  heard,  and  proceeded  to  obey  his 
commander's  orders. 

Meanwhile,  the  future  Protector  disposed  the 
small  force  which  remained  with  him  In  such  a 
manner  that  they  should  approach  trom  different 
points  at  once  the  light  which  excited  his  sus 
pidons,  and  gave  them  orders  to  creep  as  near  to 
It  as  they  could,  taking  care  not  to  lose  each 
other's  support,  and  to  be  ready  to  rush  In  at  the 
same  moment,  when  he  shoald  give  the  sign, 
which  was  to  be  a  loud  wbUtlc.  Anxious  to  as- 
certain the  troth  with  his  own  eyes,  Cromwell, 
who  had  by  instinct  all  the  habits  of  military 
foresight,  which,  in  others,  are  the  result  of  pro- 
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femiooal  edacfttion  and  Vmg  experience,  adTsneed 
upon  the  object  of  his  cariosity.  He  sknlked 
from  tree  to  tree  with  the  light  step  and  prowling 
sagacity  of  an  Indian  bosh-flghter ;  and  before 
any  of  his  men  had  approached  so  near  as  to 
descry  them,  he  saw,  by  the  lantern  which  was 
placed  on  the  gronnd,  two  men,  who  had  been  en- 
gaged in  digging  what  seemed  to  be  an  Ul-made 
grave.  Near  them  lay  extended  something 
wrapped  in  a  deer's  hide,  which  greatly  resembled 
the  dead  body  of  a  man.  They  spoke  together  in 
a  low  Toice,  yet  so  that  their  dangerous  auditor 
could  perfectly  orerhear  what  they  said. 

"  It  is  done  at  last,"  said  one ;  **  the  worst  and 
hardest  labor  I  ever  did  in  my  life.  I  believe 
there  is  no  hick  about  me  left.  My  very  arms 
feel  as  If  they  did  not  belong  to  me ;  and,  strange 
to  tell,  toil  as  hard  as  I  would,  I  could  not  gather 
warmth  in  my  limbs." 

"  I  have  warmed  me  enough,"  said  Bochecllflfe, 
breathing  short  with  fhtigue. 

*'  But  the  cold  lies  at  my  heart,"  said  Joceline ; 
**I  scarce  hope  ever  to  be  warm  again.  It  is 
strange,  and  a  charm  seems  to  be  on  us.  Here 
have  we  been  nigh  two  hours  in  doing  what 
Piggen  the  sexton  would  have  done  to  better  pur- 
pose in  half  a  one." 

**  We  are  wretched  spadesmen  enough,"  an- 
swered Dr.  Rochecliffe.  **  Every  man  to  his  tools 
—thou  to  thy  bugle-horn,  and  I  to  my  papers  in 
cipher.  But  do  not  be  discouraged ;  it  is  the  frost 
on  the  ground,  and  the  number  of  roots,  which 
rendered  our  task  difflcult.  And  now,  all  due 
rites  done  to  this  unhappy  man,  and  having  read 
over  him  the  service  of  the  church,  vaUaJt  quan" 
tvtn.  let  us  lay  him  decently  in  this  place  of  last 
repose;  there  will  be  smiUl  lack  of  him  above 
gronnd.  So  cheer  up  thy  head,  man,  like  a  sol- 
dier as  thou  art ;  wo  have  read  the  service  over  his 
body ;  and  should  times  permit  it,  we  will  have 
him  removed  to  consecrated  gronnd.  though  he  is 
all  unworthy  of  such  favor.  Here,  help  me  to  lay 
him  in  the  earth :  we  will  drag  briers  and  thorns 
over  the  spot,  when  we  have  shovelled  dust  upon 
dust;  and  do  thou  think  of  this  chance  more 
manftilly ;  and  remember,  thy  secret  is  in  thine 
own  keeping." 

"  I  cannot  answer  for  that,"  said  Joceline. 
*'Methinks  the  very  night  winds  among  the 
leaves  will  tell  of  what  we  have  been  doing— me- 
thinks  the  trees  themselves  will  say  ^  there  is  a 
dead  corpse  lies  among  our  roots.*  Witnesses 
are  soon  fonnd  when  blood  hath  been  spilled." 

**  They  are  so,  and  that  right  early,"  exclaimed 
Cromwell,  starting  from  the  thicket,  laying  hold 
on  Joceline,  and  putting  a  pistol  to  his  head.  At 
any  other  period  of  his  life,  the  forester  would, 
even  against  the  odds  of  numbers,  have  made  a 
desperate  resistance ;  but  the  horror  he  had  felt 
at  the  slangbter  of  an  old  companion,  although  In 
defence  of  his  own  life,  together  with  fhtigue  and 
surprise,  had  altogether  unmanned  him,  and  he 
was  seized  as  easily  as  a  sheep  is  secured  by  the 
batcher.    Dr.  BochoclUTc  offered  some  resistance, 


but  was  presently  secured  by  the  soldierBwlM 
pressed  Aroand  him. 

**  Look,  some  of  you,"  said  Cromwell,  **  wbst 
corpse  this  is  upon  whom  these  lewd  sons  of 
Belial  have  done  a  murder— Corporal  Orace-be- 
here  Hnmgndgeon,  see  if  thou  knoweat  the  Cue." 

*'  I  profess  I  do,  even  as  I  should  do  mineowo 
in  a  mirror,"  snuffled  the  corporal,  after  lookiaf 
on  the  countenance  of  the  dead  man  by  the  help 
of  the  lantern.  *^Of  a  verity  it  is  oor  tnutj 
brother  in  the  fhith,  Joseph  Tomldns." 

^^Tomkins I"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  springier 
forward  and  satisfying  himself  with  a  glance  at 
the  features  of  the  corpse—'*  TamUos  I— mid  mv- 
dered,  a«  the  fhtcture  of  the  temple  intimates!— 
dogs  that  ye  are,  confess  the  truth— Too  bsve 
murdered  him  because  you  have  discovered  his 
treachery— I  should  say  his  true  spirit  towarde 
the  Commonwealth  of  England,  and  his  hatred  of 
those  complotsin  which  yon  would  have  engaged 
his  honest  simplicity." 

"  Ay," said  G race- be-here Humgudgeon,  "and 
then  to  misuse  his  dead  l>ody  with  your  papist!* 
cal  doctrines,  as  if  you  had  crammed  cdid  poN 
ridge  into  its  cold  mouth.  I  pray  thee.  General, 
let  these  men^s  bonds  be  made  strong." 

"Forbear,  corporal,"  said  Cromwell;  **oijr 
time  presses.— Friend,  to  you,  whom  I  b^eve  te 
be  Doctor  Anthony  BochecUflb  by  name  and  sur- 
name, I  have  to  give  the  dioice  of  being  liangH 
at  daybreak  to-morrow,  or  making  atonement  for 
the  murder  of  one  of  the  Lord's  people,  by  telling 
what  thou  knowest  of  the  secrets  which  are  in 
yonder  house." 

"Truly,  sir,"  replied  RochedilTe,  "you  lom>d 
me  but  In  my  duty  as  a  clergyman,  interring  the 
dead ;  and  respecting  answering  your  questions, 
I  am  determined  myself,  and  do  advise  my  kH- 
low-sufferer  on  this  occasion " 

"  Remove  him,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  I  know  hi* 
stiffbeckedness  of  old,  though  I  have  made  bira 
plough  in  my  ftirrow,  when  he  thought  he  was 
turning  up  his  own  swathe — remove  him  to  the 
rear,  and  bring  hither  the  other  follow.— Come 
thou  hereT-this  way— closer— closer.— Ooiporsl 
Grace-be-here,  do  thou  keep  thy  hand  upon  the 
belt  with  which  he  is  bound.  We  must  take 
care  of  our  life  for  the  sake  of  this  distracted 
country,  though,  lack-a-day,  for  its  own  proper 
worth  we  could  peril  it  for  a  pin^s  point.— Kow, 
mark  me,  fellow,  choose  betwixt  Imying  thy  fife 
by  a  ftill  confession,  or  being  tucked  presently  op 
to  one  of  these  old  oaks— How  likest  thou  that  ?  ** 
"  Truly,  master,"  answered  the  under-keep«', 
affecting  more  rusticity  than  was  natural  to  hfm 
(for  his  fVequent  intercourse  with  Sir  Henrv 
Lee  had  partly  softened  and  polished  his  man* 
nere). "  I  think  the  oak  is  like  to  bear  a  lust; 
acorn— that  is  all." 

"  Dally  not  with  me,  friend,"  continued  Oli- 
ver ;  "  I  profess  to  thee  in  sincerity  I  am  no  iri- 
tier.  What  guests  have  yon  seen  at  yonder 
house  called  the  Lodge  ?  " 

"  Many  a  brave  guest  in  my  day,  Tso  warrant 
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yc,  niMter,"  said  Joceline.  "  Ah,  to  Bee  how  the 
chimneys  used  to  smoke  some  twelve  yean 
back  I  Ah,  eir,  a  sniff  of  it  would  hare  dined  a 
poor  man/' 

"  Oat,  rascal  I  *"•  said  the  General,  '*  dost  thon 
Jeer  me  ?  Toll  me  at  once  what  g:aesU  hare  been 
of  late  in  the  Lodge— and  look  thee,  friend,  be 
assured,  that  in  rendering  me  this  satislHction, 
thon  sliall  not  only  rescue  thy  neck  fjrom  the  hal« 
ter,  bnt  render  also  an  acceptable  service  to  the 
State,  and  one  which  I  will  see  fittingly  re- 
warded. For,  truly,  I  am  not  of  those  who  would 
have  the  rain  fall  only  on  the  prond  and  stately 
plants,  bnt  rather  would,  so  (kr  as  my  poor  wishes 
and  prayers  are  concerned,  that  it  should  also  foil 
upon  the  lowly  and  hnmble  grass  and  com,  that 
the  heart  of  the  husbandman  may  be  r«(}olced,  and 
that  as  the  cedar  of  Lebanon  waxes  in  its  height, 
in  its  boughs,  and  in  its  roots,  so  may  the  hum- 
ble and  lowly  hyssop  that  groweth  upon  the 
walls  flourish,  and— and,  truly— Understand 'st 
thon  me,  knave  f  '* 

*'  Not  entirely,  if  it  please  your  honor,''  said 
Joceline  ;  *'  bnt  it  sounds  as  if  you  were  preach- 
ing a  sermon,  and  has  a  marvellous  twang  of 
doctrine  with  it." 

''  Then,  in  one  word— thon  knowest  there  is 
one  Louis  Kemeguy,  or  Camego,  or  some  soch 
name,  in  hiding  at  the  Lodge  yonder?  *' 

"  Nay,  sir,"  replied  the  under-keeper ;  *'  there 
have  been  many  coming  and  going  since  Wor- 
cester-field ;  and  how  should  I  know  who  they 
are?— my  service  is  out  of  doors,  I  trow." 

**  A  thousand  pounds,"  said  Cromwell,  "  do  I 
teU  down  to  thee,  if  thou  canst  place  that  boy  in 
my  power." 

**  A  thousand  pounds  is  a  marvellous  matter, 
sir,"  said  Joceline ;  "  but  I  have  more  blood  on 
my  hand  than  I  like  already.  I  know  not  how 
the  price  of  life  may  thrive— and,  'scape  or  hang, 
I  have  no  mind  to  try." 

"Away  with  him  to  the  rear,"  said  the  Gen- 
eral ;  "  and  let  blm  not  speak  with  his  yoke-fel- 
low yonder.— Fool  that  I  am,  to  waste  time  in 
expecting  to  get  milk  from  mules— move  on  tow- 
ards the  Lodge." 

They  moved  with  the  same  silence  as  for- 
merly, notwithstanding  the  difllculties  which  they 
encountered  from  being  unacquainted  with  the 
load  and  its  various  intricacies.  At  length  they 
irere  challenged  in  a  low  voice,  by  one  of  their 
own  sentinels,  two  concentric  circles  of  whom 
had  been  placed  around  the  Lodge,  so  close  to 
each  other,  as  to  preclnde  the  possibility  of  an 
individual  escaping  from  within.  The  outer 
guard  was  maintained  partly  by  horse  npon  the 
roads  and  open  lawn,  and  where  the  ground  was 
broken  and  bushy,  by  infantry.  The  inner  circle 
was  guarded  by  foot,  soldi crs  only.  The  whole 
were  in  the  hlghost  degree  alert,  expecting  some 
interesting  and  important  consequenccti  from 
the  nunsnal  expedition  on  which  they  were  en- 
gaged. 

"  Any  news,  Pearson  ?  "  said  the  General  to 


his  aid-de-camp,  who  came  instantly  to  report  to 
his  superior. 

He  received  for  answer,  "  None." 

Cromwell  led  his  officer  forward  just  opposite 
to  the  door  of  the  Lodge,  and  there  panscd  be- 
twixt the  circles  of  guards,  so  that  their  con- 
versation could  noi  be  overheard. 

He  then  pursued  his  inquiry,  demanding— 
"Were  there  any  lights,  any  appearances  of 
stirring— any  attempt  at  sally— any  preparatioo 
for  defence  ?  " 

"  All  as  silent  as  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of 
death— Even  as  the  vale  of  Johosaphat." 

''  Pshaw  1  tell  me  not  of  Jehosaphat,  Pear- 
son," said  Cromwell.  "  These  words  are  good 
for  others,  but  not  for  thee.  Speak  plainly, 
and  like  a  blnnt  fK>ldler  as  thou  art.  Each  man 
hath  his  own  mode  of  speech ;  and  bluntness,  not 
sanctity,  is  thine." 

*^  Well,  then,  nothing  has  been  stirring,"  said 
Pearson.—"  Yet  peradventnre " 

"  Peradventnre  not  me,"  said  Cromwell,  "  or 
thou  wilt  tempt  me  to  knock  thy  teeth  out  I 
ever  distrust  a  man  when  he  speaks  after  another 
fashion  from  his  own." 

"  Zounds !  let  me  apeak  to  an  end,"  answered 
Pearson,  "  and  I  will  speak  in  what  language 
your  Excellency  will." 

'*  Thy  zounds,  friend,"  said  Oliver, "  showeth 
little  of  grace,  but  much  of  sincerity.  Go  to  then 
— thou  knowest  I  love  and  trust  thee.  Hast  thou 
kept  close  watch  7  It  behoves  us  to  know  that, 
before  giving  the  alarm." 

"  On  my  soul,"  said  Pearson,  **  I  have  watched 
as  closely  as  a  cat  at  a  mouse-hole.  It  is  beyond 
possibility  that  anything  could  have  eluded  onr 
vigilance,  or  even  stirred  within  the  house,  with- 
out our  being  aware  of  it." 

"'Tls  well,"  said  Cromwell;  "thy  services 
shall  not  be  forgotten,  Pearson.  Thon  canst  not 
preach  and  pray,  but  thou  canst  obey  thine  or- 
ders, Gilbert  Pearson,  and  that  may  make 
amends." 

"  I  thank  your  Excellency,"  replied  Pearson  ; 
"  but  I  beg  leave  to  chime  in  with  the  humors  of 
the  times.  A  poor  fellow  bath  no  right  to  hold 
himself  singular." 

He  paused,  expecting  Cromwell's  orders 
what  next  was  to  be  done,  and,  indeed,  not  a 
little  surprised  that  the  General's  active  and 
prompt  spirit  had  suffered  him  during  a  moment 
BO  critical  to  cast  away  a  thought  npon  a  circum- 
Rtance  so  trivial  as  his  officer's  peculiar  mode  ol 
expressing  himself.  He  wondered  still  more, 
whtin,  by  a  brighter  gleam  of  sunshine  than  he 
had  yet  enjoyed,  he  observed  that  Cromwell  was 
standing  motionless,  his  hands  snpportcd  npon 
his  sword,  which  he  had  taken  out  of  the  belt,  and 
his  stem  brows  bent  on  the  ground.  Ho  waited 
for  some  time  impatiently,  yet  afraid  to  Interfere, 
lest  he  should  awaken  this  unwonted  fit  of  lli- 
timed  melancholy  into  anger  and  Impatience.  He 
listened  to  the  muttering  sounds  which  escaped 
from  the  half-opening  lips  of  his  principal,  in 
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which  the  wordB,  "  hard  neceeslty,"  which  oc- 
curred more  than  once,  were  all  of  which  the  sense 
could  be  distinguished.  **  My  Lord-Oeneral/^  at 
length  he  said,  **  time  flies/* 

"  Peace,  busy  fiend,  and  urge  me  not  I "  said 
Cromwell.  ''  Think'st  thou,  like  other  fools,  that 
I  have  made  a  paction  with  the  devil  for  success, 
and  am  bound  to  do  my  work  within  an  appoint- 
ed hour,  lest  the  spell  should  lose  its  force  I  **  * 

"  I  only  think,  my  Lord-General,"  said  Pear- 
son, **  that  Fortune  has  put  into  your  offer  what 
yon  haye  long  desired  to  make  a  prize  of,  and 
that  you  hesitate/* 

Cromwell  sighed  deeply  as  be  answered, "  Ah, 
Pearson,  in  this  troubled  world,  a  man,  who  is 
called  like  me  to  work  great  things  in  Israel, 
had  need  to  be,  as  the  poets  feign,  a  thing  made 
Of  hardened  metal,  immovable  to  feelings  of  hu- 
man charities,  impassible,  resistless.  Pearson, 
the  world  will  hereafter,  perchance,  think  of  me 
as  being  such  a  one  as  I  have  described,  ^  an  iron 
man,  and  made  of  iron  mould.'— Yet  they  will 
wrong  my  memory— my  heart  is  flesh,  and  my 
blood  is  mild  as  that  of  others.  When  I  was  a 
sportsman,  I  have  wept  for  the  gallant  heron  that 
was  struck  down  by  my  hawk,  and  sorrowed  for 
the  hare  which  lay  screaming  under  the  Jaws  of 
^J  greyhound ;  and  canst  thou  think  it  a  light 
thing  to  me,  that  the  blood  of  this  lad*s  father 
lying  in  some  measure  upon  my  head,  I  should 
now  put  in  peril  that  of  the  son  ?  They  are  of 
the  kindly  race  of  English  sovereigns,  and,  doubt- 
less, are  adored  like  to  demigods  by  those  of  their 
own  party.  I  am  called  Parricide,  Bloodthirsty 
Usurper,  already,  for  shedding  the  blood  of  one 
man,  tliat  the  plague  might  be  stayed— or  as 
Achan  was  slain  tbat  Israel  might  thereafter 
stand  against  the  fkce  of  their  enemies.  NeveN 
thcless,  who  has  spoken  unto  me  graciously 
since  that  high  deed  I  Those  who  acted  in  the 
matter  with  me  are  willing  that  I  should  be  the 
scape-goat  of  atonement— those  who  looked  on 
and  helped  not,  boar  themselves  now  as  if  they 
had  been  borne  down  by  violence ;  and  while  I 
looked  that  they  should  shout  applause  on  me, 
because  of  the  victory  of  Worcester,  whereof  the 
Lord  had  made  me  the  poor  Instrument,  they 
look  aside  to  say,  '  Ha  1  ha !  the  King-killer,  the 
Parricide — soon  shall  his  place  be  made  des- 
olate.'—Truly  it  Is  a  great  thing,  Gilbert  Pear- 
son, to  be  lifted  above  the  multitude ;  but  when 
one  feeleth  that  his  exaltation  is  rather  hailed 
with  hate  and  scorn  than  with  love  and  rever- 
ence—in sooth,  it  is  still  a  hard  matter  for  a 
mild,  tender-conscienced,  infirm  spirit  to  bear— 
and  God  be  my  witness,  that,  rather  than  do  this 
new  deed,  I  would  shed  my  own  best  heart's 
blood  in  a  pitched  field,  twenty  against  one." 
Here  he  fell  into  a  flood  of  tears,  which  ho  some- 
times was  wont  to  do.  This  extremity  of  emotion 
was  of  a  lingular  character.  It  was  not  actually 
the  result  of  penitence,  and  far  less  that  of  abso- 
lute hypocrisy,  but  arose  merely  ftrom  the  temper- 
ature of  that  remarkable  man,  whose  deep  policy. 


and  ardent  enthusiasm,  were  interminglad  w!ft 
a  strain  of  hypochondriacal  passion,  which  oftea 
led  him  to  exhibit  scenes  of  this  aort.  thoi^ 
seldom,  as  now,  when  he  was  called  to  the  ^• 
ecution  of  great  undertakings. 

Pearson,  well  acquainted  as  he  was  wiA  the 
peculiarities  of  his  General,  was  baflEled  and  con- 
founded by  this  fit  of  hesitation  and  contritkA, 
by  which  his  enterprising  spirit  appeared  to  be 
BO  suddenly  paralyzed.  After  a  moment's  sl> 
lence,  he  said,  with  some  dryness  of  manner,  ^M 
this  be  the  case,  it  is  a  pity  your  ExceUenc? 
came  hither.  Corporal  Humgudgeon  and  I,  the 
greatest  saint  and  greatest  sinner  in  your  army, 
had  done  the  deed,  and  divided  the  guilt  and  the 
honor  betwixt  us." 

**  Ha  I "  said  Cromwell,  as  if  touched  to  the 
quick,  ^^wouldst  thou  take  the  prey  ttom  the 
lion  ?  " 

"  If  the  lion  behaves  like  a  village  cor,"  said 
Pearson,  boldly,  *'  who  now  barks  and  seems  as 
if  he  would  tear  all  to  pieces,  and  now  flies  from 
a  raised  stick  or  a  stone,  I  Imow  not  why  I  should 
fear  him.  If  Lambert  had  been  here,  there  had 
been  less  speaking  and  more  action." 

*' Lambert  I  What  of  Lambert?"  said  Crom- 
well, very  sharply. 

"  Only,"  said  Pearaon, "  that  I  long  since  hesi- 
tated whether  I  should  follow  your  ExceUency 
or  him— and  I  begin  to  be  uncertain  whetherl 
have  made  the  best  choice,  that's  all.*' 

**  Lambert ! "  exclaimed  Cromwell,  impatloit- 
ly,  yet  softening  his  voice  lest  he  should  be  oTe^ 
heard  descanting  on  the  character  of  his  rival,— 
"What  is  Lambert T— a  tulip-fkncying  feUow, 
whom  nature  intended  for  a  Dutch  gardener  at 
Delft  or  Rotterdam.  Ungrateftil  aa  thou  ait 
what  could  Lambert  have  done  for  thee  ?  ^* 

"He  woulfl  not,"  answered  Pearson,  "have 
stood  here  hesitating  before  a  locked  door,  wboi 
fortune  presented  the  means  of  securing,  by  one 
blow,  his  own  fortune,  and  that  of  all  who  fol- 
lowed him." 

"  Thou  art  right,  Gilbert  Peareon,"  said  Crom- 
well, grasping  his  officer's  hand,  and  strongly 
pressing  it.  "Be  the  half  of  this  bold  accompt 
thine,  whether  the  reckoning  be  on  earth  or 
heaven." 

"Be  the  whole  of  it  mine  hereafter,"  said 
Pearson  hardily,  "  so  your  Excellency  have  the 
advantage  of  it  upon  earth.  Step  back  to  the  rear 
till  I  force  the  door— there  may  be  danger,  if  de- 
spair induce  them  to  make  a  desperate  saliy.** 

"  And  if  they  do  sally,  is  there  one  of  my  Iron- 
sides who  feara  flre  or  steel  loss  than  mj'scif  ? " 
said  the  General.  "  Let  ten  of  the  most  deter- 
mined men  follow  us,  two  with  halberts,  two  with 
petronels,  the  others  with  pistols- Let  all  tiielr 
arms  be  loaded,  and  flre  without  hesitation,  If 
ihore  is  any  attempt  to  resist  or  to  sally  forth- 
Let  Corporal  Humgudgeon  be  with  them,  and  do 
thou  remain  here,  and  watch  against  escape,  as 
thou  wouldst  watch  for  thy  salvation." 

The  General  then  struck  at  the  door  with  the 
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hilt  of  Mb  sword— at  flrat  with  a  slnj^le  blow  or 
two,  then  with  a  reyerberation  of  Btrokes  that 
made  the  ancient  hnlldlng  rln^  again.  This  noisy 
BmnmonB  was  repeated  once  or  twice  without 
prodacing  the  least  effect. 

"What  can  this  mcuin?'*  said  Cromwell; 
**  they  cannot  surely  have  fled,  and  left  the  bouse 
empty." 

**No,''  replied  Pearson,  "I  will  ensure  you 
against  that;  but  your  Excellency  strikes  so 
fiercely,  you  allow  no  time  for  an  answer.  Hark  I 
I  hear  the  baying  of  a  hound,  and  the  voice  of  a 
man  who  is  quieting  him— Shall  we  break  in  at 
once,  or  hold  parley  ?  " 

**  I  will  speak  to  them  first,"  said  CromwelL — 
"  Hollo  I  who  is  within  there  ?  " 

"  Who  is  it  inquires  ?  "  answered  Sir  Henry 
Lee  from  the  interior;  '*or  what  want  yon  here 
at  this  dead  hour  ?  " 

*'  We  come  by  warrant  of  the  Commonwealth 
of  England,"  said  the  General. 

"  I  must  sec  your  warrant  ere  I  undo  either 
bolt  or  latch,"  replied  the  knight;  *'we  are 
enough  of  us  to  make  good  the  castle ;  neither 
I  nor  my  fellows  will  deliver  it  up  but  upon  good 
qnarter  and  conditions ;  and  we  wiU  not  treat  for 
these  save  in  foir  daylight." 

**  Since  you  will  not  yield  to  our  right,  you 
mnst  try  our  might,"  replied  Cromwefl.  "  Look 
to  yourselves  within,  the  door  will  be  in  the 
midst  of  you  in  five  minutes." 

"Look  to  yourselves  without,"  replied  the 
stout-hearted  Sir  Henry ;  "  we  will  pour  our 
shot  upon  you;  if  you  attempt  the  least  vio- 
lence." 

Bnt,  alasl  while  he  assumed  this  bold  lan- 
guage, his  whole  garrison  consisted  of  two  poor 
terrified  women ;  for  his  son.  In  conformity  with 
the  plan  which  they  had  fixed  upon,  had  with- 
drawn from  the  hall  into  the  secret  recesses  of 
the  palace. 

"What  can  they  be  doing  now,  sir?"  said 
Phoebe,  hearing  a  noise  as  It  were  of  a  carpenter 
tnmlng  screw-nails,  mixed  with  a  low  buzz  of 
men  talking. 

"  They  are  fixing  a  petard,"  said  the  knight, 
with  great  composure.  "  I  have  noted  thee  fur  a 
clever  wench,  Phoebe,  and  I  will  explain  it  to 
thee:  *Tis  a  metal  pot,  shaped  much  like  one 
of  the  roguish  knaves'  own  sugar-loaf  hats,  sup- 
posing it  had  narrower  brims— it  is  charged  with 
some  few  pounds  of  fine  gunpowder.   Then " 

"  Gracious  I  we  shall  be  all  blown  up  1 "  ex- 
lalmed  Phoebe, — the  word  gunpowder  being  the 
only  one  which  she  understood  in  the  knight's 
description. 

"  Not  a  bit,  foolish  girl.  Pack  old  Dame  Jelli- 
cot  Into  the  embrasure  of  yonder  window,"  said 
the  knight,  "  on  that  side  of  the  door,  and  we 
will  esconce  ourselves  on  this,  and  we  shall  have 
time  to  finish  my  explanation,  for  they  have 
bungling  engineers.  We  had  a  clever  French  fel- 
low at  Newark  would  have  done  the  job  in  the 
firing  of  a  pistoL" 


They  had  scarce  got  into  the  place  of  security 
n^en  the  knight  proceeded  with  his  description. 
— "  The  petard  being  formed^  as  I  tell  yon,  is  so* 
cured  with  a  thick  and  strong  piece  of  plank, 
termed  the  madrier,  and  the  whole  being  sus- 
pended, or  rather  secured  against  the  gate  to  be 
forced— But  thou  mlndest  me  not?  " 

"  How  can  I,  Sir  Henry,"  she  said,  "  within 
reach  of  such  a  thing  as  you  speak  of  ? — O  Lord  I 
I  shall  go  mad  with  very  terror— we  shall  be 
crushed— blown  up— in  a  few  minutes  I " 

"We  are  secure  from  the  explosion,"  replied 
the  knight,  gravely,  "  which  will  operate  chiefly 
in  a  forward  direction  into  the  middle  of  the 
chamber;  and  from  any  fragments  that  may  fly 
laterally,  we  are  sufliciently  guarded  by  this  deep 
embrasure." 

"  But  they  will  slay  us  when  they  enter,"  said 
Phoebe. 

"  They  will  give  thee  fiilr  quarter,  wench," 
said  Sir  Henry ;  "  and  if  I  do  not  bestow  a  brace 
of  balls  on  that  rogue  engineer,  it  is  because  I 
would  not  incur  the  penalty  inflicted  by  martial 
law,  which  condemns  to  the  edge  of  the  sword 
all  persons  who  attempt  to  defend  an  untenable 
I)OBt  Not  that  I  think  the  rigor  of  the  law  could 
reach  Dame  Jelllcot  or  thyself  Phoebe,  consider- 
ing that  you  carry  no  arms.  If  Alice  had  been 
here  she  might  indeed  have  done  somewhat,  for 
she  can  use  a  blrdlng-plece." 

Phcebe  might  have  appealed  to  her  own  deeds 
of  that  day,  as  more  allied  to  feats  of  miles  and 
battle,  than  any  which  heryoung  lady  overacted ; 
but  she  was  in  an  agony  of  inexpressible  terror, 
expecting,  from  the  knight's  account  of  the  pe- 
tard, some  dreadfhl  catastrophe,  of  what  nature 
she  did  not  justly  understand,  notwithstanding 
his  liberal  communication  on  the  subject. 

"  They  are  strangely  awkward  at  it,"  said  Sir 
Henry ;  "  little  Bontlrlln  would  have  blown  the 
house  up  before  now.— Ah  1  he  is  a  fellow  would 
take  the  earth  like  a  rabbit— If  he  had  been  hero, 
never  may  I  stir,  but  he  would  have  counter- 
mined them  ere  now,  and 

— '  TU  iport  to  hare  lh«  eagine«r 
Hokt  wttK  hit  own  pffUrd/ 

as  our  immortal  Shakspeare  has  It." 

"Ob,  Lord,  the  poor  mad  old  gentleman," 
thought  Phoebe— "Oh,  sir,  had  you  not  better 
leave  alone  play-books,  and  think  of  your  end  ?  " 
uttered  she  aloud,  in  sheer  terror  and  vexation 
of  spirit. 

"  If  I  had  not  made  up  my  mind  to  that  many 
days  since,"  answered  the  knight,  "I  had  not 
now  met  this  hour  with  a  free  bosom— 

'  A*  gtntle  and  m  joeond  ••  to  reit 
Go  I  to  deatb— tnitb  h»tb  a  quiet  braaat.'  ** 

As  he  spoke,  a  broad  glare  of  light  flashed 
fh>m  without,  through  the  windows  of  the  hall, 
and  betwixt  the  strong  iron  stanchions  with 
which  they  were  secured  —  a  broad  discolored 
light  it  was,  which  shed  a  red  and  dusky  Illumi- 
nation on  the  old  armor  and  weapons,  as  if  it  had 
been  the  reflection  of  a  confflf^^tion.    Phoebe 
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screamed  alond,  and,  forgetfal  <»f  reverence  in 
the  moment  of  pa^^slon,  clung  close  to  the 
knl^ht'8  cloak  and  arm,  while  Dame  JelHcot, 
from  her  solitary  niche,  having  the  nse  of  her 
eyca,  though  bereft  of  her  hcarinj?,  yelled  like  an 
owl  when  the  moon  breaks  out  suddenly. 

*' Take  care,  good  Phuibe,"  said  the  knight; 
•*  you  wl^  prevent  my  usini;  my  weapon  if  you 
hancr  upon  me  thus.— The  buns:llng  fools  cannot 
fix  their  petard  without  the  use  of  torches  ! 
Now  let  me  take  the  advantage  of  this  interval. — 
Remember  what  I  told  thee,  and  how  to  put  off 
time." 

*'0h.  Lord— ay,  sir,*'  said  Phoebe,  "  I  win  say 
anything.  Oh,  Lord,  that  it  were  but  over!— 
Ah  1  ah  ! "  —(two  prolonged  screams)—"  I  hear 
something  hissing  like  a  serpent." 

*'  It  is  the  ftisee,  as  we  martlalitfts  call  it,"  re- 
plied the  knight;  "that  is,  PhcBbe,  the  match 
which  fires  the  petard,  and  which  Is  longer  or 
shorter,  according  to  the  distance." 

Here  the  knlght^s  dtscouree  was  cut  short  by 
a  dreadfhl  explosion,  which,  as  he  bad  foretold, 
shattered  the  door,  strong  as  It  was,  to  pieces, 
and  brought  down  the  glass  clattering  trom  the 
windows  with  all  the  painted  heroes  and  hero- 
ines, who  liad  been  recorded  on  that  fragile  place 
of  memory  for  centuries.  The  women  shrieked 
incessantly,  and  were  answered  by  the  bellowing 
of  Bevle,  though  shut  up  at  a  distance  from  the 
scene  of  action.  The  knight,  shaking  Phoebe 
from  him  with  difficulty,  advanced  into  the  hall 
to  meet  those  who  rushed  in,  with  torches  light- 
ed and  weapons  prepared. 

"  Death  to  all  who  resist— life  to  those  who 
surrender!"  exclaimed  Cromwell,  stamping 
with  his  foot.  "Who  commands  this  garri- 
son?" 

"  8lr  Henry  Lee  of  Dltchlcy,"  answered  the 
old  knight,  stepping  forward ;  "  who,  having  no 
other  garrison  than  two  weak  women,  is  com- 
pelled to  submit  to  what  he  would  willingly  have 
resisted." 

"  Disarm  the  inveterate  and  malignant  rebel," 
cried  Oliver.  "  Art  thou  not  ashamed,  sir,  to  de- 
tain me  before  the  door  of  a  house  which  you 
had  no  force  to  defend  ?  Wearest  thou  so  white 
a  beard,  and  knowest  thou  not,  that  to  refhse 
surrendering  an  Indefensible  post,  by  the  mar- 
tial law,  deserves  hanging  ?  " 

"  My  beard  and  I,"  said  Sir  Henry,  "  have 
settled  that  matter  between  us,  and  agree  right 
cordially.  It  is  better  to  run  the  risk  of  being 
hanged  like  honest  men,  than  to  give  up  our  trust 
like  cowards  and  traitors." 

"  Ha  1  say'st  thou  ?  "  said  CromweU ;  "  thou 
hast  powerful  motives,  I  doubt  not,  for  running 
thy  head  into  a  noose.  But  I  will  speak  with 
thee  by  and  by.  Ho  I  Pearson,  Gilbert  Pearson, 
take  this  scroll— Take  the  elder  woman  with 
thee— Let  her  guide  you  to  the  various  places 
therein  mentioned— Search  every  room  therein 
set  down,  and  arrest,  or  slay  upon  the  slightest 
resistance,  whomsoever  you  find  there.     Then 


note  those  places  marked  as  commanding  polLU 
for  cutting  off  Intercourse  throng  the  mansies 
—the  landing-places  of  the  great  staircase,  ths 
great  gallery,  and  so  forth.  Use  the  womsa 
civilly.  The  plan  annexed  to  the  scroU  wi2 
point  out  the  posts,  even  if  she  prove  stupid  or 
refractory.  Meanwhile,  the  corporal,  with  & 
party,  will  bring  the  old  man  and  the  girl  there 
to  some  apartment— the  parlor,  I  thinJc,  callsd 
Victor  Lee's,  will  do  as  well  as  another.— We 
will  then  be  out  of  this  stifling  smell  of  gtiopoir- 
der." 

So  Ba3ring,  and  without  requiring  any  flirther 
assistance  or  guidance,  he  walked  towards  tb« 
apartment  he  had  named.  Sir  Henry  had  hii 
own  feelings,  when  he  saw  Uie  unhesitating  da* 
cislon  with  which  the  General  led  the  way,  and 
which  seemed  to  intimate  a  more  complete  ac- 
quaintance with  the  various  localities  of  Wood- 
stock than  was  consistent  with  his  own  present 
design,  to  engage  the  Commonwealth  party  in  a 
fhiitless  search  through  the  intricacies  of  the 
Lodge. 

"  I  will  now  ask  thee  a  few  questions,  oM 
man,"  said  the  General,  when  they  had  arrived 
in  the  room;  "and  I  warn  thee,  that  hope  of 
pardon  for  thy  many  and  persevering  efforts 
against  the  Commonwealth,  can  be  no  othenrise 
merited  than  by  the  most  direct  answers  to  the 
questions  I  am  about  to  ask." 

Sir  Henry  bowed.  He  would  have  spoken, 
but  he  felt  his  temper  rising  high,  and  became 
afraid  it  might  be  exhausted  before  the  part  he 
had  settled  to  play,  in  order  to  afford  the  Kinf 
time  for  his  escape,  should  be  brought  to  aa 
end. 

"  What  household  have  yon  had  here.  Sir 
Henry  Lee,  wjthln  these  few  days— what  guests 
—what  visitors  7  We  know  that  your  means 
ofhousekeeplngarcnot  so  profhse  as  usual,  so 
the  catalogue  cannot  be  burdensome  to  your 
memory." 

"Far  fh)m  It,"  replied  the  knight,  with  un- 
usual command  of  temper;  "  my  daughter,  and 
latterly  my  son,  have  been  my  guests  ;  and  I 
have  had  these  females,  and  one  Joceline  Joliffc, 
to  attend  upon  us." 

"  I  do  not  ask  after  the  regular  roembera 
of  your  household,  but  after  those  who  have 
been  within  your  gates,  either  as  guests,  or  ai 
malignant  ftigltives  taking  shelter  ?  " 

"  There  may  have  been  more  of  both  kind*, 
sir,  than  I,  If  it  please  your  valor,  am  able  to  an- 
swer for,"  replied  the  knight,  "  I  remember  my 
kinsman  Everard  was  here  one  morning— Also, 
I  bethink  me,  a  follower  of  his,  called  Wild- 
rake." 

"  Did  you  not  also  receive  a  young  cavalier, 
called  Louis  Garhegey  ?  "  said  Cromwell. 

"  I  remember  no  such  name,  were  I  to  han^ 
for  It,"  said  the  knight 

"Kemegiiy,  or  some  such  word,"  said  the 
General ;  "  we  will  not  quarrel  for  a  sound." 

"  A  Scotch  lad,  called  Louia  Kemeguy,  waa  a 
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"I  will  now  apk  thee  a  few  questions,  old  man,"  Bald  Cromwell,  when  they  had  arrived  in  the 
room ;  '•  and  I  warn  thee  that  hope  of  pardon  for  thy  many  and  persevering  efforts  ajjain^t  the 
Commonwealth  can  be  no  otherwise  merited  than  by  the  most  direct  answers  to  the  questions  I 
am  about  to  ask/' 

W.M^iMock,  cb.  nriiL 
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gvest  of  mine/*  said  Sir  Henry,  **  and  left  me  thle 
morning  for  DorBetBhiro." 

*"'  So  late  I  **  exclaimed  Cromwell,  atamping 
'with  his  foot—**  How  fate  contrives  to  baffle  a§, 
even  when  she  seems  most  fiftvorablo  I— What 
direction  did  he  take,  old  man  f  *'  continued 
Cromwell—"  what  horse  did  he  ride— who  went 
with  him  t'' 

••*My8on  went  with  him,"  replied  the  knight; 
*^  be  brought  him  here  as  the  son  of  a  Scottish 
lord.— I  pmy  yon,  sir,  to  be  finished  with  these 
questions ;  for  although  I  owe  thee,  as  Will 
Shakspeare  says, 

*  RMpact  for  thy  fraat  plaoa,  and  let  the  dtvH 
B«  MUMtiiiiM  booorad  for  hit  burning  throna,— ^ 

yet  I  feel  my  patience  wearing  thin." 

Cromwell  here  whispered  to  the  corporal, 
'who  in  tarn  nttered  orders  to  two  soldiers,  who 
left  the  room.  "  Pbce  the  knight  anide ;  we  will 
now  examine  the  servant  damsel,"  said  the  Oen- 
eral.— "  Dost  thou  know,"  said  he  to  Phoebe, 
'^  of  the  presence  of  one  Loais  Kemeguy,  calling 
himself  a  Scotch  page,  who  came  here  a  few  days 
aince  ?  " 

"  Surely,  sir,"  she  replied,  "  I  cannot  easily 
fon?ct  him ;  and  I  warrant  no  well-looking  weucli 
that  comes  into  his  way  will  be  like  to  forget 
hlra  cither." 

"  Aha,"  said  Cromwell,  "  sayst  thou  so  ?  truly 
I  believe  the  woman  will  prove  the  truer  wit- 
ness.—When  did  he  leave  this  house  ?  " 

**  Nay,  I  know  notlifng  of  his  movements, 
not  I,"  said  Phoebe ;  "  I  am  only  glad  to  keep 
out  of  his  way.  But  if  he  have  actually  gone 
hence,  I  am  sure  he  was  here  some  two  hours 
since,  for  he  crossed  me  in  the  lower  passage, 
between  the  hall  and  the  kitchen." 

"  How  did  you  know  it  was  he?  "  demanded 
Cromwell. 

*'  By  a  rude  enough  token,"  said  Phoebe.- 
**  La,  sir,  you  do  ask  such  questions  I "  she 
added,  hanging  down  her  head. 

Humgudgeon  here  interfered,  taking  upon 
himself  the  freedom  of  a  coadjutor.  "  Verily," 
he  said,  **  if  what  the  damsel  is  called  to  speak 
upon  hath  aught  unseemly,  I  crave  your  Excel- 
lency's permission  to  withdraw,  not  desiring  that 
my  nightly  meditations  may  be  disturbed  with 
tales  of  such  a  nature." 

"  Nay,  your  honor,"  said  Phoebe,  "  I  scorn 
the  old  man's  words,  in  the  way  of  scemliness 
or  unseemliness  either.  Master  Louis  did  but 
snatch  a  kiss,  that  is  the  truth  of  it,  if  it  must  be 
told." 

Here  Humgudgeon  groaned  deeply,  while  his 
Excellency  avoided  laughing  with  some  difficulty. 
'*  Thou  hast  given  excellent  tokens,  Phoebe,"  he 
said ;  "  and  if  they  be  true,  as  I  think  they  seem 
to  be,  thou  Shalt  not  lack  thy  reward.— And  here 
comes  our  spy  from  the  btables." 

"  There  are  not  the  least  signs,"  said  the 
trooper,  "  that  horses  have  been  in  the  stables 
for  a  month— there  it  no  litter  in  the  stalls,  no 


hay  in  the  racks,  the  com-binns  are  empty,  and 
the  mangers  are  (\ill  of  cobwebs." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  said  the  old  knight,  "  I  have  seen 
when  I  kept  twenty  good  horses  in  thci^e  stalls, 
with  many  a  groom  and  stable-boy  to  attend 
them." 

"In  the  meanwhile,"  said  Cromwell,  "  theif 
present  state  tells  little  for  the  truth  of  your  own 
story,  that  there  were  horses  to-day,  on  which 
this  Kemeguy  and  your  son  fled  ftom  Justice." 

"I  did  not  say  that  the  horses  were  kept 
there,"  said  the  knight.  "I  have  horses  and 
Btables  elsewhere." 

"  Fie,  flc,  for  shame,  for  shame  I "  said  the 
General;  "can  a  white-bearded  man,  I  ask  it 
once  more,  be  a  blse  witness  ?  " 

"  Faith,  sir,"  said  Sir  Henry  Lee, "  it  is  a  thriv- 
ing trade,  and  I  wonder  not  that  you  who  live  on 
it  are  so  severe  in  prosecuting  interlopers.  But 
It  is  the  times,  and  those  who  rule  the  times,  that 
make  gray-beards  deceivers." 

"  Thou  art  fttcetious,  fHend,  as  well  as  daring, 
in  thy  malignancy,"  said  Cromwell;  "but  credit 
me,  I  will  cry  quittance  with  you  ere  I  am  done. 
Whereunto  lead  these  doors  f  " 

"  To  bedrooms,"  answered  the  knight 

"  Bedrooms  I  only  to  bedrooms  ?  "  said  the 
Republican  General,  in  a  voice  which  indicated 
such  was  the  internal  occupation  of  his  thoughts, 
that  he  bad  not  fhlly  understood  the  answer. 

"Lord,  sir,"  said  the  knight,  "why  should 
you  make  it  so  strange  7  I  say  these  doors  lead 
to  bedixK)ms— to  places  where  honest  men  sleep, 
and  rogues  lie  awake." 

"Yon  are  running  up  a  (hrther  account.  Sir 
Henry,"  said  tlie  General ;  "  but  we  will  balance 
it  once  and  for  all." 

During  the  whole  of  the  scene,  Cromwell, 
whatever  might  be  the  internal  uncertainty  of 
his  mind,  nmiiitalned  the  most  strict  temperance 
In  language  and  manner.  Just  as  if  he  had  no  for* 
thcr  interest  in  what  was  passing,  than  as  a  mil- 
itary man  employed  in  discharging  the  duty  en- 
Joined  him  by  his  superiors.  But  the  restraint 
upon  his  passion  was  but 

"  TLm  torrent*!  unoothneM  tm  It  d«>h  below."  * 

The  course  of  his  resolution  was  hurried  on 
even  more  forcibly,  because  no  violence  of  ex- 
pression attended  or  announced  its  current.  He 
threw  himself  into  a  chair,  with  a  countenance 
that  indicated  no  indecision  of  mind,  but  a  deter> 
mination  which  awaited  only  the  signal  for  ac- 
tion. Meanwhile  the  knight,  as  if  resolved  in 
nothing  to  forego  the  privileges  of  his  rank  and 
place,  sat  himself  down  in  turn,  and  putting  on 
his  hat,  which  lay  on  a  table,  regarded  the  Gen- 
eral with  a  calm  look  of  fearless  indifference. 
The  soldiers  stood  around,  some  holding  the 
torches,  which  illuminated  the  apartment  with  a 
lurid  and  sombre  glare  of  light,  the  others  rest- 

•  Bat  mortal  ptflssar*,  wbat  art  thou  In  truth  f 
Tb«  lorrrnt'i  *moothaen  er«  It  daab  below. 

CaurBKLL't  Q*Htmit  of  Wftminff, 
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Ing  upon  their  weapons.  Phoebe,  with  her  hands 
folded,  her  eyes  turned  upwards  iiU  the  pupils 
were  scarce  visible,  and  every  shade  of  color  ban- 
ished from  her  ruddy  cheek,  stood  like  one  in  im- 
mediate apprehension  of  the  sentence  of  death 
being  pronounced,  and  instant  execution  com- 
manded. 

Heavy  steps  were  at  last  heard,  and  Pearson 
and  some  of  Uie  soldiers  returned.  This  seemed 
to  be  what  Cromwell  waited  for.  He  started  up, 
and  asked  hastily,  *'  Any  news,  Pearson  f  any 
prisoners— any  malignants  slain  in  thy  defence  7  *^ 

''  None,  so  please  your  ExceUency/^  said  the 
officer. 

**  And  are  thy  sentinels  all  careftilly  placed,  as 
Tomkins's  scroll  gave  direction,  and  with  fitting 
orders  ?  " 

"  With  the  most  deliberate  care,"  said  Pear- 
son. 

"  Art  thou  very  sure,"  said  Cromwell,  pulling 
him  a  little  to  one  side,  *'  that  this  is  all  weU,  and 
duly  cared  for?  Bethink  thee,  that  when  we  en- 
gage ourselves  in  the  private  communications, 
all  will  be  lost  should  the  party  we  look  for  have 
the  means  of  dodging  us  by  an  escape  into  the 
more  open  rooms,  and  fh>m  thence  perhaps  into 
the  forest" 

"  My  Lord-General,"  answered  Pearson,  "  if 
placing  the  guards  on  the  places  pointed  out  in 
this  scroll  be  sufficient,  with  the  strictest  orders 
to  stop,  and.  If  necessary,  to  stab  or  shoot,  who- 
ever crosses  their  post,  such  orders  are  given  to 
men  who  will  not  foil  to  execute  them.  If  more 
is  necessary,  your  BxceUency  has  only  to 
speak." 

*'No— no— no,  Pearson,"  said  the  Qeneral, 
"  thou  hast  done  well.— This  night  over,  and  let 
it  end  but  as  we  hope,  thy  reward  shall  not  be 
awanting.— And  now  to  business.— Sir  Henry 
Lee,  undo  me  the  secret  spring  of  yonder  picture 
of  your  ancestor.  Nay,  spare  yourself  the  trouble 
and  guilt  of  falsehood  or  equivocation,  and,  I  say, 
undo  me  that  spring  presently." 

*'  When  I  acknowledge  you  for  my  master,  and 
wear  your  livery,  I  may  obey  your  commands," 
answered  the  knight ;  "  even  then  I  would  need 
first  to  understand  them." 

"Wench,"  said  Cromwell,  addressing  Phoebe, 
"  go  thou  undo  the  spring^you  could  do  it  Ikst 
ranngh  when  you  aided  at  the  gambols  of  the 
demons  of  Woodstock,  and  terrified  even  Mark 
Evcrard,  who,  I  Judged,  had  more  sense." 

"  Oh  Lord,  sir,  what  shall  Ido  ?"  said  Phoebe, 
looking  to  the  knight ;  "  they  know  aU  about  It 
WhatshaUIdof" 

"For  thy  life,  hold  out  to  the  last,  wench! 
Every  minute  is  worth  a  million. " 

" Ha  1  heard  you  that,  Pearson?  "  said  Crom- 
well to  the  ofilcer ;  then,  stamping  with  his  foot, 
he  added,  "  Undo  the  spring,  or  1  will  else  use 
levers  and  wrenching-lrons— Or,  ha  I  another  pe- 
tard were  well  bestowed— Call  the  engineer." 

"  O  Lord,  sir,"  cried  Phoebe,  "  I  shall  never 
live  another  peter— I  will  open  the  spring." 


"  Do  as  thou  wilt,"  said  Sir  Henry ;  "  It  sha. 

profit  them  but  little." 

Whether  from  real  agitation,  or  from  a  desire 
to  gain  time,  Phoebe  was  some  minutes  ere  ^le 
could  get  the  spring  to  open ;  it  was  indeed  e«- 
cured  with  art,  and  the  machinery  on  which  it 
acted  iras  concealed  in  the  tnme  of  the  portrait 
The  whole,  when  fostened,  appeared  quite  mo- 
tionless, and  betrayed,  as  when  examined  by 
Colonel  Everard,  no  external  mark  of  its  befn^ 
possible  to  remove  it  It  was  now  withdrawn, 
however,  and  showed  a  narrow  recess,  with  steps 
which  ascended  on  one  side  into  the  thickaeH 
of  the  walU  Cromwell  was  now  like  a  greyhound 
slipped  ttom  the  leash  with  the  prey  In  ftill  view. 
—"Up,"  he  cried,  "Pearson,  thou  art  svrifler 
than  I— Up  thou  next,  corporal."  With  more 
agility  than  could  have  been  expected  from  his 
person  or  years,  which  were  past  the  meridian 
of  life,  and  exclaiming,  "Befbre,  those  with  the 
torches  I  "he  followed  the  party,  like  an  eager 
huntsman  in  the  rear  of  his  hounds,  toenconiaire 
at  once  and  direct  them,  as  they  penetrated  into 
the  labyrinth  described  by  Dr.  Bochechfle  in  the 
"Wonders  of  Woodstock." 


CHAPTER    XXXIV. 

The  King,  tfaerefbra,  for  hb  dafiBBOS 

Agkintt  the  furiow  Qaecn, 
At  Woodstock  boilded  aueb  a  bower, 

Ai  oerer  yet  wm  leeo. 
Meet  cnrlotuly  that  bower  wsa  ballt. 

Of  atone  and  timber  ttnmg ; 
Aa  hundred  and  fifty  doore 
Did  to  this  bower  beloofr; 
And  they  eo  oonnUtgly  eontrir'd, 

With  tomings  round  about. 
That  none  but  with  a  clew  of  thread 
Coold  enter  la  or  out. 

Ballao  or  FAnt  RoAASfosa. 
The  tradition  of  the  country,  as  well  as  some 
historical  evidence,  confirmed  the  opinion  that 
there  existed,  within  the  old  Royal  Lodge  at 
Woodstock,  a  labyrinth,  or  connected  series  of 
subterranean  passages,  bniU  chiefly  by  Henry  IT., 
for  the  security  of  his  mistress,  Rosamond  Clif- 
ford, from  the  Jealousy  of  his  Queen,  the  cele- 
brated Eleanor.  Dr.  RocbecUfl'e,  indeed,  in  one 
of  those  fits  of  contradiction  with  which  antiqua- 
ries are  sometimes  seized,  was  bold  enough  to 
dispute  the  alleged  purpose  of  the  perplexed  man 
of  rooms  and  passages,  with  which  the  walls  of 
the  ancient  palace  were  perforated  ;  but  the  ftct 
was  undeniable,  that  in  raising  the  fobric  some 
Norman  architect  had  exerted  Ute  utmost  of  the 
complicated  art  which  they  have  often  shown 
elsewhere,  in  creating  secret  passages,  and  cham- 
bers of  retreat  and  concealment  There  were 
stairs,  which  were  ascended  merely,  aa  it  seemed, 
for  the  purpose  of  descending  again— passageo, 
which,  after  turning  and  winding  for  a  considera- 
ble way,  returned  to  the  place  where  they  set  oat 
— there  were  trapdoors  and  hatchways,  panels 
and  portcullises.  Although  Oliver  was  assisted 
by  a  sort  of  ground-pUin,  made  out  and  transmit 
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t0d  bj  Joseph  Tomldns,  whose  fbrmer  employ- 
ment In  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  scrrico  had  made  him 
AiUy  acqnainted  with  the  place,  it  was  found  im- 
perfect ;  and,  moreover,  the  most  serions  obsta- 
cles to  their  progress  occurred  in  the  shape  of 
strong  doors,  party-walls,  and  iron-grates  —  so 
that  the  party  blundered  on  in  the  dark,  nncer- 
taln  whether  they  were  not  going  flirther  fh>m, 
rather  than  approaching  the  extremity  of  the 
lAhyrinth.  They  were  obliged  to  send  for  me- 
•hanics  with  sledge-hammers  and  other  instru- 
ments, to  force  one  or  two  of  those  doors,  which 
resisted  all  other  means  of  undoing  them.  Labor- 
ing along  in  these  dusky  passages,  where,  from 
time  to  time,  they  were  like  to  be  choked  by  the 
dust  which  their  acts  of  violence  excited,  the 
Boldiers  were  obliged  to  be  relieTed  oftener  than 
once,  and  the  bulky  Ckirporal  Qrace-bo-here  him- 
self puffed  and  blew  like  a  grampus  that  has  got 
into  shoal  water.  Cromwell  alcme  continued, 
with  unabated  zeal,  to  push  on  his  researches— to 
enconra;^  the  soldiers,  by  the  exhortations  which 
they  best  understood,  against  fainting  for  lack  of 
fhith  —  and  to  secure,  by  sentinels  at  proper 
places,  possession  of  the  ground  which  they  had 
already  explored.  His  acute  and  observing  eye 
detected,  with  a  sneering  smile,  the  cordage  and 
machinery  by  which  the  bed  of  poor  Desborough 
had  been  inverted,  and  several  remains  of  the  va^ 
rious  disguises,  as  well  as  private  modes  of  ae- 
oess,  by  which  Desborough,  Bletson,  and  Harri- 
son, had  been  previously  imposed  upon.  He 
pointed  them  out  to  Pearson,  with  no  fiirther 
comment  than  was  implied  in  the  exdamation, 
"The  simple  fools  I" 

But  his  assistants  began  to  lose  heart  and  be 
discouraged,  and  required  all  his  spirit  to  raise 
theirs.  He  then  called  their  attention  to  voices 
which  they  seemed  to  hear  before  them,  and 
urged  these  as  evidence  that  they  were  moving 
on  the  track  of  some  enemy  of  the  Ck>mmon- 
wealth,  who,  for  the  execution  of  his  malignant 
plots,  had  retreated  into  these  extraordinaiy  fhst- 
sesses. 

The  spirits  of  the  men  became  at  last  down- 
cast, notwithstanding  all  this  encouragement 
They  spoke  to  each  other  in  whispers,  of  the 
devils  of  Woodstock,  who  might  be  all  the  while 
decoying  them  forward  to  a  room  said  to  exist  in 
the  Palace,  where  the  floor,  revolving  on  an  axis, 
precipitated  those  who  entered  into  a  bottomless 
sbyss.  Humgudgeon  hinted,  that  he  had  con- 
sulted the  Scripture  that  morning  by  way  of  lot, 
and  his  fortune  had  been  to  alight  on  the  pas- 
sage, '*  Eutychus  fell  down  traak  the  third  lofL** 
The  energy  and  authority  of  Cromwell,  however, 
and  the  refreshment  of  some  food  and  strong 
waters,  reconciled  them  to  pursuing  their  task. 

Nevertheless,  with  all  their  unwearied  exer- 
tions, rooming  dawned  on  the  search  before  they 
had  reached  Dr.  BodieclliTe^s  sitting-apartment, 
into  which,  after  all,  they  obtained  entrance  by  a 
mode  much  more  dlAcult  than  that  which  the 
Doctor  himself  employed.     But  kere  their  In- 
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genuity  was  long  at  fiinlt  From  the  miscellane- 
ous articles  that  were  strewed  around^  and  the 
preparations  made  for  food  and  lodging,  it 
seemed  they  had  gained  the  very  citadel  of  the 
labyrinth ;  but  though  various  passages  opened 
trom  it,  they  all  terminated  in  places  with  which 
they  were  already  acquainted,  or  communicatod 
with  the  other  parts  of  the  house,  where  their 
own  sentinels  assured  them  none  had  passed. 
Cromwell  remained  long  in  deep  uncertainty. 
Heaatlme  he  directed  Pearson  to  take  charge  of 
the  ciphers,  and  more  important  papers  which 
lay  on  the  table.  **  Though  there  is  little  there,** 
he  said,  **that  I  have  not  already  known,  by 
means  of  Trusty  Tomkins— Honest  Joseph— for 
an  artfhl  and  thorough-paced  agent,  the  like  of 
thee  is  not  left  in  England.** 

Alter  a.  considerable  pause,  during  which  he 
Bounded  with  the  pommel  of  his  sword  almost 
every  stone  in  the  building,  and  every  plank  on 
the  floor,  the  General  gave  orders  to  bring  the 
old  knight  and  Dr.  RocheclifliB  to  tiie  spot,  trust- 
ing that  he  might  work  out  of  them  some  expla- 
nation of  the  secrets  of  this  apartment. 

^  So  please  your  Excellency,  to  let  me  to  deal 
wiU)  them,**  said  Pearson,  who  was  a  true  soldier 
of  fortune,  and  had  been  a  bnccanier  in  the  West 
Indies, "''  I  think  that,  by  a  whipcord  twitched 
tight  around  their  forehead  and  twisted  about 
with  a  pistol-butt,  I  could  make  either  the  truth 
stsrt  fhim  their  lips,  or  the  eyes  fh>m  their 
head.** 

"Out  upon  thee,  Pearson  I**  said  Cromwell, 
with  abhorrence ;  **  we  have  no  warrant  for  such 
cruelty,  neither  as  Englishmen  nor  Christians. 
We  may  slay  maUgnants  as  we  crush  noxious  an- 
imals, but  to  torture  them  is  a  deadly  sin ;  for  it 
is  written,  *  He  made  them  to  be  pitied  of  those 
who  carried  them  captive.*  Nay,  I  recaU  the 
order  even  for  their  examination,  trusting  that 
wisdom  will  be  granted  us  without  it,  to  discover 
their  most  secret  devices.** 

There  was  a  pause  accordingly,  during  whidi 
an  idea  seized  upon  Cromweirs  Imagination— 
"  Bring  me  hither,**  he  said, "  yonder  stool  ;*'  and 
placing  it  beneath  one  of  the  windows,  of  which 
there  were  two  so  high  in  the  wall  as  not  to  be 
accessible  fhun  the  floor,  he  cUunbered  up  into 
the  entrance  of  the  window,  which  was  six  or 
seven  feet  deep,  corresponding  with  the  thick- 
ness of  the  waJl.  **Come  up  hither,  Pearson,** 
said  the  General ;  **  but  ere  thou  comest,  double 
the  guard  at  the  foot  of  the  turret  called  Love*s 
I^der,  and  bid  them  bring  up  the  other  petard 
—So  now,  come  thou  hither.** 

The  inferior  ofBcer,  however  brave  In  the  field, 
was  one  of  those  whom  a  great  height  strikes 
with  giddiness  and  sickness.  He  shrunk  back 
lh>m  the  view  of  the  precipice,  on  the  verge  of 
which  Cromwell  was  standing  with  complete  in- 
difference, tlU  the  General,  catching  the  hand  of 
his  follower,  pulled  him  forward  as  Ihr  as  he 
would  advance.  "  I  think,**  said  the  Genera],  '>  I 
bave  found  the  dew,  but  by  this  Ugfat  it  is  ns 
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easy  one  I  See  you,  we  stand  in  the  porta)  near 
tbe  top  of  Koeamond^e  Tower;  and  yon  tnrret, 
which  rises  opposite  to  oar  feet,  is  that  which  is 
called  Love's  Ladder,  fh>m  which  the  drawhridge 
reached  thai  admitted  the  profligate  Norman 
tyrant  to  the  hower  of  liis  mistress." 

**  Tme,  my  lord,  hnt  the  drawbridge  is  gone," 
said  Pearson. 

*'Ay,  Pearson,"  replied  the  Oeneral;  **1mtan 
actiye  man  might  spring  fh>m  the  spot  we  stand 
Vpon  to  the  battlements  of  yonder  turret" 

"  I  do  not  think  so,  my  lord,"  said  Pearson. 

*'  What  ?  "  said  CromweU ;  "  not  if  the  aveng- 
er  of  blood  were  behind  yon,  with  his  slangfater- 
weapon  in  his  hand  ?  " 

**  The  fear  of  instant  death  might  do  mnch," 
answered  Pearson;  **bat  when  I  look  at  tiiat 
sheer  depth  on  either  side,  and  at  the  empty 
chasm  between  ns  and  yonder  tnrret,  which  is,  I 
warrant  yon,  twelve  feet  distant,  I  confess  the 
truth,  nothing  short  of  the  most  imminent  dan- 
ger should  induce  me  to  try.  Pah— the  thought 
makes  my  head  grow  giddy!— I  tremble  to  see 
your  Highness  stand  there,  balancing  yourself  as 
if  you  meditated  a  spring  into  the  empty  air.  I 
repeat,  I  would  scarce  stand  so  near  the  verge  as 
does  your  EUgfaness,  for  the  rescue  of  my  life." 

''  Ah,  base  and  degenerete  spirit  I "  said  the 
General ;  **sou]  of  mud  and  clay,  wonldst  thou 
not  do  it,  and  much  more,  for  the  possession  of 
empire!— that  is,  peradventure,"  continued  he, 
changing  his  tone  as  one  who  has  said  too  much, 
**  shouldst  thou  be  called  on  to  do  this,  that  there- 
by becoming  a  great  man  in  the  tribes  of  Israel, 
thou  mightest  redeem  the  captivity  of  Jerusalem 
>-ay,  and  it  may  be,  work  some  great  work  for 
the  afllicted  people  of  this  land  f  " 

**  Your  Highness  may  feel  such  calls,"  said  the 
officer ;  **  but  they  are  not  for  poor  Gilbert  Pear* 
son,  your  Ikithfhl  follower.  You  made  a  Jest  of 
me  yesterday,  when  I  tried  to  speak  your  lan- 
guage ;  and  I  am  no  more  able  to  ftilfll  your  de- 
signs than  to  use  your  mode  of  speech." 

"  But,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  **  tiion  hast 
thrice,  yea,  four  times,  called  me  your  High- 
ness." 

**  Did  I,  my  lord  ?  I  was  not  sensible  of  It  I 
crave  your  pardon,"  said  the  officer. 

"  Nay,"  said  Oliver,  "  there  was  no  olfence. 
I  do  indeed  stand  high,  and  I  may  perchanoe 
stand  higher— though,  alas  I  it  were  fitter  for  a 
simple  soul  like  me  to  return  to  my  plough  and 
my  husbandry.  Nevertheless,  T  will  not  wrestle 
against  the  Supreme  will,  should  I  be  caUed  on  to 
do  yet  more  in  that  worthy  cause.  For  surely  he 
who  hath  been  to  our  British  Israel  as  a  shield 
of  help,  and  a  sword  of  excellency,  making  her 
enemies  be  found  liars  unto  her,  will  not  give 
over  the  flock  to  those  foolish  shepherds  of  Wost- 
minster,  who  shear  the  sheep,  and  feed  them 
not,  and  who  are  in  very  deed  hirelings,  not 
shepherds." 

**  I  trust  to  see  your  lordship  quoit  them  all 
down-strlrs,"  answered  Pearson.    ^But  may  I 


ask  why  we  pursue  this  discourse  even  now,  u»> 
til  we  have  secured  the  common  enemy  f  ** 

**  I  will  tarry  no  Jot  of  time—"  said  the  Gefr> 
eral ;  *^  fence  the  communication  of  Lovers  IjA 
der,  as  it  is  called,  below,  as  I  take  tt  for  almost 
certain,  that  ttie  party  whom  we  have  drives 
fhnn  fostness  to  fl&stness  during  the  night,  has  at 
length  sprung  to  the  top  of  yonder  battlemeati 
ttom  the  place  where  we  now  stand.  Finding 
the  turret  is  guarded  below,  the  place  be  has 
chosen  for  his  security  will  prove  a  rst-tzap, 
firom  whence  there  is  no  returning." 

^  There  is  a  cask  of  gunpowder  in  this  eaU> 
net,'*  said  Pearson ;  ^  were  it  not  better,  ny 
k>rd,  to  mine  the  tower,  if  he  will  not  render  him- 
self, and  send  the  whole  turret  vri^  Its  oontenti 
one  hundred  feet  into  the  air  ?  " 

**  Ah,  silly  man."  said  Oromwell,  striking  him 
flimiliarly  on  the  shoulder;  *Hf  thou  hadst  done 
this  without  telling  me,  it  had  been  good  aarvice. 
But  we  will  first  summon  the  turret,  and  tkan 
think  whether  the  petard  win  serve  our  torn— It 
Is  but  mining  at  last  Blow  a  summons  there, 
down  below." 

The  trumpets  rang  at  his  bidding,  tin  the  old 
walls  echoed  from  every  recess  and  vaulted  arch- 
way. Cromwell,  as  if  he  cared  not  to  look  upon 
the  person  whom  he  expected  to  appear,  drew 
back,  like  a  necromancer  afhdd  of  the  spectie 
which  he  has  evoked. 

'•*■  Be  has  come  to  the  battlement,"  said  Fear- 
eon  to  his  GeneraL 

"In  what  dress  or  appearance?  **  answered 
Cromwell  fh>m  within  the  diamber. 

"  A  gray  riding-suit,  paesmented  with  cHw, 
russet  walking-boots,  a  cut  band,  a  gray  hat  and 
plume,  black  hair." 

**It  Is  he,  it  is  he!"  said  CromweD;  **and 
another  crowning  mercy  Is  vouchsafed  I  ** 

Meantime,  Pearson  and  young  Lee  exdiinged 
defiance  ttom  their  respective  posts. 

"  Surrender,"  said  the  former,  **  or  we  blow 
you  up  in  your  festness." 

"I  am  come  of  too  high  a  race  to  surrender  to 
rebels,"  said  Albert,  assuming  the  air  with 
which,  In  such  a  condition,  a  king  might  have 
spoken. 

"  I  bear  you  to  witness,"  cried  Cromwell,  ~tx- 
ultingly,  **  he  hath  refhsed  quarter.  Of  a  surety, 
his  blood  be  on  his  head.— One  of  yon,  bring 
down  the  barrel  of  powder.  As  he  loves  to  soar 
high,  we  will  add  what  can  be  taken  ftom  Cbt 
soldiers'  bandoleers.— Come  with  me,  Pearson ; 
thou  understandest  this  gear —Corporal  Grace- 
be-here,  stand  thou  fest  on  the  platform  of  the 
window  where  Captain  Pearson  and  I  stood  but 
even  now,  and  bend  tbe  point  of  thy  partisan 
against  any  who  shall  attempt  to  pass.  Thou 
art  as  strong  as  a  bull ;  and  I  will  ba<^  thee 
against  despair  itself." 

**But,"  said  the  corporal,  mounting  retnctant- 
ly,  "  the  place  is  as  the  pinnacle  of  the  Temple ; 
and  it  la  written,  that  Bntychns  fell  down  feom 
the  third  loft,  and  was  taken  up  dead.** 
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.  **B6caii8e  he  dept  upon  his  pott,'*  answered 
rfomwell,  readily.  '*  Beware  ihoa  of  careleaa- 
nees^aud  thos  thy  feet  shall  be  kept  fh>m  atom- 
bling.— Yon  foar  soldiers,  remain  here  to  support 
the  corporal,  if  it  be  necessary ;  and  yoo,  as  well 
as  the  corporal,  will  draw  into  thti  yaolted  passage 
the  minnte  the  trumpets  sonnd  a  retreat  It  is  as 
strong;  as  a  ca^mate,  and  yon  may  lie  there  safe 
from  the  effects  of  the  mine.  Thoo,  Zembbabel 
Bobins,  I  know  wilt  be  their  lanca-prlsade.''  * 

Boblns  bowed,  and  the  Oenezal  departed  to  Join 
those  who  were  wlthoat. 

As  he  reached  the  door  of  the  hall,  the  petard 
was  heard  to  explode,  and  be  saw  that  it  had 
■ncceeded ;  for  the  soldien  rushed,  brandishing 
their  swords  and  pistols,  in  at  the  postern  of  the 
turret,  whose  gate  had  been  snecessfUly  forced. 
A  thrill  of  exultation,  but  not  anmingled  with 
horror,  shot  serosa  the  yeins  of  the  ambitions 
soldier. 

'*  Now— now  I "  he  cried ;  "  they  are  dealing 
with  him  r' 

His  expectations  were  deceived.  Pearson  and 
the  othera  returned  disappointed,  and  reported 
they  had  been  stopped  by  a  strong  trap-door  of 
grated  iron,  extended  over  the  narrow  stair;  and 
they  could  see  there  was  an  obstacle  of  the  same 
kind  some  ten  feet  higher.  To  remove  it  by 
force,  while  a  desperate  and  well-armed  man  had 
the  advantage  of  the  steps  above  them,  might 
cost  many  lives.  '*  Which,  lack-a-day,"  said  the 
General, ''  it  is  our  duty  to  be  tender  ot  What 
dost  thou  advise,  Gilbert  Pearson  ?  '* 

**  We  must  use  powder,  my  lord,"  answered 
Pearson,  who  saw  his  master  was  too  modest  to 
reserve  to  himself  the  whole  merit  of  the  pro> 
eeeding^"  There  may  be  a  chamber  easily  and 
conveniently  formed  under  the  foot  of  the  «ftdr. 
We  have  a  sausage,  by  good  luck,  to  form  the 
train— and  so " 

*' Ahl'*  said  Cromwell,  "I  know  thou  canst 
manage  such  gear  well— But,  Gilbert,  I  go  to  visit 
the  posts,  and  give  them  ordere  to  retire  to  a  safe 
distance  when  the  retreat  is  sounded.  You  will 
allow  them  live  minutes  for  this  purpose." 

**  Three  is  enough  for  any  knave  of  them  aD," 
said  Pearson,  "  They  will  be  lame  indeed,  that 
require  more  on  such  a  service,— I  ask  but  one-, 
though  I  lire  the  train  myselL" 

''  Take  heed,"  said  Oromwell,  '*  that  the  poor 
■onl  be  listened  to,  if  he  asks  quarter.  It  may  be, 
tie  may  repent  him  of  his  hard>heartedness,  and 
call  for  mercy." 

**  And  mercy  be  shall  have,"— answered  Pear- 
son, **  provided  he  caUs  loud  enough  to  make  me 
hear  him;  for  the  explosion  of  that  damned 
petard  has  made  me  as  deaf  as  the  devil^s  dam." 

*'  Hush,  Gilbert,  hush ! "  said  Oromwell ; ''  you 
offend  in  your  language." 

*'  Zooks,  sir,  I  must  speak  either  in  your  way, 
or  in  my  own,"  said  Pearson, ''  unless  I  am  to  be 

•  **  Iju>fi*ivlMMl«,*»  or  •'  Uao*4nlMd«,'*  •  prirO*  ftppotaUd 
to  A  obaII  cgmm— J— >  Mri  of  tMipwry  Mrpcnl. 


dumb  as  well  as  deaf  I— Away  with  yoo,  my  lord, 
to  viBit  the  posts ;  and  you  will  presently  hoar  me 
make  some  noise  in  the  world." 

Cromwell  smiled  gently  at  his  aide-de-camp*s 
I>etulance,  patted  him  on  the  shoulder,  and  called 
him  a  mad  follow,  walked  a  little  way,  then  turned 
back  to  whisper,  ''  What  thou  dost,  do  quickly  ; " 
then  returned  again  towards  the  outer  circle  of 
guards,  turning  his  head  from  time  to  time,  as  if 
to  assure  himself  that  the  corporal,  to  whom  he 
had  intrusted  the  du^,  still  kept  guard  with  his 
advanced  weapon  upon  the  terrific  chasm  between 
Bosamond*s  Tower  and  the  correspondingturret. 
Seeing  him  standing  on  his  post,  the  General 
muttered  between  his  mustaches,  '^The  fellow 
hath  the  strength  and  courage  of  a  bear;  and 
yonder  is  a  post  where  one  shall  do  more  to  keep 
back  than  an  hundred  in  making  way."  He  cast  a 
last  k>ok  on  the  gigantic  figure,  who  stood  in  that 
airy  position,  like  some  Gothic  statue,  the  weap- 
on half  levelled  against  the  opposite  turret,  with 
the  buU  rested  against  his  right  foot,  his  steel 
cap  and  bomished  corselet  glittering  in  the  rising 
sun. 

Cromwell  then  passed  on  to  give  the  necessary 
orden,  that  such  sentinels  as  might  be  endan- 
gered at  their  present  posts  by  the  effect  of  the 
mine,  should  withdraw  at  the  sound  of  the 
trumpet  to  the  places  which  he  pointed  out  to 
them.  Never,  on  any  occasion  of  his  Hfe,  did 
he  display  more  calmness  and  presence  of  mind. 
He  was  kind,  nay,  Ikoetions,  with  the  soldiers, 
who  adored  him ;  and  yet  he  rv'sembled  a  vol- 
cano before  the  eruption  commences— all  peace- 
ftil  and  quiet  without,  while  an  hundred  contra- 
dictory passions  were  raging  in  his  bosom. 

Corporal  Humgudgeon,  meanwhile,  remained 
steady  upon  his  post ;  yet,  though  as  determined 
a  soldier  as  ever  fought  among  the  redoubted 
regiment  of  Ironsides,  and  possessed  of  no  small 
share  of  that  exalted  Dmaticism  which  lent  so 
keen  an  edge  to  the  natural  courage  of  those 
stern  religionists,  the  veteran  felt  liis  present 
situation  to  be  highly  uncomfortable.  Within  a 
pikers  length  of  him  arose  a  turret,  which  was 
about  to  be  dispersed  in  massive  fragments 
through  the  air;  and  he  felt  smaU  confidence 
in  the  length  of  time  which  might  be  allowed 
for  his  escape  fh>m  such  a  dangerous  vicinity. 
The  duty  of  constant  vigilance  upon  his  post, 
was  partly  divided  by  this  natural  feeling,  which 
induced  liim  from  time  to  time  to  bend  his  eyes 
on  the  minen  below,  instead  of  keeping  them 
riveted  on  the  opposite  turret. 

At  length  the  interest  of  the  scene  arose  to 
the  uttermost.  After  entering  and  returning 
fhnn  the  turret,  and  coming  out  again  more  than 
once,  in  the  course  of  about  twenty  minutes 
Pearson  issued,  as  it  might  be  supposed,  for  the 
last  time,  carrying  in  bis  hand,  and  uncoiling,  as 
he  went  along,  the  sausage,  or  linen  bag  (so 
called  from  its  appearance),  which,  strongly 
sewed  together,  and  crammed  with  gunpowder, 
was  to  serve  as  a  train  betwixt  the  mine  to  b« 
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ipnuig,  and  thepotnt  oecnpled  by  tli«  engfneor 
who  was  to  glTC  lire.  He  waj  in  the  act  of  Anally 
at^nsting  it,  when  the  attention  of  the  corporal 
on  the  tower  became  trreitistibly  and  exchiBirely 
riveted  upon  the  preparations  for  the  explosion. 
Bat  while  he  watched  the  aide>de-camp  drawing 
his  pistol  to  give  fire,  and  the  tmmpetcr  handling 
his  instmment,  as  waiting  the  order  to  sonnd 
the  retreat,  fhte  mshed  on  the  nnliappy  sentinel 
in  a  way  he  least  expected. 

Young,  active,  bold,  and  completely  possessed 
of  his  presence  of  mind,  Albert  Lee,  who  bad 
been  fh>m  the  loopholes  a  watcbftil  observer  of 
every  measure  which  had  been  taken  by  his  be- 
siegers,  had  resolved  to  make  one  desperate  ef- 
fort for  self-preservation.  While  the  head  of  the 
sentinel  on  the  opposite  platform  was  turned 
fkt>m  him,  and  bait  rather  downwards,  he  and* 
denly  sprang  across  the  chasm,  though  the  space 
on  which  he  lighted  was  scarce  wide  enough  for 
two  persons,  threw  Uie  surprised  soldier  from 
his  precarious  stand,  and  Jumped  himself  down 
Into  the  chamber.  The  gigantic  trooper  went 
sheer  down  twenty  feet,  struck  against  a  project- 
ing battlement,  which  launched  the  wretched 
man  outwards,  and  then  fell  on  (he  earth  with 
such  tremendous  force,  that  the  head,  which 
first  toudied  the  ground,  dinted  a  hole  in  the  soil 
of  six  Inches  in  depth,  and  was  crushed  like  an 
eggshclL  Scarce  knowing  what  had  happened, 
yet  startled  and  confounded  at  the  descent  of  this 
heavy  body,  which  fell  at  no  great  distance  fKnn 
him,  Peareon  snapped  his  pistol  at  the  train,  no 
previous  warning  given;  the  powder  caught, 
and  the  mine  exploded.  Had  It  been  strongly 
charged  with  powder,  many  of  those  without 
might  have  suffered ;  but  the  explosion  was  only 
powerful  enough  to  blow  out,  in  a  lateral  direc- 
tion, a  part  of  the  wall  Just  above  the  foundation, 
■ufflclent,  however,  to  destroy  the  equipoise  of 
the  building.  Then  amid  a  cloud  of  smoke,  which 
began  gradually  to  endrele  the  turret  like  a 
shroud,  arising  slowly  ftT>m  its  base  to  Its  sum- 
mit. It  was  seen  to  stagger  and  shake  by  all  who 
had  courage  to  look  steadily  at  a  sight  so  dread- 
fhl.  Slowly,  at  first,  the  building  inclined  out- 
wards, then  rushed  precipitately  to  its  base,  and 
fen  to  the  ground  In  huge  ftmgments,  the  strencth 
of  Its  resistance  showing  the  exoellenoe  of  the 
mason-work.  The  engineer,  so  soon  as  he  had 
fired  the  train,  fled  In  such  alarm,  that  he  well- 
filgfa  ran  against  his  Geneml,  who  was  advancing 
towards  him,  while  a  hnge  stone  tnm  the  sum- 
mit of  the  building,  flying  fhrther  than  the  reet, 
lighted  within  a  yard  of  them. 

**  Thou  hast  been  over  hasty,  Pearson,"  said 
Cromwell,  with  the  greatest  composure  possible 
—"hath  no  one  ftiUen  In  that  same  tower  of 
SUoe?" 

'*  Some  one  fell,**  said  Pearson,  still  in  great 
agitation,  **  and  yonder  lies  his  body  half>buried 
In  the  rubbish." 

With  a  quick  and  resolute  ttep  Cromwell  ap- 
proached the  spot,  and  azdatmed,  "Feanou, 


ihon  hast  rained  m«  — the  yoimg  Mao  batl 
escaped.— This  Is  our  own  sentinel— p]ago«  oa 
the  idiot  I  Let  him  rot  beneath  the  rains  whkh 
crashed  him?" 

A  cry  now  resounded  from  the  platform  of 
Rosamond  *s  Tower,  which  appeared  yet  taller 
than  formerly,  deprived  of  the  neighboring  tur- 
ret, which  cmnhited  though  It  did  not  attain  to 
Its  height,—''  A  prisoner,  noble  Qeneral— a  pris- 
oner—the fox  whom  we  have  chased  all  night  is 
DOW  In  the  snare— the  Lord  hath  delivered  Mm 
Into  the  hand  of  his  servants.*' 

**Look  yon  keep  him  in  safo  custody,"  ex- 
claimed Cromwell,  '*  and  bring  him  preaently 
down  to  the  apartment  firam  which  the  seerst 
passages  have  their  principal  entnmoe.'* 

*'  Tonr  BxoeDency  shall  be  obeyed." 

The  proceedings  of  Albert  Lee,  to  which 
these  exclamations  related,  had  been  anfortonata 
He  had  dashed  fhun  the  platform,  as  we  bars 
related,  the  gigantic  strength  of  the  soUfer  op- 
posed to  him,  and  had  Instantly  Jumped  down 
into  BooheGliflb*a  chamber.  But  the  soldierB 
stationed  there  threw  theraselvee  upon  him,  and 
after  a  straggle,  which  was  hopelessly  mate^ 
talned  agahist  such  advantage  of  numbers,  had 
thrown  the  young  oavaller  to  the  ground,  twp 
of  them,  drawn  down  by  his  strsnnoas  exertkma, 
flilHug  across  hl^  At  the  same  momenta  sharp 
and  severe  report  was  heard,  which,  like  a  dap 
of  thunder  In  the  immediate  vldni^,  shook  all 
around  them,  till  the  strong  and  solid  tower  to^ 
tered  like  the  mast  of  a  stately  vesael  when  about 
to  part  by  the  board.  In  a  few  seconds,  this 
was  followed  by  another  sullen  sound,  at  first 
low,  and  deep,  but  augmenting  like  the  roar  of  a 
cataract,  as  it  descends,  reeling,  bellowing,  and 
raffling,  as  if  to  astound  both  heaven  and  earth. 
So  awfol.  Indeed,  was  the  sound  of  the  neighbor 
tower  as  it  fell,  that  both  the  captive,  and  thoss 
who  straggled  with  him,  continued  for  a  minute 
or  two  passive  in  each  other*s  grasp. 

Albert  was  the  flnt  who  recovered  consdons- 
ness  and  activity.  He  shook  off  those  who  lay 
above  blm,  and  made  a  despesato  eflbrt  to  gatai 
his  feet,  In  which  he  partly  succeeded.  But  as 
he  had  to  deal  with  men  accustomed  to  eveiy 
species  of  danger,  and  whose  energies  were  r»> 
covered  nearly  as  soon  as  his  own,  he  was  com- 
pletely secnred,  and  his  arms  held  down.  Loyal 
and  fhlthfhl  to  his  trust,  and  resolved  to  sustain 
to  the  last  the  character  which  he  had  assumed, 
he  exclaimed,  as  his  struggles  were  finally  ovnv 
powered,  **  Rebel  villains  I  would  you  slay  your 
king?" 

"Ha,  heard  yon  that?"  cried  one  of  the 
soldiera  to  the  lance-prisade  who  commanded 
the  party.  "  Shall  I  not  strike  this  son  of  a 
wicked  fether  under  the  fifUi  rib,  even  as  the 
tyrant  of  Moab  was  smitten  by  Ehud  with  a  da^ 
ger  of  a  cubit's  length  ?  ** 

But  Robins  answered,  "  Be  it  fer  ttom  us, 
Meicifhl  Strickalthrow,  to  slay  in  cold  blood  the 
captive  of  oar  bow  and  of  oar  spear.    Metkinks 
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Bioca  the  etonn  of  Tredigh*  w«  hAve  shed 
enough  of  blood— therefore,  on  your  Utos  do 
him  no  eyil ;  bat  take  from  him  hi*  arms,  and 
let  OB  bring  him  before  tbe  chosen  Instniment, 
eron  oar  (General,  that  he  may  do  with  him  what 
is  meet  in  bis  eyes." 

By  this  time  the  soldier,  whose  exaltation 
had  made  him  the  first  to  communioate  the  intel> 
Ugence  fh>m  the  battlements  to  Cromwell,  re- 
tamed,  and  brooght  commands  corresponding 
to  ihe  orders  of  their  temporary  officer;  and 
Albert  Lee,  disarmed  and  boand,  was  condacted 
•8  a  captiTO  into  the  apartment  which  derived 
Its  name  from  the  rictoriea  of  his  ancestor,  and 
placed  in  the  presence  of  Oeneral  CromweU. 

Banning  oyer  In  his  mind  the  time  which  had 
elapsed  since  the  departure  of  Charles  till  the 
siege,  if  it  may  be  teroaod  so,  had  terminated  in  his 
own  capture,  Albert  had  ereiy  reason  to  hope 
that  his  Royal  Master  most  have  had  time  to  ac- 
complish his  escape.  Yet  he  determined  to  main- 
tain to  the  last  a  deceit  which  might  for  a  time 
Insure  the  King^s  safety.  The  difference  be* 
twizt  them  could  not,  be  thought,  be  instantly 
discovered,  begrimed  as  be  was  with  dust  and 
smoke,  and  with  blood  Issuing  fh>n^  some 
scratches  received  in  the  scuffle. 

In  this  evil  plight,  but  bearing  himself  with 
such  dignity  as  was  adapted  to  the  princely 
character,  Albert  was  ushered  into  the  apartment 
of  Victor  Lee,  where,  in  his  fiither's  own  chair, 
reclined  the  triumphant  enemy  of  the  cause  to 
which  the  house  of  Lee  had  been  hereditarily 
fidthAil. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

A  bftrreo  Utia  hmct  Aoa  boog ht  too  denr, 
Why  dkbt  thoa  toll  bm  that  thoo  wwt  %  Unf  t 

Hbmbt  it.  Pm%  /. 

OuvsR  Choitwbll  arose  from  his  seat  as  the 
two  veteran  snldlere,  Zembbabel  Robins  and 
Hercifhl  Strickalthrow,  tntrodnced  Into  the 
apartment  the  prisoner,  whom  they  held  by  the 
arms,  and  fixed  his  stem  hazel  eye  on  Albert 
long  before  he  could  give  vent  to  the  ideas  which 
were  swelling  in  his  bosom.  Exultation  was 
tiie  most  predominant. 

"  Art  not  thou,"  he  at  length  said,  "  that 
Egyptian  which,  before  these  days,  madost  an 
uproar,  and  leddest  out  into  the  wilderness 
many  thousand  men,  who  were  murderers !— Ha, 
youth,  I  have  hunted  thee  fh>m  Stirling  to  Wor- 
cester, from  Worcester  to  Woodstock,  and  we 
have  met  at  last  I  ^^ 

**  I  would,"  replied  Albert,  speaking  in  the 
character  which  he  had  assumed,  "  that  we  had 
met  where  I  could  have  shown  thee  the  differ- 
ence betwixt  a  righUhl  King  and  an  ambitious 
Usurper  I " 

•  Tredasli,  or  Dro^ada,  was  tak«a  ky  Crwnwdl  tn  ISM,  by 
ilorm,  aad  tbt  forwnor  aad  th«  wboU  gMriaoa  put  to  tk« 


**  Go  to,  young  man,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  say 
rather  the  difference  between  a  Judge  raised  up 
for  the  redemption  of  England,  and  the  son  of 
those  Kings  whom  the  Lord  in  his  anger  per^ 
mitted  to  reign  over  her.  But  we  will  not  waste 
osctoss  words.  God  knows  that  it  is  not  of  our 
Mill  that  we  are  called  to  such  high  matters, 
being  as  humble  in  our  thoughts  as  we  are  of 
ourselves;  and  in  our  unassisted  nature  fhUL 
and  foolish ;  and  unable  to  render  a  reason  but 
for  the  better  spirit  within  us,  which  is  not  of 
us.— Thou  art  weary,  young  man,  and  thy  nature 
requires  rest  and  refection,  being  doubtless  dealt 
with  delicately,  as  one  who  hath  fed  on  tbe  fltt, 
and  drunk  of  tbe  sweet,  and  who  hath  beea 
clothed  in  purple  and  flue  linen." 

Here  the  General  suddenly  stopped,  and  then 
abruptly  exclaimed— '' But  is  this— Ay  1  whom 
have  we  here  ?  These  are  not  the  locks  of  the 
swarthy  lad,  Charles  Stewart!  — A  cheat  1  % 
cheat  I " 

Albert  hastily  cast  his  eyes  on  a  mirror  which 
stood  in  tbe  room,  and  perceived  that  a  dark 
peruke,  found  among  Dr.  Rochecliffe's  miscellano- 
ous  wardrobe,  had  been  disordered  in  the  scuffle 
with  the  soldiery,  and  that  bis  own  light*brown 
hair  was  escaping  flnom  beneath  it. 

"  Who  is  this  I "  said  Cromwell,  stamping 
with  fhry— "  Pluck  the  disguise  from  him." 

The  soldiers  did  so ;  and  bringing  him  at  the 
same  time  towards  the  light,  the  deception  could 
not  be  maintained  for  a  moment  longer  with  any 
possibility  of  success.  Cromwell  came  up  to  him 
with  his  teeth  set,  and  grinding  against  eadi 
other  as  he  spoke,  his  hands  clenched,  and 
trembling  with  emotion,  and  speaking  with  a 
voice  low-pitched,  bitterly  and  deeply  emphatic, 
such  as  might  have  preceded  a  stab  with  his 
dagger. 

"  Thy  name,  young  man  T  " 

He  was  answered  calmly  and  firmly,  while  the 
countenance  of  the  speaker  wore  a  cast  of  tri- 
umph and  even  contempt. 

'*  Albert  Lee  of  Ditchley,  a  fidthlhl  suttject  of 
King  Charles." 

*'  I  might  have  guessed  it,"  said  Cromwell.— 
**  Ay,  and  to  E^ng  Charles  shalt  thou  go  as  soon 
as  it  is  noon  on  the  diaL— Pearson,"  he  contii^ 
ued, ''  let  him  be  carried  to  the  others ;  and  le| 
them  be  executed  at  twelve  exactly." 

"All,  sir?"  said  Pearson,  surprised;  for 
CromweU,  though  he  at  times  made  formidable 
examples,  was,  in  general,  by  no  means  san- 
guinary. 

"  .<ltf"— repeated  Cromwell,  fixing  his  eye  on 
young  liCe.  "  Yes,  young  sir,  your  conduct  has 
devoted  to  death  thy  fsther,  thy  kinsman,  and 
the  stranger  that  was  in  thine  household.  Such 
wreck  hast  thou  brought  on  thy  &ther^s  house." 

''  My  Cither,  too~my  aged  bther  I "  said  Al- 
bert, looking  upward,  and  endeavoring  to  raise 
his  hands  in  the  same  direction,  which  was  pre- 
vented by  his  bonds.  ''  Tbe  Loid's  wiU  be 
done  I " 


Digitized  by 


(^oogle 


198 


WAVESLBT  UrOVELS. 


"^  AS  this  buToc  can  Im  Baved,  If,**  eaid  the 
General, "  thou  wilt  answer  one  question—Where 
ji  the  young  Charles  Stewart,  who  was  called 
King  of  Scotland?" 

**  Under  Heaven^s  protection,  and  safe  troxa. 
thy  power,"  was  the  Ann  and  onhesitating  an- 
Bwer  of  the  young  royalist 

*  Away  with  him  to  prison  1 "  eaid  Cromwell ; 
**and  fWxm  thence  to  execution  with  the  rest  of 
Ihom,  as  mallgnants  taken  in  the  flict  Let  a 
court-martial  sit  on  them  presently." 

*^One  word,"  said  young  Lee,  as  they  led  him 
fh)m  the  room. 

'^Stop,  stop,"  said  Cromwell  with  the  agita- 
tion of  renewed  hope—*'  let  him  be  heard." 

"  Tou  love  texts  of  Scripture,"  said  Albert— 
"Let  this  be  the  subject  of  your  next  homily— 
*Had  Zimri  peace,  who  slew  his  master?  * " 

"Away  with  him,"  said  the  General;  "let 
him  die  the  death  I— T  have  said  it." 

As  Cromwell  spoke  these  words,  his  aide-de- 
camp observed  that  he  became  unwontedly 
pale. 

"Your  Excellency  is  overtoiled  In  the  public 
service,"  said  Pearson ;  "a  course  of  the  stag  in 
the  evening  will  refresh  you.  The  old  knight 
hath  a  noble  hound  here,  if  we  can  but  get  him  to 
hunt  without  his  master,  which  may  be  hard,  as 
he  is  fhithfhl,  and " 

"  Hang  him  up,"  said  Cromwell 

"What— whom— hang  the  noble  dog?  Tour 
Excellency  was  wont  to  love  a  good  hound  ?  " 

"  It  matters  not,"  said  Cromwell ;  "  let  him  be 
killed.  Is  it  not  written,  that  they  slew  in  the 
valley  of  Achor,  not  only  the  accursed  Achan, 
with  his  sons  and  his  daughters,  but  also  his  oxen 
and  his  asses,  and  his  sheep,  and  every  live  thing 
belonging  unto  him  ?  And  even  thus  shall  we  do 
to  the  malignant  fitmily  of  Leo,  who  have  aided 
Sisera  in  his  flight,  when  Israel  might  have  been 
delivered  of  his  trouble  for  ever.  But  send  out 
couriers  and  patrols— Follow,  pursue,  watch  in 
every  direction— Let  my  horse  be  ready  at  the 
door  in  five  minutes,  or  bring  me  the  first  thou 
canst  find." 

It  seemed  to  Pearson  that  this  was  something 
wUdly  spoken,  and  that  the  cold  perspiration  was 
standing  upon  the  Generafs  brow  as  he  said  it. 
He  therefore  again  pressed  the  necessity  of  re- 
pose, and  it  would  appear  that  nature  seconded 
strongly  the  representation.  Cromwell  arose, 
and  made  a  step  or  two  towards  the  door  of  the 
apartment;  but  stopped,  staggered,  and,  after  a 
pause,  sat  down  in  a  chair.  "  Truly,  Mend  Pear- 
fk>n,"  he  said,  "  this  weary  carcass  of  ours  is  an 
impediment  to  us,  even  in  our  most  necessary 
business,  and  I  am  fitter  to  sleep  than  to  watch, 
which  is  not  my  wont  Place  guards,  therefore, 
till  we  repose  ourselves  for  an  hour  or  two. 
Send  out  hi  every  direction,  and  spare  not  for 
horses*  flesh.  Wake  me  if  the  court-martial 
should  require  instruction,  and  forget  not  to  see 
the  sentence  punctually  executed  on  the  Lees, 
and  thoae  who  were  arrested  with  them.** 


As  Cromwell  spoke  thus,  he  arose  and  haH^ 
opened  a  bedroom  door,  when  Pearson  again 
craved  pardon  for  asking  if  he  had  rightly  under^ 
stood  his  Excellency,  that  all  the  prisoners  were 
to  be  executed. 

"Have  I  not  said  it?**  answered  Ciomwdl, 
displeasedly.  "Is  it  because  thou  art  a  man  of 
blood,  and  hast  ever  been,  that  thou  dost  affect 
these  scruples,  to  show  thyself  iender>hearted  at 
my  exi>enBe?  I  tell  thee,  that  if  there  lack  one 
in  the  ftill  tale  of  execution,  thine  own  life  shall 
pay  the  forfeit** 

So  Baying,  he  entered  the  apartment,  followed 
by  the  groom  of  his  chamber,  who  attended  upon 
PeaTSon*8  summons. 

When  his  General  bad  retired,  Pearson  re- 
mained in  great  perplexity  what  he  ongltt  to  do ; 
and  that  fh>m  no  scruplcB  of  conscience,  but 
tnm.  uncertainty  whether  he  might  not  err 
either  in  postponing  or  In  too  hastily  and  too 
literally  executing,  the  mstructionB  he  had  re- 
ceived. 

In  the  meantime,  Strlckalthrow  and  Bobini 
had  returned,  after  lodging  Albert  In  prison,  to 
the  room  where  Pearson  was  still  musing  on  his 
General^B  commands.  Both  these  men  were  ad- 
Jutators  ih  their  army,  and  old  soldiers,  whom 
Cromwell  was  accustomed  to  treat  with  great 
Ihmillarlty ;  so  that  Robins  had  no  hesitation  to 
ask  Captain  Pearson,  "  Whether  he  meant  to  ex- 
ecute tiio  commands  of  the  General,  even  to  the 
letter?" 

Pearson  shook  hie  head  with  an  air  of  doubt, 
but  added,  •*  There  was  no  choice  left*' 

"  Be  assured,**  said  the  old  man,  "  that  if  thoo 
dost  this  folly,  thou  wilt  cause  Israel  to  sin,  uid 
that  the  General  will  not  be  pleased  with  your 
service.  Thou  knoweat,  and  none  better  than 
thou,  that  Oliver,  although  he  be  like  onto  David 
the  son  of  Jesse,  in  folth,  and  wisdom,  and  cour- 
age, yet  there  are  times  when  the  evil  spirit 
oometh  upon  him  as  it  did  upon  Saul,  and  he 
uttereth  commands  which  he  will  not  thank  any 
one  for  executing.** 

Pearson  was  too  good  a  politician  to  assent 
directly  to  a  proposition  which  he  could  not  deny 
—he  only  shook  his  head  once  more,  and  said 
that  it  was  easy  for  those  to  talk  who  were  not 
responsible,  but  the  soldier's  duty  was  to  obey 
his  orders  and  not  to  Judge  of  them. 

"Very  righteous  truth,**  said  Merclfol  Strick- 
althro  w,  a  grim  old  Scotchman ;  "  I  marvel  where 
our  brother  Zerubbabel  caught  up  thia  soAneas 
of  heart  ?  " 

"Why,  I  do  but  wish,**  said  Zembbabel, 
"  that  four  or  five  human  creatures  may  draw  flie 
breath  of  God*s  air  for  a  few  hours  more ;  there 
can  be  small  harm  done  by  delaying  the  execu- 
tion,—and  the  General  will  have  some  time  fof 
reflection.** 

"Ay,**  said  Captain  Pearson,  "but  I  in  my 
service  must  be  more  pointedly  obeequSooa,  tiiaa 
thou  in  thy  plainness  art  bound  to  be,  IHend  Sa> 
rubbabel** 
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•  **Then  Bball  the  coarse  ftiese  cassock  of  the 
private  soldier  help  the  golden  gaberdine  of  the 
saptain  to  bear  oat  the  blast,''  said  ZerabbabeL 
**  Ay,  indeed,  I  can  show  yon  warrant  why  we  be 
aldftil  to  each  other  in  doing  acts  of  kindness 
and  long-snffering,  seeing  the  best  of  ns  are  poor 
sinftil  creatures,  who  might  suffer,  being  called 
to  a  brief  acconnting.-* 

**  Of  a  verity  yon  surprise  me,  brother  Zemb- 
tabel,*'  said  Strickalthrow ; ''  that  thou,  being  an 
old  and  experienced  soldier,  whose  head  hath 
grown  gray  in  battle,  shouldst  give  such  advice 
to  a  young  officer.  Is  not  the  Generars  commis- 
sion to  take  away  the  wicked  ttom  the  land,  and 
to  root  out  the  i^aletdte,  and  the  Jebusite,  and 
the  Perizzite,  and  the  Hittite,  andtheOirgashite, 
and  the  Amorite  7  and  are  not  these  men  Justly 
to  be  compared  to  the  five  kings,  who  took  shel- 
ter in  the  cave  of  Makedah,  who  were  delivered 
Into  the  hands  of  Joshua  the  son  of  Nun  7  and  he 
caused  his  captains  and  his  soldiers  to  come  near 
and  tread  on  their  necks— and  then  he  smote 
them,  and  ho  slew  them,  and  then  be  hanged 
them  on  five  trees,  even  tUl  evening. — And  thou, 
Gilbert  Pearson  by  name,  be  not  withheld  ttom 
the  duty  which  is  appointed  to  thee,  but  do  even 
as  has  been  commanded  by  him  who  is  raised  up 
to  Judge  and  to  deliver  Israel ;  for  it  is  written, 
*■  cursed  is  he  who  holdeth  back  his  sword  fh>m 
the  slaughter.' " 

Thus  wrangled  the  two  military  theologians, 
while  Pearson,  much  more  solicitous  to  antici- 
pate the  wishes  of  Oliver  than  to  know  the  will 
of  Heaven,  listened  to  them  with  great  indecision 
and  perplexity. 


CHAPTER    XXXVi. 

Bat  Ut  iu  now,  llk«  wldlan  <m  Um  w»tc^ 
Pat  the  Mml'i  Minor  on,  t^Sk^  i>repar«d 
For  all  •  aokUar**  wnrikro  bring*. 

JoAiniA  BAOxn. 

The  reader  win  recollect,  that  when  Roche- 
cliffe  and  Joceline  were  made  prisoners,  the  par- 
ty which  escorted  them  had  two  other  captives  in 
their  train.  Colonel  Bverard,  namely,  and  the 
Rev.  Nehemlah  Holdenough.  When  Cromwell 
bad  obtained  entrance  into  Woodstock,  and  com- 
menced his  search  after  the  ftigitive  Prince,  the 
prisoners  were  placed  in  what  had  been  an  old 
gnard-room,  and  which  was  by  its  strength  well 
calculated  to  serve  for  a  prisota,  and  a  guard  was 
placed  over  them  by  Pearson.  No  Hght  was  al- 
lowed, save  that  of  a  glimmering  fire  of  charcoal. 
The  prisoners  remained  separated  from  each 
other.  Colonel  Everard  conversing  with  Neheml- 
ah Holdenough,  at  a  distance  from  Dr.  Roche- 
cUffe,  Sir  Henry  Lee,  and  Joceline.  The  party 
was  soon  after  augmented  by  Wildrake,  who  was 
brought  down  to  the  Lodge,  and  thrust  in  with 
■)  little  ceremony,  that,  his  arms  being  bound, 
he  had  very  nearly  (kllen  on  his  nose  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  prison. 

•*  I  thank  you,  my  good  friend,*'  he  said,  look- 


ing back  to  the  door,  which  they  who  had  pushed 
him  in  were  MCQ.T\n%—>'' Point  de  ceremonU-^no 
apology  for  tumblhig,  so  we  light  in  good  com- 
pany.—Save  ye,  save  ye,  gentlemen  all— What,  d 
la  morty  and  nothing  stirring  to  keep  the  spirits 
up,  and  make  a  night  ou*t?— the  last  we  shall 
have,  I  take  it ;  for  a  make  *  to  a  million,  but  we 
trine  to  the  nubblng  cheat  t  to-morrow.— Patron, 
noble  patron,  how  goes  it?  This  was  but  a  scur- 
vy trick  of  Noll  so  far  as  you  were  concerned  : 
as  for  me,  why  I  might  have  deserved  something 
of  the  kind  at  his  hand." 

"  Prithee,  Wildrake,  sit  down,"  said  Bverard; 
**  thou  art  drank— disturb  us  not." 

•*  Drank  f  I  drank  ?  "  cried  Wildrake,  "  I  have 
been  splicing  the  main-brace,  as  Jack  says  at 
Wapping— have  been  tastihg  Noll's  brandy  in  a 
bumper  to  the  King's  health,  and  another  to  his 

Excellency's  conftision,  and  another  to  the  d n 

of  Parliament— and  it  may  be  one  or  two  more, 
but  all  to  devilish  good  toasts.  But  Pm  not 
drank." 

'*  Prithee,  ft'iend,  be  not  proCfme,"  said  Nehe- 
mlah Holdenough. 

"What,  my  little  Presbyterian  Parson,  my 
slender  Mass  John  f  thou  shalt  say  amen  to  this 
worid instantly,"— said' Wildrake;  "I  have  had 
a  weary  time  in't  for  one.— Ha,  noble  Sir  Henry, 
I  kiss  your  hand— I  tell  thee,  knight,  the  point  of 
my  Toledo  was  near  Cromwell's  heart  last  night, 
as  ever  a  button  on  the  breast  of  his  doublet. 
Rat  him,  he  wears  secret  armor— He  a  soldier  I 
Had  it  not  been  for  a  cursed  steel  shirt,  I  would 
have  spitted  him  like  a  lark.— Ha,  Doctor  Roche- 
diffe  I— thou  knowest  I  can  wield  my  weapon." 

"Tes,"  replied  the  Doctor,  "and  you  know  I 
can  use  mine." 

"  I  prithee  be  quiet,  Master  Wildrake,"  said 
Sir  Henry. 

"Nay,  good  knight,"  answered  Wildrake, 
*'be  somewhat  more  cordial  with  a  comrade  in 
distress.  This  is  a  different  scene  from  the 
Brentford  storming-party.  The  Jade  Fortune  has 
been  a  very  stepmother  to  me.  I  will  sing  you  a 
Bong  I  made  on  my  own  ill-luck." 

"  At  this  moment.  Captain  Wildrake,  we  aro 
not  in  a  fitting  mood  for  singing,"  said  Sir  Hen* 
ry,  civilly  and  gravely. 

"Nay,  it  will  aid  your  devotions— Egad,  U 
sounds  like  a  penitential  psalm : 

<  W1i«n  I  WM  •  young  lad, 

My  fortono  waa  bad. 
If  o'er  I  do  wttU  'tU  a  wonder. 

I  apent  all  my  moaoa 

Amid  abarpcr*  and  qneana ; 
Then  I  got  a  commission  to  plondar. 

I  haye  stookings  'tU  tma, 

Bat  tbe  devil  a  shoe, 
I  ara  foreed  to  wear  boots  In  all  weather, 

Be  d d  the  boot-«>le, 

Cane  on  the  spar-roll, 
Confoondod  be  the  opper-leather.'  '*  % 

*  A  half-penny.  f  Hang  on  the  gallawi. 

X  Sadi  a  song,  or  something  rery  like  It,  may  be  fcond  In 
Ramsay's  Tea-table  Misoallany,  among  the  wild  slips  of  mfai> 
strelsy  which  an  then  collected. 
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The  door  opened  as  WUdrake  flnishedthlB 
stanza  at  the  top  of  his  Tolce,  and  in  rushed  a 
seutiDel,  who,  greeting  him  by  the  title  of  a 
*^  blasphemons  bellowing  ball  of  Bashan/'  be- 
stowed a  severe  blow,  with  his  ramrod,  on  the 
sboolders  of  the  songster,  whose  bonds  permit- 
ted him  no  means  of  retoming  the  compliment. 

"Your  humble  servant  again,  sir/*  said  WUd- 
rake, shrugging  his  shoulders,—'^  soriy  I  have  no 
means  of  showing  my  gratitude.  I  am  bound 
over  to  keep  the  peace,  like  Captain  Bobadil— 
Ha,  knight,  did  you  hear  my  bones  clatter  ?  that 
blow  came  twangingly  off— the  f^Uow  might  in- 
flict the  bastinado,  where  it  in  presence  of  tho 
Grand  Seignior -^  he  has  no  taste  for  music, 
knight— is  no  way  moved  by  the  '  concord  of 
sweet  sounds.^  I  will  warrant  him  flt  for  trea- 
son, stratagem,  and  spoil— Eh  ?— all  down  in  the 
mouth— well— ru  go  to  sleep  to-night  on  a  bench, 
as  Tve  done  many  a  night,  and  I  will  be  ready  to 
be  hanged  decently  in  tho  morning,  which  never 
happened  to  me  before  in  all  my  life— 

*  Whan  I  waa  •  foaox  lad. 
My  ft>rtoiic  wm  bad  '— 

Pshaw  1  This  is  not  the  tune  it  goes  to.**  Here 
he  fen  fMi  asleep,  and  sooner  or  later  all  his 
companions  in  mLsfortnne  followed  his  example. 

The  benches  intended  for  the  repose  of  the 
soldiers  of  the  guard,  aflbrded  the  prisoners 
convenience  enough  to  lie  down,  though  their 
slumbers,  it  may  be  believed,  were  neither  sound 
nor  undisturbed.  But  when  daylight  was  but  a 
little  while  broken,  the  explosion  of  gunpowder 
which  took  place,  and  the  subsequent  fikll  of  the 
turret  to  which  the  mine  was  applied,  would  have 
awakened  the  Seven  Sleepers,  or  Morpheus  him- 
self. The  smoke,  penetrating  through  the  win- 
dows, left  them  at  no  loss  for  the  cause  of  the 
din. 

"There  wont  my  gunpowder,"  said  Boct^e- 
cUfTe, "  which  has,  I  trust,  blown  upas  many  rebel 
▼lUaine  as  it  might  have  been  the  means  of  de- 
stroying otherwise  in  a  fisiir  field.  It  must  have 
caught  fire  by  chance." 

"  By  chance  ?— No,"  eald  Sir  Henry ;  "  depend 
on  it,  my  bold  Albert  has  fired  the  train,  and  that 
in  yonder  blast  Cromwell  was  flying  towards  the 
heaven  whoso  battlements  he  will  never  reach^ 
Ah,  my  brave  boy  I  and  perhaps  thou  art  thyself 
facriflccd,  like  a  yonthfol  Samson  among  the  re- 
bellious Philistines.— But  I  will  not  be  long  be- 
hind thee,  Albert." 

Evcrard  hastened  to  the  door,  hoping  to  obtain 
from  the  guard,  to  whom  his  name  and  rank 
m4ght  be  known,  some  explanation  of  the  noise, 
which  seemed  to  announce  some  dreadftd  catas- 
trophe. 

But  Nebemiah  Holdenough,  whose  rest  haa 
been  broken  by  the  trumpet  which  gave  signal 
for  the  explosion,  appeared  In  the  very  acme  of 
horror— "It  is  the  trumpet  of  the  Archange  1  " 
he  cried, — "  it  is  the  crushing  of  this  world  of  ele- 
ments—it is  the  summons  to  the  Judgment-scot  I 
The  dead  are  obeying  the  call— they  are  with  us 


-^fhey  are  amongst  na— they  aHse  In  their  bodfly 
ftemes— they  come  to  summon  us  I " 

As  he  spoke  his  eyes  were  riveted  upon  Dr. 
Rochecliffe,  who  stood  directly  opposite  to  him. 
In  rising  hastily,  the  cap  which  he  commooly 
wore,  according  to  a  custom  then  usual  both 
among  clergymen  and  gownmen  of  a  civil  proftse- 
slon,  had  escaped  ttom  his  head,  and  carried 
with  il  the  large  silk  patch  which  he  probably 
wore  for  the  purpose  of  disguise,  for  the  cheek 
which  was  disclosed  was  unscarred,  and  the  sye 
as  good  as  that  which  vnis  usuaBy  uncovered. 

Colonel  Everard  returning  fh>m  the  door,  en- 
deavored in  vain  to  make  Master  Hcddenough 
comprehend  what  he  learned  from  the  guard 
without,  that  the  explosion  had  involved  only  the 
death  of  one  of  Cromweirs  soldiers.  The  Pres- 
byterian divine  continued  to  stare  wildly  at  him 
of  the  Bplsoopal  persuasion. 

But  Dr.  Rochecliffe  heard  and  understood  the 
news  brought  by  Colonel  Everard,  and,  rdleved 
from  the  instant  anxiety  which  had  kept  him 
stationary,  he  advanced  towards  the  retiring 
Calvinlst,  extending  bis  hand  in  the  most  frtendty 
manner. 

"  Avoid  thee— Avoid  thee  I "  said  HoMenougb, 
"  the  living  may  not  Join  hands  with  the  dead." 

"  But  I,"  said  Rochecmfo,  "  am  aa  much  aUve 
as  you  are.** 

"  Thou  alive  I— thou  I  Joseph  Albany,  whom 
my  own  eyes  saw  precipitated  fh>m  the  battle- 
ments of  Clidesthrow  Castle  ?  ** 

"  Ay,**  answered  the  Doctor,  **  but  you  did  not 
see  me  swim  ashore  on  a  marsh  covered  with 
sedges-:Ai^  ad  mlioes-^ttar  a  manner  which  I 
will  explain  to  you  another  time.** 

Holdenough  touched  his  hand  with  doubt  and 
uncertainty.  "Thou  art  indeed  warm  and 
alive,**  he  said,  "  and  yet  after  so  many  blows, 
and  a  foil  so  tremendous— thou  canst  not  be  mf 
Joseph  Albany.'* 

"  I  am  Joseph  Albany  Rochecliffe,**  said  the 
Doctor,  "become  so  in  virtue  of  my  motiker*s 
little  estate,  which  fines  and  confiscations  have 
made  an  end  of.** 

"And  Is  it  so,  indeed f"  said  Holdenough, 
"and  have  1  recovered  mine  old  chum  I " 

"  Even  so,*'  replied  Rochecliffe,  "  by  the  same 
token  I  appeared  to  you  In  the  Mirror  Chamber 
—Thou  wert  so  bold,  Nehemlah,  that  our  whole 
scheme  would  have  been  shipwrecked,  had  I  not 
appeared  to  thee  in  the  shape  of  a  departed 
fHcnd.  Yet,  believe  me,  it  went  against  my 
heart  to  do  it.** 

"Ah,  fie  on  thee,  fie  on  thee,*'  said  Hold- 
enou^^h,  throwing  himself  Into  his  arms,  and 
clasping  him  to  his  bosom,  "  thou  wert  ever  a 
naughty  wag.  How  couldst  thou  play  me  such  a 
trick  f— Ah,  Albany,  dost  thou  remember  Dr. 
Purefoy  and  Cains  College  ?  *' 

"  Marry,  do  I,"  said  the  Doctor,  thrusting  his 
arm  through  the  Presbyterian  divine's  and  gnid< 
ing  him  to  a  scat  apart  from  the  other  prisoners, 
who  witnessed  this  scene  with  mcK^  surprise. 
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"iBamembor  Oalas  College  ?**  said  RochecliiR), 
**  ay,  and  the  good  ale  we  draak,  and  our  parties 
to  mother  Haffcap*B/* 

"  Vanltj  of  vanltea,"  aaid  Holdcnoiu^k,  erail- 
Ing  kindly  at  the  same  time,  and  still  holding  bis 
recovered  friend's  arm  oncloeed  and  hand-locked 
In  his. 

**  Bat  the  hrealdng  the  Principalis  orchard,  so 
cleanly  done/*  said  the  Doctor;  ''  it  was  the  first 
plot  I  ever  framed,  and  moch  work  I  had  to  pro- 
Tail  on  thee  to  go  into  it.^* 

''  Oh,  name  not  that  iniquity,^'  said  Nohemiah, 
**  since  I  may  well  say,  as  the  pious  Master  Bax- 
ter, that  these  boyish  offences  have  had  their 
punishment  in  later  years,  inasmuch  as  that  in- 
ordinate appetite  for  fruit  hath  produced  stoma- 
chic affections  under  which  1  yet  labor/^ 

**Tnie,  true,  dear  Nehemiah,'*  said  Eoche- 
cllffe,  '^hnt  care  not  fbr  them— a  dram  of  brandy 
will  correct  it  all.  Mr.  Baxter  was,"— he  was 
about  to  say  **  an  ass,''  but  checked  himself,  and 
only  filled  up  the  sentence  with  *'  a  good  man,  I 
dare  say,  but  over  scrupulous/* 

So  they  sat  down  together  the  best  of  Mends, 
and  for  half  an  hour  talked  with  matual  delight 
over  old  collei^e  stories.  By  degreeethey  got  on 
the  politics  of  the  day ;  and  thongh  then  they  un- 
clasped their  hands,  and  there  occurred  between 
them  such  expressions  as,  *"  Nay,  my  dear  broth- 
er," and,  **  there  I  must  needs  differ,**  and,  *'  on 
this  point  I  crave  leave  to  think ;  **  yet  a  hue  and 
cry  against  the  Independents  and  other  sectarists 
being  started,  they  followed  like  brethren  in  foil 
hallo,  and  it  was  hard  to  guess  which  was  most 
forward.  Unhappily,  in  the  course  of  this  ami- 
cable intercourse,  something  was  mentioned 
about  the  bishopric  of  Titus,  which  at  once  in- 
Tolved  them  in  the  doctrinal  question  of  Church 
Government.  Then,  alas  I  the  floodgates  were 
opened,  and  they  showered  on  each  other  Greek 
and  Hebrew  texts,  while  their  eyes  kindled,  their 
cheeks  glowed,  their  hands  became  clenched,  and 
they  looked  more  like  fierce  polemics  about  to 
rend  each  other's  eyes  out,  than  Christian  divines. 

Boger  WUdrake,  by  making  himself  an  auditor 
of  the  debate,  contrived  to  augment  its  violence. 
He  took,  of  coarse,  a  most  decided  part  in  a  ques- 
tion, the  merits  of  which  were  totally  nnknown 
to  him.  Somewhat  overawed  by  Holdenough*s 
ready  oratory  and  learning,  the  cavalier  watched 
with  -a  ftce  of  anxiety  the  countenance  of  Dr. 
BochecUffe ;  but  when  he  saw  the  proud  eye  and 
steady  bearing  of  the  Episcopal  champion,  and 
heard  him  answer  Greek  with  Greek,  and  Hebrew 
with  Hebrew,  Wildrake  backed  his  ai^guments  as 
he  closed  them,  with  a  stout  rap  upon  the  bench, 
And  an  exulting  laugh  in  the  fitoe  of  the  antagcmist. 
It  was  with  some  difficulty  that  Sir  Henry  and 
Colonel  Bvarard,  having  at  length  and  reluctantly 
Interfered,  prevailed  on  the  two  alienated  fiends 
to  adjourn  their  dispute,  removing  at  the  same 
time  to  a  distance,  and  regarding  each  other  with 
V>ok8  in  wliick  old  fHendship  appeared  to  have 
lotaU/  glToi  way  to  mutoal  animosity. 


Bat  while  tbey  sat  lowering  on  each  other,  and 
longing  to.  renew  a  contest  in  which  each  claimed 
the  victory,  Pearson  entered  the  prison,  and  in  a 
low  and  troubled  voice,  desired  the  persons  whom 
it  contained  to  prepare  for  instant  death. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  received  the  doom  with  the 
stem  composure  which  he  had  hitherto  displayed. 
Colonel  Everard  attempted  the  interposition  of  a 
strong  and  rcsentfol  appeal  to  the  Parliament, 
againtthejodgmcnt  of  the  court-martial  and  the 
General.  But  Pearson  declined  to  receive  or 
transmit  any  soch  remonstrance,  and  with  a  de- 
jected look  and  mien  of  melancholy  presage,  re- 
newed his  exhortation  to  them  to  prepare  for  the 
hour  of  noon,  and  withdrew  from  the  prison. 

The  operation  of  this  intelligence  on  the  two 
clerical  disputants  was  more  remarkable.  They 
gazed  for  a  moment  on  each  other  with  eyes  in 
which  repentant  kindness,  and  a  feeling  of  gen- 
erous shame  quenched  evei-y  lingering  feeling  of 
resentment,  and  Joining  in  the  mutual  exclama- 
tion—*' My  brother— my  brother,  I  have  sinned, 
I  have  sinned  in  offending  thee  1  '*  they  rushed 
into  each  other's  arms,  shed  tears  as  they  de- 
manded each  other's  forgiveness,  and,  like  two 
warriors,  who  sacrifice  a  personal  qaarrel  to  dis- 
chaiige  their  duty  against  the  common  enemy, 
they  recalled  nobler  ideas  of  their  sacred  charac- 
ter, and  assuming  ttie  part  which  best  became 
them  on  an  occasion  so  melancholy,  began  to  ex- 
hort those  arooad  them  to  meet  the  doom  that 
had  been  announced,  with  the  firmness  and  di;;;- 
nlty  which  Christianity  alone  can  give. 


CHAPTKB  XXXVIL 

MmI  grMtooA  priaee,  good  CHiaykif  crM, 
Lmvo  T«af«Mic«  to  oar  God, 

And  Uj  the  iroa  ml*  mclda, 
B«  thia«  (bo  oliro  rod. 

Ballad  or  Sib  Chaxlu  Bawdut. 

The  hour  appointed  for  execution  had  been 
long  past,  and  it  was  abont  five  in  the  evening, 
when  the  Protector  summoned  Pearson  to  his 
presence.  He  went  with  fear  and  reluctance,  un- 
certain how  he  might  be  received.  After  remain- 
ing about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  aide-de-camp 
returned  to  Victor  Lee's  parlor,  where  he  found 
the  old  soldier,  ZerubbabelBobins,  in  attendance 
for  bis  return. 

"How  is  OUver?**  said  the  old  man,  avix- 
lously. 

"  Why,  wen,"  answered  Pearson,  "  and  hath 
asked  no  questions  of  the  cxecotion,  but  many 
concerning  the  reports  we  have  been  able  to  m^ko 
regarding  the  flight  of  the  young  Man,  and  is 
much  moved  at  thinking  he  must  now  be  beyond 
pursulL  Also  I  gave  him  certain  papers  belong- 
ing to  the  malignant  Doctor  BochecUffe." 

"Then  will  I  venture  upon  him,"  said  the 
adjutator ;  *'  so  give  me  a  napkin  that  I  may  look 
like  a  sewer,  and  feteh  up  the  food  which  I  di- 
rected should  be  in  readixiess.'* 

Two  troopers  attended  accordingly  with  a 
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ration  of  beef,  such  as  wae  dietrlbntod  to  the 
private  soldiers,  and  dressed  after  their  fliishlon— 
a  pewter  pot  of  ale,  a  trencher  with  salt,  black 
pepper,  and  a  loaf  of  ammanition  bread.  **  Come 
with  me,"  he  said  to  Pearson,  "  and  fbar  not— 
Noll  loves  an  innocent  jest"  He  boldly  entered 
the  Generars  sleeping  apartment,  and  said  alond, 
**  Arise,  thon  that  art  called  to  be  a  Jndge  in 
Israel— let  there  be  no  more  folding  of  the  hands 
to  sleep.  Lo,  I  come  as  a  sign  to  thee ;  where- 
fore arise,  eat,  drink,  and  let  thy  heart  be  glad 
within  thee ;  for  thon  shalt  eat  with  Joy  the  fbod 
of  him  that  laboreth  in  the  trenches,  seeing  that 
since  thon  wert  commander  over  the  host,  the 
poor  sentinel  hath  had  snch  provisions  as  I  have 
now  placed  for  thine  own  refreshment" 

**  Traly,  brother  Zembbabel,"  said  Cromwen, 
accustomed  to  snch  arts  of  enthusiasm  among 
his  followers,  *'  we  would  wish  that  it  were  so ; 
neither  is  It  our  desire  to  sleep  soft,  nor  feed 
more  highly  than  the  meanest  that  ranks  under 
our  banners.  Verily,  thou  hast  chosen  well  for 
my  refreshment,  and  the  smell  of  the  food  is 
savory  in  my  nostrils." 

He  rose  from  the  bed,  on  which  he  had  lain 
down  half  dressed,  and  wrapping  his  cloak  around 
him,  sat  down  by  the  bedside,  and  partook  heart- 
ily of  the  plain  food  which  was  prepared  for  him. 
While  he  was  eating,  Cromwell  commanded 
Pearson  to  finish  his  report—"  You  need  not 
desist  for  the  presence  of  a  worthy  soldier  whose 
spirit  is  as  my  spirit" 

''  Nay,  but,"  interrupted  Robins,  "  you  are  to 
know  that  Gilbert  Pearson  hath  not  ftilly  executed 
thy  commands,  touching  a  part  of  those  mallg- 
nants,  all  of  whom  should  have  died  at  noon." 

"  What  execution— what  maUgnants  f  "  said 
Cromwell,  laying  down  his  knife  and  fork. 

"  Those  in  the  prison  here  at  Woodstock,"  an- 
swered Zembbabel, "  whom  your  Excellency  com- 
manded should  be  executed  at  noon,  as  taken  in 
the  fact  of  rebellion  against  the  Commonwealth." 

"  Wretch  I "  said  Cromwell,  starting  up  and 
addressing  Pearson,  "thou  hast  not  touched 
Mark  Evcrard,  in  whom  there  was  no  guilt,  for 
he  was  deceived  by  him  who  passed  between 
us — neither  hast  thou  put  forth  thy  hand  on  the 
pmgmatlc  Presbyterian  minister,  to  have  all 
those  of  their  classes  cry  sacrilege,  and  alienate 
them  from  us  for  ever  f  " 

"  If  your  Excellency  wish  them  to  live,  they 
five— their  life  and  death  are  in  the  power  of  a 
word,"  said  Pearson. 

**  Enfranchise  them  ;  I  most  gain  the  Presby* 
tcrlan  interest  over  to  us  if  I  can." 

"  Rochccltffe,  the  arch-plotter,"  said  Pearson, 
'*  I  thought  to  have  executed,  but " 

"Barbarous  man,"  said  Cromwell,  "alike  un- 
pratefhl  and  Impolitic— wouldst  thou  have  de- 
stroyed our  decoy-duck  ?  This  doctor  is  but  like 
a  well,  a  shallow  one  indeed,  but  something 
deeper  than  the  springs  which  discharge  their 
secret  tribute  into  his  keeping;  then  come  I 
With  a  pump,  and  suck  It  all  up  to  the  open  sir. 


Enlai^  htm,  and  let  him  hare  money  If  le 
wants  it.  I  know  his  haunts;  ho  can  go  no* 
where  but  our  eye  will  be  upon  him.— Bat  yoa 
look  at  each  other  darkly,  as  if  you  bad  more  to 
say  tiian  you  durst.  I  trust  you  have  not  done 
to  death  Sir  Henry  Lee  f  " 

"No.  Yet  the  man,"  replied  Pearson,  "is  t 
confirmed  malignant,  and " 

"  Ay,  but  he  is  also  a  noble  relic  of  the  ancient 
English  Gentleman,"  said  the  General.  "I 
would  I  knew  how  to  win  the  fiivor  of  that  race. 
But  we,  Pearson,  whose  royal  robes  are  the  ar> 
mor  which  we  wear  on  our  bodies,  and  whose 
leading-staves  are  our  sceptres,  are  too  newly  set 
up  to  draw  the  respect  of  the  proud  maUgnants, 
who  cannot  brook  to  submit  to  less  than  royal 
lineage.  Yet  what  can  they  sec  In  the  longest 
kingly  line  in  Europe,  save  that  It  mns  flack  to  a 
success rm  soldier?  I  gmdgc  that  one  mm 
should  bo  honored  and  followed,  because  he  is 
the  descendant  of  a  victorious  commander,  while 
less  honor  and  allegiance  is  paid  to  another, 
who.  In  personal  qualities,  and,  in  success, 
might  emulate  the  founder  of  his  rival's  dynasty. 
Well,  Sir  Henry  Lee  lives,  and  shall  Mve  for  me. 
His  son,  indeed,  hath  deserved  the  death  which 
he  has  doubtless  sustained." 

"  My  lord,"  stammered  Pearson,  "  since  your 
Excellency  has  found  I  am  right  !n  su8i>€nding 
your  order  in  so  many  instances,  I  trust  you  will 
not  blame  me  in  this  also— I  thought  It  best  to 
await  more  special  orders." 

"  Thou  art  in  a  mighty  mercifhl  humor  this 
morning,  Pearson,"  said  Cromwell,  not  entirely 
satisfied. 

"If  your  Excellency  please,  the  baiter  is 
ready,  and  so  is  the  provoet-marshaL" 

"Nay,  if  such  a  bloody  fellow  as  thou  hast 
spared  him,  it  would  ill  become  me  to  destroy 
him,"  said  the  General.  "But  then,  here  is 
among  Rochecliffe's  papers  the  engagement  o( 
twenty  desperadoes  to  take  us  off— some  exam- 
ple ought  to  be  made." 

"  My  lord,"  said  Zerubbabel,  "consider now 
how  often  this  young  man,  Albert  Lee,  bath  been 
near  you,  nay,  probably,  quite  close  to  your  Sz- 
cellency,  in  ttiese  dark  passages  which  he  knew, 
and  we  did  not  Had  he  been  of  an  assassln^i 
nature.  It  would  have  cost  him  but  a  pistol-shot, 
and  the  light  of  Israel  was  extinguished.  Nay, 
in  the  unavoidable  conf\:isloo  which  must  hav« 
ensued,  the  sentinels  quitting  their  posts,  ha 
might  have  had  a  fair  chance  of  escape." 

"Enough,  Zerubbabel;  he  lives,"  said  the 
General.  "  He  shall  remain  in  custody  for  sobh 
time,  however,  and  be  then  banished  f^om  Ei^ 
land.  The  other  two  are  safe,  of  course ;  fbr  jxm 
would  not  dream  of  considering  such  paltiy  fal- 
lows as  fit  victims  for  my  revenge." 

"  One  fellow,  the  under-keeper,  caDed  JoHflk, 
deserves  death,  however,''  said  Pearson,  "  since 
he  has  fhinkly  admitted  that  ho  slew  honest  Jo- 
seph Tomkins." 

"  He  deserves  a  reward  for  saving  as  a  lahOT.** 
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Mid  Oromwell;  "that  Tomklne  was  a  most 
dooble-hearted  yfllain.  I  hare  foond  evidence 
among  these  papers  here,  that  if  we  tiad  lost  the 
fight  at  Worcester,  we  shoold  have  had  reason  to 
re;;ret  that  we  had  erer  trusted  Master  Tomkins 
—it  was  only  onr  encccss  which  anticipated  his 
treachery — write  ns  down  debtor,  not  creditor,  to 
Joceline,  an  yon  call  him  so,  and  to  his  qnarter- 


^  There  remains  the  sacrile^oas  and  grace- 
less caralier  who  attempted  yoar  Sxcellency*s 
life  last  night,'*  said  Pearson. 

*'Nay,'*  said  the  General, "  that  were  stooping 
too  low  for  revenge.  His  sword  had  no  more 
power  than  liad  he  thmsted  with  a  tol)aoco-pipe. 
Eagles  stoop  not  at  mallards,  or  wild-drakes 
either." 

"  Yet,  sir,"  said  Pearson,  "  the  fellow  shoald 
De  punished  as  a  libeller.  The  quantity  of  foal 
and  pestilential  abuse  which  we  found  in  his 
pockets  makes  me  loath  he  shoald  go  altogether 
free— Please  to  look  at  them,  sir/' 

**  A  most  Tile  band,"  said  Oliver,  as  he  looked 
at  a  sheet  or  two  of  oar  fHend  Wildrake's  poet- 
ical miscellanies—*'  The  very  handwriting  seems 
to  be  drank,  and  the  very  poetry  not  sober— 
What  have  we  here  f 

*  Wk«ii  I WM  %  jvaam.  lad. 
My  fortoji*  wm  bad— 
If  •'«r  I  do  wall,  tb  a  wondar.'— 

Why,  what  trash  is  this  ?— and  then  again— 

*  Now  A  pla^M  on  Uw  poll 
OfoldpoHUcNoUI 
W«  wUl  drink  tUl  w«  Vrtaf 
In  triomph  back  th*  Rinf.' 

In  trath,  if  it  could  be  done  that  way,  this  poet 
would  bo  a  stoat  champion.  Give  the  poor 
knave  Ave  pieces,  Pearson,  and  bid  him  go  sell 
his  ballads.  If  ho  come  within  twenty  miles  of 
our  person,  thoogh,  wc  will  have  him  flogged  tin 
the  blood  runs  down  to  bis  heels." 

**  There  remains  only  one  sentenced  person," 
said  Pearson,  **  a  noble  wolf-honnd,  finer  than 
any  your  Excellency  saw  in  Ireland.  He  belongs 
to  the  old  kni|g:ht  Sir  l^enry  Lee.  Should  yoor 
Excellency  not  desire  to  keep  the  fine  creature 
yourself,  might  I  presume  to  beg  that  I  might 
have  leave  ?  " 

"  No,  Pearson,"  said  Oromwell ;"  the  old  man, 
■o  fliithftil  himself,  shall  not  be  deprived  of  hia 
ft.thfUI  dog.— I  would  /  had  any  creature,  were 
U  but  a  dog,  that  followed  me,  because  it  loved 
me,  not  for  what  it  could  make  of  me." 

"Your  Excellency  is  uujust  to  your  fliithftil 
soldiers,*'  said  Zerubbabel,  bluntly,  "who  follow 
you  like  do^,  flglrt  for  you  like  dogs,  and  tiave  the 
grave  of  a  dog  on  the  spot  where  they  happen  to 
Wl." 

"How  now,  old  grumbler,"  said  the  General, 
**  what  means  this  change  of  note  ?  " 

''  Oorporal  Humgudgeon's  remains  are  left  to 
moolder  under  the  rains  of  yonder  tower,  and 
Tomkins  is  thrust  into  a  hole  in  a  thicket  like  a 


"  True,  true,"  said  Oromwell, "  they  shall  be  re- 
moved to  the  churchyard,  and  every  soldier  shall 
attend  with  cockades  of  sea-green  and  blue  rib* 
bon— Every^one  of  the  non-commissioned  officers 
and  adjutators  shall  have  a  mourning-scarf;  we 
ourselves  will  lead  the  procession,  and  there 
shall  be  a  proper  dole  of  wine,  burned  brandy, 
and  rosemary.  See  that  it  is  done,  Pearson. 
After  the  ftineral,  Woodstock  shall  be  disman- 
tled and  destroyed,  that  its  recesses  may  not 
again  afford  shelter  to  rebels  and  malignants." 

The  commands  of  the  General  wore  punctu- 
ally obeyed,  and  when  the  other  prisoners  were 
dismissed,  Albert  Lee  remained  for  some  time 
in  custody.  He  went  abroad  after  his  liberation, 
entered  in  King  Oharles's  Guards,  where  he  was 
promoted  by  that  monarch.  But  his  flite,  as  we 
shall  see  hereafter,  only  allowed  him  a  short 
though  bright  career. 

We  return  to  the  liberation  of  the  other 
prisoners  fh>m  Woodstock.  The  two  divines, 
completely  reconciled  to  each  other,  retreated 
arm  in  arm  to  the  parsonage-house,  formerly 
the  residence  of  Dr.  Rochecllfro,  but  which  he 
now  visited  as  the  guest  of  his  successor,  Nehe- 
miah  HoMenough.  The  Presbyterian  had  no 
sooner  installed  his  fHend  under  his  roof  than 
he  urged  upon  him  an  offer  to  partake,  and  the 
income  annexed  to  it,  as  his  own.  Dr.  Roche- 
cUffe  was  much  affected,  but  wisely  rejected  the 
generous  offer,  considering  the  difference  of  their 
tenets  on  Ohurch  government,  which  each  enter- 
tained as  religiously  as  his  creed.  Another  de- 
bate, though  a  light  one,  on  the  subject  of  the 
ofllce  of  Bishops  in  the  Primitive  Church,  con- 
firmed him  in  his  resolution.  They  parted  the 
next  day,  and  their  friendship  remained  undis. 
turbed  by  controversy  till  Mr.  Holdenough's 
death,  in  1068 ;  a  harmony  which  might  be  in 
some  degree  owing  to  their  never  meeting  again 
after  their  imprisonment  Dr.  Rochecliffe  was 
restored  to  his  living  after  the  Bestoratlon,  and 
ascended  tKsuL  thence  to  high  clerical  prefer- 
ment. 

The  Inforior  personages  of  the  grand-Jail  d»> 
livery  at  Woodstock  Lodge,  easily  found  them- 
selves temporary  accommodations  in  the  town 
among  old  acquaintance  ;  but  no  one  ventured 
to  entertain  the  old  knight,  understood  to  be  so 
much  under  the  displeasure  of  the  ruling  powers ; 
and  even  the  innkeeper  of  the  George,  who  had 
been  one  of  his  tenants,  scarce  dared  to  admit 
him  to  the  common  privileges  of  a  traveller,  who 
has  food  and  lodging  for  his  money.  Everard 
attended  him  unrequested,  unpermitted,  but  also 
unforbidden.  The  heart  of  the  old  man  had  been 
turned  once  more  towards  him  when  he  learned 
how  he  had  behaved  at  the  memorable  rencontre 
at  the  King's  Oak,  and  saw  that  he  was  an  ob- 
ject of  the  enmity,  rather  than  the  Ihvor  of  Orom- 
well. But  there  was  another  secret  feeling  which 
tended  to  reconcile  him  to  his  nephew— the  con- 
sciousness that  Everard  shared  with  him  the 
deep  anxiety  which  he  experienced  on  account 
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fit  bis  diuig^er,  who  had  not  yet  returned  from. 
her  doabtftil  And  periloaa  expedition.  He  felt 
that  he  hlmsclC  would  perhaps  be  noable  to  dis- 
cover where  Alice  had  taken  reUx^  during  the 
late  events,  or  to  obtain  her  deliverance  if  she 
was  talccn  Into  custody.  He  wished  Everard  to 
offer  him  his  service  in  making  a  Rearcb  for  her, 
but  shame  prurcnted  his  preferring  the  request; 
and  Bverard,  who  could  not  suspect  the  altered 
•tate  of  his  uncle's  mind,  was  afraid  to  make  the 
proposal  of  assistancCf  or  even  to  name  the 
ttame  of  Alice. 

The  sun  had  already  set— they  sat  looking 
each  other  in  the  face  in  silence,  when  the 
trampling  of  horses  was  heard  — there  waa 
knocking  at  the  door— there  was  a  light  step 
on  the  stair,  and  Alice,  the  subject  of  their 
anxiety,  stood  before  them.  She  threw  herself 
Joyftilly  into  her  father's  arms,  who  glanced  his 
eye  hcedAilly  round  the  room,  as  be  said  In  a 
whisper,  "  Is  all  safe  T  " 

*'  Safe  and  out  of  danger,  as  I  trust,''  replied 
Alice—"  I  have  a  token  for  yon." 

Her  eye  then  rested  on  Everard— «he  blushed, 
was  embarrassed,  and  silent. 

"  You  need  not  fear  your  Presbyterian  cousin," 
said  the  knight,  with  a  good-humored  smile,  "  he 
has  himself  proved  a  confessor  at  least  for  loy- 
alty, and  ran  the  risk  of  being  a  martyr." 

She  pulled  ttom  her  bosom  the  royal  rescript, 
written  on  a  small  and  soikki  piece  of  paper, 
and  tied  round  with  a  worsted  thread  instead  of 
a  seal.  Such  as  it  was.  Sir  Henry  ere  he  opened 
it  pressed  the  little  packet  with  oriental  venera** 
tion  to  his  lips,  to  his  heart,  to  his  forehead ; 
and  it  was  not  before  a  tear  had  dropped  on  it 
that  he  found  courage  to  open  and  read  the  bil- 
let.   It  was  in  these  words  :— 

**  LOTAL  OUR  XUCH-BSTBEICED  FbIBND,  ANB  OUB 

TRUSTT  Subject, 

**  It  having  become  known  to  us  that  a  purpose 
of  marriage  lias  been  entertained  betwixt  Mrs. 
Alice  Lee,  your  only  daughter,  and  Markham 
Bverard,  Esq.,  of  Bversly  Chase,  her  kinsman, 
and  by  afflancy  your  nephew:  And  being  as- 
sured that  this  match  would  be  highly  agreeable 
to  yon,  had  it  not  been  for  certain  respects  to  our 
service,  whidi  induced  you  to  reftise  your  con* 
sent  thereto— We  do  therefore  acquaint  you,  that, 
Itr  fVom  our  aflltirs  suflSsrlng  by  such  an  alliance, 
we  do  exhort,  and  so  for  as  we  may,  require  yon 
to  consent  to  the  same,  as  yon  would  wish  to  do 
3s  good  pleasure,  and  greatly  to  advance  our 
aflkirs.  Leaving  to  yon,  nevertheless,  as  becom* 
eth  a  Christian  King,  the  full  exercise  of  your 
own  discretion  concerning  other  obstacles  to 
snch  an  alliance,  which  may  exist,  independent 
of  those  connected  with  our  service.  Witness 
our  hand,  together  with  our  thankfhl  recollec- 
tions of  yonr  good  services  to  our  late  Royal 
Father  as  well  as  ourselves,  C  R." 

Long  and  staadiJty  did  Sir  HsoiygaM  on  tha 


letter,  so  that  It  might  almost  seem  aa  ifbe  wf» 
getting  It  by  heart.  He  then  placed  It  caiefeOy  ta 
his  pocket-book,  and  asked  Alice  the  account  of 
her  adventures  of  the  preceding  night.  They 
were  briefly  told.  Their  midnight  walk  throujA 
the  Chase  liad  been  speedily  and  safely  aconi- 
pllshed.  Nor  had  the  King  onoe  made  tbe 
slightest  relapse  Into  the  naughty  Louis  Ee^ 
ncguy.  When  she  had  seen  Charles  and  his  at- 
tendant set  off,  she  had  taken  some  repose  hi  tke 
cottage  where  they  parted.  With  Uie  moraii^ 
came  news  that  Woodstock  was  occupied  by 
soldiers,  so  that  return  thither  migiit  have  led  to 
danger,  suspicion,  and  inquiry.  Alice,  tfaers* 
fore,  did  not  attempt  it,  but  went  to  a  house  is 
the  neighborhood.  Inhabited  \xj  a  lady  of  eetab* 
lishcd  loyalty,  whose  husband  had  been  major 
of  Sir  Henry  Lee's  regiment,  and  had  fiillen  at 
the  battle  of  Naseby.  Mrs.  Aylmer  was  a  sei- 
sibls  woman,  and  indeed  the  necessities  of  the 
singular  times  had  sharpened  every  one's  ftaal> 
ties  for  stmtagem  and  intrigue.  She  sent  a 
flilthltal  servant  to  scout  about  the  numsioB  at 
Woodstock,  who  no  sooner  saw  the  prisoners 
dismissed  and  in  safety,  and  ascertained  the 
Imlght's  destination  for  the  evening,  than  he 
carried  the  news  to  his  mistress,  and  by  her 
orders  attended  Alice  on  horseback  to  Join  her 
Dather. 

There  was  seldom,  perhaps,  an  evening  meal 
in  sach  absolato  silence  aa  by  this  embarrasssd 
party,  each  occupied  with  their  own  thoughts, 
and  at  a  loss  how  to  fitthom  those  of  the  others. 
At  length  the  hour  came  when  Alice  felt  herself 
at  liberty  to  retire  to  repose  after  a  day  so  fiitlgn- 
ing.  Bverard  handed  her  to  the  door  of  her  apart> 
ment,  and  was  then  himself  about  to  take  leave, 
when,  to  his  surprise,  his  uncle  asked  him  to  re- 
turn, pointed  to  a  chair,  and  giving  him  ths 
King's  letter  to  read,  fixed  his  looks  on  him 
steadily  during  the  perusal ;  determined  that  if 
he  could  discover  aught  short  of  the  utmost  de- 
light in  the  reading,  the  commands  of  the  King 
himself  should  be  disobeyed,  rather  thxui  Alice 
should  be  sacrificed  to  one  who  received  not  her 
hand  as  the  greatest  blessing  earth  had  to  be- 
stow. But  the  features  of  Everard  indicated  joy- 
fhl  hope,  even  beyond  what  the  flither  could  l>ave 
anticipated,  yet  mingled  with  surprise;  and 
when  he  raised  his  eye  to  the  knight's  with  tlmklp 
ity  and  doubt,  a  smile  was  on  Sir  Henry's  coua- 
tenanoe  as  he  broke  silence.  **  The  King,"  bs 
said,  *'  had  he  no  other  subject  in  England,  should 
dtopose  at  will  of  those  of  the  house  of  Lee.  But 
methinks  the  fhmUy  of  Bverard  have  not  been  so 
devoted  of  late  to  the  crown  as  to  comply  with  a 
mandate,  inviting  Ite  heir  to  marry  the  daughter 
of  a  beggar." 

''The  daughter  of  Sir  Henry  Lee,"  said  Bve- 
rard, kneeling  to  his  uncle,  and  perforce  kissing 
his  hand, ''  would  grace  the  house  of  a  duke." 

''The  girl  is  weU  enough,"  said  the  kni^t, 
proudly ;  '*  for  n^yself,  my  poverty  shall  neitlMr 
shame  nor  encroa<di  on  my  firiends.    Som*  Um 
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pleceff  I  hame  tj  Dr.  Rodiecliflb's  kindness,  and 
JoooUne  and  I  will  strike  oot  something/' 

"  Nay,  my  dear  ande,  yon  are  richer  than  you 
think  for,"  said  Brerard.  **  That  part  of  your 
estate,  which  my  Ihther  redeemed  for  payment  of 
a  moderate  composition,  is  still  year  own,  and 
held  by  trustees  in  your  name,  myself  being  one 
of  them.  Ton  are  only  our  debtor  (br  an  advance 
of  moneys,  for  which,  if  it  will  content  yon  we 
will  connt  with  yon  like  usurers.  My  Ikther  is 
Incapable  of  prolitiDg  by  making?  a  bargain  on  his 
own  account  for  the  estate  of  a  distressed  friend; 
and  all  this  you  would  have  learned  long  since, 
but  that  you  would  not— I  mean,  time  did  not 
serve  for  ezpIaDation— I  mean " 

'^Yon  mean  I  was  too  hot  to  hear  reason, 
Mark,  and  I  bcUeve  It  is  very  true.  But  I  think 
we  understand  each  other  now.  To-morrow  I 
go  with  my  (hmily  to  Kingston,  where  is  an  oM 
house  I  may  still  call  mine.  Oome  thither  at  thy 
leisure,  Mark,— or  thy  best  speed,  as  thou  wilt- 
but  come  with  thy  fother's  consent." 

"With  my  father  in  person,"  said  Evorard, 
"Ifyou  will  permit" 

"  Be  that,"  answered  the  knight,  "  as  he  and 
you  will— I  think  JoccHne  will  scarce  shut  the 
door  in  thy  flice,  or  Bevis  growl  as  he  did  after 
poor  Louis  Kemeguy.— Nay,  no  more  raptures, 
but  good-night,  Mark,  good -night;  and  tf  thoa 
art  not  tired  with  the  fotigue  of  yesterday— why, 
if  you  appear  here  at  seven  In  the  morning,  I 
thing  we  must  bear  with  your  company  on  the 
Kingston  road." 

Once  more  Bverard  pressed  the  Knight!s  hand, 
caressed  Bcvis,  who  received  his  kindness  gra- 
ctously,  and  went  home  to  dreams  of  happiness, 
which  were  realised,  as  f^  as  this  motley  worid 
permits,  wittdn  a  few  montiis  afterwards. 


CHAPTER  XXXV  in. 

My  Kfc  WM  of  •  piM* 

Spent  in  yoor  Mcrio*— dying  at  ytmr  t—%. 

Dox  Shavtian. 

YiABs  rash  by  ms  like  the  wind.  We  see  not 
whence  the  eddy  comes,  nor  whitherward  it  is 
tending,  and  we  seem  ourselves  to  witness  their 
flight  without  a  sense  that  we  are  Ranged ;  and 
yet  Time  is  beguiling  man  of  his  strength,  as  the 
winds  rob  the  woods  of  tb^  foliage. 

AAer  ttie  marriage  of  Alice  and  Markham  Bve- 
mrd,  the  old  knigbt  resided  near  them,  in  an  an- 
cient manor-house,  belonging  to  the  redeemed 
portion  of  his  estate,  where  Joceline  and  Phoebe, 
DOW  man  and  wife,  with  one  or  two  domeetios, 
regulated  the  alBiIrs  of  his  household.  When  he 
tired  of  Shakspeare  and  solitude,  he  was  ever  a 
welcome  guest  at  his  son-ln«law's,  where  he  went 
the  more  frequently  that  Markham  had  given  up 
all  concern  in  public  aflklrs,  disapproving  of  the 
forciUe  dismissal  of  tte  Parliament,  and  submit- 
ting to  Cromwell's  subsequent  domination,  rather 
M  that  which  was  the  toMcr  eril,  than  aa  to  a 


government  which  he  regarded  as  legal.  Crom- 
well seemed  ever  willing  to  show  hlmsdf  hla 
fHend ;  bat  Everard,  resenting  highly  the  propo< 
sal  to  deliver  up  the  King,  which  he  considered 
as  an  insult  to  his  honor,  never  an8were4  suoh 
advances,  and  became,  on  the  contrary,  of  tho 
opinion,  which  was  now  generally  prevalent  in 
the  nation,  that  a  settled  government  could  not 
be  obtained  without  the  recall  of  the  banished 
femlly.  There  is  no  doubt  that  the  peiaonal 
kindness  which  he  had  received  ftx)m  Charles, 
rendered  him  the  more  readily  disposed  to  such 
a  measure.  He  was  peremptory,  however,  in  de- 
clining all  engagements  during  diverts  life, 
whose  power  he  considered  as  too  firmly  fixed 
to  bo  shaken  by  any  plots  which  could  be  fonnod 
against  it. 

Meantime,  Wlldmke  continued  to  be  Bverard's 
protected  dependant  as  before,  though  sometimes 
the  connexion  tended  no^  a  UtUe  to  his  inconven- 
ience. That  respectable  person,  indeed,  while 
he  remained  stationary  in  his  patrcm^s  house,  or 
that  of  the  old  knight,  discharged  many  little 
duties  In  the  fhmily,  and  won  Alice's  heart  by  his 
attention  to  the  children,  t^chlng  the  boys,  of 
whom  they  had  three,  to  ride,  fence,  toss  the 
pike,  and  many  similar  exercises ;  and,  above 
all,  filling  up  a  great  blank  in  her  fiither's  exist- 
ence, with  whom  he  played  at  chess,  and  back- 
gammon, or  read  Shakspeare,  or  was  clerk  to 
pmycrs  when  any  sequestrated  divine  ventured 
to  read  the  service  of  the  Church.  Or  he  found 
game  for  him  while  the  old  gentleman  continued 
to  go  a-sporting ;  and,  especially,  be  talked  over 
the  storming  of  Brentford,  and  the  battles  of 
Edgehill,  Banbuiy,  Boundway-down,  and  others, 
themes  which  the  aged  cavalier  delighted  in,  but 
which  he  could  not  so  well  enter  upon  with  Colo- 
nel Everard,  who  had  gained  his  laurels  in  the 
Parliament  service. 

The  assistance  wUch  he  received  fh>m  Wild- 
lake's  society  became  more  necessary,  after  Sir 
Henry  was  deprived  of  his  gallant  and  only  son, 
who  was  slain  in  the  fktal  battle  of  Dunkirk, 
where,  unhappily,  English  colors  were  displayed 
on  both  the  contending  sides,  the  Fmnch  being 
then  allied  with  Oliver,  who  sent  to  their  aid  a 
body  of  auxiliaries,  and  the  troops  of  the  ban* 
ished  King  fighting  in  b^uilf  of  the  Spaniardi. 
Sir  Henry  received  the  melancholy  news  like  an 
old  man,  that  is,  with  more  external  composure 
than  could  have  been  anticipated.  He  dwelt  for 
weeks  and  months  on  the  lines  forwarded  by  the 
IndeGitigable  Dr.  BochecliflTe,  snpcrscribed  In 
small  letters,  a  b.,  and  subscribed  Louis  Kerne- 
guy,  In  which  the  writer  conjured  him  to  endure 
this  inestimable  loss  with  the  greater  firmness, 
thai  he  had  still  left  one  son  (intimating  himself), 
who  would  always  regard  hlra  as  a  fkther. 

But  in  spite  of  this  balsam,  sorrow,  acting  im- 
perceptibly, and  sucking  the  blood  like  a  vam- 
pire, seemed  gradually  drying  up  the  springs  of 
life ;  and,  without  any  formed  Illness,  or  outward 
con^^lalnt,  the  old  man**  atreugtli  and   y\gpi 
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gndoally  abated,  and  the  ministry  of  WUdrake 
proved  dally  more  indispensable. 

It  was  not,  howoTer,  always  to  be  bad.  The 
caralier  was  one  of  tboee  happy  persons  whom  a 
strong  constitntion,  an  unreflecting  mind,  and 
exuberant  spirits,  enabled  to  play  through  their 
whole  llres  the  part  of  a  school-boy— happy  for 
the  moment,  and  careless  of  consequences. 

Once  or  t¥rice  erery  year,  when  he  had  col- 
lected a  few  pieces,  the  Oavaliero  WUdrake  made 
ft  start  to  London,  where,  as  he  described  it,  he 
went  on  the  ramble,  drank  as  much  wine  as  he 
could  come  by,  and  led  a  tkddertng\M%^  to  use 
his  own  phrase,  amoug  roystering  cavaliers  like 
himself,  till  by  some  rash  speech  or  wild  action, 
he  got  into  the  Marshalsea,  the  Fleet,  or  some 
other  prison,  Arom  which  he  was  to  be  delivered 
at  the  expense  of  interest,  money,  and  sometimea 
a  little  reputation. 

At  length  Cromwell  died,  his  son  resigned  the 
government,  and  the  various  changes  which  fol- 
lowed  induced  Svetard,  as  well  as  many  others, 
to  adopt  more  active  measures  in  the  King's  be- 
half. Bverard  even  remitted  considerable  sums 
for  his  service,  but  with  the  utmost  caution,  and 
corresponding  with  no  Intermediate  agent,  but 
with  tha  Chancellor  himself,  to  whom  he  com- 
municated much  nsefhl  information  upon  public 
aflhirs.  With  all  his  prudence  he  was  very  near- 
ly engaged  in  the  ineffectual  rlning  of  Booth  and 
Middleton  in  the  west,  and  with  great  difficulty 
escaped  from  the  &tal  consequences  of  that  ill- 
timed  attempt  After  this,  although  the  estate 
of  the  kingdom  was  trebly  unsettled,  yet  no  card 
seemed  to  turn  up  fiivorable  to  the  royal  cauae, 
until  tiie  movement  of  General  Monk  from  Scot- 
land. Bven  then,  it  was  when  at  the  point  of 
complete  success,  that  the  fortunes  of  Charles 
seemed  at  a  lower  ebb  than  ever,  especially  when 
intelligence  had  arrived  at  the  little  Court  whidi 
he  then  kept  in  Brussels,  that  Monk,  on  arriving 
In  London,  bad  put  himself  under  the  orders  of 
the  Parliament. 

It  was  at  this  time,  and  in  the  evening,  while 
the  King,  Buckingham,  Wilmot,  and  some  other 
gallants  of  his  wandering  Court,  were  engaged  in 
a  convivial  party,  that  the  Chancellor  (Clarendon) 
suddenly  craved  audience,  and,  entering  with  lesa 
ceremony  than  he  would  have  done  at  another 
time,  announced  extraordinary  news.  For  the 
messenger,  he  said,  be  could  say  nothing,  saviog 
that  he  appeared  to  have  drunk  much,  and  slept 
little ;  but  that  he  had  brought  a  sure  token  of 
credence  tmm  a  man  for  whose  fiiith  he  would 
venture  his  life.  The  ELing  demanded  to  see  the 
mesfienger  himself. 

A  man  entered,  with  something  the  manners 
of  a  gentleman,  and  more  those  of  a  rakehelly 
debauchee— his  eyes  swelled  and  inflamed— his 
^it  disordered  and  stumbling,  partly  through 
fack  of  sleep,  partly  through  the  means  he  had 
taken  to  support  his  Ihtigne.  He  staggered  with- 
out ceremony  to  the  head  of  the  table,  seized  the 
King's  hand,  whiohhe  mombied  Uke  a  pleoe  of 


gingerbread ;  while  Charlee,  who  begn  to  reeo^ 
lect  him  flrom  his  mode  of  salutation,  was  not 
veiy  much  pleased  that  their  meettng  ehoold 
have  taken  place  before  so  many  witnesses. 

*^  I  bring  good  news,^*  said  the  uncouth  mm- 
senger,  **  glorious  news !— the  King  shall  enjoy 
hia  own  again  I— My  feet  are  beantilU  on  the 
mountains.  Gad,  I  have  lived  with  PreabyterisBi 
tUl  I  have  caught  their  language— but  we  are  il 
one  manV  children  now— all  your  Majesty's  poor 
babes.  The  Bump  isall  mined  in  London— Boa- 
flres  flaming,  music  playing,  rumpa  roasting, 
healths  drinking,  London  in  a  blaze  of  U^  tram 
the  Strand  to  Botherhithe— tankards  dattsi^ 
ing " 

''  We  can  gneaa  at  that,*^  said  the  ]>nke  of 
Buckingliam. 

^*  My  old  Ariend,  Mark  Bverard,  sent  me  off 
with  the  news ;  I'm  a  villain  If  Pve  slept  since. 
Tour  Majesty  recollects  me,  I  am  sure.  Your 
Mi^esty  remembers,  sa  «a  at  the  King's  Oak, 
at  Woodstock?— 

'  O,  Wfl'II  daaos,  and  dnir,  and  play, 
For  'twill  be  ajoyou  day 
Whan  the  Klof  ihall  e^joy  Ua owa  ^ais.'" 

**  Master  WUdrake,  I  remember  you  wdl,** 
said  the  King.  **  I  trust  the  good  news  is  cer- 
tain ?" 

''Certain!  your  Majesty;  did  I  not  hear  the 
bells?— did  I  not  see  the  bonfires ?— did  I  not 
drink  your  M^esty's  health  so  often,  that  my 
legs  would  scarce  cany  me  to  the  wharf?  It  is  as 
certain  as  that  I  am  poor  Bogec  WUdrake  of 
Squattlesea-mere,  Lincoln.'* 

The  Duke  of  Buckingham  here  whispered  to 
the  King,  "  I  have  always  suspected  your  Majes- 
ty kept  odd  company  during  the  escape  from 
Worcester,  but  this  seems  a  rare  sample." 

**  Why,  pretty  much  like  yourself,  and  other 
company  I  have  kept  here  so  many  years— as 
stout  a  heart,  as  empty  a  head,"  said  Cbarieg 
^*  as  much  lace,  though  somewhat  tarnished,  aa 
much  brass  on  the  brow,  and  nearly  as  much  cop- 
per in  the  pocket." 

*'  I  would  your  Msjeety  would  intrust  tUs  mes- 
senger of  good  news  with  me,  to  get  the  tisth 
out  of  him,"  said  Buddngbam. 

*'  Thank  your  Grace,"  replied  the  King;  "•  bfll 
he  has  a  wUl  aa  well  as  yourself,  and  such  aeldoaa 
agree.  My  Lord  ChanceUor  hath  wisdom,  and  to 
that  we  must  trust  ourselves.— Master  Wlldraka, 
you  wiU  go  with  my  Lord  Chancellor,  who  wUI 
bring  us  a  report  of  your  tidings ;  meantime,  I 
assure  you  that  you  shall  be  no  loser  for  being  the 
first  messenger  of  good  news.'*  So  saying,  ba 
gave  a  signal  to  the  ChanceUor  to  take  awi^ 
WUdrake,  whom  he  Judged,  in  his  present  ha* 
mor,  to  be  not  unlikely  to  communicate  soma 
former  pasrages  at  Woodstock  which  mlf^t 
rather  entertain  than  edUy  the  wits  of  his  cooit 

Corroboration  of  the  Joyfhl  inteUigence  aooA 
arrived,  and  WUdrake  was  presented  with  • 
handsome  gratni^  and  small  pension,  which,  kf 
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tlM  KIng*B  special  daeire,  had  no  daty  whatever 
attached  to  it. 

•  Shortly  afterwards,  all  England  was  engaged 
In  chorasina:  his  favorite  ditty— 

**  Ob,  the  tw«nt7-Dlnth  of  Maj, 
It  wu  a  f  loriou  day, 
When  th«  Kiag  did  ma^  bb  own  actUa.** 

On  that  memorable  day,  the  King  prepared  to 
make  his  progress  fh>m  Rochester  to  London, 
with  a  reception  on  the  part  of  his  snbjects  so 
vnanlmonsly  cordial,  as  made  him  say  gaily,  it 
most  have  been  his  own  fanlt  to  stay  so  long 
away  fixnn  a  country  where  his  arrival  gave  so 
nmchjoy.  On  horseback,  betwixt  his  brothers, 
the  Dukes  of  York  and  Gloncester,  the  Restored 
Monarch  trode  slowly  over  roads  strewn  with 
flowers— by  conduits  running  wine,  under  tri- 
nmphal  arches,  and  through  streets  hung  with 
tapestry.  There  were  the  citizens  in  various 
bands,  some  arrayed  in  coats  of  black  velvet, 
with  gold  chains ;  some  in  military  suits  of  cloth 
of  gold,  or  cloth  of  silver,  followed  by  all  those 
craftsmen,  who,  having  hooted  the  father  fh>m 
Whitehall,  had  now  come  to  shout  the  son  Into 
possession  of  his  ancestral  palace.  On  his  prog- 
ress through  Blackheath,  he  passed  that  army, 
which,  so  long  formidable  to  England  herself,  as 
well  as  to  Europe,  had  been  the  means  of  restor- 
ing the  Monarchy  which  their  own  hands  had  de- 
stroyed. As  the  King  passed  the  last  files  of  this 
formidable  host,  he  came  to  an  open  part  of  the 
heath,  where  many  persons  of  quality,  with 
others  of  inferior  rank,  had  stationed  themselves 
to  gratulate  him  as  he  passed  towards  the  capi- 
tal. 

There  was  one  group,  however,  which  at- 
tracted peculiar  attention  fW)m  those  around,  on 
account  of  the  respect  shown  to  the  party  by  the 
soldiers  who  kept  the  ground,  and  who,  whether 
Cavaliers  or  Roundheads,  seemed  to  contest 
emulously  which  should  contribute  most  to  their 
accommodation  ;  fpr  both  the  elder  and  younger 
gentlemen  of  the  party  had  been  distinguished 
in  the  CivU  War. 

It  was  a  family  group,  of  which  the  principal 
figure  was  an  old  man  seated  in  a  chair,  having 
a  complacent  smile  on  his  fhre,  and  a  tear  swell- 
ing to  his  eye,  as  he  saw  the  banners  wave  on  in 
interminable  succession,  and  heard  the  multitude 
shouting  the  long-silenced  acclamation,  ^*God 
save  IBUng  Charles  I "  His  cheek  was  ashy  pale, 
and  his  long  beard  bleached  like  the  thistle- 
down ;  his  blue  eye  was  cloudless,  yet  it  was  ob- 
vious that  its  vision  was  failing.  His  motions 
were  feeble,  and  he  spoke  little,  except  when  he 
answered  the  prattle  of  his  grandchildren,  or 
asked  a  question  of  his  daughter,  who  sat  beside 
him,  matured  in  matronly  beauty,  or  of  Colonel 
Evcrard,  who  stood  behind.  There,  too,  the 
stout  yeoman,  Joceline  Joliffe,  still  in  his  sylvan 
dress,  leaned,  like  a  second  Benaiah,  on  the 
qoartei^stair  that  had  done  the  Bling  good  service 
in  its  day,  and  his  wife,  a  buxom  matron  as  she 
bad  been  a  pretty  maiden,  lauded  at  her  own 


consequence;  and  ever  and  anon  joined  her 
shrill  notes  to  the  stentorian  halloo  which  her 
husband  added  to  the  general  exclamation. 

Three  fine  boys  and  two  pretty  girls  prattled 
around  their  grandfather,  who  made  them  such 
answers  as  suited  their  age,  and  repeatedly 
passed  his  withered  hand  over  the  fair  locks  of 
the  little  darlings,  while  Alice,  assisted  by  Wlld- 
rako  (blazing  in  a  splendid  dress,  and  his  eyes 
washed  with  only  a  single  cup  of  canary),  took 
off  the  children's  attention  ftrom  time  to  time, 
lest  they  should  weary  their  grandfather.  We 
must  not  omit  one  other  remarkable  figure  in  the 
group — a  gigantic  dog,  which  bore  the  signs  of 
being  at  the  extremity  of  canine  liffe,  being  per- 
haps fifteen  or  sixteen  years  old.  But  though 
exhibiting  the  ruin  only  of  his  former  appear- 
ance, his  eyes  dim,  his  joints  stiff,  his  head 
slouched  down,  and  his  gallant  carriage  and 
graceftil  motions  exchanged  for  a  stiff,  rheumatic, 
hobbling  gait,  the  noble  hound  had  lost  none  of 
his  insthictive  fondness  for  his  master.  To  lie 
by  Sir  Henry's  feet  in  the  summer  or  by  the  Are 
in  winter,  to  raise  his  head  to  look  on  htm,  to 
lick  his  withered  hand  or  his  shrivelled  cheek 
from  time  to  time,  seemed  now  all  that  Bevis 
lived  for. 

Three  or  four  livery  servants  attended  to  pro- 
tect this  group  from  the  thronging  multitude; 
but  it  needed  not  The  high  respectability  and 
unpretending  simplicity  of  their  appearance  gave 
them,  even  in  the  eyes  of  the  coarsest  of  the 
people,  an  air  of  patriarchal  dignity,  which  com- 
manded general  regard ;  and  tiicy  sat  upon  the 
bank  which  they  had  chosen  for  their  station  by 
the  wayside,  as  undisturbed  as  if  they  had  been 
in  their  own  park. 

And  now  the  distant  clarions  announced  the 
Royal  Presence.  Onward  came  pursuivant  and 
trumpet— onward  came  plumes  and  doth  of  gold, 
and  waving  standards  displayed,  and  swords 
gleaming  to  the  sun;  and  at  length,  heading 
a  group  of  the  noblest  In  England,  and  sup- 
ported by  his  royal  brothers  on  either  side,  on- 
ward came  King  Charles.  He  had  already  halted 
more  than  once,  in  kindness  perhaps  as  well  as 
policy,  to  exchange  a  word  with  persons  whom  ho 
recognised  among  the  spectators,  and  the  shouts 
of  the  bystanders  applauded  a  courtesy  which 
seemed  so  well  timed.  But  when  he  had  gazed 
an  instant  on  the  party  we  have  described,  it  was 
impossible,  if  even  Alice  had  been  too  much 
changed  to  be  recognised,  not  instantly  to  know 
Bevis  and  his  venerable  master.  The  Monarch 
sprung  ttom  his  horse,  and  walked  instantly  up 
to  the  old  knight,  amid  thundering  acclamations 
which  rose  fh>m  the  multitudes  around,  when 
they  saw  Charies  with  his  own  hand  oppose  the 
feeble  attempts  of  the  old  man  to  rise  to  do  him 
homage.  Gently  replacing  him  on  his  seat— 
*'  Bless,''  he  said,  **  father— bless  your  son,  who 
has  returned  in  safety,  as  you  blessed  him  when 
he  departed  in  danger." 

^*May  Ood  bless—and  preserve,"— muttered 
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the  old  man,  orercomt  by  his  fi9ollxi|eB ;  and  the 
King,  to  gire  him  a  few  momeota*  repose,  tamed 
to  Alice— 

*'And  you,^*he  eald,  ^^my  fidr  guide,  how 
bare  yon  been  employed  since  onrperUoos  night- 
walk  ?  Bat  I  need  not  ask,"  gkncing  round— 
"  in  the  servloe  of  King  and  Kingdom,  bringing 
op  salmis  as  loyal  as  their  ancestors.— A  fkir 
lineage,  by  my  faith,  and  a  beactiAil  sight  to  the 
eye  of  an  £ngll«h  king  I — Ookmel  Brerard,  we 
shall  see  yon,  I  trust,  at  WhitehaU  f  **  Here  he 
nodded  to  WUdrake.  *'  And  thou,  Joceline,  thoa 
canst  bold  thy  quarter-staff  with  one  hand,  sore  ? 
Thrust  forward  the  other  palm." 

Looking  down  in  sheer  bashftilnesa,  JoceHne, 
like  a  buU  aboat  to  pash,  extended  to  the  King, 
oyer  his  lady's  sbonlder,  a  band  as  broad  and  hard 
as  a  wooden  trencher,  which  the  King  filled  with 
gold  coins.  **Bay  a  headgear  for  my  friend 
Pheebe  with  some  of  these,"  said  Charles;  ''she 
too  has  been  doing  her  daty  to  Old  England." 

The  King  then  tamed  once  more  to  the 
knight,  who  seemed  making  an  effort  to  speak. 
Ho  took  his  aged  hand  in  both  his  own,  and 
stooped  his  head  towards  him  to  catch  his  ac- 
cents, while  the  old  man,  detaining  him  with  the 
other  hand,  said  something  filtering,  of  which 
Charles  coald  only  catch  the  quotation— 

«<  Unthmd  tb«  rad«  ey*  of  nMIob, 
Aad  weleooM  bom  agda  diMMdml  flOth." 

Extricating  himself,  therefore,  as  gently  as 
possible,  nrom  a  scene  which  began  to  grow  pain- 
Ihlly  embarrassing,  the  good-natarcd  King  said, 
speaking  with  onnsnal  distlDCtness  to  Inearc  the 
old  man's  comprehending  him,  **  This  is  some- 
thing too  public  a  place  for  all  we  have  to  say. 
Bat  if  yon  come  not  soon  to  see  King  Charles  at 
Whitehall,  he  will  send  down  Louis  Kemeguy  to 
Tlsit  you,  that  you  may  see  how  rational  that  mis- 
chlevoas  lad  is  become  since  his  travels." 

So  saying,  he  once  more  pressed  affectionate- 
ly the  old  man's  hand,  bowed  to  Alice  and  all 
around,  and  withdrew ;  Sir  Henry  Lee,  listening 


with  a  smile,  which  thowad  he  eomprdiandsd 
the  gracious  tendency  of  what  had  beoi  aaU. 
The  old  man  leaned  back  on  hia  seat,  and  mot' 
tered  the  Nunc  dimUtat. 

**Excaseme  for  having  made  yoa  wait,  my 
lords,"  said  the  King,  as  he  mounted  bis  boriM 
**  Indeed,  bad  it  not  been  for  these  good  foJk»,  yoi 
might  have  waited  for  me  long  enoogh  to  Uttk 
parpose.— Move  on,  sirs." 

The  array  moved  on  accordingly ;  the  soond 
oftrompetaaiid  drama  apdn  rose  amid  the  ac> 
clamatlons,  which  had  been  filent  while  the  Kiag 
atopped ;  while  the  effect  of  the  whole  procefl- 
sion  resuming  its  motion,  was  so  splendidly  dsa- 
allng,  that  even  Alice's  anxiety  about  her  Ikther'a 
health  was  for  a  moment  auspended,  wliile  her 
eye  followed  the  long  line  of  varied  bzilUan^ 
that  proceeded  over  the  heath.  When  she  looked 
again  at  Sir  Henir,  she  was  staftlod  to  aee  that 
his  cheek,  whidi  had  gained  some  color  dsrio; 
his  conversation  with  the  King,  had  relapsed  into 
earthly  paleness ;  that  his  eyes  were  dosed,  and 
opened  not  again;  and  that  hia  fMituros  ex- 
pressed, amid  their  quietade,  a  rigidity  whkh  is 
not  that  of  sleep.  Thoy  ran  to  his  aasiatanoe,  bat 
it  was  too  late.  The  Ught  that  burned  so  low  in 
the  socket,  had  leaped  ap,  and  expired  in  ooe  ex- 
hilaraUng  flash. 

The  rest  must  be  conceived.  Ihaveoatytoadi 
that  his  (kithftU  dog  did  not  survive  him  maay 
days  ;  and  that  the  image  of  Bevis  lies  carved  at 
his  master's  feet,  on  the  tomb  which  was  erected 
to  the  memory  of  Sir  Henry  Lee  of  Ditcblej.^ 

•  It  nay  hit«f«it  «mi«  rmien  to  kmtnr  tksl  BrvH,  tkt  pi- 
Uni  hoand,  ooa  of  Um  hand»oin— t  mod  •ctir*  «t  thm  —ilwS 
Ufbland  dMi^honda,  hmi  hk  prvtotyp*  in  •  dof  CBlb4  llaida. 
ItegtttortbtUltGkief  «£OlMgwi7totWntkac  A  kw^ 
tal  tketch  of  him  wm  mad*  by  Edwlo  Land— r,  a»d  •ftnwwdt 
engnrsd.  I  cannot  lapprau  th«  arowal  of  ■omc  pcnonal  naitj 
irb«n  I  mMition  tluit  a  firi«ed,  goiiif  tbroo^  Mtmfd^  p4ekad  vp 
m  ooniMm  MoiTbox,  radi  a«  art  wild  fcr  on*  ftaae,  «■  mUtt 
waa  diaplayad  tke  form  of  thU  rtUtua  fikvorite,  «1*>P>7  « 
•«DwUobliii«lMBdvoaWaacr8oa|^  Mr.  I 
lag  U  at  Blair-Adam,  the  property  o^iy  Tcaarabl 
Right  RoDorabla  Lord  Chief  Oooiaiinioocr  Adam. 
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"Mr.  Cooke  delights  to  recall  the  old  days  of  Vlrsrlnin's  colonial  features.**- nterary  World. 
"This  Is  a  well-conceived  story  of  colonial  life  In  Virginia. 

7m  Ebb"Tlde«     a  Novel.   By  CHRisnAK  Reid.  Author  of  "  Valerie  Aylraer,"  etc. 
"'Ebb-Tide'  is  a  story  of  power  and  pathos,  and  will  be  much  admired.**— .fiOt^on  COm'wlth. 
"  Scenes  and  Incidents  portrayed  with  akiW—Bofion  Traveler. 
"  The  plot  is  interesting  and  well  developed,  and  the  style  Is  spirited  and  clear.**— Boston  Oas. 

8.  An  Open  Question. 

"  It  Is  a  very  lively  and  pleasant  book,  and  is  proftasely  Illustrated."— TVoy  Budget. 

"  It  is  a  spicy,  readable  book.*'-  Toledo  Commercial. 

"Of  all  the  novels  of  this  writer,  this  can  claim  the  right  of  pre€mlnence.'*-7n/WO<Yan. 

9.  Spicy.    A  Novel.    By  Mrs.  M.  J.  Lamb.    8vo.    Ulus.    Paper,  $1.00;  cloth,  $1.50. 

"This  story  is  exceedingly  entertainlnsr  and  highly  creditable  to  the  tiuthoT.''— Golden  Age. 
"An  exceptional  refinement  pervades  this  story,  plot,  incidents,  and  personages."— i%ito.  Age. 
"  It  Is,  emphatically,  a  pplcy  noreV— Hampshire  Gazette. 

lO.  Lakevllle;  or,  Substance  and  Shadow.  ByMARrHEALT. 

"  One  of  the  best  and  most  elaborate  novels  of  the  fQOf^on.''— Philadelphia  Age. 
"A  very  entertaining  story,  with  several  remarkably  well-drawn  chHracters/'— J5o*ton  Globe. 
It  is  written  by  the  daughter  of  the  eminent  portrait-painter."— CAica^o  Pott. 

I  I.   Nina's    Atonement.      a  Novel.      By  christian   Reid.      With  lUus- 
trations.     Price,  paper,  $1.00  ;  cloth,  $1.B0. 
Either  of  the  above  mailed,  post-paid,  to  any  part  of  the  United  States,  on  receipt  of  price. 
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BENJAMIN  D ISRAELI'S  NOVELS. 

I.  LOTHAIR.     i2ino.     Cloth Price,  $2  w 

«*  cheap  edition.    8vo.     Paper 

II.  HENRIETTA  TEMPLE.     8vo.        "     

III.  VENETIA.     8vo.  "     

IV.  THE  YOUNG  DUKE.     8vo.  «'     

V.  ALROY.    8vo.  *  "     

VI.  CONTARINI  FLEMING.     8vo.        "     

VIL  VIVIAN  GREY.    8vo.  "     ;. 

VIIL  CONINGSBY.     8vo.  «     

IX.  TANCRED;  or,  The  New  Crusade.     8vo.     Paper 
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GRACE  AGUILARS  WORKS. 

New  uniform  edition,  with  Illustrations.     Qoth.    i2mo.    Price,  $1.00  per  volume. 

L  HOME  INFLUENCE i  voL 

II.  THE  MOTHER'S  RECOMPENSE.    A  Sequel  to  "  Home 

Influence." I  voL 

in.  WOMAN'S   FRIENDSHIP I  vd. 

IV.  HOME  SCENES  AND  HEART  STUDIES i  voL 

V.  THE  VALE  OF  CEDARS i  voL 

VL  THE   DAYS  OF  BRUCE 2  voU. 

VIL  THE  WOMEN  OF  ISRAEL 2  vols. 


JULIA  KAVANAGH'S  NOVELS. 

New  uniform  edition.     Cloth.     i2mo.     Price,  $1.25  per  volume. 
Now  Ready  : 
L  NATHALIE.  II.  DAISY  BURNS.  IIL  QUEEN  MAR 

IV.  BEATRICE.  V.  ADELE. 


CHARLOTTE   rONGES  NOVELS. 

New  uniform  edition,  with  new  Frontispiece  to  each  volume.    Qoth.     i2moL 
Price,  $1.00  per  volume 

Now  Ready:  ^ 

THE  HEIR  OF  REDCLYFFE 2  vols. 

HEARTSEASE 2  vols. 

DAISY  CHAIN 2  vols. 

BEECHCROFT I  voL 

TWO  GUARDIANS i  vol. 

THE  CAGED  LION I  vol. 

DOVE  IN  THE  EAGLE'S  NEST i  voL 

D.  APPLETOH  &  CO.,  549  &  551  Broadway,  H.T. 
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A  New  High-  Class  Magazine  for  Students  and  Cultivated  Readers. 


THE 


POPULAR  SCIENCE  MONTHLY, 

» 

CONDUCTED  BY 

Professor  E.   L.  YOUMANS. 


The  growing  importance  of  scientific  knowledge  to  all  classes  of  the  community  t:»lls 
for  more  efficient  means  of  diffusing  it.  The  Popular  Science  Monthly  has  been 
started  to  promote  this  object,  and  supplies  a  want  met  by  no  other  periodical  in  the 
United  States. 

It  contains  instructive  and  attractive  articles,  and  abstracts  of  articles,  original,  se- 
lected, and  illustrated,  from  the  leading  scientific  men  of  different  countries,  giving  the 
latest  interpretations  of  natural  phenomena,  explaining  the  applications  of  science  to 
the  practical  arts,  and  to  the  operations  of  domestic  life. 

It  is  designed  to  give  especial  prominence  to  those  branches  of  science  which  help 
to  a  better  understanding  of  the  nature  of  man ;  to  present  the  claims  of  scientific  edu- 
cation; and  the  bearings  of  science  upon  questions  of  society  and  government.  How 
the  various  subjects  of  current  opinion  are  affected  by  the  advance  of  scientific  inquiry 
will  also  be  considered. 

In  its  literary  character,  this  periodical  aims  to  be  popular,  without  being  superficial, 
and  appeals  to  the  intelligent  reading-classes  of  the  community.  It  seeks  to  procure 
authentic  statements  from  men  who  know  their  subjects,  and  who  will  address  the  non- 
scientific  public  for  purposes  of  exposition  and  explanation. 

It  will  have  contributions  from  Herbert  Spencer,  Prof.  Huxley,  Prof.  Ty.ndall, 
Mr.  Darwin,  and  other  writers  identified  with  speculative  thought  and  scientific  in- 
vestigation. 

THE  POPULAR  SCIENCE  AfONTHL  Y  is  published  in  a  large  octavo,  hand- 
tmnely  printed  on  clear  type.      Terms,  Five  Dollars  per  annum,  or  Fifty  Cents  per  copy* 

Address 

D.  APPLETON   &  COMPANY, 

549  'St*  551  Broadway^  New  York. 
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PROSPECTUS 

OF   tHE 

OTERMTIONAL  SCIENTIFIC  SERIES. 


D.  APPLETON  5:  CO.  have  the  pleasure  of  announcing  that  they  have  made 
arrangements  for  publishing,  and  will  shortly  commence  the  issue  of,  a  Series  op 
Popular  Monographs,  or  small  works,  under  the  above  title,  which  will  embody  the 
results  of  recent  inquiry  in  the  most  interesting  departments  of  advancing  science. 

The  character  and  scope  of  tliis  series  will  be  best  indicated  by  a  reference  to  the 
names  and  subjects  included  in  the  subjoined  list,  from  which  it  will  be  seen  that  the 
cooperation  of  the  most  distinguished  professors  in  England,  Germany,  France  and  the 
United  States,  has  been  secured,  and  negotiations  are  pending  for  contributions  from 
other  eminent  scientific  writers. 

The  works  will  be  issued  simultaneously  in  New  York,  London,  Paris,  and  Leipsic. 
That  by  Professor  Tyndall,  on  the  Forms  of  Water,  is  now  in  press,  and  will  appear 
soon  ;  several  others  are  nearly  ready. 

The  International  Scientific  Series  is  entirely  an  American  project,  and 
was  originated  and  organized  by  Dr.  E.  L.  Youmans,  who  has  spent  the  greater  part 
of  the  past  year  in  Europe,  arranging  with  authors  and  publishers. 

Some  of  the  following  titles  are  provisional : 


Pro£  T.  H.  Huxley,  LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  Bodily  Mo~ 

Hon  attd  ConscioHsmss^ 
Dr.  W.  B.  Carpenter,  LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  ThePrin. 

ciplts  of  Mental  Physiology. 
Sir  John  Lubbock,  Bart.,  F.  R.  S.,  Tfu  Antiquity 

of  Man. 
Prof.  Rudolph  Virchow  (of  the  University  of  Ber- 
lin), Morbid  Physiological  Action. 
ProC  Alexander  Bain,  LL.  D.,  Rtlaiions  of  Mind 

and  Body. 
Prof.  Balfour  Stewart,  LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  Tht 

Conservation  of  Energy. 
Walter  Bagehot,  Esq.,  Physics  and  Politics, 
Dr.  H.  Charlton  Bastian,  M.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  Tht 

Brain  as  an  Organ  of  Mind, 
Herbert  Spkncer,  E^.,  The  Study  of  Sociology. 
Prof.  William  Odung,  F.  R.  S.,  The  New  Chem- 

istry. 
Prof.  W.  Thiselton  Dyer,  B.  A.,  B.  Sc,  Form 

and  Habit  in  Flowering  Plants. 
Dr.  Edward  Smith,  F.  R.  S.,  Food  and  Diets. 
Prof.  W.   Kingdom  Cltfpord,   M.  A.,  The  First 

Principles  of  the  Exact  Sciettces  explained  to 

the  Non^MathematicaL 
Mr.  J.  N.  LocKVER.  F.  R.  S,,  Spectrum  Analysis. 
W.  Lauder  Lindsay,  ^F.  D.,  F.  R.  S.  E.,  Mind  in 

the  Lower  A  tiimais. 


Dr.  J.  B.  PETTicRtw,  M.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  WaliiKg, 
Swimming^  and  Flying, 

Prof  J.  D.  Dana,  M.A.,  LL.D.,  On  Ce^halisa. 
tion ;  or^  Head  Domination  in  its  Relation  te 
Structure^  Grade,  and  Development, 

Prof.  S.  W.  Johnson,  M.  A.,  On  the  Nntritum  of 
Plants. 

Prof.  Austin  Flint,  Jr.,  M.D.,  The  Nervma Sjs. 

Urn  and  its  Relation  to  the  Bodily  Functions. 
Prof.  W.  D.  Whitney,  Modem  Linguistic  Science 
Prof.  A.  C   Ramsay,   LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  Earth 

Sculpture, 

Prof.  John  Tyndall,  LL.  D.,  F.  R.  S.,  The  Forms 
of  IVater,  in  Clouds,  Rain,  Rivers,  Ice,  and 
Glaciers. 

Dr.  Henry  Maudslsy,  Responsibility  in  Disease. 
Prof.  Michael  Foster,  M.  D.,  Protoplasm  and  ike 
Cell-Theory. 

Rev.  M.  J.  Berkeley,  M.  A.,  F.  L.  S.,  Fungi; 
their  Nature,  fnflutncts,  and  Use*. 

Pn^.  Claude  Bernard  (of  the  College  of  France), 
Physical  and  Metaphysical  Phenantetta  of  Lift. 

Prof.  A.  QuETELBT  (of  the  Brussels  Academy  d 

Sciences),  Social  Physics. 
Prof.  A.  DE  Quatrefages,  The  Negro  Races. 
Prof.  Lacaze-Duthibrs,  Zoology  since  Cuvier, 


Professors  H.  Saint-Claire  Deville,  Berthelot,  Wurtz,  and  Rosenthal, 
have  engaged  to  write,  but  have  not  yet  announced  their  subjects.  Other  eminent 
authors,  as  Wallace,  Helmholtz,  Parks,  Milne-Edwards,  and  HvEckel,  have 
g;iyen  strong  encouragement  that  they  will  also  take  part  in  the  enterprise, 

D.  APPLETON  A  00.,  Publishers,  649  &  551  Broadway,  K.  7. 
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APPLETONS'    GUIDE-BOOKS. 


APPLETONS'  EUROPEAN  GUIDEBOOK. 

Iiiclu4ing  England,  Scotland,  and  Ireland,  France,  Belgium,  Holland,  Northern  and  Southern  Germany, 
Switaerland,  Italy,  Spain  and  Pcnugal,  Ku'sia,  Denn.ark,  Moiway,  and  bwcdcn.  Containing  a  Map 
of  Europe,  and  Nine  other  Maps,  with  Plans  of  20  of  the  Principal  Liiiei,  and  more  than  120  En- 
gravings. 1  vol.,  thick  lamo,  morocco,  luck,  gilt  edges.  Price,  $C.oo.  New  edition,  revised  to 
January  15,  1872. 

APPLETONS'  HAND-BOOK  OF  AMERICAN  TRAVEL. 

WESTERN  TOUR. 

Isdnding  Eighteen  Through-Routes  to  the  West  and  Far  West,  Tours  of  the  Great  Lakes  and  Rivers, 
and  all  Local  Routes  of  the  States  of  Ohio,  Indiana,  Illinois,  Iowa,  Michigan,  Wl<iconsin,  Minnesota, 
Mbsouri,  Kansas,  Nebraska,  Colorado,  Nevada,  Califoinia,  and  Oregon,  and  Tcrriiorics  of  Dakota, 
Wyoming,  Montana,  Idaho,  Utah,  and  Washington.  Being  a  Complete  Guide  to  the  Rocky  Moun- 
tains, Yo.cmite  Valley,  the  Yelbwstone,  Sierra  Nevada,  the  Mining  Regions  of  Utah,  Nevada,  etc., 
and  other  Famous  Localities ;  with  full  Descriptive  Sketches  of  the  Cities,  Towns,  Rivers,  Lakes, 
Waterfalls,  Mountains,  Hunting  and  Fishing  Ground.s,  and  all  Places  and  Objects  of  Interest  within 
the  District  named.  With  Maps  and  Diagrams.  Uniform  with  "  Hand-Book  of  Travel,"  Eastern 
Tour.     zamo.    Cbth,  flexible.    Price,  $2.oa 

APPLETONS*  HAND-BOOK  OF  AMERICAN  TRAVEL 

NORTHERN  AND  EASTERN  TOUR. 

Iadu(Ung  die  District  of  New  York,  New  Jersey,  Pennsylvania,  Connecticut,  Rhode  Island,  Massachu- 
setts, Maine,  New  Hampshire,  Vermont,  and  the  Bntish  Dominions.  Bemg  a  Guide  to  Niagara,  the 
White  Mountains,  the  Alleghanies,  the  Catskills,  the  Adirondacks,  the  Beik.shire  Hills,  the  St.  Law- 
rence, Lake  Cha  nplain,  Lak«  George,  Lake  Memphremagog,  Saratoga,  Newport,  Cape  May,  the 
Hudson,  and  other  Famous  Localities;  with  full  Descriptive  Sketches  of  the  Cities,  7'owns,  Kivcrs, 
Lakes,  Waterfalls,  Mountains,  Hunting  and  Fishing  Grounds,  Wateiing-PIaccs,  Fea-side  Resorts, 
and  all  scenes  and  objects  of  importance  and  interest  within  the  District  named.  WithRTcps;  and 
various  Skeleton  Tours,  arranged  as  Suggestions  and  Guides  to  the  Traveller.  Uniform  with  "  Hand- 
Book  of  Travel,"  Western  Tour,  x  vol,  xamo.  Flexible  cloth.  Price,  $a.oo.  New  edition,  revised 
for  the  stmfmier  of  2872,  just  ready. 

APPLETONS'  HAND-BOOK  OF  AMERICAN  TRAVEL 

SOUTHERN  TOUR. 

Being  a  Guide  through  Maryland,  District  of  Columbia,  Virginia,  North  Carolina,  South  Carolina.  Geoi^ia, 
Florida,  Alabama,  Mississippi,  Louisiana,  Texas,  Arkansas,  Tennessee,  and  Kentucky.  With  De- 
scriptive Sketches  of  the  Citieft,  Towns,  Waterfalls,  Battle- Fields,  Motmtjuns,  Rivers,  Lakes,  Hunt- 
ing vaA  Fishing  Grounds  Watering-places,  Summer  Resorts,  and  all  scenes  and  objects  of  importance 
and  interest.  With  Maps  of  the  leading  Routes  of  Travel,  ar.d  ot  the  Principal  Cities,  z  vol., 
xama     Flexible  cloth.     Price,  $a.oo. 

SKELETON  TOURS 

Through  England,  Scotland,  Ireland,  Wales,  Denmark,  Norway,  Sweden,  Ru.^'sia.  Poland,  and  Spain, 
with  various  ways  of  getting  from  place  to  place,  the  time  occupied,  and  the  cost  of  each  journey  fw 
a  party  of  four,  with  some  of  the  pnucipal  thinjs  to  see,  e^>ccially  country  bouses.  x8mo,  limp  cloth. 
Price,  $1.00. 

APPLETONS'  RAILWAY  AND  STEAM  NAVIGATION  GUIDE. 

Published  i»emi-monthIy,  under  the  supervision  of  the  Railway  Companies;  containing  Time-Tables  of 
all  the  Railways  in  the  United  States  and  Canada,  <>ne  Hundred  Railway  Maps,  representing  the 
principal  Railways  of  the  coimtry  West,  South,  North,  and  East,  in  connection  with  a  Time-Table  of 
each  line.    Time-Tables  corrected  in  each  edition  to  date.     Square  x6mo.     Paper.    Price,  as  cents. 

NEW  YORK  ILLUSTRATED, 

Containing  numerous  Views  of  Street-Scenes,  Public  Buildmgs.  Parks.  Suburbs,  etc.,  of  the  Empire  CSty. 
The  most  fully-illustrated  and  elegant  brochure  of  the  city  ever  published ;  contains  Maps,  and  a 
Stranger's  Guide  to  Public  Places ;  valuable  as  a  guide,  and  choice  as  a  memorud  of  the  city.  Printed 
on  toned  paper,  quarto.    Price  in  illustrated  paper  cover,  50  cents;  in  cloth,  $x.oc. 


ISthcr  of  die  above  mailed,  post-paid,  to  any  address  within  die  United  States,  on  receipt  of  the 
price. 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO.,  PnbllBhers.  New  York. 
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D.   APPLETON   &   CO.'S 

STANDARD   TEXT-BOOKS. 


THE  BEST.      THE  CHEAPEST.      THE  MOST  POPULuiR. 


t 


Every  Conscikntious  Teacher  uho  has  had  charge  of  yorrg  children,  ard  who  feels  any  seiBe  of 
responsibility  in  the  formation  of  their  mental  characicrs»  sl.cuid  rcmcmbtr  ti  at  the  great  tault  of  ocf 
present  education  is,  that  it  is  so  artificial^  and  makes  so  iitde  provision  for  the  direct  study  of  Natmc 
and  the  methodical  cultivation  of  the  observing  pown*. 

To  supply  this  deficiency,  nothing  is  so  well  suited  as  the  study  of  plants.  1  hey  are  attractive  ts 
children,  the  facu  about  them  are  most  interesting  and  important,  and  their  direct  and  regular  study  calls 
forth  the  thinking  powers  in  a  way  most  conducive  to  healthy  and  harmonious  mental  growth. 

Miss  Youmans'8  First  Boole  of  Botany 

Has  been  prepared  to  assist  teachei^  in  this  indispensable  work  It  provides  for  the  actual  study  of  joints 
themselves,  and  any  kinds  of  plants  or  specimens  of  vegetation  can  be  used  for  the  purpose.  Ilic  book 
simply ^^j  the  pupil,  but  leaves  him  to  work  out  the  details  in  his  own  way — examining,  searchinc^.  con- 
paring,  judging,  and  describing  the  objects  as  he  sees  them,  so  that  he  may  actually  ktieto  what  he  pro. 
jesses  to  know.  This  a  the  great  need  of  primary  education,  and  it  has  never  been  so  well  provided  far 
before  as  by  this  plan. 

Miss  Youmans's  method  is  also  entirely  practical.  At  first  some  teachers  objected  that  it  would  dxs> 
turb  their  lesson-learning  routine,  and  wouid  oe  a  bother^  but  it  has  proved  pcrfecUy  fea«ble,  and  has  bcea 
adopted  in  schools  of  every  grade  with  complete  success.  1  he  testimony  of  all  wide-awaike  teachers  is, 
that  this  new  plan  is  not  only  easy  and  practical,  but  roost  salutary  in  its  influence  upon  the  feelings  and 
intellect  of  the  young.  It  is  being  extensively  used  in  the  best  educational  institutions  of  tlie  country,  asMl 
ought  to  be  at  once  taken  up  by  the  teachers  of  the  New  York  Schools,  which  sliould  oot  be  behind  the 
rest  of  the  cotmtry  in  improving  its  modes  of  instruction. 

Quaclcenbos's  Arithmetics 

Are  pronounced  the  very  best  for  Public  Schools,  by  reason  of  their  grading,  which  is  gradual  and  ju<fi- 
d  ms  ;  their  development  of  thought  in  the  scholar,  the  exercises  being  made  intellectual  and  not  mecfaoh 
icjl;  their  completeness,  requiring  nothing  to  be  supplied  orally  by  the  teacher;  their  inductivcxkess  and 
proj^ressive  methods;  their  thorough  analyses, presenting  just  enough  of  theory  and  explanation,  whBe 
they  avoid  solutions  repulsively  encumbered  with  many  words :  and  especially  their  practical  tone,  pcf>> 
ticular  prominence  being  given  to  those  branches  which  will  afterward  come  of^use  in  busin<:ss  and  evcij^ 
day  life. 

The  Mental  of  this  Sbribs  extends  mental  calculations  to  more  of  the  bnmdies  of  mercantile  an^ 
metic  than  has  hitherto  been  attempted,  and  also  embraces  the  Metric  System,  with  examples  under  iL 

Cornell's  Geographies, 

With  their  syste-nn'ic  tnithod  for  mcmorizinor  the  contents  of  the  mnps.  dieir  varictvof  map  que«tK»^ 
their  simple  and  practical  system  of  map-drawinp.  their  h.tppy  presentation  of  one  thing  at  a  time  ad 
every  hm^  in  its  proper  place,  their  careful  embodiment  rf  .-,11  rropiapficalchsmpes  af  scon  os  tbcvocear. 
as  well  as  their  magnificent  typo^aphy  and  accurate  and  elegant  maps,  have  earned  for  thorn  a  Well  de^ 
served  preference  alike  over  old  and  worn-out  systems,  and  new.&ncl'-d  experiments  that  have  been 
thrust  upon  the  raar.cet.  Tc  ic.iers  vvho  try  them,  and  sec  the  results  attained,  will  mc  no  other*.  Ater 
a  deliberate  exammahon  and  vi^or^us  conripctit.on  on  the  part  of  rival  series,  they  have  just  been  adopted 
for  all  the  Public  Schools  of  WashifiTton.  D.  C,  by  an  overwhelming  vote  of  the  Board  of  EducatkoV 
that  city  (17  to  3).  We  may  also  allud-  to  their  recent  introduction  into  the  Public  Schools  of  Oswego  M 
further  proof  of  the  appreciation  in  which  they  are  held 

_  The  whole  Cornell  Series,  including:  the  Outline  Maps  and  Key,  have  just  undergone  a  thonmgh  rtw 
vision,  and  give  a  £uthful  delmeation  of  the  workl  as  it  now  is. 

Quackenbos's  U.  8.  Histories, 

For  -rleamess,  Cumess,  correctness,  judicious  selection  of  facts,  and  interest^  have  no  equal. 

A  DKSCRIPTIVF  C  ATAT.OOUE.  embracing  over  three  hundred  and  fifty  other  popular  Text-beeki. 
also  the  MONTHLY  BULLETIN,  desiened  as  a  medium  for  the  announcement  of  new  and  forthcoming 
books^  and  as  a  means  of  conveying  soecial  information  in  regard  to  the  character  and  contents  <^  ^ 
latest  issues  from  the  press,  will  oe  mailed,  without  charge,  on  application  to  us. 

Persons  ordering  are  requested  to  be  particular  to  give  their  post-office  address  in  fulL 
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SCIENTIFIC  PUBLICATIONS. 


Allen's  Philosophy  of  the  Mechanics  of  Nature,    i  vol,  8vo |  3.50 

Antisell's  Manufacture  of  Hydro-Carbon  Oils,     i  vol.,  8vo 2.00 

Appletons'  Cyclopaadia  of  Drawing,    i  vol.,  8vo 10.00 

"  Dictionary  of  Mechanics.    2  vols.,  8vo 18.00 

Architecture  of  Victorian  Age.     i  vol.,  410,  half  calf ^ 12.00 

Bain's  Mental  Science,     i  vol.,  i2mo 1.75 

"       Moral  Science,     i  vol.,  i2mo 1.75 

"       Senses  and  Intellect.     ivoL,8vo 5.00 

Bourne's  Catechism  Steam-Bngine.    i  vol.,  i2mo 1.75 

"  Hand-Book     "  "  i  vol.,  i2mo 1.75 

"  treatise  on     "  "  i  vol.,  410 15.00 

"  "  Screw  Propellers,  etc.    i  vol.,  4to 24.00 

Clark's  Mind  in  Nature,    ivol.,  8vo 3.50 

Cleveland  A  Backus's  Architecture,    i  vol.,  8vo 4.00 

Correlation  and  Conservation  of  Forces.  A  Series  of  Expositions  by  Prof. 
Grove,  Prof.  Helmholtz,  Dr.  Mayer,  Dr.  Faraday,  Prof.  Liebig, 
and  Dr.  Carpenter.     Edited,  with  Introduction,  by  E.  L.  Youmans, 

M.  D.     I  vol.,  i2mo , 2.00 

Downing's  Architecture,     i  vol.,  8vo 6.00 

Bde  on  SteeL    i  vol.,  i2mo 1.50 

Egloffiitein's  Qeology  and  Physical  Oeography  of  Mexico,    i  vol.,  8vo.    3.00 

Ennis's  Origin  of  the  Stars,    i  vol.,  lamo 2.00 

Enthofiier's  Manual  of  Topography,    i  vol.    Text  and  Atlas 15.00 

Gillespie's  Surveying,    i  vol.,  8vo 3.00 

^  on  IjevelUng,  Topography,  etc.     i  vol.,  8vo 2.00 

Gosse  on  the  Microscope,    i  vol.,  i2mo. 1.50 

Haupt  on  Bridge  Construction,    i  vol.,  8vo 3.50 

Henck's  Field-Book  for  Railway  Engineers,    i  vol,  i2mo 2.50 

Holly's  Country  Seats,    i  voL,  8vo 5.00 

Enapen's  Mechanic's  Assistant,    i  voL,  i2nio 1.50 

liiebig's  Natural  I«aws  of  Husbandry,    i  voL,  i2mo 1.50 

laubbock's  Origin  of  Civilisation,    i  vol.,  i2mo 2.00 

Masury  on  House  Painting,    i  vol.,  i2mo 1.50 

Mivart's  Genesis  of  Species,    i  vol.,  i2mo. 1.75 

Overman's  Metallurgy,    i  vol.,  8vo. 5.00 

Bitter's  Comparative  Geography  of  Palestine.    4  vols.,  8vo 14.00 

Roscod's  Spectrum  Analysis,     i  vol.,  8vo. 9.00 

RnsseU's  (J.  Scott)  Naval  Architecture,     i  vol.,  folio 50.00 

Simonin's  Underground  Life,     i  vol.,  imp.  8vo,  half  morocco. 16.00 

Templeton's  Mechanic's  Pocket  Companion,    i  vol.,  i6mo 2.00 

Truran  on  Iron,    i  voL,  8vo 10.00 

tire's  Dictionary  of  Arts,  Manufactures,  and  Alines.    3  vols.,  8vo. 15.00 

Wilson's  Mechanic's  and  Builder's  Price-Book,    i  vol.,  i2mo 1.75 


«*f  Descriptive  Catalogues  furnished  on  appUcatioii.    Any  of  the  aboire  works  mailed  free  00  receipt 
ot  price.     Remittances  by  postal  money-order  to  the  Publishers, 

D.  APPLETON  &  CO.,  549  &  551  Broadway,  R.  Y. 
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MEDICAL     WORKS. 


AnstU  on  Neuraliria,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $2.50. 

Barker  on  Sea- Sickness.     I  vol.,  i6mo.     Cloth,  75  cents. 

Barneses  Oostetnc  Operations,     I  vol.,  8vo.     Cloth,  $4.50. 

BelUvue  and  Charity  Hospital  Reports,     I  vol.,  8vo.     Cloth,  $4.00. 

Bennetts  Winter  and  Spring  on  the  Mediterranean,     \  vol.,  12010.     Cloth,  I3.50. 

Bennet  on  the  Treatment  of  Pulmonary  Consumption,     I  vol.,  8vo.     $1.50. 

Billroth' s  General  Surgical  Patliology  and  Therapeutics.     I  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $5.0^ 

Combi  Oft  the  Management  of  Infancy.     I  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $1.50. 

jy avisos  {l/enry  G.)  Conservative  Surgery,     Cloth,  $3.00. 

Elliot's  Obstetric  Clinic,     I  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $4.50. 

Flint's  Physiology,    Vols.  I.— IV.    (Vol.  V.  in  press.)    Svo.     Cloth,  per  voL,  14.50. 

Flint's  Manual  on  Urine,     I  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $1.00. 

Flint's  Relations  of  Urea  to  Exercise,      i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $2.00. 

Hammond's  Diseases  of  the  Nervous  System,     I  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $5.00. 

Hammond's  Physics  and  Physiology  of  Spiritualism,     I  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $i  .00. 

Holland's  {Sir  Henry)  Recollections  of  Past  Life,     I  vol.,  I2mo.     Cloth,  $2.00. 

Howe  on  Enurgencies,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $3.00. 

Huxley  on  the  Anatomy  of  Vertebra  ted  Animals,     i  vol.     Cloth,  $2.50. 

Huxley  6*  Youmans's  Physiology  and  Hygiene,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $1.75. 

Johnston'' s  Chemistry  of  Common  Life.     2  vols.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $3.00. 

I^tterman's  Recollections  of  the  Army  of  the  Potomac,     I  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $1.00. 

Lewes' s  Physiology  of  Common  Life,     2  vols.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $3.oa 

Markoe  on  Diseases  of  the  Bones,     1  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $4.50. 

Maudsley  on  the  Mind,     I  vol.,  Svo-     Cloth,  $3.50. 

Maudsle/ s  Body  and  Mind,     I  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $1.00. 

Meyer's  Electricity.     I  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $4.50. 

Niemeyer's  Practical  Medicine,     2  vols.,  Svo.     Qoth,  $9.00;  sheep,  $11.00. 

Neftel  on  Galvano- Therapeutics,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  $1.50. 

Nightingale's  Notes  on  Nursing,     i  vol,  i2mo.     Cloth,  75  cents. 

Neumann  on  Skin  Diseases,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $4.00. 

Pereira's  Materia  Medica  and  Therapeutics,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $7;  Sheep,  $8. 

Peaslee  on  Ovarian  Tumors,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $5.00. 

Sayre's  Club-foot,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     Cloth,  %\xx>, 

Stroud's  Physical  Cause  of  the  Death  of  Christ,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     $2. 00. 

Swetton  Diseases  of  the  Chest,     i  vol  ,  Svo.     Cloth,  $3.50. 

Simpson's  (Sir  James  Y,)  Complete  Works,     Vol.  I.  Obstetrics  and  Gynaecology.    Svo, 

Cloth,  $3.00.     Vol.  II.  Ancesthesia,  Hospitalism,  etc    Svo.     Qoth,  $3.00.     Vol. 

III.  The  Diseases  of  Women.     (In  press.) 
Tilt's  Uterine  Therapeutics,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Cloth,  $3.50. 
Van  Buren  on  Diseases  of  the  Rectum,     i  vol.,  i2mo.     $1.50. 
Vogel'^  Diseases  of  Children,     i  vol.,  Svo.     Qoth,  $4.50. 
Barker  on  Puerperal  Diseases,     (In  press. ) 

Van  Buren  on  Surgical  Diseases  of  the  Male  Genito- Urinary  Organs,     (In  press.) 
Schroeder  on  Obstetncs,     ( In  press. ) 

Frey's  Histology  and  His  to- Chemistry  of  Man.     (In  press. ) 
Wells  on  Diseases  of  the  Ovaries.     (In  press.) 
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